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PREFACE. 


In  pncenling  thu  Tolnmc  to  (h«  German  njlion,  wf  will  not  cUlm  ihnr  ipprobation 
from  ihe  partialii/  ike/  hive  ihown  to  British  Lkerilnre;  —  we  will  not  point  out  to 
them  the  great  ulilil/  of  having  ibe  most  elegant  tone  of  English  coovenalioa  for 
their  instrutljon  in  (he  language;  wherefore  cbouM  we  paint  the  delighting  image  of 
their  idenlifj-ing  tliemielvei  wilh  a  aphere  of  individuals,  whose  manncrc  and  auU^tt 
are  so  dfeptj  tinged  with  origtnalilj  and  pecnliaritj  of  character;  and  invite  them  to 
consider  John  Bull  enterini;  iheir  society  in  hia  own  dreu,  touched  off  with  his  own 
high  faomour,  and  even  with  all  bis  faolls,  calling  upon  the  good-aalured  amile  of  aQ 
irirnnd  himl'  The  chadei  of  Addison,  Oarrick,  Steele  would  arise  in  ofTendrd  pride, 
to  bear  ibeir  names  once  more  invoked  to  serve  ibc  ofBce  of  rommcndallon  to  worki 
which  have  alre.id/  stood  the  lest  of  nations,  and  out-lived  the  band  of  lime:  no^ 
their  worth  needs  no  interpreter,  it  speaks  itself  too  plai[))v. 

Yet  with  all  the  riches  of  the  British  Drama  before  m,  we  have  foond  onnelrea 
emharrauGd  to  present  oor  rraderi  with  a  full  specimen  of  its  treasures;  and,  how 
plentiful  soever  this  harrcst  may  be,  there  still  remain;  a  great  store  behind;  we  wait 
onlj  ibe  Gat  of  the  public  to  recommence  our  labours. 

We  refrain  from  entering  into  a  detail  of  the  manj  inglorions  caoaes  of  the  de- 
cline of  the  stage  these  last  two  centuries,  and  will  content  ourselves  with  merely  pointing 
it  oat,  as  a  reason  for  our  work's  containing  verj  few  pieces  written  since  that  lime. 

It  is  hut  natural  for  bs  to  have  a  desire  to  become  more  famifia^'lj  acqnainlcd 
with  the  man  whose  writings  have  tended  to  amuse  or  instruct  us;  and  bence  oor 
wish,  not  ont^  to  have  free  admission  to  bis  studr,  bat  also  to  follow  him  into  the 
circle  of  bis  acquaintance,  and  sit  with  bim  at  his  fire-side  surronndcd  hj  his  famMj. 
It  is  here  we  can  judge  the  human  he.irt,  and  observe,  If  the  precepts,  inculcated  on 
fait  readers,  have  been  the  guide  of  his  own  actions;  and  whatever  be  the  result  of 
onr  examination,  it  must  interest  Our  reelings  and  be  a  good  exercise  for  oursclve*. 
We  have,  therefore,  endeavoured  to  give  a  faithful  account  of  (be  public  and  private 
HGe  of  the  authors  whose  writings  are  to  be  found  in  this  volume. 

The  opinions  of  the  English  with  respect  to  their  own  authors,  how  much  so- 
ever tbej  maj'  differ  from  those  of  another  nation^  will  answer  as  a  point  of  opposition, 
>nd  ma^  assist  the  reader  in  b!s  own  critique.  Eocli  piece  is,  therefore,  preceded  bj 
reasons,  more  or  less  cogent,  to  add  to  or  diminish  its  lustre;  and  these  have  been 
carefull/  selected  fiom  the  writings  of  the  greatest  British  critics,  who  ma/  have  no- 
ticed them,  tempered  by  a  few  observations  of  onr  own. 

The  Engluh  nation  hat,  of  late  jears,  become  an  object  of  curiosllj  to  rorcigti- 
en;  and  numerous  has  been  the  intelligent  class  of  inquiring  travellers,  who  have 
pablisbcd  their  more  or  less  Ime  accounts  of  this  people.  How  favourable  soever 
may  have  been  their  opportunities  for  examining  into  the  tme  spirit  of  the  peorie, 
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VI  PREFACE. 

though  the  mo*t  promlneiit  >&d  general  pmnU  of  chuacUr  nu;  hare  been  {My  rt- 
preteoted  in  their  DBrritioa  ^et,  from  the  puticolar  drcunutance' of  thnr  being  for- 
eignen,  the/  couM  oot  penetrate  lairlj  into  the  miastiae.  A  ceries  of  writing*, 
which  brand  the  Tidona  with  the  made  of  shame  and  pnnishment,  and  level  the 
thaft  of  iranj  and  laughter  at  follj,  while  (hej  encourage  aod  cnpport  real  virtae  and 
good  8en«e,  explained  and  pvt  in  their  tme  light,  with  ai  mnch  impartialitjr  as  human 
nature  vrill  allow  in  speaking  of  one'*  own  conntrj,  most  open  «  good  field  for  the 
di^laj  of  character.,  flencc  the  whole  ii  accompanied  with  notes,  explanatory  of  the 
localities  and  ntch  arcunutances  a*  are  liable  to  a  doable  interpretation. 

"We  cannot  condnde  this  pre&ce  better  than  bj  lajing  before  onr  readers  a 
passage  firom  the  "lectures  on  Rhetoric  and  Belles  Lettres,"  by  that  eicelleqt  critic  Dr. 
Bhir.  In  the  third  volome ,  when  cemparing  the  French  and  English  corned/,  he 
0971,  "from  (he  English  there  we  are  nalnrallj  led  to  expect  a  greater  varitif  of  ori. 
ginal  characters  in  comed/  and  bolder  strokes  of  wit  and  humour  than  are  to  be 
fonnd  on  an/  other  modem  stage.  Humour  is  in  a  great  measure  the  peculiar  prO' 
▼ince  of  the  English  nation.  The  nature  of  snch  a  free  government  as  on»,  and 
that  unrestrained  libert/  which  our  manners  allow  la  ever/  man  of  living  enlirel/ 
after  his  own  lasle,  afTord  full  scope  to  the  displa/  of  singnlarit/  of  character  and  to 
the  indulgence  of  hnmonr  in  all  its  forms.  Whereas  in  France  the  influence  of  the 
court,  the  more  established  subordinations  of  ranks  and  the  universal  observance  of  the 
forms  of  politeness  and  decorum,  spread  a  much  greater  nnirormilj  over  the  outward 
behaviour  and  characters  of  men.  Hence  comedj  has  a  more  ample  fidd  and  can 
flow  mth  a  mnch  freer  vein  in  Britain,  than  in  France." 
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■^"BKK-ni  ID  Mi.iai-wj    T._ -'.   wliich  TosllHtd  iliHtl  (•  liii  dtiih,    At  tliTta  ka  ou  nintJ  sr  Qmm^ 

rolliii.  Oibid.  inJ  in  •k<»i>  'wo  rtm  adBilUj  M  <!■•  itriim  at  kiilidDrSiil  KUIw  of  vu  Ib  0>«  wUu*)  M 
•  t.iil>  tiw  h*  •••  ••OWiud  hr  Ui  fHia  poaiu.  la  ka  roaad  ■■  a  lacnJ  T>Ua>a  af  Ika  «>»  ariimMC—.  «]l«ta4 
I.J  AddiWB.  Bt-.<f  allba  ■■■ranllr,  ha  irai  ■.•on  ll»  paiiu  of  c>du(  I*  (ba  di.ir»arlii>r«he>aB4..T.ral  orkufrianj^ 
la  cnto  inlD  holj  ara>r.;  h.i  lii.ia(,  lhi°>|ll  Mf.  Cc.|r.r<-|  <■ knama  a  ritoiulla  oTLari  Halifal,  k«  .t.  pra>aj|a< 

Appeal'  <■  >k-  IniH':  17071  l^dar-Sainlirj  >f  HUli  ;  17119.  liiKiaui}  af  Irelaad,  t»»  Xxtnet  <it  Ika  Ra«irda  (■ 
Ir.tuiit;  l?iS  (Ik*  (land  tlfniatl..ic  •(  Aldlwi'i  FapiuiIUK.  C.lo  ap[«ir.il)  Sc.r.laij  lo  lla  Larji'  Joalicaa,  1714  as* 
af  Ui<  l.irdi  diHuiiaacri  afTiadai    and  a(  li>u  171;,  ana  af  Ibi  «nl  Itacieuii*.  sf  llata.     Sr.  Isluiaa  .i^a,  "Far  . 

ulii'i  altcaii  kal  EipaclaliDD  ia  aflia  duippaiaH^i  il  u  unKniall^  lanfiHad,  Itiil  ka  wu  nafiul  I*  |ka  4alila  sT 
kii  nlaca.    In  Ilia  Uaiua  at  [:..amGiii  h.  c>,i>ld  sat  ■peak.  as4  Ikaitloja  wa.  ua.laH  U  Ika  4araa»  at  Ik.  aotinnftl. 

■  nd  ii  laid    la  hna  Srit  tnavii  \mr  hy  bacaniai  lular   fs    kir  igs.    J.baiaa  lajri,    "Tk*   Lidj    t...  a(    laM  praia^ai 

upon  I*  nafr^  kis,  an  lrr«i  miicK  ILLt  Ihaia,  vB  *hkh  •  Tsrkiik  pfiatiH  11  aipauiad.  In  vkaa  Ika  lalian  ii  ra. 
puilid  la  piai>uaa<;<.   'Diuiblar.  1  giie  lh»  ibii  Biag  fur  tkj  ilair.'     Tka   aiirrla|a    sada    na    addliioa   la    h»   kiBai- 

nilh'itieilT,  who,  uTiUiila  La  ku  falilinl  apinuai,  lufliu-Ud  IhiK  is  ■  pinpl.lcl  cilJcd  Tki  tHittttK,    nhick  Addi- 

d.i.|blci  bekinU  hiai,  Tha  |inHal  .iKtm  ia  wliiit  Iiia  piaducii^,  balk  •diasi  and  b<i»rviu  ia  Ti.  Dpici^.  Tilt 
r.uU'.    and  Tk'  a,u,ri,im  aia  bald.  "I'ltad.  (aa  Sjatapaa™  a.j™).    lika  an|cli,   UnHptl-hnitHd.   in  Ibair  babalf"    Aa 
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AcnB  al  Snry  Lian.  IflS.  I(  il  aaa  oT  Ilia  frU  of  «r  draHiUa  pa*Bi.  tut  «■  Mfamad  l«  alikU  atlw- 
aiyelji  Ihi.  larT  .iiccaaiful  nia  far  a  Ira^adj.  ii  alUibnlad  kj  Daaaii,  wba  wralt  a  itry  tillar  nili.jat  npaa  CMa,  U 
nroci^  rroia  Adriuon'i  karial  taliid  prrindicii  ia  kii  aoa  faraiir,  fa;  falia  ■piiMU  ot  piararalarr  irajciua,  ul 
■Uh  ki.  ha.ial  paiaanad  li.a  lawa  «T  aaaUadltliaf.  ia  r*a  Sf^lan^,  ika  a.l.lli.l»<i  rula  of  paaliad  >Mki,  baiauu 
bi.  ava  kara,  Kiih  all  bia  *irl«>.  hu  10  fall  kalan  >  IJ..al.  Jabnia.  lajh  ".ba  u(l  u  a»lda «  Iha  _allT>a  *a 
».u...iK«.    Hlaata    B«kcd    an   aadiaaca.     Tba   dan»ar   -ai    aaoa    .,«.     TLa    wb.:la  aaUn   waa,    .1   Uiu  lli«,    aa  fa, 

Tsriaa*«b  "ild  narr  olap.'  I'^Va'lr,  lb"lb.  ia^c'»»  uafalu"  II  wii  ..karad  ^1.  aalica  hf  .itkl  aw^raauTr  »! 
pi.>  at  Yarata  b>  Iha  a.ih.r.  aiaaat  vbicb.  .a.  bj  Blaal<,  laad.  lb.  na  )  baaidaa  a  pr«lo(u.  k;  Fapa,  >ad  aa  rpila. 
fat  k>  Dr.  Oirlht  Dr.  lakaaaa.  vrilb  Uia  abnrmanliinHd  pariaM  aaj,  naa  Daaaii'i  (all.  hu  ■arkad  Ikil  triaaj* 
ai  a  Britlak  cluiic,    anA  ■  lunauiaa  at  auAifaen  far  akova  •  caalaTf   (at  praafd,   thai  il  hH  daannd    "Q«|d.«  apia- 


.naa.     Ta  III.  t.M,    nylhar 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


t      SIPBAX.  I      JUKIV'S.  I       HU71MBM.   GdARDB.  CtC. 

ScBMB. — 7%r  Governor'*  Palace  in  Ulica. 


\Ct  I.  lAnd  bMiily  in  cloudi  bringj  od  ibe  d*T, 

Scxnm  l.~A  NaU.  '•" ■'^' ^        '■         -'    ' 

Enter  Pokntis  and  Makcqi. 


1  liMTilj'  in  cloudi  bring!  oD  ^e  ivji 

9  greil,  ih'  imporlanl  Atj,  big  wilh  lb«  faU 

Calo  in<)  of  RoiiK!— our  blber'i  death 


Por.    Tbs  dawn  is  oTercait,  tbs  morning  I  Would  fill  up  all  the  etiilt  of  citiI 

lowVs,  And  doM  the  •ceu*  of  Uood,  Already  f^aetar 


Bu  ravagM  more  (ban  half  Ae  globe,  and 
Mankind  grown  tbin  bf  his  dMlruclJTe  iwl__. 
Sbould  be  ga  further,  numbera  would  be  wanling 
To  form  new  baltlei,  and  lupport  bis  crime 
Ye  gods,  nbal  haTsc  does  ambition  make 
Among  your  works  1 

Marc.  Thy  sleady  temper,  Porllui, 
Can  look  on  guilt,  rebellion,  fraud,  and  Caesa 
In  the  calm  Ugfats  of  m!ld  phjlolopby; 
Tm  tortuc'd,  e^n  to  madneis,  -wben  I  think 
,    On  the  proud  liclor;  ei'rj  time  he's  nam'd 
Pbar*alia  rises  to  my  view  1— I  see 
Tb'  insulting  tyrant,  praoelng  o'er  the  Geld, 
Sttcw'd   with   Bome^   eitiieos,   and  drench'd 

Bii  horgei  boob  wet  wiUi  patrician  blood! 
Oh,  Fortius!  it  not  there  sortie  cbolea  cui 
Some  hidden  ibundrr  in  the  stores  of  bea 
Red  with  uncommon  wrath,  to  blast  the  n 
Who  owes  his  greatness  to  his  country's  ru 
Par.   Beliete  roe,  Marcus,   'tis  an  impii 

greatness. 

And  roix'd  with  too  much  horror  to  be  tan 

Haw  does  the  lustre  of  our  father's  action. 

'  Through  the  dark  cloud  of  ills  that  cover  li     , 

Break   out,  and  burn   with  more   triumphant 

brightness! 
Us  aufreriogl  sbine,  and  spread  a  glory  round 

Greatly  onfortiinate,  he  fights  the  cause 
Of  honour,  lirtue,  liberty,  and  Itome. 

Marc.  Who  knows  not  this  P  But  whalca. 
Cato  do 
Against  a  world,  a  base,  dcfcnVate  world. 
That  courts  the  yoke,   and  bows  the  neck  t 

Caesar? 
Pen!  i^  in  Utica,  be  vainly  forrns 
A  poor  epitome  of  Roman  greatness, 
And,  coTcr'd  with  Numidian  guards,  directs 
A  feeble  army,  and  an  empty  senate, 
Remnants  of  mighty  baltlu  fought  In  vain. 
By  beav'n,  sucb  virtues,  join'd  wilh  such  succesi 
Distracts  my  very  soull  our  father's  fortune 
Would  almost templus  to rAiouncehisprecepts. 

Par.   Remembtr  what   our   father   oft  hi 


told  us: 

llie  ways  of  heav'n  are  dark  and  inlricale; 
Puixled  in  maies,  and  pei-plei'd  with  errors, 
Our  underslanding  Iracei  them  in  vain. 
Lost  and  bewilder'd  in  the  fruitless  learcb; 
Nor  sees  wilh  how  much  art  ibe  windings  run, 
Nor  vhere  the  regular  confusion  ends. 

Marc.   These  are  suggestions  of  a  mind  at 

Ob,  Poiliua,  didst  thou  taste  but  half  the  griefs 
Tbat  wring  my  soul,   thou  couldit  not  talk 

thus  coldly. 
Passion  un  pi  tied,  and  successless  love. 
Plant  daggers  in  my  heart,  and  asgravate 
My  other  griefs. — Were  but  my  Lucia  kind— 
Por.  Thou  seesl  not  tbat  thy  brother  u  thy 

Bat  1  mnsi  hide  it,  Ibr  I  know  thy  lempcrl 

Now,  Marcus,  now  thy  virtue's  on  the  proof. 
Put  forth  thy  utmost  strength,  workev'rj 
And  call  up  all  thy  father  in  thy  soul: 
To  quell  the  tyrant  love,  and  guard  thy  heart 
On  this  weak  side,  where  most  our  nature  fails, 
Would  be  a  conquest  worthy  Calo's  son. 

Maru.  Alas,  the  counsel  which  I  cannot  take, 
loftead  of  boaltng,  but  upbraids  my  weaknets. 


TO.  [Act  I. 

Lo«e  is  not  to  be  reaion'd  down,  or  lost 
In  high  ambition  and  a  thirst  of  greatness; 
'I'ls  Mcond  life,  tbat  grows  into  the  sou), 
Warms  every  vein,  and  beats  in  every  poise: 
1  feel  it  here:  my  resolution  melts—' 

Por.    Behold  young  Juba,    the   Numidian 

With  bow  much  care  he  foi^s  himself  to  glory, 
And  breaks  the  fierceness  of  his  native  temper. 
To  copy  out  our  father's  bright  eumpje. 
He  loves  our  sister  Marcia,  greatly  loves  herj 
His  eyes,  bis  looks,  his  actions,  all  betray  ill 
But  tUU  the  smolher'd   fondness  bums  within 

Wben  most  it  swells,  and  labours  fnr  a  vent, 
The  sense  of  honour,  and  desire  of  lame, 
Drive  the  big  passion  hack  into  bis  heart. 
What,  shall  an  African,  shall  Juha's  heir 
Reproach  great  Calo's  son,  and  show  the  world 
virtue  wanting  in  a  Roman  soul? 

Marc.  Fortius,  mo  morel  joor  words  leave 
■lines  behind  them. 
Whene'er  did  Juba,  or  did  Fortius,  show 
A  vii-tue  that  has  cast  me  at  a  distance, 
And  thrown  me  out  in  the  purtnitf  of  honour? 

Por.   Oh,  Marcus!   did  I  know  the  way  to 

Thy  troubled  heart,  and  mitigate  thy  pains, 
Marcus,  believe  me,  I  could  die  to  do  iL 
Marc,  Thou  best  of  brothers,  and  thou  best 
of  friends! 
Pardon  a  weak,   diitemper'd  soul,   ibat  swell* 
Wilh  sudden  gusts,  and  sinks  a>  soon  in  calms. 
The  sport  of  passions.   But  Sempronius  comes; 
He  mutt  not  Gnd  this  softness  hanging 
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should    b 


Sem. 

Than  executed.  What  means  Fortius  here? 
I  like  not  tbat  cold  youth.  I  ranat  dissemble. 
And  speak  a  language  foreign  to  my  bvarL 

Good  morrow.  Fortius;  let  us  once  embrace. 
Once  more  embrace,  while  yet  we  both  are  free. 
To-morrow,     should    we    thus     express    our 

friendship. 
Each  might  receive  a  Have  into  his  arms. 
Tbis  sun,  perhaps,  this  morning  sun's  the  last, 
Tbat  e'er  shall  rise  on  Romanllberly. 

Por.  My  blber  has  this  morning  calfd  to- 
gether 
To  ibis  poor  hall,  his  little  Roman  Mnale 
'The  leavings  of  Pharsatia),  to  consult 
If  he  can  yet  opoose  the  mighty  tomnt 
That  bears  down  Home  aud  alfbergods  beforeil, 
Or  must  at  length  give  up  the  world  to  Caesar. 
"   n.  Notall  the  pomp  and  majesty  of  Home 

aise  her  senate  more  than  Calo's  presence. 

irtues  render  our  aiicmbly  awful, 
They  strike  wilh  something  like  religious  fear. 
And  make  ev'n  Caesar  tremble  at  the  head 
Of  armies   flush'd    with   conquest.      Ob,   my 

Could  I  but  call  that  wondrous  man  m;^  father. 
Would  but  thy  sister  Marcia  be  propitious 
To  thy  friend's  vows,  1  might  he  bfeit  indeed! 
Par.   Alas,  Sempronius!    wouldst  ihou  talk 

0  Marcia,  whilst  her  father's  life's  in  danger? 
Thou  night'st  as  well  court  the  pale,   trem- 
bling veatal, 


SCMK   1.] 


VVhcn  ibe   l>eIioI()i  the  holy  flame  expiring. 

Sma.  Tbemorelieethe  woodenoftbyrac 

Tbe  more  I'm  cbarm'tl.     Thou  muil  Uke  heed, 

my  Portiiu; 
The  woild  bai  all  iu  ey»  on  Calo'i  ion; 
Thy  falhcr'i  merit  seti  thee  up  lo  ilew, 
And  (bowl  thee  id  the  lairesl  poiiit  of  light. 
To  make  ihy  *irluei  or  ihy  fault*  conipicuoiu 
Por.   \Vell   doit   thou   teem   lo   check  ray 
llng'riDg  fatre 
Od  tfaii  important  hour— ^FU  ilraigEit  away, 
And  while  the  fatheri  of  the  wnate  meet 
In  dole  debate,  to  weich  th'  cienli  of  wai 
nl  animate  the  loldicrt   drooping   couran 
VVith  love  of  freedom,  and  conlempl   of  life; 
III  thunder  in  their  ears  their  country's  cause. 
And  try  to  rouse  up  all  that's  Roman  io  them. 
'Tis  not  in  mortals  lo  command  success, 
But  we'll  do  more,  Semprouius;  well  deserve 
it.  \Exll. 

Setn.  Curse  on  the  stripling!   bow   be  apei 

Ambiliouily  scDtentloui — But  1  wonder 


,    And  eager  on  it ;  but  he  must  be  spurr'd. 
And  eT'ry  moment  quicken'd  to  the  course. 
Cato  has  us'd  me  iUj  he  ha.  refusM 
Hi)  idaugbtcr  Marcia  to  my  ardent  tows. 
Besides,  his  bafHed  arrai  and  ruio'd  cause. 
Are  bars  to  my  ambition.     Caesar's  favour, 
Th  I  show'rs  down  greatness    on    his    friends, 

will  raise  me 
To  ftome's  first  honours.    If  I  give  up  Cato, 
I  ^im,  in  my  reward,  his  captive  daughter. 
Bilf  5yphaj[  — ■ 


Sjrph.  Sempronius,  all  is  ready; 
I've  loanded  my  Numidians,  man  by  man, 
And  find  them  ripe  for  a  revolt:  they  all 
Comptaia  aloud  of  Calo's  discipline,         * 
And  wait  but   the   command  lo   cbauge   iheii 

Sem.  Believe  me,  Syphai,   there's  no   lim* 

Ev'n  while  we  speak,  our  conqueror  comes  on 
And  gathers  ground  upon  us  ev'ry  moment. 
Alas!  Ihou  know'sl  not  Caesar's  active  soul, 
Wilfa  what  a  dreadful  course  be  rushes  on 
From  war  lo  war.'  In  vain  has  nature  forni'i 
Mountains  and  oceans  to  oppose  his  passage 
He  bounds  o'er  alt; 
One  day  more 

"mil  set  the  victor  tbund'iing  at  our  gales. 
But,  tell  me,  hast  thou  yel  drawn   o'er  young 


CATO. 

Sjrph.  Bui  is  il  Irui^  Sempronius,  ifaal  yoi 


Jt^aP 

That  still  would  recommend  thee  more  lo  Caesai 
And  challenge  belter  terms. 

Sjph.  Alas!  he's  tost! 
He's  lost,  Sempronius;  all  his  tbougfals  are  full 
Of  Calo's  virtues— But  I'll  \ry  once  more 
(For  ev'ry  instant  I  eipect  him  here), 
If  yel  I  can  subdue  those  stubborn   principle 
Of  failh  and  honour,  and  I  know  not  what, 
Thai  have  corrupted  his  Numidiau  temper, 
And  struck  th'  infection  into  all  bis  soul. 

Sem,  Be  sure  to  press  upon  him  ev'ry  raotivi 
Juha's  surrender,  since  his  father's  deatli. 
Would  give  up  Airic  inio  Caesar's  hands. 
And  make  him  lord  of  half  the  burning  loni 


[s  caird together?  Gods!  ibou  musl  be  cautious; 
Calo  bai  piercing  tyes,  and  wHI  discern 
"ur  frauds,  unless  they're  covcr'd  thick  witharL 
Sem.  Let  me  alone,  good  Sypbai,  Fll  conceal 
Mv  thoughts  in  passion  ('tis  the  surest  way); 
"if  bellow  oul  for  Rome,  and  for  my  country, 
Ind  mouth  al  Caesar,  till  I  shake  the  senate:. 
Your  cold  hypocrisy's  a  stale  device, 
*   "'   trick:   wouldsl   ihou  be   thought 

Clothe  thy  feign'd  seal  in  ra«,  in  Grc,  In  fury! 
Sjrph.  In  troth,  ihou'rt  able  lo  instrucl  grcj 

Am)  leach  the  wily  African  deceit. 
Sem.  Once    more   be   sure   to   try  ifay  sUIl 

Meanwhile  111  hasten  to  my  Uoman  soldier*, 
Inflame  the  mutiny,  and,  underhand. 
Blow  up  their  discontents,  till  they  break  out 
L'niook'd  for,  and  discbarge  Ihemtelves  on  Calo. 
Remember,  Syphai,  we  must  work   in   haste; 
Oh,  iblnk  what  aniiou^  moments  pass  between 
The  birth  of  plots,  and  their  last   fatal  periods! 
Ob,  ^  a  dreadful  inlerval  of  time, 
Flird  up  with  horror  all,  and  big  with  death! 
Destruction  hangs  on  evVy  word  we  ^ealt. 
On  every  thought,  till  the  concluding  stroka 
Determines  all,  and  dotes  our  design.   [Exit. 
Sfplt,  I'll  try  If  yet  1  can  reduce  to  reason 
This  headstrong  youth,  and  make   him   spurn 

al  Cato. 
I'be  Ume  is  short;  Caesar  comes   rushing  on 

Buthold!  young  Juba  tees  mc,  and  approaches! 
Enter  JunA. 
Juba,  Syphai,  I  joy  to  meet  thee  thus  atonfc 
I  have  observ'd  of  late  thy  looks  are  fall'n, 
O'ercasl  with  doomy  cares  and  discontent; 
Then  tell  mc,  Sypbai,  I  conjure  ibee,  tell  me. 
What  are  the  iboughli  ihat  knit  thy  brow  in 

And  turn  thine  eye  thus  coldly  on  thy  prince? 

S/p/i.  Til   not   my  talent  to    conceal    my 
thoughts. 
Or  carry  smiles  and  sunshine  !a  my  face, 
When  ditconleni  sits  heavy  al  my  heart; 

have  not  yet  so  much  the  Roman   in  me. . 

Juba.  W'hy  doil    ihou    cast   out    such    uit- 

Agalnsl  the  lords  and  lov'reigni  of  the  worid  ? 
Dost  thou  not  see  mankind  fatl   down   before 

Ihem, 

And  own  the  force  of  ibeir  superior  virtue? 
Sjph.  Gods  I    where's   the    worth   that   sets 
these  people  up 
Above  your  own  Numidla's  tawny  loos? 
Do  they  with  tougher  sinews  bend  the  bow? 
Or  flies  the  jav'lin  swifter  lo  its  mark, 
Launch'd  from  the  vigour  of  a  Roman  arm? 
Who  like  our  active  African  initrucli 
The  fiery  sleed,  and  trains  him  to  his  hand? 
Ur  guides  in  troops  lb'  embattled  elepbaut 
Laden  with  war?  These,   thc»B   are    art*,   mr 


In  which  your  3 

Juba.  These ! 

Perfections  thai 

A  Roman  soul  ...   __        

To  make  man  raild,  and  sociable  lo 


e  plac'd  in  bones  and  netves- 
benl  on  higher 


,<fc 


Turn  up  ihy  ryei  to  Cato. 
There  Tnay'it  ihau  see  to  what  a  godlike  height 
The  Roman  ^irluts  lift  up  mortal  man. 
While  good,  and  juit,  and  aniiouifnrhiifricDdi, 
He's  sliil  irvirelv  liCDt  agiinil  htmseir) 
And  when  his  fbrtUQC  sell  hefore  bim   all 
The  pompi  and  pleasurei  thnl  his  soul  can  wjjh, 
His  rigid  virtue  will  acci-pl  of  none, 

Sjph.    BelicTe   me,   pnnce,   here's   not  an 

That  Iraierses  our  vast  Nunridian  deserls 
In  queit  of  prey,  and  lives  upon  bis  bow, 
But  belter  iiratliscs  ibose  boasted  tiriues. 
Coarse  arc  bis  meals,  the  fortune  of  the  chase ; 
Amidst  the  runninj;  stream  he  «lakei  hU  thirst; 
Toils  all  the  dny,  ;ind  at  tb'  approach  of  night, 
On  the  first  friendly  bank  be  throws  him  dowir, 
Ur  rests  bis  bead  upnii  a  rock  till  mom  \ 
Then  rises  fresh,  pursues  bis  wonted  game; 
And  if  the  following  day  he  chance  to  find 
A  nen-  repast,  nr  an  untasted  surjng. 
Blesses  his  stars,  and  thinks  it  luxury. 

Juha.  Thy  prejudices,  Sypbai,  won't  discern 
What  Tirtucs  prow  from  ignorance  and  choice, 
ISor  how  llie  hero  differs  from  the  hnite. 
Where  shall  wc  find  the  man  that  bears   af^ 

fliction, 
Great  and  majestic  in  fais  griefs,  like  Calo? 
Ifow  does  be  rise  against  a  load  of  woes. 
And   thank  the   gods   that   threw  ibe   weight 
upon  him  \ 

Syph.  Til  pride,  rank  pride,   and   baughli- 

I  think  the  Romans  call  it  stoicism. 
Had  not  vour  roval  father  ibouaht  so  highly 
Of  Roman  Wriue,  and  of  Gain's  cause. 
He  had  not  fall'n  bv  a  slave's  hand  inslon'ous ; 
Kor  would  bis  ilauehter'd  armies  now  have  lain 
Oh  Afric's  sands,  disfigur'd  with  their  woundj. 
To  goigc  the  woKes  and  Tuilures  of  Numldia. 
Juba.  Why  dojl  ihi 

My  father's  name  l>rin| 
Sjph.  Oh,  that  you". 

Juba.  What  woiildst  tbou  bave  me  do? 
S\ph.  Abandon  Calo. 
'  Juba.  Sypboi,  I  should  be  more  than  twice 

Ity  such  a  loss. 

S/ph.  Ay,  there's  the  tie  that  blnd»  you  1 
Yuii  long  to  call  him  father.     Marcia's  diarms 
VVork  in  your  heart  unseen,  and  plead  forCato. 
No  wonder  you  are  deaf  to  all  I  s;iy. 

Juba.   Sypbai,  your   leal  becomes   impor- 

I'ye  bilherlo  permitted  it  to  rare. 
And  talk  at  large;  but  learn  to  keep  it  in. 
Lest  it  should  take  more  freedom  ihanl'llgiie  it. 
Sjph.     Sir,    your    great    father     ncTGr    Us'd 

Alas,  he's  dead  !  but  can  you  e'er  forget 

"Hie  tender  sorrows. 

And  repeated  lili'sslngs. 

Which   you  drew  from  him  in  your  last  fare- 

The  good  old  kins,  at  parting,  wrun^  my  hand 
(His  ryes  hi'imful  of  tears),  then,  sighing,  cry'd, 
Pr'ylhee  }ie  careful  of  my  son ! — Ilis  grief 
Sweird  up  to  hig!i|  l><  could  not  utter  more. 


[Act  i. 

>.  Alas!  thy  story  melts  away  my  soul! 
est  of  fathers!  how  iball  1  discharge 
The  gratitude  and  duly  that  1  owe  bim? 
Sjph.  By  laying  up   his   couoiels   in   your 

heart. 
Juba,   His   counsels   bade   me   yield  to  thy 

Sjph.  Alas!  my   prince,   I'd   guide   you   to 

your  safety. 
Juba.  I  do  believe  thou   wouldst;   but  tell 

Sjph.  Fly  from  the  fate   that  follow*  Cae- 

Juba.  My  father  scorn'd  to  do  it, 

Sjpk.  And  therefore  died. 

Juba.  Better  to  die  ten  thousand   thousand 

deaths, 
ban  wound  my  honour. 
Sjph.  Rather  sar  your  love. 
Juba.  Sypfaai,  Ive  promis'd  to  prCMnte  my 
temper. 
Why  wilt  thou  urge  me  to  confcs*  a  flamp 
I  long  bave  stilled,  and  would  fain  conceal? 
Sjpli,  Believe  me,  prince,    though    haij    to 

Tis  easy  to  divert  and  break  its  force. 

Light  up  another  flame,  and  put  out  this. 
The  glowing  dames  of  Kama's  roval  court 
Have  faces  Bush'd  with  more  eiafled  charms  ; 
ynu  with  these,  my  prince,  you'd  soon 
forget 
The  pale,  unripeii'd  beauties  of  the  north. 

Juoa.  'TIS  not  a  set  offeatures,  or  complexion. 
The  tincture  of  a  skin,  that  I  admire: 

in  grows  familiar  to  the  lover, 

id  palls  upon  the  sense. 


The 


s  Mare 


,  ,  (oh,  how  dl.inrlv  fair!) 

But  still  the  lovely  maid  improves  "her  charms 
With  inward  greatness,  unaffected  wisdom, 
Ami  sauclitv  of  manners;   Catn's  soal 
Shines  out  in  ev'ry  thing  she  acts  or  speaks, 
ivinning  mildness  and  attractive  smiles 
her  looks,  and  with  becoming  grace, 


Whili 
p«ell 

Soften  the  rigour  of  bi 
Sjph.  How  docs 


Bui,  on  mj  ki 
Jfiia.  Ua !  Syphai 


father's 
tongue  grow  w 


i,Tbe'g  yju  would 


And  with  her  Lucia,  Lucius's  fair  daughter. 
My  heari  beats  thick— I  pr'ytbee,  Syphax.leavi 


Sjph.  Teq  thousand  curse: 
both! 
Now  will  the  woman,  with  i 
Lindo  what  Fve  been  lab'riof 


fasten  on  them 


sinsle  irlance. 

all  tbiswhile. 

iE.tit. 

Enter  Marcia  aiid  LfciA. 
Juba.  Hail,  charming  maid!   how   docs  thy 
beauty  smooth 
The  face  of  war,  and  make  ev'n  borror  smtle  ! 
Atsigbtoflbee  my  heartshakes  olTils  sorrows j 
I  feel  a  dawn  of  joy  break  in  upon  me. 
And  for  awhile  forget  tb'     -  "^     ' 


7 el  tb'  apoi 
be  grieved, 


lacb  of  Caesar. 
Marcia.  I  sbouliTbe  griev'd,   young  prince, 
to  think  mv  presence 
Unbent  your  ihougbls,    anil    slacken'd    tbem 

While,  warm  vritb  slaughter,  our  Ticloriousfae 
Tbrealeos  aloud,  and  call*  you  to  tbc  field. 


Juba.  Ob,   Mnr 


CATO. 
,   let   me   hope    tliy  kmd 


AnJ  senile  wiibes  follow  me  to  battle ! 

The  Ihougbl  will  giTB  tttit  vigDOr  lo  my  arm, 

And  itrength   and   weistit  lo   ray   deiccDding 

And  drUe  it  ia  a  tempert  oa  the  foe. 
Karcia.  My  pray'rs  and  wiibet  always  shall 
allend 
Tbc  friendi  ofRomctheglorioiucaiue  ofviriue, 
Apd  men  Rppro^'d  of  by  the  (jods  and   Cito. 
Juba.  That  Jubamav  deiene  ihypiouj  caret, 
I'll  gaie  for  CTcr  on  tby  godlike  lather, 
Traniplaalingr  one  by  one,  inlo  my  life, 
Uii  bright  pcrfeclioD*,  till  I  ihine  like  him. 

Mania.  My  father  nerer,  at  a  lime  like  thii, 
Would  lay  out  biagrealioul  in  word*,  and  w»le 
Sucb  precioui  momenl*. 

Juba.  Thy  reproof*  are  juit, 
Thnu  oirtuoui  maid;  IV  hailen  to  mr  Iroopi, 
And  fire  ibeir  languid  souli  with  Calo  j  Tiriue. 
If  e'er  I  lead  (Iieni  lo  ihe  field,  when  all 
The  war  jball  itand  raog'd  in  its  iuil  array. 
And  dreadful  pomp,  then  will  1  think  on  thee. 
Ob,  lo'ely  maid!  then  will  1  think  on  tbee ; 
And  ID  (he  shock  of  cbai'giiis  boiti,  remember 
What  glorinut  decdi  sbould  grace   lb«   tnan, 

who  hopes 
For  Marcia'i  love.  [fxif^ 

Lucia.  Marcia,  you're  loo  teiere: 
Kow  could  you  cblde  ibc  young,  good-na 


Marcia.  How,  Lucia!  woutdil  Ibou  have  me 
aink  away 
In  pleasinf;  dreami,  and  lose  myself  in  Ir 


rn  tv  ry  n 

icia.     Why  haie  [  not  ibit  constancy  of 

Who  hnve  to  many  griefi  lo  Iry  ib  force' 
Sure,  nature  Ibrm'tt  me  of  her  sailed  mou 
Eofeebled  alt  my  soul  with  lender  passions 
And  sunk  me  cv'n  below  my  own  weak  si 
Kly  and  lo»e,  by  turns,  oppress  my  heart. 

Marcia.  Lucia,  disburden  all  ibv  cares  on  n 
And  let  me  share  tby  moil  relird  distress- 
Tell  me,  who  raises  up  ihis  conflict  in    tli( 

J,ucia.   1   need    not  blush    lo    name   them, 
when  I  tell  thee 
They're  Marcia'i  hrolbers,  and  the  lona  of  Cato. 

Marcia.  But  tdl  me  whose  addreu  ihou  fa- 
vour'sl  moil  ? 
[  long  lo  know,  and  yet  I  dread  to  hear  it. 

Lucia.   Suppose   Iwere  Fortius,    could  you 
blame  my  choice  P  — 
Ob,  Fortius,  Ihou  hast  stol'n  away  my  soull 
Marcus  is  o»er  warm;  bis  fond  complainU 
Have  lo  much  eameslncM  and  pauion  in  tliein, 
I  bear  him  with  a  secret  kind  of  horror, 
And  tremble  at  his  vehemence  of  temper. 

Marcia.  Alas,  poor  youth ! 
IIow  will  Iby  coldness  raise 
Tempests  and  ttorrai  in  his  afflicted  bosom ! 
1  dread  the  consequence. 

Lucia,  You  seem  lo  plead 
Against  ^oor  brother  Fortius. 

Marcia.  I,uda,  no; 
Had  Fortius  been  the  unsncceMlnl  torer, 
The  same  compassion  would  baTe  blfo  on  bim. 

Lueia.  Fortius  btnuelf  oft  ftUi 
lore  me, 


he  moum'd  hit  rhal'i  ill  tnceeu; 

bids  me  bide  the  motions  of  my  heart, 

Nor  show  which  way  it  turns.  So  much  he  fears 

'''be  sad  effect  that  il  will  faaTC  on  Marcus. 

V'as  ever  >irgin  loTC  distrtss'd  like  mine. 

Marcia,  Let  iis  not,    Lucia,    aggrarale  onr 

ul  to  the  gods  submit  lb' event  of  things. 
Our  IItcs,  wscolour'd  with  our  present  woei, 
May  still  grow  bright,  aad  smile  witfa  happier 

So  ibe  pure,  Kmpid  slrcam,  when  foul  with 

Of  rushing  torrenb,  and  descending  rains, 
Works  ilself  clear,  and,  as  it  runs,  refinei, 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  floating  mirror  shines, 
Reflect)  each  flow'r  that  on  the  border  grows. 
And  a  new  beai'n  in  lU  fair  bosom  shows. 
TEjceuni. 
ACT  II. 
SciHl  L — The  Senate-haute. 
Flourith.  SiMPHONios,   Ldctvs,   and  Seaa~ 
tur*  ditcovered. 
,  Rome  still  sunives  in    this  aisemhied 

._ remember  we  are  Cato'i  friends, 

And   act  like   men   who    claim   thai   glorious 
tille.  ITrianpirlt. 

Luc.  Ha  Hi!  he  comes. 
TrumpcU,£itUrCKTO,PotiTivi,andMA^Ct)t, 

Calo.  Fatheri,  we  once   again   are  mat  in 

Caesar's  approach  has  summon'd   tti  togetker. 
And  Rome  attends  h«r  fate  frt>ra  our  resolve*. 

I  we  treat  this  bold,  aspiring  man? 
Success  still  follows  him,  and  backs  biscrimes; 

gave  bim  Rome,  Egypt  has  since 
ReceiVd  his  yoke,  and  the  whole  Nile  is  Cae- 

Why  should  I  mention  Juha's  overthrow, 
And  Scipio's  death?   Niunidia's  hunting  sands 
Slill  smoke  with  blood.    Tis  time  we   shoitU 

What  course  lo  take.   Our  foe  advance*  on  iia, 
And  envies  us  ev'n  Libya's  sultry  deserts. 
Fathers,   pronounce  your  ihouabts:    are  ihoy 

slil!  fi.'d 
To  bold  il  oui,  and  fight  it  to  the  last? 

your   hearts   subdu'd    at  length,  and 

vrrougbl, 
^  and  ill  success,  to  a  submistioo? 

Sempronius,  speak. 

Sein.  My  voice  is  still  for  war. 
Gods !  can  a  Roman  senate  long  debate 
Which  of  the  two  to  choose,  ilav'ry  or  death? 
No(  let  us  rise  at  once,  gii^  en  our  swords, 
And,  at  the  bead  of  our  remaining  troops, 
Attack  the  foe,  break   through  the  thick  array 
Of  bis   ibrong'd   legions ,    and   charge   home 

upon   him. 
Perhaps  some  arm,  more  Inckv  than  the  rest. 
May   reach   bis   heart,    and   tee    the    woHd 

from  bondage. 
Rise,  fathers,  rise !  'tis  Borne  demands  jour  help  ) 
Rise  and  revenge  her  slangbler'd  atiiens, 
Or  share  their  Tate;— 
To  battle! 
Great  Fompaj's  abade  o 

And  Seipio's  ghost  walks  ui 


Colo.  Lei  not  a  lorrent  of  ^ptpeluout  __.. 
Triuiporl   thee   tbuj    beyond  l£e  bounds   of 

True  Ibrlilude  is  seen  in  greal  eiploiu, 
Thai  iuslice  warrants,  and  ifaat  wiidom  euldesi 
AU  else  is  towVing  freniy  and  distraction. 
Lucius,  we  neit  would  know  what's  your  □[ 

Luc.    My  thouglits,    1    must   confess,    are 

Already  bare   we   shown   our  love   to  itotnr 
Now  let  us  show  submission  lo  the  gods. 
We  took  Up  arms ,  not  lo  revenge  ourseNe. , 
But  free  the  commonwealth;  when  (bis  end  fails, 


That   drew'  i 


Our    . 


intrj-'i 


r  swords,     now   wrests    ibem 
froTn  our  bands, 
And  bids  us  not  delight  in  Roman  Mood, 
Unprolilably  shed.     VVbat  men  could  do. 
Is  done  already:  hear'n   ind   earth   will   wil- 

If  Home  miiit  fall,  that  we  are  innocent. 

Calo.   Let  us  appear  nor  rash  oor  dillideoti 
tmmodVale  vaJour  swells  into  a  fault; 
.Villi  fear,  admitted  into  public  councils, 
Uetrays  like  Iressou.    Let  us  shun  them  both. 
Fathers,  I  cannot  see  that  our  affairs 
Are  grown  thus  despVate:   we  have  bulwarks 


VVilhln  o 


r  walls  are  troops 


\r'A  lo  toil 


hi  Afrlc'i  beat,  and  leaioa'd  to  the 
Nuviidin's    spacious   kingdom    lies    behind    ut 
Ready  lo  rise  at  its  young  prince's  call. 
While  there  is  hope,  do  not  distrust  the  gods 


To  »i 


Why   should  Home   fall   a   moment   ere  b 

No,  lei  us  draw  her  let-m  of  freedom  out 
In  lis  full  length,  and  spin  it  lo  the   bit, 
So  shall  we  gain  still    one  day's  liberty : 
AnI  lei  me  perish,  but,  in  Cato's  judgment, 
A  day,  an  hour,  of  Tirluoui  liberty, 
it  worth  a  whole  eternity  in  bondage. 
SnUr    JuNltra. 
Jan.    Falhers,   e'en  now  a  herald   is  arri' 
From  Caesar's    camp,   and   with    him  comes 

old  Dccius, 
The  Roman  knight:  be  carries  in  his  looks 
Impatience,  and  demands  lo  speak  wllb  Cats. 
Cola.  By  your  permission,  fathers — bid  him 
enter.  [Exil  Junius. 

Decius  was  once  my  friend,  but  olber  prospects 
(lave  loos'd  those  ties,  and  hound  him  last  to 

Caesar. 
His  message  may  determine  our  resolves. 
Enter  Dscieii. 
DtC'  Caesar  sends  health  lo  Cato — 
Cata.  Could  he  send  it 
To  Cato's  slaugbter'd  fnends,  it  would  he  wel- 

Are  not  your  orders  to  address  the  senate? 

Dec.  My  hnsiness  is  with  Cato  j  Caesar  seei 
The  straits  to  which  you're  diir'n;  and,  as  b( 

Clio's  bich  worth,  is  anxious  for  your  life. 

C^a.  My  life  is  grafted  on  tho  fate  of  Rome. 
Would  he  save  Cato,  hid  him  spare  his  country. 
Tell  your  dictator  tU*)  «id  tali  him,  Cato 


[Act  IL 

Disdains  a  lifis  which  he  has  poner  to  tJIer. 
Dec.  Rome  and  her  senators  submit  lo  Caesar) 
Er  genVals  and  her  consuls  are  no  mare. 
Who  check'd  his   conijuests,   aod   deny'd  bis 

triumphs. 
Why  will  not  Cato  be  ibis  Caesar's  friend? 
Colo.  These   very  reasons   tbou  bast  urg'd 

foi-hid  it 
Dec.   Caesar   is   well  ac^aioled  with  your 

And  therefore  sels  ibis  value  on  your  life. 

'1  him  hui  know  the  price  of  Cato's  friendship, 

id  name  vour  terms. 

Cab).  Bid  him  disband  his  lecions,  . 
Restore  the  commonweallb  to  Imerty, 
Submit  his  actions  to  the  public  censure. 
And  stand  the  judgment   of  a  Roman  senate, 
"id  him  do  thi^  and  Cato  is  his  friend. 

Dec.   Cato,   itie  world  talks  loudly  of  your 

Caio,  Nny,  more;   though  Cato's  Toice  was 
ne'er  employ'd 
To  -clear  the  guilty,  and  to  larnisi)  crimes, 
Myself  will  mount  the  rostrum  in  his  favour, 
And  strive  to  gain  his  pardon  from  the  people. 

Dec.  A  style  like  this  becomes  a  conqueror. 

Cato,   Decius,   a  style  like   this   becomes   a 
Roman. 

Dee.  What  is  a  Roman,  that  is  Caesar's  (be? 

CtUo.  lurealer  than  Caesar:  he's  a  friend  to 
•irlue. 

Dec.  Consider,  Cato,  you're  in  Litica, 
And  it  the  bead  of  your  own  little  senate: 
You  don't  now  thunder  in  the  capitol. 
With  all  the  mouths  of  Rome  to  second  you. 

«-_.-    Lj,  ),jn,  consider  that,  who  drives  us 
hither. 

'TIS  Caesar's  (Word  has  madeRome's  seoale  little, 
And  thinn'd  ils  ranks.     Alas!  thy  daiiled  eye 
Beholds  this  man  in  a  false,  glaring  light. 
Which    conquest    and   success   bale   thrown 

Didst  tbou  but   view  him  right,   thou'dit  sec 

him  black 

With  murder,  treason,   sacrilege,  and  crimes, 
Thai  strike  my  soul  with  horror  but  to  name 

1  know  thou  look's!  on  me  as  on  a  virelch 
Beset  with  ills,  and cover'd  with  misfortunes; 
But,  by  the  godi  I  swear,  millions  of  world.i 
Should  never  buy  me  lo  be  like  that  Caesar. 
Dec.  Does  Calo   send   Ibis  answer  back  to 

For  all  bis  gea'rous  cares  and  profTcr'd  IHend- 

Cmh.  His  cares  for  me  are  insolent  and  vain: 
Presumptuous  man!  the  gods  take  care  of  Cato. 
Would  Caesar  show  the  greatness  of  his  soul, 
~   '  "      employ  bis  care  for  these  my  IHead*, 

e  good  use  of  his  Ill-gotten  pow'r. 
By  sbell'ring  men  much  belter  than  himself. 

"        lour  high,   unconquer'd   heart  nukes 
you  forget 

Vou  are  a  man.  You  rush  on  your  destrudion. 
But  I  have  done.     When  I  relate  hereafler 
The  tale  of  this  unhappy  embassy. 
All  Rome  will  be  in  tear*.     \Kxit,  aUeaded. 

Sem.  Cato,  we  thank  thee. 
The  mia^ty  genius  of  immortal  Rome 
Speaks  ID  thy  .voice  ;   thy  soul  breathes  liberty. 
Caesar  will  ibrink  to  hear  the  words  thouutter'st. 
And  shudder  in  the  midst  of  all  his  conqueaU. 


Sam  1.]  C< 

Xuc.  Tht  lenatc  ottdi  ib  gralituik  to  Cato, 

Who  with  to  Ri*e>l  >  loul  coniuiti  ib  safety, 

And pwrdj  ourlkei,  while  te ncBiicb his  owd. 

■Jem.  Srmproaim   fiTes  do   tbanki   < 

accouDl. 

Lnciui  sccnu  fond  of  life;  but  what  i( 

Til  not  lo  ilaik  about,  and  draw  freih 

From  lime  Co  lini»,  or  gai*  upon  the  i 

Tis  to  bt  free.      When  liberty  is  gi 

Life  growr       ■■-■"'    —>  '■-   '"-  ='- 


ilish. 


Oh,  could  my  dying  hand  but  lodge  a  iword 
In  Caesar's  bosom,  and  rerenge  my  counlrv. 
By  heai'n,  I  could  enjoy  ibc  pangs  of  denlh. 
And  smile  in  agony! 

Lac.  Others  prrbaps 
May  serve  (heir  country  with  as  warm  a  leal, 
Though  ^is  not  kindled  into  ■■>  much  rage. 

Smt.  This  lober  conduct  is  a  mighty  nrtue 
lo  lukewarm  pa  I  Hob. 

Cato.     Come,  no  more,  Semproniusj 
All  here  are  friends  lo  Rome,  and  to  each  other 
I,el  OS  no  I  weaken  still  the  weaker  tide 

San.  Cato,  my  resentments 
An  sacrilic'd  lo  Rome — I  stand  reproi-'d. 
Cato.  Fatberl,  'lis  time  you  come  to  a  reinlTe 
Luc.  Cato,  we  all  go  into  your  opinion: 
Caesar's  bebaiiour  has  convinc'd  the  senate, 
W't  ousbt  to  hold  it  out  till  terms  arrive. 
San.\Ve  ought  to   hold   it  out  tilt  death 
but,  Cato, 
;  is  drown'd  amidst  the  senate's 
.   Then   lei   us    rise,    my  friends,    and 
strive  to  fJt 
This  tiUlc  ■■lerral,  this  pause  of  life 
(While  yet  our  liberty  and  fates  are  doubtful) 
With  reiolnlioD,  friendship,  R«maa  braTery. 
And  all  tbc  lirlues  we  can  crowd  into  it; 
That  bea-r'n  mar  saVt  il  ought  to  be  prolong'd. 
fathers,  rarew«)l~Tbe  young  Numidi —  — ■  — 
Comes  forward,  and  expects  to  know  c 
sels.  lExtunt  i 


Kinn  far  remote,  that  rale,  ai  fame  reports 
Behind  the  hidden  sources  of  the  Nile, 
(n  distant  worlds,  on  I'olber  side  the  sun; 
Of)  have  their  black  ambassadors  appear'd, 
Loaden  with  gifU,  and  (ill'd  the  courts  of  Zama. 
Cato.  I  am  no  ttraogei'  lo  tbv  father's  great- 

Juia.  I  do  not  meaa   to   hoast  his   power 
tad  ereatnets. 
But  point  out  new  alliances  to  Cato. 
Had  we  not  better  leare  this  Ulica, 
To  arm  Numidia  in  our  cause,  and  rofirl 
Th'assislance  of  my  father's  powerful  friends? 
Did  Ifaey  know  Calo,  our  remotest  kings 
Would  pour  embitlled  multitudes  about  himi 


cSa). 


Enter  Juba. 


e  has  resolt'df 
■  >,  slill  1     ' 


keep 
1  edge  ( 


Juba,  the  Roman 


The   sword   unshealbd,   and  tun 

Juba.  The  resolution  fiU  a  Roman  scii.ile. 
Bui,  Cato,  lend  mc  for  awhile  thy  p.-itivnce. 
Anil  rondesrcnd  to  bear  a  young  man  speak. 
■My  fatber,  when,  some  days  before  his  death, 
lie  order'd  me  to  marrb  W  Tlicn, 
^Alas !  I  ihoughl  not  then  bis  death  so  near  !) 
Wepl  o'er  me,  press'd  me  in  bis  aged  arms; 
Aud,  as  bis  grieb  gave  way,  My  son,  said  he. 
Whatever  forliine  shall  befall  tfcy  father, 
Be  Gate's  friend  ;  hell  train  ibec  up  to  great 
And  virtuous  deeds;  do  but  obserre  him  well, 
I'hou'll  shun  misfortunes,  or  tboult  Iparn  to 
bear  Ih< 


But  heav'n  thought  oth«wi-,. 

Jaba.     My  father's  fate. 
In  spile  of  all  the  fortitude  thai  shines 
Before  my  face  in  Cato's  gre.K  c.i.nmple, 
•■Subdues  my  soul,  and  fills  nn  eyes  wilb  Ir.irs. 

Cain.  Itiianhoneslsorrow.'an^liccomrsthee. 

Juba.  His  lirliies  drew  respect  from  foreign 


dim. 


The  kings  of  Afric  sought  him  for  their  friend; 


Their  swarthy  hosts  would  darken  all  our  plains. 
Doubling  the  native  horror  of  the  war, 
And  making  death  more  grim. 
Cato.  And  canst  thou  think 
Cato  will  fly  before  the  sword  of  Caesar! 
Rednc'd,  like  Hannibal,  to  seek  relief 
~  irt  lo  court,  and  wander  up  and  down 

Cato,  perhaps 
Tm  too  olliciousj  but  my  forward  cares 
VVould  fain  presene  a  life  nf  so  much  *alnf. 
My  heart  ii  wounded,  when  I  see  such  tjrtltc 
Aniicted  by  ibe  weight  of  such  misfortunes. 

Colli.  Thy  nobleness  of  soul  obliges  me. 
But  know,  young  prince,  thai  valour  soars  aboTr 
What  the  world  calls  misfortune  and  afHiclion. 
These  are  not  ills ;  else  would  they  never  fall 
On  heav'n's  lirsl  fav'riles,  and  the  best  of  men. 
The  gods,  in  bounly,  work  up  storms  about  us. 
Thai  give  mankind  occasion  lo  eiert 
Their  bidden    strength,    and   throw   out   inlo 

_    rhich  sbun  the  day,  and  lie  eonceai'd 

In  ibe  smooth  seasons  and  the  calms  of  lite, 
Juba.  Vm  cbarm'd  whene'er  thou  lalk'sl;    I 
pant  for  virtue; 
And  all  my  soul  endeavours  at  perfection. 
Cato.  Dost  ibou  love  walchings,  abstinence, 
and  toil. 
Laborious  tirlaes  all?  Learn  them  trt>m  Cain: 
Success   and   fortune   must    Ihou   learn   from 
Caesar. 
Juba.  The  best  good   fortune   that  can  fall 

be  whole  success  at  which  mv  heart  aspires. 
Depends  on  Calo. 

Cato.  What  does  Juba  say? 
Tby  words  confound  me. 

Juba.  1  would  fain  retract  them. 

ive  them  me  back  again  :  tfaey  aim'd  at  nothing, 

Cato.  Tell  mc  ihy  wish,  young  prince;  mi'ki: 

stranger  lo  thy  ihoughts. 

.Juba.  Oh!  they're  extravagant; 
Slill  let  me  hide  them. 

Cato.  What  can  Juba  ask. 
Thai  Calo  will  refuse  ? 

Juba.  1  fear  to  name  il. 
Marcia— inherits  all  her  father's  virtues. 

tJalo.  What  wnuldsl  thou  say? 

Juba.  C.ilo,  thou  hasi  a  daughter. 

Cain,  Adieu,  young  prince;    I   would    nol 
bear  a  word 
Should  lessen  ibee  in  my  esteem.     Remember 
The  hand  of  fate  is  over  ns,  and  heav'n 
Eiacb  sererily  from  all  our  thoughts. 
■i  :.  — .  i^^  J  ji^j  (q  ,gH  (,[■  aught 


But  chatoi,   or  conqnut:   libertv,  or    death. 

Enter  Svpuai. 

Syph.  Hcnc'j  thii,  my  prince?   Wl 
er-d  wilt  wDfuiion! 
Tou  look  a*  if  yon  stern  pLUotopber 
Had  ju5l  now  chid  you. 

Juba.  Sypfaai,  I'm  undone! 

J^ph.  I  ^now  it  well. 

Juba.  Cato  thinks  meanly  of  me. 

Srph.  And  so  will  all  mankind. 

Jiiia.  I\e  open'd  to  him 
Tlie  weakneM  of  my  soul,  my  Iotg  for  Marcia. 

Syph.  Calo's  a  proper  person  to  in' 
A  JoTe  ble  vrkli ! 

Juba.  Ob,  I  could  pierce  my  head, 
My  foolish  heart! 

Sfph,  Alas,  my  prince,  bow  are  you  cbang'd 
oC  late ! 
Ttc  known  }vni^{  Juba  rJM  before  the  su. 
To  beat  the  ihicket,  wbere  the  tiger  slept, 
'jl  haunts. 


«>.  [AcT.U. 

Jt^a.  If  knowledge  of  the  worid  makes  men 
perlidiouc. 
May  Jnba  ever  live  in  ignorance! 

Sjpk.  Go,  go  i  you're  young. 

Juba.  Godi,  must  1  tamrly  bear 
This  arroeance  unaniwei'd !  tbourt  a  trailor, 
A  false  old  trailor. 

Sjrph.  I  haie  gone  too  far.  [Aside. 

Juba.  Calo  shall  know  the  baseness  of   thy 


{Aside. 


£«'< 


eek  the  lion  ia  hi*  dreadful 

t^pn  VOU, 

e  Libyan  dog-days,  bunt  him  down, 


Then  charge  him  dose, 

And,  stooping  from  your  borse. 

Rivet  the  panting  savage  to  the  ground. 

Juba.  Pr'ylbee,  no  more. 

Syph.  How  would  the  old  king  smile, 
To  see  you  weigh  ibe  paws,  when  tipp'd  with 

gold, 
And  throw  the  shaggy  spoils  about  yourshoul- 

Juba.  Syphax,   this   old   man's  talk,  though 
honey  flow'd 
In  ev'ry  word,  would  now  lose  all  it*  sweetness. 
Calo's  diialeai'd,  and  Marcia  lost  for  e*er. 

Syph.  Young  prince,   I  yet  could  gite  you 
good  advice  \ 
Marcia  might  still  be  yours. 

Juba,  As  how,  deaf  Svphai  ? 

Sjph.  Juba     commands     Numidia's    hardy 
troops. 
Mounted  on  steeds  unus'd  to  the  restraint 
Of  curbs  or  bits,   and  fleeter  than  ibe  wind*: 
Give  but  the  word,  we  snalch  this  damsel  up. 
And  bear  her  ol£ 

Juba.  Can  such  dishoneil  thoughts 
Rise  up  in  man !  Wouldst  ibou  seduce  my  youth 
To  do  an  acl  that  would  destroy  mine  honour  ? 

Syph.  Gods,    I  could  tear  my  bair  to  bear 
you  talkt 
Honour's  a  fine  imaginary  notion. 
That  draws  in  raw  and  inexpcrieoc'd  men 
To  real  mischiefs,  while  they  hunt  a  shadow. 

Juba.    Wouldst   thou    degrade    thy    prince 

Syph.  The  boailed  ancestors  of  these  great 

Whose  virtues  you  aamire,  were  ill  such  ruf- 

Tbis  dread  of  nations,  this  almigh^  Rome, 
That  comprehends  in  hervride  empire's  bounds 
All  under  faeav'n,  was  founded  on  a  rape ; 
YourScipios,  Caesars,  Pompevs,  and  your  Calos 

8 'he  gods  on  earth),  are  all  the  spurious  blood 
F  violated  maids,  of  raviifa'd  Sabines. 
Juba.  Syphai,!  fear  that  boary  bead <^ thine 
Abounds  too  much  in  our  Numidian  wiles. 
Syph.  Indeed,  my  prince,  yon  want  to  know 
IM  world. 


Syph.  I  must  appease  tbii 

Young   prince,  behold    these    locks. 

Beneath  a  helmet  m  your  father's  battles. 
Juba,  lliose   hicks   shall  ne'er   protect    thy 

Syph.  Must  one  rash  word,  the  inlimiily  of 

hrow  down  ihe  merit  of  my  belter  years? 

This  the  reward  oi  a  whole  life  of  service'  — 

Curse  OD  the  boy!  how  steadily  he  hears  me! 

father. 

Still  stands  unfdfd,  and  that  Numidla's  crown 
Hangs  doubtful  yet  whose  head  it  shall  enclose, 
Thou  (bus  presum'st  lo  treat  thy  pcince    with 

Syph.  ^Vhy  will  vou   rive   my   heart   wilh 

Does  not  old  Syphai  follow  you  lo  war! 
\yhat  are  his  auns?  lo  shed  the  slow  remains. 
His    last  poor  ebb   of  blood  in    your  defence  ? 
Juba.  Syphax,  no  more!  I  would  not  hear 


1  talk. 


Syph.  Not  b( 

faith 
My  royal  master's  son 
My  prince  may  strike  n 
But  whilst  I  live  1  must 
And  languish  out  old  age 


talk! 


'bat,   when   my 
Juba, 

dead,  and  I'll  be  dumb ; 
.11  tongue. 


Juba.  Thou  know'st  the  way  too  well   int 
my  heart 
I  do  believe  thee  loyal  to  thy  prince. 

Syph.  What  greater  inilanee   can    I  cive? 
IVe  olfer'd  " 

To  do  an  action  which  my  soul  abhors. 
And  gain  you  whom  yon  (oie,  at   any   price. 
Juba.  Was  this   thy  motive?  I   have   been 

loo  hasty. 
Syph.  And  'tis  for  this  my  prince  has  calN 

Juba.  Sure  iboit    mislak'st;    I    did    doI    Call 


!ed,  my  prince,  you  cali'd 
Nay,  further,  threalen'd  you'd  complain  lo  Cat o. 


Syph.  You  did  ii 

lay,  further,  threalen'd  you'd  complain  lo  C 
tfwhat,  my  prince,  would  you   comphiit 


That  Syphai  1. 

"is  life,  nay  m 

Juba.  Syphi 


ind  would  sacrifice 


I  know  thou  lov'st  me 

Thy  seal  for  Juba  carried  tbee  too  far. 
Honour's  a  sacred  lie,  the  law  of  kin- 


Thai  aids  a 
And  imital 


1  distinguishing  perfectior 
cngtbens  virtue  where  it  m 

I  her  actions  where  she  ts  ao 
to  be  sported  with. 


SCXHK    1,] 


CATO. 
old  Sj. 


Syph.  Believe  me,  prince,  jou 

To  hear  jou  tail — but  'ti*  willi  tetrj  of  joy. 
If  e'er  your  fatlwr'i  crowo-idorD  jour  browi, 
Numidia  -iTilt  be  blest  by  Cato'i  Icclurei. 

Juba.  Srpbai,  tfa;  band ;  welt  m ulu all j  forget 
The  vrarmtli  ofyoulb,  and  rrowardneu  of  age; 
Thy  prince  eileemi  tby  worth,  and  loTCS    ihi 

pen  on. 
If  e'er  the  sceptre  come  into  my  band, 
Sypbai  sball  lUnd  the  lecontl  in  my  kingdom 
Sjph,  Why   will    you    o'erwhelm    my    agt 
with  kindneis? 
My  joy*  grow  burdensome,  I  shan't  lupport  it. 
Juba.  syphai,  farewell.     I'll  beacr,  and  tri 

Sorae  blest  sccuion,  that  may  let  me  right 
la  Calo's  thoughts.  I'd  rather  baie  that  in: 
Approie  m\  dcedi,  than  worlds  for  mr  admi 

ers.  [Kr, 

Sjph.  ToDog  men  soon  gite,  and  aoon  fo. 

gel  afTronls; 
Old  age  is  slow  in  both— A  false  old  traitor!- 
Tleie  words,  rash   boy,   may   chance   lo   co 

Ibee  dear. 
Mj  heart  bad  itill  some   foolisb   fondness   fni 


I'biuuxI  fastingi,  and  will  bear  do  more 
Tb'i  medley  of  pbiloiophy  and  war. 
Wilbin  an  hour  they'll  ilorm  the  icnale-house. 
Sjph,  Mcanvrhilc  I'll   draw   up   nw  Numl- 
dlan  troops 
Within  the  square,  (-   -        '       '    ■ 


And, 


>  [  » 


Ihee 


I  gire 


CI  the  windi: 


EnUr  SEMrnoHics. 

s  resoN'd  to  wail 
The  fury  of  a  tiege,  before  it  yield*. 

Sem-  Sypbaa,  we  hath  were   on   ibe   Yerge 
of  fate; 
Luciiu  dedar'd  for  peace,  and  terms  were  ol 

ferM 
To  Calo,  by,  a  messenger  from  Caesar. 

Sjph.  But  bow  stands  Calo  ? 

Sein.  Thou  bast  seen  mount  Atlas: 
Whilst  storms  and  tempetslbunder  on  it*  browi 
And  oceans  break  their  billow*  at  ils  feet. 
It  slands  unmOT'd,  mi  glories  in  its  height: 
Such  is  Ikat  haughty  man  ;  bit  low'ring  sou 
'Midjt  all  the  shocks  and  injuriet  of  forlnne. 
Rises  superior,  and  looks  down  on  Caeiar. 

Sjrph.  But  what's  this  messengerf 

Srm.  r»e  practjs'd  with  htm. 
And  found  a  means  lo  let  the  victor  know, 
That  Sypbai  and  Sempronins  are  bi(  friends 
Bui  let  nM  now  examine  in  my  tumj 
Is  Juba  fii'd? 

Sj-ph.  Yes— but  it  is  to  Cato. 
Ttf  tried  the  force  of  eVry  reason  on  bim, 
Soolb'dand  caress'd;  been  angry,  loolb'd  again 
Laid  safety,  life,  and  interetl  in  his  sighlj 
But  all  are  Tain,  he  icoms  them  all  for  Calo. 

Sem.  Well,    "tii    no   matter;    we   shall  do 
without  him. 
Syphai,  I  now  may  hope,  thou  hast  forsook 
liiy  Jiiba'a  cauie,  and  wiiheat  Marcia  mine. 

Sjph.  May   she   he   thine   as    fast  as    thou 
wouldil  have  her. 


And  nui  among  the  ranki 
Sem.  All,  all  i*  ready; 

'     '        '     *ert  are  our  friends,  that  spread 
■content*  amanc  the  soldier*; 
iBt  their  toiUome   marches, 
tigues, 


Theyc 


r  Ihee 


[  laugh  to  see  how  your  unshaken  Calo 
Will  look  aghast,  while  unforeseen  deslruclioa 
Pour*  in  upon  him  thus  from  eiery  side. 

So,  where  oar  wide  Numidian  wastes  citend. 
Sudden  th'  impetuous  hurricanes  descend, 
VVbeel  ibraugh  th'  air,  in  circling  eddies  pJay, 
Tear  up   the   sanda,  and  sweep  whole  plains 

The  helplesi  Irateller,  with  wild  *urpri*e,      1 

Sees  the  dry  desert  all  around  him  rise,        } 

And,  smother'din  the  dotty  whirlwind,  dies.  ) 

\EiXtunt. 

ACT  ni. 

ScEH«  I.— rAe  Palace. 

Enter  MahcuJ  and  PoRTIM. 

Marc.  Thanks  to  my  atari,  I  haie  not  nng'd 

The  wild*  of  life,  ere  I  could  bnd  a  friend;- 
Nature  first  pointed  out  my  Fortius  lo  me. 
And  early  taught  me,  by  her  secret  force. 
To  lo*e  thy  purtou,  ere  I  knew  thy  meriL 
Till  what  was  instinct,  ^rew  up  into  friendsbip. 
Por.  Marcus,  the  friendships   of  the  world 
are  oft      • 
Confed'racies  in  vice,  or  leaAies  of  pleasure; 
Uars  has  tererest  Tirlue  for  its  basis, 
And  sucb  a  friendship  ends  not  but  with  life. 
Fortius,  thou  know'st  my  soul  in  all 

Then,  pr'ythee,  spare  me  on  it*  tender  side; 
idulge  me  but  in  loie,  my  other  passion*     , 
liall  rise  and  fall  by  virlue's  nicest  nile*. 
Por.  When  lore**  well  tim'd,  'tit  not  a  favU 

_b..»OM,ll  °,°"' 

Sink  in  the  soft  capttTily  ti 
Marc.  Alas,  tbou  talk'sl  lAe 


fell 


e  that  n 


Th*  impatient  throb*  and  longings  of  \  toul, 
That  pant*  and  reaches  alWr  di slant  goodl 
A  lovrr  does  not  live  by  Tulgar  time : 
Believe  me,  Portius,  in  my  Lucia's  abseace 
Life  bangs  upon  me,  and  become*  a   burden; 
And  yet,  when  I  behold  the  charming  maid, 
I'm  ten  limes  more  undone ;  while  hope,  and 

And  grief,  and  rage,  and  lore,  ri*e  up  at  once, 
And  with  variety  of  pain  distract  me. 

Por.  What  can  thy  Porliu*  do  to  give  thee 
help? 

Mare.  Fortius,  thou  oft  enjoy'tl  the  fair  one's 
presence ; 

ien  undertake  my  cause,  and  plead  it  to  her 
With  all  the  itrength  and  heat   of  eloqncnc* 
Fraternal  love  and  friendship  can  inspire. 
Tell  ber  thy  hrotber  languislie]  to  death,  ' 
\nd  fades  away,  and  wither*  in  hi*  bloom; 
That  he  forgets  hit  sleep,  and  loathe*  bi*  fbodf 
That  youth,  and  health,  and  war,  are   joylet* 

Describe  hi*  aniiou*  days,  and  re*tlei*  nighta 
And  all  the  lormenta  that  thou  see'sl  ma  aitBer 
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Por.  Mareiu,  I   beg  ikec   gWc   m«  wi 

'Hill  tuiU  with  me  M  ill.    Thou  kaow'il  mj 

Mare.  Wilt  thou  behold  me  sinking  in 

And  wilt  Ihou  not  reach  out  a  friendly  a 
To  raise  me  from  amidst  this  plunge  of  >om 
J'or.  Marcus,  thou  canst  not   ask  what   I'd 

But  h«i«,1ielie>e  me,  IVe  a  thousand  reaso 
Marc.  1  kooir  thou'lt  lay  my   passioo's  out 

That  Cato's  great  example  and  misforUinM 
Should   both  conspire    to   driie    it   from    tnj 

thoughts. 
But  what's  all  this  to  one  that  loves  like 
O  Portias,  Portiui,  from  my  soul  [   wish 
Thou  didst  but  know  thjselr  what  'lis  to  I 


Our  friendship's  at  an  end;  if  I  concral  it, 
The   worid   will   call  me   false   to  ^end  an. 
brother.  [Aside 

Marc.  But  see,  where  Lucia,  at  her  wonted 

Amid  the  cool  of  jon  higli  marble  arch, 
Enjoys   the    noon-^ay    hrecae!     Ohserre  her, 

That  ta.ce,  that  shape,  those  'f  <•>   tbal  heav'n 

Ohserre  ler  welWand  blame  me  if  thou  canst. 

Par.  She  see^us,  and  adTinces — 

Marc,  ni  wifbdraw, 
And  leaieyoa  for  awhile.   Retnember,  Fortius, 
Thj  brother's  life  depend*  upon  Ihj  tonoue. 

Enter  LuciA. 
Lucia.  Did  not  I  see  your   brother  Marcus 
bet«? 
Why  did  he  fly  the  place,  and  shun  m^  presence 

Por.  Oh,Lticia,1anguage  is  too  faint  toshovr 
Bis  rage  of  lo>e;  it  preys  upon  his  life; 
He  pines,  be  sic^eoi,  be  despairs,  be  dies ! 
Lucia.  How  wilt  tbou   guard  thy   honour, 
in  the  shock 


CATa  [Act  OL 

Lucia.  Has  DM  the  tow  already   ps*«'<l  titj 


Think  how  the  nuptial  tie,  that  might  ensure 
Our  mulaal  blisi,  would  raise  to  such  a  height 
Thy  brothel's  griefs,  as  might  perhaps  destroy 

Por.  Alas,  poor  youth!    ^Vfaat   doit  tbou 
think,  my  Lucia? 
Bis  genVons,  open,  undesigninB  heart 
Has  begg'd  his  riTsl  to  solicit  lor  him  ! 
Then  do  not  strike  him  dead  with  a  denial. 

Lucia.  No,   Fortius,   no;   1  see   thy  sister'i 

Thy  father^  anguish,  and  thy  brother's  death, 
In  the  pursuit  of  our  ill-&ted  loies: 
And,  Fortius,  here  I  swear,  to  hei   '     ' 
T*  li< 


Neter 


and   all   the    powers    that   )ndge 

d  hands  with  tbin 
iscbief  bangs  upon 


Whil.  _    _ 

Bat  to  forget  our  lotei, . 

From  all  my  thoughts — as  far  at  I  i 
Por.  What  hast  thou  said  ?— rm 
struck  — recall 
Those  hasty  words,  or  I  am  lost  fbi 


lip: 

The  gnds  baTc  heard  it,  and  'lis  seai'd  in  beav'n. 

May  all  the  rengeance  tbat    was    eier   pour'd 

"n  perjur'd  headi  o'erwhelm  me  if  I  break  hf 

Por.  Fii'd  in  asloniibiliEnt,  I  gase  upon  thee, 

ke  one  just  blaited  by  a  stroke  from  heai'n. 

Who  pants  for  breath,  and  stilTens,  yet   a1i«e, 

'  I  dreadful  looksj  a  monument  of  wrath! 

Lucia.  Think,  Fortius,  think  thou  see'sl  thy 

dying  brother 

StaUi'd   at   his  heart,   and   all  besmear'*)  with 

Storming  at  heaVn  and  thee!  Thy  awful    sire 
[ernly  demands    the  cjuae,  th'  accursed   <;auie 
hat  rohg  bim  of  his  ion :~  fare  we  1 1,  myParlius! 
irewell.though  death  is  in  the  word — for  eier! 
Por.  Tbou  must  not  go ;  my  aoul  atiU  hov- 
ers o'er  thee, 
nd  can't  get  looie. 
Lucia.  If  the  firm  Porliui  shake 
To  hear  of  parting,  think  what    Lucia  suffers! 
Par.  Tistnie,  unruflird  and  serene,  I'Temet 
tie  common  accidents  of  life ;  Iml  beitj      , 
Such  an  unlDok'd-far  storm  of  ills  falU  aa  me, 
[I  beats  down  all  my  strength,  I  cannot  bear  it. 
We  must  not  part. 

Lucia.  VVhat  dost  tbou  say?  Not  part! 
Hast  thou  forgot  tbe  vow  that  I  hare  made? 
Are  not  there  heavens,  and  gods,  that  thunder 

Bui  see,  thy  brother  Marcus  bcndi  this    wayj 
I  sicken  at  the  sight.    Once  more,  farewell. 
Farewell,  and  know  thon  wrong'st  me,  if  thou 

think'st. 
Ever  was  love,  or  ever  grief,  like  mine. 

[Exit. 
Enter  MakCits. 
Marc.   Fortiuc,  what  hopes?    How    stands 
she?  am  I  doom'd 
To  life  or  death  ? 

Por,  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  tay  ? 
Marc.  Thy  downcast  looks,  and  thy    disor- 
der'd  thoughts. 
Tell  me  my  fate.     1  ask  not  the  iQGtu.-s* 
My  cause  has  found. 
Por,  I'm  ftrleVd  1  ondertook  it 
Marc.  VVhat,  does  the  barbarous    maid  in- 
sult my  heart. 
My  aching  heart,  and  triumph  in  my  pains? 
Por.  Away,  you're  too  susf^cious    in    your 
griefs ; 
Luda,  though  sworn  never  to  think  of  love, 
Compassionates  your  pains,  and  pities  *ou. 
Marc.  Compassioi^atci  my  pains,  and  pities 


What  is  compassion  when  ^ii  yoid   of  love  ? 
Fool  that  I  wai  to  choose  so  cold   a  friend 
To  urge  my  cause.'— Compassionates  my  pains! 
Pr'ythee  what  art,  what  rbet'ric  didst  thou  use 
To  gain  this  mighly  boon? — She   pitiei  me! 
To  one  that  asks  the  warm  returns  of  love. 
Compassion's  cruelly,  'lis  scorn,  'til  death  — 
Por.  Marcus,  no  more;  have  I  deserv'd  thu 

treatment  ? 
Marc.  What  have  I  said  ?   Oh,  Forliua,  oh 

forgive  me! 
A  soul,  eaasperate  in  ills,  falls  out 
With  erery  thing— lis  frieud,  itself— hut,  bah ! 
ISlmitt  and  TrianpaU. 
What  means  thai  shout,  big  with  ibe  aonttdt 

of-war? 


Goot^lc 


Saim  2.}  CATO. 

VVlut  new  alarm? 

\_ShouU  and  Triimpelm  repealed. 
Par.  A  lecood,  louder  ytl, 
fiwelli  ia  (be  wind,  and  come*  nore  fall  upon 
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Marc.  Ob,  fi>r  lorae  elorioui  cause  i 
in  battle! 
Lucia,  thou  bail  undone  me:   ibj  dlidai 
Haj  broke  my  heart:  'til  death  must  gii 


Seat.  Caic>,caninutlbeM wretchestomjcarc; 
First  let  tbem  eacb  be  broken  on  the  rack, 
Then,  with  whal  life  remain*,  rnipal'd,  and  left 
To  wriihe  at  leisure,  round  the  bloodj  stake; 
There  let  tbem  hang,  and   tainl   the    aontbera 

The  partners  oftheir  crime  will  learn  obedience. 
Cain.  Forlitar,  Semprouus! — seetbej suffer 

death, 
ut  in  their  deaths  remember  they   ore  men  \ 
hence.     Who  knows   if  Lucius,  the  baic,  de^n'rale  age  rehires 


Par.  Quick,  let 

Calo's  life 
Siandi  sun  i  Ob,  Marcus,  [  am  warm'd ;  mj 

Leap*  at  the   trumpet's   voice,    and   bums  for 
glory. 
\Exeunt,     Trtanprlt  and  thouting. 

SCBHI  \\.-^Before  the  SenaU-haute. 


When  by  just  vengeance  guihy  mortals  perish, 
The  eoAi  behold  the  punishment  wilb  pleasure. 
And  lay  lli'  uplifted  ihunderboll  aside. 

Sent.  Cain,  I  ecculc  thy  will  wilb  pleafure. 
Cato.  Mean  while,  we'll  sacrifice  to  liberty. 
Remember,  O  my  ft-ienil]!  the  laws,  the  rights. 
The  gen'rous  plan  o!  power  detJTer'd  dnwu 
Enter  Skmfkomidi,  wiOt  the  Leaders  of  the  ►"'^'n  'P,  "*  "R^,  by  yoor  reoown'd  forefathers 
Mutinj  \(3°  "early  bought,  the  price  of  so  much  blood): 

Sm.  A.  kfl.  U,.  »inJ.   m  -i.'d,  lb,  &  l^.JV:™  P!™'  '.''  "'■'"  '""''■' 


Re  il  your  care,  my  Inends,  to  keep  i 
in  all  tU  fury,  and  direct  it  right, 
m  A    ]..>.  spent  ilseir  on  Calo^  head. 
Mean  while.  111  heid  among 


But  piously  Irani 

Do  tbou,  great  liberty,  inspire 


4)ue  of  the  number,  that,  wbale'er  arrire. 
My  friends  and  fellow-soldiers  may  be  lafe. 

I  Lead.    We  are   all   safe;   Semproniiu  is 
our  friend,  [Trumpet*. 

Rut,  hark,  Calo  enters.  Bear  up  boldly  to  bim; 
lie  sure  jou  beat  bim  down,  and  bind  bim  fast ; 
Tfati  day  will  end  our  toils. 
Fear  notbang,  for  Seropronius  is  our  friend. 


Cam.  Wher 


e  (boA  bold,  intrepid  sons 


That  greatlr  turn  their  backs  upon  the  foe, 

And  to  ibeir  general  aend  a  brave  defiance? 

Sem.  Curse    on    their    dastard     souli,   they 

stand  aslonish'd!         [^jltide. 

Cato.  Perfidious  men !   And   will   you   thus 

dishonour 


Your  past  eiploiti,  and  sully  all  yoi 
Why  could  not  Caio  fall 
ViOiov 


.  . .  .  ,    _r  guilt?  Behold,  ungrateful  men. 

Behold  my  bosom  naked  to  your  swords. 
And  let  the  man  tbal^  iojur'd  sirike  the  blow. 
Which  of  you  all  suspeas  that  he  is  wrong'd, 
Or  thinks  he  suffers  greater  ills  than  Cato? 
Am  I  diatioguish'd  from  you  but  by  toils, 
Superinr  toils,  and  heavier  weight  of  cares? 
Painful  pre-eminence! 

Sem.  Confusion  to  the  vitlains !   all  is  lost! 
lAtide. 

Cato.    Hence,    worthless   men!    hence!    and 
complain  to  Caesar, 
Yon  coald  not  undergo  the  toil  of  war. 
Nor  bear  the  hardships  that  your  leader  bore. 

Luc.  See,  Galo,  see  the  uiuiappy  men!  they 


weep! 

morse,  and  sorrow  for  tbeir  crim< 

■v'ry  look,  and  plead  for  mercy. 

caso,  Licarn  to  be  honest  men,  giie  up  rou 

And  pardon  shall  deicend  on  all  the  resL 


App..r  u 


your  childrt^n. 
J,       'pire  our  souls. 
And  make  our  litres  in  thy   possession  happy, 
r  our  deaths  glorious  in  tby  just  defence. 

[Exeunt  Cato,  etc. 

1  Lead.    Semproaius,  tou  baxe   acted   Iih« 

One  would  ha*e  thought  you   had   been   half 

Sent.    Villain,   slaad    off;    base,   grovlin^ 

worthless  wretches^ 
onsrels  in  faction,  poor  faint-hearted  trailora! 

2  Lead.    Nay,   now   you   carry   il  too  far. 

Throw  off  the  mask,  ihera  are  none  here  but 

Sent.  Know,  Tillainf,wlien  such  paltry  staiai 

presume 

a  mil  in  treason,  if  the  plot  succeeds, 

They're  thrown  neglected  by;  but,  if  it  ftib. 

They're  sure  to  die  like  dogs,  as  you  shall  do. 

Here,  tak'a  these  factious  monsters,  ilrag  theDi 

forth 
To  sudden  dealb. 

1  Lead.  Nay,  linca  it  come*  to  this  — 
Sem.  Dispatch  thein  ^uick,   but   first  pluck 
out  their  tongues. 
Lest  with  their  dying  breath  tbey  sow  sedition. 
[Exeunt  Guardt,  iviA  the  Lea- 
der! of  the  Mutinj. 

Enter  Stphai. 
SjpK  Ourfirst  deai^,  my  firieodihasproT'd 

Still  there  remains  an  aftei^game  to  play; 
My  troops  are  mount^; 
Let  hut  Sempronius  head  as  in  our  flight, 
Well  force  the  gale  where  Marcus  keeps  bis 

guard. 
And  hew    down   all   that   would   oppose  our 

A  day  will  bring  us  kilo  Caesar's  camp. 
Sem.  Confusion!   I  have  fail*d  of  half  my 

Marcia,  the  charming  Marcia's  left  behind ! 
Sjph.  How !  will  Sempronius  turn  a  woman's 

■SVrn.  Hiink  nol  thy  friend  can  ever  feel  ibe 
aoa 
Unmanly  warmib  and  tendcnuM  of  lo*e. 

i:  ,1  ,d   .GoOt^lc 


B  c 

Syphai,  I  long'lo  clasp  tbal  liaughty  maii( 
And  bend  her  slubboni  virtue  lo  my  paiaioi 
When  I  ha*e  gone  thus  far,  I'd  cart  her  -o 

Sypfu  What  hinders,   then,  hul   that  thou 
find  her  out, 
And  hurry  her  away  by  manly  force? 

Sent.  Cut  liow  lo  gain  admission  ?  For  acceis 
[9  ciT'n  lo  none  but  Juba  and  her  brolhers. 

Sjph.  Tbou  sball  have  Juba's  Jr»9  and  Ju- 

The  doors  wjll  ojien,  when  Numidia's   prince 
Seem*  lo  appear  before  (be  ilavej    that  ivatch 

Sem.  Heaves,  whala  thought  i*tbere!  Mar- 
cia'»  my  own! 
How  will  my  iMSon  swell  wilb  aniiou*  joy. 
When  I  heboid  jier  struggling  in  my  arms, 
Wil&  glowing  beauty,  and  disorder'd  charms, 
While  fear  and  anger,  with  alternate  grace, 
Pant  in  her  hrcasi,  and  lary  in  her  face! 
So  Plulo  seii'd   off  Proserpine,  coniey'd 
To  hell's  tremendous  gloom  lb'  aiTrigfated  maid ; 
There  grimly  amil'd,  pleas'd  with  tbe  beauteou 

Kor  enty'd  Jotc  hi*  aunihiae  and  hi*  sLiei. 
\Exeunt. 
ACT  IV. 
Scene  I. — A  Chamber. 
£nter  Ldqa  and  Mahcia. 
Lucia,  '^ow  tell  rae,  Marcia,  tell   me  from 
thy   soul, 
If  tbou  hcliei'sl  'tis  possible  for  woma 
To  sulTer  greater  Ills  than  Lucia  luffei 

Marcia.  Ob,    Lucia,    Lucia,    might    my    big 
iwoln  heart 


fAcT  IV. 

Twould  be  lo  torture  that  young,  gay  bauiiarian. 
"  '  harkt  what  noise!   Death  lo  ray  hopes! 
'lis  he, 

'Tis  Juba'*  lelf!  there  is  but  one  way  lell — 
lie  must  be  murder'd,  and  a  passage  cut 
Tlirougb  ibose  his  guards. 

Enter  Jdba,  tvith  Guardt. 
Juba.  What  do  I  see?  Who's  ibi*  that  dare* 

The  guards  and  habits  of  Numidia's  prince? 
Sem.  One  that  was  horn  to  scourge  thy  ar- 
rogance, 
resumpluoui  youth! 

Juba,  What  can  this  mean?  Senipronius! 
Sem.  My  sword   shall   answer  lhe«.    Have 

a  I  ihy  heart. 

Juba.  Nay,  then,  beware   thy    own,   proud, 

barbarous  man. 

[TIu/ fight;  Semproniu* /alts. 

Sem,  Curse  011  my  stars!  Am  I  iheu  dooni'd 


By  a  boy's 


1  sigbs,  keep  paci 
VVith  all  lliy  woes,  and  count  out  tear  lor  tear 
Lucia.    1  know  thou'rl  doom'd    alike    to    b< 
belo.'d 
ByJubaj  and  thy   father's  friend,  Sempronius 
Uut  which  of  these  has    pow'r   to    charm    liki 
Poriius^ 
Marcia.  Still  I  must  beg  thee  not  to  nami 
Sempronius. 
Lucia,  I  like  not  that  loud,  hoist'roiu  man. 
Juba,  to  all  the  brar'ry  of  a  bero. 
Adds  softest  love  and  sweetness:  he,  I  own, 
Might  make  indeed  the  proudest  woman  happy, 
Lucia,  But  should   this  father   give  you   to 

Marcia.  I  dare  not  think  he  will;  but  if  h( 
should— 
Whj;  wilt  thou  add  lo  all  the  griefs  1  sufTer 
Imaginary  ills,  and  fancied  tortures? 
I  bear  the  sound  of  feet!  They  march  this  w«y 
Let  us  retire,  and  try  if  we  can  drown 
Each  loDer  thought  in  sense  of  present  danger: 
When  loTc  once  pleads  admission  to  ourhearts, 
In  spite  of  all  tbe  virtues  we  can  boast. 
The  woman  that  deliberates  is  lost.     [ExeuiiL 

Enter  SEHPKonins,  dressed   like    JuSA,  wi'fA 

Numidian   Guards. 

Sem.  Tbe  deer  is  lodg'd,  I've  Irack'd  her  lo 


Be  sure  you  mind  the  word,  and,  when  I  give  ii 
Bush  in  at  once,  and  feite  upqn  your  prey. 
Bow  will  the  youns  Numidian  raie  to  see 
His  mistress  lost!  If  aught  could  glad  my  soul. 
Beyond  th'  enjoyincnt  of  so  bright,  a  priu, 


[>  fall 
d,  disfisur'd  in 


vile 


Gods,  I'm  disU-aded!  tbis  my  close  of  life! 
Oil,  for  a  peal  of  ibunder,  thai  would  make 
l^rtb,  sea,  and  air,  and  heat^,  and  Calo  tremble ! 

Jaba.  With  what  a  spring  bis  furious  soul 
,  broke  loose. 

And  led  tbe  limhs  still  quiv'ringon  tbe  gronnd! 

e  let  us  carry  off  those  slaves  lo  Cato, 
That  we  may  there  at  length  unravel  all 

s  dark  design,  this  mystery  of  fate. 

[Exil  Juba  ;  his  Guards  taking 
those  of  Sempronius  as  Prt- 


Enter  Lucia  and  Mabcia. 
Lucia.  Sure  'iwas  the  clash  of  swords  i  my 

troubled  heart   - 

1  so  cast  donn,  ant^  sunk  amidst  its  sorrows, 

throbs  wilb  fear,  and  aches  at  cv'r)'   sound. 

Oh,  Marcia,  should  thy  brothers,  for  my  sake — 

'  die  away  wilb  horror  at  the  Ihougbl ! 

Marcia.  See,  l^cia,  see!  here's  blood!  here's 

blood  and  murder! 
a!  a  Numidian!  Heav'a  preserve  the  prince! 
The  face  lies  mufHed  up  within  the   garment, 
But,  ab !  death  to  my  sighi!  >  diadem, 
And  royal  robes!  O  gods!  'lis  he,  'tis  he! 
Juba  lies  dead  before  us! 

Lucia.  Now,    Marcia,    now    call    up    to  thy 


Thy  wonted  strength  and  constancy  of  mind; 
Thou  canst  not  pul  it  to  a  greater  trial. 
Marcia.  Lucia,  look  there,   aud   wonder  at 

Have  I  not  cause  lo  rave,  and  heat  my  breast, 

Torend  my heartwilh grief,  and  run  distracted? 

Lucia.  What  can  1    think,  or    say,   to    give 

thee  comfort? 
Marcia.  Talk  not  of  caroforl;  'tis  for  lighter 
ills: 
Behold  a  sight  that  strike*  all  comfort  dead. 

Enter  Juba,   unperceived. 
I  will  indulge  my  sorrows,  and  give  way 
To  all  the  pangs  and  fury  of  despairi 
That  man,  that  Best  of  men  deserv'd  it  from  me. 
Juba.  What  do  I  bear?   and  wu  Ihe  false 


,.lc 


ScEvs  2.J 


Tl»t  Ixst  oT  nun?  Oh,  b>d  I  fUfo   like   bin., 

And   could   bate   been   tliuf    mourn'd,  I  had 

been  h:ippy.  [^u/e. 

Marcia.  TU  not  in  Tale  lo  eise  my  lorlur'd 

Ob,  he  wai  *ll  made  up  of  toTC  and  charm*! 
VVhalcTfr  maid  could  wi*h,  or  man   xtmirc: 
Delight  of  etVy  eye;  when  he  >ppcar'd, 
A  lecrel  pteaiun  gladdcn'd  all  thai  >aw  bim. 
Oh,  Juba,  Juba  1 

Juba.  What  mean*  that  Toice?  Did  the  not 
caU  an  Juba?  [A*idt. 

Marcia.  He^  dead,  and   ne*er  koeir  how 
much  I  \o'CA   him; 
Lucia,  who  knows  but  hi*  poor,  bleeding  faeart, 
Amidit  ill  agooiei,  rciuember'd  Marcia, 
And  ibe  last  words  be  utier'd  caU'd  me  cruel ! 
Alas!  be  kne 
Marda'i  wh 

JiUxi.  WbereamI?DoIli*e?Dramindecd 

What  Marcia  ibinki?  All  is  Elysium  round  me! 

\A*idt. 

Marcia-  Ye  dear  remains  of  tbe  most  loi'd 

Nor  modesty  nor  lirtue  here  forbid 
A  last  embrace,  while  thus  — 

JtAa,  See,  Marcia,  see, 

[Throwing  hiaatlf  hefare  her. 
The  bappy  Juba  lives!  he  li*es  to  calch 
That  dear  embrace,  and  lo  return  tl  ton 
Wilb  mutual  warmtb  and  eagerness  of  lore. 

Marcia.  ^Vilh  pleasure  and  amaie  I  stand 
transported ! 
If  tbou  art  Juba,  who  lies  there  ? 

JiUta.  A  wrrlcb, 
Diiguli'd  like  Juba 
I  could  not  bear 
'I'o  leare  tliee  in  the  neigbbouriiood  of  death, 
Bal  flew,  i  n  all  the  haste  of  lore,  to  find  thee 
1  found  ihee  weeping,  and  confes)  ibis  once 
Am  rapt  with  joy,  to  see  my  Marcia's  tears. 

Marcia.  I've  been  surprls'd  in  an  unguarded 

But  mu*t  not  now  go  back;  the  love,  tbal  lav 
llalf-smolber'd  in  my  breast,  has  broke  lb rvugh  all 
III  weak  rettrainll,  and  bums  in  ili  full  lustre. 
I  canuot,  if  I  would,  conceal  it  from  thee. 

Juba.  My  joy,  my  bestbelov'd,  my  only  wish! 
How  shall  t  speak  tbe  Iranspoit  of  my  soul? 
Marcia.  Lucia,  Ihy  arm.  Lead  to  my  apart- 
meol. 
Oh,  prince!  1  blush  lo  think  what  I  have  said. 
Hut  fate  has  wrested  the  confession  from  me; 
Go  on,  and  prosper  in  the  paths  of  honour. 
Thy  virtue  will  excuse  my  passion  fgr  thee, 
And  make  tbe  gods  propillous  to  our  love. 

\E.ceunt  Marcia  and.  Lucia. 
Juba.  I  am  so  blest,  1  fear  'lis  all  a  dream. 
CoiluDe,  tbou  now  bast  made  amepds  for  all 
Thj  past  unkindness:  I  absol< 
Whatlbodgh  Numidia  add  berconquer'd  towns 
And  provinces  lo  iwell  tbe  victor's  triumph, 
Juba  will  never  at  bis  fate  repine; 
Let  Caesar  have  tbe  world,  if  Marcia's   mil 

[Exit. 

SCEHB  ll.~nefore  the  Palace.    A  March 

at  a  Dittance, 

Enter  Cato  and  Lucius. 

Luc.  I   stand  asloniah'd!     What,   ibe   bold 


CATO. 

Tbal  *l 


And  V 


Cato.  Trust  me,  Luciui, 
Our  civil  discords  have  produc'd  such  crimes. 
Such  monitroui  crimes,  I  amsurpris'd  at  nothing. 
—Oh,  Lucius,  I  am  tick  of  this  bad  world! 
The  daylight  and  the  sun  grow  painful  to  mr. 

EnUr  PoRTivs. 
where   Fortius   comei:   what   meuu 
this  baiteP 
VVby  are  tbr  looks  thus  chang'd? 

Por.  My  heart  is  griei'd: 
I  bring  such  news  as  will  afllict  my  father 


I  broke  foremo*!   ifarongh   the  crowd 

of  patriots, 
a  hurricane  of  leal  transported, 


.  Has  Cae 


r  shed  n 


t  Roman  blood  ? 


ilor  Sypfaai,  as  within  ihe  square 

cii'd  hii  troop],  ihe  signal  giv*n, 

Flew  ofr  at  once  with  his  Numidian  horse 

To  Ibe   south    gale,    where    Marcus   holds   tbe 

watch; 

',  and  caird  to  slop  bim,  hut  in  vain: 

He  loss'd  his  arm  alod,  and  proudly  told  me, 

[would  DO  I  slay  and  perish  like  Sempronius. 

Colo.  PeHidiou*  man!  But   baste,   my   son, 

Tly  brother  Marcus  acts  a  Roman's  part. 

IEixit  ParUiU. 
ard  upon  me ; 
the  conijuerd  world 
business  in  it. 
Luc.  While  pride,  oppression,  and  injurtica 
reign, 
Tbe  norld  will  still  demand  herCato's  presence, 
In  pity  lo  mankind  submit  lo  Caesar, 
And  reconcile  ifay  migbly  soul  to  lift. 

Calo.  Would  Lucius  bave  me  live  to  swell 
the  number 
or  Caesar*s  slaves,  or  by  a  base  submission 
Give  up  the  cause  of  Home,  and  own  a  tyrant? 
Luc.  The  viclor  never  will  impose  on  Cato 
IJngen'rous  terms.     Iltj  enemies  confess 
of  bumanily  are  Caesar's 
lis  virtues^   they've 
-  country. 


Cato.  Cur 


Such  popular  humanity  is  treason — 
'Wt  see  young  Juba;  (he  good  youth  appears, 
'u[l  of  l}ie  guilt  of  his  perfidious  subjeC    ' 


Luc.  Alas 


>   fate   deserrei 


mpaisi 


Enter  iotk, 
Juba.  Ibhisb,  and  am  confoanded  to  appear 
lefore  thy  presence.  Calo. 
Cato.  What' 


>  thy  crime ! 
Roman  soul. 


Tbou   bast   I 


Jaba.  Hast     thou    not    beard    of  my   false 
countrymen? 

Cato.  Alas,  young  prince! 
Falsehood  and  fraud  shoot  up  in  evVy  soil. 
The  product  of  all  climes— Home  has  its  Caesars. 

Juba.  Tis  geaVous  thus  to  coraforl  the  di*- 

Cala.  Tis  )uit  to  give   applause    where  'li* 

'Vhj  virtue,  prince,  has  stood  the  test  offortnnr,  * 
lilifl  pumt  goM,  thai,  tortur'd  in  the  famaee, 


Unter  Fortius. 
Pnr.  jMuIbrtUDe     on    muforlune  i   grief  on 
grief! 
Mj  brolber  Marcui — 

Colo.  Ha!  what  has  be  done? 
Il»i  he  fonook  bii  post?  Bu  be  gii'o  wT- 
Dill  he  look  tamely  on,  and  let  tbem  pau  r 
Por.  Scarce  had  I  leA  my  folber,  but  I  met 

Borne  on  the  sbieldi  of  bii  lurviTrng  5oldier<, 
BrcatblcM   aod   pale,  and   coverM    -o'er    with 

Long,  al  tbe  head  of  bii  few   failbful   fricnda, 
Ha  slaod  the  ahock  of  a  vrhole  boil  of  focj, 
Till,  obilinatelf  hraie,  and  benl  on  ilealb, 
UPP"-^'^      ■'         

Colo. 

Pnr. 
Hi)  aword  bad  plerc'd  ibrougb  tbe  {alte  heart 

of  Syphu. 
Yonder  be  iiei.     I  saw  the  hoary  traitor 
Grin  in  the  pangs  of  death,  and  bite  the  ground. 

Capi,  Tbanks  to  the  gods,  my  boy  bai  done 
bis  duty. 
— Fortius,  when  I  am  dead,  be  sure  you  place 
Hi*  urn  near  mine. 

Por.  Ixing  may  tbey  keep,  asunderl 

Luc.  Ob,  Cats,   arm  thy   soul  wilb   all  its 

S£e>Thcre  ihc  corpse  oflhy  di 

The  ciliieDS  and  lenalors,  ■lamiu, 

llaic  gather'd  round  !l,  and  a llend  it  weeping. 

Drad  March.     Cato  meelg  lite  Corpte.  Ld- 
i:iis,  Senatorn,  (iuardt,  etc.   attending. 
Cttlo.  Welcome,   my   son !     Here   lay   bim 
down,  ray  friends. 
Full  in  my  sight,  ihal  I  may  view  at  li 
Tlie  bloody    corse,  and   count   tbose  gl 

~How  beautiful  is  dealli,  when  earn'd  by 
Who  would  not  be  Ibal  youth  >.   What  pity  ii  il 
That  we  can  die  but  once  to  serve  our  couolry! 
— ^Vhy  sits  ibil  sadness  on  your  brows,  mj 

I  should  have  blush'd  ifCato'i  bouse  bad  stoi 
fiecure,  and  aourish'il  in  a  civil  war. 
Fortius,  behold  iby  brother,  and  remember 
Thy  life  is  not  ihy  own  when  Home  demands 
VVben  Home  demands  j  but  Rome  is  now  i 

Ob,  liberty',  oh,  virtue!  ob,  my  country! 

Juka.  Bcbold  that  upright  man!   Home  fill* 

bis  eyes 

Wilb  tears,  that  flow'd  not  o'er  hit  own  dear 

son.  [Aside. 

Cdto.  Whate'erlbe  Roman  Tirtuehatsubdu'd, 

Tbe  sun's  whole  course,  the  day  anil  year,  are 

For  him  tbe  lelf-de.oled  Dncti  died, 

Tbe  Fabii  fell,  and  the  great  Scipio*  conqaer'd : 

Ifi'n  Fompey  fought  for  Caesar.   Oh,  my  Irieoils, 

-     How  is  the  toil  of  fale,  the  work  of  aget, 

Tbe  Roman  empire,  fall'n  !  Oh,  cun'd  ambition! 

Fall'n  into  Caesar's  hands!  Our  great  forefathers 

Had  left  him  nought  to  conquer  but  fail  country. 

Juba.  While  Cato  lites,  Caesar   will  blush 

•    ..  lo  see 

Mankind  enilav'd,  and  be  ubam'd   of  empin. 


).  (ACT  V. 

Caio.    Caesar  ailMinM!     Has   be    Pot  wen 

Pbanalia ! 

Imc.  Tis  time  thou  tave  thyself  and  ut. 

Calo.  Lose  not  a  thought  on   me;    I'm    out 

of  danger: 

Heav'n  wiD  not  leave  me  in  tbe  Tictor's  band. 

Caesar  -aball  never  say,  he  conqucr'd  Calo. 

Butob,  my  friends!  your  safely  611>  niy  heart 

With    anaious    tboughls;   a   thouaauil   secret 

Rise  in  my  souL     Howsballl  save  my  friend*? 
Til  noit^  O  Caesar,  I  begin' to  fear  thee! 

Luc.  Caesar  has  mercy,  if  we  a>k  !t  of  him. 

Calo.  Then  ask    il,   I  conjure  you ;    let  bim 

Wbate'er  was  done  against  him,  Cato  did  iL 
Add,  if  you  please,  that  I  request  i(  of  him— • 
liiat  I  myself,  with  tears,  request  it  of  him — 
Tbe  virtue  of  my  friends  may  pan  uupunish'd. 
Juba,  mv  heart  is  Irouhled  for  thy  sake. 
Should  I  advise  ibee  lo  regain  Numidia, 
Or  seek  ihe  conqueror  P — 

Juba.  If  I  forsake  thee 
Whilst  I  have  life,  may  heav'n  abandon  Juba! 

Cato.  Thy  virtues,  prince,  if  I  foresee  aright. 
Will  one   day   make   thee   gre«lj    al    Home, 

hereafter. 
Twill  he  no  crime  lo  have  been  Cnto's  friend. 
Fortius,  draw  near:  my  son,  thou  oft  bait  seen 
Thy  sire  engag'4  in  a  corrupted  state. 
Wrestling  with   vice   and  faction:    now  thou 

Spent,  o 

Let  rae 

To  thy  paternal  seat,  the  Sabine  field ; 

Where  the  great  Censor  toil'd    with    bis  own 

hand>, 
And  all  our  frugal  ancestors  were  bless'd 
In  humble  virtues,  and  a  rural  life; 
There  live  relir'd,  pray  for  the  peace  of  Rome ; 
Content  thyself  lo  be  obscurely  good. 
When  vice  prevails,   and   impious    men   bear 

swajr, 
Tbe  posi  of  honour  ii  a  private  station. 

Por.  I  hope  ray  father  does  not  recommend 
A  life  lo  Fortius  that  he  scorns  himself. 
Cato.  Farewell,  ray  friends!  Iflhere  be  any 

of  you, 
Who  dare  not  trust  ihe  victor's  clemency, 
Know  there  are  ships  prepar'd,  by  my  command, 
That  shall  convey  you  to  the  wisb'd-for  port. 
Is  there  aught  else,  ray  friends,  I  can  do  for  you? 
The  conqueror  draws  near.  Once  more,  fare  well! 
If  e'er  we  meet  hereafler,  we  shall  meet 
In  happier  dimes,  and  on  a  safer  shore. 
Where  Caesar  never  shall  approach  us  more. 

[Poinling  lo  kit  dead  Son. 

the  brave  youth,  with  love  of  virtue  fir'd, 

Who  greatly  in  hit  country's  cause  expir'd. 
Shall  know    he    conqucr'd.     Tbe    firm    patriot 


Who  made  ibe  welfare  of  mankind  his  care. 
Though  still  by  faction,  vice,  and  fortune  ciosl. 
Shall  lind  the  sen'rous  labour  was  not  lost. 

[Dead  March.     E.icexint  in  fu- 
neral Proce**ion. 


Scsnl.]  CA1 

taiUjof  Ae  SmmL     A  dramn   SvBwd   on 

Oie  TaMc,  hy  him. 

Cato.  It  musl    b«    •O'-Plato    thou  reatoo'it 
weH  — 
Ebe  whence  (bis  pleaiiog  bope,  tbii  fond  desire, 
This  longine  after  immorlalilj? 
Or  nbenccUiii  secret  ilread,  and  Inward  horror. 
Of  falling  into  nought?  Why  ifarinkg  the  looi 
Bad:  od  herself,  aod  startles   it  destruction  P 
'11)  the  diiinily  (bat  stirs  wiibiD  us; 
Tis  beav'n   itself  tbal  points  out  an  hereafter, 
And  iotiiaates  eternity  to  man. 
Elernil}-!  ibou  pleasing,  dreadful  thought! 
llirough  what  variety  of  untried  being, 
Through  what  new    scenes    and  changes  i 

He    wide,   the   unbounded   prospect  lies  be- 


But  shadows,  clouds,  and  darkness,  rest  npon  it 
Here  will  1  bold.    If  there's  a  power  above  at 
(And  that  there  is,  all  nature  cries  aloud 
Througb  all   her  works),    he  trnust  delight  in 

And  ihat  whicit  he  delights  in  must  be  happr. 

But  when,   or  where?— this  world   was  made 
for  Caesar: 

I'm  weary  of  con)eclnrei~this  must  end  them. 
ILajing  his  Hand  on  hia  Stvord, 
Thus  am  l  doubly  arm'd:    my  death  and  life, 
My  bane  and  an(ido(e,  are  both  before  me. 
This  in  a  moment  brinsi  me  (□  an  and; 
But  this  informs  me  I  shall  never  die. 
The  sonl,  secur'd  in  ber  eiiitencr^  smiles 
At  the  (Iravn  dagger,  and  defies  its  point. 
The  lUrs  shall  fade  away,  the  sun  himself 
GrQW  dim  with  age,  and  nature  sink  in  years, 
But  thou  skalt  flourish  in  immortal  youth, 
(.'nhurt  amidst  the  war  of  elements, 
The  wreck:  of  matter,  and  the  crush  of  woHdt. 
What  means  this  heaviness  tbat  bangs  upon  me 
This  lethargy  tbat  creeps  through  all  my  senses 
Nature,  oppress'd  and  barrais^  out  with  can 
Sinks  down  to  resL     This  once  I'll  favour  bei 
That  my  awaken'd  soul  may  lake  her  flight, 
Kenew'd  in  all  berstrength,  and  fresh  with  life. 
An  oS'ring  Gt  for  hea/n.     Let  guilt  or  fear 
Uisturii  man's  rest,  Cato  knows  neither  of  them, 
lodiiT'rent  in  his  choice  to  sleep  or  die. 

Enter  PoKTVcs. 
But,  ha!    who's  this?  my  son!    Why  this  in 

VVere  not  my  orders  that  I  would  be  private 
Why  am  I  ilisober'df 


And  bar  each  aTCnuc;  ihy  gathVinr  fleet* 
OVrsprcad  the  sea,  and  ri»p  op  trrry  port ; 
Cato  shall  open  to  himself  a  passage, 

And  mock  thy  hopes 

Por.  [^KneelingJi  Oh,  sirl  forgive  your  Mt 


call  you  so  r  He  not  displeasd, 
angry  with  me  whilst  I  weep, 
:  anguish  of  my  heart,  beseech  yon 
To  quit  the  dreadful  purpose  of  your  soul! 
Cato.   Taou  hast  been  erer  good   and  duti- 
ful. [Em6racinf  him. 
Weep  not,  my  son,  all  will  be  welt  again; 
The  righteous  god*,    whom   I  have  sought  to 

Will  succour  Cato,  and  preaerve  his  children. 
Por.  Your  words  giTe  comfort  to  my  droop- 
ing heart. 
CaU>.   Portias,  thou   may'st  rely    upon    my 
conduct : 
Thy  father  wiD  not  act  what  misbecomes  him. 
"  ■  go,  my  ton,  aod  see  if  augb(  be  wanting 


Cato,  Rash  youth,  forbear! 
Pot,    Oh,    let    (he    pn^'rs.  th'  eMreaties 
your  frieoas, 
IHieir  tears,    their  common   <hn^r,    wrei 
from  yon! 
Caio.  Woaldst  thou  betray  me?    \'Vouldst 
thou  giie  me  up 
A  sIa*B,  a  captive,  into  Caesar's  hands? 
Eetire,  and  leam  obedience  to  a  father, 
Or  know,  young  man— 

Por.  Look  not  thus  sternly  on  me ; 
Vou  know,  rd  rather  die  than  disobey  you. 

Cato.  Tis  well!  again  Vm  master  of  myieUl 
Now,  Caesar,  let  t^  troop*  beset  our  gates, 


My  soul  is  quite   weigb'd    down    with 

Tbe  soft  refreshment  of  a  moment's  sleep. 
Pot,   My  thoughts  are   more   at  ease,    my 
heart  rerlves—    lExUCaUi. 

Enter  Mahcia. 
Oh,  Mardal  Oh,  my  sister,  still  there's  hope 
Our  father  will  not  cast  away  a  life 
So  needful  to  us  all,  and  to  his  country. 

relir'd  to  rest,  and  seems  to  cherish 
Thougbia    fuU    of  peace — He    has   dispatch'd 

With  orders   that  bespeak  a  mind  compos'd, 

And  studious  for  (he  safety  of  his  friends. 

Marcia,  take  care  that  none  disturb  his  slwA- 

bers.  lExit 

Mareia.  Oh,  ye  immortd  powers,  that  guard 

Watch  round  his  couch  and  soften  his  repose. 
Banish  his  sorrows,  and  becalm  his  soul 
With  easy  dreams  j   remember  all  bis  rirtues. 
And  show  mankind  that  goodness  is  your  care! 

Enter  Lucia. 


Marcia,   Lucia,    speak    low,    he    it   retir'd 

rWcia,  I  fee)  a  gentle  dawning  hope 
lise  in  my  soul— We  shall  be  happy  sdll. 
Lucia,  Alas,  I  treacle  when  I  think  on  Cato! 
I  every  view,  in  every  thought  (  tremble! 

Cato  Is  slem  and  awful  at  a  god; 

Ue  knows  not  hi  '  •     .  i 


°X, 


to  wink  at  human  frailty, 
I,  tbat  be  never  felt 
Though  stern  and  awfiil  lo  the  foes 
of  Rome, 
ill  goodness,  Lucia,  always  mild; 
Compasslonale  and  gentle  lo  his  friendsi 
FiircT  with  domestic  tendrmeti,  the  best, 
Tbe  kindest  father;  I  have  ever  found  Urn 
Easy  aud  good,  and  bounteous  to  my  wishes, 
bis  consent  alone  can  make  at 
blest        , 
But  who  knows  Cato's  tbotigbttf 

i:  ,1  ,d   .GoOt^lc 


Or  how  be  bai  detemiiiiM  of  tbyi'elf? 
Marcia.  Let  bim  but  liie,   commit  tbe  reil 

Enter  Lucius. 
Xur.  Sirccl  are  tbe    slumben   of  tbe   ii 

Oh,  Marcia,  I  haie  teen  thy  gadlike  falherj 
Some  power  iiiTiaihle  lupportA  hi5  soalf 
And  bean  it  up  in  all  iu  wonted  greatness. 
A  kind,  refreshlnft  sleep  is  faU'o  upoa  bim; 
1  saw  him  tlrelcb'd  at  ease;  his  faacy  lost 
In  pleasing  irtamtt-'*  I  drew  near  his  couch, 
He  stnil'd,   and  cried,   Caesar,   tbou  canst 


Mara'a.   I 


mind  still  labours  i 
dreadful  thought. 


Enter  JitbA. 
Jaba.  Lucius,  the  horsemen  are  ret 
from  viewing 
Tbe  Dumber,  strength,  and  posture  of  our 
Who  now  encamp  within  a  short  hour's  xn\ 
On  the  bigh  point  of  yon  bright  western  t 
We  ken  them  from  afarg  the  scttiag  sui 
Play*   on   their  shining   arms    and    Dorsrsb\l 

helmets, 
And  coTcrs  all  the  field  with  gleams  of  Gre. 
Imc.  Marcia,  'tis  time  we  should  awake  thy 
father. 


Portiu 


Enter  Portidi. 
,  iby  looks  speak  somewhat  of  iropoi^ 


What  tidings  dost  tbou  bring?  Metfainksl  s> 
Unusual  gladness  sparkle  in  thjr  eye*. 

Por,  As  1  was  hasting  to  the  port,  wbere  no 
My  father's  friends,  impatient  Tor  a  passage, 
Accuse  the  lins'ring  winds,  a  sail  arrir'd 
From  Pompey^  son,  who,  through  the  realms 

Calls  out  for  vengeance  on   bis  lather's  death, 
And  rouses  the  whole  nation  up  to  arms. 
Were   Calo  at  their  head,   once  more  might 


Assert  her  rights. 
But,  hark!  what 
And   let   me  fly    into   my  father's  presence! 


aim  her  liberty. 
\A  groan  it  heard. 
that     groanP  —  Oh, 


<*c.  Cat*,    : 


binki  on 


midst   his  ahimhers,   tfaii 

And,  in  ibe  wiU  disorder  of  his  soul, 
Mounu    o'er   his    country.  —  Ha!     a    secand 

HeaVn  giurd  as  all! 

Mar.  Alas,  'tii  not  tbe  ioic« 
Of  one  who  sleep]  ;  'tis  agonising  pain — 
*Tis  death  is  in  that  sound — 

Re-enter  PoKTma. 
Par.  Oh,  sight  of  woe! 


£uc.  Oh,  Portius, 
Hide  all  the  horrors  of  the  moumliil  tale. 
And  let  u  .<  . 


ind  let  us  gueis  the  resL 
Por,  Ttc  rais'd  him  up. 


And  plac'd  him  in  his  chair;  where,  pale  and 

faint. 
He   gasps    for  breath,    and  as  his    life   flows 

Demands   to    see   his   frieads.      His   sorranls, 
weeping, 
lis  order,  bear  Jiim  hither! — 
Oh,  beai'n!  assist  me  in  this  dreadful 

To  pay  tbe  last  sad  duties  to  my  father! 
C&TO  brought  on  in  a  Chair. 
Juba.  These  are  tb^  triumphs,   thy  exploits, 

Luc.  Now  is  Rome  fall'n' indeed ! 

Calo.  Here  set  me  down— 
Portius,    come  near  me — Are  my  friends  em- 

bark'd? 
Can  any  thing  he  thought  of  fortbeir  serrice? 
Whilst  I  yetlive,  let  me  not  live  in  vain— 
Oh,    Lucius,    art  thou    here? — Thou   art   loo 


Let  this  c 


sood— 
r  friendship  live  between  « 


rcbil- 


Make  Portius  happy  in  thy  daughter  Lucia. 
Marcia,  my  daughter — 

Oh,  bendmeforward! — Juba  loves  thee, Marcia. 
A  senator  of  Home,  while  Rome  surriv'd. 
Would   not  have   match'd   his   daughtei'  with 

But  Caesar?!  arms  have  thrown  down  all  dis- 
tinction^ 
ick  to  death — Oh,  when  shall  I  get  loose 
.1,:.   ..: ^rij^   tb' abode  of  guilt  and 


From  this   i 


And  yet,  metbinks,  a  beam  of  light  breaks  in 

On  my  departing  soul.     Alas,  I  Icar 

" —   been   too    hasty !-~  Oh,   ye   pfiwers,   that 

searcb 
The    heart    of   man,     and   weigh   his    inmott 

If  I  have  done  amiss,'  impute  it  not — 
The  best  may  err,    but  vou  arc  ROod,    and^ — 
Oh!-  \pUt. 

Por.  Tbere  fled  the  greatest  soul  that  ever 

Roman  breast:  — Ob,  Cato!  oh,  my  friend! 
Thy  will  shall  be  religiously  observ'd. 
But  let  us  bear  this  awful  corpse  to  Caesar, 
And  lay  it  in  his  tight,  that  it  may  stand, 
A  fence  betwiit  us  and  tbe  victor^  wrath: 
Cato,  though  dead,  shall  stiH  protect  his  friends. 

From   hence,    let  fierce   contending  nntions 

What  dire  effeeu  from  civil  discord  flow: 
TIs  this  that  shakes  our  conotry  with  alanns. 
And  gives   up  Rome  a  pny  to  Roman  arms; 
Produces  fraud,  and  cruelty,  and  strife. 
And  robs   the   guilty  worjd  of  Cato's  life. 

'  {Exeunt. 


?aovCoOt^lc 


CONGREVE. 


.Bd  •FU.-ird.  .ul  .     . 

T«rj  f"]!^  JahmoB  mfi,  "Ai«p>h(  nJl  Ihe  vlTvrrp  of  lU-Ij  ganiiH,  which  Ui^tbtt  liiitarj  ncardi^  I  ioahl  wkalLvr  idj 
via*  eaa  ha  prtditcad  A«<  ■*!■■  mTfmttn  Iha  cdhibioii  Ii>«iU  of  nftuTs  (■■■■  (ho  fplaji  uf  Cohgewyr."     Hii  firtt  dravAUt 

i.he,  dcilniHaf  raulnl  "i  |iroiiiiii"(  ■  ■•nlui  iboTe  ih.  dicihIIt  oT  Io.  Wj  BniJiHaiuii.,  aid.  hiip  oa<  nf  ika  ru~ 

C^M^"^r«^  Msdi  a  !••>-  ■(»*  Casinia  prodactd  7%i  i^ui^i  JJiabi-.  Tbc  d.ii  rnr,  whca  M-IUrlH  sp.nad  tka 
■H  TknUa  ia  Lii>ci>Jii'>-l»  PiaJdi,    l>*  |»a  bia  Irii  «iBTdr  ot  Zwi  /m-  Zm.      Tha    tUgr^HU  ttrtmalitt   iMjt, 

taaUin  af  hia  lKBUki.(  Ihaia  with  •»  r^'T  T'X'lj-    ^ha  (tir  ka  icaaplad :    hul  wh«h«r  l(in>a(h  isdslaic.  si-'lhll 
■■  -^  '      ■--'-'—--  nHauiij'  ID  liii  worb,    hii    *fi»rniiij    *r.*    did    aol    cena    ou<  lill   i(,-.   but  Jiii 

, »  l-iibll.had  ^  J*»'riw  ./ lZ"m~-n.lil,  ™i  W-./uit-M.  . /'*!,' a.,l«*'  ia/i; 

U  wkiah  ka  lli4  nrj  arrmlr  lluctad  us.  sf  Coatro'i  >w» :  <bi.,  iddLd  la  Ik*  ill  hc»..  hia  tTtf  «J  lU 
WtrU.  lli«|k  >■  auadiaf  fsad  caBadj,  nal  villi,  cuaplalad  hii  dinuM ;  lad  he  _ida  a  riKlul^ua  sf  aaiir  Ban 
ym'im%X*fiaa^t.lo\mHm%ti;  "  AtlUuxad;  (ran  mora  inudiil,  and  CoM'ar  Iliad  IDica  I<i>  rawinl  of  bill  b  gar  in  A* 
ntoTBalua  >ftkaUi«)n."  Imnd.Ciuira'a  iru  ■pimiiiledraauiiaiiuaiafWinaLieaiiaai.iiid  17.  Dm.  •■■•)riu  irn  »- 
■iaalad  BMnUrr  ■<  JaBian,  BaUnl  allii^alkar  •  fairj^  \mtamt  or  ia*a  Foundi.  JahimnHji.   "  Hiihuaaui  waia  fal  IV 

EH  Sa  (l^^bia    UitflUny,    and  Puf  >  iill^lkld  w'fi'lk  lITT'iMK^IJ'ip  ot  Ik'.  rf.«[."B<<i  h>  uVal^d  IkaNw.I 

iMiIn  tkJ  a[  vHV'aidT^'lxrta  ralniad  1  rilil'fnB  Taliain,   lli^i»la<rbij  b;  Iba  "aific^kla  f>pp",*'.f'd«*i?li*f 

!,•■».  Oar  i^fu  -.ill  KSI  alia,  ua  u  |i.*-lahusii'i  aiaMIII  oT  Ikil  awlior;  kal  •'Tarr  tut  itiaai  <a  ugiidcrill| 
Ua  aiinrHiiiilj  •niaral  i>  kii  Thaatrical  piacHi  H  tb>  i^a  liaa,  ohan  ha  qaliud  lUl.  Iran,  ba  irid.nU;  faila4  | 
tmi,  aUuib  kii  Mi>callaa«i«  Pui:n<  >itl  a..i  ■linuia  ■  raiaaaUkl*  lilua  U  Briluk  liUiatun,  hia  Hna  m  U> 
claol;  wraaLk>d  hu  iktM  M  4U  wa  laaf  to  kii  pg.lid  fu». 


i/^<».j»r.;UU 
irkiah  V 


THE  MOURNWG  BRTOE, 

.UnB  al  L<w*ln'i-lBS  Pi>l^.  1<S7.  Tkii  la  tlit  n\j  Trafr^T  asr  mlliEii  «ir  wroU,  tnt  it  nat  wilk  BM 
•«<:»  Ikaa  aaT  at  b^  alkar  lUMU.  Atlliaatli  Or.  luhiiiiiii  acauiai  il  at  knaibial  tad  wial  af  raal  aUan ;  aau 
iriihiUBdiii|  Dibdia  uja,  Ikal  il  ii  s<anihar|td  arilh  inafarj,  u  hia    aavadiai  ira  nitk  painl,  ud   if    wm  uj  \i,  «&. 

Eaf  flaaiaa.  Il  ii  caruia,  Ibil  Ika  liDfaaia  at  paaaiop,  in  mk  tiTa^  ia  baJtlardua  ud  aJcvalad ;  aa(^  ia  panaat  »f  a 
aarlaia  caal,    aaj  (a  a  alap  farthar  Ebaa   whal  ie  aaalar  BOBvala  woald  appaar  tivaple  aalfua  ^  aod  Dr,  J"hu*9n'\  «rili> 

trUic  kara  bata  raiaad  bT  lb'*  *■««  rafiiq|a  Ihal  aclnalvd  Caafrara  in  LaBi^uaiai  hia  IraAaijr,  ii  b  rarj  aurr,  ka 
waaM  Bat  yim  proBoaaaH  >a  atvara  a  aaalaaca,  W«  bava  aat  lb*  ■■alloat  prMaBaiaa  la  calf  ia  qaaatiaa  Iha  a^ilnagnl 
•faa  (rail  t  nan  aa  Jgbaaaa  aa  (bii  plafl  inuwiol  Ilia  atlaatna  waa  laliratl  diraalad  la  ckaaUn  Iho  uala  af  Iha  a|i| 
hat  ira  da  think  (if  wa  can  judga  kj  aur  nun  rvalia|.),  Ibit  ha  aaaat  kava  UH  a  lacral  dtlifhl  kioaalf  ia  raai4iii(  Ibia 
piaaa;    ..4  hapa  w>  i~  n.1  u.arakp  Ika  banada  of  nadt-lf  ia  dcclarinf  Iha  rfn.j  M  ha  aai»n.]<  pl.Mia|,  alTaciiafc 

aiH^i.aa  w^k^aana^'rhTlVi  Mto.W/if  f*.!i.i.rfc'''l)r.°Joha-.n    dctlirri,    Ihri,     Tl  ba  >.r.  '  la  ..led  TrnT  Iba 

tblalrasadr  ("NoI'lll^hiJb'll,  aid  .liil  a."  d«l)i"— lia 'dra.dTul  1 '■  la:  -•  Thj  .a.ac— mj  awn  J'.ltbu  Bi.°iiik 
iU  aahnMl'T  Jabnun  aaelinaaa,  "Ha  „ka  ccadi  Ikaaa  Ji»a  aniuf.  far  a  nonaal  Ihe  pgw.ra  of  a  p>al;  ha  faalt 
irbal  ha  rannskiri  10  ban  fail  bafara,  bal  ha  facia  il  irllb  frail  iniraati  at  ■•naibijil; ;  ha  rnalalaaa  a  fuiiUK 
imtit,  km  aaau  il  aitta  aBflii^  aa'  tufaifi,  aaball^bad  nib  kuilr,  nod  aslai(ad  viik  n^aalr^a 


DRAMATIS  nSRSOMAE. 


Sans — Granada. 


AUendanU,  Guari*,  Mc. 


ACT  L 

SciKB  I. — A  Hoom  of  StaU. 

The    Curtain   rUing  Mlaaihr  to   tofl  Matte, 

ditcovert  AinUftlA  in  Mourning,   Lcono- 

KA   amiling.     Almkeia    ritet   and   comti 

Aim.  Miuic  Las  rliarins  lo  loolh   a  lavage 
.    breutt. 
To  soften  rocks,  or  bend  a  knolled  oak. 
I've  read  llial  thingi  inanimate  liare  mar'd. 
And,  u  with  IiTiny  touli,  baTe  been  infomi'd. 
By  magic  numbera  and  per>ua*i*e  ■oand. 
What  ibtii  am  I?  Am  Imor*  mumIcu  frown 


ThiD  trees  or  flial?  O,  force  ofcoattanl  wm! 

Tij  not  JD  birmonj  to  calm  mr  entti.. 

AiuelniO  sleeps,  >Ad  ii  al  peace ;  last  Di'^ht 

__     silenl  tomb  receir'd  ibe  gnorl  old  king; 

H«  and   tiii  sorrows  now  are  -safely  lodg'if 

Within  its  cnld,  but  hospitable  bosom. 

Why  am  not  I  at  peace  ? 
Leon.  Dear  madam,  cease, 
r  moderate  your  grief;   there  il  no  cause — 
Aim.  Ha  cause!  Peace,-  peace!  there  is  eter 

And  mitery  elcrnal  will  lueceed. 

Tfaon  canst  ii«t  tell — tbou  liati  iadetd  no  «a«M. 


<lc 
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Lton.  BelicTC  mc,  madam,  lUmeotAnidi 
And  always  did  compatiionale  bii  fortuDe 
Hare  often  wept,  to  lee  bow  cruelly 
Your  fitii«r  kept  in  ciiaini  his  fellov  Iilnf : 
And  oft  at  Diglit,  wlien  all  liaTe  been  relir' 
HaTe  itol'n  from  bed,  and  to  hia  priion  crt 
Wbere,  while  hu  gaolor  dept,   1  thrciiijh  the 

grate 
Have  lofilj  whiiper'd,  and  inquir'd  bii  health, 
Sent  in  my  aishi  and  pray'n  for  bii  deliiVance ; 
For  tight  and  prav'rs  were  all  that  1  could  offer. 

Mm.   Indeed   tbou   bait  a   toll   aod   gentle 
Da  lure, 
Tfaat  thiu  could  melt  to  see  a  •tranger'i  wrong*. 
O,  Leonora,  hadii  thou  Icdowd  Aiuelmo, 
How  would  tby   btart   haTe  bled  to   leo  bii 

sufTringi! 
Thou  badit  do  caiue  bul  general  companion. 
^  Leon.   LoTc  of  my  royal  miitrei*  gave  me 

My  loTC  of  you  begot  my  grief  for  hi 

For  I  had  heard  ibal  when  the  chance  of  war 

Had  bleu'cl  Amehno's  armi  with  victory, 

And  the  rich  spoil  of  all  the  field,  and  you, 

The  glory  of  the  whole,  were  made  the  prey 

Of  bii  tucceu, 

He  did  endear  bimtelf  to  yoitr  affection, 

By  all  the  worthy  and  indulgent  wayi 

Bit  most  indjatnous  goodncM  could  inyent; 

Propoaing,  by  a  match  between  Alpbonso, 

Hii  ion,  the  braie  Valencian  prince,  and  you, 

To  md  the  long  diuencion,  and  unf' 

Tbe  jainM  crowns. 

Abn.  WhywasIcarriedtoAnselmo'scouri? 
Or  there,  wby  was  I  ut'd  so  tenderly? 
Why  bot  ill  treated,  like  an  enemy? 
For  tr>  my  father  would  bave  us'd  fail  child. 
O,  Aljdianso,  Alpbonio! 

Derourtng  teas  have  wash'd  tbee  from  my  sight. 
No  time  shall  rase  tbee  from  my  memory; 
No,  1  will  live  to  be  tby  monument; 
The  cruel  ocean  is  no  more  tby  tomb; 
Butin  my  heart  thou  art  interred;  there,  there. 
Thy  dear  resemblance  it  for  e*er  fii'd; 
My  loTe,  my  lord,  my  husband  ttill,  though  lost! 

Leon.  Husband!   O,  bear'ni! 

Aim.  Alas!  What  have  I  said? 
My  grief  has  hurry'd   me  beyond  aQ  thought 
I  would  have  kept  that  secret;  though  I  know 
Thy  Ice   and  faitb   to  me  deserve  all  confi- 

Leon.  Witness  these  tears — 
The  memory  of  that  brave  prince  itandi  fair 
In  all  report — 

And  I  hate  heard  imperfectly  hit  lots; 
But  fearful  to  renew  your  troubles  patt, 
I  never  did  presume  to  ask  the  story, 

JJm.   If  tor  my   swelling  heart  1  can,   I'll 
teU  thee. 
I  wat  a  welcome  captive  in  Valencia, 
Ev'n  on  Ibe  day  when  Manuel^  my  father. 
Led  on  hit  cooqu'ring  troops,  bigb  as  the  gates 
Of  ktog  Anselmo's  palace)  wbicli.  In  rage. 
And  heat  of  war,  and.  dire  revenge,  he  fir'd. 
Tbe  good  king  flying  (o  avoid  the  flames, 
Started  amidst  bis  foes,  and  made  captiirily 
Bis  fatal  refun— Would  that  I  bad  fall'n 
Amidil  thiAe  flames — but  'twas  not  to  decreed. 
Mphooso,  who  foresaw  my  father's  cruelty, 
Had  bonie  (be  queen  and  me  on  board  a  ship 
Ready  to  sail;  and  when  thii  news  was  brought 
We  put  to  sea;    bul  being  belray'd  by  some 


Wfao  knew  our  flight,  we  closely 
And  almost  taken;  when  a  sudd 
Drove  ns,  and  thote  that  follow'd, 
or  Afric:    There  ou 


[Act  I. 


,  —  the  coait 

ick  the  ihoFP, 

dash'd  in  piecei, 

for  yet  much  more  af- 

Conducting  them  who  follow'd  us,  to  thun 
Tbe  shoal,  and  save  me  floating  on  the  wates. 
While  the    good    queen   and   my   Alpbonso 
peritfa'd. 
Leon.   Alai!    Were   you   then  wedded   to 

Alphonao? 
Aim.  That  day,   tbat^  fetal   day,    our  bands 

For  when  ray  lord  beheld   tbe  ship  pursuing. 
And  saw  her  rate  so  far  exceeding  ours. 
He  came  to  me,  and  begg'd   me  by  my  love, 
I  would  content  tbe  priest  ihould  make  nt  one ; 
That  whether  death  or  victory  entu'd, 
might  be  hit,  beyond  the  pow'r  of  fate : 
he  queen  too  did  assist  his  suit — I  granted ; 
nd  m  one   dav  was  wedded,  and  a  widow. 
Leon.  Indeed,  'twas  mournful — 
Abn.  Twas — as  I  have  told  thee — 
For  which  I  mourn,  and  will  for  ever  mourn; 
Nor  will  1  change  these  black  and  dismal  robes. 
Or  ever  diy  these  swoln  and  wal'ry  eyes; 
Or  ever  taste  content,  or  peace  of  heart, 
While   I   have   life   and   thought  of  my  Al- 
pbonso. \I.oud  tfututt. 
Leon.  Hark! 
The  distant  shoot*  proclaim  your  father's  tri- 
umph. .  [ShoutI  at  a  distance. 
v'd's  sake,  assuage  a  little 


When  joy  appears  in  ev'ry  other  face. 

Aim.  And  loy  be  brings  (o  ev'ry  other  heart. 
But  double,  double  weight  of  woe  to  mine ; 
*^         '  .h  him  Garcia  comes — Garcia,  to  wbom 

be  sacrificed,  and  all  the  vows 
I  gave  my  dear  Alpbonso  basely  broken. 
No,  it  sbaU  never  be ;   for  I  will  die 
First,   die   ten   thousand  deaths. — Look  down, 
look  down,  [Kneelt. 

Alpbonso,  hear  the  sacred  vow  I  make ; 
And  thou,  Anselmo,  if  yet  thou  art  arriv'd 
Through  all  impediments   of  pursing  fire, 
To  ihatbrightfaeav'n  where  n>y  Alphonap  reigni. 
Behold  ibou  also,  and  attend  my  vow: 

I  do  yield,  or  give  consent. 
By  any  action,  word,  or  thought,  to  wed 
Abotberlord;  may  then  just  heav'n  show'rdown 
Unheard-of  curses  on  me,  greater  far 
^If  such  there  be  io  angry  beav'n's  venceance) 
Than   any   I   have   yet   endur'd. — Ana   now 

My  heart  hat  some  relief:  having  so  well 
Discharg'd  this  debt,  incumbent  on  my  love. 
¥et  one  thins  more  I  would  engage  from  thee. 

Leon.  My  neart,  my  life,  and  will,  are  ob- 
ly  yours. 

AbTi.  I  thank  thee.     Tis   but  this:    anM, 


the  general  joy, 

,  ,  rivatelv  with  ma 

Steal  forth  to  visit  good  Anselmos  tomb. 


Are  wrapp'd  and  busied  ii. 

Thou  vrilt  withdraw,  and  privately  vi 
-      ■  '     •  ■■'■■'',*,  t. 


Leon.  Alas!   I  fear  some  fatal  resolution. 
Aim.  No,  on  my  life,  myfailb,  I  mean  no  ill 
Nor  violence.—  I  feel  myself  more  light, 


lebnclioljr  tbougbt; 


SCUB  I.] 

And  more  at  targe 

Pcriiap*  I  would  repeat  Et  ikert 
•n*  ifcal,  or  tome  ar"^  --■-- 
llpon  my  word,  no 

Lton.  I  wiD  attend  job. 

EaUr  ALOKtO. 

Jlon.  Tie  lord  (1oiim1«  eomei  to  Ull  jaat 
bighnen 
TV  kjor  ij  iud  arnTcd. 

Jbn.  Conduct  him  in.  \Exa  AU>nto. 

nit'i  lui  [HVteace :  liii  erraDll  is,   I  know. 
To  fill  m<r  cart  with  Garcia's  Taliant  deeds; 
And  igild  and  magniry  bis  iod's  exploits. 
Bat  r  am  arm'd  wilb  ice  around  my  beart, 
Dot  to  be  irann'd  with  words,    or  idle  elo- 

Enter  Gonsalkz. 
Gnn.  Be  trfiy  Aaj  of  your  long  life  like  tbii. 
The  ■■tt.bri^tconqaest,  and  jour  brighter  eyet, 
HaTe  all  coospir'd  to  blaie  promiscuous  light, 
Aad  Ucss  tbis  day  with  mast  unequal  lustre. 
Tour  roy^  father,  my  victorioui  lord. 
Laden  with  spoils,  and  cTer-lifing  laurel. 
Is  calVjog  now  in  martial  pomp  the  palace, 
fire  bonclred  mules  precede  bis  solemn  march, 
Whicb   graan  beneath    the  weight  of  Moor- 
ish  wealth. 
Cbariols  of  war,  adomM  with  glitt'ring  gems, 
Socseed ;  «nd  neat,  a  hundred  neigbing  steeds, 
White  as  ibe  fleecy  rain  on  Alpine  bills; 
Tblt  bonnd   and  foam,    aad    champ  (he   gol- 
den bit, 
As  tbey  diadain'd  the  lictory  they  grace. 
Pruoners  of  war  In  shining  fetters  follow: 
And  captains  of  the  noblest  blood  of  ATric 
Sweat  by  bis  chariot- wbeels; 
The  swarming  pop^jBce  ipread  eterr  wall, 
While  you  afone  retire,  and  shun  this  ligbt; 
This  sigbl,   which  is  indeed  not  seen  (though 
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lo  ga*e 


sboidd  gaia)  in  absence  ot  your 


ne 

Mm.  ]\It  lord,  mine  eyes  ungratefully  heboid 
The  gilded  trophies  of  cilerior  honours. 
Nor  in&  my  ears  he  charm'd    with  aounding 

Or  pompona  phrase;  the  pagcantiy  c 
But  that  mr  father  is  retumxl   in  safi 
1  bend  to  bca>'n  with  thanks. 
Eiccllent  princess! 

_ a  task  unol  lor  my 

With  dying  words  to  oiler  _.  , , 

Garcia,  my  son,  your  beauty's  lowest  slaoe, 
Ua*  better  done,  in  proving  with  his  sword 


What,  tears!  mj  good  old  triead — 

Con.  But  tears  of  joy. 
BelicTC  me,  sir,  to  see  joa  thus,  has  GlPd      ' 
Mine  eyes  with  more  delight  than  they  can  Md. 
King.   By  beai'n  thou  lov'sl  me,  and  I  an 
pleas'd  thou  dosL 
Take  it  for  ibanks,  old  man,  that  I  rejoice 
To  see  thee  yrstf  on  tbii  occasion — some 
Here  are,  who  seem  to  mourn  at  our  success! 
Whyij't,  Almerii,  that  you  meet  our  eyei, 
Upon  tbis  solemn  dav,    in  these  (ad  weeds  f 
In  opposition  to  my  briBblness,  you 
And  yaun  are  all  like  daughters  at  affliction. 
"  1.  Foraire  me,  sir,  [fl  in  this  offend, 
ear,  which  1  have  vow'd  to  pay  to  beaT'n, 
luming  and  strict  life,  for  my  delii'ranca 
From  wreck  and  death,  wants  yet  to  be  expir'd, 
King.    Your  seal   to  beai'n  is  great,   so  is 

Yet  lometbing  too  is  due  to  me,  wbo  g 
That  life   which  beaT'n  preserr'd. 

r,  had  alon'd  aDd*gi<reii 
ion  to  your  tow-No  more! 
Twai  weak  and  wllful-and  a  woman's  error, 
upon  thought,  it  doubly  wounds  my  sigb^ 
tt  that  sable  worn  upon  the  day 
seding  that  in  which  our  deadliest  foe. 
Hated  Anselmo!  was  iaterr'd — By  hesT'n! 
It  looks  as  thou  didst  mourn  for  him!  just aa 
Thy  senseless  tow  appear'd  to  hear  its  date, 
not  from   tbat'bour   wherein   tbou  wert  pre- 

lut  that  wherein  the  curs'd  Alphooso  perisb'd. 
la!    What!    tbou   dost   not    weep    lo    tbinb 
of  that? 
Con.  HaTc  patience,  royal  sir;  the  princeis 

To  have  offended  you.     If  fate  decreed, 
^ne  pointed  hour  should  he  Alphonso's  loss, 

nd  her  deliTcrance, ^s  sbe  to  blame? 

King.  1  (ell  thee  she's  to  blame,  not  to  baTe 
feasted 
When  my  first  foe  was   laid  in  earth;   such 

Sucb  detestation  bears  my  blood  to  his; 
My  daughter  should  baTC  rcTclTd  at  his  death; 
She  should   have    made  these  palace  walls  to 
shake, 

■  re)oiciogs. 

^n    to   weep,    and  pray, 
Bv  beaT'n ! 


The   force    and 


if  your  matchless 


Abu.   I  doubt  notof  the  worth   of  Garcia's  ^"^  »^""'^   •""  '^]"" 

WUcfa  had  been   brSTe,   ibough    I  had  ne'e 
been  bom. 

l-eon.  Mad^,  the  king. 
SjTTtphonjr   of  nBorlike    Muaic.      T.nUr    the 

King,  attended  bj  Gakcia  and  teneral  Of- 
ficers ;  FiUt  of  Prisoners,  in  Chains,  and 

Guards.     AtjHEBlA  meete  l/ie  King,    and 

kneels;  aflerarards  GoRSAUtE  kneels  and 

kisses   the   KiKfi's    Hand,    wftile   Gabcu 

does  the  Mane  tg  the  Prii 

lU/tf.   Almeria,    rise — My    best   Goiisslei, 


Betray'd  by  too  much  piety,  to  seem 
As  if  she  had  offended. — Sure,  no  more. 
King.  To  leem   is  lo  commit,    at  this  c 

juncture, 
wo'not  have  a  seeming  sorrow  seen 
To-day.— Beti re,  divest  yourself  wilb  spec 
Of  that  offensive  black;  on  me  be  all 
alion  of  your  tow  ;  for  you, 
iie  your  excuse  thit  I  command  il 
[KneeUng\    Your   pardon,   sir, 
presume  so  far. 


vie 


c<l 


THE  MOITRNING  BRIDG. 


[Act  I 


A«  to  ranind  j^on  'of  your  gracioui  promise, 
ifih;.  Hue,  Garcia— I  Torgol.    Yet  Hay,  At- 

Aim.   M;    boding  bearl! — Wbal    U    yoiii 

pleasure,  »ir? 
King.  Draw  near,  and  gite  your  band:  >nd 

ReeeiTe  ihis  lord,  as  one  whom  I  hare  found 
Woiiliy  lo  be  your  busband  and  my  ion. 
Gar.  Tbut  let  me  Lnecl  is  lake— O  DOllo 


ITbal  bad  o 


take- 

Bul  lo  deTole,  and  yield  myself  for  ever 
Tbe  slaie  and  creature   of  my  royal  mistress. 
Gon.  O  lei  me  prostrate  pay  my  worlbleis 

King.   No   more;    my   promise  long   since 

Cats'd,  ihy  senices, 
In'd  lalour,   all  oblige  me. 
Tbis  day  we  triumph;   but  lo-moirow'i  sun, 
Garcia,  sball  stiae  \o  grace  iby  nuptials — 
Aim.  Ob!  [paints. 

Gar.  She  faigls !  help  to  support  faer. 
Goa.  She  rrcaien. 

King.  A  fit  of  bridal  fear.  Howis'l,  AJmeria? 
Aim.  A  sudden  chillness  leiies  on  my  ipirils. 
Kour  leave,  sir,  Ip  relire. 
King.  Garcia,  conduel  her. 

[Garcia  lauU    Almeria  lo  Ike  Ooqr, 
and  returns. 
Thi«  idle  >ow  hangs  on  ber  woman's  fears, 
m  h»Te  a  priest  shall  preach  bcr  from  her  failb, 
,   And  make  it  sin  not  lo  reaouoce 'ihal  vow 
Whidi  I'd  have  broken.     Now,   what  would 
Alonio? 

Enter  Alonzo  and  AUendantt. 

Alnn.  Your  beauteous  captive,  Zara,  is  airii'd 
And  with  a  Irain  as  if  she  still  were  wifu 
To  Albucacim,  and  tbe  moor  bad  coiiquer'd. 

King,   ll  is   our  will   she  should  be  so  at 


pomp  been  with  yonr  presence 
grac'd, 

Tb' expecting  CTOwd  bad  been  deceii'd;  and  seen 
The  monarch  enler  not  Iriumpbant,  but 
In  pleasing  triumph  led ;    your  beauty's  slave. 
Zara.  U  I  oq   any  terms  could  condescend 
To  like  caplivily,  or  think  Iboie  honours. 
Which  conquerors  iu  courtesy  bestow, 
Of  equal  value  with  unborrow'd  rule. 
And  nalive  righl,  lo  arbitrary  iway, 
I  might  be  pleai'd,  when  1  behold  lUt  train 
VVilh  usual  homage  wait.    But  wben  I  feel 
These  bonds,  I  Ioo4  with  loalbing  on  myselfj 
And  scorn  tile  slavery,  ihougli  doubly  bid 
Beneath  mock-praises,  and  dissembled  stale. 
King.   Those  bonds !   'Twai   my   command 
yon  should  be  frte ; 
How  durst  yoaj  Pern,  disobey  ? 

Per.  Great  sir. 
Your   order    was  sbe    sbould   not  wah  your 

triumph ; 
Bui  al  some  distance  follow,  tfaus  attended. 
King.   *iU  false  1    'twas   more!    1   bid  she 
should  be  free ; 


Bear  hence  these  prisoners.  Gar 

or  whose  mule  valour  you  relali 

[Pri. 

Gar.   Oimyn,   who  led  [he 

but  he. 

Great  sir,  at  her  request,  attcn 

King.  He  'n   your  prisoner; 

Gar.  I  would  oblige 


a,  which  is  be, 
■uch  wonders? 
mert  led  o/f. 
loorish  borsEi 

s  on  Zara. 


With   speed; — yet  slay — my  hands  alone  can 

Fit  restitution  here. — Thus  I  release  yon, 
And  by  releasing  yon,  enslave  myself. 

Zara.    Such    lavouri,     lo  conferr'd,    thongli 
when  unsought, 
neserve   acknowledgment  from   noble  minds- 
Such  thanks,  as  one  haling  lo  be  oblig'it^ 
Yel  baling  more  ingratitude,  can  pay, 
I  offer. 

jfiing.  Born  to  excel,  and  to  commandl 
As  by  Iranscendent  beauty  to  altraci 
AH  eyes,  so  by  pre-eminence  of  soul 
1'o  rule  all  hearts. 

Gai-cia,  what's  he,  who  with  contracted  brow, 

[Beknlding  Otmjn,  aa  Qtey  anlnnd  him, 

'  lullen    port,     glooms   downwards    with 


«K'ir; 


him,   but  be  shuns  iny 
:ivility, 


to  do, 


above 


0  talk; 


.  commaid. 


'lis 
Alon 
Al  lent  to  lalli  whi 

King.  Such 
Must  have  some  uuier 
Uid  Zara,  then,  requei 

Gar.  Mr  lord,  she  < 

King.  Inal,  join'd  v 
Begets  a  doubL  Fd  ha' 
Her  chains  bang  heavi> 

Knter   Zaha   and  OlMln,  in  Chaii    . 

dialed  bj  Penei'.  and  a  Guard,    attended 

bjr  Selik  and  several  Mules. 

King.   \\'bat  welcome   and  what  honours, 
beauteous  Zara, 
A  Ling  and  conqueror  can  gice,   are  yours. 
A  conqueror  indeed,  where  you  are  won; 
XVho   with  such  Insire   ilHke  admiring  eyes, 


n  bis  captivity, 
might  attend  her? 

bis  behaviour, 
n  watch'd;  perhaps 
him  than  bis  own. 


Al  0 


Whence  i 
So  great  i 
So  Kardly 


hise 

ess  of  his  chains,  or  liberty? 
lir,    is    he    of  whiim    I  Spoke ; 

that's  Osmyn. 
swers   well  the   character  you 

gave  him. 
I  it,  valiant  Osmyn,  ifaal  •  man 


arms,  a.  thoi 


I  dure  captivity, 
1  ne  common  chance  of  war? 

Osm.  Because  captivity 
Has  robb'd  me  of  a  dear  and  just  revenge. 

King.  1  understand  not  that. 

Osm.  I  would  not  have  you, 

Zara.  That   gallant  Moor   in   battle  lost  a 

Whom  more  than  life  be  lov'd;  and  the  regret 
Of  nol  revenging  on  hi*  foes  thai  loss. 
Has  caui'd  this  melancholy  and  despair. 
King.   Sbe   does  excuse  bim;    His  as  I  sus~ 
peeled.  [To  Gonsalex. 

Gon.  That  friend  may  be  herself:  seem  nol 
to  heed 
Ills  arrogant  reply:  she  looks  concem'd. 
King,   111  have  inquit;  made ;    periiaps  hi* 

Yet  lives,  ainl  is  ■  prisoner.    His  name? 
Zara.  HelL 
Xing.  Garcia,  that  search  aUI  k  jamt  car*  i 
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At  ibi*  litir  *hriDe 

\ni  raiie  loie'i  alur  aa  the  tpoili  of  war. 

Coniiutsl  and  triumph  now,  are  mine  no  mori 

Nor  will  1  lidofy  id  campa  adore: 

Fickle  in  fieida,  unileadilj  the  fli'ea. 

But  rulea  with  ictlled  awaj  id  Zara's  ejtt. 

[ExtutH. 
ACT  IL 
SCKHE  I.     Tht  Jitk  o/  a  Temple. 
Knttr  Almbmu  and-  LiONOKa. 
AUn.  It  was  a  TaDcy VI  ooiie,  for  all  ia  buih'd. 
Leon.  It  bore  the  accent  of  ■  bumaa  Toice. 
Aim,   ll  waj  ihv  fear,    or  elie   lome   trau- 
tieol  wiod 
Whiillinr  Ibrourh  hoUowi  of  thia  laulled  aide. 
We'U  liaten— 
Lron.  Har^! 
,     Abn.  No,  bU  U  huah'd,  aod  itill  »a  death— 

'111  dreadful! 
How  reT'rend  ia  the  face  of  tbii  tall  pile, 
Whofe  aDCJenl  pillari  rear  their  marble  heada, 
To  Iiur  aloA  iti  arch  aod  pond'roui  roof, 
Br   ila   owD   weiahi    made    liedfait    and    ini- 

moTeable, 
LooluDg  tranipiillitf.     It  itrikei  an  awe 
And  terror  od  iriy  aching  jighl:  the  tomln 
And  monumental  cavea  of  dralb  look  cold. 
And  thool  a  chillaeaa  to  tny  trembling  heart. 
GiTc  me  iby  hand,  and  let  me  hear  thy  *oicr 
Nay,  ^iclilj  speak  to  me,  and  let  me  hear 
Thy    voice— my    own    af^hta    me   with    i 

fro/i.  Let  us  return ;  the  horror  of  ibii  plac;. 
And  silence,  will  increase  your  melancholy. 

Aim.  It  may  mj  fean,  but  cannot  add  lo  Inal. 
No,  I  will  on;  show  me  Aoselmo'i  tomb; 
Lvad  me   o'er  bones  and  skulls,  and  moulder- 


And  that  dumb  mouth,  significant  in  show 

InTilei  me  to  the  bed,  where  I  alone 

Shall  reili    ihows   me  the   grare,    where  na- 

"        ture,  weary 
And  long  oppreas'd  with  woct    and  Eiendtng 

May  lay  the  burden  dows  and  unk  in  ilDmbcn 


or  hi» 


ma  earth 
n  bodies,  lor  Dl  mii  with  them; 
'n  the  shroud  ofsome  pale  ci 


Or  wind  me  in  the  sbroud  ol  some  pale  coi 
Vet  green  in  earth,  rather  than  be  the  bridi 
Of  Garcia's  more  detested  bed:    that  thought 
Exerts  my  ipirit;  and  my  present  fears 
Are  lost  in  dread  of  greater  ill.  Thenibowme, 
Lead  me,  for  I'm  bolder  groivn:    Lead  on 
VVbere  1  may  kneel,  and  pay  my  tows  again 
To  him,  to  beai'o,  and  my  Aiphonso's  soul. 

SCBKB  IL     Opem  and  ditcoeers  a  Place  <tj 
Tomit;  one Mamimenl /roaling the  fiei*: 

Eater  Bill. 

Heli.   I  wander  through   this  mase   of  tin 

numents, 

Tel  cannot  Cnd  bin) — hark!  sure  W*  the  voii 

Of  one  complaining — tbei«  it  soundi — IH  M- 

low  it.  [ExU. 

Enter  AmiiUA  <md  Lbonoka. 
Lton,  Behold  the  sacred  vault,  wiihin  whose 


Of 

Wfll  cease  bis  tyranny  j  and  Garcia  ti 
Will  fly  my  pale  deformity  with  loathing. 
My    soul,   enlarg'd  from   its    *ile   bonds,    will 

Stfae  starry  orhs  and  milky  ways 
[^onso's  soul.  O  joy  too  great! 
O  eclasy  of  thought !  Help  me,  Ansehno! 
Help  me,  Alpbonio!  take  me,  reach  thy  hand; 
To  thee,  lo  thee  I  call,  lo  thee,  Alpbonso ! 
O  Alpfaonso! 

Enter  OaifTN  from  the  Tomb. 
0*m.  Who  caOs  that  wretched  thing  that 

was  Alphonto  ? 
Aim.  Angels,    and    all  the   host  of  heaven, 

■■pporl  me! 
Otm.  Whence  ii  Ifaai  Toice,  whose  shrillness 
fraia  the  grave, 
And  growing  Id  his  father'a  shroud  roots  np 
Alphonio  7 

Aim.  Mercy!  Providence!  O  speak, 
Speak  to  it  quickly,  quickly;    apeak  to  me. 
Comfort  me,  help  me,  bold  me,  hide  me,  hide  me, 
Leonora,  in  Iby  bosom  from  the  light, 
And  from  my  eyes. 

Otm.  AmaiemenI  and  illusion! 
Rivet  and  nail  me  where  I  iland,   je  pow'rs, 
[Coming  forward. 
That  motionless  1  may  be^slill  deceiv'd. 

not  stir  or  breathe,  leit  I  dissolve 
ider,  lovely  form  ofpainled  air. 
So  like  Almeria.     Ha!  it  links,  it  falls; 
ill  Caleb  it  ere  it  goes,    and  grasp  her  shade. 
Tis  life!  'lis  wanni  'tis  she!  ^is  she  herselH 
Nor  dead,  nor  shade,  but  breathing  and  alive! 
It  is  Almeria,  'tis,  it  is  my  wife  ! 


What  do  1  seeF  O  beai  ^    _^  __ 

Arc  false,  or  still  tbe  marble  door  remains 
llnclos'd;  the  iron  sales,  that  lead  to  death 
Beneath,  are  still  wide-slrelcli'd  upon  ibeir  binj 
And  staring  on  us  wilb  unfolded  leaves. 
Abn.   Sure  'tis  the  friendly  yawn  of  death 


Hui. 

Leon.  Alas,  she  stir*  not  yet,    i 
ey  ei " 


r  lilla  ber 


He  loo  is  fainting — Help  me,  help  me,  stranger. 
Whoe'er  Ihou  :ii,  and  lend  thy  hand  lo  raiae 
These  hodiei. 

Heli.  Ha!  'tis  he!  and  with  Almeria! 
O  miracle  of  hippincu  !    O  joy 
Unhoped  for!    Does  Almeria  live? 

Otm.  Where  is  tbe? 
Lei  me  heboid  and  loucb  bar,  and  be  sure 
Ti.  she. 

Look  up,  Almeria,  blets  me  with  ihy  eyes; 
Look  on  iby  love,  thy  lover,  and  iby  husband. ' 
Aim.   We  sworn  nl  not  wed  Garcia:   why 
d'ye  force  me? 
It  this  a  father  ? 

Otm.  Look  on  tby  Alphonao. 
Tby  father  is  not  here,  my  love,  nor  Garcia; 
Nor  am  I  what  I  seem,  bnt  tby  Alphonso. 
Am  I  to  alter'd,  or  art  tbou  to  chang'd. 
That  seeing  my  disguise,  thou  seett  not  me? 
Aim.  It  is,  it  is  AlpfaoDio!  'lis  bit  face, 
lis  voice;  1  know  him  now,  I  know  him  alt. 
>h!    how  hast  thou  retum'o?  how  hati  iLon 
charm'd 
The  wildneis  of  the  waves  and  rocbt  M  tUt? 
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Thai  thiu  releating  ihev  ban  cii'ii  thee  back 
To  earth,  to  llgbt  and  liie,  to  tore  and  me. 
Otm.  O   111   nol  aik,  nor   aniwei'  hoyr,  or 
why 
We  bath  bate  backward  trod  tbe  palhi  of  fate 
To  meet  again  in  life;    U>  know  1  have  lli 
Is  knowing  more  tban  any  drcumtlaace 
Or  means  by  which  I  hare  tbee— 
To  fold  ibee  thus,  to  press  Iby  balmv  lipa, 
Aod  gaie  upon  thy  eyes,    u  so  much  joy, 

I  haTr  no  leisure  to  reflect,  or  know, 
Or  trifle  time  in  thinking. 

jtlm.  Stay  awhile — 
Let  mc  look  on  thee  yet  a  little  more. 

Otm.  And  why?  what  dost  then  mean?  why 

dost  thou  gaie  so? 
Abn.  Iknownolj'tiiloseet^'race.ltbink— 

II  is  loo  much!  too  much  to  bear,  and  live! 
To  see  bim  thus  again  is  sucb  profuiion 
Of  joy,  of  bliss— I  onnot  bear— I  must 

Be  mad— t  cannot  be  transported  thus! 

Otm.  Thou  excellence,  thdujoy,  thou  beai'n 

Aim.  Where  bait  thou  been?  and  how  sirt 

thou  alive? 

Sure  from  thy  father's  lomb  thou  didst  arise! 

CUm.   I  iiii;   and  tbou,  my  love,   didst  call 

Aim.    Tru«i   but  bow   cam'st  thou   there? 


id  my  head.  I  rose  and  liaten'd, 
And  tfaousbt  I  heard  ihy  spirit  call  Alphonso) 
I  thoushi  1  saw  thee  tooj  but  O,  1  diougfal  not 
That  f  indeed  should  he  so  blest  to  see  thee— 
Aim.  But  still  bow  cam'st  thou  bitter?  bow 
thus?— Ha! 
WhatS  be  who,  like  thyself  is  started  here 

Otm.  Wbere?  Ha!  what  do  I  see?  Antonio! 
f  m  fortunate  indeed — my  friend  too,  safe  I 
Mtli,   Most    happily,    in   finding   you   thus 

Aim.  More  miraelei!   Antonio  too  escap'd! 
Otm.  And  twice  eseap'd,  bolbfrom  tfae  rage 

.And  war;  for  !n  the  fight  I  (pw  him  fall. 
tffcli.  But  fell  unhurt,  a  pris'ner  as  yourself, 
And  as  yourself  made  free:  hitber  I  came 
Impiticnlly  to  seek  you,  where  I  knew 
Your  grief  would  lead  you  lo  lament  Anselmo. 
Otm.   Wbat  means  the  bounty  of  all-gra- 
cious beai'n, 
That  persevering  itiil,  with  open  band 
It  scatters  good,  as  in  a  wa*te  of  mercy? 
Where  will  this  end?  But  beai'n  !s  infinite 
In  all,  and  can  continue  to  bestow, 
VVhen  scanty  number  shall  be  spent  in  telling. 
Leon.    Or   Fm   deceiv'd,    or    I    beheld   the 
...    ^'""P?" 
Of  two  ID  sinning  babits,  cross  the  aisle; 
Who,  by  their  pointing,  seemM  to  mark  this 
pbce. 
Aim.  Sure  I  bave  dreamt,  if  we  must  part 

Otm.   I   wish  at  least  our  parting  were  a 

Or  we  co«ld  sleep  till  we  again  were  meL 
HeU.   Zaia    witb   Selim,    ur;    I    saw    and 


■    [ActIL 

Yofi  must  be  quick,  for  la*e  will  lend  ber  wing«. 

Aim.  Wbatloie?  who  ii  she?  why  are  you 
alarm'd  ? 

Otm.  She**  the   reierse   of  ibee;    sbe's  my 
unbappiness. 
Harbour  no  thought  that  may  iliiturbtbjpeace  ; 
ni  think  how  we  may  meet 
To  part  no  more  ;  mi  friend  will  tell  thee  all ; 
How  I  escap'd,  bow  I  am  here,  and  thus; 
How  I'm  not  caira  Alphonso  now,  butOsmyn, 
And  he  Beii.     AH,  all  be  will  unfold. 
Ere  nail  we  meet— 

Aim.  Sure  we  shall  meet  again — 

Otm.  We  shall;   we  part  not  hut  to  meet 
again. 
Gladness  and  warmth  nf  eTer-Lindliog  late 
Dwell  witb  thee,  and  revive  thy  heart  in  absence. 

KZirunl  Aimer  ia,  Leonora,  amiJfeS. 
old  her — yel — and  now  no  more. 
Turn  your  lights  inward,  ejts,   and  view  mj 

lbgugh^ 
So  shall  you  still  behold  ber. 

Safer  Zara  and  Ssltm. 
Zara.  See  where  be  stands,  folded  and  fi&'d 

SlifTniag  in  thought,  a  statue  among  statues! 
Why,  cruel  Osmyn,  dost  thou  fly  me  (bus  ? 
Am  I  more  loathsome  lo  thee  than  the  grave. 
That  thou  dost  seek  to  shield  thee  there,   and 

My  love?  But  lo  the  grave  I'll  follow  thee — 
He  looks  Dol,  minds  not,  bears  not:  barb'rou* 

Am  I  neglected  thus?  am  I  despis'd  ? 

Nol  beard!  ungrateful  Osmyn!  .    ~ 

Otm.  Ra!  lis  Zara! 

Zara.  Yes,  traitor !  Zara,  lost,  abaodon'd  Zara, 
li  a  regardless  suppliant  now  to  Osmyn. 
The  slave,  the  wretch  that  she  redeemd  from 

death, 
Disdains  to  listen  now,  or  look  on  Zara. 

Osm.  Far  be  tbe   guUt   of  lucb   reproaches 

Lost  in  myself,  and  blinded  by  my  tboi^bta, 


look, 

Better  I  was  unseen  than  ^een  thus  coldly. 
Otm.  What  would  you  from  ■  wretch  who 

came  lo  mgum, 
And  onfy  for  his  sorrows  chose  this  lolilude  t 
Look  round,  joy  is  not  here,  nor  cheerfulness. 
You  have  pursu'd  misfortune  to  ilj  dwelling. 
Yet  look  for  gaiety  and  gladness  there. 
Zara.  Inhuman  !  Why,  why  dost  thou  rack 

me  thus, 
And   with    perverseness ,    from   the    purpose. 

What  is^  to  me,   this  bouse  of  misery? 

Wbal  joy  do  1  require?  If  ibou  dosi  maum, 

1  come  to  mourn  with  ihee  j  to  share  tby  griela. 

And  give  thee  for  'em,  in  eichause,  my  love. 

"         "  -■    -•     -1  -     -     „jf_[  am  so 


Otm.  O  tbal's   tbe   greatest   piet- 
poor, 

I  have  not  wherewithal  lo  giie  again. 
Zara.  Thou  hast  a  heart,  though  'tis   a  s 

Give  it  me  as  it  is ;  I  ask  no  more 

For  all  Fve  done,  and  all  I  bsve  endur'd  : 

For  saving  thee,  when  I  beheld  tb«c  first, 
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DriTpn  by  tfae  tiJe  Wfoa  mr  connti^'s  coafi. 
Pale  and  expiwiajg,  drench'd  in  briny  wavei, 
Tbou  and  thy  Airnd,  till  my  companion  found 

ihee: 
Compwsion!  icarce  wiliown  lliat  name,  so  toon, 
So  quidcty  wai  it  Iotc,  for  thou  werl  ^dlike 
Et'ii  tben.  Knreling  on  earth,  1  looi'd  my  hair, 
And  with  itdriedthoiewal'ir  cheeks,  then  chaPd 
Thy  templei,  litl  rerivin^  hfood  aroje, 
And  like  the  morn  Termilion'd  o'er  thy  facr. 
O  beaVa!  how  did  my  heail  rejoice  and  ache. 
When  1  beheld  tb«  day-break  of  thy  eyet, 
And  (cb  the  balm  of  thy  respirior  I>pi! 
O,  why  do  1  relate  what  1  tiaie  done? 
What  did  1  BOt?  waa't  not  for  yo«  thi«  war 
CommencM?  Not  knowing  who  you  were,  nor 


To  this  iDTaiion,  wherelie  late  was   lull, 
Where  all  ii  loit,  and  1  am  made  a  ilaTe. 
Look  on  me  now,  from  empire  falTn  lo  jlarery ; 
Think  on  my  jtrfTrinn  fint,  then  look  on  itit; 
Think  on  the  cauie  of  all,  then  view   thyself: 
Beflecl  on  Osmyn,  and  then  look  on  Zara, 
The  falTn,  the  lost,  and  now  the  captire  Zan; 
And  now  abandon'd' say,  what  then  ia  Osmyn! 
Oirn.  A  fatal  wretch  —  a  huge    dupendous 

Hat,  lumUinf  on  its  prep,  crush'd  all  beneath, 
And  bore  contiguous  palaces  to  earth. 
Zara.  Yet  thus,  thus  fall'n,  thus  levell'd  with 

the  vilest. 
If  I  haTc  ^aiu'd  iby  Iotc,  'tii  glorioui  ruin ; 
Ruin!  ti*  itiU  lo  reign,  and  to  be  more 
-A  queen  i   for  what  are  riches,  empire,  paw' 
But  larger  means  to  gratify  tfae  will? 
The  steps  on  which  we  tread,  to  rise  and  reach 
Our  wuh  i  and  that  obtain'd,  down  with   tbi 

scaffolding 
Of  sceptres,  crowns,  and   Urones ;    they   han 

serr'd  their  end. 
And  are,  like  lumber,  lo  be  left  and  tcom'd. 
0am.  VVhy  was  t  made  the  instrument,  li 

Id  bonds  the  frame  of  this  eialled  mind? 
Zaro.  We  may  he  free,  the   conqueror  is 

In  chains,  unseen,  I  hold  bim  by  the  heart, 
And  can  unwind  and  strain  him  as  I  pleasi 
Gi«B  me  thy  lore.  111  give  thee  liberty. 

Otni.  Id  Tain  you  ouer,  and  in  lain  requi 
What  oeilher  cui  bestow.     Set  fr«c  vaurseli; 
And  leare  a  slaTethe  wr«lch  that  would  b« 

Zara.  Thou  canst  not  mean  so    poorly 
.tbou  lalk'sL 

Otm.  Alas  you  know  me  not. 

Zara.  Not  who  thou  art: 
But  what  llii]  last  Ingratitude  declares, 
llii*  grovling  baseness  —  Thou  tay'sl  true,  I 

Thee  not,  for  what  thou  art  yet  wants  a  1 
But  somethiag  so  unworthy  and  so  Tile, 
That  to  have  lov'd  thee  makes  me  yet  more  lost, 
Tbin  oil  the  malice  of  my  other  (ate. 
Traitor,  monster,  cold  and  perfidious  slave  I 
A  slave,  not  daring  to  be  free!  nor  dares 
To  love  above  him,  for  'tis  dangerous: 
There,  there's  the    dreadful    sound,    the   king', 
thy  rival! 


Enttr  Iht  KiMO,  Pkkbz,  and  AttendanU. 
Kirtg.  Why    does   the   fairest  of  her   kind 
withdraw 
.ler  shining  from  tbe  day,  lo  gild  this   scene 
Of  death  and  nigbt?  Ha',  what  disorder's  this? 
Somewhat  I  heard  of  king  and  rival  mention'd. 
What's  he  that  dares  be  rival  to  the  kinc. 
Or  lif)  his  eyes  la  like  where  I  adore  ? 
Zara.  There,  he,  your  pris'ner,  and  that  vras 

King.  Row!   better    than    ray    hopes!   does 
she  accuse  him?        [Atide. 

Zara.  Am  I  become  so  low  by  my  captivity. 
And  do  your  arms  so  lessen  whaltbey  conquer. 
That  Zara  must  be  made  the  sport  of  slaves? 
And  shall  the  wretch,  whom  yesler  sun  beheld 
Waiting  my  nod,  t^  (realure  of  tny  pow'r. 
Presume  to-dar  to  plead  audacious  love, 
And  build  bold  hopes  on  my  dejected  fate? 

King.  Better  for  him  to  tempt  the   rage   of 
heav^ 
And  wrench  the  boll,  red-hissing  A>oBi  tbe  hand 
Of  him  that  thunders,    than  hut  think  that  in- 

Tis  daring  for  a  god.    Hence  lo  the  wheel 
With  that  Iiion,  who  aspires  lo  hold 
Divinity  embrac'd;  to  whins  and  prisons 
Ot*k  him  with  speed,  ancl  rid  me  of  his  &ce. 

(Guards  xtitr  0*myn. 
cd   me   lo   bemoan   hit 
slate, 
Whoae  former  faith  bad  merited  much  more: 


at  large:  thence    sprung    his 
insolence ; 

And  what  was  charily  he  constru'd  love. 
King.  Enough;  his  punishment  be  what  you 
please. 
But  let  me  lead  you  from  this  place  of  sorrow, 
To  one  where  younf  delighli  attend; 
Where  ev'ry  hour  shall  roll  in  circling  joys, 
id  love  shsll  wing  the  tedious- wailing  day. 
.l(^d,  and  time  itant^  stiU: 


What 


without  love 


■>  him,  to  death  v 


J"V.. 


\KxeuaL 


And  then,  then  only,  when  * 

ACT  HL 

SciSB  L — A  prUan. 

OlMTH  dUcoiiered  atone,  uoiOt  a  Paper. 

Oam.  But  now,  and  I  was  cloi'd  within  the 

Tlat  holds  my  father's  ashes;  and  but  now. 
Where  he  was  pris'ner,  1  am  too  imprison'd. 
Sure  \is  the  band  of  heav'n  that  leads  me  thus. 
And  for  some   purpose   points    out    these   re- 

Tnembrances. 
Id  a  dark  comer  of  my  ceil  I  found 
This  paper;  what  it  is  this  light  will  show. 


more  weight,  crash   mj   declining 

fVilh  boUs,  with  chains,  imprisonment,  and 

Bui  bless  mr  son .'  visit  not  him  for  me .' 
(It  is  his  hand  !  this  wasbis  prayV; — yet  more): 
Let  eo'rj  hair,  which  sorrow  bj  the  roots 
'  Tears  front  my  hoarj  and  denoted  head. 


Gixv^lc 


24 


THE  MOURNING  BRIDE. 
Hot'h 


Til    iranliiig    what   aboDld    follow! 

ihould  follow, 
But  *li*  torn  ofTI  Wtif  jLould  that  word  alone 
Be  lorn  Irom  (bii  pelilion  ?  Twai  to  heai'n, 
llul  heav'a  wai  deaf;  liear'n   heard  liim  not: 

but  ihui, 
Thuj  »*  the  name  of  beait'n  from  ihig  is  torn, 
So  did  it  tear  ibe  ears  of  mercy  from 
His  Toice,  shutlioR  the  gates  of  prayV  against 

If  piety  be  thus  debarr*il  accesi 
On  h>Kbi  and  of  good  men-  the  ^try  best 
t.i  s'irigled  out  lo  Rleed,  and  bear  the  icourge, 
Wbat  is  reward?  or  wbal  is  puaiihrnrnt? 
Bui  wbo  I  ha  II  dare  to  lai  eternal  Justice  i" 
Yet  I  may  tbiuk— I  may,  1  muil;  for  thought 
Precede)  the  will  to  ibink,  and  error  llrei 
Ere  reason  can, be  him. 

What  noiie !  VVbo'a  there  ?  Mr  friend !   how 
cam'sl  thou  hither? 

Enter  Hltl. 
ffeli.  The  lime**  loo  precious  to   be   spent 

Tbe  captain,  in6uenc'd  by  Almeria's  pow'r, 
Gaie  order  la  the  guards  for  my  admillance. 

Otm.  Row  does  Almeria?  But  I  know  she  is 
As  I  am.     Tell  me,  may  f  hope  to  see  her? 

Hell.  You  may;   anon,   at  midnight,  when 
the  king 
b  gone  lo  rest,  and  Garcia  is  rrlir'd 
(Who  takes  the  privilege  lo  Tisil  late, 
Presumineon  abndegroom's  right),  shell  come. 

Otm.  She'll  cornel    'tis   what    I   wish,    yet 

what  I  fear. 

She'll  comet  but  whither,  and  lo   whom?   O, 

To  a  file  prison,  and  a  captiTe  wretch; 

To  one,  whoni  had  she  nerer  knowD,  die  bad 

Been  happy.    Why,   why   was   that  heat'nly 

creature 

Abandon'd  o'er  lo  loie  what  heaVa  forsakes? 

Why  does  Ae  follow,  with  unwearied   steps. 

One  wbo  has  tir'd  misfortune  with  pursuing? 

Heii.   Hate   hours,   and    hear  the   voice   of 

belter  (ale. 
r^e  leam'd  there  are  disorders  ripe  for  mutiny 
Among  the  troops,  who  thought  lo   share   the 

VX'bicb  Manuel  to  bis  own  use  and  avarice 
Comerl*.    llie   news    has   reach'd   Valencia's 

frontiers ; 
Where  many  of  your  subjects,  loDp  oppreisM 
'"'-■'i  lyraany  and  grievous  impositi — 


With  Ii 
Arerisl 
And  lead  ihem 


I,  and  call  for  cbiefs  to  bead 


id  lead  ihem  lo  regain  their  rights  and  liberty. 
Otm.  By  heav'n,  theu'st  roa^d  me  firom  my 

lethargy. 
The  spirit,  which  was  deaf  lo  my  own  wron«, 
And  the  loud  cries  of  my  dead  father's   Uood; 
O,  my'Antonio,  Lam  all  on  fire; 
My  soul  is  up  in  afms,  ready  to  charge 
And  bear  amidst  the  foe  with  conqu'ring  troops. 
i  hear  *em  call  to  lead  Vm  on  to  liberty. 
To  victory;  their  shouts  and  clamours  rend 
My  ears,  and  reach   tbe   beav'ns!    Where 

the  king? 
Where  is  Alphonso?  Ha!   where,  where   ii 

deed? 


[Act  Ul. 

OCT,  slavery!  O  curse!  that  I  alone 
Can  beat  and  lluller  in  my  cage,  when  1 
Would,  soar,  and  stoop  at  victory  beneath! 
Heli.  Zara,  the  cause  of  your  restraint,  may 
be 
Tlfc  means  of  libertj;  restor'd.     That  galn'd, 
Occasion  will  not  fail  to  point  out  ways 
For  your  escape :  meantime,  Tve  thought  already 
With  speed  and  safety  to  convey  myself, 
WherenotfarofrsamemalconlentsboIdcDUDcil 
Nightly,  wbo  bate  ibis  tyrant;  some,  who  love 
Anselmo's  memory,  and  will,  for  certain, 
When  Ihey  shall  know  you  live,  assist  your 

Otm.  My  friend   and    connseUor,   as    tbou 
Ihink'st  fit, 
So  do.    I  will  with  patience  wait  my  fortune. 
Neli.  When   Zara    comes,    abate    of  yonr 

Otm,  I  hate  her  not,  nor  can  dissemble  love: 
ut  as  I  mav.  111  do.    Farewell, 
My  friend,  the  good  thou  dost  deserve  attend 
thee!  [ExiiHeU. 

I've  been  to  blame,  and  queslion'd  with  impiety 
The  care  of  beav'n.  Not  so  my  father  bore 
More  anxious  grief.    This  should  have   belter 

This  his  last  legacy  lo  me;  which  here 
ni  treasure  as  more  worth  than  diadems, 
Or  all  eitended  rule  of  regal  pow'r. 

Enter  Z*»A,  eeiled. 
Wliat  brightness  breaks  upon  me  thus  through 

And  promises  a  day  lo  this  d*k  dwelling? 
If  it  my  love? — 
Zara.  O  that  thy  heart  had  taught 

[Li/tins  her  Veil. 

betray'd  by  my  surprise! 
[AtiOe. 
Zara.  Whit,  does  my  iace  displease  thee  ? 
Tbal  having  seen  it  ihou  dost  turn  thy  eyes 
Away,  as  from  deformity  and  horror  f 
If  so,  ibis  sable  curtain  shall  again 
Be  dnwo,  and  I  will  stand  before  thee,  seeing 
And  unseen.     Is  it  my  love  ?  Ask  again 
That  question  ;  speak  again  in  that  soA  voice; 
And  look  again  with  wishes  in  thy  eyes. 
O,  no,  thou  canst  not;  lor  thou  sees!  me  now. 
As  she  wbosesavagebreasthath  been  the  cause 
Of  these  thy  wrong!)  as  she  whose  barb'rous 

Has  loaded  ihee 

Otm.  You  wrong  me,  beauteous   S 
hiiieve 

I  bear  my  fortunes  with  so  loir  a  mind. 
But  destiny  and  inauspicious  stars 
Have  cast  me  down  lo  this  low  being;  or 
Granting  you  had,  from  you  I  have  desent'd  if. 

Zara.  LansI   thou  forgive    me   tben  ?   will 


wiUi  chains  and  galling  iro 
I   Zara, 


So  kindly  of  niy  fault,  to  call  it  madness? 
O,  give  tbal  madness  yet  a  milder  name. 
Ana  call  h  passion;  then  he  slill  more  kind. 
And  call  that  passion  love! 

Otm.  Give  It  a  name. 
Or  being  as  vou  please,  such  I  will   think  it 
Zara.  O,  u>ou  dost  wound  me  jnore   vrith 

ibis  thy  goodness, 
Than    e'er    tbon    coulibt   with   biltereal    rc- 

proacbes; 


Thy 
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Otm.  And  llij 


Zara.  Hule  roe  to  know  it:  wIialT 
Omtiu  That  ■!  tibii  lime  I  bad  not  been  llii 

ZartM.  What  ibiDgf 
0*m.  Tb>(  slaTe. 

Zara.  O,  bcav'a;  my  reari  iDlerprel 
Thii  tfaj  silence;  loTnewkal  of  high  coDcern, 
hoaq  Taihioainp  within  thy  labViog  miad. 
And  now  just  ripe  for  hirlh,  my  rage  has  ruin'i 
Have  1  done  thlii'  Tell  me,  am  I  so  cun'd? 
Otm.    "Yvat  may  hare  sliU  one    fated   hour 
to  come, 
Whidi,  wing'd  with  lihertf ,  nilght  overtake 
Occaiion  pa>t. 

Zmtu,  Swift  a»  occaiion,  I 

"    rill  fiyj  itad  earlier  th*n  the  morn 
bee  to  freedom. 
Oim.  I  have  not  merited  thii  grace ; 
Nor,  ahoolit  B17  secret  purpose  take  effect, 
Can  I  repaj,  »*  jou  require,  such  benefits. 
^ra.  lliou  canst  not  owe    me   more,  noi 
have  I  more 
To  cfre  than  Fre  already  losL    But  now, 
So  aaei  the  form  of  onr  engagements  rest. 
Thou  hast  the  wrong  till  I  redeem  thee  bcace : 


Mt! 


rong  HE 
1  leave  thjr  justice  to 
Mr  love.     Adieu  I  [C^iV. 

Otm.  This  woman  has  a  soul 
Of  godlike  mould,   intrepid  and  commanding, 
AnifdialleDgei,  in  spite  of  me,  my  best 

But  she  has  passions  which  outstrip  the  wind, 
Aud  tear  lier  virtues  up,  as  tempests  root 
The  lea.  E  fear,  when  she  iball  know  the  truth, 
Some  swiA  and  dire  event  of  her  blind  rage 
Will  make  all  fatal.  But  behold  sbe  comes, 
For  whom  I  fear,  to  shield  me  from  mv  fears, 
The  ^use  and  comfort  of  my  boding  nearL 

Knitr  AiMRUt. 
My  life,  my  health,  my  liberty,  my  all! 
How  shall  I  vrelcome  thee  to  this    sad  place! 
How    speak    to   tbee   the   words    of  joy    am 

transport  ? 
How  run  into  tby  arms  withheld  b^  fetters  7 
Or  lake  thee  into  mine,  while  Fm  thus  man- 
acled 
And  pinion'd  like  a  thief  or  murderer  ? 
Shall  I  not  hurt  or  bruise  thy  lender  body, 
And  stain  thy  bosom  with  the  rust  of  tbeie 
Rude  iroDii'  Must  I  meet  thee  thus,  Almeria! 
Aim,  Thus,  thus;  we  parted,   thus  to   mee 

Tbon  told'st  rae  tfaou  wouldst  think   how    w< 

might  meet 
To  part  no  mora — Now  we  will  part  no  more 
For  these  tby  chaini,  nr  death,  shall  join  us  ever 
0*m.  Ob!  O— 


Tby  heart  will  burst,  thy    eye*  look  red  and 

sUrt; 

Giiethy  soul  way,  and  tell  me  thy  dark  thought 

0am.  For  this    world's   rule,   I    would    not 

wound  tby  breast 

With  sncb  *  dagger  as  then  struck  my  heart 

Aim.  Why?    why?    To    know   it,   cannot 

Than  knowing  Ihou  bail  fell  it.     Tell  it  mi 
Thou  giv'it  me  pain  vrith  too  niuch  tenderness. 


Indeed,  if  tbat  be  so|  if  Tm  iby  lormenlt 
Kill  me,  then  kill  me,  dash  me  with  tby  chains. 
Tread  on  me :  J  -• 

Am  I,  aiti  1  of  all  th^  woes  tbe  worst? 

Otm.  My  alt  of  bliss,  my  everlasting  lifit, 
Soul  of  my  soul,  aad  end  of  all  my  wishes. 
Why  dosttbou  thus  nnman  me  with  thy  words, 
And  melt  me  down  10  mingle  with  tby  weep~ 

Why  dosi  Ibou  askT  Why  doit  tboB  talk  ifani 


|0,  wouldst  ihou  he  less  killing,  soft,  or  liod, 
Grief  coutd  not  double  tiios  bis  darts  against  me 

Aim.  Tliou  dost  me  wrong,   and  grief  too 
robs  my  heart. 
If  there  he  shoot  not  ev'iy  other  shaft: 
Thy  second  self  sbonld  feel  each  other  wound, 
And  woe  should  be  in  equal  portions  dealt 
I  am  Iby  wife — 

Otm.  O,  thou  hast  search'd  too  deep! 
There,'  there  I  bleed !  there  pull  the  cnid  cordi, 
Tbat  strain  my  cracking  ne^es;   engine*   and 

Hat  piecemeal  grind,  are  beds  of  dovrn   and 


ttorb'd  thy 


Thy  lorrowt  have  distor^'^  thy  peaca  of  mind. 
And  tbou  dost  speak  of  miseries  impossible. 
"n.  Didst  not  thoa  say  that  rack*  and 
wheel*  were  balm 
And  beds  of  ease,  to  thinking  me  thy  wife? 
^-m.  No,  no;  nor  should  the  subtle*!  pain* 
Ihal  hell. 

Or  bell-bom  malice  can  invent,  eitort 
A  wish  or  thou^l  from  me  to  have  ibec  other. 
Bui  wilt  thou  know  what  harrow*  up  my  heart? 
Thou  art  my  vrife— nay,  tbou  art  yet  my  bride! 
Tbe  sacred  union  of  connubial  love 


s  dark  cell  a  lenmle  Ar  ibat  god? 

Or  Ibis  vile  earth  an  altar  for  such  oCFVings? 

This  den  for  slaves,  this  dungeon  damp'd  with 

Is  this  to  call  thee  mine?  O  hold,  my  heart! 
To  call  tbee  mine!  Tea;  thus,  e'en  thus  to  call 
Thee  mine,  were  comfort,  joy,  eatreraest  ecstasy. 
But,  O,  ihoD  art  not  miii&  not  e'en  in  miiery; 
And  'til  deny'd  to  me  to  be  so  ble«U, 
As  to  be  wretched  with  theei 

Aim.  No,  not  that 

ii'  eitrcmesl  malice  of  our  fate  can  hinder: 
That  stiU  is  left  us,  and  on  that  we'M  feed. 
As  on  tbe  leavings  of  calamity. 
There  vre  will  febst  and  smile  on  past  distre**. 
And  bug,  in  scorn  of  it,  our  mutual  ruin. 

Otm.  O,  Ibou  doit  talk,  my  love,  a*  ont 

Because  not  knowing  danger.  But  look  forward; 
Hiink  of  to-morrow,  when  thou  ihalt  be  torn 
From  these  weak,  struggling,  uneitended  arms: 
Hiink  how  my  heart  will  heave,  and  eyes  vrtlj 

rsp  and  reach  what  is  deny'd  itiy  hands: 
how  I  am,  when  Ihou  shall  wed   wilb 

Then    will  I   smear   these  wall*   with   blood, 

disfigure 
And  dash  ray  face,  and   rive  my  clotted   hair. 
Break  on  ibis  fiinty  floor  my  thnAbiog  breask 
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[Act  IV-. 


And  srotel  with  nih'd  band*  to  scratch  i  grXTe, 
AndluTT  lAe  au^e. 
Alfn.  Hearl-brealiiiig  horrorl 
Oim.  Then  Gird»  ilwll  lU  panling  on  tty 
bosom, 
LuxurioiUk  rerelltDg  amidit  ibj  cbarrni; 
llrtll  hell!  ha«e  1  not  cau>»  to  rage  and  n 
What  are  all   racks,   and   -wheels,   and   whips 
to  this? 
.  O  mj  Almeria ! 
What  do  the  dama'd  endure,  but  to  despair. 
But  knowing  beaVn,  to  know  it  lost  for  e-rer? 
Atm.  O  [  am  struck,  thy   words   are   bolls 
of  ice, 
nHiich  shot  into  rnj  breart   now  melt   and 
chill  me. 

MnUr  Zara,  Pulbz,  and  Seum. 


Dare  you  dispute  the  king's  command?  Bebold 
The  roj'al  signeL  \_Aside  to  Perec. 

Per.  I  obey;  yet  beg 
Vour  msjesty  one  moment  lo  defer 
Your  entYing,  till  the  princess  is  returo'd 
from  Tisitiag  the  noble  prisoner. 

\Ati4e  lo  Zetra. 

7.ara.  Ha !  . 
Wlial  say'st  thou?  [Aside  to  Perec. 


"we 


Speak  of  compassion,  let  her  bear  you   speak 
or  interceding  for  me  with  the  king; 
Sny  something  quickly  lo  conceal  our  lo«es, 
[f  possible —  \AMide  to  Almeria. 

Ahn.  I  cannot  speak. 

\Atide  to  Otmjrn. 
Otm.  Let  me 
Conduct  you  forth,  as  not  pereeiTing  bef, 
Bril  till  she's  gone;  then  bless  me  tbiu  again. 
\Aside  to  Almeria. 
Zara.  Trembling  and  weeping  as  he   leads 
her  forth! 
Confusion  in  his  bee.  and  gnef  in  ber* ! 
Tis  plain  I've  been  abus'd — 
Perdition  catch  'em  both,  and  ruin   part   'em. 
[Aside. 
Otm.  This  charity  to  one  unknown,  and  thus 
[Aloud  to  Almeria,  as  she  is  going. 
Oislress'd,  ben'n  will  repay ;  all  thanks  are  poor. 
[Exit  Almeria. 
Zara.  Oanui'd,  damn'd   dissembler!     Yet   I 
will  be  cabn. 
Choke  in  my  rage,  and  know  ihe  utmost  depth 
Of  this   deceiTer  [.^u^e]  —  You   seem   t"    ' 
surpris'd. 

Osm.  AlyourrdumsOMtonanduDeipectedJ 
Zara.  And  so   unwish'd,   unwanted  too  il 

Confusion!  Yet  I  will  contain  myseIC 
You're  grown  a  faTOurile  since  last  we  parted : 
Perhaps  Fm  saucy  and  intmding — 

Otm.  Madam ! 

ZJara.  Idid  not  know  the  prince**'faTouri|e: 
Your  pardon,  sir— mistake  me  not;  you  think 
I'm  angry;  you're  deceiVd,  I  came  to  set 
You  free ;  but  shall  return  much  better  pleas'd, 
To  find  yofl  have  an  interesl  superior. 

Osm.  lou  do  notcomelomoekniymiseries? 

Zara.  I  do. 

Osm.  I  could  at  this  time  spare  your  mirth. 

Zara,  I   know   ihou   couldst;  but    Fm  not 
often  pleas'd. 


And  will  indulge  it  now.     \Vbat  n 

Who  would  not  be  thus  happily  confin'd 

To  be  tbe  care  of  weeping  majesty? 

To  have  contending  queens,  at  dead  of  night. 

Forsake  their  down,  to  wake  with  wat'ry  eyes. 

And  watch  like  tapers  o'er  your  hour  of  reat. 

O  curse!  I  cannot  hold — 

Osm.  Come,  'tis  too  nmch. 

Zara,  Villain! 

Otm.  How,  madam  7 

Zara.  Hiou  shall  die. 

Osm.  I  thank  you. 

Zara.  Thou  liesl,  for  now  I  know  for  whom 
ibou'dst  live. 


Yet  m  be  calm — Hatk  and  snknown  betrayer! 
But  now  the  dawn  becinc,  and  the  slow  hand 
Of  fate  is  stretch'd  to  draw  ibe  Teil,  and  leave 
Thee  bare,  the  naked  mark  of  public  riew. 
Osm.  You  may  be  still  deceii'd;  ^Is  ia  my 

Chain'd  as  I  am,  lo  lly  from  aH   my  wrongia. 
And  free  mrself  at  once  from  misery. 
And  you  or  me. 

Zara.  Ha!  say'st  thou — But  HI  prcrenl  it 

Who  waiU  there?   As   you   will    answer    it, 

look  thu  slaTB 

[To  the  Guard. 
Attempt  no  means  lo  make  himself  away. 
I'tb  been  dectfiy'd.    Hie  public  safely  now 
Requires  he  should  be  more  confin'd,  and  none. 
No,  not  the  princess,  suRer'd  or  lo  see. 
Or  speak  with  him:  I'H  quit  you  to  tbe  king. 
Vile  and  ingrale!  too  late  thou  shall  repent 
Tbe  base  injustice  tbou'4iasl  done  my  love ; 
V—   thou  shall  know,  spite  of  thy  past  distress, 
long  haal  \ 


ics,  iDou  uaif  KnoiT,  spiic  oi  mj 
And   all  those  ilb  which   thou   i 


Heav'n  has  no  rage  like  lore  to  haired  lum'd,  ( 

Nor  hell  a  fury  like  a  woman  scom'd.  / 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

ScBuK  h—A  Room  of  Slate. 

Enter  Zara  and  Silih, 

Zara,  Thou   bast   already  rack'd  me   witb 

thy  slay ; 

Therefore  reqaire  me  not  to  ask  thee  twice: 

Reply  4t  once  lo  all.     What  is  concluded  ? 

Sel.  Your  accusation  highly  has  incens'd 
The  king,  and  were  alone  enougb  lo  ni^ 
The  hit  of  Osmyn ;  but  to  that,  fresh  new* 
Has  since  arrif'd,  of  more  revolted  troops, 
Tis  certain  Heli  loo  is  fled,  and  with  him 
(Which   breeds   amasemenl    and   distradion) 

Wko  bore  hi^  office*  of  wd^t  and  Imtt, 
Both  in  tbe  stale  and  army.     'Riis  confirma 
Tbe  kin^  in  full  belief  of  all  you  told  him 
Concemmg  Osmyn,  and  his  correspondence 
With  them  who  first  began  the  mutiny. 
Wherefore  a  warrant  for  his  death  is  sign'dt 
And  order  gi*en  for  public  execution. 

Zara.  Hal  haste  thee!  fly,  preient  bis   late 


1nd  out  the  king,  tell  him  I  have  of  weight 
lore  ihan  his  crown  1'  impart,  ere  Osmyn  £e. 
Sel.  Il  needs  not,  for.  the  king  will  slrai^t 


Auo  a*  to  your  rerenge,  not  ms  own  ii 
Pretend  lo  sacrifice  tbe  life  of  Osmyn. 


Sci»  1.]  7BE  M0UHNIM6  BRIDE. 

Zara.  Wlut  ^all  1  My?  JnTent,   coatnTc, 

Somewlut  to  blind  ihe  king,  ind  htc  his  lift 
In  wboiD  I  lire.  DcTite  tlie  raeaui  to  ihuo  it, 
Qoicik;  or,  by  beaT'n,  thu  dagger    drinki    tiiy 


blood. 
SeL  Mj  life  it  joum  i 


r  wuh  I  t 


Bui  Id  scttc  ^n.     I  ba*e  abeady  tbougfal. 

Zara.  Forgive  mj  rage;  1   know    thy    love 

and  trulli. 

Bui  sn,  wbal\  lo  be  don*  ?  or  wben,  or  bow, 

SkaH  1  present  or  alop  the  approaching  danger  ? 

SeL  Voa  miut  stilt  leem  moat  reiolnle  and 

fu'd 

On  Oi^^'a   death ;   too    quick    a   c 

Hi^l  breed  u^cion  of  the  cause. 
That  eiccB&ui  nay  be  done  in  pri*i 
Zara.  On  what  pretence? 
Sti.  Your  own  rcquetl's  enough. 
Howerer,  &r  a  colour,  tell  him  you 
Httc  ouse  to  (ear  hii    guard*  niay  be   coi^ 

rupied, 
kai  tome    of  them    bought   off  to   Otniya'i 

nio,  at  the  place  of  eiccution,  will 
Attempt  to  force  his  way  for  an  escape ; 
Tie  itale  of  tbioga  will  countenance    all   aui- 

picions. 
Hen  offer  to  tfaa  king  to  haie  him    strangled 
In  secict  by  your  mutei^  and  gel  an  order, 
That  lume    but    mutes    may   have    admittance 

I  can  DO  iBore,  the  king  is  here.    Obtain 
'fhii  grant — and  1*11    acquaint    you   with   the 
rest  [MxiL 

EaUr  KiMfi,  GoNSjtLiz,  and  Pekez. 
King.  Bear  to  the  dungeon  those  rebdlious 

But  lor  tbeir  leaders,  Sancbo  and  Hamiret, 
Let  'can  be  led  away  to  present  death. 
Perei,  see  it  perform'd. 

Goa.  Might  I  presume. 
Their  execution  better  were  defen'd, 
TiltOnnyD  die.  Mean  time  we  may  learn  more 
fH  this  conspiracy. 

King,  Then  be  it  so. 
Stay,  soldier;  thev  shall  suffer  with  the  Moor. 
Are  none  rctnm'd  of  those  that  follow'd  Heli? 
Con.  Mraie,   sir.     Some    papen    have   been 
since  disco*er'd 
la  Rodetigo's  house,  who  fled  with  bim, 
VVbich  seem  to  iainaate,  as  if  Alphonso 
Were  still  aliTC,  and  arming  in  Valencia ; 
Which  wean  indeed  this  xx>lour  of  a  tnilh. 
They  who  haTC  fled  hare  that  way  bent  their 

Of  the  same  nature  divers  notes  have  been 
Dispers'd  t'  antn««  the  people ;  whereupon 
Some  ready  of  belief  hare  rais'd  this  rumour: 
That  being  saVd  Opon  the  coast  of  Afric, 
He  ibere  disdot'd  bimself  to  Aibucacim, 
And  by  a  secret  compact  made  with  him, 
C^ea'd  and  nrg'd  the  way  to  this  inosioni     | 
WUle  ba  hims^^  retumin^'to  Valencia 
[n  priTale,  vndertook  to  raise  this  tumult 
Zara.  Ha!  bear'stlhou  thai?  IsOsmynlhen 
Alphonso  ? 
O  cntaia  dealb  fiir  him,  as  sure  despair 
For  n^  if  it  be  known — If  not,  what  hope 


HaTC  I?  Yet  'twere  the  lowest  baseness,   now 

To  yield  him  up — No,  I  will  slJU  conceal  him. 
And  try  the  force  of  yet  more  (^ligations, 

[Atlde. 

Gon.  Tis  not  impossible.     Yet  it  may  be 
111  at  some  impostor  has  usurp'd  bis  name. 
Your  beauteous  captiTC,  Zara,  can  inform 
If  lucb  a  one,  to  'scaping,  was  receit'd 
At  any  time  in  Albucacim's  court. 

King.  Pardon,  fair  excellence,  this  longneg- 


nas  lorusi  veiweeq  us  ana  our  wniie  oi  lOtc; 
Bui  wearing  sow  apace  with  ebbing  sand, 
Will  quickly  waste  and  give  again  the  day. 
Zara.  You're  ton  secure :  the  danger  it  more 


While  Osmyn  liTes,  you  a 
King.  His  doom 
pasVd:  if  you  revoke  it  not,  he  dies. 
Zara.  Tis   weB.     By    what    I  heard  iqran 

I  find  I  can  uofold  what  yet  coacero* 

One  who  did  call  himself  Alpfaouso 
Was  cast  upon  ray  coast,  as  is  reported. 
And  oft  had  priiale  conlerence  with  the  king; 
To  what  ellect  I  knew  not  then ;  but  he, 
Alphonso,  secretly  departed,  just 
About  the  time  our  arms  embark'd  (oi  Spain. 
Whal  I  know  more  is,  that  a  triple  league 
Of  strictest  ftiendship  was  profest  between 
AlphoDso,  Ileli,  and  the  traitor  Osmyn. 

King.  Public  report  is  ratiRed  in  ibi*. 

Zara.  And  Osmyn's  death  requii'd  of  strong 
necessity. 

King.  Give  order  straight  that  all  the  piis'- 

2arii.  Forbear  a  moment,  SMDewhal  more 


Worthy  your  priTate  e 
King.  Let  all. 


Lcept   Gonsatei,   leave  the 
room.     \Exeunl  Perez,  etc. 
Zara.  I  am  your  captive,    and   you'<c  iis'd 

And  in  return  of  that,  though  ntherwiss 

I  think  it  fit  to  tell  you,  that  your  guards 
Are  tainted  i  some  among  'em  have  resolv'd 
'I'o  rescue  Osmyn  at  the  place  of  death. 
King.  Is  treason  then  so   nCar   ut    as  our 

Zara.  Moat  certain ;  though  my  knowledge 
is  not  yet 
So  ripe,  to  paint  at  the  particular  men. 

King.  Wbal's  to  he  done? 

Zara.  That  loo  I  will  advise. 
I  have  remaining  in  my  train  tome  mutes, 
A  present  once  from  the  sultana  queen, 
In  the  grand  signioi't  court.  These  bom  iheir 

Are  practis'd  in  the  trade  of  death ;  and  shall 
^As  there  the  cuslom  ts)  in  private  strangle 

Gon.  My  lord,  the  queen  advises  well. 
King.  Wha-     ■"  ■ 


.1  ofTring,   or  what  recoropens* 


!,  tbat  c 


Though  oa  the  head  ibatw 


Goot^lc 


Zara.  Of  tliat   bereafter:  but,   nteao  lim 
ti.  fit 

You  giTc  itrict  cbarge  tlial  dodc  jaaj  be   ai 
milted 
,  To  (cc  the  prla'Der,  bat  mdi'matet  u  I 
Sball  Mnd, 
King.  VVbo  walti  tbere  i* 

Enler  PbaEz. 
Od  joar  life  take  beed, 
That  only  Zara'a  muteSj  or  tuch  who  bring 
Her  warrant,  ba>re  admittance  to  tlw  Moor. 

Zara.  Tbey,  and  no  otber,  not  the  princci^ 
.elf. 

Per.  Your  majeit^r  ihatl  be  obay'd. 

Kbtg.  Retirr.  [JSxA  Pwri 

Gon.  Tbat  interdiction  so  particular, 
Pronoun  c'd  wit  b  Tehemence  againit  the  princeu, 
Sbould  faaie  more  meaning  than  appears  bare- 

Tbe  king  is  blinded  by  his  loie,  and  beedi 
It  not  [Aaide^ — \a\tr  majeity  sure  migbl  hai 

The  lail  reilraint;  you  bardly  can  '(uipect 
Tbe  princess  is  coufed'rate  with  the  Moor. 

Zara.  I'tc  heard,  ber  charity  did  once  extend 
So  far,  to  lisit  him,  at  hi«  request. 

Gon.  Ha ! 

King.  How?  She  visit  O.myn!  ^Thal,   my 
dausbter? 

SeU  Madam,  lake  Seed;  or  you  ! 

all,  [Afide  to  Zara. 

Zara.  And  afler  did  solicit  vou  on  his 
BJialf— 

King.  Neier.    Y«u   ha*e  been  miiinform'il. 

Zara,   Indeed!  Then  'twas  a  wbiiper  spread 
by  aome, 
Who  witb'd  it  to;  a  common  art   ia  courls. 
I  will  retire,  and  instantly  prepare 
Instruction  for  my  miniileri  of  death. 

\Exeur)t  Zara  and  Seliin. 

Gon,  Tbere'i  lomewbat  yet   of  mystery  in 
this: 
Her  words  and  actions  are  obscure  and  douhlu, 
Sometimes  concur  and  sometimes-  disagree: 
I  like  it  not. 

King.  What  dost  tbou  think,  Gonsalei; 
Are  we  not  much  indebted  to  this  fair  one  ? 

Gon.  1  am  9  little  slow  of  credit,  sir, 
In  the  lincmlT  of  women's  actions. 
Metbinks  this  lady's  hatred  to  the  Moor 
J)isquiets  her  too  much;  wbicli  makes  it  iee:ii 
As  if  she'd  rather  that  she  did  not  hate  him. 
I  wish  ber  mules  ^re  meant  to  be  emploj'ii 
As  she  pretends — I  doubt  it  now — Your  guariN 
Oormpted!  bow?  by  whom?  who  told  her  m? 
Ith'  erening  Osmyn  was  to  die;    at  midnight 
She  begg'd  the  royal  signet  to  release  him; 
I'lh'  maming  he  must  die  again;  ere  noon 
Her  mulet  alone  must  strangle  him,  or  he'll 
Escape,     lliii  put  together  suits  not  well. 

King-  Yet  tbat  there's  tru|b  in  what  she  b.i 
ditcoTer'H, 
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[Act  IV. 


las  Id  questioa  her  a  little, 
er,  if  I've   divin'd  aright, 
be  true,  she'U  be  concem'd 

:'s  Alphonso'i  friend; 
solicit  for  hire. 


Osmyn  ?  tfaoagb  "tirere 

But  if  she  bad,  what  wai't  to  her?   unless 
She  fear'd  her  stronger   charms   migbl   cause 

■.  the  Moor's 
Aflection  to  reToll. 

King,  I  thank  thee,  friend ; 
Therr^  reason  in  thy  doubt,  and  I  am  warn'd. 
Bui  Ihink'st  thou  that   my   dau^ter  saw  ifais 

Gon.  If  Osmyn  be,  as  Zara  has  related, 
Alpbonso's  friend,  'tis  not  impossible 
"  j|  she  might  wish  on  his  account  to  see  bint. 

King,  Say'it    tbou?    By  heaTcn   tbou   hast 

rous'd  a  thought,   - 

Thatlike  a  sudden  sartfaquake  shakes  my  irame. 

Confusion  !  then  my  daughter's  an  accomplice. 

And  plots  in  priTale  with  this  hellish  Moor. 

Gon.  That  were  too   hard   a  thought' — but 
see  she  comes 
•Twere  not  an 

If"wh^'l  fe^' 
Osmyn's  < 
Urge  thai,  to  try  if  she'll 

Enlar  Alhekia  and  Lbonoaa. 
King.  Your  corainf  has   prcTeuted  me,  A]- 

I  had  determin'd  to  have  sent  for  you. 
Let  yonr  attendant  be  dismisa'd;  I  ha*e 

[Leonora  retiret. 
To  talk  with  you.  Come  near;  wbr  dost  tbou 

What  mean  those  iwoln  and  red-flcck'd  eye*, 

tbat  look 
As  ibey  bad  wepl  in  blood,  and  worn  the  night 
In  waking  anguish?  Why  this,  on  the  day 
Which  was  deiign'd  In  celebrate  tbr  nuptials; 
But  that  the  beams  of  light  are  to  be  stain'd 
With  reeking  gore  from  traitors  on  therart? 
W^bcrefore  I  have  deferr'd  the  marriage- riles. 
Nor  shall  the  guillv  horrors  of  this  day 
Pronhane  that  jubilee. 

Aim.  All  days  to  me 
Renceforth  are  equal:  this  the  day  of  death, 
-morrow,  and  the  next:  and  each  that  follows, 
"  — ^dislinguish'd  roll,  and  but  prolong 
ne  nailed  line  of  more  extended  woe. 
King.  Whence   is   thy   grief?   Give  me   In 
know  the  cause. 
And  look  tbou  aniwerme  wilh  truth;  for  know 
lacquainled  with  tby  faltebood. 


,    -ithHcli, 
Are   conlimiatiDn — tbat  Alphonso  lives, 
Agrees  eipresily  too  wilh  her  rnporl. 

Gon.  I  grant  it,  :ir;  and  doubt  not,  but  in 

Of  jealousy,  she  has  discoTcr'd  what 

She  now  repents.     It  may  be  Tm  dereiv'd: 

But  s\\iy  thai  needles*  caution  ftf  the  prtDceis ? 


Will  u 


Why  art  thou  mute?  baseand  degenerate  maidi 
"  in.  Dear  raadain,  speak,  or  you'll  incense 
the  kiig. 
m.    What  is't    to   speak?    or   wherefore 
should  I  speak  ? 
What- mean  these  tears,  but  grief  unutterable? 
King.    They   are   the   dumb   confessions   of 
thy  mind : 
Thc^-  mean  thy  guilt;  and  say  thou  wertron^ 

fed'r.ite 
VVith  damn'd  conspirator*  to  take  my  lifp. 
impious  parricide!  now  can'st  thou  speak? 
Aim.  O  carlh.bebold  I  kneel  upon  tby  bosom, 
And  bond  ray  flowing  eyes,  to  stream    upon 
Tby  face,  imploring  ihee  that  thou  wilt  yield; 
Open  iby  bowels  of  compassion,  lake 
Into  thy  womb  Ihe  last  and  most  forlorn 
Dfallthy  race.  Hear  me,  thou  comrnon  parent! 
-I  have  no  parent  else— be  tbnu  •  molber, 
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And  ttep  bdwaen  bic  and  the  cane  of  kini. 
Who  ^ra* — wbo  waj — but  is  no  more  a  lilber, 
But  kraads  niy  ioDOceiice  with  korrid   crimei, 
And  (iw-Uie  trader  name*  of  child  and  dau^tcr, 
Now  cklls  me  murderer  and  parricide. 
King.  Rise,  I  cornmand  thee— and,  if  thou 
wx>uldst 
Acquit  thjseir  of  tfaotc  detested  names. 
Swear  thorn  hast  never  leen  that  fbrein  dof;. 
Now  dooin'd  to  die,  that  most  accuried  Uimj'n, 
.Aim,  NeTcr,  but  as  with  innocence  I  might, 
And  free  o[  all  bad  purposes :  so  heai'n'i 
Jtlj  witneu. 

King.  Vile  eqaivDCaliitg  wretch ! 
VTiAi  inoocencc!  O  patience!  hear — iheowni 

it! 
Conlusei  k<  By  hcar'n.  Til  hare  him   rack'd. 
Tom,  msHf^d,  flay'd,  impaPd — aU  pains    and 

Tbat  wil  of  Ban  and  dire  menge  can  think, 
Shall  h^  aecuaukted,  imd^r-bear. 

jiba.  0,t  am  lost -there  tate    begin*    to 

Kinf.  Bear  me ;  then,  if  thou  canst,   reply : 
know,  Iraitreu, 
rn  aot  to  learn  that  cun'd  Alpbonso  Uth  : 
Nor  am  I  ignorant  what  0*myn  ii — 
Abn.  Then  all  is  ended,  and  we  both  must 
die. 
Since  tbonVt  reTeaPd,  alone  thou  ihalt  not  die : 
And  y«t  alone  wouldl  have  died,  heai'n  know*, 
Rep»tedde>tlu,  rather  Iban  hare  reveal'd  ihee. 
tUttg.  Hell!    hell!    do  I   bear  thu,   and  jel 

Wlat,  dar'st  ibou  to  my  face  a*ow  thy  guilt? 
Hence,  ere  1  curse — fly  my  just  rage  with  speed ; 
i.c*l  I  fin-gel  us  both  and  spum  uee  from  me. 

Aba.  Andyeta  father!  think  I  am  your  child. 
Turn  not  your  eyei away — look  on  me  kneeling; 
Now  cane  me  if  you  can,  now  spurn  me  Ou. 
Did  e*er  father  curse  his  kneeling  child? 
Nner;  lor  always  bjessingicrown  that  posture, 
O  hear  me  then,  thus  crawling  a    ''  '' 

King.  Be  ihou  adTti'd,  and  let 

7" 

The  Ugbt  imprciiiOD  thou  bail  made  remains. 
Abn.  Mo,  never  will  I  rise,   nor  loose  this 
hold, 
Till  -Jtm  are  Diov'd,  and  grant  that  be  may  live. 
■  Kuig.  Ha!    who    may    live?  take  heed,   no 
more  of  that ; 
For  on  my  soni  be  dies,  tfaouch  thou  and  I, 
And  aR  aboBld  follow  to  partake  kii  doom. 
Kway,  oiF,  lei  me  go — Call  her  aiteDdints. 


;t  me  go,  while 


Atm.  Othalldid!  0(iayn,heiiniyhti*fcand. 

King,  Otmrn! 

Aim.  Not  Osmyn.  bat  Alphonso  i*  my  dear 
And  wedded  husband— Hear  n,  indair,andieas. 
Ye  «ynds  and  wares,  1  call  je  all  to  witneu ! 

Ktng.  Wilder  than  winds  or  ware*  thyself 
doit  raVEi 
Should  I  bear  more,  I    too   should   catch    thy 

madness. 
Watch   her    returning   stiat,   and  bring  me 

And  look  tbat  ahe  attempt  not  on  ber  life. 

[Exit  King. 
Aim,  O  stay,  yet  stay;  hear  me,  I  am  not 

I  would  to  heaven  I  were — he's  gone, 

Gon.  Jlare  comfort. 

Aim.  Cursed  be  that  rogue  that  bid*  me  he 

of  comfort! 

Cnrsad  my  own  tongue,  ibat  could  not  more 

Cursed  tkese  weak  hands,  that  could  not  bold 

him  berel 
For  he  ii  gone  to  doom  Alpboaio's  death. 
Gon,  Your  too   cice*ii*e    grief    work*   on 

And  delude*  your  sente.    AJphonso,  if  living, 

1*  far  firom  hence,  beyond  your  father'*  power. 

Aim.  Hence,  thou  detested  ill-lim'd  flatterer! 

Source    of  my  woes!    thou   and-  thy  race  be 

But  doubly  thou,  who  coiddat  alone  ba*e  po- 

And  fraud,  to  find  the  fatal  lecret  out. 
And  know  thai  Osmyn  was  Alpbonso! 

Gan.  Ha! 

Aim.  Why  doatthon  start?  what  doit  thou 

is  it  the  doleful  bell,  tolling  for  death  ? 
Or  dying  groans  from  my  Alphonio's  breast? 
See,  see;  look  yonder,  where  a  sriuled,  sale. 
And  ghastly  head  glares  by,   aO  imear'd  with 

Gaiping  a*  it  would  speak;  and  ader  see! 
Behold  a  damp  dead  hand  has  dropp'd  a  daager: 
111  catch  if— Hark !    a  voice  cries  murder!  ah! 
My  father's  voioe!  bollov*  il  souods,  and  calls- 
Me  from  the  tomb—I'll  follow  il;  for  there 
1  shall  again  behold  my  dear  Alphonso. 

\Eaeunt  Abneria  and  Leonora. 
Gon.  She'i  greatly  grie*'d:   nor   am    '   '"• 
lurpru'd. 
Osmyn  Alphonio!  no;  she  over-rates 
My  policy:  I  ne'er  suspected  it: 
x-I. Tk-j  L r.   i...t  r..._ 


Re-enler  Lsorora  tmd  ^Tomen. 

Aim.  Drag  me,  barrow  the  earth  with 
bare  hoiom, 
ni  not  let  go  till  you  bare  spar'd  my  hushand. 

King.  Ha!  huihsnd!  VVmdi?  who? 

Alrri.  He,  he  is  mv  fauaband, 

King.  Who? 

Aim.  O—  ■  [FalnU. 

Let  n>e  go,  let  me  fall,  link  deep— 111  dig, 
rH  dig  a  crave,  and  tear  up  death;  I  wiD! 
Tes,  I  will  strip  off  life,  and  we  will  change: 
(   wiB   be    death;    tbeiy  ibongh   yon   Idll  my 


He  shall  be  mine  .atill,  and  iar  ever  mine. 
King.    What  husband?    whom    dost   thou 


.     I    ICM 


^w  bad  kuoim  It,  but  from  her  mistake. 

Herbutband  too!  Ha!  where  is  Garcia  ihen?^ 
mj  And  where  the  crown  that  should  deicand  on 

face  the  line  of  my  posterity? 
.  [el  me  think— if  I  should  tell  the  king— 
Thingi  come  to  this  eilrtmityj  hi*  dau^ghler 
Wedded  aJready—wbal  if  be  should  yieU? 
Knowior  no  remedy  for  what  is  pait; 
And  urgd  hy  nature  pleading  for  hi*  cbiU, 
W^ith  which  he  se^nu  to  be  already  shaken. 
And. though  1  know  he  batei  beyond  the  graia. 
Anselmo'i  race|  yel  if— that  if  concludes  me. 
To  doubt,  when  I  may  be  asiur'd,  is  Jolly. 
But  how  prerenl  the  captive  queen,  who  means 
<im  free?  Ay,  now  'tia  plain:  O,  well 
Invented  tale-!  He  was  Alphonio's  friend. 
This  subtle  woman  vrill  a^use  the  Ung, 


sic 
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If  I  delajt— 'iwiM  do— or  better  so. 

One  to  mj  wuh.    Alonio,  tliou  ail  welcome. 

Enter  Aiovzo. 
Aion.  Tbe  king  upecU  your  1ordtUp« 
Gon.  Tis  no  matter; 
Tin  not  iMi'  wiy  >l  pr«*ent,  good  Alonio. 
Alon.  irt  pleaie  your   lordsbip,   111   return 

Gon.  Do,  my  beil  Alonio. 
Tel  liar;  I  wouldi — kit  go;  anon  will  lerre — 
Yrt  I  CsTe  tlial  reqairu  tbj  ipeedy  help. 
I  think  thou  wouldil  not  atop  to  do  me  lervice. 
Alon.  I  am  your  creature. 
"--    "^  -    thou  art  my  friend. 

•f  iword  do  noble  eiecatiou. 

I  your  lordfhip  thall 


in.  Say  i 

rre  leen  thj  ■' 

Ahn.   Ad  tl 


Gon:  Hanks;  and  I  take  thee  at  thy  word, 
'llou'it  seen, 
Among  the  foll'wen  of  the  captire  queen, 
Dumh  men,  who  make  their  meaning  known 
by  signi. 
Alon.  1  haT*,  my  lord. 
Gon.  Couldil  thou  procure,  with  ipeed 
And  privain',  the  wearing  gaAi  of  one 
Of  thoM,  though  purchard  by   hia   death,  Td 

Tbee  suck  reward  ai  should  exceed  thy  wish. 
Man.   Conclude   it  done.     Where    thaJl   I 

wail  your  lordsliipf 
Gon.  At  my   apartment.     Use   thy    ulmosl 
diligence : 
AAdsaylVe  not  been  seen — haste,  good  Alonxo. 
[Exit  Alonio. 
So,  tbii  tm  hardly  fail.     Aipbonso  slain, 
The  grealctt  obstacle  is  then  remoT*d. 
Almeria  widow'd,  yet  again  may  wed ; 
And  I  yet  6i  tbe  orowo  on  Garcia's  head. 

[Exit 

ACT  V. 

SCKHB  L— .^  Room  of  Slate. 

Enter  KiNC,  Pbkh,  and  ALonzo. 

King.  Not  to  be  found  ?  In  an  !U  hour  be's 

None,  say  you?  none?  what,   not  the  faVrile 

Nor  she  ber»elf,  nor  any  of  her  mutes, 
Hare  yet  requited  admittance? 
Per.  None,  my  lord. 

King,  IsOsmyn  so  dispos'd  ai  icommanded? 
Per.  Fail  bound  in   double   chains,   and   at 
fuU  length 
He  lies  supine  on  earth:  with  as  much  ease 
She  might  remoTe  the  centre  of  this  earth, 
As  loose  the  riTeli  of  hi*  bonds. 
King.  Tis  well. 

\_A  Mule  appeart,   and  teeing 
the  King  retires. 
Ha!  stop  and  seiie  that  mute;  Alonio,   fellow 

Ent'ring  he  met  my  eyes,  and  started  back 
Frighted,  and  fumbling  one  band  in  hi*  boso: 
As  to  conceal  th'  importance  of  hit  errand. 
[Alonto  foMoav  him,  and  t 
turn*  tBilh  a  Paper. 
Alon,  A  bloody  proof  of  obstinate    fidolity! 
King.  What  dost  thou  mean? 
Alon.  Soon  as  I  tais'd  the  man, 
Hesnalch'dlnanant  his  bosom  this — and  liroTe 


VVith  rash  and  greedy  haste  at  once  lo  cism 
Tbe  morsel  down  bis  UroaL  I  caught  bis  arm. 
And   hardly  wrench 'd  bii   hand   to   wring    il 

from  him; 
Which  done,  he  drew  a  poniard  from  bia  side, 
nd  on  the  instant  plung'd  it  in  bts  brcasl. 
King.  Remo*e   the   body  thence,   ere  Zara 

see  il. 

Alan,  m  be  so  bold  to  borrow  his    attire; 

Twill  quit  me  from  my  promise  to  Gonaal^^ 

\Agide.    ExU, 

King.  How's  ibis?    my    mortal  foe  beneath 

[Having  read  Ae  Letter. 
O,  give  me  patience,  all  ye  pow*nl  no,  rather 
GiTe  me  new  rage,  impIacaUe  rerenge, 
And  trebled  fuiy  —  Ha!  who's  there? 

Per.  My  lord ! 

King,  Hence,  slaye !  how  dar'st  thou  bide, 
to  walcb  and  pry 
Into  bow  poor  a  thing  a  king  descends; 
How  like  thyself,  whenpaision  treads  htm  down  T 
Ha!  stir  not,  on  diy  Jife!  for  thou  wert  fiiM 
And  planted  here  lo  see  ifie  gorge  this  bait. 
And  lash  against  the  book— By  hear'n,  youVe 

Rank  traitors ;  tbou  art  with  ibe  rest  comhin'd  : 
Thou    knew'sl    that  -  Osmyn    was    Alphonso, 

My  daughter  pritatelr  with  bim  conferr'd. 
And  werl  Ibe  spy  and  pander  to  their  meeting. 
Per.  By  all  tnal's  boly,  Tm  amai'd — 
King.  Thou  ly'at 
Tbou  art  accomplice  too  with  Zara :  here. 
Where  she  sets  down- WH  eniU  I  set  thee 
free—  [Reads, 

That  somei^ere  is  repealed — /  have  paw'r 
Cfer  them  that  are  thy   gvards—tH»A  that, 
tbou  traitor. 
Per.  Ilwasyonr majesty's conunandlsboald 
ibey  her  order. 

ISng.  [Reads\-~And  tlill  tvOl  J  set 
Thee  Jree,    Alphonso  —  Hell!   cun'd,   curs'd 

Alphonso! 

False  and  perfidious  Zara!  Strumpet  daughter! 

.  .  _       _.    .1  .^  feeble  lioy,  fond  loTe, 

, ,  pity,  and  compasiionj 

This  hour  I  throw  ye  off,  and  enlerlain 

Fell  hate  within  my  breast,  rcTcnge,  and  gall. 

By   hcaT'n,    111   meet    and    counterwork    this 

treachery. 

Hark  thee,  villain,  traitor — answer   me,  slave! 

Per.  My  serrice  has  not  meritedthoic  titles. 

Xj'nc .  O^ar'st   tbou  reply?   Take   that  — Thy 

service!  thine!  \Stril(et  him. 

What's  thy  whole  life,  iby  soul,  thy  alt,  lo  my 

One  moment's  ease?  Hear  my  command;  and 

look 
That  thou  obey,  or  horror  on  thy  head: 
Drench  me  iby  dagger  in  Alphonso'a  heart. 
Why  dost  thou  start?  ResoUe,  or  — 
Per.  Sir,  I  will. 
King.  Tis   well— thai   wlen  she   comes    lo 

Ml  biw  free, 
is  teeth  may  grin  and  mock  at  her  remorse. 
[Pere*  going. 
— Stay  tbee— rye  further  thought— Til   add    lo 

1  this, 

And  gire  her  trjKt  yet  greater  disappointmenK 
When  thou  hast  ended  bim,  bring  me  bis  rohe; 
And  let  tbe  cell  where  she'll  expect  to  sec  bim 
Be  daiken'd,  lo  as  to  amuse  Ihe  sigbt. 


SctuB  2.]   ' 

ni  be  conducted  UiiUier 
Tkcre  wHb  til  (urban,  a 
And  laid  along,  ; 


—mark  mc  well — 

md  his  robe  array'd, 

ow  lies,  supine, 

1  shall  conTict  her,  to  her  face,    of  falsehood. 

When  for  Alphousa's  she  shall  take  mj  hand, 

And  breathe  her  sishs  upon  m]'  lips   Jor  his; 

Sudden  ni  start,  and  dash  her  with  her  cuilL 

.     But  see,  she  comet!  ni  shun  th'   encounter; 

Follow  me,  and  give  heed  to  mj  direction. 

lExeunt. 
Eater  Za*A  imd  Silim. 
Zara.  Hal  'twas  the  king'. 
The  king  that  fiasied  hence!  Irowning  he  went 
DosI  tbink  he  law  nief 

Sel.  Yes;  but  then,  as  if  he  thought 
His  eyes  had  err'd,  he  hastily  recalrd 
Th'  imperfect  look,  and  sternly  lum'd  away. 
.  Zara.   Shun   mc    when   seen!   I   fear   thou 
hast  undone  me. 
Sel.  Axert  it,  heav'nl   that  you  should,  ctci 

For  my  defect ;  or  that  the  means  which  I 
Devised  to  scne,  should  ruin  your  design ! 
Prescience  is  hcai'n's  alone,  not  gir'n  to  man. 
If  I  haie  fairj  in  what,  as  being  man 
[  needs  must  fail,  impute  not  as  >  crime 
My  nature's  want,  but  punish  nature  in  me; 
I  plead  not  for  a  pardon  and  to  lire, 
Bui  to  be  punisb'd  and  forgif'n.   Hert,  strike; 
I  bare  niv  breast  to  nieel  your  just 
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The  king?  CoaAisioB!  all  is  on  tbe  rani! 
Airs  lost!  all  ruin'd  by  nirprise  and  IreadMrr! 
Where,  where  is  he?    Why  dost   ihou  mu- 


nut  leisure  now  to  lake  so 


A  forfeit  as  Iby  life ;  somewhat  of  high 

And  more  important  fate  requires  my  thought 

Ke^Til  me  well,  and  dare  not  to  reply 

To  what  1  give  in  charge;  for  Tm  resoN'd. 

Giie  order  that  the  two  remaining  mutel 

Attend  me  instantly,  with  each  a  howl 

or  such  ingredients  mix'd,  as  will  with  speed 

Benumb  the  liring  faculties,  and  giie 

Most  easy  and  ineyilable  death. 

Yes,  Osmyn,  yesj  be  Osmyn  or  Alpbi 

nl  ci'^e  wei^  freedom,   if  thou  dar'st  be   free; 

Such  liberty,  as  I  embrace  myself 

Ttou  shall  partake.      •■' 


a  but  die 


ford, 


b  thee  to  keep  my  word. 

SCBHK  IL — Opent  and  shaws  Ih*  Priton. 

£i)fer  Gdhsalii,  dUguited  like  a  Mute,  wi& 

a  Dag 

Gan,  Nor  sentinel,   nor  guardl    the  door* 
unbarr'd. 
And  all  a*  still  as  at  the  noon  of  night! 
Sure  death  already  haj  been  busy  here. 
Tliere  lie*  my  way ;  that  door  loo  is  unlock' 

Ha!  sure  he  deeps — atrs  dark  within,  saTe  what 
A  lamp,  that  feebly  lifts  ■  sickly  flame. 
By  fits  reveals — bis  face  seems  tum'd  to  favour 
Th'  attempt;  Til  steal  and  do  it  unpercei*'d. 
What  noise?  somebody  coming?  'st,  Alonio! 
Nobody.    Sure  he'll  wait  without — I  would 
Twere  done  —  Pli  crawl  and  slrag  him  to  the 

heart; 
Then  cast  my  skin,  and  leSTe  it  ibere  to  an- 
swer iL  \Goet  in. 
Enter  Gakcia  and  Alorzo. 


jilon.  My  lord,  be   eotcr'd   but  a   monient 

And  could  not  paM  me  nnperceiT'd  —  Wliat, 

My  lord,  my  lord,  what,  hoa!   my  lord  Gon- 
sales! 

R*-atler  GoniAUX,  bloodj:  ' 
Gon.    Perdition   choke    your   damonr*!— 
whence  this  rudeness? 
Garcia! 

Gar.  Perdition,  slaienr,  and  death 

re  ent'ring  now  our  doors  t  Where  is   the 

W^al  means  this  blood  ?   aod  why   this  face 

of  horror? 

Gon.  No  mailer:  give  me  first  to  know  the 

Of  these  your  rash  and  ill-tim'd  eidamalionj. 

Got.  The  eastern  gate  is  to  the  foe  betray'd. 

Who,   but  for  heaps  of  slain  that   choke  the 

Had  enlerM  long  ere  now,  and  borne  down  t& 

e  palace  walls.     IJuless 
The  king  in  person  animate  our  men, 
Granada^  lost ;  and  to  confLrm  this  fear, 
The  tnilor  Pe^,  and  the  captife  Moor, 
Are  throu^  a  postern  fled,  and  join  the  foe! 
Would  all   were  false   as  that!    for 
whom  you  call 
The  Moor  is  dead.   That  Osmyn  was  Alpfaonso; 
In  whose  bcart'sblood  this  poniard  yet  is  warm. 
Gar.     Impossible!   for   Osmyn   was,  while 

'd  aloud  by  Pern  for  Alphonio. 
Enter    thai  cbamber,    and    i 


your  eyes, 

How  mnck  report  has  wrong'd  your  easy  faith. 

^Garcia  roet  in. 

Alon.  My  lord,  for  certain  truth   Peres   is 

fled; 

And  has  dectar'd  the  cause  of  bis  rerolt 

Was  to  revenge  a  blow  the   king  had   giv'n 

Re-enter  Gakoa. 
Gar.  Ruin  and  horror.'  O,  beart-wonndinc 

.Igbi! 
Con.  Wlal  says  my  son?  what  minf  ha! 

what  horror? 
Gar.   Blasted   my  eyes,  and   speeeUess  b« 
my  tongue. 
Rather  than  or  to  see,  or  to  relate 
This  deed!— O,  dire  mbuke!  O,  fatal  blow! 
The  king  — 
Gon.  Alon.  The  long! 
Gar.  Dead,  welt'ring,  drowti'd  in  blood! 
!e!  see!  attir'd  like  Osmyn,  whers  he  lies. 
{Thej  look  in. 
O  whence,  or  how,  or  wherefore  was  this  done  ? 
But  what  imports  the  manner  of  the  cause? 
Nothing  remains  to  do,  or  to  require. 
But  that  we  all  should  turn  our  swards  against 
OurseUes,  and  eipiate,  with  our  own,  his  blood. 
Gob.  O  wrctcb!  O,  cun'd  and  rash  dduded 
feol! 
On  ma,  on  me,  torn  yomr   aTenging  swordst 
I,  who  have  spilt  my  royal  master's  blood,    ' 


THE  MOURNING  BRIDE. 


Should  make  atcnement  br  a  death  u  horrid, 
And  fall  benealb  the  band  of  my  own  son. 
Gar.  Ha!  what?  atone  tbi*  murder  wilh   * 

The  horror  of  ibat  ihougbl  bai  damp'd  ray  rage. 

Gon.  O,  mf  ion!  from  the  blind  daUge 
Of  a  falfaer'a  Ibndaeu  these  ills  arose: 
For  ibce  I'Te  been  ambitious,  ba 
For  tbee  Fve  plung'd  into  this 
Slentmine  the  tide  wilb  oolv 
■    fct^olhe. ' 


WUIb  t^ 


lase,  and  tiloady; 
,  of  .in; 
weak  hand, 
bore  the  crown  (to  -Wreathe  thy 


Whose  weight  has  sunk  me  ere  I  reach'd  tbi 

Gar.  Fatal  ambition!  Hark!   the  foe   u  en- 
ter'd ! 
The  *briUnct*  of  that  shout  speaks  *em  at  band. 
[Shout. 
Alon.  Mj  lord,  Tve  thousht  how  to   coi 
ceal  the  boay; 
Require  me  not  l«  tell  the  means,  till  done, 
Lest  Tou  forbid  what  then  jou  may   approT 
iGoet  in.     Shout. 
Gon.  Tkcy  shout  asain!  Whate'erhe 

Twere  (it  the  soldiers  were  amus'd  wilh  bopesg 
And  in  the  mean  time  fed  with  expectation 
To  see  the  king  in  person  at  their  bead. 
Gar.  Were  it  a  truth,  I  fear  'tis   now   to 
late: 
Bui  m  omit  no  care  nor  haste;  and  tiy 
Or  to  repel  their  force,  or  hrarely  die.   [Er& 

Re-alter  Alonzo. 

Gon.  What  bail -thou  done,  Alomo? 

Alon.  Such  a  deed 
As  but  an  hour  ago  Fd  not  ba*e  done, 
Hiough  for  the  crown  of  un!*eriat  empire. 

But  what  are  kings,  rcduc'd  ti ' 

Or  who  can  wound  the  dead! 

Scver'd  the  bead,  and  in  an  obscure  comer 
Dlspos'd  it,  muflled  in  the  mute's  attire. 
Leaving  tu  <riew  of  them  who  enter  next, 
Alone  the  Bndistinguishable  trunk; 
Which  may  be  still  mistaken  by  the  guards 
For  Osmyn,  if  in  seeking  for  the  king 
They  chance  to  find   it 

Can.  'Twas  an  act  of  horror, 
And  «f  a  piece  with  this  clay's  dire  misdeeds. 
But  'tis  no  time  to  pander  or  repent. 
Haste   thee,  Alonio,    haste    thee    benee   wilb 


[Act  V. 

tU-«nbr  Muiet, 

Wlat  have   you  seeo7   Ha!   wherefore   stare 

you  thus 

[Mutet  return,  and  look  off righled. 

Wilt  haggard   eyes?    Why  are   your   arms 

TourhcaTy  and  desponding  heads  hung  down? 
Why  is't  yota   more   than  speak  in  Uiese  sad 

signs  P 
Glre  me  more  ample  knowledge  of  this  mourn- 


[Thej go'to  IkeScent,  irltichopen- 
ing,  the  perceioee   the  Body. 
Hal  prostrate!  bloody!  headless!  O— Pm  lost! 

0  Osmyn!  O  Alphonso !  Cruel  fate! 
Cruel,  cruel,  O  more  than  killing  object! 

1  came  prepar'd  to  die,  and  s —  '' —  •*■- 
Nay,  came  prepar'd  myself  to 
"   ■  ■  bear  to  find  Ih 


„iTe  theedcaih- 
r  to  rind  thee  thus,  my  Osmyn- 


Re-enler  Seuh. 
Sel,  Ttc  aought  in  Tain ;  for  no  where  can 
the  king 
Be  found —  ' 

Zaro.  Get  thee  to  bell,  and  seek  him  there! 
\Staba  him. 
Hi*  bellisb  rage  bad  wanted  means  to  act, 
ut  for  thy  fital  aod  pernicious  counsel 
Sel   You   thought   it  belter   then— hut   I'm 

The  mute  you  sent,  by  some  mischance  was 


And  forc'd  li 


My   tongue   faulters,   and   my 
Drink  not  the  poi 
Zara,  As  tbou  i 


>ur  letter  with  his  life : 
bloody  body  siripp'd — 
and   my   loice   lalla  —  I 


1 — for  Alphonso  is  — 
now — and  I  shall  quickly 


Td  aid  my  son,  rU  follow  wilh  the  last 
Reserre,  l«  reinforce  his  arms:  at  least, 
I  shall  make  good  and  shelter  bis  retreat 

[Exeunt  teoeralfy. 

Enter   Zaiu,  /allowed  hy  Skuh,   and  t»o 
MuteM  bearing  the  Solvit. 
Zara.  Silence  and  solitude  are  erery  wberel 
Tbroush  all  the  gloomy  ways  and  imu  doors 
That  hither  lead,  nor  boman  face  nor  Toiee 
li  seen  nr  heard. 

Let  'em  set  down  tbe  bowls,   and   warn   Al- 
phonso 
That  I  am  here— to.  [Muter  go  in^   Yon  re- 
turn and  find 
The  kiDg;  lell  him  what  he  requir'd  fre  done. 
And  wait  his  coining  to  approTe  the  deed. 

[Exit  Selim. 


dead!  for  'twas  decreed 
We  both  should  die.     Nor  ist  that  I  jurviTC) 

certain  remedy  for  that 
But  oh !  he  died  unknowing  in  my  heart 
He  knew  I  loVd,  hut  knew  not  to  what  height] 
Nor  thai  I  meant  to  fall  before  his  eyes, 
A  martyr  and  a' lictim  to  my  tows; 
Insensime  of  this  last  proof  he^  gone: 
Then  wherefore  da  I  paused  give  me  the  bowl, 
[i^  Mute  hneeU  and  gloet  oaf 
of  the  Bowli. 
Hover  ■  moment  yet,  thou  gentle  spirit. 
Soul  of  my  lore,  and  I  will  wait  thy  fli^t, 
""  '  itual  bliss,  when  joind  above. 

[Drink*. 

ly  vein*  are  iciclei 
rU  creep  into  faii  bosom,  lay  me  there; 
Cover  us  close— or  I  shall  chill  his  breast. 
And  fright  him  from  my  arms — See !   aee !  be* 


's  Sone,  and  all  is  dari  — 
[Diet.  Mutet  kneel  and  mourn 

Enter  Alxbua  and  Lionoiu. 
.^Im,  Of  let  me  seek  him  in  thia  borrid  cell  j 
or  in  the  tomb,  or  prison,  1  alone 


SCBKE  2-J 


Miut  hope  to  Gnd  Km. 

Leon.  HeaVna'.  what  Jismal  accne 
Of  death  i<  thii  ? 

Aim.  Show  mc,  for  I   >iii  come   in   tea 
of  death. 
But  want  a  guide,  for  lean  hare  dimm'd 
sisht. 

Leon.  Alai,  a  little  further,  aod  behold 
Zara  aU  pale  and  dead!  two  rriefatful  nuo, 
Who  ie«m  the  murderers,  kneel  wee  pi  us  b}'; 
^erling  remone  too  late  for  what  they  re  i 
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&; 


Where  iniierio  art  mult! 
Retfirn,  and  look  not  on,  lor  there'*  a  dagger 
Ready  to  «tah  the  «ighl,  and  make  jour   eyei 
lUia  blood  — 

Aim.  O,  I  foreknow,  foresee  that  (^jecl. 
Is  it  at  last  thro  lo?  Is  he  then  dead? 
— I  do  not  weep !  ibe  sprion  of  tears  are  diy'd, 
And  of  a  sudden  I  am  cdm,  as  if 
All  things  w«re  well;  and   jet   mj   hnshand's 

murder'd ! 
Yes,   jes,   I   know    lo   mourn !   m  sluice  this 


lie  s 


heart, 
woe,  and  let  the  torrent  loose, 
have  left  to  weep !  they  look  on 


—Those 

I  hope  ihej  murder  all  on  whom  tbej  look- 
Behold  me  well ;  your  bloody  haudi  have  err'« 
And  wrongfully  hate  slain  those  Innocents 


the  colour  of  mj  last  adieu, 
headless  trunk  1  nor  lips  new  face, 
[Coming  near  the  Badj,  ttartt 
ojid  Uu  faU  the  Cup. 
But  sponting  yeins   and   mangled  flesh!  Oh! 

Ealer  Alpbono,  Heli,  Perez,  Cuardt,  and 

AOendanlt;  ifiA   Gakcia,  Pruoner. 

Alph.  Away,  stand  off!   where  is  she !  let 

me  fly, 

SaTC  ber  from  death,  aud   match   her  to  my 

Aim.  Oh! 

Alplt,  Forbwr;  ray  arms   alone  shall  bold 
her  up. 
Warm  her  to  life,  and  wake   her  iota   glad- 
birth  to  thj  loog-shaded  ejes. 
Then  double  on  the  day  refleeled  ligbL 
Abn.  W^herc  am  IP.IIeai'n:  what  does  ihit 

dream  intend? 
A^.  0  mayst   thou   neTer  dream  of  IcM 

delight, 
lor  ever  wake  to  less  substantial  Jots! 
Attn.  G'li'-a  me   again   from  death!   O,  all 


And  come  prepar'd  to  yield  my  throat! — They 

Their  heads,  in  sign  of  grief  and  innocence! 
[The/  point  at  Ihe  Howl  on  the 
Ground, 
And  point!  what  mean  they  7  Ha!  a  cnp!    O, 

1  understand  what  med'clne  has  been  here. 
O  noble  thirst!  yet  greedy,  to  drink  all— 
Oh  for  another  draught  of  death!— 

[Thej-  point  at  tlie  olhtr  Cup. 
Thanks  to  the  lib'ral  hand  that  filPd  thee  thus; 
m  drink  my  sUd  acknowledgment — 
_  Leon.  O  hold, 

:rcv's  lake;  upon  mv  knee  I  be<  — 

^J.L     .!.__     ."l-      l_r_l- IJ^-L-. 


Set 


Aim.  With  thee  the  kneeling  world  should 
heg  lu  »iin. 
tbou  not  tbere?   Behold   wbo   pro«trate 


And  pleads  against  thee ;  who  shall  then  pre- 

T»il? 
Yet  I  will  take  a  cold  and  parting  leaie 
From  his  pale  lips;  Til  kiss  him  ere  I  drink. 


I<est    ibe    rank   j 


should    blister 


lOUtb, 


jain   from  death 
niracle!  Can  1  believe 


Confirm  this  n 

My  sight? 

litis  Is  tny  lord,  mj  life,  my  only  biuband; 

I  haTc  bim  now,  and  we  no  more  will  part. 

My  father  too  shall  haTe  compassion  — 

Alph.  O,  my  heart's  comfort !  'tis  not  gtT^a 

Frail  life,  to  be  entirely  bless'd.    ETei)  now, 
In  this  eitremest  joy  my  soul  can  taste, 
"      I  am  dash'd  to  think  that  thou  must  #eep : 
^   father  fell,  where  be  design'd  roj  death. 
GoDsalei  and  Alonio,  both  of  woiuids 
Eipiring,  hare  with  th-ir  last  breath  coofets'd 
The  just  decrees  of  heav'n,  wbicb  on  themselTCS 
Has  tum'd  tbeir  own  most  bloody  ourposes. 
Nay,  I  must  grant,  'tis  Gt  you  should  he  thus — 
{She  treqM, 
Ill-fated  Zara!  Ha!  a  cup!  alas! 
Thy  en'or  then  is  plain;  but  I  were  flint 
Not  to  o'erdow  in  tribute  to  tby  memorj-. 
O  Garcia !  — 

Whose  virtue  has  rmounc'dthj  father'*  crimes, 
Seest  thou  how  just   the  baud  of  heaVn  ha* 


Let  us,  who  throurii  our  innocence   surriTe, 
^tilt  in  the  paths  of  honour  perseTcre,  * 

And  not  from  past  or  present  ills  despair: 
For  blesiing*  erer  wait  on  Tirtuous  deed*. 
And  though  a  late,  a  *iLre  r«wanl  lucceed*. 
[Sxeimt. 


HILL. 

Aiaoi  Hilt,  sUmi  ..b  oT  Oi>r|iIliIl.  E».  tl  UaliutxrT  UXr],   Waukin.  »»  l««  >■  !-»*•■.   F.W.  M 
■(M.     Th.  Ilf.  or  Lhi.  .alhcr  prwnli  ■  iuhi  ul.Bi.hln^  iiH.^.  gf  (•»••  Ki  iidutij.    Al  lli<  «•    eF  iS    w.    tm* 

ft**  bT  Ihi  Suk  lf>  r>Uiji>d  wilt  bii  I.oriihlp  lr«  CnuUBtiupla  kr  Ind ;  "i  f<aSUi  of  Iki  ohsbIh  at  tk«r 
■Uy  il  Iki  dilTimt  cnrU  to  ■«  lLi  (rulvt  jiul  at  lurtis*.  irio,  VuSfw  sf  lh>  Kial'i  ThnDi,  Uana-kal,  >* 
wnli  (h.  <r<ri  <f  mnaU,,.  iho  mtiic  i>f  vUck  wx  Iti  b-it  if  UudiPi  lupoiitiinu  iliir  liii  wiilil  in  JbltuS. 
AtUmfk  »  BH  «ild  bi  Bin  fiuiilid  hi,  ifcii  ■■Antaiac  hi  riUafiuiliid  ibi  HuatHUBl  ub  bhioii  tl  ■>>■• 


M  ZARA.  [Act  L 

■uulRMulillli  Bd  tanti  Vl  IbHikU  MliniT  «  ■  pnqsd  of  vikial  mtt  lil  (tsM  knck-aulL  Ha  aktalacj 
a  pilaiil,  uJ  hid  hil  r«iiiiia  ktcii  nllcint  far  tht  aadarlakug  he  vauld  nadmihtidlr  han  nndarad  thii  lUaaapl  sf 
|Taal  ad^aulHa  ui  Iha  auian  \  hot  harrnwtac  a  ■«■!  of  t£,oao  pitiuida,  ha  wu  abLi|sd  Id  aiibmil  la  iha  Fcamatioa  of  a 
camau^,  whf^  wern  la  met  in  aaitvarl  with  hiH-  Thvia  paopLc,  wilh  tha  na>t  UBKuiaa  ha^aa  eF  aacceal  aad  laaarAnl 
«r  Iha  HftitoT'i  planir  ar  prfbapa  faai-ini  la  Lqat*  thair  maatjM  upon  a  IrifliaK  delAf  af  Iheir  ho^at,  imiaadialal^  cotB' 

ilraadT  riiiag  fna  il.  ud,  if  psniiad  v^  Tifnur,  wauld,  in  .11  prak.bailj  hm  caatiaucd  inaiaaainf  aad  parsaaaU. 
AaQlhcr  Tilaililc  prajael,  Ihil  ol  appliiiill  Iha  liaibrr  (rawn  in  tba    larlh    of  Keallud    u    tha    ua   at  Iha    UT;r  ■     lar 

■ami  af  tlia  ahitadai   ha   ml  wilb :  vhin  tha  Iraaa  nera  ch.Liad  lal.lhar  inu  a  Till,    Iba  Hifblaadan  eaatd   bsI    fc< 

EKilad  npDM  to  fo  davu  tha  rivaf  on  Iban,  till  ha  £nl  want  hiruaTr;  antt  ha  i*aa  DbLi|ad  ta  fad  anl  a  sathod  ttt 
f  awtj  vith  (Ra  racLa  (hf  ]i|htiBg  firaa  no  tbaoi  at  low  waltr),  wlilfh  chokad  np  tha  pviva  in  diffanBl  parta 
■T  tha  rivar,  Tha  caninancaaabt  of  a  lead  BLna  in  tha  aans  eaoqtry  auplafjag  all  tha  n«n  and  hDn«^  wbvab  bad 
haralBfora  Vaah  at  hii  ■arvjca,  ^nl  an  and  la  Ihii  uadartakuip;  hawatar  ha  vaa  prafanlad  ^jlh  the  freadaW  pT  luavr- 
Dau  and  Ahardaaa,  u  ■  camplmanl  far  hit  |rai>  aiarliau.  All  Ihii  lima  hi>  pan  did  na't  lantinna  idll :  ba  prvd^nd 
ntrrograt  tj  ir^ti,  a  cmrtal  for  li,  »>  tf  m,  tmintnl  Wriur ;  h.  which  ha  lalcili  lair  aararaly  npa*  Paf  • ,  whs 
bad  <nl»«.<ad  bin  inU  Tli  i>»nciaA  .a  ana  af  Ilia  conpalilvn  for  Iha  prlia  nCTaraa  kr  ilia  laddaH  oflMBau.  AlUr 

,  wilbdraw  la  PlailLaw  in  Kua.,  wha.a  1,1.  iiid.r.lig.l>la  lanin.  prnjccled  manr  preSl.bla  impra.amtnU.     Ou  ba  lived 

l^i^  M'lha  Ihi  wack  ha  li'n'la  ccHpi'.la.'"Ha'diad"lLa  '-X'f  d.;    hafan  it  vu  ll  ho  ranra>aalad  [ar  h^  hucfiV 

t^^'U  w'wwh.  Sr"lhr«"if  oVVl.lrliKd'.iilLiar.  aad  aulilTi^lhoolh  ha  -a«ld  naTar 'aw.pl  nf  a  hanjft  for  him- 
Hir,  liU  hia  diitrauai  at  Iha  tlo..  of  Ilia  Ikf.  nhlifd  kim  la  «.]LciI  Iha  Hlial  af  M.rapa  for  Ihair  i.li.f.  No  lahpw 
datarrtd  hi-  rrnm  th.  praiairntioi.  of  .nf  dciiin  which  ippa.i.d  la  hJB  ta  hi  niiiiawonhr  and  faaiib]a,  gar  waa  it 
la  tha  power  af  tha  graitoil  suifscUBCi  la  overcoBia  ar  i«cn  ihaka  hii  farlilnda  if  nlnd.  AllhaD|h  acmad  af  halB( 
latbar  too  lorfid,  nd  in  toiaa  placet  ohicara ;  yal  Iha  ntrroiu  pawar,  and  lUrLIni  laua  n  tad  io  hi>  writihfl  i>a()il 

Uiud)  vbiia  hii  ii(ij  ascraolntai  will  afwaji  maka  hia  lUBd  is  an  eullal  laak  sf  Barit. 


ZARA. 


Zl(a  WU  Ini  pradocad  Vjil ;  iBd  ihanfh  i 


as  Iha  priBtiplH  ofraliiieH.  putT,   vUak  «  laaanllr 


faMlj  apaka^  fXlaBdad  hia  anat  la  racaira  tia  childraa,  raiard 


line  wbieb    of   the  Lwa  may  noai  preporlr   ba  cillad  i 

-B  that  ailvaliaa,  Iha  ■ndiancc  bafaB  ta  ha  luiaaf^  i 
ILlaB  and  Naraatan  placed  hin  la  hii  ahaij ;  ha  tl 
lie  «jca  to  haaTan,  and  than  elaatd  Ihaa  far  trar. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

NUtBSTAN.         I       OBASKtn.      I 


ACT  I. 

SciKB  L — 'Enter  Zaka  aad  Skliua. 

StL  It  iDOTMmj  wonder,  young  lad  beau- 

teoui  Zara, 

VVheace  thci«  new   lenlimeiili   iaipire  j'ouz 

heart! 
Yourpeace  of  ir'.nd  mcreasei  with  jour  charmi: 
Tearj   now  no   longer   (hade   jrour  ejei'  sofi 

You  meditate  no  more  Iboie  happji  dimes 
To  which  Nereitafi  will  return  to   guide  you. 
You  tallc  DO  iDore  nf  that  gav  nation  now, 
Where  men  adore  their  wiTet,  >ad  womau'i 

Draw*    rcT'rcDce    from   a    poliih'd     people'i 

loftneu : 
Theirfauibaudf' equals, and  their  loien*  ijueens,' 
Free,  without  icandal;  wise,  without  reitraioti 
WhjrhiTe  joDceai'dto  wish  ibii  happj-dumgcf 
A  harr'd  seraglio!  sad,  unsocial  file  I 
Scorn'd,  and  a   liaie !    All    this    has   lost   its 

And  Sjria  rrraU.  now,  the  banks  of  Seine. 
Zara.  Jojs  wtiich  we  do  not  taow,  we  do 
not  wish. 


My 

my  iarancj  within  this  palace. 
Custom  has  learnl,   from  time,  thfe   power   to 

please. 
I  daim  no  share  in  the  remoter  world, 
The  suhaa's  properly,  his  will  mj-  lavv; 
Unknowing  all  but  oim,  hii  power,  bit  lame  ; 
To  Ii»c  fail  subject  is  my  only  hope. 
All  else,  an  empty  dream — 

Sel.  Ha*e  you  forgot 
Absent  Nerestan  thenP  whose  gen'rous  friend- 

ihip 
So  nobly  Tow'd  redemption  from  your  chains  ■ 
How  oft  ha\e  you  admir'd  his  daiinllcis  soul  > 
Osman,  his  conqu'ror,  by  his  courage  chami'tJ, 
Trusted  his  faith,  and  on  his  word  releai'd  him  : 
Though  not  retum'd  in  lime— we  yet  expect  him. 
Nor  had  his  noble  jourrey  other  motiie. 
Than  to  procure  our  ransom.— And  is  this. 
This  dear,  warm  hope,  become  an  idle  dream? 

Zmtu.   Since   after  two  loDg  years  be  not 

Til   plain   bit    promise   slreldi'd  beyond   tu* 
A  slnnger  and  a  ^are,  nnkaown,  I3w  bin 


.Goo<^lc 


Scni  1.]  ZAI 

ProposDC  mucI^  means  lillle ;  talks  and  lowi, 

Ddighlcd  irilh  a  prasfwct  orocape: 

H«  ptoraii'd  to  rC4leeni  ten  Cbridians  more, 

Aiw  free  ui  all  from  ilaverj'!  I  oirn 

I  once  aifaiiir'd  ibe  UDproGtablc  teal. 

Bit  Mw  il  cbarmi  no  loDcer. 

Stl  Wbmt,  if  yet, 
He,£utUll  iboBM  return,  aad  koU  liu  tow; 
WaaU  yo»  not,  tliCn — 

Zara.  No  matter — Time  ii  oast; 
Aod  ereiT-  thing  ii  cbang'!)*. 


this? 

Zara.   Goj    'twtre  too   mucfa    to   teli   then 

Zara'i  fate: 

Hk  (ottaa'i  aeiTcts  all  v«  iscrcil  here: 

Bat  miy  Ibu)  bcarl  delights  lo  mix  with  itioe. 

Smdc  dne  iBontlu  past,  wben  thou,  and  other 

Were  forc'd  lo  qnlt  lair  Jordan's  flow'ry  bank! 
Hear'n,  lo  rat  JBort  the  anguish  of  mj;  days, 
Bai^d  IBS  to  comfort  by  a  pow'rful  hand: 
Tbb  avhiT  Osmaol — 
Sri.   VViat  of  Mm? 

Zara.  Tiat  sullan, 
nil  ODBqneror  of  the  Chriitians,  loves — 

Jfl  Wbomr 

Zara.   Zara! 
Thou  Muifccs*,    and   I   guess  tby   thoaghls  ac- 

Bwt,  knoira  me  better — Hwai  unjust  suspicion. 

All  onperor  as  he  is,  I  cannot  sloop 

To  bonoani    ifaat   bring  shame    and  baseness 

with  'cm: 
Reasm  and  pridr,  those  prop*  of  modesty, 
Sudani  my  guarded  heart,  and  itrenglben  virtue; 
No — I  shall  now  astonish  thee;  his  greatness 
Sufau'ts  to  own  a  pure  and  honest  flame. 
Among  the  abioing  crowds,  which  Utc  to  please 

Bis  wbole  regard  is  lli'd  on  me  alone: 
He  afTcra  marriage;    and  its  riles  now  watt 
To  oxiwD  me  empress    of  this  eastern  world. 
SeL   Tour   viilue   and  your  charms  deserve 
it  all: 
My  heart  i*  not  surpris'd,  hut  struck  to  hearit. 
If  lo  be  empress  can  complete  your  happiness, 
1  raak  myself  with  joy,  among  your  ilavei. 
Zara-   Be    still    my    equal,    and    EDJoy    my 
blessings ; 
Far,  ihou  partakina-,  ihej'  wij 

ScL   Alasl  but  heaven!    will   it  permit  this 

marriage  ? 

Will  not  this  grandeur,    falsely    calPd  a  bliss, 

Plant  bitlcrneu,  and  root  it  in  your  heart? 

HaT«  yon  forgot  you  are   of  Christian  blood? 

Zero.  Ah,   mel 

Reoll  ■ 


Zara.  Can  my  ioud  heart,  on  nicb  a  tuU» 

Embrace  a  faith  abhort'd  by  him  I  Iotc? 
I  see  too  plainly  custom  forms  us  all; 
Our  thoughts,  our  morals,  our  most  Gi'd  belief 
Are  consequences  of  our  place  of  birth: 
Bom  beyond  Ganges,   I  had  been  a  Pagan, 
Ib  France  a  ChnsUan,  I  am  here  a  Saracen: 
Tis  but  inslruclioo  all!  Our  parents'  hand 
Writes  on  our  heart  the  Gnt  fvnt  characters, 

•Jt  lime,  re-tracing  deepens  into  strength. 

nothing  can  efface,  but  death  or  heaTenl 
Thou  wert  not  made  a  pris'ner  in  this  place, 
Till  after  reasons,  bon-owmg  force  from  years, 
Had  lent  its  lustre  to  Enlighten  faith 


Tby  Cbrislii 


ar'nng  thougbts?   How   know  I 
what, 
Or  whence  I  am?  Heaven  kept  it  hid  in  dark- 

ConceaTd  me  from  myself,  and  from  my  blood. 
Siil.   Nereitan,    who  was  bom   a  Christian, 

Au«rts,  that  yon  like  him,    bad  Cbriilian,pa- 

B«>m1c* — that  mu,   which  from  your  infant 

years 
HakS     been    prcscrr'd,    was   found    opon   your 

Aa  If  design'd  br  beat'n,  a  pledge  of  faith 
Due  to  the  God  you  purpose  lo  forsake! 


to  enlighten 
in  my  cradle  was  ifaeir  slave, 
doctrines  "were  loo  lately  laogbl 


Yet,  far  from  having  loit  the  rev'rcuce  due, 
Tbii  cross,  as  often  as  it  meets  my  eye. 
Strikes  through  my  heart  a  kind  oflwfDl  feir! 
1  honour,  from  my  soul,  the  Christian  laws, 
Those  laws,  which,  softening  nature  by  bumani^, 
IVfelt  nations  into  hrotherbood|  no  doubt 
Christians  are  happy;  and 'lis  just  to  love  them. 
SeL   Why  have  you   then  declar'd  roundf 

their  foe? 
Why  will  you  join  your  hand  with  this  proud 

Osman's, 
Who  owes  his  triumph  lolhe  Chriitians'ruia? 
Zara,  Ah!    who   could    slighl  the   ofler  of 

bis  heart? 
Nay,  for  I  mean  lo  tell  thee  all  my  vre^net^ 
"erhaps  I  had,  ere  now,  profess'd  thy  faith, 
tut  Osman  lov'd  me— and  I've  lost  it  all: 
1  think  on  none  hut  Osman ;  my  pleas'd  heart, 
Fitrd  with  the  blessing,  lo  be  lovM  by  him. 
Wants   room    for  other  happiness.     Ob,   my 


Offensive  tribute,  and  loo  poor  for  love! 
"Twas  Osman  won  my  heart,notOsman'*crowii: 
I  love  nol  in  him  aught  besides  himself. 
Thou  think'st,  perhaps,  thai  these  are  start*  of 

passion : 
Bill  had  the  will  of  heav'n,  less  bent  to  bless  him, 
Doont'd  Osman  to  my  chains,  and  me  to  Gil 
throne  that-  Osman  sits  on — ruin  and 
wrelcheilness 
Calch  and  consume  my  wishes,  but  I  would — 
aise  me  lo  myself,  descend  to  him. 

[Exit  Selima. 

A  grand   Marrh.     Enter  OsMAN,   reading 

a  Paper,   which  he  re-delioer*  to  Okab- 

II IN,  Kith  Allendartts. 

Otman.   Wail  my  return,    or  should  there 

be  a  cause 

That  may  require  my  presence,  do  not  fear 


indful  that  my  ow 

{Exit  Oraa.  etc. 
Follows  my  peoole's  happiness.    At  length, 
Cares  have  releas  d  m^  heart — to  love  and  Zara. 
Zara.  I'was   nol  in  cruel  absence,    lo  de- 

Of  your  imperial  image;  every  where 
You  reign  triumphant;  memory  supplies 
Reflection    with  yonr  power;    and  you,  like 

Are  always  present— and  are  always  graeiow. 


Otman.  Tht   sultaiu,   mv  great   anceilon, 

brquealfa'd 
TIi»mnpirelnine,bul  their taitetbrj  gave  not: 
Tbeir1>wi,theirliTes,ibeirlaTea,  delight  mil  me; 
I  know  our  prophet  amiles  on  am'roui  wiihei, 
And  openi  a  Tride  field  to  rait  deitre; 
I  kn<9T,  thai  at  niv  -n-ill  I  might  posiess; 
.     That,  waiting  tendenieu  in  wild  pro&iion, 
t  might  look  down  to  my  surrounded  feet, 
And  bicii  contending  beauliei.  I  might  speak, 
Serenely  ilotbfiil,  from  within  my  palace. 
And  bid  my  pleasure  be  my  people's  law 
Bu^  iweet  ai  soAneii  if,  its  end  ii  cruel , 
1  can  look  round  and  count  a  hundred  kings, 
Uncooquer'd    hy    ihemselTes,    and   ilaie* 

nihen : 
Hence  wa>  Jerusalem  to  Cbnslians  lost: 
Hence  from  the  distant  Euiine  to  the  Nile, 
Tbetrumpel'sToicefaaswak'd  ihe  world  to  war; 
Yet,  amidit   arms   and   death,   thy  power  bas 

For  thou  disdain's!,  like  me,  a  languid  loi 
Glory  and  Zara  join,  and  charm  togetber 
'     Zara.   I   bear   at  once,   with   blushes   and 

with  ■ 

This  passion,  so  unlike  your  country's  customs. 
Osman.   Passion,    like   mine,    disdains   my 

countr)''s  customs; 
Hie  iealonsy,  the  fainlness,  the  dislniit. 
The  proud,  superior  coldness  of  the  east. 
I  know  to  lo*e  you,  Zara,  with  esteem ; 
To  Irutl  your  Tirtue,  and  to  court  your  soul. 
Nobly  confiding,  I  unveil  mv  heart. 
And   dare   inform  you  that  lis  all  your  own 
My  joys  must  all  he  yours ;   only  my  cares 
Sball  lie  conceal'd  witbin,  and  reach  not  Zara 
Zara,    Oblig'd  by  this  excess  of  lendrmess, 
Hon  low,  how  wretched  was  the  lot  of  Zara ! 
Too  poor  with  aught  but   thanks  to 

hlessiogs ! 
Otman,  Mot  so — I  lore,  and  would  he  lov'd 

again; 
Iiet  me  confess  it:  1  possess  a  souL 
That  what  it  wishes,  wishes  ardently.     , 
I  should  belieie  you  bated,  had  you  power 
To  lore  with  moderation ;  'lis  my  aim. 
In  eTery  ibing  to  reach  supreme  perfe 


iage  attends  ji 


>ke 


.  But  know,  ' 


Me  wretched,  it  if  make*  not  Zara  happy. 
Zara,   Ah,  sir!  if  such  a  heart  as  ^nroi 

Can,  ihim  mr  will,  submit  to  take  its  bliss, 
What  mortal  e^er  was  decreed  so  happy? 
Pardon  the  pride  with  which  1  own  my  jo' 
Thus  wholly  to  possess  the  man  1  loTe!' 
To  know,  and  to  confess  bis  will  my  fate! 
To  be  the  bappy  woil  of  bis  dear  hands ! 
To  be— 

Re-enUr  OrasHik. 
Otman.  Already  ialemipted!  Wbatf 
Who?  Whence r 

OroM.  This  moment,  sir,  there  it  arriT'd 

That  Christian  slave,  who,  licens'd  on  bisfaitb, 

^Vent  hcsce  to   France;     and  now  ntum'd, 

prays  audience. 

Zara.  Ob,  hcaTcn!  [Atide. 

Otman.  Admit  him— What  F— Why  comes 

h*  not? 

OraM.  He  wail*  without.  N«<^iristian  dai 

approacli 


[Act  I. 

This  place,  long  sacred  lo  the  sultan's  pnTadM. 
Osmtta.   Go— bring  him  wilh  thee,     Mon- 
archs,  like  the  sun) 
Sbine  but  in  vain,  unwarmiuCi  if  unseen; 
V\'ilb  forms  aud   rei'i-ence   fct  the  great  ajt- 

Not  the  unhappy;  every  place  alike 

Gires  the  dislress'd  a  privilege  to  enter.     ' 

.  .  -  {E:cH  Oratmin. 

I  think  with  horror  on  these  dreadful  maitms. 
Which  harden  kings  insensibly  to  tyrants. 

Re-enter  OftASMiN,  fvilh  Nbkbstan. 
Ner.  Imperial  sultan!  honoui'd  ev^  by  foes! 
See  me  retum'd,  reglrdful  of  my  vow. 
And  punrlual  lo  discharge  a  Christian's  duty. 
I  brine  the  ransom  of  the  captive  Zara, 
Fair  ttelima,  the  partner  of  her  Fortune, 
And  of  len  Christian  captives,  pris'ners  here. 
Vou  promis'd,  sultin,  if  1  should  return. 
To  grant  iheir  rMed  liberty :  behold 
I  am  return'd,  and  ihr.y  arc  yours  no  more, 
I  would  have  strelch'd  my  purpose  to  myseU^ 
But  fortune  has  deny'd  it;  my  poor  all 
SulTic'd  no  furlh«',  and  a  noble  poverty 
Is  now  mv  whole  possession.     I  redeem 
The  promis'd  Christians :  for  I  taught  'em  hope: 
But,  far  myself,  I  come  again  your  slave, 
""        --'  ''e  fuller  hand  of  future  charily. 

Christian!  I  must  confess  Iby  cou- 
rage charms  r 


ul  let  thy  pride  be  lauefat  it  treads  too  high, 

Vhen  it  presumes  (o  climb  above  my  n 

ransomless  thyself,  and  arry  hack 


tccepled  ransoms,  joind  with  gifts, 
rard  thy  purpose:  instead  often. 


:  haughty 


Their  unj 

Fit  lo  r  ,   ,     , 

;d  Cbrisliaos ;  they  a 
id   bid   'em    teach   tt    ' 

Tbey  left  some  virtue  among  Saracens. 

Be  Lusignan  alone  eicepteH.     He 

Who  boasts  tlie  blood  of  kings,  and  dares  lay 


—thai  claim,  bis  guilt ! 

day-lis:tt,  pine 
IS  a  captive, 


Who  must  in  fetters,  lost  to 

And  sigh  away  old  age  in  g 

For  Zara  -  hut  to  name  ber 

Were  to  dishonour  lansuagt  . 

Above  thy  purchase:  alfthe  Christian  realms, 

With  all  tbeir  kings  lo  guide  'em,  would  uoite 

I  vain,  to  force  her  from  me.     Go,  retire. 

Ner.   For    Zara's   ransom,    wilh    ber   own 
consent, 

had  your  royal  word.     For  Lusignan — 
Unhappy,  poor  old  man — 

Otman.  Was  I  not  heard? 

ive  I  not  told  thee.   Christian,  all  my  will? 
What,    if  I  prab'd  thee !    This  presumptuous 

Comjtelling  my  esteem,  provokes  mj  pride ; 

Be  gone;  and  when  to-morrow's  sun  shall  rise, 

On  my  dominions  he  not  found — loo  near  me. 

\Exit  Nerrttan. 

Zara.  Assist  him,  heaven  !  [Aside. 

Otman.  Zara,  retire  a  moment. 
Asaume,  throughout  my  palace,  sovereign  em- 

While  I  give  onfers  to  prepare  the  pomp 
That  waits  to  crown  thee  mistirss  of  ray  throne. 
[l.eadt  her  out,  and  return*. 
Orasmin!  didst  ibou  mark  ih'inipcrious  stave? 


ScsKiB.  i-J  •        ZA 

Wbat  could  he  niean?— he  li^'d— and,  ai  b« 

Tum'd   and  look'd   baci  at  Zaral^idst  ihoa 

Orat.   AIm!    mj  9o*ereign  mailer!   lei  not 
jealousy 
Sirikc  higb  enough  [o  reach  your  noble  heart. 
Osmart.  JeaJousy,  laidsl  thou  ?  1  disdain  iL 


'"Si"' 


Diltmsl  i*  poor;  and  a  miiplac'd  juspicion 
Inritei  and  jnstiliei  the  falsehood  fcar'd. 
Yet,  as  I  lore  with  wamilb,   lo  I  eodd  hate! 
Bui  Zara  is  abo*e  diisuise  and  art. 
Jealous!  I  was  nol  jealous!  If  I  was, 
I  am  not — no — my  heart — but,  let  us  drown 
Jtemembraocc  of  ibe  word,  and  of  ifae  imagej 
My  heart  is  fili'd  with  a  dirinrr  flame. 
Go,  and  prepare  ibr  the  amroachinc  nuptials. 
1  must  allot  one  hour  to  Ihougbts  oT  stale. 
Then  ill  the  smiling  day  is  love  and  Zara's. 

[Exit  Oratmin. 
Monarcbs,  by  forms  of  pompous  misery  presi'd, 
In  proud,  unsocial  misery,  unUeis'd, 
Would,   but  for  loie's   soft   influence,   curse 

their  throne. 
And,  among  crowded  millions,  live  alone.  [Kril. 

ACT      11. 

SciNB  I. 

Enltr  NsiuUTAN  and  Chatiuok. 

Cha.    Malchleas    Nerettan !     generous   and 

You,   who  have   broke  ihs  chains  of  hopeless 


'fliey   throng    to    ktsi    the   happy    hand   that 


Pfer,   Illustrious  Chalillon!   tbii  praise  o'l 

What  ha*e  1  done  bejond  a  Christian's  duty. 
Beyond  what  you  would,   in  my  place,    ' 


Cha.   True- 


duly 


rery    honest  Christian 


Pja]-,  'lis  the  blesilng  of  such  minds  a*  ours, 
far  others'  good  to  sacrifice  our  own- 
Yet,   happy  they,   to  whom  heat'n  grant*  ibe 

To  execute,  like  you,  ibal  duty's  call. 

For  us,  the  r-lici  of  abandoa'd  war, 

Forgot  in  France,  and  in  Jerusalem, 

Left  to  prow  old  in  fetters,  Osman's  father 

Consign  d  us  to  the  gloom  of  a  damp  dungeon, 

Where,,  but  for  you,   we   must  hare  groan'd 

And   nalife   France   bate  bless'd  our  eyes  no 

Ner.  The  will  of  sracious  faeav'n,  that  soft- 

en'd  Otman, 
Inspir'd  roe  for  Tour  sakes:   but  with  our  |oy 
Flows,  mii'd,  a  bitter  sadness.     I  had  hop'd 
To  saTe  from  their  perrersion,  a  young  beauty. 
Who,  in  her  infant  innocence,  wKh  me. 
Was  made  a  slave  by  cruel  Noradin; 
When,    sprinkling  Syria   with   the   blood   of 

Cbnitians, 
Caesarca's  walls  taw  Lusignan  auipris'd. 


And  the  prond  crescent  rise  in  Ijoody  triumph. 
From  this  seraglio  hanng  young  escap'd. 
Fate,    three    years   since,    rrslor'i!    me   to  my 

Then,  sent  to  Paris  on  my  ollghlfd  faith, 
I  fiatter'd  my  fond  hope  wiln  vain  moUes, 
To  guide  the  lovely  ^ara  to  that  court, 
Where  Lewis  has  establish'd  lirtue'i  tbronp: 
But  Osraan  will  detain  her — yet,  not  Osman; 
Zara  herself  forgets  she  is  a  Christian, 
And  loies  the  tyrant  sidtan!  Let  that  pass: 
I  mourn  a  disappointment  stilt  more  cruel ; 
The  prop  of  all  our  Christian  hope  is  loiL 
Cha.    Dispose  me  at  vour  will;    I  am  your 

Aer.  Oh,  sir,  great  Lusignan,  so  long  iheir 


nose    pasi 

Otman  refuses  to  my  sighs  for  cti 
Cha.  Nay,   then  we  have  been  a 

Perish  that 

Alas!  you  know  him  nol  as  I  haie  known  him: 
Thank  hcar'n,   that  plac'd  your   birth   so   far 

From  those  deleiled   days  of  hlood  and  woe: 
But  I,  less  happy,  was  condcmn'd  to  see 
Thy  walls,  Jeruialem,  beat  down,  and  aU, 
Our  pious  fathers'  labours  lost  in  ruin*! 
HeaT*!!!  had  you  seen  the  very  temple  rifled, 
Tbe  saved  lepulchi 
Fathers  with  ehildn 
And   our   last  king,   oppresi'd   with   age   and 

Murder'd,  and  bleeding  o'er  his  murder'd  loiu! 
Then  Lusignan,  sole  remnant  of  bii  race, 
Rallying  aur  fated  few  amidst  the  flames, 
Fearless,  beneath  the    crush    of  falling  lowers. 
The    conqu'rors    and     the    conquer'd,     groans 

and  death  ! 
Dreadful— and  waving  in  his  hand  -a  sword, 
Red  with  the  blood  of  infidels,  cry'd  out, 
"Thisway,  ye  faithful  Cbristiaus!  fcilowme!" 

JVer.  How  full  of  glory  was  ibatbraveretreat! 

Cha.  'Twas  heav^,  no  doubt,  that  lai'd  and 

led  him  on. 

Pointed  his  path,    and  roarch'd   our  guardian 

We  reach'd  Caesarea — there  the  general  toice 
Chose  Lusignan,  .thenceforth  to  gire  us  laws. 
Alas!  'iwai  vain;  Caesarea  could  not  stand 
When  Slon's  self  was  fallen!  we  were  betray'dt 
And  Lusignan  condemo'd  to  length  of  life, 
In  trains,  in  damps,  and  darkness,  and  despair. 
mr.    Oh!    I   should    hate    the   liberty    be 

shar'd  not 
I  knew  too  well  ifae  miseries  you  describe, 

ras  bom  amidst  them.  Chaini  and  death, 
Caesarea  lost,  and  Saracens  triumphant, 

objects   which  my    eyes   e'er 

look'd  on. 

Hurried,  an  infant,  among  other  infant*, 
SDalch'd  from   tbe   bosonu   of  their  bleeding 

mothers, 
A  temple  saVd  us,  till  the  alanriiter  ceas'd) 
Then  were  we  sent  to  thu  ill-fated  city; 
Here,  in  the  palace  of  our  former  king*, 
To  learn  from  Saracens  thair  haled  faith, 
And  be  completely  wretched.    Zln,  too, 


Shar'il  Ibii  captiTilj;  w«  botb  grew  up 
So  near  each  olber,  tbat  a  leader  (Hendibj, 
Eodear'd  her  to  my  wisbcc  mj  foatl  heart — 
PardoQ  iu  weaknesi,  bleeds  lo  see  her  lost. 
And,  for  ■  barliaroui  tyrant,  quit  her  God! 

Cba~  Such  ii  the  Saraceus  too  fatal  policy  j 
Watchful  scdnccrs  still  of  iufaat  weakneu ! 
But  let  us  think;   m^  not  this  Zara's  int'rest 
,    LoTing  tilt  sultao,  and  by  bint  belov'd. 
For  LjsiainaD  procure  some  softer  tenlencef 

JVer.   How  shall   1   gain   admission   to   her 
prpser.ce  ? 
Osroan  bai  baaish'd  mej  but  that's  a  trifle: 
Will  tbe  seraglio's  portals  open  to  mef 
Or  could  I  find  tbal  eAy  ■□  my  hopes. 
What  prtApecl  of  success  from  an  apostate? 
On  whom  I  cannot  look  witboul  disdain; 
And  who  will  read  ber  sbame  upon  my  brow. 
The  hardest  trial  of  a  generous  mind 
Is  to  court  faiours  from  a  bind  it  scorns. 

Cha.  Think  it  is  Luslsnan  we  seek  to  serve. 

Ifer.   Well,  it   ihall  V   attempted.    Eukl 
who's  this? 
Are  my  eyes  false?  or  is  it  really  she? 

Enter  Zaiu. 

Zara.  Start  Dot,  my  worthy  iHend !  I  come 

to  seek  you; 

The  sultan  ba*  permitted  it:  fear  nothing: 

But  to  conlirm  my  heart,  which  trembles  near 


Soflen 


>l  angry  air,  nor  look  reproach; 
Why  «bould  we  fear   each  other,   both   mis* 

lakiag? 
Awociates  from  our  birlb,  one  prison  held  us. 
One  friendship  taught  aflliclion  to  be  calm, 
Till  he;iien  thought  lit  to  faTour  your  escape, 
And  call  you  to  the  lields  of  bappier  France; 
Thence,  once  again^  it  wa»  my  lot  lo  find  you 
A  prli'ner  here:  wbero,  hid  amongst  a  crowd 
or  undtiilnguiih'd  slares,  with  less  nstraint 
I  (har'd  your  frequent  couTerse: 
It  pleai'd  your  pity,  sballlsay  your  friendship? 
Or  rather,  shall  1  call  it  generous  charity? 
To  form  tLat  noble  purpose,  lo  redeem 
Diilreisful  Zara — you  procur'd  my  ransom, 
And  wilh  a  greatoess  that  out-soar'd  a  crown, 
Betum'd  yourself  a  itarr,  to  jItc  me  freedom 


But    heat'' 


re,  to  bIt. 
our    late 

niialem,  1  lii  for  ct. 

all  the  ihine  that  marki  my  fortune. 


Here, 

Yet,  amons  ail  the  ihine  that  marki  my 

I  shall  wito  frequent  tears  remember  j 

Your  goodness  will  for  F*er  tootit  my  heart. 
And  keep  your  image  still  a  dweller  there: 
Warm'd  by  your  great  example  to  protect 
That  failb  that  lifts  humanity  so  high, 
III  be  a  mother  to  dislreislul  Christians. 
Ner.  How!  you  orotect  the  Christians!  you, 

Abjure  their  saving  truth,   and  coldly  see 
Great  Lasiicnaa,  their  cbief,  dieslow  in  chains! 
Zara.    To    bring   bim   freedom   you  heboid 

You  will  Ibis  moment  meet  his  eyes 


>   bless  that 


S& 


Cfui.   Shall  I  then  IItc 

hour? 
iVer.   Can  Christians  o 

Zara? 

"^o.  Hgpelets  I  galher'd  courage  to  en< 
rhe  sultan  for  bii  I^erty:   amai'd, 
So  soon  to  gain  the  happiness  I  wisb'd! 


ippy 


[ActH. 

where   ibey    bring   the    good   old  chiefs 


den  |oy. 
Enter   LuaiSKAHr  led  in  bjr  ttso  Guard; 
Lut.    Where  am   I?    From   the   dungeoii** 
depth  what  Toict 
Has  caird  me  to  revisit  long-lost  day? 
Am  I  with  Christians?  I  am  weak;  forgive  lae^ 
And  guide   my   trembling  steps.     l\n  full  of 

My  miseries  have  worn  me  more  (ban  age> 
Am  I  in  truth  at  liberty  ?         ^Seatt  himteff. 
Cha.  You  are; 
Lud  every  Christian's  nief  takes  end  with  yoar*. 
Lut.  O  light!  O,  dearer  ht  than  light,  tbat 

ChatilloD,  is  it  you?  my  fellow  martyr! 

And  ihall  Qur  vrretcbednesi  indeed  have  end? 

'bat  place  are  we  now?  my  feeble  eyes, 
Disus'd  lo  day'light,  loag  in  vain  to  find  you. 
Cha.   Thi^   was   the   pahce   of   yonr  royal 

fathers: 
'ii  novr  |he  son  of  Noradin's  sera^to. 
Zara.  "The  master  of  this  place,  the  nughtf 

Diitiiiguisbes,  and  loves  to  cherish  virtue. 
This  genVous  Frenchman,  yet  a  stranger  to  you 
Drawn  from  his  native  soil,  from  peaca  and  rest. 
Brought  the   vow'd   ransom   of  ten   Christian 

Himself  contented  to  remain  a  captive; 

Oiman,  charm'd  by  greatness  like  his  own. 
To  equal  what  he  luv  d,  has  giv'n  him  you. 
Lut.  So  gen'roui  France  inspire*  her  social 


tpferettait  ^>proaeh«t. 
lat  you  for  me 
Should   pass   such   distant  seas   to    bring   in« 

blessings, 
And  haiard  yoir  own  safetv  for  my  (akef 
Her.   My  nam^  sir,   is   Nerestan;  boia  in 

I  wore  the  chains  of  slavery  from  my  hirtbt 
Till  quitting  the  proud  crescent  for  the  Court 
VVhere  wariike  Le^ii  reigns,  beneatb  his  eye 
1  learnt  the  trade  of  arms:  the  rank  1  beld 
Wai  but  the  kind  distinction  which  he  gave  me, 
To  tempt  my  courage  to  deserve  regard. 
V — .    sight,    unhappy    prince,    would   charm 

bis  eye; 

That  best  and  greatest  monarch  will  heboid 
Ith  grief  and  joy  those  venerable  wouada. 
And  pnnt  embraces  where  your  frtter*  bound 

All  Paris  will  revere  the  cross's  mariyr. 
Lut.  Alas!  in  times  long  past,  I've  teen  iu 
glory: 
When  Philip  the  vidorious  liv'd,  I  fought 
Abreast  with  Montmorency  and  Melun, 
D'Estaing,  De  Nesle,  andtbefar-frmous  Courcy ; 
Names  which  were  then  the  praise  and  dread 

But  what  have  I  to  do  at  Paris  now? 
I  stand  upon  the  brink  of  the  cold  grave; 
Thai  way  my  journey  lies — to  find,  I  hope, 
The  King  oi  kings,  and  ask  the  recompense 
For  all  my  woes,  long  •uQer'd  for  bis  sake. 


And  join  tbe  reiignalion  of  my  aouL 
N«mtan!  Cbilillon!  aad  you,  fiir  mourner, 
Whoictean  dohDnourloan  oldmaa'a  sorrow)  I 
Pily  >  fatber,  the  unliappieil  turt  , 
Tfaal  eT«r  fclt  tlie  hand  of  angry  heiTenl 
My  Vja,  ihoiisli  dying,  illll  cxi  (urniih  tears. 
HatTin;  long  life  (hey  flow'd,  and  ttill  will  flon  I 
A  daughter  and  ibree  •on*,  my  beaii'*  proud 

bopei, 
'Were   all   torn    from    me    id   their   tendVeil 

My  frienJ  Cbatillon  know*,   and  can  remem- 
ber— 
Chit.  Would  I  were  able  to  forcei  your  woe 
Liu.  Tboa  wett  a'  pru'uer  wiib  me  in  Cae- 

And  there  bebeUTil  roy  wife  and  two  ilear  *m 
Periib  in  flames. 

Cka.  A  capliTe,  acd  in  fetten, 
1  could  not  Eelp  'em. 

Laa.  I  know  ihou  couidd  noL 
Ob.twM  I  dreadrul  scene!  tbeie  eyei  bebcld 
lluiband  and  Tatber,  keljileu  I  beheld  it; 
Deay'd  the  mournful  pnvilege  to  die. 
Ob,  my  poor  children,  whom  I  now  deploi 
If  ye  arc  lainli  in  liea«'p,  ai  sure  ye  are, 
Look  witb  an  eye  of  pity  on  tbat  brother, 
That  liiler  whom  you  leR'.   If  I  haie  yet 
Or  (on  or  dausbter;  for  ia  caHy  efaaina, 
Far-fiTira  tbeir  loil  and  unaisisting  father, 
1  beard  tliat  ifaey  -were  lent,  with  numbers  mm 
To  thil  leraglm;   bence  to  be  diipers'd 
Id  nameleu  remnant*  o'v  the  eail,  and  ipreid 
Our  Cbrittian  miseriea  round  a  failbleii  world. 

Cha.  Twai  true;  for  in  ibe  borron  of  that 

1  inatch'd  your  Infanl  daughter  from  her  cradle; 
When  from  my  bleeding  armi,  fierce  Saraceni 
Forc'd  the  lost  innocent,  whn  imiHng  lay 
And  pointed,  playful,  at  the  swarthy  ipoilen! 
With  ber  rour  youngest,  then  your  only  son, 
Whose  lillle  life  had  reacb'd  the  fourtb  lad  War, 
And  juit  si*'n  sense  to  feel  bis  own  misfortunes, 
Was  order'd  to  thu  dly. 

Pfer.  I  too,  hither. 
Just  al  that  fatal  age,  from  lost  Cacsarea, 
C^imeintbalcrvwdofundiitinguisb'dCbriitlans. 

Xu>.   You!   came   you  thence?    Alas!    who 

Might  bcTclofore  bate  teen  my  two  poor  cfail- 
_  dren.  [/«oA<  up. 

Ha,  madam!  tbat  small  ornament  you  wear, 
Its  form  a  stranger  to  this  country's  fashion, 
Hpw  long  ba)  it  been  youn? 

2arii.  rrom  my  first  birth,  sir. 
Ah,,  what!  you  seem  surpris'd! — Why  should 


*.  Tell  me  yet, 

it  remained  (or  erer  in  your  hands? 
What,   both  brought  captire*  from  Caeaarea 

Zara.  Both,  both. 

Lot.  Tbeir  Toice!  their  looks! 
Tbe  liiing  images  of  I  heir  dear  mother! 
"  "^Dd!   who  leesl  my  tears  and  know'st  my 

Do  not  forsake  me  al  Ibis  dawn  of  hope; 
Strengthen  my  heart,  too  feeble  for  ibis  jar. 
U^lim!   Nerestan  !-Help   me,   Cbatillon! 

Nerestan,  bast  thou  on  thy  breast  a  scar. 
Which  ere  Caesarea  fell,   from  ■  fierce  baad, 
urprising  ui  by  night,  my  child  receiT'd? 
lier.  Bless'd  band!— Ibeai-il.-Sir,themark 

is  Iheret 
Lu*.  Merciful  beaveo! 

ffer.  Ok,  sir!— Ob,  Zara,  kneel!     [JTneeb. 
Zara.  My  father!— Oh!—  [Kn<eb. 

1mm.  Ob,  my  lost  ebitdren! 
Both.  Ob! 

Lus.   My   too!    my  daughter!    lost  in  em- 
bracing you, 
wouM  now  die,  lest  this  should  proTi 
Cha.  How  toucb'd  is  mv    glad  be 


this  n 


urL 


Lut.  VA'ould  you  confide  il  to  my  trembling 
Zara.  To   what   new  wonders   am  I  now 

Ob,  sir!  what  mean  you  ? 

Iau.  PrOTidence  and  heaven ! 
Oh,  failing'eyes,  deceive  ye  not  my  hope? 
Can  this  be  possible? — Yes,  yes,  'tis  she! 
This  little  cross— 1  know  it  by  sure  marks! 
Oh!  take  me,  beaten,  while  I  can  die  with  joy! 

Zara.  Oh,  do  not,  air,  distract  me !   Rising 
thoughts, 
And  hopes,  and  fears,  o'erwbclm  me! 


Lu*.  They  shall  n 


r|oy! 


glad  heart  to  tee 
from  my  arms 


— my  cbilaren, 
I  I  find  you— dear  In  wretchedness, 
my   braie   son,   and   tbou,   my  uamelesi 

dissipate  all  doubt,  remove  all  dread; 
Has  hpaven,   that  ^ves  me  back  my  children, 


Such   as   I   tost  t 


'.   they  Christians 


One  weeps,  and  one  declines  a  conscious  eye ! 

"  >iu'  silence  speaks ;  too  well  I  understand  it. 

Zara.  I  cannot,  sir,   decci*c  you;   Osroan't 

Were  mine;  and  Osman  is  not  Christian. 
Liu.   Her  words   are   thunder   bursting   on 

Wer't  not  for  thee,  mv  son,  I  now  should  dir. 

'ull  siity  years  I  fougbl  tbe  Christian's  cause; 

law  their  doom'd  temple  fall,  their  power 
destroy  d : 
Twenty,  a  captive,  in  a  dungeon's  depth; 
Yet  never  for  myself  my  tears  .ouahtT.. 
AH  for  my  children  rose  my  Iruitless  pi 
Tel  what  avails  a  falberls  wretch'ed  joy  i 
I  have  a  daughter  nin'd,  and  heaven  an  enemy. 
Oh,  my  misguided  daughter,  lose  not  thy  failb; 
Reclaim  iby^irtbright ;  think  upon  the  blood 
Of  Iweoly  Christian  kings,  that  fills  thy  veins: 
'Tis   heroes'  blood,   tbe    blood    of  saints   and 


a; 


What  would  tby  motber  feel  to  see  thee  thus? 
She  and   thy   raurder'd   brothers! — think  they 

call  thee; 
Think  tbat  ibou  see'sl  'em  stretch  their  bloody 

And  weep  to  win  thee   from   tbeir  mtirdVer's 

boiom. 
E'en  in  tbe  place  where  thou  hetray'st  tby  God, 
He  died,  my  child,  to  save  thee ! 
Tbou  tremblest — Oh !  admit  me  to  tby  soul ; 
Kill  not  thy  aged,  thy  afHicled  father; 
Shame  not  thy  mother,  nor  renouncetby  God. — 
T\s  past;  repentance  dawn*  in  iby  sweet  ey«ai 

;iC 
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1  see  bright  tnitb  dtttxadiag  to  thy  faetrt. 
Anil  now  my  lonc-Ioit  ctiild  ii  found  for  erer 

Zara,  Oli,  my  father! 
Dear  author  of  my  life!  inform  me,  leach  me 
Whal  should  my  duty  do? 

Las.  By  oDC  short  wont, 
To  dry   up   all  my  tears,   and  malt«  life  wel- 

S»y  thou  art  a  Christian. 
Zara.  Sir,  1  am  a  Christian. 
Lut.  Raeeioe  ber,  gradoui  heaven !  and  Me*l 
her  for  iL 

Enter  OiiAiMiH. 
Oriit.   Madam,   the   sultan    order'd   me   to 


RA.  [Act  III. 

With  that  Nereitan,    whom  ihon  Loow'st — 

that  Christian : 

Orat.    And   have    you,    sir,    iadulg'd    that 

sUange  desire  ? 
Otman,  Whal  meas'it  thou?    They   were 
infant  tIaTti  together; 
Friends   should  part  kind,   wbo   are   to  inert 


I    JfOI 

That  he  expects  you  instant  quit  this  place, 
And  bid  your  last  farewell  to  these  <ile  Chris- 

You,  captiTe  Frencbtnen,  follow  me;   for  y 
It  is  my  task  to  answer. 

Clta:  Still  new  miseries'. 
How   cautious   man  should  be,  to  say,    "  Fm 
happy!" 

Lui.  Hese   are  the  times,   my  Aiends, 


Our  Christian  Gi 

Zara.  Alas,  sir!  Uh! 

Lut.  Ob,  you!— I  dare  not  nam«  ] 
Farewell!   but,   come   what  may,   be 

You  keep  the  fatal  secret:  for  the  rei  . 

[y^aTe  ail  to  heaven — be  iaithful,  and  be  blest. 

[Exeunt 

ACT  IIL 
SciNi  1.     Enier  Oiman  aitd  Orasi 
Otman,  Orasmin,  this  alarm  was  fall 
groundless ; 
Lewis  no  longer  turns  his  anns  on  me 
The  French,  grown  weary  by  alen^hofwoes, 
^^iih  not  at  once  to  quit  their  fruitful  plains, 
And  famish  on  Arabia's  desert  sands. 
Their  ships, 'tis  true,  haTc  spread  the  Syrian  seas: 
And  Lewis,  bor'nng  o'er  the  coast  of  Cyprus, 
Alarms  the  fears  of^ Asia.— But  Fte  leamd. 
That,  steering  wide  fi^m  our  unmenac'd  ports, 
He  points  bis  thunder  at  ih'Egyptian  shore. 
There  let  bim  war,  and  waste  my  enetnies ; 
Tbeir  mutual  conflict  will  but  fix  my  throne. — 
Release  those Christfans;  I  restore  theirfrefdom: 
Twill  please  their  master,  nor  can  iTeaken  me. 
Transport  'em,  at  my  cost,   to  find  their  king. 
I  wish  to  have  him    know  me.     Carry  thither 
This  Lusignan;   whom,  tell  him,  1  restore. 
Because  I  caimot  fear  his  fame  in  arms. 
But  loTe  him  for  bis  nrtue  and  his  blood. 
Tell  him,   my  father,   having  c«nquer'd  twice, 
Condemn'd  him  to  perpetual  chains;  but  1 
Bare  set  him  free,   that  I  might  triumph  more. 
Orat.   The  Christiaiis  gain  an  army  in  bis 

Otman.  I  cannot  fear  a  «onnd. 
Orat.  BtiL  sir,  sL»u)d  Lewis— 
Otman.  Tell  Lewis,  and  the  world,  !t  aball 

Zaira  propos'd  it,  and  my  heart  approves. 
Thy  statesman's  reason  is  loo  dull  for  love ! 
But   1  talk  on,    and  waste   the  smiling   mo- 

For  o 


When  Zara  aski,  1  will  refuse  ber  nothing: 
Hestraint   was  liever  made  for  those  we  lo>e. 
Down  with  iboserigours  af  the  proud  seraglio! 
I  hale  it*  laws ;  where  blind  austerity 
Sinks  virtue  to  necessity,— My  blood 
Disclaims  your  Asian  )eatousy;  I  hold 
The  fierce,  free  plainness  of  my  Scythian  an- 

Tbeir  open  confidence,  their  honest  bate, 

Ti..!.  I r_.^.,g    ,„d  ,hel,.  anger  told. 

aduct  him 


Go;   the  good   Christian   i 
Zara    cipecU  thee.      What   sbs   ' 
Orat.  Ho !  Christian !  enler. 


ill*,   obev. 
{ExIl 


Enter  NlAMTAK. 
Wait  a  moment  here. 

Zara  will  soon  approach :  I  go  to  find  ber.  [E.tH. 
Nrr.   In   what   a   state,   m   what  a  place,   1 

Oh,  faith!  Ob,  father!  Oh, my  poor, lost  siner ! 

Eater  Zaha. 
Thank  heaven,  it  is  not  then  unlawful 

you  yet  once  more,  my  lovely  sisler! 
Not  all  so  happy ! — We,  who  met  but  now. 
Shall  never  meet  again;. for  Lusignan— 
W^e  shall  he  orphans  still,  and  want  a  father. 
Zara.  Forbid  it,  heaven! 
JVer.  His  last  sad  hour's  at  hand. 
That  flow  of  joy,  which  foUow'd  our  discovery. 
Too  strong  and  sudden  for  his  age's  weakneai. 
Wasting  his  ipirils,  dried  the  source  of  life. 
And  nature  yields  him  up  to  time's  demand. 
Shall  be  not  die  in  peaces — Ob!  let  no  doubt 
\ib  his  parting  moments  with  distrust; 
ne,  when  I  return  lo  dose  bis  eyes, 
Compose   his  mind's   impatience  too,   and  lell 

]u  are  confinn'd  a  Christian! 

Zara.   Ob!   may   his   soul   enjoy,   tn  earth 

Eternal  rest;  nor  let  one  thought,  one  sigh. 
One  bold   complaint  of  mine  recall  bis  cares! 
But  you  have  injur'd  me,  who  still  can  doubt. 
What !  am  I  not  your  sister?   and  shall  yon 
Refiiie  me  credit?  You  suppose  me  light; 
You,   who   should  judge  imy  honour  by  your 

Shall  you  dislrtut  a  truth  1  dar'd  avow. 
And  stamp  aposUte  on  a  sister's  heart? 
JVer.  Ab,  da  not  misconceive  me ;  if  I  en'd, 
GTection,  not  distrust,  milled  my  fear; 
Your  will  may  be  a  Christian,  yet  not  yott; 
There  is  a  sacred  mark,  a  sign  of  faith, 
A   pledge   of  promise,    that   must  firm   your 

Wash  y«u  from  gvilt,  and  open  heaven  be- 
fore you. 
Swear.swearby  all  the  woes  we  all  have 


She  would  employ 


ntcuu-  f^*vcsr,awcarDj  aii  toe  vroes  we  au  nave  noTBC^ 

long  boor  I  yet  defer  my  nnptiabi    JBy   alt   the    martrr'd    ointa    who    call    yo« 


a  conference 


daughter, 


ogle 


SCENI   1.] 


That  you  coiucnt,  tbi»  day, 
"      '    '  myilcrioiu,  rite  wbich  vtaiti  yoi 
,   1  gwear  by  heaTcn,   and  all  it 


Br  ihat  m' 


r  feilli. 
'bicli  Tvaiti  your  caH, 
[Ten,   and  all  its  Loly 
boil, 

lU  fainU,  its  martyrs,  iu  attestiag  angels, 
And  the  dread  preiencc  of  iU  liviag  author. 
To  baie  no  faitb  but  yoiiri— to  die  a  Cbriitian: 
Now  tell  me  wbal  this  myalic  faitb  requirei 
Her.  TobatalbeliappiDeiiof  Ounan'stbronc 
And   loTC  tbat   God,   wlto,  tbrQUgb  Lia  laait 


Ha* 


ofn 


brondit  IU  all,  unkopin^, 
me— 1  am  a  soldier,  unio 


;,  tinu  togolber 


Nor  daring  to  inalruct,  tbougb  strong  in 
But  I  will  bring  the  ambassador  of  bea 


To  dear  your  views,  and  11 
Be  it  TOur  taik  to  gai 
But  lAei    '  ' 


X', 


And  e 


:?  from  whom?  Oh!  tbou  immortal 

VVhancc  can  -we  M>p«  it,  ia  tbii  cun'd  leraslio  ? 
Who  is  lbi«  s]a*e  of  Osmau?  Yes,  this  slaTe! 
Does  sbe  not  bo  ait  the  blood  of  Iweutj  kings? 
Ia  not  bcr  race  the  tame  with  that  ofLewu? 
I*  «be  not  Laaicnan's  unhappy  dausblerf 
A  Christian  ana  mr  siiter?  yet  a  sTaTC, 
A  willingalaTel  1  dare  n«t  sDcak  more  [Jatnly. 
Zartt.   Cruel!    go   on — Alas!    you   do    not 
know  me. 
At  otice,  a  stranger  to  my  seercl  fate, 
My  paina,  my  fears,  my  wishes,  and  nry  power; 
I  am-l  wilfbe  Chnslian-wiil  recei.e 
Tbu  boly  priest  with  his  mystcrioHi  blesiing) 
1  will  not  do  nor  suffer  augbt  unwortby 
ISIyielfj  my  father,  or  my  fatber'a  race. 
But  tell  me,  nor  be  tender  on  this  poinl, 
What  pmiishmeat  your  CbristHm  taws  decree, 
For  an  uobappy  wretch^  who,  to  herself 
L'nkaown,  and  all  abaodoii'd  by  tba  world. 
Lost  and  ensUv'd,  has,  in  bersoiereignmasler, 
Found .  a  protector,  generous  a*  greai:. 
Has  (auch'd  bis  beart,  and  giren  him  all  her 

Nrr,  The  punishment  of  such  a  slave  should  be 

Death  in<  this  iTorid^  and  pain  in  ibatlo  come. 

Zara,    I  am   tbat  slave  I    Strike  hare,    and 

JVer.  Destruction   to   my  bi^esl   Can  it  be 

7""  ^ 

.  £ara.  It  is!  ador'd  by  Osman,  ladorehim: 

This  hour  the  nuptial  ntes  will  make  ut  one. 

Ner.  What!  marry  Oimanl  Let  the  world 

grow  dark, 

T&at  the  edinguish'd  sun  may  hide  thy  shame 

Could  it  b«  thns,  it  were  no  cdme  to  kiH  thee. 

Zara,  Strike,  strike!    I  lore  him!   yes,  by 

heav'n,  I  loTt  him.      ' 
Ifer.   DeMh   is  thy  due;   b«l   not  thy   due 

Yet,  were  ibe  honour  of  our  house  no  har| 
My  lalbet's  fiunc,  and  tbe  loo  gentle  laws 
Of  tbat  religioD  which  tfaqu  bast  ^igracM ; 
Did  Dot  the  God  thou  quit'st  hfliback  my  arn 
Not  ibere — I  could  pot  there — hut  by  myao'' 
[  would  rush,  despWe,  to  tl)c  sultan's  j>raai ., 
And  pinige  my  sword  in  bis  proud  heart  who 

damns  thee. 
Oh,  ihamel  shame!. shame!  at^uch  a  liine 

this. 
When  Lewis^  that  aw^Ver  of  the  worU, 
Beneath  the  liAed  croas  mal^*  Egypt  pale, 
And  drxwt  th«  sword  a£  heafen  to  spread  o 
.    faithj 
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tobmil  16  see  my  sister  doom'd 

A  bojom  sJaTB  la  him'  whole  tyrant  heart 
But  measures  glory  by  the  Christian's  woe. 
Yes,    I  will  dare  acquaint    our  falbcr  with  it 
Departing  Lusignaa  may  lire  so  long. 
As  just  lo  h«arHhy  ihaiQe,  and  die  to  scape  it 

Zara.   Stay,   my   too   angry  brother;   Slay, 
perhaps, 
Zara  Ins  resolution  great  a*  thiOe: 
Tis  u-uel  and  unkind.   Thy  words  are  crimes; 
Myweakaoasbutmiifortune.  Dost  thou  s.ufTerf 
I  snifer  more.  Oh!  would  to  heaTcn  ibis'hlooil 
Of  twenty  boasted  kiugs  would  slop  at  once, 
AnB  stagnate  in  itiy  beart!  It  then  no  mi>re 
Would  rush  in  boiling  levers  ibrougb  my  veins, 

id  every  trembling  drop  be  GlTd  w''*^  ^ 

iw  has  ne  lov'd  me;  how  bai  he  i 

►we  thee  to  him.  What  has  he  uu.  uooe. 
To  jusliiy  bif  bouudleis  pow'r  of  charming? 
For  me  he  lofteni  Ibe  severe  decrees 
Of  bis  own  faitb;   and  is  it  just  that  mine 
Should  bid  me  hale  him,  but  because  he  loves 

No —  I  wHI  be  a  Christian — but  prBseire 

My  gralilude  as  sacred  as  my  faith ; 

"  I  have  death  to  fear  for  Osman's  sake 

must  be  from  bis  coldneii,  not  his  love. 

Jirr.  I  must  at  once  cmidemn  and  pity  thee. 
Here  ibcn  begin  performance  of  thy  vow: 
Here,  in' the  trembling  horrors  of  tliy  soul, 
Promise  thy  king,  tjiy  falhep,  and  iby  God, 
lo  accomplish  tjieid  ilelested  nuptials, 

id  priolt   has  clear'd  your 

to 


gb  my  vc 
•rith  Osn 
oblig'd  n, 


Till   firsi  th«   I 


Taufbt  yon  (o  know,  and  given  yon  cldiii 

Promise  roe  this. 

Zara.  So  bhsss  me,  heaven  I  I  do. 
Go,  hasten  the  good  priest,  1  will  expect  itaa; 
But  first  return ;  cheer  my  cipirinc  Tatfaeri 
Tell  hiip  1  am,  and  will  be,  all  he  vrisbes  me: 
""ell  him,  to  give  bim  life  'iwcre  joy  to  die. 
,Ntr.    I   go.     Farewell,    farewell,    nohappy 
i.  ,"""•       ,  Vi^'i 

Zar^   ram  alone;— and  now  be  lusl,   my 
heart. 
And  /ell  me  wilt  Ihou  dare  betray  ihy  God  > 
What  am.l?  what  am  1  about  lo  ht? 
Daughter  of  Lusignao,  or  wife  to  Osman? 
Am  1  a  lover  most,  or  most  a  Christian  ? 
What  shall  I  do  t    What  heart  haa  Hreogtii 


!   demand  it  back)  for  now 'tis  OamaiiV 
Re-enter  Ojhah. 
Omutn.   Shine  eul,   appear,   be  found,   my 
lovely  Zara! 
Impatient  eyes  attend,  the  rites  eipect  thee, 
And  my  devoted  heart  no  longer  brooks 
This  distance  from  its  soA'ner: 
Come,  my  slow  love,  the  ceremonies  waft  thee) 
Come,   and  begin   from    this   dear   hour  my 
triumph. 
Zara.  Oh,  what  a  wretch  am  1 J  Oh,  gri«f ! 
Ob,  love!  [Aaide. 

Osman.  Nay,  Zara,  give  me  thy  hand,  and 

Zara.  Instruct  me,  heaven! 
What  I  should  uy— alas  t  I  cannot  apeafc 

°    ,      Google 


Oaman.  Awaj!  tlii«  modert,  *weel,  raluUant 

Hut  4oabl«(  my  deiires,  aad  tb;  oirn  beauliei. 
Zara.  Ah,  mc! 
Ostnan.  Naj,  but  tbou  abouldit  Dot  bc'loi 

Earn,   I  caa   no   longer  bear  it — Oh,   my 

lord — 
Otman.  flal  What?  whence?  bowf 
Zara.  My  lord,  my  lorerelgn ! 
Heaven  know*  thU  marriage  woul4  have  beoi 

Abore  my  humble  fiopet:  yet,  wIimm,  love! 
Not   from  the  graodear  of  your  throDC,   thai 

Bui  from  Ac  pride  of  calling  Osman  i 
But  aj  it  ■■ — these  Christ iani — 
Otman.  Chriftiani!  What!   , 
Bow  itart  two  images  i"lo  thy  ibougb: 
,    So  distant,  »3  ihf  Christians  aod  my  l< 

Zara,   Thai   gngd    old   Christian,    rcT'rend 
Lusiman, 
.  Now  dying,  ends  his  life  and  woes  togetbcr. 
.     Osmoit.  VVell,  let  him  die.     What  ha«thy 

heart  to  feel, 
Thui  sreMmg,  and  thus  lender,  from  Ibe  death 
Of  aa   old,   wretched   Cbri*Uan?— I'bank  our 
prophet, 

Thou  art  no  Cbritlian Educated  hei^,. 

Thy  happy  yoiith  was  lauj^  ou^  beller  faith: 
Sweet  as  thy  pity  shine*,  \n  now  misfioi'd. 
What!  thouffh  an  a^ed  jufPrer  dies  unhappy. 
Why  shouldbi)  fftreign  fate  dislurh  our  joya? 
-■Zara.  Sir,  if  you  loTe  rne,  aijd  would  have 
me  think 
That  I  am  truly  dear— 

OMitiart.  Hearen!  if  I  lore? 
Zara.  Permit  me — 
Osman.  What? 


Otman.  SpcaL  ouL 

Zara.  The  impttal  rite* 
Mar  be  deferr'd  lill— 

Otman.  W^hatl  Is  thai  the  Toice 
Ofiara? 

Zara.  Oh,  I  cannot  bear  his  frown 

Otman.  Of  Zara ! 

Zara.  It  is  dreadful  to  my  heart. 
To  giie  yon  but  a  teeming  i^ause  for  i 
Pardon  my  grief — alaj!  1  eannol  bear 
There  is  a  painful  terror  in  roar  eye 
Thai  piercer  to  my  soul.  Hid  from  vou 
I  go  lo  make  ■  moment's  truce  with  li  .  . 
And  galher  force  to  sjieak  of  my  despair. 

[JFiTiV,  dttordered. 

OtmoM.    I  iland  immoTcable  like  sensetesa 

Horror  had  froien-  my  suspended  tongue. 
And  an  astenish'd  silence  robb'd  mv  wilt 
or  power  lo  teH  ber  thai  she  sbockd  my  soul. 
Spoke  she  lo  me  ?    Sure  I  misunderstood  her. 
C^uld  it  be  me  the  left?— Whal  have  I  seen? 


[^id/r. 


sight, 


Re-enter  Orasmib.  ■ 
OraMTUQ,  what  a  change  is  here!— She's  gone: 
And  I  permitted,  it,  1  Enow  not  how. 

Orat.  Perhaps  yon  but  accuse  the  charming 
fault 
Of  innocence,  too  modest  oft  in  lote. 
Otman.  But  why,  and  whence  those  le, 
Miose  took*?  that  flighlP 
Thai  gricf^  so  rirobgty  stoRip'd  on  erery  feature  ? 


IfitlHI*ll 

"    r  Id< 


nt  that  FVenclMmi— What  a  (hougti  t ! 
how  horrid  a  iitspicion  that! 
t,didslthoumark'em  attheii 


ir  parliDgf 


But  tell  n  . 

DiiUl  thou  observe  ibe  Ian 

Hide  nothing. from  iv-,     _  ...j ,  ,., 

Tell  me  my    whole    disgrace. — Nay,    if  tli»n 
tremblest, 

.    ..X*\   ^°'** 
tremble  at  the  pangs  1  ■■ 
l.el  not  your  angry  apprehensions  urge 
Your  faithful  slave  to  irritate  your  anguish. 
I  did,  'tis  true,  observe  some  parting  tears  : 
But  they  were  tears  of  chaiity  and  gri«f. 
I  canaot  think  there  was  a  cause  deservinf- 
This  agony  of  passion. 

Osman.  Why,  no— I'tbank  tbee- 
Orainiiu,  tbou  art  wise.     It  could  not  be 
That  I  .thould .stand  expot'd  to  sudi  an  insiilL 
Thou  know'st,  had  Zara  neant  me  the  otfent-e. 
She  waals  not  wisdom  to  have  hid  it  beitvi'. 
How  rigbily   didit    ibou    jui^! — Zara    shall 

And  thank  thy  honest  jerviM.— After  all, 
Might  she  not  have  some  cause  for  tears,  which  I 
Claim  no  concern  in—  but  the  grief  it  gt*«s  her? 
What  an  unlikely  fnr — front  a  poor  slave 
Who  goes  to-morrow,    and,   no  doubt,    who 

Nay,  who  resolves  to  tao  these  cNmes  no  mnro. 
Why  did  you,  sir,  against  aur  conn- 
try's  custom, 

Indulge  him  with  a  Hcond  Isdve  lo  come? 

"e  said  he  should  return  ooee  more  to  sre  her. 
Ostium.  Return!  the  traitor!  he  rrl|rrii! 
Dares  he 

Presume  lo  press  a  second  inlerriew? 

Would  he  be  scan  again?   He- shall  be  seen  i    . 

But  ilea<L    111  panishjb*  audacious  siavc. 

To  teach  the  Pithless  fair  lo  feel  my  anger. 

Be  still,  my  transports}  violence  i*  blind; 

I  know  my  heart  at  once  is  fierce   and  weak 
Rather  than  fall 

Beneath  myself,  1  most,  bow  dsir  soe'er 

II  costs  me,  rise — till  I  look  down  on  Zara  I 
Away;  but  mark  me — tliese  seraglio  doors, 
Against  all  Christians  be  tbcv  henceforth  shii), 
Uose  as  the  dark  retreats  of  silent  death. 

[Exit  Orasrturtt 
VVhal  have  1  done,  just  braven !    thy  rage  tii 

Th^l   thou  shouldil  sink  me  down  so  low  lo 
love  ?  {E.Tit. 

ACT  IV. 

ScENB  L — Enttr  Zaua  and  Skliha. 
Sel  Ah,  madv"t  how  al  once  1  grieve  v«<ir 

■  fate, 
Lud  how  admire  your  virtue!  Heaven  permits, 
,nd    heaven'  will    give  ^ou   strength   to    bear 

misfortune ; 

'o  break  thos*  afaains,  so  strong  anil  y«l  so  dear. 

Zara.   Oh   that  I   couU   support   the   fatal 


Iruagle  1 
aids   j-w 


SeL   Th'Etenial 
Directs  your  purpose,   and  i 


weakiess,    a 
wujs  yoar  s 


Zara.  Never  had  wfetdi  mere  ci 

SeL  What !   thooah  yim  herf  ni 
hold  your  father; 


1  pr.,, 


Sctnm  1.]  Z/ 

There  k  a  falbw  l«  lie  fomud  aboie, 
Who  can  r«*lore  that  fbtlier  to  hi<  daughter 
Zara.  Bui  I  b*Te  planled  pain   in  Osman' 

He  lores  me,  eren  tu  death;  and  I  reward  him 
With  aDguisli  and  de*[i3tr.    How  base!   how 

But  I  dcMTv'd  bim  noli  1  should  ha>e  hcen 

Too  happr,  and  the  hand  ofheaT'n  repeli'd  mc 

Seh  What!  will  Tou   then  regret  the   gto- 

And  haiai^l  thu>  a  ricl'rj  bravely  won? 

Xara.  Inbnmin  victory  ! — thou  doit  not  kno* 
Thi*  Iutc  lo  pnw'rful;  tfali  lule  joy  of  life; 
Thii  liril  best  hope  of  earlhlj'   bjppineis, 
I*  j-et  Jen  pow'rful  in  mj  btart   ifian    heaven 
To  faim-wbo  niada  thai  heart  1  ofTi^r  il: 
Then,  there  I  iBcrjrice  my   bleeding  pauioD 
I  poyr  before  bim  ei'rj  ffirilty  tear; 
I  beg  liiin  to  FfTace  the  fond  ImprL-uion, 
\nd  Irll  with  hii  own  imsH  all  in]'  soul. 
But,  while  I  weep  and  sigh,  repent  and  ~ 
HemEmbrance  bnngi  the  objecl  of  my  I. 
And  ei'iT  light  illuiion  lloali  before  him. 
[  see,  I  bear  him,  and  aeain  he  charms ; 
F1IU  my  ^ad  soul,  and  shines  'iwiil   me    and 

heai'n! 
Ob,  all  ya  royal  ancsslori!  Oh,  father! 
Mather!   You   Cbristiaui,   and   the   ChrisU 

God  I 
You  who  deprite  me  of  tbia  gen'rona  Ioti 
If  you  permit  me  not  ta  li<c  Tor  him, 
LpI  me  not  live  at  all,  and  I  am  blcu'd. 

Stt  Ab!  despair  not; 
Trust  your  eternal  helper,  and  be  happy. 

Zara.  Why,  wfaal   has   Osman    done,   that 
be  loo  afaould  doI  f 
Ha*  heaien  m  ■■•bi^  ftwm'd  hi*  betM  to  hale 

Gen'roB*  md  ju«t,  beoeOcent  aod  bi 

Were  be  but  CbrUtian — VVbat  CMi   nua  be 


Yet  know  not  wby  1  should  not  dare  In  hope, 
That  heaT'u,  whose  mercy  all  •oorvsi  and  feel, 
Will  pardon  and  agproTe   ih"  alliance  wisb'd. 
Perhaps  il  seals  mc  on  the  throne  of  S^ria, 
To  tai  my    pow'r    for   these    good  Christians' 

Thou  know'sl  th«  migbu  Saladioe,  who  first 
Conquei'd  this  empire  from  Qiy  father's  race. 
Who,  IiIec  my  Osman,  charm'd   lb'   admirinj; 

wwHd, 
Ui'ew  breath,  tbougb  Syrian,  from  a  Christian 

SeL  What   mean   you,   madam?    Ah,   you 

Zara.  Yea,  yes,  1  ice  il  all;  1  am  not  blind : 
I  see  my  country,  and  nty  race  sondeinn  mc; 
I-iee  thai,  spile  of  all,  I  itill  love   Osman. 
What  if  I  now  go  throw  me  at  bii  feet. 
And  tell  bim  there  sincerely  what  I.  amP 

SeL  Consider  —  that   michl  coil   Tour   bro- 
ther's life, 
Elipose  the  Christian*,  and  betray  you  all. 


it  know  the  noble  hca 

Sel.  t  know  him  the  protector  of  »  failh, 
Sworn  enemy  lo  nun:  the  more  be  lores. 
The  lea*  will  be  pennit  you  to  profess 


tA.  4.t 

Opinions  which  be  hales.  To-nigbt  ibe  priest. 
In  priTale  inlroduc'd,  attends  you  here  ; 
You  promis'd  bim  admission. 
Zara.  Would  I  bad  nol! 
1  promis'd  loo  to  keep  this  fatal  secret; 
My  father's  urg'd  command  rcouir'd  it  of  tut  i 
I  must  obey,  all  dangi-rou*  as  it  i*; 
CompelPil  to  lilence,  Osman  is  enrag'd. 
Suspicion  follows,  and  1  lose  bis  love. 

KnUr  Osman. 
Otmait.  iVhdam,  there  was  a  lirae  wlieit  int 
cbarm'd  beari 
Made  it  a  virtue  lo  be  lost  in  love; 
When,  without  blushing,  I  indulged  my  flame, 
And  t*ftj  day  still  made  you  dearer  to  Itiv. 
Yo'u  tangltt  me,  madam,  lo  believe  ray  love 
Rewarded  ind  relnrn'd;  nor  was  thai  hope, 
Melbinks,  too  bold  for  reason.     Emperor* 
VVho  dioose  lo  sigh  devoted  at  the  feet 
Of  beauties,  whom  the   world   conceive   ibcii 


Have  Ibrlune's  claim,  at  least,  tn  sure  tuccess: 
But  'iwere  profane  lo  think  of  power  in  love. 
Dear  as  my  passion  makei  you,  I  decline 
Po**ej*ion  other  diamu,  whose   heart's  asu- 

tber'*. 
You  will  not  find  me  a  weak,  jealous  lover,, 
By  coarse  reproaches,  giving  pain  to  you, 
And  ifaamiog   my   own   grcalnesit    wounded 

dfeplyj 
Yel  shunning  and  disdaining  low  conplaint, 
I  come— to  tell  you— 

Zara.  Give  my  trembling  heart 
A  momenl'i  respite. 

Osman.  Osman,   in   every   trial,   shall    te- 
rn ember 
That  he  is  emperor.     Whatc'er  I  snlfei, 
'Til  due  lo  honour  that  1  give  up  you, 
And  ID  my  injur'd  bosom  take   deipdir, 
Rather  than  shamefully  posiesi  you  sighing, 
Convinc'd  those  sighs    were    never    meant   for 

Go,   madam;    you    are    free — from   Osman'* 

Eipect  no  wrongs;  but  see  bis  face  no  more. 
Zara.     At   last  'tis   come — the   fear'd,  the 

b  come;  and  I  am  curs'd  hy  earth  and  heaven! 

tThroiv*  hertel/on  llie  Ground, 
al  1  am  lov'd  no  more; 

If™- 

Otman.  It  is  true,  my  fame  requires  it  { 
It  is  loo  true  that  I  unwilling  leave  you; 
That  1  al  once  renounce  you  and  adore — 
Zara,  you  weep  ! 

Zara.  If  I  am  doom'd  to  lose  you! 
If  1  muil  wander  o'er  an  eniply  world, 
I'nloving  and  unlov'd.     Oh!  yet  do  justice 
To  the  afflicted;  do  nol  wrong  me  doubly: 
Punish  me,  if 'lis  nerdlul'lo  yn(ir  peace, 
But  say  not  I  deserv'd  iL 
But,  ah!  my  heart  was  never  known  to  Osmao. 
May  heav'n,  that  punishes,  for  ever  hate  me. 
If  1  regret  the  loss  of  aught  but  you. 
-    Osmaa.  Rise ! 

What!  is  il  love  lo  force  yourself  lo  wound 
The  heart  you  wish  to  gladden?  But  1  lind 
Lovers  least  know  ibemselvei;  for  I  believ'd 
1'bat  I  had  taken  back  the  power  1  gave  you ; 
Yet  see!  yo«  did  but  weep,  and  have  resiun'd 


Proud  at  I  am,  I  must  confeu  one  with 
Etades  tny  powpr — the  blesting  lo  forget  you. 
Zara,    thy  tears  were  ronn'd  Id  (each  '<diiilaiii, 
Tbat  tofinetl  caa  ditann  it.    Tis  decreed, 
1  must  for  tjer  Iot«;  but  from  what 


If  thy  contenting  beart  partaket  laf  fire 
Art  thou  reluctaAt  to  a  ble(-'- ' 


bletting  d 


O!  (pare  ibe  needleti  pain y  art  wat  not  made 
F«r  Zara.    Art,  however  innocent. 
Looks  like  deceiving;  I  aUiorr'd  it  CTer. 

Zara.  Alas!  I  have  no  arlj  not  even  enough 
To  hide  this  lo«e,  and  Ais  distress  you  give  mt. 

Otman.  New  riddles!  Speak  wilh  plainness 
to  my  stiul; 
What  cansl  thou  mean? 

Zara.  1  have  no  power  to  apeak  it  . 

Osmart.  Is  it  some  secret  dangerous  to  my 
slate? 


Otman  ii  hiest'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fear; 
Fears  and  misfortunes  threaten  only  Zara. 

Otman.  Why  threaten  Zara?- 

Zara.  Permit  me  at  /our  feet, 
Thus  trembling,  to  beseech  a  favour  from  you. 

Onaan.  A  favour!   Oh,  you  guide  the  will 
of  Oiman. 

Zara.  Ah!  would  to  heav'u  out  duties  were 

But  this  day, 

But  this  one  sad,  unhappy  day,'  permit  me. 
Alone,  and  far  divided  from  your  eye, 
To  cover  my  distress,  lest  you,  loo  lender, 
Should   see   and   share 'it  with   me:  from  to- 
morrow 
I  will  not  Iiave  a  thought  conceaPd  from  you. 

OtTnan.  If  it  musl  be,  it  must.    B«  pleas'd, 
my  will 
Take's  purpose  from  your  withes;  and  consent 
Depends  nel  on  my  choice,  but  your  decrea: 
Go;  but  remember  how  he  loves,  who  thus 
Finds  a  delight  in  pain,  because  you  give  it 

Zara.  It  gives  me  more  than  pain  lo  make 

Otman.  And  can  you,  Zara,  leave  me  ? 

Zara.  Alas,  my  lord.  [fc'.riV. 

Osmart.  Il  should  be  yet,  melhinkt,  too  soon 
to  fly  me; 
Too  soon,  as  yet,  to  wrong  my  easy  faith. 
Tbe  more  I  think,  the  less  I  can  conceive 
What  bidden  cause  should  raise  such  strange 

Now,  when  her  hopes  have  wings,  and  every 

lur^ed  to  be  Jively!  When  I  love. 


RA.  [Act  IV. 

Your  faithful  guard*  ihit  moment  intercepted^ 

And  humbly  offer  lo  your  sovtreien  eye. 

Otman.    Come    nearer  —  give   it   me — To 

Zara!_Ri«el 

Bring  it  with  speed.  Shame  on  your  AattUng 

^jidtvtirers,  and  tnalcHet  Ihe  letter. , 
Be  honest,  and  approach  me  like  a  subject 
Who  serves   the   prince,  yet   not  fbrgel*  tbe 

XeL   One    of  tbe   Christian   slave*,   whom 
laic  your  bounly 
Beleas'd  from   boodage,  sought   irith  heeAuI 

guile, 
('nnolic'd  lo  deliver  it     Diicovei'd, 

(jiaios  hi)  doom  from  your 


.ughleai 
S)?  No- 


ihine  myslic  lovi 
loo  rash; 


Yel,  was  I  blar 
I  hav  '  ■  ■  ' 
I  hav 

Gen'rous  alonement  that! — I  remark'd, 
Ev'n  while  she  wept,  her  soul  a  thousand  limes 
Sprung  lo  her  lips,  and  long'd  to  leap  lo  mine. 
With  lionest,  ardent  ull'rance  oi  her  love. 
'  Who  can  possess  a  heart  so  low,  so  base, 
To  look  such  tenderness,  and  yet  have  none? 

Enter  Milidoil,  with  O&AIMIH. 
Jfci  This  teller,  great  disposer  «r  the  worid! 
Addrcw'd  lo  Sara,  and  in  private  brought. 


Were  meant 

read  it? 
Oral.  Who   kn< 


but   i 


That  mar  remove  alf  doubli,  and   calm  youi- 
■»  heart? 

Oaman,  Be  as  twill,  it  iball  be  read. 

[Opens  the  Letter, 
Fate,  be  thy  call  obeT'd.—Orasmin,  mark— 
Hell!   tortures!   death!   and  woman!— What, 

Are  we  awake? — Heard-st  thou? — Can  this  be 
Zara? 

Oras.  Would  I  had  Tost  all  sense!  for  what 
I  heard 
Has  coTcr'd  my  alBicied  heart  with  horror. 

Otman.  Thou  seest  how  1  am  treated. 

Oral.  Monstrous  treason  ! 

1  an  aFTronl  like  this  you  cannot,  musl  not, 
Remain  iftsensjhle.     You,  who  but  now. 
From  ihe  most  slight  suspicion,  felt  such  pain. 
Must,  in  the  horror  of  so  black  >  guilt, 
Find  an  effecluDl  cure,  and  banish  love. 

Oiman.  Seek  her  this  instant — go,  Orasmin, 

Mw  her  this  letter;  bid  her  read  anij  tremble: 
ben,  in  the  rising  horrors  of  her  guilt, 

Stab  her  unfaithful  breail,  and  let  her  die. 

Say,  while  ibou  -  sirik'sl  — Stay,  stay,  return 
an4  pity  me. 

Would  1  wet>e  dead  I 

Would  I  had  died,  imconsciou*  of  tbU  *bame! 
Oral.  Never  did  prince   receive   so   bold    a 

Otman.     See  .  here    delected    this,  infernal 

Thit   fountain   of  her   tears,   which  my  weak 

heart 
iVIistonk  for  mariu  of  tenderness  and  pain! 
Why!  what  a  reacb   faa«   woman  to  Jeceive ! 
l<nder  how  fine  a  veil  of  grief  and  fear 
Did  she  propose  retirement  till  to-morrow! 
And  I,  blind  dolard!  gave  the   fooPs   consent, 
Sooth'd  her,  and  sufTer'd  her  to  go !— She  parted, 
Dissolv'd  in  tears ;.  and  parted  lo   betray   me! 

Oral.  Could  you,  my   gracious    lord  !   for~ 
give  my  seal, 
You  would  — 

Otman.  I  know  il— ihou  art   right— I'll  se* 
her; 
I'll  tai  her  in  thy  pretence;    Fit  upbraid  her; 
ril  let  her  learn— Go— find,  and  brinB  her  tome. 

Orat.    Believe   me,  sir,  your   threat'ninn. 


aplaintt, 


[Act  v.  Scini  1.] 

Wh»t  will  ihey  all  produce  bul  Z*n'«'  ttMia, 
To  quench  tbis  bncied  anger?  Yourloft  b«ari, 
Seduc'd  agiinft  ilielf,  will  jcarch  bul  reaunu 
To  juitify  the  fullt  which  eives  it  pain: 
Rather  conceal  from  Zara  Uiii  diuLoiety; 
And  let  some  tniilj  ilave  coorer  the  teller, 
Re-okis'd    to    her    own  hand;    iben  ttall  yo 


Well 


0*man.   Thy    counsel 

ahoul  ii  DOW. 
.    Here,  take  Ihis  fatal  letter ;  choose  a  slave 
'XVhom  yet  she  never  saw,  and  who  retaipi 
His  Irion  fidelity — dispatch— be  eone. 

[E^it  Ortumin. 
Now  whilber  shall  I  lum  my  eyes  and  itepu 
The  sure*!  way  to  shun  her,  and  aive  time 
For  this  discoveriog  trial  P — llea*eii  f  aba's  here ! 

Re-enter  Zaka. 

So,  madam!  fortune  will  befriend  my  uiue. 

And  free  me  from  your  fetten. — Vou  are  met 

Moat  aptly,  to  diapc)  a  new-ria'a  doubt, 

That  claims  the  dnext  of  your  arts  to  {^oss  it 

Unbappy  each  by  other,  it  is  time 

To  end  our  mutiial  pain,    that  both  may  rest. 

Xou  want  not  generosity,  but  love; 

My  pride  forgotten,  my  obtruded  throne, 

My  favours,  cares,  respect,  and  tenderaess, 

Touchiog  your  gratitude,  provok'd  regard  j 

Till,  by  a  lenelh  of  benefits  besieg'd. 

Your  heart  submitMd,  and  yon  ihonghl   'twas 

Bul  you  deceiv'd  yourself,  and  injai'd  me. 
There  is,  I'm  told,  an  object  mar*  deaerrinf^ 
four  love   than    Osman:   1  would   know  bis 

Be  just,  nor  trifle  with  my  anger:  tell  me 
Now,  while  EipJring  pity  sLruggles  faint; 
While  I  have  yel,  perhaps,  the  power  to  pardon, 
Give  up  the  bold  invader  of  my  claim 
And  let  him  die  to  save  thee.  Tbou  art  known. 
Think  and  resolve.      While  I  yet   spe^,  re^ 

nonnce  bim; 
While  yel  the  ibunder  rolls   suspended,  flay 

Lei  thy  voice  eharm  me ,  and  recall  my  soul, 

That  turns  averse,  and  dwells  nomore  on  Zara. 

Z^ra.  Caji  it  be  Oimaii  speaks,  aad  speaks 

to  Zara? 
Learn,  cmd!  learn  that  ibif  afllicted  heart, 
Tliis  liearl  which  heaven  delights  to  prove  by 

tortures, 
Did  H  not  love,  bas  pride  and  power  to  ihun 

I  know  not  whether  beaven,  thai  frowns  upon 

Has  deatin'd  my  unhappy  days  lor  youn 
But,  be  my  fate  or  blesad  or  curst,  I  swi 
By  honour,  dearer  eVn  than  life  or  love. 
Could  Zara  be  but  mistres*  of  herself. 
She  would  witb    cold    regjird   look  dowa  on 

And,  you  alone  e][cepled,  fly  'em  aU. 
And  lo  this  sacred  truth,  allesling  heaven! 
1  call  thy  dreadful  notice ! — If  my  heart 
Deserves   reproach,    'tis    for,    but    not    from, 

Otmaa.  Wh^!  does    she   yet   prwume  to 

perjury  I 


Had  I  not  seen,  had  I  not  read,  raeli  proof 
Of  ber  light  fabchood  as  extinguish'd  doubt, 
I  could  not  be  a  man,  and  not  believe  her. 
Zmto.  Alas,  my  lord!  what  cruel  fear*  have 

What  harsh,   mysterious  words  were  thow  I 

heard? 
Otrnan.    ^Vhat   feara    ibonld    Osman   file), 

since  Zara  loves  him? 
Zaro.  I  cannot  live,    and    answer   lo    your 

In  that  reproachful  tone;  yoor  angry  eye 
Trembles  with  fury  while  yon  talk  of  love. 
Osman.  Since  Zara  loves  him! 
Xara.  Is  it  possible 
Osman  should  disbelieve  it? — Again,  again 
Vour  late  repented  violence  retumi. 
'last  what  killing frowni  you  dart  against  bc I 
an  it  be  kind,  can  it  be  jnat  to  doubt  met 
0*man.  Ho\  I  can  doubt  no  longer. — Yon 
may  retire.  [Exit  Zara. 

Re-enter  OiiAaMiH, 
Orasmin,  she's  perlidions,  even  beyond 


structed? 

Haste  lo  detect  her  vileness  and  my  wrongs. 
Onu.  Punctually  I  have  obey'd  your  whcda 
command; 
But   hate   you    arm'd,   my  lord,    your  injured 

heart, 
With  'coldness  and  indifference?  Can  yon  bear, 
"Ipainless  and  unraov'd,  the  false  one*  shame  r 
0*man.  Orasmin,    1  adM«   her  more  than 

Ora*.    My  lord!    my  emperor!    forbid   it, 

Otman.  I  have  dtscern'd  a  gleam  of  distant 

Now  bear  me  with   attention.— Soon  as  nig^ 
Has    thrown  her  welcome  shadows    o'er  tha 

palace; 
When  this  Nereslan,  this  ungralefnl  Cbris#all, 
Shall  lurk  in  eipectalion  near  our  walk. 
Be  watchful  thai  ouc  guards  surprise  and  seise 

Then,  bound  in  fetters  and   e'erwhelm'd  with 


Conduct  the  daring  ti-ailor  lo  my  presence: 
But,  abort  all,  he  sure  you  hurt  not  Zara; 
Mindful  lo  what  supreme  excess  I  kive. 

\Exil  Oratmim. 
Od  this  last  trial  all  mr  hopes  depend. 
Prophet,  for  once  Iby  kind  assistaoca  lend, 


Dispel  llie  doubts  that  r: 

innncent,  thy  Osm. 


Dispel  Ih 
IfZara's 


breast; 
-d.  {Exit 

ACT   V. 

SCBRi  L— Enter  ZaHa  and  Seuma. 

Zara.  Sooth  me  no  longer    with   this  Tain 

To  a  recluse  like  me,  who  dares  henceforth 
Presume  admiisioQl— The  seraglio  ia  shut; 


■ssable,  : 


deatl 


Barr'd  a 

My  brolher  n 

here  F 
Enter  MelidOB. 
Mel.  Tfaia  klter,  tmsted  lo  my  hai>ds,  f* 
wive,  , 


[Act  V. 


In  teant  wiUmm  I  am  wbolljr  your*. 

\_Ziam  rmaiis  the  Loiter. 

SeL  Tbou  CTCrlajting  Ruler  of  the  world ! 

Sbed  \hy  wisb'd  mercy  on  our  Iiopel»i  lears; 

Redeem  us  from  (he  tands  of  bated  infideli, 

Aad  jaTcmy  [irioceu  from  the  breast  ofOtman. 

Zara.  I    wl»b,   mj  /riend,   ibe   comfort  of 

your  couniel. 
Sel.  Retire— you  aball  be  calPd— wait  near 

—go,  leai 


IBxil  Melidor. 
Read  tbi*,  and  tell  me  what  I  ougbl 


Y  brolber'i 


For  I  would  gladly  bear  mv 

SeL  Say  ralber  you  would 
of  beaten. 
Til  not  your  brolber  call*  you,  butjourGod. 

Zara,  I  know  it,  nor  retisl  bis  awful  will; 
Tbou  know'il  tbat  1  have  bound  my   foal  fay 


Euitr  OiMAM  «ad  OaAsmn 
Otman.  Swifter,  ye   bourx, 

ImpalicDt,  and  would  puab  (be  wbevis  of  lime. 
How  now?   Wbal  mesMffe    dost  tbou    bring? 

Speak  boldly.     - 
Wbat  answer  gaTc  she  to  the  letter  sent  ber  ? 
Mel.  She  blush'd,  and  trembled,    and   grew 

paJc,  and  (laus'd; 
lien  blusb'd,  and  read  il,  and  again  grew  palt^; 
And  went,  and  smil'd,  and  doubted,    anil   ri>- 

solVd: 
For  aAar  all  this  race  of  taried  paiaioni. 
When  she  bad  sent  me   out,   and.  caJI'd   me 

back, 
Tell  bim  (she  cried)  wbo  has  intrusted  tlier, 
ThalZara's  bead  is  fii'd,  nor' shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  my  faithful  friend  will,  a'  •■•-   ■■"•— 
Expect  and  introduce  bim  to 


But  c 


oatb; 


lUght  I,  to  engage  myself, 


^   My  brother,  and  the  Christians,  in  tliis  danger  ? 
Sel.  Tis  not  their  danger  that  alarm*  your 

'   Ytturloie  speaks  loudest  tofoursbrinking  sou). 
This  tiger,  savage  in  bis  tenderness, 
Courts   with   contempt,   and   threatens  amidtl 

softness ; 
Vet  cannnt  your  neglected  heart  eflace 
His  fated,  lli'd  impression! 

Zara.  What  reproach 
Can  I  with  justice  make  bim  ? — I  indeed 
BaTS  givea  htm  cause  to  bate  me! 
W*i  dot  his  throne,  was  not  bis  temple-ready  P 
Did  be  not  court  his  slave  to  be  a  queen, 
And  have  not  1  dedin'd  it?— I  who  ought 
To  tremble,  conscious  of  affronted  power! 
Have  nol  I  trtumph'd  o'er  bis  pride  and   lore! 
Seen  bim^  submit  his  own  bigh  will  lo   mine. 
And  sacrffice  bis  wishes  to  my  weakness? 

SeL  Talk  we  no  more  of  this  unhappy  pas- 

VVbat  resolution  will  your  virtue  lake  1 
Zara.   All  thinn  combine   lo   sink  ne   tc 

From  the  seradio  death  alone  will  free  me. 
1  lojng  to  see  Oie  Christians'  bappy  climes; 
Yet  in  the  moment  while  I  form  llial  prayer, 
I  sigh  a  secret  wish  to  langnisb  here. 
How  sad  a  stale  is  mine!  my  reslless  soal 
All  ignorant  what  to  do,  or  what  In  wish: 
Ht'  only  perfect  sense  is  that  of  pain. 
0£,  guardian  heaven!  protect  my  brother's  Jife, 
For  I  will  meet  him,  and  fiillil  his  prayer; 
Then,  when  from  Solyma's  unfrienoly  walls, 
His  absence  siiall  unbind  his  sister's  tongue, 
Osmau  shall  learn  the  secret  of  my  birth, 
My  failh  unshaken,  and  my  deathless  love; 
He  will  approve  my*  choice,  aud  pity  me. 
I'll  send  my  brothec  word  lie  may  expect  jme 
Call  in  the  falthTuI  slave.    God  of  my  fathers 
.  [Exit  Selima, 

*    Let  thy  hand  laTc  me,  and  tby  will  direct 

Re-enter  Melihoh,  ivith  Sblima. 
Go — tell  the  Christian  who  intrusted  thee, 
Tbat  Zara's  heart  is  fii'd,  nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  tbat  my  faithful  friend  will,   at  the  hour, 
Eipcct  tind  introdaee  bim  lo  bis  wish. 
Away— life  aultaD  conie*;  he  mustool  lipd  us. 
^Ea:eua4  Zwa  and  Selima. 


the  Sla»e. 
Leave  me,  thou  loo,  Orasmin.  Leave  me,  liii', 
'Vy  mortal  aspect  moves  ray  bale; 

[In  Orasmin. 
Leave  me  |o  my  diatraciioa,  [lixit  Orasmin. 
Who  am  I?  Heav'n!  Who  am  1  ?  What  rr- 


il  the   boL 


&^« 


1    I  hat 


Jasmin  ^Leave 


II  my  heart. 


solve  I  ? 


Would  1  could  II 

enter  Ohasmin 
Orasmin !  Friend !  return,  1  cam 
This  absence  from   thy   reason : 
cruel  to  obey  mt,  thus  A\ 
And  wanting  power  lb  think,  when  I  bad  lost 


inkind. 


lliec 


Has  be  appear'd  belovi'? 
Oral.  Silent  and  dark 
Th'  uiibreatbing  world  is  bush'd,  a 
And  lislcn"  ■ 


t.  Oh,  treaclrraus  night ! 
Tbou  lend'st  thy  ready  veil  lo  er'ry  treason, 
Andteeming  miichiels  ifariie  beneath  thy  shade. 
Hark  I  Heard's!  thou  nothing? 

Uras.  My  lord. 

Otman.  A  voice,  like  dving  groans! 

Orat.  I  listen,  hut  can  bear  nothing. 

Otman.  Again!  look  out— lie  comes — 

Orat.  Hot  tread  of  mortal  foot,  nor   Toice 
1  bear; 
The  still  seraglio  lies,  profouadlr  plune'd 
In  deatb-Iike  silence!  nothing  slirs.— Tfie  air 
Is  soft,  as  inlaol  sleep,  no  breatbing  wing 
Steals  througb  the  shadows  to  awaken  nigbt. 

Otman.    Horrors   a   thousand   times  mora 
dark,  than  these, 
Benight  my   safTring   soul.      Tbou   dost  not 

To  ivbal  excess  of  tenderness  I  loVd  Jier; 
I  knew  no  happiness  but  what  she   gave   nie, 
Nor  could  bate  feh  a  mis'ry  but  for  ber! 
Pity  this  weakness — mine  are  tears,  Orasmin, 
Tbat  faU  not  oft,  nor  lightly. 

Oria.  Tears!  Ob,  heaven! 
Oh,  my  unhappy  lord !  I  tremble  for  you — 

Ofiman.  Do — tremble  at   my  suflenngs,   at 

At  my  revenge  too,  trembk-'^br  'lis  dac. 


And  nill  not  be  dcFndetl. 

Oroc  Hark!  I  Iicar 
The  »lepi  of  mm  aloog  the  Deiffali'rinc  wall! 

Otman.  Fly!  «;i»e  him!  "liiNefMUnl  Wait 

But  dr»g  laia  doim  to  my  hnpallrnt  eye. 

lExit  Oras. 

Knter  Zaka  and  Skuka,  in  the  dark, 
/mto.  VVbere  art  lho\i,  &e|jina?   OWe   mc 
iby  band. 
It  i*  lO  dark,  I  tremble  as  I  •lep, 
\\~ilh  fean  and  starliues,  neier  fell  till  now ! 
Otman.  Damnation !  ti*  her  Toicc !  the  well- 
know  n  sound 
That  Kas  lo  oOen  charm'd  me  into   b'asenfii ! 
[lira«^  a  Sagger. 
Itevenge,  *ta«d  fira,  and  interccjit  fail  wishes! 
^ngc!  On  wham?   No   matter;   earth   and 


Otman,  Dost  thon  bdiold  her,  ihtve  T 

Nrr.  llnhappy  sister! 

Ogman-  Siller!   Didit   tfaou   say   sister?   If 
Ihou  didst. 
Bless  me  with  deafness,  heafen! 

JVer.  Tyrant!  I  did. 

le  wai  tny  tister.     A>l  that  now  is  left  tfaee, 
Bispatch— From  my  distracted  bean  drain  nrit 
The  remnant  of  the  royal  CbristLan  blood! 
Old  Lusignan,  expiring  in  my  i 


Sent  his  loo  wretched  s 


,u,b,,. 


Kerengc! 


lirave 


WouM  blush,  sboald   I  forbear:   now,  Zara, 
now  !      \^Dropt  the  Dagger. 
I  musl  nol,  cannot  strike,  (be  starting  steel, 
I  nwrllin^  fliei  my  hand,  and  ihuns  to  wound 


•ate 


\re  we  not  notlc'd,  think' 
Srt.  Fear  not,  madam; 
ll  rannot  now  be  long,  ere  we  shall  meet  hi 
Oatnan.  That  word  has  given  mf  back  i 
'*l»'nt'-age. 

(ttccm'trt  the  Vaeger. 
Zara.  I  walk  in  terror,  and  my  heart  fore- 

AVbo'i  Ihne?  Nereilan!    Is   it  youF   O  wel- 


Tis  the  betray'd,   who  writes  it  in  tby  blood. 
Zara,    Ob,   gracious   bcaven!    receive   mj 
parting  soul, 
And  take  thy  trembling  servant  lo  thy  mercy. 
[iJ*e*, 
Owmart.     Soul!   ihea   revenge   ba*   rcach'd 
thee.     I  will  now 
Haste  from  this  fatal  place :  I  cannot  leave  ber 
Whom  did  I  strike  ?  Was  this  tbe  art  oflove 
SwaDow  mc,  earth!  She's  silent!  Zara's  dead 
And  sUodM  I  live  to  see  retimiinB  day, 
I'will  show  me  bm  her  blood !  show  me  left 


To  his  now  murder'd 

^Vould  I  hail  f 

I  would  have  M'  _ 

Would  have  awaken'd  in  ber  languid  heart 

elirr  seusc  of  her  abandnn'd  (iod; 
TLal  Ciod,  who  left  by  her,  forsook  her  too, 
And  gave  the  poor  Inst  suflerer  to  thy  rage. 
Oman,  Thy   sister!   Lusignaa  ber   (albcr! 

Can  this  he  true?   and   have   1  wrong'd   ibre, 
Zara? 
SeL  Thy  love  was  alt  the  ctoud   twiil   ber 

and  beav'n! 

Otman,  B*   dumb!   for   ibov   art  base,  to 

add  distract  rftn 

Tv  my  already  more  iban  bleeding  Iwart. 

And  was  thy  love  sincere?  What  (be*  remains? 

"■r.  Why  should  a  tyrant  hesitate  on  mur- 


Tbere 


joytesb 

r  world,  with  nothing  romid 


Id  a  wide,  <nq>ty 

Bat   pniilence  and  pain  -.  and  yet  'twas  just- 
Hark?  Destiny  has  sent  her  lover  lo  me. 
To  fill  my  vimgeance,  and  restore  my  joy. 

Re-enler  Okasmin,  «*&  Nbrestaec. 
Approach,  thou  wretch  !  thou  more  than  curs'd! 

Thou  who,  in  gratitude  for  freedom  garn'd, 
Hail  giv'n  mc  miseries  heyond  tby  own  ! 
Than  heart  of  beru  with  a  traitor*  «oul ! 
Are  Fny  cAMmands  obey'd? 

Ora4.  All  is  prepai'd. 

Osman,  Thy   wanton   eye*   look  romd   in 
search  of  ber 
V\'bo«c  love,  deMending  t*  a  slave  like  thee,' 
Fram  my  dubonour'd  band  rcceiv'd  her  doom 
See !  where  she  Ilea — 

Ker.  Oh,  falrf,'  rMb  nmlnLe  ! 


ivilh  his  Lul  Ides. 


e  blood. 


ains  but  Mine  of  »H  tli 
Which  Ibroagh  thy   father's   cruel  te\ga  and 
tliine, 
'er  ceas'd  to  stream  on  Syria's  sands. 
Itestnre.a  wretch  to  bis  unhappy  race; 

hope  that  torments,  aAer  tuch  ■  scene, 
force  one  feeble  groan  lo  ff^ast  ihy  anger, 
isle  my  fruitless  words  in  empty  air; 
tyrant,  o'er  the  bleeding  wound  he  madi', 
llaligs  his  unmoving  eye,  and  heeds  nol  me. 
Oimmn.  Ob,  Zora  ! 

Oral.  Alas,  my  lord, reldm!  Wbitbcrwould 
grief 
Transport  your  gcn'rous  bead?  This  Christian 

Otman,  Take  olT  his  fetters,  and  obaerve 
my  wilt; 
To  him  and  all  bis  friends,  ffkc  instant  tibertj*: 
Pour  a  profusion  of  the  riuhesl  alfli 
On  these  unhappy  Ofarislian*;  and  when  heap'd 
With  vary'd  bentlils,  and  cKurg'd  with  riches, 
'em  safe  eoaduct  to  the  nearest  porl. 


t  otey. 


Ora 

Osman.  Heply  not,  hut 
1y — nor  dispute  thy  mas: 
Tby  prince,  who  orders— and  ihy  friend,  who 
love*  thee  ! 
n"  —  farewell  —  be  gone  —  and 

tbou  ! 
ir— yet  less  lost  than  I — 
bloody  land,  and  lo  tby  own 
Convey  this  poor  p^ile  object  of  my  rage. 
Tby  kiug,  and  all   his  ChrisliaDs,   when    they 

Tby  miserica,  shall  mourn  'em  with  their  laars;  . 
Bui,   if  lliou   telftt  'cm   mbie,  an<l  tell'sl  'em 

tr«lT, 
Thry  who  shall  hale' my  crbn*,  ihall jrfh' me. 
i'ake  loo,  ibn  poniard  with   thee,   wKich   my 


nhappy  war 
aste  from  oi 


lb  Uood  br  dM 


'  Goot^lc 


Tell  'em-^irith  thii  I  murdu'd  ler  I  lot'd; 
'Hie  nobleil  and    most   Tirtuous  amoDg   wo- 

Tbe  soul  or  inuoccDce,  and  pride  of  Irutli : 
Tell  'em  I  laid  mv  empire  at  her  feet; 
Tell  'em  I  pluue'd  my  dasger  in  her  blood : 
Tell  'cm  1  so  ador'd  — and  thus  reteag'd  ber. 
[Sfeis  himtclf. 


JLAS.  [Act  L 

BeT'rence  tUi  hero,  and  coDtluct  Um  safe. 

iVrr.  Direct  me,  great  inipirer  of  the   soul! 
How  1  should  act,  how  judge  in  this  distress! 
AmauDg  grandeur!  and  detested  rage! 
Ef'n  1,  amid*l  my  tears,  admire  this  foe, 
And  mourn   his   death,  who  liv'd   lo  give  me 
woe.  \Curlam  falU. 


HOME, 


RsibviiUn.  ii  rrti,  anir 


lilbl  mtt  «lhi4>luB,  cri.l  ml  si  ■  iuUib  1 
(IFhtn  ii  T°Dr  WUli«  aliiilipxn  now),     ' 


.    fsod   fort 


ra.'; 


tnnh.     Till  keuiU  of 
■wind  u  Mut  Hic) 


kBr(1^  Strt.  Ibi  Mh  IIKS. 


[ace  btn  ■  nbiRl  of  IS  Bucb  coDUsiinj.     Hi.  Hmng  di.d  it  UuchBlH.bDiu.  ugir  Hdin, 


DOUGLAS. 

Tail  pHO  TU  Em  prsdaeai  U  EdlaMuiHi  ir>t  l    and  (hi  >uc«H  il  met  irilb,  iadKal    suI  iDlhor  U>  sITit  I'l  ts 
•  ak<  lADdoa  iiB>I>ng    -wliiti,  BOHrilhilindiBf  iJI  Dig  inBaniEa  ciartid  in  iti  Uiovt,  il  vB  rafuid  bf  OirnxiL.    Hr. 

Haa  pluud  it  «t  vf  Uia  raach  nf  critical  etdivi.     Tlix  plot  wai  io||c>(ed  kr  lb*  pathMiiil  aid  Scoleb    ballad  sf  Gil 

4iitfT«li  of  (lia  fanilica  at  OsugW  and  alhar  al  lh<  Scali  clmi.     Tbi>  itiI'iIt  ha>  a  (rial   deal    nS  pmlkoi  ia  il,    aaiai 
of  llu  aarratiiea  are  p]aaui|lT  alTacllD),    aad  Iha  dviripduaa  BoMJciltr  himlifal.      Ob  in  £ril  appaaruca   Hasia  fna 

tbil  (ba  liitboi  piHKiiid  Iba  tnw  Ikmcit  gaaiiia  at  StiitipniB  aail  Oltnj ;    bal    -wn   nivil   temnibcr,   Ibil  Uia  lulhor 


in  which  lad;  HudolpLij  otbanriaa  a  bilBalavf  cbaractar.  fr 


n  haHiir,  liU  (ka  Bud,  fr«a  a  cli%  iaw  'Vi 


DRAMATIS  PEBSONAE. 

5IaAR6ER.         I   OmCIK.  I   PKISOHMB.  I   ARHA. 


ACT  I. 

SOMZ  \.~Tht  Court  of  a  Cattle,  turrottnded 

ivilh  tVoodt. 

Enter  Ladt  Randdlpb. 

iiodjt  R.    Yb  woods  and  wilds,  whose 

Iviehoir  g^oom 

Accords  with  mj  soul'*  sadness,  aod  draws  forth 

The  Toice  of  sorrow  from  my  bursting  heart, 

Farewell  awhile:  t  will  not  leaTS  y^ou  Iookj 

For  in  your  shadu  I  deem  sMBe  spirit  dwells, 

VVbo  £n>m  tkc  duding  ttrom,  or  groaning  oak, 


Slili  hears  and  answer*  to  Mslilda's  moan. 
Oh,  Douglas!  Douglas!  if  departed  ghost* 
Are  e'er  permilled  to  review  this  world. 
Within  the  circle  of  that  wood  thou  art, 
And  with  the  passion  of  immortals  hear'it 
My  lamentation  I  hear'st  thy  wretched  wife 
Weep  for  her  husband  slain,   her  infant  Idsl 
My  brother's  timeles*  death  I  seem  to  mourn. 
Who  periih'd  with  thee  on  this  laul  day. 
Bui   Bandoiph   come*,  whom  fate   hat   made 


myl. 


lord. 


To  elude  mf  ■■g"''S  ■*■  defraud  ike  dead. 


SCBBB  1.1  D01 

EnUr  Lout  Rardolph. 
iMrd  R.   Again  IhcM  ir«edi   of  woe  \  taj 
dolt  ihou  welt 
To  fted  a  pauion  wbich  couumes  llij  life? 
The  liTing  daiia  Mnne  duty;  Taiuly  thou 
Bestow'sl  iby  carei  upon  ue  silent  dead. 
laidy  R.   Sileat,  alu!    ia   be  for  wbon  1 

Cttildlesi,  witboiil  memorial  of  hii  name 
He  only  now  in  idy  remembrance  liTes. 

LordR.  Time,  tliat  wean  out  ijie  trace  of 
deepeit  aoguitb, 
Haa  pail  o'er  thee  in  Taiu. 
Sure  ibon  art  not  tb«  daughter  oFair  Malcolm : 
Strong  wai  bii  rage,  eternal  bii  reicntment: 
For  wb«a  tliy  brother  fell,  be  imlPd  to  hear 
That  Douglas   wo  in  tbe  aameJieJd  wai  ilain. 

Ijody  R.  Oh  I  rake  not  up  tbe  aihei  at  my 
fatberi : 
Implacable  reioitineiit  wai  ifacir  orinie, 
And  grieToui  hai  tbe  eipiation  Iteen. 

Lord  R.   Thy   grief  wreiti  l«   ilj  pnrpoaei 

I  nerer  aik'd  of  ibee  that  ardent  love 
Which  in  tbe  breaiti  ef  fancy'*  children  bami. 
Decent  afEedton  and  complaceat  kindneu 
Were  ^1  Twiih'd  for;  but  I  wuh'd  in  laln. 
Hence  with  tbe  leai  regret  my  evei  behold 
The  atorm  of  war'tbat  gather*  o  cr  ihii  land: 
If  1  ibould  periib  by  the  Daniah  iword, 
Matilda  would  not  ibed  one  tear  Uie  more. 
I^idj  A   Thou   doit   not  think   to :     woful 

r  peat  tliou 

LoriR.  Straigb  to  the  camp, 
W^are  erery  warrior  so  lh«  Uptoe  lUndi 
Of  eipcctation,  and  impatieat  aMS 
Each  who  arrive*,  if  be  ii  come  to  tell 
I'be  Danei  are  landed. 

Lady  R.  O,  may  sdTene  winds, 
Far  from    the  coast    of  Scotland    drive    their 

fleet! 
And  every  loldier  of  both  hoils  return 
In  peace  and  lafety  to  hi*  pleasant  home  ! 

Lord  R.   Tbou  ipeak'il  a  woman'i,   hear  a 

Risht  from  their  natiie  land,  the  stormy  norlb. 
May  the  wind  blow,  till  e.ery  keel  is  fis'd 
Immoveable  in  Caledonta'i  strand! 
Then  ihall  our  foe*  repent  their  bold  invaiion. 
And  roring  armiei  ifaun  the  fatal  shore. 
Lady,  farewell:  1  leare  tbee  not  alone; 
Yonder  comei  one   whole    love    make*   duty 
light  [KxIl 

EnUr  Ask  A, 
Anna,  Forgive  the  ra^neas  of  your  Anna's 

I^rg'd  by  aSedion,   I  have  thu*  nrcsam'd 
To  interrupt  your  solitary  ibougbti; 
And  warn  you  of  the  hour*  that  you  neglect, 
And  toae  in  sadnoii. 

Lady  R.  So  to  lose  icy  bonri 
Is  all  the  u«e  I  wlah  to  make  of  time. 

jlnna.  To  blame  tbee,  lady,  suit*  not  with 

Bui  Btire  1  am,  since  death  firal  prey'd  on  man, 
Ne<er  did  liiler  thus  a  brother  mourn. 
VVbat  had  yoor  aoirow*  been  if  you  had  lotl, 
In  early  youth  the  husband  of  your  heart? 
LadykoW 


4!f 
Have  I  d!«ti«*s'd  yon  with  odiciotH 

And  ill-tim'd  mention   of  your  brother'*  fate? 

Forgiie  me,  lady :  humble  though  I  am, 

Tbe  mind  1  hear  partakes  not  of  my  fortune :  -  . 

So  fervently  I  love  you,  that  to  dry 

These  piteous  tears,    Fd  throw  my  life  away. 

Lady  A    Whali  power    directed    thy    un- 
conscious tonguf 
To  speak  a*  tbou  bast  done  P  to  uaMc — 

Anna.  I  know  not: 

ul  aince  toy  words  have  ma^e  my  miMreu 
tremble, 
I  will  sp«ak  so  no  more;  but  sileat  mil 
My  tears  with  her*. 

Lady  R.  No,  ihou  *halt  not  be  aileot 
ni  tniit  thy  faithful  love,  and  (hou  *balt  be 
Henceforth  tbe  instructed  partner  of  my  woM 
Bui  what  avails  it?  Can  thy  feeble  pity 
noli  hack  the  fiood  of  never-ebbing  linn? 
Compel  ibe  earth  and  ocean  to  nve  up 
"heir  dead  alive?  B         -r      . 

Anna.  VVhat  mean*  my  noble  mistreif? 

Lady  R.  Didst  thou  not  a«k,   what  had  my 
•orrowi  been, 

I  in  eariy  youth  had  lost  a  basband  i 
In  lh«  cold  bosom  of  ibo  earth  is  ioA^i, 
Man^d    witk  wounds,    th«   huabaod   of  my 

sme  cavern  of  the  ocean  lie* 
My  cfaild  and  bis— 

Anna.  Ohl  lady  most  rever'di 
The  tale  wrapt  up  in  your  anuthtg  word* 
Deign  to  unfold. 

Cody  R.  Ala*!    an  ancieirf  feud. 
Hereditary  evil,  wai  the  source 
or  my  misfortunes,     Ilulisg  hte  deo^ed, 
1'hal  my  brave  brother  ahould  in  battle  save 
The  life  of  Douglas'  ion,  our  house's  foe: 
The  youthful  warrior*  vow'd  eternal  friend«hip. 
To  see  the  vaunted  sister  of  his  friend, 
Impatient,  Doufflai  to  Halarrno  came. 
Under  a  botvow'd  name — My  heaif  Ik  gaiu'd; 
Nor  did  1  long  refuie  th«  band  he  begg'd : 
My  brotbei'i  preiesce  autbnria'd  our  marriage. 
Three  weeks,     three  Kttlo  weeki,    with    wing* 

of  down. 
Had  o'er   u*  flown,   when  my   lov'd  iocd  W>* 

caU'd 
To  fight  hi*  father"*  battle) ;  and  with  him, 
In  spite  of  all  my  tears,  did  Malcolm  go. 
Scan:e  were   they  gone,   when  my  *tero  sik 

was  told. 
That  the  false  stranger  was  lord  Doustas'  aon. 
Frantic  with  rage,  the  baron  drew  bJi  sword, 
And  (jue*tion'd  me.    Al<»ie,  ror*akea,  laiat. 
Kneeling  beneiith  hi*  *word,  falt'rinr,  I  took 
An  oath  eijuivocal,  that  I  ne'er  would 
Wed  one  of  Douglas'  name.     Sincerity! 
Thou  first  of  virtues,  let  bo  mortal  leave 
Thy  oAvard  path!    although  the  earth  should 

And  from  the  gulfof  bell  destruction  cry. 
To  take  diiiimulation'i  winding  way. 

Anna.   Alaa!    how  few   of  womta't  fearfiit 
kind 
Durit  own  a  truth  «o  hardyl 

Lad^R.  The  first  truth 
easieil  to  avow.    This  moral  learn, 
Tbi*  precioui  moral,  from  m_y  tragic  tale. — 
In  a  few  days  the  dreadful  tiding*  came  . 
That  Douglas  and  my  brother  both  were  ^un> 


»  Dot 

Mr  lori !  my  life  I  Toy  Iiiisbaad ! — iniditT  God 
VVhat  had  I  done  to  merit  such  afflidion? 

Anna.  My-dearcsllidy,  many  a  tile  of  tear 
IVe  listen'd  to ;  but  never  did  1  hear      . 
■A'tale  30  lad  ai  this. 

Ludjr  R.  In  the  lint  days 
Of  nij  diitracting  p^^^t  ^  foimd  mjielf — 
A>  women  with  la  be  who  loTe  their  lords. 
But  who  dural  teJl  mr  father?  the  good  priest 
Who  joio'd  our  bauds,  my   brother's   ancient 

•With  hit  lor'd  Malcofm,  iu  the  battle  fdt: 
Thej  two  aione  were'  priry  to  the  marriage. 
On  silence  and  concealment  1  resolv'-d, 
Till  time  should  make  m^  father's  fortune  mine, 
That  Tcry  night  on  which  my  son  was  bom, 
My  nurse,  the  only  confidant  I  bad, 
Set  out  with  him  to  reach  her  sister'i  bouses 
But  nurse,  nor  infant  haTe  I  ever  seen. 
Or  hi:ard  of,  Anna,  since  that  fatal  hour. 
Anna.  Mot  seen  nor  heard  of!  then  periaaps 

Lad  J  R.  No.  It  was  dark  December;  irind 

and  rain 

Had  heat  all  nigbL     Across  the  Carron  lay 

The  destin'd  road,  and  hi  its  swelling  flood 

M?  faithful  serrant  perisb'd  with  my  child. 


Oh !  bad, I  died  when  11 


'  lor'd  hushand  Ml 


My  heart  bad  broke,  when  1  faehdd  the  sun 
Of  ills,  which'  one  by  one  I  have  endor'd. 
Anna.    That   God,   whose    ministers   good 

Hath  shut  the  book,  in  mercy  to  mankind. 
But  we  must  le^Tc  this  theme:     Glenalion 

I  taw  bim  bend  on  you  bis  thoughtful  eyes. 
And  hitherwards  he  slowly  stalks  his  way. 
Zjodj  JL  I  will  aToid  bim.     An  ungracious 

It  doubly  irksome  in  an  bour  like  this. 

Anna,  VVby  speaks  my  lady  thus   of  Ran- 
dolph's heir? 
iMdjr  R.  Bocause  he's  not  the  beir  ofRan- 
dolnh's  virtues. 
Subtle  and  shrewd,  be  offers  to  mankind 
An  artifidal  image  of  himself: 
Tet  Is  he  brave  and  pdfitic  in  vrar. 
And  stands  aloft  in  these  unruly  times. 
Why  I  describe  bim  thus  Fll  tell  hereafter. 
Stay,  and  detain  him  till  I  reach  the  caslle. 

lExil. 

Anna,  Oh  bappmess!  where  art  tbouto  be 

found? 

1  see  thou  dwellest  not  wHh  birth  and  beauty. 

Though  grac'd  with  grandeur,  and   in  weallb 

Nor   do«t  thou,   it   would  seem,  with  virtae 

dweU: 
'£lse  had  thit  gentle  lady  miss'd  thcMtioL 


Enter  GlbkalvDN. 


«  on,  laeditating 


'  Glen.  What  dost  thou 

Like  tome  entrancM  and  visionaiv  seer. 

On  earth  thou  stand'st,  thy  tboughls  ascend  to 

heaven. 
jfnna.  ^Vould   thai   I   were,  e'en    as   thou 

say'st,  a  seer. 
To  have  my  doubts  by  heavenly  vi 


;la5.  tAn  n. 

Glen.   What   dost  thou  donht   of?    'What 

hast  thou  to  do 
With    subjects    intricate?    Thy    youth,    thy 

beauty. 
Cannot   be   quesllon'd :    think   of  these   good 

gilli! 
And  then  ihy  contemplations  will  be  pleating. 
Anna,  Let  women  view  yon  monument  of 

woe, 
Then  boast  of  beauty:  who  so  fair  as  the?  - 
But  I  must  follow ;  this  revolving  day 
Awakes  the  memory  of  bei-  ancient  woe*. 

Glen.  So! — Lady  Randolph  thnnt  sne;  hy- 

rll  woo  her  as  the  lion  wooes  bis  bride*. 
The  deed's  a  doing  now,  that  makes  me  lord 
Of  these  rich  valleys,'  and  a  chief  of  pow'r. 
The  season  is  most  apt ;  my  sounding  steps 
Will  not  be  beard  amidst  the  din  oi^anns.- 
Randolph  bat  liv'd  too  loDgi  Us  belter. fate 
Had  the  ascendant  once,  and  kept  me  dovm: 
When  1  had  leii'd  the   dame,  1>y  chance  be 

Rescu'd,  and  bad  ^e  tady  for  his  labour: 
I  'scap'd  unknown;  a  slender  consolation! 
Ileav'n  is  my  witness  that  1  do  not  love 
To  sow  in  peril,  and  let  o^ers  reap 
The  jocund  harvest.     Yet  I  am  not  safe; 
By  love,  or  something  like  it,  stung,  inflam'd. 
Madly  I  blabb'd  my  passion  (o  his  wife. 
And  she  has  threaten'd  to  acquaint  bim  of  iL 
The  way  of  woman's  will  I  do  not  know: 
But  wefj  I  know  the  baron's  wrath  is  deadlj. 
I  will  not  live  in  fear;  the  man  1  dread 
Is  as  a  Dane  to  me;  ay,  and  the  man 
Who  stands  betwiit  me  and  my  chief  dettre— 
No  bar  but  he;  she  has  no  Idntman  near; 
No  brother  in  hit  sister's  quarrel  bold; 

'iE.xit 
ACTH. 
ScEMK  l.~A  Court,  etc. 
Ehler  Seri>anK  and  a  Stranger  at  one  Door. 
af>(j LadtBandolph  and AnsA  atanoAer. 
hadj  R.  Wlal  meatasthis  clamoor?  Stran- 
ger, speak  secure; 
Hatt  thou  been  wrong'dr  have  these  radt  men 

To  vex  the  weary  traveller  on  bis  way? 
I  Serf.     By   us   no    stranger   ever   tnffer'd 

This  man  with  outcry  wild  has  call'd  us  forth  ; 
So  sore  afraid  be  cannot  speak  his  fears. 

Enter  LoKD   Randoipb   and  Nokval,   wlA 
their  Sveords  dramn  and  bloodjr. 
Lmdf  R,  Not  vain  the  stranger's  fears !  how- 
fares  my  lord? 
Lord  A  That  it  fares  well,  thanks  to   lU» 
gallant  youth,  ' 
Whose  valour  Mv"d  me  from  a  wretched  death. 
At  down  the  winding  dale  I  walk'd  along. 
At  the  CFoss  way  fonr  armed  men  attack'd  me; 
Bovci-s,  I  judge,  from  Ae  licentious  camo. 
Who  would  Iiavc  quickly  laid  lord  Randolph 
low, 

this  brave  ami  generous  stranger  com*. 

Like  my  good  angcl,  in  the  hoar  of  fate, 

■     '  — --^king  danger,  mademy  fee*  hit  own. 


Tfacj  luni'd  QpOB  him,  but  his  a^TC  am 
Slruch  lo  ibe  grouDd,  from  whence  ihry  ro*e 


The  Ser 


;  the  olhcn  fled  a 


And  left  bim  master  of  llie  bloody  field. 
Speak,  Udy  Randolpb,  upon  beauty's  toDsue 
Dwell  accenlj  pjeaatng  to  ibe  brave  and  bold; 
Speak,  noble  dame,  and  tbank  bIm  tor  iby  lord. 
A     Jjodj  R.    My   lord,  1   cannot   speak   what 

now  I  feel) 
My  beait  o'erflows  witb  gratitude  to  beaT*n, 
And  to  this  noble  youth,  who,  all  unknown 
To  jou  and  yours,  deliberated  not. 
Nor  paus'd  at  peril,  but,  humanely  brave,' 
Fought  on  your  iide  asainst  such  fearful  odds. 
Have  yoLt  not  learn'd  of  him 'whom  we  should 

thank? 
Whom  call  the  saiiour  of  lord  Randolph's  Hfa? 
Lord  JR.    1  ask'd  that  qutslion,  sttd  he  an- 

But  I  iniut  know  who  my  detiTertr  It. 

ITo  Nomal. 
Nor,  A   low-bom   ipan,   of  parentage   pbs- 


Wbo  nought  can 

A  soldier,  and  to  i 

Lord  R.    Whof 


ast,  hul  his  deaire  to  ha 

D  a  name  in  arms. 

■   thou   art,    thy    spirit    is 


By  the  great  King  of  kings:  tbou  art  ordain'^ 
An^  slamp'd  a  hero,  by  the  soT«reign  hand 
Of  nature!  Blush  not,  flower  of  modesty 
As  well  B*  valour,  lo  declare  ihy  birtb. 

Nor.  My  name   is  Norr^:   on   the   Gram- 
plan  hills 
My  father  feed*  his  flocks;  a  frugal  swain, 
Whose  conitant   cares  were  to   increase   his 

And  keep  'his  only  tdn,  myself,  at  home. 
For  I  bad  beard  of  battles,  and  I  long'd 
To  follow  to  the  Tirld  some  warlike  brd: 
And  heaT'n  soon  granted  what  mv  sire  denied. 
This  moon  wbich   rose   iait  night,   round   as 

my  shield. 
Had  not  yet  filPd  her  homi,  when,  by  her  Ii§^t, 
A  band  oi  fierce  barbarians,  from  the  hills, 
Bush'd  like  a  torrent  down  Upon  tbe  lale, 
Sweeping    our   flocks    and    herds.     The  ^ep- 

herds  fled 
For  safety  and  fer  succour.    I  alone, 
Wilb  bended  bow,  and  ijuiTer  Aill  of  arrows,* 
Hover'd  about  the  enemy,  and   mar^'d 
Tbe  road  he  took;  then  basted  to  my  friends, 
Whom,  wilb  a  troop  of  fifty  chosen  men, 
I  met  adTancing.    Tbe  pursuit  I  led. 
Till  we  o'erlook  the  spoil-^ncumber'd  foe. 
We  fought  and  conqurr'd.     Ere  a  iword  was 

An   ; 


And,  heaven  directed,  came  this  day  lo  do 
Tbe  happy  deed  tbat  gilds  my  humUe  name. 

Lord  R.   Be  it   as   wiie   as  brave.      Was 
ever  tale 
Wilb  such  a  gallant  modesty  rebearj'd  ? 
My  brave  deliverer!  thou  shalt  enter  now 
A  nobler  liil,  and  in  a  monarch's  sight 
Contend  with  princes  for  the  prise  of  fame. 
I  will  present  thee  to  our  Scottish  king, 
Whose  valiant  ipint  ever  valour  loVd. 
Ah!  my  Matilda,  wherefore  starts  that  tear?     , 

Ladjr  B.   I  cannot   say ;  for  various   aflee- 

And  strangely  ming^«df  in  my  bosom  twell  ( 
Yet  each  ot  them  may  well  caramand   a  tear. 
I  joy  that  thou  art  safe;  and  I  admire 
Him  and  bis  fortaocs,  who  bath  wrought  thy 

Yea,  as  my  mind  predicts,  with  thine  his  own.    ' 
Obscure  and  friendless  he  the  army  sought, 
Bent  upon  peiil,  in  the  range  of  death 
Resolv  d  to  hunt  for  fame,  and  with  his  award 
gain  dutinction  which  his  birth  denied, 
this  attempt  unknown  be  might  have   pe- 

d  gain'd  with  all  his  valour,  but  obliiion. 
Now  vrac'd  b)|  thee,  his  virtues  serve  no  more 
BeoeatA  despair.  Tbe  soldier  now  of  hope, 
He  stands  conspicuous ;  fame  and  great  renovrn 
Are  brought  within  the  compass  of  his  sword. 
On  this  my  mind  reflected,  whilst  you  spoke, 
And  htess'd-thewopder-woriuM  Lord  of  heaven. 
Lard  R.  Pious  tnd  gratelul  ever  are  thy 
thoughts ! 
My  deeds  shall  follow  where  tbon  pout'sl  ibe 

Neit  to  myself,  and  e^a)  lo  Glenalvon, 
In  honour  and  command  shall  Norval  be. 
Nor.  i  know  not  how  lo  thank  you.'  Rude 


r  from   my   bow   had   pierc'd    their 


Who -^ 


BeluminK  home. in  triumph,  I  disdain'd 
The  sbeplxrd's  slothful  life;  and  having  heai 
That  our  good  king   had  summon'd   his  bol 

To  lead  their  warriors  lo  tbe  Carron  side, 
1  left  my  father's  bouse,  and  look  with  me 
A  chosen  servant  to  conduct  my  steps; 
kon  trembling  coward,  wbo  ibrsook  his  ma 


Journeying  wilb  this  inb 


■a'd  Ihei 


I  a 


never  till  this  hour 
presence :  yet,  my  lord, 
There's  something  in  my  breast,  which  make* 

bold 
To  say,  that  Norral   ne'er  will  sharoe  thy  fa  ■ 

Laajr  S.   I   will  be  sworn   thou   wilt  not. 
Thou  shall  be 
My  knight;  and  ever,  as  thou  didst  to-day, 
VVith  Mppy  valour  guard  the  life  of  Randolph' 

Lord  a.  Well   bast  thou  spoke.      Let  ma 
forbid  reply;       [To  f/orvoL 
We  are  thy  debtors  still.     Thy  high  desert 
O'eilops  our  gratitude.    I  must  proceed. 
As  was  at  flrst  intended,  lo  Ihe  camp. 
Some  of  my  train  I  see  are  speeding  hither. 
Impatient  doubtless  of  their  lord's  dday. 
Go  with  me,  Norval,  and  thine  eyes  shaJI  see 
Tbe  chosen  warriors  of  thy  native  land. 
Who  languish  for  the  fight,  and  beat  the  air 
With  braadish'd  swords. 

Nor,  Let  us  be  Kone,  my  lord. 

Lord  R.    [7o   Ladj   A.]   About  the  lim 
that  tbe  declining  sun 
Shall  hi*  broad  orbit  o'er  yon  hill  suspend, 
Eiitect  us  to  relura.    This  night  once  more 
Within  these  walls  I  I'eil)  oty  tent  I  pitch 
To-ifiorrow  in  the  field.     Prepare  tbe  least: 
free  is  his  heart  who  for  his   country  fights: 
He  in  the  eve  of  battle  may  resign 
Himself  lo  sodal  pleasure:  sweetest' then, 
When  danger  to  a  soldier's  soul  endear* 


Thn  buman  joy  that  never  msy  rrtnm. 

\Exeunt  Lord  Randolph  and  Noroal. 
Ladjr  A.  His  parting  wordi   baie  ilrudc   a 
'     fatal  Irulb. 
Oh,  Dotiglii!  Douglas!  ten^r  was  the  tnne 
WbefD  we  two  parlttd,  oe'er  to  meet  aeain! 
How  manj  yean  of  anguish  and  despair 
Has  heaven  annei'd  \o  those  swifl  passing  hours 
Of  lote  and  fondness. 
Wretch  that  I  am!     Alas!  why  am  I  so? 
At  every  happy  parent  I  repine. 


How  blest  tbc  mother  of  yon   ealFant  NorvaJ 

living  husband  'bnrMhi 
And  heard  faim  bless  het  when 


She  for  a 


She  n 


niling  infant  a 


Tended  the  rhild,an(l"rear'a  the  ptea      ^ 
She,  with  affection's  triumph,  saw  the  youti 
In  grace  and  comeliness  surpass  his  peers: 
Whilst  I  to  a  dead  husband  bore  .a  son, 
Aod  to  the  roaring  waters  gave  my  diild. 

Anna.  Alas!  alas!  why  vrifl  you  thtis  resun.- 
Your  grief  sfreshf  1  thought  tbal  gallant  youth 
.Would  for  a  while  have  won  you  Irom  your  vr<)( 
On  him'  intent  you  gaied,  with  a  look 
Much  more  deljghted,  than  your  pensive  ey 
Has  dei^'ij  on  other  objecls  \o  b^ilow. 

Ladj  R.  Delighted,  say'st  thou?  Oh!   eve: 

Fotind  fuel  for  tny  hie-coasuming  sorrow ; 
I  thought^  that  had  the  son  of  Dou^is  liv'd. 
He  might   have  been   like   this   young  gallant 

And  paii'd  with  him  in  features  and  in  shape, 

[n  all  endowments,  as  in  years,  I  deem. 

My  boy  'witli   blooming   Norval   might    bavc 

number'd. 
Whilst  thus  I  mus'd,  a  spark  from  fancy   fell 
On  my  sail  heart,  and  kindled  np  a  fondness 
For  Una  young  .stranger,    wand'nng  fi-om  bis 

.\n<l  like  an  ornhan  east  upon  my  a 
I  will  protect  tnee,  said  I  to  myself, 
Whh  all  ray  power,  and   grace   with   all  my 

Aana.  Sure,  heaven  will  hies*   so   gen'n 


have  a  connsel  for  Glenalvon^i  ear.   - 

\E.xit  Anna. 
Glen.  To   him   your   counsels   always    are 

Ladjr  R.   I  have   not   found   so;    thou  '  art 

GUn.  Known! 

Ladjr  R.  And  most  eertain  is  nty  cause  of 

knowledge.  ^ 

Glen.  \^'hal  do  you  know?    By  the   moil 

blessed'  crtyta. 

You  much  amaip  me.     No  created  being, 

Yourself  except,  durst   thus  accost  Glenalvon. 

Ladj  R.  Is  gtiilt   so   boldP   and   doal   tbou 

Of  thy  pretended  meekness  P  tbts  to  me. 
Who,  with  a  genllcness  which  duty  hiames, 
Have  hitherto  conceal'd,  what,  if  indulg'd. 
Would  make  itlee  nothing !   or  what's  worse 

than  thai. 
An  0 


And  arrows  pointed  at  the  breast  of  Norval. 
>   Ladf  R.  Glenalvon'-s  false  and  craAy   heai 

Against  a  rival  in  his  kinsman's  love, 
\li  deter  him  not;  I  only  can. 
Bold  as  he  is,  Glenalvon  will  bevrare 
How  he  pulls  down  the  fabric  that  I  raise. 
rU  be  tbe  artist  of  young  Norval's  fortune. 

Enltr  G»i(AtV0N. 
Glen.  WImtc  is  my  dearest  kinsman,  noble 

Randolph  F 
Loidj'  R.  Have  you   not  heard,   GlenaWon, 

of  the  base — 
Cl«n.  1  bave;  and  that  the  villaina  may  not 

VVitb  a  strong  band  I  bave  begirt  tbe  wood. 
If  they  lurk  there,  alive  they  shall  be  taken, 
And   lortnre  force  from  tbem   the   important 

Wbether  some  fee   of  Rando^h's   hii'd   their 

Or  if—  *'"'    ** 

Ladj/  R.  Hat  care beoomea  aknmnan^  love. 


For  n 


■   me.     First   ftf  wa- 


it me  yet  to  say,  that  the  fond  man 

m  love  transports   beyond   strict  virtue^a 

hounds, 
is  brought  by  love  to  misery. 
In  fortune  ruin'd,  as  in  mind  ferlern, 
Unnitied  cannot  be.     Pity's  the  alms 
wliidi  on  such  beggars  freely  is  bestow'd; 
For  mortals  know  that  love  is  still  their  lord, 
And  o'er  their  vain  resolves  advances  still: 
As  (ire,  when  kindled  by  ourabepberds,  moves 
Through  the  dry  heath  before  tbe  fanning  wind. 
Ladj  R.    Reserve   these   accent*  for  aome 

other  ear; 
To  love's  apology  I  listen  not 
Mark   thou   my   words:   for   it   it  meet   tboa 

shouldst. 
His  brave  deliverer,  Randolph  here  retains. 
Perhaps  bis  presence  may  not  please  thee  writ: 
But,  at  ihy  peril,   practise  ought  against  him: 
Let  not  thy  jealousy  attempt  to  shake 
And  loosen  the  good  root  he  has  in  Randolph, 
Whose  favourites  I  know  thou  hast  supplanted. 
Tliou  look'st  at  me,  as  if  thou  wouMst  pry 
Into  my  heart.     "Tis  open  as  my  speech. 
I  give  this  early  caution,  and  put  on 
The  curfc,  before  thy  temper  breaks  away. 
The  friendless  stranger  my  protection  daima} 
His  friend  I  am,  and  be  not  thou  bia  foe. 

[Exit. 
Glen.  Child  that  I  was  to  itarl  at  my  own 

And  be  the  shallow  fool  of  coward  conscience ! 
I  am  not  what  I  have  been ;  what  I  ahonld  be. 
The  darts  of  destiny  have  alntost  pierc'd 
My  marble  heart.    Had  [  one  grain  of  faitlt 


My  marble  heart.    Had  i  one  grain  a 
In  holy  legend*  and  religious  tales, 
I  should  conclude  there  was  an  arm  above 
That  fought  against  me,  and  malignant  luiv'd. 
To  catch  myself,  the  subtle  snare  1  set. 
Wb^r,  rape  and  murder  are  not  simple  meus! 
The  imperfect  rape  to  Randolph  gave  a  spousej 
And  tbe  intended  murder  introduc'd 
A  favourite  to  bide  tbe  sun  from  me; 
Ajid  worst  of  all,  a  rival.     Burning  fcell! 
This  wera  thy  cetttre,  if  I   ihonglit   sIm  Wd 

Tis  certais  she  contenua  ntf  nayt  comauiida 


[Act  IIL  Scbkb  1.]  DOU 

Aad  waves  the  flag  of  facr  diipleainre  oVr  me, 
In    hii  hebalr.     And  shall  1  thus  be  bnv'd  ? 
Curb'd,  ai  ihe  calli  it,  by  dame  Cbailily? 
Infernal  Geiids,  rf  any  fiends  ibere  are 
^lore  fierce  iban  bate,  ambltloD,  and  revenge, 
Kise  up,  and  fill  mj  botoln  witb  your  fires. 
Ilnrkiy  a  project  peeri  upon  my  mrod, 
Lilie  Uie  red  moon  irhen  riaing  in  tbe  eait, 
Crou'd  and  diiided  by  strange  colour'd  clouds. 
ni  icek  tbe  sla«e  wbo  came  wilb  Norval  hither, 
And  for  his  cowardice  was  spumed  from  bim. 
Tve  known  a  follawer's  rankled    bosom   breed 
\'enoin  moit  blal  to  btj  heedless  lord.  [£.t/^ 

ACT  m, 

Scxn  L — The  tame. 

Enter  Auna. 

Anna.  Tbj  irassals,  grief,  great  nature' 

And  change  the  noontide  to  th*  midnight . 
Wlulsl  ladvRaodolpb  sleeps,  I  will  walk  forth. 
And  lasle  the  air  thai  breathes  on  yonder  bank. 
Sweel  may  her  slumbers  be !  Ye  ministers 
Of  gracious  heaven,  who  loTfi  tbe  human  race. 
Angels  and  seraphs,  who  delight  in  goodness 
Forsake  your  skies  and  to  ber  couch  descend 
Tber«  from  her  fancy  chase  those  dismal  formi 
Tliat  haunt  her  wakingj  her  sad  spirit  charm 
With  images  celestial,  such  as  please 
llie  blest  above  upon  their  goldeo  beds. 

Enter  Seroant, 
Serv,  One  of  ifat 
We  found  the  villain  lurkin) 
With  dreadful  imr 

All  knowledge  of  the  crime.     But  this 
Hts  first  essay ;  these  jewels 
In  the  most  secret  places  of 
Belike  tbe  spoils  of  some  that 

Anna.  Let  me  look  on  them,    nai   nere  is 
a  beari, 
The  chosen  crest  of  Douglas'  valiant  name! 
These  are  no  vulgar  jewels.    Guard  the  wretch. 
[Exit. 

Enter  Srreantt,  with  a  PrUiiner. 
Prit,  1  know  no  nore  than  does  the   child 
unborn 
Of  what  you  charge  me  with. 

I  Sunt.  Vou  say  lo,  sir! 
But  torture  soon  shaUmake  you  speak  the  truth. 
Behold,  the  ladv  of  lord  Handolph  conies : 
Prepara  yourself  to  maat  her  jusl  revenge. 

Enter  Ladt  Bandolfh  and  Anna. 


Think  of 

Which  In  ■  moiDait  from  your  lips  Biay  fly. 
Ladj  A.  Thou  slialt  behoU  me,  with  a  des- 
perate heart, 
Hear  bow  my  iaHDl  perisb'd.     See,  be  kneels. 
\The  Prisoner  kneels. 
Pris.  Heaven  bless  that  countenance  Ml  sweet 
and  mild ! 
A  judga  like  thee  makes  ianocaace  more  boM. 
Oh,  save  me,  lady,  from  these  cruel  men, 
Who  have  attack d  and  seii'd  me;  who  accuse 
Me  of  intended  murder.     Aa  i  hope 
For  iBcr^  at  Ibe  judgmeBl-oeat  ol  heaTCn. 


Tbe  teoder  lamb,  &at  never 

'    not  more  innocent  than  1 

Ladj  it   Of  this 


he  C™ 


uili  ^at 


8T»^ 


ye  produf 

1  Serv.  We  found  him  lurking  in  the  hol- 
low glen. 
When  view'd  and  caird  upon,  amas'd  he  fled; 
We  overtook  him,  and  inquir'd  from  whence 
And  what  be  was:  he  said  he  came  from  far. 
And  was  upon  his  journey  to  the  camp. 
Not  satisfied  with  this,  we  searcb'd  bis  clolbe*. 
And  found  these  jeweb,  whose  rich  value  ple«4 
Most  pow'rfally  again*!  him.     Hard  he  seem*, 
And  old  in  villany.    Permit  us  try 
His  stubbornness  against  the  torture's  force. 
Pri*.  Oh,  gentle  lady!   by  your  lonl't  dear 
life, 
WbicK  tbe»e  weak  hands,   I   swear,  did  ne'er 

And  by  your  children's  welfare,  spare  inj'  agal 
Let  not  tbe  Iron  tear  my  ancient  jointi. 
And  my  grey  bain  bring  to   the  grave  willl 
pain. 
Lmdj  JL  Account  for  these ;  thilie  own  Ibef 
cannot  he  : 
For  these,  I  say:  ba  stcdiast  to  the  truth; 
Detected  falsehood  ia  most  certain  dealli. 

[/tnna  remove*  the  Servanlt,  and 

Prit.  Atas  1   I'm  sore  beset !   let  never  m»ii, 
lake  of  lucre,  sin  against  his  soul  I 


Eler 


,1  jus 


e  I 


charge  thee  speak 
The  truth  direct;  for  these  to  me  forelal 
And  certify  a  part  of  thy  narration. 
With  which,  if  the  remainder  tallies  not. 
An  instant  and  i  dreadful  death  abides  tMe. 
Prit.  Then,  thus  adjur'd.  111  speak  to   you 

As  if  you  were  the  minister  of  heaven. 

Sent  down  to  search  tbe  secret  sins  of  men. 

Some  eighteen  years  ago  I  rented  land 

Of  brave  sir  Malcolm,  then  Balarmo's  lord; 

But  falling  to  decay,  bis  servants  seis'd 

All  that  I  had,    and  then  tum'd  me  and  mine 

<Four  helpless  infantsand  their  weepingmother), 

Out  to  tbe  mercy  of  the  winter  winds, 

A  little  bovel  by  tbe  river's  side 

Receiv'd  us;  there  hard  labour,  and  the  skill 

In  lishing,  which  was  formeriy  my  sport. 

Supported  life.     Whilst  thus  we  poorly  liv'd, 

One  stormy  night,  as  I  remember  well. 

The  wind  and  rain  beat  hard  upon  our  roofj 

Ked  came  tbe  river  down,  and  loud  and  ofi 

The  anray  spirit  of  Ihe  water  sbriek'd. 

At  the  dead  hour  of  night  was  beard  the  ay 

Of  one  in  jeopardy.     I  rose,  and  ran 

To  wbere  tbe  circling  eddy  of  a  pool. 

Beneath  tbe  ford,  us'd  oft  to  bring  within 

My  reach  whatever  floating  thins  the  streani 

Had  caughL    Tbe  voice  bad  eeas'd ;    the  per- 

But  looking  sad  and  earnest  on  the  waters, 
By  the  moon^  light  I  saw,  whirl'd  round  and 

A  basket :  soon  1  drew  it  to  the  hank. 
And  nestled  curious  there  aa  infant  la' 

Ladj  R.  Wi»  be  alive? 

Prit.  He  was. 

Lady  R.  Inhonum  that  Umn  wl ! 

Goot^lc 


How  coi 


a 


|t  Aou  lull  vrhttt  watu  and  lem- 

pefU  ipar'dF 

Pris.  f%n  not  so  iobumaD. 

Tbe  needy  man  who  has  known   better  daTi 

One  whom  distress  has  spited  al  the  world, 

Is  he  whom  templing  fiends  would  pitch  ujtoi 

'   To  da  luch  deeds  as  make  the  prosperous  mei 

UA-up  their  hands,   and  wonder  who  could 

do  them. 

And  such  a  raau  was  I:  a  man  declJa'd, 
Who  saw  DO  end  of  black  adversity: 
let,  for  the  wealth  of  bincdoms,  I  would  not 
Have  touch'd  that  infant  with  a  hand  of  ha 
Lady  R.  Ha !  dost  thou  say-  so !   then   f 

Pria.  Not  manr  days  ago  be.wa*  alive. 
Ladj  R.  Ob,  God  of  beaT<n!   did   he  then 

die  so  lately? 
Pris.  I  did  not  say  he  died;  I  hope  be  live*. 
Not  many  days  ago  these  eyes  beheld 
Him  Oourishine  in  youth,  and  health,  and  beauty. 
Lady  R.  Where  is  he  now  ? 
PrU.  Alas!  [  know  not  where.      ■ 
Lady  R.  Oh,  fate !  I  fear  thee  itilL     Thou 
I'iddler,  speak 
Krect  and  dear;    else  I  will  search  thy  »oul. 
PrU.    Fear   not  mv   faith,   though   I   muat 
speak  my  ibame ; 
Within  the  cradle  where  the  infant  lay, 
VVai  slow'd  a  migtity  store  of  gold  and  |eweb; 
Tempted  by  which,  we  did  reioive  to  bide, 
From  all  the  world  this  wonderful  eient. 
And  like  a  peasant  breed  the  n<d>]e  child. 
That  none  might  mail  the  change  of  our  rstale, 
We  left  the  country,  travelled  to  the  north. 
Bought  flocks  and  herds,  and  gradually  brought 
forth 
r  secret  wealth.     But  God's  all- 


DOUGLAS.    ' 

Pria,  Bkw'd  be  the  hou 


[Act  m. 


My  poverty  faatb  sav'd  my  maslei 

Lady  R.  Tby  words  im^rise  ii 

dost  not  feign! 

The  (ear  standi  in  Ihine  eye ;  siu 


^-      -      —    -ing  eye 

Beheld  our  avarice,  and'  smote  us  sore: 
For,  one  by  one,  all  our  own  children  died, 
And  be,  the  stranger,  sole  remain'd  ibe  beir 
Of  what  indeed  was  bis.     Fain  tben  would  1, 
Who  with  a  father's   fondness   lov'd  the  boy. 
Have  trusted  faim,  now  in  the  dawn  of  youth, 
With  his  own  sect-el^  but  my  anilous  wile, 
Foreboding  evH,  never  would  consent. 
Meanwhile   the   stripling   grew   in    yeart  ai 

beauty ; 
And,  as  we  oA  observ'd,  he  bore  himself, 
Not  as  the  olTspring  of  our  collage  blood; 
Ebr  nature  will  break  out:  mild  with  the  mild, 
But  with  the  froward  he  was  fierce  as  fire; 
And  night  and  day  he  tatk'd  of  war  and  arm 
I  set  myself  against  bis  wariike  bent; 
But  all  in  vain ;  for  when  a  desperate  band 
Of  robbers  from  the  savage  mountains  came- 
I^y  R  Etenial  Prondence!  What  is  ihy 

Pria.  My  oarna   is    Norval;   aod  my  na 

Zodr  A.  Til  he!  'tis  he  himself!   It  is 

Ob,  sovereign  mercy!   Was  my  child  I  si 
Prit.  If  I,  amidst  astonishment  and  fear. 
Have  of  yonr  words  and  gestures  rightly  judg'd, 
Thou  art  the  daughter  of  my  anaent  mr-'~ ' 
Hie  child  I  rescuM  from  the  flood  is  tbi 
Lady  A     With    thee    dissimulation 


Sir  Malcolm's  bouse  deserv'd  not;  if  aright 
Thou  told'st  the  story  of  tby  own  distress. 

Pris,  Sir  Malcolm   of  our   barons  was  tin 

flower ; 
be  safest  friend,  the  best,  the  kindest  master. 
But  ah!  be  knew  uol  of  my  sad  estate. 
After  that  battle,  where  bis  gallant  son. 
Your  own  brave  brother  fell,  the  good  old  lord 
Grew  desperate  and  reckless  of  Uie  world; 
And  never,  as  he  erst  was  wont,  went  forth 
To  overlook  the  conduct  of  his  servants, 
ly  them  1  was  thrust  out,  and  (hem  I  blame: 
rlay  beav'o  so  judge  me  asl  judse  my  master! 
And  God  so  Itfte  me  as  I  love  his  race! 

Lady  R.    His  race   shall  yet  reward  thee. 
On  thy  faith 
Depends  the  fate  of  tby  lov'd  master's   bouse. 
Reraemb'rest  thon  a  little,  lonely  hut, 
That  like  a  holy  hermitage  appears 
Among  Uie  dif^  of  Carron? 

PrU.  I  remeraher  the  cottage  of  the  cUI&. 

Lady  A  "Tis  that  I  mean : 
There  dwells  a  man  of  venerable  age. 
Who  in  my  Ihther's  service  spent  his   youth: 
Tell  him  1  sent  thee,  and  with  him  remain, 

shall  call  upon  thee  to  dedare, 
Befilre  the  king  and  nobles,  what  thou  now 
To  me  hast  told.  No  more  but  ibis,  and  ^OD 
Shalt  live  in  honour  all  tby  future  dayi! 
Thy  son  so  long  shall  call  thee  father  still, 
And  all  the  land  shall  bless  the  man  who  sav'd 
The  son  of  Douglas,  and  sir  Malcolm's  heir. 
Hememher  well  my   words;   if  thou  -i 


Him,  whom  thou  call's!  thy  son,  riUl  call  him 

And  menlioo  nothing  of  hi*  luAltr  father. 
PrU-   Fear  not  that  I,  shall   mar   to  iair  a 

By  putting  in  my  sickle  ere  'tis  ripe. 
\Vhy  did  I  leave  my  home  and  ancient  dame? 
To  find  the  ^oulb,  to  tell  him  all  I  knew, 
And  make  bim  wear  these  jewel*  on  bi«  arm; 
Which  might,   I  thought,   he   chdleug'd,   and 

so  bring 
7o  light  the  secret  of  his  noble  bh^. 

[i-ady  Randolph  g"**  loivardt  the 

Lady  R.  This  man  is  not  the   assastin  yon 

•uspecled. 
Though     chance     combin'd    some    likelihood 

against  him. 
He  is  the  faithful  boarer  of  (he  jewels 
To  tbeir  right  owner,  whom  in  baste  he  aedu. 
Tis  meet  tlut  yen  should  out  faim  on  his  way. 
Since  yonr  mistaken   leal   bath   dragg'd   blm 

hither. 

SxeunI  PrUoner  mid  SereanU. 
na!  dost  thou  share  my  joy? 
1  know  thou  dost.    Unparallera  event! 
Heaciung  from  heav'n  to  earth,  Jehovab^  arm 
Snatcb'd  from  the   wavesL   and   brings   me  to 

I  Judge  of  the  widow,  and  the  orphan's  &tbcr, 
I  Accept  a  widow's  aad  a  molhei's  thank* 


[Act  IV.  ScBH  1]  DOl 

For  *ucli  a  gift!  What  doei  my  Aniia  think 
Of  the  Tonnff  eaglet  of  a  TalianI  nestF 
Bow  aoon  be  'gac'd   on  brigbt   and    bnmiiig 

Spom'd  tke  low  dungiiili  wliere  bi*   late   bai 

tbrowD  bim, 
And  lower'd  Dp  to  tbe  reeiOD*  of  bii  lire! 
jlana.  Sow  fondlj'   did  jour   ejet   dc*oiii 
lb«  boj! 
JUjititAota  nature,  witb  tbe  onieen  cord 
Of  p*w'rful  inalinct,   drew  you  to  your  own. 
Ladj  A  Tb«  readr  storj  of  bit  birlb  be- 
liM'd, 
SupprcM'd  m;  fancy  ijuile;  nor  did  be  owe 
To  anj  lilicncM  ray  ao  audden  favour: 
But  now  I  long  to  lee  bli  face  again, 
Elsanine  ererj  feature,  and  find  out 
The  lineaments  of  Douglas,  or  tnj  own- 
But,  moit  of  all,  I  long  to  let  him  know 
Wb«  bii  true  parenta  are,    to  claip  hia  necb, 
And  tell  bim  all  tbe  atoij  of  his  father. 

jttina.  Witb  wary  caution  you  muat  bear 
jonnelf     • 
'   In  poblie,  lest  your  tendemeu  breali  fortb. 
And  in  (^errera  stir  eon)eclures  atrange. 
To-dar  tbe  baron  ataited  at  your  tear*. 
Itoajr  B,  He  did  lo,  Anna :  well  iby  miatreit 

If  tbe  leaat  drciunalanee,  mote  of  ofl , 

Should  toncb  the  baroa'a  eye,  bi>  aigbt  would 


Perbapa  too  far;  at  Icait  ray  nicer  feara 
For  DoDglos  thus  interprcL 

Enter  Guralvoit. 
Glen.  Noble  dame, 
Tlie  hoTcriiwDane  at  laat  bianvn  bath  landed: 
No  band  ol  piratei )  but  a  mighty  boat, 
That  come  to  aettle  where  there  Talour  con- 

To  win  a  couKlry,  or  lo  loie  themaelTe*. 
A  nimble  courier,  aent  from  yonder,  camp, 
To  haaten  up  the  chieftain*  of  the  north, 
Inform'd  me  aa  be  pau'd,  that  tbe  fierce  Dane 
ILad  on  the  eaatem  coali  of  Lotbiaa  landed. 

Ladjr  R.  How  many  mothera   ahall  bewail 
their  aoni! 
How  maity  widow*  weep  their  haibands  alain! 
¥e  dames  of  Deoniar^  e'en  for  you  I  feel, 
Who,  aadly  sitline  on  the  aea-beat  ibore, 
Long  look  for  lord*  that  never  ibaH  retnm. 

Gen.  Ofi  bai  tbe   unconquer'd   Caledonian 

Widow'd  the  north.     The  children  of  the  ilain 
Come,  as  I  hope,  to  meet  their  father*'  fate. 
The  monater  war,  with  her  infenul  brood, 
Loud-yelGng  fury  and  life-ending  pain, 
Are  objecta  luited  lo  Glenalion's  aouL 
Scorn  ia  more  grieTOU*  than  the  pain*  of  death  j 
Reproadi  more  piercing  ibait  the  pointed  sword. 
Lord  a.  I  scorn  tbee  not,  but  wben  1  ought 


Agai  _„  „, 

I  own  thy  wortb,  Glenalvoi 
Than  I  to  praise  tbi 


GLAS.  55 

And  be  the  eebo  of  thy  martial  fame. 
No  longer  vainly  feed  a  guilty  pasiion: 
Go  and  pursue  a  bvrfnl  miatress,  glory. 
Upon  the  Danish  crest*  redeem  thv  fault, 
And  let  thy  valour  be  the  shield  of  Randolpb. 
Glen.  One  instant  atay,  and  heat  an  ahei'd 

VVben  beauty  plead*  for  virtue,    tice  abasb'd 
Fliei  ill  own  colours,  and  gati  o'er  to  virtue. 
1  am  yoDr  convert;  tjme  will  show  bow  truly: 
Yet  one  immediate  proof  I  mean  to  give. 
That  youth  for  whom  your  ardent  >eri  to-day. 
Somewhat  too  haaghtily  defy'd  yoar  slave, 
Amidil  the  shock  of  armies  III   defend. 
And  turn  death  from  bim,  witb  a  gnardian  am. 
Ladjr  R.  Ad  thus,  Glenalvon,  and  I  am  tby 

at  that'*  thy  least  reward.    Befiave  me,   air, 
The  truly  Ecneroni  i*  tbe  truly  wise; 
And  be,  who  loves  not  others,  live*  irnUesL 
\Exil  Lady  JtaadolpIL 
Glen.  Amen!  and  virtue  is  its  own  reward: 
tbink.lbal  I  have  fait  the  very  tone 
In  which  she  lovea  to  speak.     Boney'd  assent, 
flow  pleasant  art  thou  to  the  ta*te  of  nun, 
And  woman  also!  flaltrry  direct 
Rarely  disnuta.    They  httle  know  mankind 
Who  doubt  its  ODeration:  'tia  my  key, 
*~>  opes  the  wicket  of  tbe  human  heart. 

far  I  have  succeeded  now,  I  know  not; 
Yet  1  indiae  to  think  ber  stormy  virtue 
la  luli'd  awhile;  'tis  ber  alone  1  fear; 
While  she  and  Randolph  lije,  and  live  in  failli 
And  amity,  uncertain  is  my  tenure. 
That  slave  ofNorval'i  I  have  found   mo*l  apt: 
I  *bow'd  him  gold,  and  be  ha*  pawn'd  hi*  ton 
To  say  and  swear  whatever  1  suggest. 
Norval,  I'm  told,  ba*  that  alluHng  look, 
'Twist  man  and  woman,  which  I  have  obacrv'd 
To  charm  the  nicer  and  fantastic  dames. 
Who  are,  like  lady  Randolph,  full  of  virtue. 

ng  Randolpb'a  jealousy,  I  iCay 

Hut  point  him  lo   the  truth,     lie  seldom  ern. 

Who  think*  tbe  wont  be  can  of  womankind. 

Exit. 

'ACT  IV. 

SCBns  \.—Flourith  of  Trumpett. 

Enter  Lou>  Rakdolpb,   attended. 

Lord  R,  Summon  a  hundred  horse,  by  break 

To  wait  our. pleasure  at  the  castle  gale. 
Enter  Laot  Ranoolfb. 

Ladj  R.  Alas,    my  lord,  Tve  heard  unwel- 
coi^e  new*; 
Tbe  Danes  are  landed. 

Lord  R.  Ay,  no  inroad  this 
Of  tbe  Northumbrian,  bent  to  lake  a  *poit: 
No  sportive  war,  no  tournament  euay, 
Of  some  younc  knight  reioiv'd  to  break  a  spear. 
And  stain  with  hostile  blood  bis  maiden  arm*. 
The  Danes  are  landed  :  we  must  beat  them  hack, 
Or  live  tbe  slaves  of  Denmark. 

Lady  R.  Dreadful  limes ! 

Lord  R.  The  ianceles*  villages  are  all  Jbr- 

The  trembling  mothers,   and    iheir   ebildren 

iodg'd 
In  wall-girt  tower*  and  castles !  wbiUt  (lie  men 
Retire  iudignanl;  yet,  like  broken  waves, 
They  bttt  retire  more  awfiit  to  return,      i 


Lord  R.  Were  it  u  uumennM  ai  loud  fame 

An  arm  J  knit  like  oun  would  pierce  it  through; 
Brotbert  that  ahrink  not  fcom  each  olher'i  side, 
And  fond  compaaionj,  fill  our  warlike  files: 
For  hii  dear  otTaaring,  and  the  wife  he  loves, 
The  hiuband,  and  the  fearless  father  arni: 
In  Tulcar  breasli  heroic  ardour  bums. 
And  the  poor  peasant  mates  bis  daring  lord. 
Lady  It.    Men's   minds   are   temper'd,   like 
their  swords,  for  war; 
Lorers  of  danger,  on  deslruction'i  brink 
Tbey  joy  to  rear  erect  their  daring  forma. 
Hence,  earlj  graves;  hence,  the  lone  widow's 

And  the  ud  mother's  grief-embtlter'd  age. 
Where  is  our  gallant  guertf 

Lord  R.  Down  in  the  Tale     . 
■I  left  him,  managing  a.  fiery  steed, 
Whoie  stubbornness   bad   foifd  ibe   atrrngth 
and  skiU 


Enter  NOKTIL  and  GLiHAtyon. 
Glenal*on,  with  the  lark  ^rise;  go  forth. 
And  lead  mj  troops  that  lie  in  yonder  ti 
Private  I  travel  lo  the  royal  camp: 
Nonal,  dtou  goeat  with  me.    But'aay,  jfoung 

'Where  didst  thou  learn  m  to  diaconrae  ofwai 
And  in  aucfa  terms,  as  I  o'erbeard  lo-(Uy7 


Nor,  Small  is  tbe  skill  my  lora  delights 

In  bim  hefavonrs.    Hear  from  whence'it  cai 

Beneath  a  mountain's  brow,   the  most  rem 

And  inaccessible  by  shepherds  trod. 

In  a  deep  caie,  dug  by  no  mortal  hand, 

A  hermit  lir^d;  a  melaocholy  man! 

Who  was  the  wonderof  our  wandYingswai 

Austere  and  lonely,  cruel  to  himself 

Did  tbey  reoort  him;    the  cold  earth  his   bed, 

Water  his  drink,  his  food  the  shepherds'  alms. 

I  went  to  see  bim,  and  my  heart  was  touch'd 

Wirii  rcT'rencr  and  with  pity.     Mild  he  spake, 

And,  entering  on  discourse,  snch  stories  told, 

As  made  me  oft  revisit  bis  sad  ceH. 

For  he  had  been  a  soldier  in  his  youth; 

And  fought  in  famous  battles,  when  the  peers 

Of  Europe,  by  the  bold  Cfodfredo  led, 

Against  the  usurping  infidel  display'd 

Tbe  blessed  cross,  pnd  won  the  Holy  Land. 

Pleas'd  with  my  admiration,  and  the  fire 

His  speech  struck  from  me,  the  old  man  would 

shake 
Ifis  year*  away,  and  act  bia  young  encoanters; 
Then,  having  diow'd  bia  wounds,  he'd  sit  bim 

And  all  tbe  liTe.Jong  day  diacourse  of  war. 
To  help  my  fancy,  in  tbe  smooth  green  turf 
Be  cut  the  figures  of  the  marakaU'd  boata; 
Deacrib'd  the  motions,  and  eiplain'd  the  use 
Of  the  deep  column,   and  tbe  lenstben'd  line, 
llie  aquare,  the  crescent,  and  the  pbalaoi  firm: 
For  all  that  Saracen  or  Christian  knew 
Of  war's  vast  art,   was  to  this  hemsh  known. 


[A«»IV. 

TlioseqiiaStiettbatsbonld  ha^egrae'd  a  campf  ■ 
Nor.  That  too   at  last  1  leam'd.     Unhappy 

Betuniing  homewards  by  Messina's  port. 
Loaded  with  wealth  and  honours  bravely  wan, 
A  rude  and.  boislVaus  captain  of  the  sea 
Fasten'd  a  quarrel  on  him.  Fiercetfaeyfouglit: 
The  stranger  fell,  and  with  his  dying  breath 
Dedar'd  his  name  and  Hneage.  IVfighly  povr'r! 
The  soldier  cried.  My  brother!  Oh,  my  brother! 

Lady  R.  llu  brother! 

Nor.  Yes;  of  the  oame  parents  bom; 
His  only  brother.  They  eichang'd  forgivencM; 
And  happy  in  my  mind  was  he  that  died; 
For  many  deaths  ba^  the  survivor  auffer'd. 
In  tbe  wUd  desert  on  a  rock  he  sits. 
Or  on  some  nameless  stream's  untrodden  banks, 
And  ruminates  all  day  bis  dreadful  fate. 
At  time;,  alaal  not  in  bis  perfect  mind, 
Holds  dialogues  with  his  lov'd  brother's  ^Dal{ 
And  oft  each  ni^ht  foraakea  hit  sullen  condi, 
To  make  sad  onsons  for  bim  he  slew. 

Lady  R,  In  this  dire  tragedy  were  there  no 

Unhappy  persons?  Did  the  parents  live? 
Nor.  No,  they  were  dead ;  kind  hcaVn  had 
dos'd  tbeir  ejet. 
Before  their  son  bad  shed  his  brothel's  blood. 
Lord  R.-  Hard  is  his  fate ;  for  be   was   not 
to  blame! 
There  is  a  destiny  in  this  strange  world, 
Which  oft  decrees  an  undeserved  doom: 

Let  schoolmen  tell  us  why 

\TrumpeU  at  a  Dialance. 
From  whence  these  sounds? 

Knter  an  Officer. 
Offi.  My  lord,   the  trumpets   of  the   troop* 

The  valiant  leader  hails  the  noble  nandolpb. 
Lord  R.  Mine  ancient 

Has  Denmark  rous'd  tbe  brave   old   kmgfat   la 

Qffi.  No;   vrorn  with  warfare i  he  resig;ns 

Hi*  eldest  hope,  the  valiant  John  of  Lora, 
Now  leads  his  kindred  bands. 

Lord  R.  Glenalton,  go ; 
With  hoipltality's  moat  atrong  request 
Entreat  the  chief.  [Exit  Glenaloon. 

Offi.  My  lord,  requests  are  vain. 
He  urges  on,  impatient  of  delay, 
Slung  with  tbe  tidings  of  the  foe's   appr^kch. 

Lord  R.  May  victory  sit  upon  tbo  warrior's 

Bravest  of  men !  his  fiocka  and  herda  are  safe  ; 

Remote  from  war's  alarms  hia  pastures  lie, 

By  mountains  inaccessible  secur'd: 

Yet  foremost  be  into  tbe  plain  descends. 

Eager  to  bleed  in  battles  not  bis  own. 

m  go  and  preaa  the  hero  to  my  breast. 

[Exit  with  the  Officer. 

Ladjr  A  Tbe  soldier's  loAioeas,  the  pride 
and  pomp 
Investing  awful  wvr,  Norval,  I  sec, 
Transport  thy  youthful  raind. 

Nor.  Ah!  should  they  not? 
Bleaa'd  be  the  hour  I  left  my  father's  house! 
I  might  hne  been  a  sbephenl  all  my  daya. 
And  alola  obaeurelr  to  a  peasant's  grave. 
Now,  if  I  live,  with  mighty  chiefs  1  stand ; 


Scan  1-]  .  I 

And,  if  I  fat),  with  noUa  dost  I  lie. 

jJady  JN.  Tbore  is  a  generou*  ipiril  ia  thj 
brea«t, 
1*tial  could  ba^e  well  auilain'd  a  prouder  fortune. 
Tbii  -wtrf  with  me;  under-ypn  (preading  betdb, 
VnnecD,  unbeard,  hj  buman  eye  or  ear, 
I  -will  amaie  tbee  irilfa  a  wond'roUB  tale.' 

JVor.  Let  ibcre   be   daager,  lady,  with  tbe 

That  I  may  hug  it  to  mr  grateful  heart, 
Aad  proTc  mj  fallb.     Gonnnaad   my  fword, 

TkeM  ar«  tbe  sole  poueiiioua  of  poor  Noiral. 

liadj  A  Knoir^l  tbou  tliese  genis? 

Sar.  Durst  I  belieie  mine  eyei, 
I'd  lay  I  knew  ibem,  and  tLey  were  my  fatber'«. 

Ladj  A.  Thy  father's,  aay'st  thou  f  Ah,  Ibey 
were  iby  f^tber't! 

JVbr.  I  law  tbem  once,  and  curiouily  tni} 
Of  botb  my  parent),  wlience   lucb   iplendour 

But  I  waa  cbcck'd,  and  more  could  nerer  learn. 

Lady  R.  Then  learn  of  me  — thou  art   not 
Nortat'i  COD. 

JVbr.  Not  Norral'i  «oa  ? 

i^dr  A  Nor  of  a  «hepberd  •prung. 

I^or.  Wbo  am  I  then? 

Ladj  R.  Noble  thou  art,  ^ 

For  noble  waa  iby  aire. 

Nor.  I  will  beliere— 
Ob,  tell  me  fuiUer!  aay,  wbo  waa  my  father! 

i^adr  A  Oouglaat 

JVor.  Lord  Douglaa,  whom  to-day  I  aaw? 
Lad/  A  Hi*  younger  brother. 
Nor,  And  in  yonder  camp  t 

Lad/  A  Alai! 

Nor.  You  make  me  tremble — Sigfaiandteanl 
Urea  my  fariTe  father? 

Lady  A  Ah !  too  braTe,  indeed ! 
He  fell  in  battle  ere  tfayaelf  -was  bom. 

Nor.  Ah  me,  unhappy!  elv  I  aawlbe  li^l! 
But  does  my  mother  liie?  I  may  conclude, 
From  my  own  fate,  her  portion  baa  been  aorrow. 

iMdjf  A  She  liTcs ;  but  waatea  her   life   in 
conitant  woe, 
Weepina  bee  husband  slain,  her  infant  loil. 

Nor.  ton  that  are  skill'd  ao  well  in  tbe  lad 

Of  my  unhappy  parents,  and  with  tears 
Bewail  their  destiny,  now  have  compassion 
Upon  tbe  of&pring  of  tbe  friends  you  lov'd. 
On,  tell  me  who  and  where  mv  mother  is! 
Oppresi'd  by  a  base  world,  pertiapa  sbe  bends 
Beneath  tbe  weigbt  of  other  ills  than  grief; 
And,  desolate,  implores  of  heaven  the  aid 
ITer  son  should  giTe.    It  I),  it  must  be'  so — 
Your  countenance  confesses  thai  ihe'i  wretched. 
Ob,  tell  me  her  condilion!  Can  the  sword — 
Who  shall  reaiil  me  in  a  parent's  caused 
LadjrIL  Tby  virtue  ends lier  woe — My  son! 


my  a 


I  thy  mother,  and  the  wife  of  Douglas! 
[FalU  upon  hit  Neck. 


I  a 


Nor.  Oh,  heaien  and  earth '.  bow 

Art  thou  my  mother?  Ever  let  me  Inecll 
Ladx  A  Image  of  Douglas!   bult   of  fatal 

All  that  I  owe  thy  aire  t  pay  to  ibee. 

Nor.  Reaped  and  admiratioo  slill-possei 
Checking  tbe  love  and  fondness  of  a  aoi 
Yel  I  waa  filial  to  my  hnmble  parent*. 
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But  did  my  air«  surpass  the  rest  of  men, 
As  thou  excellest  all  of  womankind? 
Ladjf  A  Arise,  niy  son.    In  me  thou   dost 

behold 
The  poor  remains  of  beauly  innce  admir'd. 
"-■  in  my  prime  I  equallM  not  thy  father; 
lyea  were  like  the  eagle's,  yel  sometimes 
Liker  the  dove's;  and,  as  he  pleas'd,  he  won 
All  hearts  with  soAness,  or  with  spirit  avr'd. 
Nor.  How  did  he  fall?  Sure  Hwa*  a  bloody 

firld 
WhenDoHElas  died!  Oh,  I  have  much  to  ask! 
Ladjr  A  Hereafler  thoti  abaltbcar  tbe  leoglb- 

en'd  tale 
Of  all  thy  father's  and  thy  mother's  woes. 
At  present  this— Tbou  art  the  rightful  heir 
Of  yonder  castle,  and  tbe  wide  domains. 
Which  now  lord  Randolph,'  u  tar  busbaod, 

holds. 
But  thon   sbalt  not  be  wrong'dj   I  have  the 

power 
To  right  thee  slilf     Before  the  king  Til  kneel, 
And  call  lord  Douglai  to  protect  his  blood. 
Nor.  The  blood  of  Uougtas  will  protect  itself. 
Lad/  R.  But   we   shall   need  holh  friend* 

and  favour,  boy. 
To  wrest  thy  lands  and  lordship  JTromibe  gripe 
Of  Randolph  and  .bis  kioaman.     Tet  1  ibmh 
My.  tale  will  move  each  gentle  heart  to  pity, 
My  life  incline  the  virtuoiu  to  belieie. 

Nor.  To  be  the  son  of  Douglas  i*  to  me 
loheritanee  enough!  Declare  my  birth. 
And  b  the  field  111  seek  far  liune  and  fortude. 
Ladjr  A  Tbou  doal  not  know  what  peril* 

and  injustice 
Await  tbe  poor  man's  valour.    Oh,  my  son ! 
The  noblest  blood  of  all  tbe  land'*  abash'd. 
Having  no  lackey  hut  pale  poverty. 
Too  long  bast  thou  been  thus  attended,  Dougla* ; 
Too  long  hast  thou  been   deem'il  a   peasant's 

child ; 
The  wanton  heir  of  some  inglorious  chief 
Perhaps  baa  scora'd  thee  in  thy  youthful  sports, 
Whilst  iby  indignant  spirit  awcU'd  in  vain. 
Such  contumely  ihou  no  more  ibalt  bear: 
But  bow  I  purnose  to  redress  thy  wrongs 
Must  be  hereafter  told.    Prudence  directs 
That  we  should  part  beibre  yon  chief's 
Retire,  and  from  Iby  rustic  follower's 
Receive  a  billet,  which  thy  mother's 
ou*  l»  see  tbee,  dictated  before 
This  casual  opportunity  arose 
Of  private  conference.    Its  purport  mark; 
For,  as  I  there  appoint,  we  meet  again. 
'  :ave  me,  myaon;  and  frame  thy  manner*  still 
0  Norval's,  not  to  noble  Douslas'  stale. 
Nor.   I  will  remember.     Where  is  Horval 

That  good  old  man  ?  ' 

Ladr  A  At  band  conccal'd  be  lies, 
useful  wiloess.    But  beware,  my  son, 
t  yon  Glenalvon;  in  his  guilty  breast 
esides  a  villain's  ibreivdness,  ever  prone 

To  false  conjecture.     He  hath  griev'd  my  heart. 
Nor.  Has  he,   indeed?   'Chen   lei   vou  false 

Glenalvon 
eware  of  me.  [Exit 

Ladj  R.  There  burst  iLe  smolliei'd  flame. 

O,  ihou  all-iigbleous  and  eternal  Kins! 

Wbo  father  of  the  fatherless  art  cali'd, 

Prolerl  my  son!  Thy  iDspu-alioo,  Lord! 

Halb  fiU'.l  Lis  hosom  with  thai  sacied  fii 


tfc 


'  Sol  bim  on  bigti,  li^e  llreiD,  that  hi  laaj  ih: 
The  alar  and  glory  of  Jiii  nitiTe  land! — 
Tondcr  ihey  come.  Bow  do  bad  women  fini 
Uochanaing  a(pecU  to  conceal  their  gvUt, 
When  I,  by  reuon  and  by  juitice  nrg'd, 
Full  hardly  can  diucmble  with  theie  men 
.  In  nalure'i  piooj  caiueP 

Enter  Lokd  Rahdol^  ^lad  GiMWU.tOK. 
Lord  R.  Yon  callani  ehie^ 
-    Of  armi  enamonPd,  al]  repoie  dijclaim*. 

Ladj  R.  Be  not,  my  lord,  bj  hb  exampli 
away'd. 
Arrange  the  biuineai  of  to-morrow  now,    ' 
And  when  you  enter,  apeak  of  war  no  more. 
XExU. 
Lord  R.  Tit  lo,  by  heav'nt  her  mien,  her 
voice,  her  eye, 
And  her  impatience  to  be  gone,  coaBnu  it. 
Glen.  He  parted  from  ber  now.  Behind  the 

Amount  the  trcea,  I  saw  bim  f^At  along. 

Lord  R.    For  aad  aequeaterd    Tirlue  ihe'i 
.  renown  d. 

Gitn.  Most  true,  my  lord. 

lard  R.  Yel  ihii  dittio^i^M  djm« 
Invilei  a  youlb,  the  acquamlance  of  a  day, 
Alone  to  meet  her  at  the  midnight  boor. 
Thia  aaaifcnaliini  \Sht>tBt  «  LeUer'\  the  aMsa- 

.  'ain  freed, 

Her  manifeil  affection  for  the  yonth, 
Mijghl  breed  autpicion  in  a  buaband'i  brain, 
V\%oae  gentle  consort  all  for  love  had  wedded : 
Much  more  in  mine.    Matilda' never  loT'd  me. 
Ijtl  no  man,  after  me,  a  woman  wed, 
^Vbo>e  heart  be  knowa   be   haa  not,   though 

ahe  hrioga 
A  mine  of  gold,  a  kingdom  (or  ber  dowry. 
For  let  her  aeem, like  the  nighl'aabadawy  queen, 
Cold  ajid  contemplative — be  cannot  trust  ber^ 
Sbe  may,  ahe  will,  bring   ahame  Ind  aorrow 


The  wont  of  lorrowa,  and  the  worat  of  abames ! 

Olen.  Yield  not,  my  lord,  lo  aucb  sfilicting 
thoughts, 
But  let  the  spirit  of  a  husband  sleep, 
Till  your  own  tenses  make  a  sure  conclusion. 
This  billet  must  to  blooming  Norral  go: 
Al  the  nert  turn  awaits  my  trusty  spy; 
Tii  giie  it  bim  refitted  for  his  master. 
In  the  close  thicket  take  your  secret  stand; 
The  moon  shines  bright,  and  your  own   eyi 

may  judge 
Of  their  bebariour. 

Lord  R.  Tbou  dost  counsel  well. 

GUn.  Permit  me  now  to   male  one  slight 

Of  all  the  trophies,  which  vain  mortal*  boast, 
By  wit,  by  vuour,  or  by  wisdom  won,  • 
flie  first  and  fairest  in  a  young  man's  eye 
D  woman's  captive  heart.  Succeatful  lore 
'Willi  glorious  (iimes  intodciles  the  mind. 
And  the  proud  conqueror  in  triumph  moTea, 
Air-borne,  exalted  above  vulgar  men. 

Lord  R.  And  what  avails  ibis  maiim? 

Glen.  Muc'b,  my  lord. 
Withdraw  a  little;  I'll  accost  young  Norval, 
And  with  ironical  derisive  connael 
Explore  Ills  spirit.    If  he  is  no  more 
Than  humble  Norval,  by  thy  favour  raia'd, 
Bnve  as  be  ia,  he'll  abriok  aaloniah'd  from  me : 


But  if  be  b«  tha  GmMiita  of  die  fair, 
Lov'd  by  the  finI  of  Caladonia'a  danea, 
He'll  turn  upon  me,  at  tbe  lion  turn* 
Upon  the  hunter's  apear. 

Lord  R.  Tu  ahicwdly  ibon^ 

Glett.   'When  we   grow  loud,   draw 

Bui  let  my  lord 

Hi*  rising  wratb  restrain. —    [Emit 

Tls  strange,  by  heaven  1 

That  ahe  ahould  mn  full  lilt  her  fond  career 

To  one  ao  little  known.     She,  loo,  that  aeem'd 

Pure  at  the  wintQ  stream,  woen  ice,  emboss'd, 

Whilena  ht  courte.  Even  1  did  think  her  cbaate, 

Whose  charity  exceeds  not.    Precious  sea! 

'Whoae    deed*    latoiviout    pass     GlenalVon't 

thought*! 

Enter  NomiAL. 

port  I  love ;  lie't  in  a  proper  mood 

To  chide  the  ihander,  if  at  faim  it  roar'd.— 

[Aside. 
Has  Norval  teen  the  troops  ^ 

fior.  Tbe  setting  sun 
With  jeUow  radiance  Kchten'd  all  the  vale  ; 
And  as  tbe  wairiors  mov'd,  each  polish'd  helm. 
Corslet  oir  tpear^  glanc'd  back  bis  gilded  beams. 
The  hill  tbey  dimb'd,  and,  halting  at  its  top, 
Of^ore  than  mortal  siie,  t^w'ring,  tbey  teetn  d 
ist  anaelic,  dad  ia  buning  arm*. 
en.  Thou  talk'st  it  wcHi  De  leader  of  our 

.  host 
lunds  more  lofty  speaks  of  gl<wiou*  war. 
IT.  If  1  shall  e'er  acquire  a  leader's  name, 
Mj  speech  will  be  lees  ardeot    Novelty 
Now  prompt*  my  tongue,   and  yontUul    ad- 


VenU  itself  fireeiyi 


part  it  mine 


Of  praise  pertaining  to  tbe  ^*»^ 

Glen.  Yon  wrong  yoariel^  brave  sir,  your 
,  martiJ  deed* 

Have  rank'd  yon  with  the  great.     Bnt   mark 
me,  NorvaT: 
Randolph'a  favournow  exalu  your  joulh 


who  know  tbesesoldiers,  < 
Give  thein  all  honour:  seem  not  Ic 
Else  they  will  acarcely  brook  your  late  sprung 

Whicb  nor  aUiance  props,  nor  birth  adorns. 

Nor.  Sir,  I  have  been  accuslom'd  all  my  days 
To  hear  and  tpeak  the  plain  and  simple  truth ; 
AndtfaoughIhavebeenlold,lLat  there  are  men 
Who  borrow  iriendthip's  tongue  to  tpeak  their 

Yet  in  such  language  I  am  little  skili'd. 
Thefefbre  1  thank  Gtenalvon  for  his  connsd, 
Although  it  sounded  baraUy.     V\%j  remind 
>Ie  of  my  Urth  obacure?  vVby  slur,  n^  power 
With  tucb  contemptuous  term*? 
Glen.  1  did  not  mean 

D  gall  your  -pride,  which  now  I  see  is  great. 
J>Sr.  My  pride! 

Glen.  Suppress  it,  -as  you  wish  to  proap«r. 

'■  '         -    [ve.  Yet,  for  Randolph's  take, 

to  its  rash  directioi 


If  ihii*  you  swell,  and  Irownat  high-born  men. 
Will  bicli-bara  men  endure  a  shepherd's  scorn  ? 
"       ■     •     Wd'f ' 

Idler. 


JVi/r.  A  shepherd's 

Glen.  Yea;  if  you  presume 
To  bend  on  soldiera  these  disdainful  eye*, 
What  will  .become  of  you? 

Nor.  If  this  were  told!—  [jftide. 


£Acw  V.  Sgesk  1.} 

Halt  (faoB  no  fears  for  ibr  , 
Gttit.  Ua!  dost  tBou  tbrealea 
JVor.  Didsl  tkau  nol  bearT 


Had  I 


DOUGLAS. 

mmU? 


Glen.  UnwiNingljr  J  did;  a  DoMer  fo« 
td  not  been  ncslion'd  thus:      But  Mcb  i 


thee— 


Nim.  Whom  dost  tbou  tluiik  dm? 
Glrm.  NonaL 
Pfor.  So  I  am — 
And  wbo  is  Norral  in  GtoMlTon't  tyetl 
Gten.  A  pauant**  son,  a  w^nderiBg  beggar 

At  best  no  more,  eien  if  lie  apeak*  Ibe  tnllh. 
JVor.  Falie  ai   ibon    art,    dost  tboa  uapect 

•  mj  tnilbP      * 

Glen.  Tbv  tmtb!  ibouVl  |S  a  lioi  and  fdsa 
'    M  baU 
Is  the  Tain-glorious  lalfllkoD  lold'itto  Kindolpb. 
Aw-.  If  I  w«re  chaio'd,  unarra'd,  and  b«d< 
rid  oM, 
Perhaps  I  skoald  rerile ;  bal  as  J  an, 

I  baTC  no  lonfue  to  raiU    ~Tbe  bumble  Norrd 

II  of  a  race  who  strife  not  bni  with  deed*. 
Did  I  not  fear  lo  fraeaa  ibr  sbaUow  taloor, 
And  make  thee  linlttooaoeli  beneath  mj  »word, 
I'd  tell  thee — mrbat  thou  art.    I  know  thee  well 

GUm.  Uost  tboB  not  know  Glenalion,  bora 
to  command 
Ten  tiMWund  darei  like  ibee— 

JVor.  ViHain,  no  more!  [Drma 

Draw  and  defend  thy  lifc.    1  did  desifO 
To  ha*e  defj'd  thee  in  another  eatiae) 
But  heai'a  accelerates  it*  lengeance   on  tb4 
Mow  for  my  own  and  lady  Randolph's  wrongs. 

Enter  Lokd  RARDOLPa. 
Loni  R.  Hold,  I  comniand  jtM  both.    The 

Makes  me  his  foe. 

JVor.  Another  Toice  than  ibina 
That  threat  bad  Tainlr   aonnded,  noUe   Ran- 
dolph. 
Glen.  Hear  him,    my  lord)  he'a  wondrous 
condescending ! 
Mark  the  hnmility  of  shepherd  Norral* 
JVor.  Mow  you  may  acoCf  in  Mfety. 

iSkecOhea  ht*  Sifwd. 
lUS, 

Taunting  eacC  other;  but  mfold  to  me 

The  cause  of  quarrel,  then  1  judge  belwtit  you. 

JVor.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  though   I  rcTere 

you  much. 

My  cause  I  plead  not,  nor  demand  your  judg- 

1  blush  to  speak;  I  will  not,  cannot  speak 
The  opprobriolu  words  that  I  from  bun  have 

To  the  liege  lord  of  my  dear  native  land 
1  owe  a  subject's  homage;  but  eVn  him 
And  his  high  arbitration  I'd  (eject. 
Within  my  botom  reigns  another 'lord  ( 
'RoaouT,  sole  judfle,  aiul  umpire   of  itself. 
If  my  free  speech  oiFend  vou,  noble  Randolph, 
Revoke  your  faTOur*.  and  let  Norral  go 
Hence  a*  he  came,  aJone,  but  nol  dishooour'd. 
'  Lord  R.'  Thus  far  Dl  mediate    with  id 

tial  Toice: 
The  ancient  foe  of  Caledonia's  land 
Now  waTCs  his  banners  o'er  her  IHghled  field*. 
Suspend  your  purpose  till  your  country'*  arms 
Rqicl  !be  bold  inTadori  then  decide 


The  prhale  qitwreL  * 
GUn.  i  agree  to  tlu*. 
JVor.-And  L 

Enter  Sert^mt. 

Serf,  The  bantpiet  wail*. 

LardR.  We  come.        XExU  tfiih Servant. 

Glen.  Norral, 
Let  not  our  lariance  mar  the  social  hour. 
Nor  wrong  the  hospitality  of  Randolph. 
Nor  frownipg  anger,  nor  yet  wrinkled  hate, 
Shall  stain  my  countenance.  Smooth  thou  thy 

Nor  let  our  strife  diibirfa  the  gentle  dame. 
JVor.  Think  Hot   «o  lightly,  sir,   of  my  re-    , 
senlment.  ' 

When  we  contend  again,  our  strife  is  morlaL 
[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

ScBNi  L—A  fritod. 

Enter  DonOLAl. 

Itoug.  ThU  II  the  place,  the  centre  of  the 


,  Ihe  monarch  of  (be  wood, 
mn  is  this  midnight  scene ! 
[idouded,  holds  her  wa_y 
re  I  could  count  each  hllle 


Here  stands  the  oal 
How  sweet  and  sol. 
The  siNer  moon,  v 
Through  skies,  wbi 

sUr. 

Thelanmngwest-wiodscarcely  stlrilbe  leaTM; 
The  titer,  rushing  o'er  its  peUiled  bed. 
Imposes  silence  with  a  stilly  sound. 
In  such  a  place  as  this,  at  such  an  hour. 
If  ancestry  can  be  in  aught  beliet'd. 
Descending  spirits  haie  conTen'd  wilh  men, 
And  loU  U»e  aecreU  of  tbe  world  unknown. 

Enter  old  Nonvix. 
Old    N.  TU  he.     But   what  if  he  shonU 


m7 


\Doutku  turn*  a*id«  a 

Forgive,  forgive; 

Canst  thou  iorgive  the  man,  the  selfish,  man, 

Wbo  hreil  sir  Malcolm'*  heir  a  shepherd's  son? 

Doug.  Kneel  not  lo  me :  thou  airt  mv  father 

Thy  wish'd-for  pretence  now  completes  roy  joy' 
Welcome  to  me ;  roy  fortunes  thou  shaltshan, 


I  think  that  I  could  die,  lo  make  amends 
For  the  great  wrong  I   did   Hae.    Twas  my 

Which  in  the  wildemet*  so  long  concealM 
Tbe  blossom  of  thy  youth. 

Ooug.  Nol  worse  tbe  fruit. 
That  in  tbe  wilderness  tbe  blossom  blow'd. 
Amongst  the  shepherds,  in  the  bumble  cot, 
I  learned  some  lessons,  which  111  not  forget 
When  I  inhabit  yonder  lof\y  lowers. 
I,  wbo  wa*  once  a  swaid,  will  ever  prove 
'I'bc  poor  man's  iHend ;  and,  when  my  vassal* 

Nonal  shall  tmooth  the  crested  peideofDougta*. 

Old  N.     Let    me    but    live    to     aee    thine 
exaltation  1 
Yet  grievous  are  mr  Sent.  Oh,  leave  thi*  place. 
And  those  unfriendly  towers  1 

Oaug.  Why  should  I  leave  them? 


■  lecret  place 
E  by  yoVT  molhcr'a  care, 
etch  accintomM      '" 


OU  Jf.    Lord   Bandolpli   iiid  lu'i   kiiUinai 

Doug.  How  know'il  ihou  that? 

OU  iV.  I  will  inform  you  bow. 
^Vbeo  evening  came,  I  left  thi 
Appoinlei)  for  mi 

And  fondly  trod  —   .-  _,_ 

That  to  tbe  caitle  leadi.     Wfailit  tbtit  \  rapg' 
I  waj  alarm'd  with  uneipected  lounds 
'   Of  camett  Toicea.     On  tbe  penoiu  catnc. 
llnieen  I  lurk'd.  and   olerbeard  tbem  name 
Each  other  as  tbey  lalb'd,  lord  Randolph  tbii, 
And  that  Glenalvon.    Still  of  you  ihcy  ipoke, 
And  of  the  lady:  threat'niDg  vaj  their -apeecli, 
Though  but  imperfectly  my  ear  could  hear  it. 
Twas  jtrange,  they  said,  a  wonderful  diicoreryi 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vow'd  revenge. 

Doug.  Revenge!  for  whalf 

Old  If.  For  being  what  yon  are, 
SirMalcoWibeir:howel*eliaTeyouo6<mded? 
When  Iheywere  gone,  1  hied  me  to  my  cottage, 
And  there   lat  muiing  how  1  beat  might  find 
Mean*  to  inform  you  of  their  wicked  purpoie; 
But  I  could  ibink  of  none.    At  last,  perplei'd, 
1  isiucd  forth,  encompassing  tbe  lower. 
With  many  a  wearied  step  and  wishful  looL 
Now  Proviaence  balh  brought  you  to  my  sight, 
Iiet  not  your  too  courageouf  apirit  tcom 
The  caution  which  1  gire. 

Ooug.  1  acorn  it  not. 
My  mother  wam'd  me  of  Glenalvori's  basneas: 
But.l  will  not  suapecl  the  aoble  Randolph. 
Jn  our  encounter  with  the  vile  assassins, 
I  mark'd  his  brave  demeanour;   him  TU  trust 

Otd  N.  I  fear  you  will,  too  far. 

Doug.  H<a^  in  ibis  place 
I  ^vail  my  inolher*a  coming:   she  shall  know 
Wbal  thou  ha«l  told:  ber  counsel  I  will  follow: 
And  cautious  ever  are  a  mother**  coniMel*. 
Tou  muit  depart:  yonr  pretence  may  prerenl 

Old  N.  My'bli 
Ob,  may  hcaT'n'i  hand,  which  savM  thee  from 

the  wave. 
And  from  the  aword  of  foe*,  be  near  thee  *lin ; 
Turning  mischance,  ifaugbt  hang*  o'er  tky  head, 
A!l  upon  mine!  XEscU. 

Doug.  He  loves  me  like  a  parent; 
And  muit  not,  ihall  not,  lo«e  the  son  he  loves, 
Althoneh  his  son  has  found  a  nobler  father. 
Eventful  day!  bow  bast  thou  chans'd  my  state! 
Once  on  the  cold  and  winter-shaded  side 
Of  a  bleak  hilt,  mischance  had  rooted  me, 
Never  to  thrive,  child  of  another  soil; 
Transplanted  now  to  the  gay  sunny  vale| 
Like  the  ^reen  thorn  of  May  my  fortune  ilowen. 
Ye  glonoas  «tar*!    bieh    bcai'n's   resplendent 


By  slealtli  the 
Doug,  No 


host!' 

To  whom  I  oft  have  of  my  lot  coAtplain'd, 
Hear,  and  record  my  soul's  unaller'd  wish  ! 
Dead  or  alive,  let  me  but  be  renown'd! 
May  heav'n  inspire  some  fierce  giganticDane, 
To  give  a  bold  defiance  to  our  Lost! 
Before  be  ipeaks  it  out,  1  will  accept: 
Like  D<Higlas  conquer,  or  like  Dou^as  die. 

Enter  L&dt  Ramdoub. 
Ladj  p.  My  son!  I  tei^  a  voice— 


tAci  V. 

ilher  and  tbe  son  ihouM  meet? 
[^Embrace*  him, 
I  tbii  bappy  day,   this  better 
birth-day, 

My  thought*  and  words  are  all  ■at  hope   and 
joy. 
Lad/  R,  Sad  fear  and  melancholy  still  divide 
The  empire  of  my  brca*t  with  hope  and  joy. 
"omr  bear  what  I  advise — 
Doug.  First,  lei  me  tell 
What  may  the  tenor  of  your  counsel  diange. 
hadj  A.  My  heart  forebodes  some  eviL 
Doug.  Til  not  good — 
t  eve,  unseen  by  Bandolph  and  GlenalTon, 
The  good  old  Nortal  in  tbe  grove  o'erfaeara 
Their  convemalion ;  oft  they  mention'd  ma 
With  dreadful   ibreafning* ;  you  they   soDie- 
times  namVl, 
strange,  they  said,  a  wonderful  discovqiy ; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vow'd  revenge. 
hadj  R.  Defend  us,  |[raciou*  God!  vre  artt 

They  have  found  out  the  secret  of  thy  birth! 
It  must  be  so.  That  is  ihe  great  discovery. 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir  i*  come  to  claim  his  own. 
And  tbey  will  be  reveng'd.  Perbap*  even  now, 
Ann'd  and  prepar'd  for  murder,  tbey  but  wait 
K  darker  and  more  silent  hour,  to  break 
Into  the  chamber  where  tbey  think  thou  ileep'iL 
Tbi*   moment,   this,   faeav'n   halb   ordaiu'd  to 

save  thee ! 
ly  to  Ihe  camp,  my  ion ! 
Doug.  And  leave  you  here? 
_.o:  to  tbe  castle  let  us  go  together. 
Call  up  tbe  andent  servants  oT  yottr  bouse. 
Who  m  their  youth  did  eat  your  father's  bread  ; 
'^'        ■  "  tbem  loudly  that  1  am  your  ion. 
breasts  of  men  one  ipark  remain* 
Of  sacred  love,  fidelity,  or  pity, 
Some  in  your  cause  will  arm.    I  ask  but  few 
To  drive  those  spoiler*'  from  my  father's  bouse. 
Ladj  JL  Oh,  nature,  nature !  what  can  dieck 

thy  force  1 
Tbou  genuine  olTspring  of  tbe  darinc  Douglas! 
But  rush  not  on  destruction :  save  thy*eU7 
Aud  1  am  *afe.     To  me  tbey  mean  no  harm. 
Thy  slay  but  risks  thy  precious  life  ii 
*"'    '      '    ''  'h  conducts  thee   to   tl 

1  aeest   a  broad   and   beaten 

way,     . 
Which   running  eastward   lead*   thee   to  tlie 

Instant  demand  admittance  to  lord  Douglas: 

these  jewels,  wbich  bis  brother  wore. 
Tfay  look,  tby  voice,  wiU  make   him  feel   tbe 

truth, 
Which  I  fay  certain  proof  vrill  loon  confirm. 
Doug.  I  yield  me,   and  obey:   but  yet  my 


Doug.  Tbe 

Lddjr  B.  DIdsl  tbou  complai 

Tlial  thus  in  duiky  shade*,  at  midnight  bow«,|] 


1  parting. 


and  obey:   but  yt 
Something  bids 


Bleed*  a 


And  guard  a  molhcri  life,     OA  have  1  read 
Of  wondrou*  deeds  by  one  bold  arm  achiev'd. 
Our  foes  are  twO}  no  more:  let  me  go  forth, 
And  see  if  any  shield  can  guard  Glenalvon. 
Ladjr  A  If'^lhou  regard'it   thy   mother,  or 

Thy  father's  memory,  think  of  thi*  no  n 


One  thing  I  have  to  *ay  before  we  part: 
Long  wert  thou  lost;  and  thou  art  found, 


lund,  my 


In  a  most  fearful  a 


War  and  battle 


Sotnt  1.]  DOU< 

I  ba*e  great  causa  to  dread.  Too  well  1  mo 
Wiiicli  vraj  tike  camnt  of  thv  temper  leti: 
To-day  1  IiaTe  found. tbee.     Cmi  mj  long-lixt 

If  tfaou  lo  giddy  *«Jaur  giv'tt  tbe  rein, 
To-rooiTow  I  may  loie  my  son  for  ener. 
The  loTc  of  thee,  before  tliou  uw'it  tbe  llsbt 
SiuUio'd  my  life  wlieo  tliy  braie  father  feD. 
If  tbou  ilialt  fall,  I  haie  not  love  nor  liope 
In  thii  waite  woridf  My  loo,   remember  nie! 
Jtoug.  What  (hall  I  layp  How  can  I    gire 
u  comfort? 


The  God  of  balUei  of  mv  life'  diipoie 
Ai  may  be  but  for  touT  for  wboie  deai 
I  will  not  bear  myaelf  at  1  recohM. 


How  wilJ  inslorioui  caulion  luit  my  claim?    i 
The  pott  of  late  unihrinkiiig  1  mainlain. 
My  GouDlry's  foes  must  wiineii  wbo  1  am. 
On  tbe  invaders'  heads  ni  prove  nvr  birth. 
Till  friends  and  faes  confess  tbe  genuine  strain. 


Jiodjr  R.   I  will  not  utter  what  my  bosom 

Too  well  I  love  that  valour  wbieb  I  warn. 
Farewell,  my  son,  my  counsels  are  but  vain. 
[Mmbracing, 
And  as  Ugh  beav'n  halh  wilTd  it,  all  must  he. 
[liiej'  teparaU. 
Gase  vot  on  ne,  thou  wilt  mistake  tbe  path ; 
m  point  it  out  ^gatn.     -  [£t:«un£ 

Jutl  at  they  are  teparatinf,  enter,  Jrom 
the  ffood,  LoKD  Randolpr  and  Gum- 
4UT0II. 

£ord  A  Not  in  ber  presence. 
Now— 

Glen.  Vm  prepar'd, 
ZoTf/  A  No:  1  command  ibea  tiajr. 
I  go  alone:  it  never  shall  he  said 
That  I  took  odds  to  combat  mortal  man. 
The  noblest  vengeance  is  the  most  complete. 
Exit. 
IGlenalvon  makei  tome   Slept  to 
the  tame  Side  of  the  Stage,  lit- 
tau,  and  tpeaki. 
Glen.  DemoDS  of  death,  come  settle  on  my 


Just  M  m^  arm  bad  mMter'd  RanJobili'*  tword, 

Tbe  TiUam  came  behind  me ;  hut  1  slew  him. 

LadjrR,  Behind  thee  1  ah!  ihou'rt  wounded! 

Ok,  my  child. 

How  pale  tbou  look'st!    And  shall  1  lote  tfaee  - 

Ooug,  Do  not  despair;  I  feel  a  Utile  faint' 

I  bope.it  will  not  latl.  [JLeaitt  upon  hitSivord. 

Ladjf  R,  There  is  no  hope  i 
And  we  must  part!  the  band  «f  death   is    on 

thee! 
Oh!  my  beloved  child!  O  DougUs,  Douglas! 
Uougliit  groaring  more  and  more  fiant. 
Soug.  Oh  !  bad  1  falPo  as  my  brave  falhert 
fell, 
Turaing  with  fatal  arm  the  tide  of  balUe, 
Like  them  I  should  have  tmiTd  and  welcomM 

d<-ath; 
Bat  thus  to  periih  by  a  villain's  band ! 
Cut  off  from  nature^  and  icoin  glory's  course, 


Lord  R.[fViihou£\  Draw,  villain!  draw! 
Doug.  lfFi&out\  Assail  me  not,  lordRan- 

Not  as  tbou  lov'it  thyself. 

i  Clothing  of  Sirordt. 
Now  is  the  time. 

Enter  Ladt  Bakdolph,  alAe  oppotite  Side 
of  the  Stage,  fainl  and  breathleti. 


But  spare!    Oh,  spare  my  son! 

Mnter  DovGlkS,  ifilhaSwordin  eachUani 

Doug.  My  mother's  voice  \ 
I  can  protect  thee  stil). 

Zod^  A  He  lives!  he  lives! 
For  this,  for  this  to  heav^,  eternal  praise ! 


Lady  A  I 


1    thy 


b  beav'n  to  let 


,    justice,    bear! 
avenging  mn. 

[Douglai  falU. 
Doug,    Unknown   I    diet    no   tongue    shall 

Some  nt^Ifl  spirits,  judging  by  thenuelves. 
May  yet  conjecture  what  Iinigfat  have  prov'd, 
And  think  liie  only  wanting  to  my  fame: 
But  who  shall  comfort  thee  ? 

Lady  A  Despair,  Despair! 

Doug.  Ob,  bad  il  pleas'd  high  b 

A  little  while ! — my  eyes  that  gase  on  ihee 
GloW  dim  apace!  my  mother — O!  my  mother! 
[Diet.    Lady  Randolph  fainta  on 
the  Rody. 

Enter  Lokd  Bakdolph  and  Anita: 

Lord  A  Tby  words,  ^  thy    words    of  trulhj 
have  pierc'd  my  heart: 
I  am  the  stain  of  knighlfaood  and  of  arms. 
Oh  !  if  my  brave  deliverer  survives 
The  traitor'*  sword— 

Anna.  Alas!  look  there,  my  lord. 

Lord  R,  The  mother  and   ber   son !    How 
curst  am  I! 
Was  I  tbe  cause?  No;  I  was  not  the  cause. 
Yon  matchless  villain  did  seduce  my  soul 
To  frantic  jealousy. 

Anna.  My  lady  lives: 
Tbe  agony  of  gnef  hath  but  suppress'd 
Awhile  her  powers. 

Lord  A  But  my  deliverer's  dead! 

Lady  R.  IRecofering]  Where  am  I  now  ? 

Still  in  this  wretched  world! 

Grief  cannot  break  »  heart  *o  hard  a*  mine. 

£.ord  A  Ob,  misery! 
Amidst  tby  raging  grief  1  mu*t  proclaim 
My  innocence. 

Lady  A  Thy  innocence! 

Lord  A  My  guilt 
Is  innocence  compar'd  with  what  than  think'st  il. 

Lady  R.  Of  thee  I  think  not;   what  have  1 

With  thee,  or  any  thins?  My  ton!  my  son! 
Mr  beautiful!  my  bravel  bow  proud  was  I 
Of  thee  and  of  tby  valour!  my  fond  heart 
O'erflow'd  this   day  with   transport,   when  ( 

thought 
Of  growing  iM  amidst  a  race  of  thine. 


Now  atl  my  li 
Wat  I  a  wire 
V\'hat  am  I  n 


«*  are  dead!  A  IMe  irbile 
a  TTiotlier  not  $o  long! 
r?-  I  know-But  I  rtaH  be 


It  only  n 
d  uidK  a 


._e  to  my  ble. 
[£cA  running. 
Lord  A  PoBow  her,  Anna:  I  myielf  would 

Bnl  in  tliis  rage  she  miut  ahhor  mr  preieuce. 
[f'ciV  Anna. 
Curt'd,  cun'd  GImalTon,  ke  excap'd  too  well, 
Though  alain  and  baffled  by  the  hand  he  hated. 
Foamtng  wjth  rage  and  fury  to  the  Uil, 
Cnrsing  hit  conqueror,  the  felon  dieJ. 

Re-tnler  ArmiL. 

Anna.  My  lord!  My  lord! 

Lord  R.  Speak :  I  can  hear  of  horror. 

Anna.  Hormr,  indeed! 

Lord  R.  Matilda ! 

Anna,  b  no  more: 
She  ran,  she  flew  like  Kghtning  np  the  bill; 
Nor  halted  till  the  precipice  ihe  gani'd, 
Beneath  whoie  lowiing  top  the  riyer  falls     . 
fngnird  in  rifted  rocks :  thilher  she  came, 
As  fearless  as  the  eagle  Jighls  upon  it, 


S.  [Act  v. 

And  beidloag  dowft — 

Lord  R.  Twas  I,  >Im!  twas  I 
"Hiat  filTd    herbMait   with  furyj    drove   her 

The  precipice  of  death !  Wretch  that  I  am ! 

.^natt.  Oh,  had  you  msb  her  last  despairwg 
look! 
LTpon  dn  hrink  she  Hood,  and  cart  her  eye* 
Do.wn  on  the  deep:  then  lifting  up  her  faead. 
And  her  white  bands  to  heafeo,  Meming  to  say 
Why  ani  1  forc'd  to  this?  she  plung'd  herself 
'  "     the  empty  «ir,.  > 

ird  R.  I  will  not  TWti, 

In  Tain  compUtnls,  the  pasiien  of  my  sonl. 
Peace  in  (his  world  I  neTcr  can  en^. 
These  wounds  the  gratitude  of  Randolph  gave ; 
They  speak  alend,    and  wkh  the  voice  of  fate 
Denounce  my  *oom.    I  am  resolT'd.     ITI  g 
Straight  lo   the  battle,    where    the 

nm  aside,  must  threaten  worae  than  death. 
Thou,  faithful  to  thy  mistress,  take  this  ring. 
Full  warrant  of  my  power.     Let  ertty  rile 
With  cost  and  pomp  upon  their  funerals  wail: 
ForRandolpfa  hopes  he  never  shall  retnm. 

[7%e  Curtain  detcendt  tlaa/lj  to  Music. 


:&. 


L  I  L  L  0. 


umoaoa  1jT»<o,  v«  «j  pnrvuioD  ■  )cvraii«»  Bpa  vp«  man  u  laa  acilkBansaoa   iii  f^oargtie,    m    ijODOok,    am 
!)■<  tlh  sr  Fell.   1B9S  ;    is  VT'"'*'  '■•1«1'1'°o'1>°<><'  )<•  puTHieil  hi!  Dceupttion  (or  Binj  Ttin,    wHk  Dm    I>ir«t   lad  Bin 

<Fuu<  ud  htnu;    tmi  Ihc  ■™i=   l.«i.|kl   on    priiiK   Twrnlliu  Ij    u  i><lu1|>nc.  of  irnic..    lul  olo..    h  1).."iii™" 
u  ■UTUJon"o^ir  Knowliil  •k*TO  Iho  ■■Bpluitf  of  bu'u'ljnl.  lad  Iho  iiipi.^iod' rook 'ot   h>i    clifr.olcri:  'hat  Thi 


.f  iTM'Jj  w 


.1  O.IJ  .f  o«  pt« 


>roi 


>,  tkri  X 


power  of  Imiaifo,  oat  dsIt  fRUtf  isptrlsr  M  IIkbhNci,  fcot  «•■  la  Ihe  geacnl  liii|a>(<  iiiJcOiiYemlipo  of  ptr- 
of  mueli    Uikor   ii^   u  life,    nd   ml  mimjU   aort    pttfiOIJ  eallinUJ.     Owl  mlluir  dlid  Mipl.  M.  17S9.   in   <<  ~ 


Je  df.th  Ike  oUbroled  Vi*l4in(  printed  tho  foltovi 


l>  lb.  inHWe  or  • 


'Of  Uk 


1  Ihac  who  knnr  bia  toil  nlM  biM  rtgrtl  hii  lixa." 
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ran  pllf  *u  Hlfd  1751,  11  Ike  Th«Mr«  HoTil  in  Smrr-liiie  witb  (Feil  luccai.  "In  tke  ii«F(pir<n  ot  Itie 
'  iiji  ttio  BlniripkU  Drmilioh  "«r<  tnd,  Uiil  on  fiidij,  id  mt  Inlr  t^tl,  'Uu  Qdhb  ml  b>  lh«  ■la]rll«u>  in 
r-line,  far  Iho  BinoicHpl  oC  Giagw  jBanuriU  u  penii*  it,    obiik  Mr.  Wilti  oanisd  Is  HiBptgn  Aovl.'     Thia 


Ui>ir°po-er,  a<id  la^aaida  llwir  baJTad.  u'tS,  Iboir  k^dkerohUf,.-  Tka  ari|i»l 
.  Nu^.a'.ll.  Mr.  Hou,  rotolaa,  All  "in  iHi  Toor  1761,  ha  piged  iWt  p«t.  Dr. 
BtrcliBnt'i  ipprnlka,  irho  waa    in    i    tifh   fOTVj    Ipoi    tha    Oaclor'a  appnMchiig 

with  ainaji  iRInuUd  lo  hii  raroi  ij  liii  eBployaii,  lo  the  amoiml  of  loo  pouBdi.  Sasinf  Mr.  Roai  in  Ihal  piEoo.  Uo 
wu  as  faniUT  atnak,  ha  hid  not  ■■iond  a  BOBinl'a  pnc*  linn,  aod  «uhed  l>  it*,  U  iroid  Lha  ahi«o  ho  a**  hui- 
ii<IOTarbin>.^he]]oiUr  i.lBadkii  patitnl  bT  lellixK  bin.  if  hii  filhoi  Bide  [bo  laut  kliiuiioii  U  liTO  Ih.  Baser.  E. 
.t„,.  v___  ,.  -u-„  ..^      ...'......._   .   ..   ..       ..    .       .        |h„„p,,ki««l,™l„„ed.     Tb. 


birnwtj  waa  •*■■  far  hf  ■  Tvng 
hiB.  h>  M«  kit  paiiaui  »u  araii>< 
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GE(HtGE  BARNWEIX. 


il  dHrier*  at  tim  fUyi 


■  BUT  ■  ''J'W""  ' 


DRAMATIS    PERSONAE 

THOKOWGOOD. 
■AKMWBU,  f/ncfe  to 

■fcUKT.                                 MAWA. 
CAOLBM.                              MULWOOD. 

ACTL 
ScsNK  I. — ARoom  in  TnoBOwanon^sffetie. 

Snier  Thorowcood  and  Tkcbmah. 

True.  SiK,  the  packet  from  Genoa  ia  irriTcd. 
[Giees  LelCer*. 

Thoroffg.  Heaven  be  praiiedT  Ibe  itorm  tbal 
tbreaUaed  our  royal  miitreia,  purs  religioD, 
liberty,  and  lawi,  ts  for  a  time  diTerled.  By 
■bis  meau,  time  ii  gained  to  make  luch  pre- 
paration on  our  part,  ai  may,  bearen  concur- 
ring, preTent  bis  maUce,  or  tiun  tbe  meditated 
tnixjuef  on  himtelf. 

True.  He  mult  be  inseniible  indeed,  who  i 
Dol  affected  vrhea  the  salety  of  bis.  country  i 
concerned.  Sir,  may  I  know  by  what  rneaiu 
— If  1  am  not  too  boid — 

2TtorofP.  Your  curiojity  ii  laudable;  and  I 
n«li^  it  with  tbe  greater  pleaiure,  bei 
Sront  thence  you  may  learn  bow  honeit 
cfaaDta.  aj  auch,  may  lometimei  contribute  to 
the  taletj;  of  their  counln,  ■■  they  do  at  all 
times  to  it*  happineu}  tbat  if  hereafter  you 
(hould  be  tempted  to  any  action  that  ha*  the 
appearance  of  vice  or  meanaeia  in  il,  upon 
reflecting  on  the  dignity  of  our  profeuiou, 
you  may  with  honest  scora  r«ject  whatever  i* 
unworthy  of  il. 

True.  Should  Barnwell,  or  I,  who  bave  the 
benelit  of  your  example,  by  our  ill  conduct 
bring  any  imputation  on  that  honourable  nirae, 
we  mu*l  be  leA  without  ucuse. 

Tharoep,  lou  compliment,  vouna  man. 
VTruemaa  boivt  respeiif/aJiy]  Nay;  Tm  not 
offended.'  Ai  tbe  name  of  merchant  never  de- 
grade* the  gentlema\i,  so  by  no  means  doe* 
It  exclude  bim;  only  take  heed  not  to  pur- 
cbale  tbe  character  of  complaiiaot  at  the  ex- 
pense of  your  sincerity. 

True.  Sir,  have  you  any  commands  for  me 
at  this  time? 

Thartuv.  Only  look  carefully  over  the  Glei, 
to  see  wbether  there  are  any  tradesmen's  hilli 
unpaid;  if  there  are,  tend  and  discharge  'em, 
VVe  must  not  let  aitiCcers  lose  their  time,  so 
■ueful  (o  the  public  and  their  .familial,  in  no- 
f  attendance.  [Ejcil  Trueman. 


Enter  Makia. 


■ure  worthy  tbe  guests.  Let  there  be  plenty, 
and  of  the  beil,  that  tbe  cc-i-liera  may  at  least 
commend  nur  hoipilality, 

Mariti.  Sir,  [  hate  endeavoured  not  to  wrong 
yoor  well-known  geaero*ity   by    an   ill-timed 


0/ficert,   mA  Ouir  At- 

lendanlt, 
iueepfr,  and  Footmen. 


7%ora<v.  Nay,  Wai  a  needles*  caulioiii  I 
have  no  cau*e  to  doubt  your  pradence. 

Maria.  Sir,  I  find  myself  unfit  for  conrei^ 
sation.  1  should  but  increase  tbe  number  of 
the  company,  without  adding  to  their  Mtiifac- 

Thoroixi.  Nay,  my  child,  tbi*  melancfaoly 
must  not  be  indulged. 

Maria.  Company  will  but  increase  it.  | 
wish  you  would  djipenie  with  my  preience. 
Solitude  best  suit*  my  present  temper. 

TItorofV.  You  are  not  insensible,  that  it  is 
chiefly  on  your  account  these  noble  lord*  do 
me  tbe  honour  *o  frequently  to  grace  my  board. 
Should  you  be  absent,  the  aisappointment  may 
make  tbem  repent  of  (heir  atmaescensionf  and 
think  their  labour    losL 

Maria.  He  that  shall  ibiak  bii  lime  or  ho- 
Dour  ]osl  in  visiting  you,  c3a  Set  no  real  value 
on  your  daughtrr's  company,  whose  only  merit 
is  that  sbe  is  yours.  The  man  of  nuality  who 
chooses   to   converse   with    a    gentlemui   and 

rchant  of  your  worth  and  cbaraffer,  may 
confer  honour  by  *o  doing,  but  be  loses  none. 

Thnrow.  Come,  come,  Maria,  I  need  not 
tell  you,  that  a  young  eenlleitian  may  prefer 
your  convErsalion  to  mme,  and  yel  intend  mc 
no  disrespect  at  all ;  for  though  be  may  lose 
no  honour  in  ray  Company,  'lis  ^"J  natural 
far  him  to  expect  more  pleasure  in   your*.    1 

nember  tbe  lime  when  tbe  company  of  the 

Ereileil  and  wisest  man  in  the  kiogffom,  would 
ave  been  insipid  and  tireiome  to  me,  if  il 
had  deprived  me  of  an  opportunity  of  enioy- 

Yours,  no  doubt,  was  at  agreeable 
to  her:  for  generous  minds  know  no  pleasure 
■-  society  but  where  "ti*  nratual. 

Tlioroiv.  Thou  knoweit  I  have  no  beir,  no 
child,  but  ihce ;  the  fruits  of  many  years  sac~ 
cessful  industry  must  all  he  thine.  Now  it 
luld  give  me  pleasure,  great  as  my  love,  to 
■  on  whom  you  will  bestow  it.  I  am  daily- 
solicited  by  men  of  the  greatest  rank  and  ment 
for  leave  to  address  you;  but  I  have  hitherto 
declined  it,  in  hopes  that,  by  observation,  I 
should  learn  which  way  your  inclination  lendsi 
for,  a*  1  know  love  to  he  essential  to  bappt- 
ics*  in  the  marriage  slate,  I  had  rather  my 
ipprobalion  should  cftnGrm  ycTur  choice   than 

Maria.  What  can  I  say?  How  shall  I  au- 
ver  as  I  ought  ibis  tendeinejs,  so  uncommon 
en  in  Ibe  jjesl  of  parents?  Bui  jou  are  wilh- 
it  example;  yet,  had  you  been  less  indul- 
gent, I  had  been  moil  wretched.  That  I  look 
>a  the  crowd  of  courtier*  that  visit  here,  wjth 
!C|ual  .esteem,  but  equal  indiflerence,  yon  have 


GEORGE  BARNWELI. 


obMTTed,  and  I  miut  iwmI*  eonleii ;  ^ct, 
yon  MMried  vour  authority,  and.  huiited  on 
a  parental  riabt  to  be  obeyed,  I  bad  jubmitted, 
aiM  to  my  duty  sacrificed  my  peace. 

Thoroo'.  From  your  perfect  obedience  in 
every  otber  instance,  I  feared  ai  mucb;  and 
ibcrefore  would  leave  you  without  a  bias  in 
an  afiair  wherein  your  bappinus  it  lo  imme- 
dialrty  concerned. 

Maria.  Wbelbi-r  rrom  a  want  of  that  juit 
ambition   that  would   become  jour  dausblei 
or  from  lome  olber  caiue,  I  know  not;  but 
find  hisb  birth  and  tillu  Jon't  recommeod  the 
man  who  owni  them  to  niy  afTections. 

TTiorow.  I  would  net  that  ihey  should, 
less  bis  merit  recommends  bim  more.  A 
ble  birth  and  fortune,  though  they  make  not 
a  bad  man  good,  yet  ibey  are  a  real  advan 
tage  lo  a  worthy  one,  ana  place  his  virtues  ii 
the  fairest  ligbL 

Maria.  I  cannot  answer  for  my  inclinations ; 
but  they  ihall  eier  be  submitted  lo  your 
dom  and  authority.  And  as  you  will  not  i 
pel  me  to  marry  where  I  cannot  love,  love 
(ball  never  make  me  act  contrary  to  my  duty. 
Sir,  have  I  your  permiiiion  lo  retire? 

Thorow.  I'll  see  you  to  your  chamber. 

[Exeunt 
ScB»  IL—^Koom  in  Millwood's  House. 
Eater  Millwood  and  Loct- 

MiiL  How  do  I  look  to-Jay,  Lucy? 

hucy.  O,  killioglf,  madam!  A  little  more 
red,  and  youll  be  irresiilible! — But  wby  tbii 
more  than  ordinary  care  of  your  dreis  and 
complexion  ?    What   new   congest   are   you 

MilL  A  conquest  wonld  be  new  indeed! 

Luiy-  Not  to  you,  who  make  'em  every 
day— but  to  me— Well,  lis  what  Vm  never  lo 
expect — unfortunate   as   I   am — But  youi 


linne  me  so.  Men,  however  gem 
sincere  to  one  another,  are  all  selfish  hypo- 
crilei  in  their  affairi  with  us;  we  are  na 
olhervriie  esteemed  or  regarded  bv  them,  but 
as  we  contribute  to  their  salisfaclion. 

LuEj.  You  are  certainly,  madam,  on  the 
wrong  side  of  this  argumenL     Is  not  the  ei- 

E>ose  all  theirs?  And  1  am  sure  it  is  our  own 
ult  if  we  han't  our  share  of  the  pleasure. 

Mill.    We  are  but  slaves  to  men. 

iMey.  ^fay,  'tis  thev  that  are  slaves  moit 
ccrlaioty,  for  we  lay  them  under  contribution. 

MUL  Slave)  bate  no  property ;  nP,  not  even 
in  ihemselvn;   all  is  the  victor'x. 

Lacjr.  You  arc  strangely  arbitrary  in  your 
principles,  madam. 

Miti.   I  would  have  my  conquest  complete, 

like  those  of  the  Spaniardi  '-  -^ .■ 

who    first   plundered   the 

wealth  they  had,    and   tb*_    _ 

wretches   to   the   mines  for  life,    to  work  for 

Lutj.  Well,  I  shall  never  approve  of  y 
schtinc  of  govemmeni;  I  should  think  it  m 
more  politic,  as  well  ai  just,  lo  find  my  sub- 
jects an  easier  employment. 

JfflJ.  Il  is  a  general  maiim  among  the  know- 
ing part  of  mankind,  that  a  woman  without 
Tirlue,  like  ■  man  without  liononr  or  boneity, 


[Act  L 

it  capable  of  any  actioii,  though  ever  ao  vile; 
and  yet  what  pains  will  tbey  not  lake,  what 
irt*  not  Die,  to  seduce  us  from  our  innocence, 
lud  make  nt  cootemntible  and  wicked,  even 
n  their  own  opinion  r  Then  is  il  not  jost,  Ibe 
'illains,  to  their  cost,  should  find  us  so?  But 
guilt  makes  them  suspicious,  and  keeps  tbem 
on  their  guard ;  iberefore  we  can  take  advan- 
tage only  of  the  young  and  innocent  part  of 
the  sex,  who  never  having  injured  women, 
apprehend  no  danger  from  them. 

Lucjr.  Ay,  ihey  most  be  young  indeed! 
MUL  Such  a  one  1  think  I  hare  found.   As 
1  have  passed  ihrough   the  city,    I  have  often 
observed  him  receiving   and  paying  consider- 
able sums  of  money;  from  thence  1  con 


f  money; 
iployed  in  affairs  of  consequence, 
e  handsome? 


be  is  employed 
Lmcj.  Is.  he 

MilL  Ay,  ay,  the  stripling  it  weU  made,  and 
IS  a  good  face. 
Lucy.  About — 
MiU.  Elgfatreo. 

Laejr.  Innocent,  handsome,  and  abonl  eigh- 
teen !  Youll  be  vastly  happy.  Wby,  if  you 
manage  well,  you  may  keep  him  to  yourself 
these  Iwo  or  three  years. 

Mill.  If  I  manage  well,  I  shall  have  done 
with  him  much  sooner.  Having  long  had  a 
on  him,  and  meeting  him  yesterday,  I 
a  Aill  stop,  and  gating  wisblully  on  bis 
face,  asked  his  name.  He  blushed,  and,  bow- 
'Sry  low,  answered  George  Barnwell.  I 
begged  his  pardon  for  the  freedom  I  bad 
laken,  and  told  him  that  he  was  the  person  I 
had  long  wished  lo  see,  and  lo  whom  I  bad 
an  affair  of  importance  lo  communicate  al  a  , 
iroper  time  and  place.  He  named  a  tavern; 
'.  talked  of  honour  and  'repnlalion,  and  in-  . 
riled  him  to  my  bouse.  He  swallowed  the  . 
bail,  promised  lo  come,  and  this  is  the  time  I 
eipect  him.  [Knocking  at  the  Doorl  Some- 
body knocks.  D'ye  hear,  I'm  at  home  to 
lobody  la-day  but  him.  [Exil  Luc/]  Lets 
ilTairs  must  give  way  to  loose  of  more  con- 
sequence; ana  I  am  slraugely  mistaken  if  this 
does  not  prove  of  great  imporlanr,e  to  me, 
and  bim  loo,  before  I  have  done  with  bim. 
fter  what  manner  shall  I  receive  him? 
consider — What  manner  of  person  am 
eive?  He  is  yaimg,  innocent,  and  bash- 
ful; therelbre  I  must  take  care  not  to  put  bim 
of  countenance  at  first. 


MiB.  Sir,  the  surpri 
Barn.  Madam! 
MilL  This  is  such  a 
Pardon 


[Adeancing. 

MiU.   So    unh&ped    for!      TStiU  adeaneet, 
BarniveU  talulet  her,    andretiret  in  coa- 


n.]      To  see  you  here— Excuse  the  c 


I  too  bold. 

nay  justly  apprehend  yoi 


think   me   l_.     _._, 

much  al  a  loss  how  lo  receive  this  honour  ai 
1  ought,  as   I  am  surprised   at  your  goodness 

Barn.   I  thought  you  had  expected  me:    I 
promised  to  come. 
MUL  Ttat  it  die  morenirprising:  few  men 


Scan  2. 


Sarn.  AJl  who  ar«  boneit  i 

MiU.  To  one  iDotber;  but  wc  iimple  wo- 
men are(«ldom  thouclilof  comcquence  enough 
to  gttin  a  place  in  ibeir  remeinbrance. 

^hajiiif  her  Hand.oa  hu,  aa  bj  dc- 

Sarn.    Her  diionter  ii  >o  Kreat,    ihe  don'l 

E!rt:ei*a    she    hu    Uid    her    nand    on    mine. 
caieu!    how  >be  troDblrs!    What  can  thii 
mean?  [^tide. 

Mia.  The  intereit  I  have  in  a))  thai  relalei 
to  jou   ((he  reason   of  which  y«u  iball  know 

1 tt-J^    eicite'j    raj   curiosily;     and  were  1 

1    would   pardon   inj    prMumplioD,  I 
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ibeir  word. 


rho  would  let    me   i 


kcreafter) 


idl' 


desin 


r  real 


B  Ihat  1 
woui^  conceal. 

Mill.  You'll  think  me  bold. 

Barn.  No,  indeed. 

MilL  What  Lhen  are  ronr  thoughti  orioi 

Barn.  W  you  mean  the  lore  of  women, 
have  not  thought  of  it  at  all.  My  youth  and 
(UTCunidaiiCaa  make  tuch  tbonghta  improper 
in  me  yet.  But  if  you  mean  the  general  1ot( 
'we  owe  to  raaokiiid,  I  think  nb  one  b»  mon 
of  it  in  hii  temper  than  myielf.  I  don't  know 
that  person  in  the  world,  whose  happii 
don't  wiib,  and  wouMn'l  promote,  were 
my  power.  In  an  especial  manner,  I 
my  node  and  mj  master;  but  abote  ail 

MiO.  Tou  haire   a  iriend  then,  whom  you 
lore? 

Barn.  As  be  doe*  me, 

MOL   He   if,   no   doubt,    often 
your  company  and  conxenation. 

Barn.    VVe  liie  in  one    house,    and   both 


1  out  of  hit 


■<"r. 

a  blets'd 


this  youth.    What  bare  I  Ion  bv  beins 
'  1  woman!  I  hale  my  sei,  myself   Had 
I  micbt  pernaps  haie  been 
friendihip, 


Ibnoed 

1   been  .  ^_  _     _ 

liappy  in  your  fnemuhip,  ai  he  who 
joys  it  ii;  bul  aa  it  is — Oh! — 

Barn,  1  never  observed  woman  before^ 
this  is,   sure,   the  most  beautiful   of  ber  sex. 
r.4(iiJF]  You  teem  disordered,  madam; — may 
1  know  the  cause? 

MilL  Do  not  aik  me — I  can  never  apeak  it, 
-whalever  is  the  cause.  I  wish  for  things  im- 
possible. I  would  he  a  aerranl,  bound  to  th( 
same  master,  to  live  in  one  bouse  with  you. 

Barn,  How  strange,  and  yel  how  kind  bei 
-words  and  actions  are !  and  the  eflecl  they 
bave  on  mc  is  as  strange.  I  feel  desires  1 
never  knew  before;  I  must  he  gone,  while 
Ibavepowerto  go.  \_Atide\  Madam,  I  humbly 
lake  my  leave. 

MilL  You  will  not,  sure,  leave  me  so  s 

Barn.  Indeed  I  must. 

MiU.  You  cannot  be  so  cruel!  I  have  pre- 
pared a  poor  supper,  at  wUlcb  I  promised 
myself  jonr  company.    ' 

Barn.  I  ant  sonr  I  most  refute  tbi 
you  designed  me;  hut  my  duly  to  my  matter 
calls  me^ence.    I  never  yet  neglected  his 
vice.     He  is  so  gentle,  and  so  good  a  ma 
that  should   1  wrong  him,    though  he  migbi 


forsive  me,  I  skoaU  Mver  fat^  ^1^^ 
MiU.  Am  I  refused  by  tbe  fint  aaa,  tfe 
second  favour  I  ever  stooped  lo  aih?  Go  thea, 
thou  proud  bard-hearted  youtb;  bat  know, 
only  man  thai  caoU  be  bond, 
~     "    twice  for  greater  b- 

Barn,  What  shall  I  dof  How  shall  I  go  or 

ism.  Yet  do  not,  do  .not  leave  me.     I  witb 

my    sex'    pride  would  meet  your  scorn)    bnl 

when   I  look  upon  you,  when  1  behold  those 
■Oh !    spare    my  tongue,     and    let    my 

blushes — this  flood  of  tears  too,  that  will  force 
way,  declare — what  woman's  modesty  ibould 

hide. 

Barn.  Oh,  heayeiul  she  loves  me,  worlUea* 
I  I  am.  Her  look*,  her  words,  her  Bowing 
ars  confess   il.     And    can  I  leave  ber  then* 

Oh,  never, '  never !  Madam,  dry  up  y 
>u   shall   command    me  'always. 
:rc  for  ever,  if  you  would  have 
Lucy.  So,  the  has  wheedled  bin 
rtue    of    obedience    already,    and    wilt    strip 

him  of  all  the  rest,  one  after  another,  till  the 
It  left  him  **  few  as  her  ladyship,  or  my- 
If.  {A4idt. 

MiO.  Now  you  are  kind  indeed ;  but  I  mean 
>t  to  detain  you  always;    I  would  have  yon 

shake  off  all  slavi^  obedience  to  your  master; 

hut  you  may  serve  him  still. 

Lucy.  Serve  him  still  1  Ay,  or  bell  bave  no 

opportunity  -of  fiogerinf  his  cash;    and  than 

'  !ll  not  serve  your  eni^  Fll  be  *wam. 

Enter  BluKt. 

Blunt  Madam,  supper's  on  the  table. 

Mill.  Come,  sir,  you'll  excuse  all  defects. 
My  Ihouj^la  were  too  ranch  employed  on  mj 
guest  to  observe  the  entertainmeDt 

tExtunI  Barnwell  and  Millwood. 

Blunt.  VVhat,  is  all  this  preparation,  this 
elegant  supper,  variety  of  wines,  and  music, 
for  ihe  entertainment  of  that  young  fellow  f 

Lucjr,  So  il  teems. 

Blunt.  How!  is  our  mistres*  turned  fool  at 
lastP  She's  in  love  with  him,  I  suppose^ 

Ijuy.  I  suppose  not.  Bul  she  detignt  to 
make  him  in  love  with  her,  if  she  can. 

Blunt.  What  will  she  get  by  that?  He  teen* 
under  age,  and  can't  be  supposed  lo  have 
much  money. 

Lucj.  But  bis  master  ba*,  saA  that's  the 
same  thing,  as  she'll  manage  it. 

Blunt.  1  don't  like  this  fooling  with  ■  hand- 
some young  fellow;  while  she's  endeavouring 
to  ensnare  him  *he  may  he  caught  herself. 

Lucjr,  Nay,   were  sbe  like   me,  >that  would 

:rtainlj  be  the  consequence;  for,  I  confess, 
there  it  something  in  youth  and  innocence 
thai  moves  me  mightily. 

Blunt.    Yes,  so    does  tbe    smoOlhnets    and 
plumpness  of  i  partridge  move  a  migh^  dctirc    , 
—  the  bawk  to  he  the  destruction  of  iL 

Luej.  Why,  birds  arc  their  prey,  and  men 

irs:  though,  as  you  observed,  we  are  some- 
timet  caught  ourselves.  But  that,  I  dare  tay, 
will  never  be  the  case  with  our  mistress. 

Blunt   I  vrish  i 
know  we   all  dept 
'rifle 
there' t  notbiog  to  be  got  by,  we  must  all  tlarve. 
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Iaky-  There's  no  ^aii 


laneer  ot  tltal;  for  I  am 
in  Uiis  affair  but  inleresL 

Blunt.  W«ll,  and  irbat  hope*  ar«  there  of 
niccc39  in  tbat? 

Imcj.  The  mo»I  promlsiog  thai  can  be.  Ti 
true,  the  youth  has  his  scruples;  but  shell 
sooo  Icacfa  him  to  answer  tbcm,  by  atifling 
his  conscience.  Oh,  the  lad  ii  in  a  bopcTuI 
way,  ilepe<ul  upon  it.  \K.xeunt. 

ACTfl. 

Scetji  1.—.^ Boom  wiTHORowcooD'a 
Enter  BarnItkll. 
Bam.    How  xlranse   are   all  things 


Lile 


biddi 


,  ind  fatn  would  lurk  unseen,  fearful 
I  enter  each  apartment  of  ihii  well-known 
house.  To  guilly  love,  as  if  that  wi 
hule,  already  have  1  added  breach  of  trust. 
A  ihiefl  Can  I  know  myself  that  wrelcfaed 
thing,  and  look  my  honest  friend  and  injured 
master  in  the  face?  Though  hypocrisy  may 
awhile  conceal  my  sui'l.  at  length  it  will  be 
known,  and  public  shame  and  ruin  muslensi 
In  the  mean  time,  what  must  be  my  life?  E' 
to  speak  a  language  foreign  to  my  heart;  to 
honrJy  add  to  the  number  of  my  crimes,  in  order 
(o  conceal  'em.  Sure  such  was  the  condition 
•f  the  grand  apoltate,  when  first  he  loit  hi. 
purity.  Like  me,  disconsolate  he  wandered  . 
snd  while  ycl  in  beaTcn,  bore  aU  bis  future 
hell  about  bin. 

Enler  TftUBMAR. 
True.  Barnwell,   oh  how  I  rejoice   to  see 
II  safe!    So  wilJ  our  master,  and  bis  gentle 
r  kbsence,    often 


■why  t 
is   full 


daughter;    who,   during   yoitr  ■ 
inquired  lAer  yon. 

Barn.  Would  he  were  gone!  Bis  oIGcious 
lore   will  pry  into  the  seoets  of  my  soul. 
[Mide 
True.  Unleai  yon  knew  the  pain  the  wholi 
&mily  has  felt  on    your   account,    you  can' 
—  ceiie   how   much   yon   are  bdoied.      Bu 
r  thu*  cold   and  silent? — When  my  bear 
of  joy  for  your  return,    why  do  you 
tunt  away_wby  thus  aToid  me?   What  hi 
I  done?  How  am  1  altered  since  you  saw 
lut?    Or  rather,   what  hare  you  done — and 
why  are  yoa  tbns  changed  ?  for  I.  am  still  th  ~ 

Bam.  What  haye  I  done,  indeed!  {^Atidi 

True.  Not  speakl— nor  look  upon  me!— 

Barn.   By   my  face   be  will  JiscoTcr  all  I 

would  conceal.     Melhinks  already   1  begin  to 

bate  him.  \Aside. 

True.  I  cannot  bear  this  nsige  from  ■  friend; 

one   whom   (ill   now  I  ever  found  so  loTing ; 

whom  yet  (lore  ;  though  hi*  unki n d ness  strike.^ 

at  the  root   of  Criendship,    and  might  destroy 

it  in  any  breast  but  mine. 

Barn.  I  am  not  well.  [TWjiijij'  to  him] 
Sleep  has  been  a  stninger  to  these  eyes  -■ — 
you  beheld  'em  last. 

Trae.  Heavy  iher  look,  indeed,  and  swoln 
with  tears; — now  they  overflow.  Rightly  did 
my  sympathiiing  heart  forebode  last  nighl, 
when  Ihon  wast  absent,  something  fatal  labour 

Bam.  Tour  friendship  engages  you  loo  far. 
My   troubles,    whate'er   they  are,  are    mine 


[Actn. 


alone ;  yon  have  no  interest  in  them,  h 
your  concerll  for  nM  (o  give  you  a 

True.  You  speak  as  if  yon  knew  of  frienit- 
ship  nothing  but  the  name.  Before  I  saw 
your  grief  I  fek  it    E'en  now,   though  igno- 

nt  of  the  cause,  your  sorrow  wounds  me  to 

Barn.    Twill  not  be  always  thus.     Frieod- 
ip   and   all    engagements  cease   as    circum- 
inces   and   occasions   vary;    and   since   you 
ICC  may  hate  me,  perhaps  it  might  be  belter 
r  U9  both  that  now  you  loved  me  less. 
True.  Sure  1  but  dream !  Without  a  cause 
would   Barnwell   use   me  thus?     Ungenerous 
and   UDgralefitI   youth,   ftrcwell;    I  shall   ea- 
deavour  to  follow  your  advice.   [^GoingJ  Yet, 
slay ;  perhaps  1  am  loo  rash  and  angry,  when 
)iie  caute  demands  compassion.  Some  unfore- 
seen calamity  may  have  befalloi  him,'  too  great 

Bam.  What  part  am  I  reduced  to  act? 
Tis  vile  and  base  to  more  hit  temper  thus, 
Ibe  best  of  friends  and  men.  TAtide. 

pr^^ee  forgive  n-* 


True.  I  a 


I  to  blame; 


id  let   me  linow  the'  cause  thai  thus  trans 

ports  you  from  yonrtelf;   my  ftiendly  counsel 

may  restore  yonr  peace. 
Barn.   All   tbat   Is  possible  for  man  to  do 
<r  man  your  generous  friendship  may  eflecl; 

but  here,  even  that's  in  vain. 

True.   Something  draadfii)  it  labouring  in 

your  hreastj  oh,  give  it  vent,  and  let  me  •bare 
}nr  grief;  'twill  eate  your  pain,  should  it 
Imil   no   cure,   and  make   it  lighter  by  the 

Barn.  Vain  aapposilion!  My  vroes  incMaie 
by  bping  observed :  ibonid  the  cause  be  knovm, 
they  would  exceed  aU  hounds. 

True.  So  well  1  know  thy  honest  heart, 
guilt  cannot  harhoor  there. 

Bam.  Oh,  torture  insupportable!     XAtide. 

True.  Then  why  am  I  excluded  ?  Have  f  a 
thought  I  would  conceal  -from  you  ? 

Barn.  If  still  you  urge  me  on  this  haled 
ibject,  ni  never  enter  more  beneath  Ibis  roof, 
ir  see  your  face  again. 

True.  Tis  sirange—but  I  have  done  — say 
but  you  bale  me  not. 

Barn.  Hate  you  1  I  am  not  that  monster  yet 

True.  Shall  our  fnendsfaip  still  continue? 

Barn.  It's  a  hleaiing  I  never  was  worthy 
of|  yet  now  must  stand  on  terms;  and  hut 
upon  conditions  can  cooGrm  it 

True.  What  Are  they  ? 

Barn.  Never  bereafler,  thongfa  yoa  should 
wonder  at  my  conduct,  desire  to  know  more 
than  I  am  willing  to  reveal. 

True.  Tis  faaM;  but  upon  any  conditions 
must  be   yonr  friend. ' 

Barn.  Tben,  as  much  at  one  lost  lo  himself 
in  be  anolher's,  1  am  yonra.      ^Embracing. 

True.  Be  ever  ao;  and  may  heaven  restore 
your  peace !  But  business  requires  our  altirn- 
dance  :  busineii,  the  youth's  best  preterraliye 
from  ill,  as  idleness  his  wortt  of  flure*.  Wtll 
you  go  wilh  me? 

Bam.  I'll  take  a   lilde  lime   lo  reflect  on 

what  has  patted,  and  follow  yon.  {£JEBt  JVue- 

il  I  mi^t  have  trusted  Tmeman,  and  ea- 

gaged  him  to  apply  to  my  mck  Id  repair  the 
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lUillMTOod?  Yrt  (hall  I  Icstc  her,  for 

ber,   and  not  lei  her  knowlhe  cauie?  abe  who 

loves  me  with  «uch  a  boundli 

cruelty    be    dulyF    I  jadge    of  wlial   (be  then 

must  feel,  by  wbal  1  now  endure.     The  loi 

of  life,   ttad  fear  of  ihanie,   oppoied   by  ipcli 

nation   ilroDg   ai   dealfa   or  iname,   like  win 

and  tide  in  raging  conflict  met,  whcD  neilhe 

can  prevail,  keep  me  in  doubL    How  then  ca 

1  detenuine? 

Enter   TaoHowGOOD. 
ThoroiP.  Without  a  came  auignrd  or  no 
a  absent  yourself  last  niehl  wai 

__J    I f^    ^;jj 


,    and  I  c 


\ii:: 


fault,   yo. 

for  i'     ' 

desl 

lace,  ipeak  grief  and  ihame.     When 

odcnded    beaten,    it   reqiurei    no    more :     an( 

iball  man,   who  aeedi  himielf  to  be  forgiTCo 

be  harder  to  appease  f  If  my  pardon,  or  !otc 

be  of  moment  to  your  peace,   look  up  lecuri 

of  both. 

Jtarn.  This  goodness  has  o'ercome  me.  f^- 
sidej  Oh,  sir,  you  know  not  the  nature  ani! 
eilenl  of  my  offence;  and  I  should  abuse  youi 
mistaken  bounty  to  receive  iL  Though  1  haii 
rather  die  than  speak  my  ihame,  (hough  rack: 
could  not  baTe  forced  the  guilty  seciet  from 
my  breast,  your  kindnei*  has. 

TltoroHi.    Enough,  enough;   whi 
Ikis  conCFrn    ahowi    you're    convinced,     and  I 
r  painTul  is  the  sense  ofgiiEll 
miud:    Some  youthful  folly 
■■•'tnt  not  10  ■— ■:—  =-■- 


—but  what  6rScEMK  n.—AnoAtr  JRooinui  Thobowoood'* 

Enler  Millwood,  Luct,  and  a  Footman, 
fool.   Ladies,  he'll  wait   upon   you  imme- 
diately. 

Mia.  Tis  ler)-  well— 1  thank  you. 

[ICxU  Footman. 

Enler  Babhwell. 

Barn.  Confusion]  Millwood! 

Mill.  That  angry  look  idls  me,  that  here  I 
am  an  unwelcome  guest:  I  feared  as  much; 
the  unhappy  are  so  every  where. 

Barn.  VVill  nolhiug  but  my  utter  ruin  con- 
tent ^ou? 

MilL  Unkind  and  <mel.  Loit  roytelT,  your 
happineu  is  now  my  only  care. 

liarn.  How  did  you  gain  admission? 

Mill,  SayinK  we  were  desired  by  your  uncl« 
to  visit  and  delirer  a  meuage  to  you,  we  were 
received  by  the  family  without  suspicion,  and 
with  much  respect  conducted  here. 


am  sal'isned.  How 
which  it  weie 


yoi 


..    It  V 
Thoroo'.  'l 


be  known,   and  you'll  recall 

d  abhor  me. 

..;ver  will.     ¥et  be  upon  your 

this  gay,   thougbtleii  season  of  youi 

:n  lice  becomes   habitual,    the   verj 


Barn.  Hear  me,  on  my  knees,  confess — 
Thoroiv.    Not   a   syllable   mori    upon   tbi 
subject:    it  were  not  mercy,    but   cruelty,    to 
hear  what  must  give  you  such  torment  to 

Barn.  Tbi*  generosity  amaies  and  distri 


;c 


I   harder  for  you  to   oflend,    than  me  lo 
pardon.  fKriV. 

Barn.  Villain!  villain!  villain!  basely  lo 
wrong  so  eicelient  a  man.  Should  I  again 
return  to  folly?— Detested  thought!— Bui  what 
of  Millwood  then?— Why_  I   renounce   her- 

a  may  convince,  bul  gra- 
titutfc  compels.  This  unlooked-lor  geniroiily 
has  saved  me  from  destruction.  [Going. 


the  c 


incle  i 


a  should  they  be?  [Atide^  Till 
them  111  wait  up<m  'cm.  [Exit  Fooltnan'l 
Metbinks  1  dread  to  *ee  'em— Mow,  every 
thing  alamu  roe! — Guih,  what  a  coward  hast 
thou  made  me. 


MM.   1  never  ihaU  trouble 

ime  to  take  my  leave  for  ev 

malice  of  my  £i(e!    1  go  hopeles: 


ill? 


Such  is  the 
.  despairing 
This  hour  is  all  1  have  leftj 
all  I  have  to  beslow  on  love 
and  you,  for  whom  I  thought  the  longest  lif* 
loo  short. 

Barn.  Then  we  are  met  to  part  ever. 
MilL  It  must  be  so.    Yet  think  not  that  time 
or  absence  shall  ever  put  a  period  to  my  grie( 
or  make  me  love   you  let*.     Though  I  must 
leave  you,  yet  condemn  me  noU 

Barn.  Condemn  you!   No,   I  approve  j^our 

joiulion,   anil   rejoice   to   hear   it;  'lis   jusi, 

"tia  necessaiy; — Ibave  well  weighed,  and  fb.und 

Lucjr.  I  am  afraid  the  young  man  bu  more 
sense  than  the  thought  he  had.  [Atida. 

Barn,  Before  you  came,  I  had  determined 

^ver  to  see  you  more. 

Mill.  Confusion!  [Audm. 

Lucy.   Ay,   we    are   all   oul;   this  is  a  turn 

I  uneipecied,  that  I  sbill  make  nothing  of 
my  part ;  they  must  e'en  play  ibe  scene  be- 
'  riit  Ibemselves,  \Atide. 

Mill.  It  was  some  relief  to  think,  though 
absent,  you  would  love  me  still;  but  lo  &n4 
1  never  could  expect,  I  bate  not  Icam'd 

Barn.  ,1  am  sorry  to  bear  you   blame   me 

in  a  resolulion  that  vi  well  becomes  us  b«lhi 

Milt.  I  have  reason  for  what  I  do,  but  you 


have 


Mill.    Look 


reason   for  parting 


'   Nay, 


■tb  ecstasy,   you  pressed   aud  moulded  thus, 
hile    on    my    eyes    you   gated  with  such  de- 
light, as  if  desire  increased  by  being  fed  ? 
"      Fi.  No  more:   let  me  repent  my  former 
if  possible,  without  remembering  what 

MiU.  VVhy? 

Barn.  Sucii  is  my  frailly,  that  'lis  diu^r- 
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[Act  U. 


Mill.  Wbrre  it  the  danger, 

Mara.  Tbe  Uiongbl  of  tb»t  tlreaiy  it  too 

Mill.  If  it  be  painful  (o  part,  Uien  1  may 
Iiope,  at  leatt,  tou  do  not  bate  me. 

Bora.   No— No-I   nerer   said   I   did— Ob, 

Mill,  Perhapi  jou  pity  me? 

Sam.  I  do— 1  do -Indeed  I  do. 

Mill.  You'll  thiaL  upon  me ! 

Barn.  Doubt  il  not,  while  I  cad  tbinkal  alL 

Milt.  You  may  Judge  aa  embrace  at  part- 
ing too  great  a  favour,  though  it  would  be 
the  hitjBarna^ll  drains  back]  Atookihall 
ihea  suffice — farewell — for  ever. 

[Exeunt  Miittvood  and  Lucj. 

Barn.  If  to  resolve  to  sufler  be  to  conquei 
— I  haTe  conquered— Painful  victory! 

Rt-enler  Miu.vood  and  hacr. 

Mill.  One  thing  I  bad  for^t — I  nerer  miul 
return  to  my  own  boose  again.  Tbis  I  thought 
proper  to  let  you  know,  leii  your  mind  should 
chanse,  and  you  should  seek  in  vain  to  fine 
Ine  there.  Forgive  me  this  second  intrusion: 
I  only  came  to  give  you  thii  caution,  and  that 
perhaps  was  neediest. 

Barn.  I  hope  !l  w«t ;  yet  it  is  kind,  and  j. 
must  tbank  jour  for  it 

Mill.  My  friend,  yonr  arm.  [To  Lucy'] 
Kow,  I  am  gone  for  erer.  [Going. 

Barn,  fiat  tbing  more — sure  there's  no 
danger  in  knowing  where  you  go?  If  you 
think  otherwise —        ■ 

MiH.  Alai!  IfVeeping. 

Luey.  We  are  right,  I  find ;  thaPs  mv  r— 
[Alide^  Ah,  dear  ttr,  sfae't  going  the  fcni 
not  wbitber)   but  go  she  must. 

Barn.  Humanity  obliges  me  to  with  you 
well;  why  will  you  tbut  eipote  yonrtelf  ' 
needless  troubles  r 

Lucr.  fay,  there'*  no  help  for  it;  tbe  mutt 
quit  the  town  immediately,   and  the  kingdom 
a*  tooD  as  pottiblc.     It  was  no  amall  matter, 
you  may  he  lure,  that  conld  make  herretol' 
lo  leave  you. 

MiU.  No  more,  my  friend;  since  he  for 
whose  dear  take  alone  I  suffer,  and  am  con- 
tcDt  lo  tufler,  it  kind  and  pitiat  me ;  wbere'ei 
I  wander,  through  wilda  and  deiertt  beni^t- 
(d  and  forlorn,  that  tbougbt  shall  give  mt 
comforti 

Bam.  For  my  take! — Ob  tell  me  bow, 
irbicb  way  I  am  to  cursed  to  bring  such 
ruin  on  thee? 

MllL  To  know  it  will  but  increase  your 
troubles. 

Barn.  My  troubles   tiMOit    be   greater  tbi 

iMcjr.  VVell,  well,  tir,  if  the  won't  salicfy 
you,  Iwill.  f 

Bam.  I  am  booad  to  yon  beyond  espresvon. 

Mill.  Bemember,  tir,  that  I  desired  you  not 
l«  bear  it. 

Barn.  Begin,  and  ease  my  expectation. 

Lucjr.  Why  you  mutt  know  roy  lady  here 
was  an  only  child,  and  her  parentt  dying 
while  she  wai  young,  left  her  and  hfr  for- 
'  ^~~c  (no  incontiderable  one^I  aiinre  you)   '~ 


MUl.  Ky, 


sill.   Ay,   ay,  the   barbarous   man   it   neh 
lugh;   but  what  ara  riches  when  compared 

Lucf.    For  awhile   be  ,peribnned  the -office 

*  a  faithful  guardian,  tettled  her  in  a  bouae, 

hired   her   serrants — But   you    bate    seen    in 

'bat  manner  she  has  lived,  so  1  need  say  no 

^ore  of  that. 

MiU.    How   I   shall    live   hereafter,    heaven 

Lucjr.  All  things  went  on  at  one  could 
with,  till  some  time  ago,  his  wife  dying,  be 
Tell  Tiolealty  in  love  with  his  charge,  and 
would  fain  bare  married  her.  Now  the  man 
it  neither  old  nor  ugly,  hut  a  good,  perionaUe 
iort  of  man  ;  but  1  don't  know  how  it  was, 
ihe  could  never  endure  him.  In  short,  her 
ill  luage  so  provoked  him,  that  he  brought  in 
an.  account  of  his  eieculortbip,  whercm  he 
makes  her  debtor  lo  him — 

Mill.  A  trille  in  itself  hut  more  than  enough 
to  ruin  me,  whom,  by  this  unjust  account,  he 
had  stripped  of  all  beibre. 

Lucf.  Now,  she  having  neither  money  nor 
friend,  except  me,  who  an>  at  unfortunate  aa 
herself,  he  compelled  her  to  past  bit  account, 
and  give  bond  for  the  sum  he  demanded;  but 
still  provided  bandtomelv  for  lier,  and  conti- 
nued his  courtship,  till  being  informed  by  hi* 
spies  (truly,  X  suspect  some  in  her  own  fa- 
mily) that  you  were  entertaiued  in  her  bouae, 
anci  staid  with  her  all  night,  be  came  this  morn- 
ing, raving  and  slomiing  like  a  madman;  talk* 
no  more  of  marriage  ^o  there's  no  hope  of 
making  np  matters  that  way),  but  vowi  her 
ruin,  unlest  sbell  allow  him  the  same  favour 
that  he  supposes  she  granted  you. 

Barn.  Must  she  he  ruined,  or  find  a  refuse 
iB.Di)lk.r'.  amiP 

Milt,  He  gave  me  but  an  hour  to  resolve 
in:   that's  happily  spent  with  you — And  noir 


Barn.  To  be  exposed  to  all  the  rigours  of 
the  various  teasooi ;  tbe  summer't  parching 
heat,  and  winler'i  cold;  unbouted,  to  wander 
friendleis  through  the  unbospitable  world,  in 
misery    and    want;     attended    with   fear  and 


I  do  nothing,  nothing  to  prevent  il 

i-Mcr.   fit,  really   a   pity   there   can   be  no 

Barn.   Ob,  -n^ere   are  all   my   retolntiona 

Lucr.  Now,  I  advittd  her,  tir,  to  comply 
with  the  gentleman. 

Barn,  Tormenting  fiend,  away!  I  bad  rattier 
pensh,  nay,  see  her  perish,  than  have  her 
l^ied  by  him.  I  will  myself  prevent  her  ruin, 
ibongb  with  my  own.  A  moment's  patience  ; 
I'll  return  immediately.  [Exit. 

Lucy.  Twaj  well  you  came,  or,  hy  what  I 
can  perceive,  you  had  lost  blm. 

MiU.  Hush!  he'*  here. 

Se-enUr  Bainweix,  tvith  a  Bag  of  Money. 
Bam.  What  am  I  about  to  do? — Now  you, 
'bo  boatt  your  reaion  alUtufCcient,  tuppfite 
yourtelve*  in  my  condition,  and  determine  for 
me ;  whether  'tis  right  to  let  her  suffer  for  my 
faults,  or.  b;f  thii  amall  addition  lo  my  Knill, 
prevent  the  ill-e0ecls  of  what  it  patl. — Here, 


Sc»i«  2.] 

take  tlii*,  and  whk  it  pnrciwH  tout  A 
ancc;   return  to  your  hon*e,   ana  tiv«  tn 
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again  7 

Ztarn.  Aniwer  inc  not,  but  fly — Int,  in  ll 
agonici  of  my  remonc,  I  again  take  irhal 
not    mine  to  give,  and  abandon  thee  to  wan! 

M!U.  Sar  but  you'll  come. 

Barn.  You  are  iny  fate — my  lieaTen,  or  m] 
bell;  only  leave  me  now — dispoie  of  me  here- 
after M  yon  plesie.  r£xeun<  MUlivood  and 
L,ury\  What  have  I  done  1  Were  my  reso- 
lutioDi  founded  on  mi  on,  and  (inccrely  made "" 
VVby  iben  bas  bcanen  tuffercd  me  to  fell 
I  aougbt  not  ibe  occationt  and,  if  my  bcart 
deceiTis  me  not,  compauion  and  geoeroiity 
were. my  motives. — But  why  ibould  I  attempt 
to  reMoa?  All  ii  conftuioD,  horror,  and  re- 
morse. I  find  I  am  loit,-  cail  down  from  all 
my  lal«-erected  hope,  and  plunged  again  h 
guilt,  vet  jcarce  know  bow  or  wby — 

Such  undiitlnguiib'd  horron  male  my  brain 

Like  hell,  the  aeat  of  darkaei*  and  of  pain. 
[ExU. 

Acrm. 

5cBHB  I.— A  Roam  in  Thokowoood's  Botue, 


True.  I  eannol  ^e^  !t.    See  ifcere. 

[G£pei  a  Letter, 

Maria.  [ReadeJ  J  imotv  n>f  abtence  tpiU 
Murpriae  mjr  honoured  maaler  andjroureel/f 
and  the  more,  ivhen  jou  *haU  understand, 
that  Ote  reason  of  my  miOidrateing  it,  my 
hoeing  embetitrd  part  of  the  cash  ipith 
iphich  I  (MM  entrusted.  After  this,  'tit  need- 
lets  to  inform  you,  that  I  intend  never  to 
return  again.  T/iough  Hue  might  hone  been 
knoim  bjr  examining  my  accauntt,  yet  to 
that  unnecestary  trouble,    and   to 


TsOKOweooD  and  Tkceman  diteovered, 
o/iA  Account-ioakt,  sitting  at  a  Table. 
Thorotv.  Welt,  I  have  eiamioed  your  at 
counti;  they  are  not  only  jut(,  aa  1  have 
alwayt  foum)  ibem,  but  renlwly  kept,  and 
fairlr  entered.  1  commend  yoor  diligence, 
Method  in  buaineia  it  the  inmt  guide.  Ar< 
BamwcU'j  account*  ready  for  my  inipedianf 
He   do«  not  u*e  to  be  the  latl  on 

True.  Upon  receHog  your  orders  he  retired, 
I  tbougbl  in  tome  coidusion.  If  you  please, 
ni  go   and  hasten  bim. 

ilioro^.  I'm  now  going  to  the  Eicbanse: 
lei  bim  know,  at  mj  return  I  eiped  to  Sni 
bim  ready,  '  [ExeunL 

Enlfr  MuiiA,  tci'/ft  a  Book.  Sift  and  reads. 
Maria.  "How  forcible  is  truth!  The  weakest 
mind,  insjiired  with  lore  of  that,  fixed  and 
collected  in  itseli^  with  indifference  beholds  the 
united  force  of  earlb  and  heU  opposing.  Such 
•ouls  are  raised  above  the  sense  of  pain,  or 
so  supported  thai  they  regard  it  not.  The 
martyr  cheaply  purchases  his  heaTen;  small 
arc  bis  sufferings,  great  is  his  reward.  Mot  so 
Ibe  wretch  who  coribats  Iotc  with  duly: 
whose  mind,  weakened  and  dissohed  by  the 
soft  passion,  feeble  and  hopeless,  opposes  hit 
own  desires. — What  is  an  hour,  a  day,  a 
year  of  pain,  to  a  whole  life  of  tortures  such 

Enter  TacEMAH. 


Maria.  Ha!  Bamwdl!  Whatofhim?  Speak, 
say,  what  of  Barnwell? 

True.  Tis  not  lo  be  concealed;  Vre  news 
■o  tell  of  bim  that  will  afBici  your  generous 
fatber,  yourself^  and  all  who  know  bini. 

Maria.  Dc&ld  us,  heaven  1 


■ul  off  ail  fruits  expectations  of  my  r 
turn,  I  have  left  this  fmm  the  loat 

Gioaoi  Baku  WELL.  , 
True.  Lost  indeed!  Tet  how  be  should  be 
guilty  of  what  be  here  charges  bimself  withal, 
raises  my  wonder  equal  to  my  grief.  Nerer 
had  youth  a  higher  sense  of  nrtue.  Jilsllr 
he  thought,  and  as  be  thought  he  praclitcdt 
ncrer  was  life  more  regular  than  his.  An  tui~ 
derstanding  uncommon  at  bis  yeara ;  an  open, 
generous,  manliness  of  temper  j  his  manners 
asT,  unaffected,  and  engaging, 
Maria.  This  and  much  mora  yon  might 
bate  said  with  trnth.  He  was  the  delisht  ot 
sTCry  eye,    and  joy  of  every  heart  thai  anew 

True. 


such  he  was,  and  was  my  friend, 
ipport  bis  loss?    See,   Ihe  fairest,  hap- 
iid    this    wealthy    city    boasts,    kindly 
mds    lo   weep   for  thy    unhappy  bte, 
poor,  ruined  Barnwell! 

Maria.  Trueman,  do  you  think  a  soni  lo 
delicate  as  hii,  so  sensible  of  shanie,  can  e'er 
submit  to  live  a  slave  to  vice? 

True.  Never,  never;  so  well  I  know  him, 
I'ln  sure  this  act  of  bis,  so  contrary  to  his  na- 
ture, raiiit  have  been  caused  by  some  una- 
voidable necessity. 

Maria.   Is  there    no  means  yet  to  preserve 

True.  Oh,  that  there  werel  Bui  few  men 
recover  their  reputation  lost,  a  merchant  never. 
Nor  would  he,  I  fear,  though  I  should  find 
him,  ever  be  brought  to  look  his  injured  master 
in  the  face. 

Maria.  I  fear  as  much,  and  therefore  would 


never  have  mj  father  know  i1 

True.  Hiat's  impossible. 

Maria.  What's  the  sum? 

True.  Ti*  considerable.  Fve  marked  it  here, 
to  sbowil,  wilb  the  letter,  to  your  father,  at 
his  return. 

Maria.  If  I  should  supply  ibe  money,  could 
you  so  dispose  of  that  and  the  account,  as  to 
conceal  this  unhappy  mismanagement  from  my 
bther? 

True.  Nothing  more  easy.  But  can  you 
intend  it?  Wiif  you  save  a  helpless  wrelch 
from  niin?  Oh,  Were  an  aa  worthy  such 
exalted  virtue  as  Maria's!  Sure  heaven,  in 
mercy  to  my  friend,  inspired  the  generous 
tbouchl. 

Maria.  Doubt  not  but  I  would  purchase  so 
great  a  happiness  at  a  much  dearer  price.  But 
how  shall  he  be  found  ? 

True.  Trust  to  my  diligence  for  thai.  In 
the  mean  tirjie  I'll  conceal  his  absence  from 
your  father,  or  fmd  such  excuses  for  it, 
'^e  real  cause  shall  ne 

Maria.   In  attempting  I 


70 


GEORGE  BABNWXLL. 


one  whom  we  bope  may  yet  return  lo  virtue, 
to  heaieo,  and  joa,  tbe  onlj  witaeise*  of  tbii 
action,  i  appeaf  whether  I  do  any  thing  un- 
becoming niy  ten.  and  character. 

True.  Earth  must  approie  the  deed,  and 
heaven,  1  doubt  not,  will  reward  it. 

Maria,  If  heavrn  lucceedi  it,  1  am  well  re- 
warded. A  virsin's  fame  u  sallied  by  sus- 
piciou'i  lighteil  breath  j  and,  therefore,  as  this 
moat  be  a  secret  froift  my  father  and  tbe  woHd, 
for  BamwelTi  sale,  for  Inine,  let  it  he  to  to 
bim.  [Exeiinl. 

SCBNB  U. — ^  Room   in   Millwood's  Hwmc. 
Enifr  LuCT  and  Blvkt. 

Lucy.  Well,  what  do  you  tbink  of  Mill- 
wood's conduct  now?  Her  artifice  in  making 
bim  rob  bis  master  at  first,  and  tbe  Tarioui 
stralagrms  by  which  she  has  obliged  bim  t( 
CADtinue  that  course,  astonish  even  me,  who 
know  her  so  well.  Being  called  by  his 
lo  make  up  his  accounts,  be  was  forced  lo 
qnil  bis  house  and  serrice,  and  wisely  flies'" 
Millwood  for  relief  and  entertainmenL 

£/u/i^  How  did  she  receive  him? 

Imcj.  As  you  would  eiped.  She  wondered 
what '  he  meant,  was  astonished  at  his  imm 
dence,  and,  with  an  air  of  modesty  peculi: 
lo  herself,  swore  so  heartily  that  she  neri 
saw  him  before,  that  she  put  me  out  of  com 

Bhtnl.  Thai's  mudi,  indeed!  But  bow  did 
BarnweU  behave? 

Iaicj.  He  grieved ;  and,  at  length,  enraged 
■t  this  barbarous  treatment,  was  preparing  to 
begone;  and  making  towards  the  door,  showed 
a  sum  of  money,  which  he  had  brought  from 
his  master's,  tbe  last  he  is  ever  likely  to  have 
from  thence. 

Blunt.  But  then,  Millwood— 

Lacr.  Ay,  she,  wilb  ber  usual  addrei  , 
lumed  to  her  old  arts  of  lying,  swearing,  and 
disiembling;  hung  on  bis  neck,  wept,  and 
swore  'twas  meant  in  jest.  The  amorous  youlfa 
melted  into  tear*,  threw  the  money  Into  her 
lap,   and  swore  be  bad   rather  die  than  tb>uk 

BluaL  Strange  infatuation 

Lucj.    But  what   ensued   was  stranger  still. 
Just  ihen,   when    every   passion   witli  lawl 
anarchy  prevailed,  and  reason  was  in  the  r> 
ing   tempest    lost,    the    cruel,    artful  Millwoi     . 
prevailed  upon  £e  wretched  youth  to  promise 
— what  I  tremble  hut  to  think  on. 

Blunt.  I  am  amaied  !   Whal  can  it  be? 

Lucy.    You  will  be  more   so  lo  hear— i 
lo  attempt  the  life  of  bis  nearest  reblion,  and 
best  bencfacior. 

Blunt.  His  uncle!  whom  we  have  often 
heard  him  speak  of,  as  a  senlleman -of  a  large 
estate,  and  fair  character,  ■"  '►"■  rnunirif  where 


[ActUI. 
:    I  would  no!  be  in- 


mlry  where 
he  lives. 

Lucy.  Tbe  same.    She  was  no  sooner  po»- 
aesscd   of  the   last  dear  purchase   of  hi* 
faul  her   avarice,    insatiate   as   tbe   grave, 
manded  this  horrid  sacrifice.     Barnwell's 
relation,   whose   blood   must  seal  the  dreadful 
secret,   and   prevent  the  terrors   of  ber  guilty 

BUmt.  Tis  lime  the  world  were  rid  of  such 
a  moDSler.  But  there  is  something  so  bomd 
in  murder,  ibat  all  other  crimes  seem  nothing, 


clear  ourselves,  by  doing  all  that's  in  our 
jwcr  lo  prevent  it.  1  have  just  thought  of 
way  that  lo  me  seems  probable.  Will  you 
in  with  me  lo  detect  this  cursed  design? 
BlurtL  WiUi  all  my  hearl.  He  who  know* 
r  a  murder  intended  to  be  commiited,  and 
does  not  discover  it,  in  tbe  eye  of  tbe  lavr 
id  reason,  is  a  murderer. 
Lucy.  Let  us  lose  no  time.  Ill  accpiaint 
you  with  the  particulara  as  we  go.    ^Kxeuat. 

SCENK  m. — -A  ffaik  tome  distance  from  a 
Country-seat. 
Enter  B  Ann  well. 
Barn.  A  dismal  ^oom  obscures  the  face  of 
the  day.  Either  tbe  sun  has  slipped  behind  a 
cloud,  or  journeys  down  the  west  of  heaven 
with  more  than  common  speed,  to  avoid  the 
tght  of  what  I  am  doomed  to  act.  Since  1 
el  forth  on  this  accursed  design,  where'er  I 
tread,  methinks  the  solid  earth  trembles  be- 
neath my  feet.  Murder  my  uadel  my  father's 
>nly  brother,  and  since  bis  death,  has  been  to 
ne  a  father^  that  took  me  up  an  infant  and 
in  orphan,  reared  me  with  lenderest  care,  and 
still  indulged  me  with  most  paternal  fondness! 
Yet  here  I  stand  his  destined  murderer.— I 
sliflen  with  horror  at  my  own  impiety— Tit 
yet  unperformed — What  if  I  quit  my  bloody 
e  and lly  tbe  place?  XCoing,  then*tops\ 
whither,  oh,  whither  shall  I  fly?  My 
Master's  ones  friendly  doort  are  ever  shut 
i^insl  me;  aod  without  money,,  Millwood 
will  never  see  me  more;  and  she  has  got  such 
firm  possession  of  my  heart,  and  governs  there 
'''  ich  despotic  sway,  that  life  is  not  to  he 
1  without  ber.  Ay,  there's  the  cause 
of  all  my  sin  and  lorrow:  'tis  more  than  love; 
'"  the  fever  of  tbe  soul,  and  madness  of  de- 
In  vain  does  nature,  reason,  conscience, 
all  oppose  it;  tbe  impetuous  passion  bears 
down  all  .before  it,  and  drives  me  on  lo  lust, 
to  theft,  and  murder.  Oh,  conscience,  feeble 
guide  to  virtue,  thou  only  sbnweil  us  when 
we  go  astray,  but  wantest  power  lo  slop  ns 
■  "  urse! — Ha!  in  yonder  shady  walk  I 
.    .  incle — He's  alone — Now  for  my  dis- 

guise. \Ptuck*  out  a  /^isop]— This  is  his  hour 
of  private  meditation.  Thus  daily  be  prepares 
his  soul  for  heaven,  while  I— ^But  what  have 
I  to  do  with  heaven? — Ha!  no  sta^ggles,  con- 
Hence,    hence  remorse,    and   ev'ry  tbought 

that's  good ; 
The  storm   that    (usi   began,   must   end   in 

[Pult   on    the    fizor,    drmet  a 
Pittol,  and  exit. 

SciHE  tV.~A  close  ffalk  in  a  fTood. 
Enter  Uncle. 

Uncle.  If  I  were  superstitious,  I  should  fear 
some  danger  lurked  unseen,  or  death  were 
nigh.  A  heavy  melancholy  clouds  my  uiiHls. 
My  imagination  is  fdled  with  ghastly  focTns 
of  dreary  graves,  and  bodies  changed  by  death; 
when  the  pale,  lensthen'd  visage  attracts  each 
weeping  eye,  and  tills  the  musing  soul  at  once 
with   grief  and   horror,  pity  and  aversion.     I 


f  Act   IV.    SCBNR    1.] 

'  will  indulge  the  tfaougbt.  The  wiie  man  pre^ 
pare*  bjmaelf  for  death  by  making  il  familiar 
lo  bit  mind.  When  itronc  reSrclioDs  bold 
tbe  mirror  near,  aod  the  liTing  in  the  dead 
behold  their  future  *elf,  how  doe>  each  inor- 
dinate psiiion  and  desire  ceate,  or  sidcen  >l 
the  virw  1  The  mind  lorce  movei!  the  hlood, 
curdliaf  and  chilled,  cr«epi  ilowljr  through 
the  Teini;  fixed,  alill,  and  motioaleu  we  stand, 
ID  like  the  lolemn  objrcti  of  our  thoushti,  we 
are  almost  at  present  what  we  muil  be  here- 
after; till  curiosity  awake  the  sou),  and  scti 
it  on  inquiry. 

Enter  Georgb  Bab.hwbll,  at  a  Dutanee. 
Ob,  death !  thou  strange,  mjsterion*  power, 
■eeit  eTcrr  day,  yet  never  understood  but  by 
Uie  incommunicaliTe  dead,  what  art  tbou?  The 
CKlensiTe  mind  of  man,  thai  with  a  thnugbl 
circle*  the  earth's  fait  globe,  sinks  to  the  centre, 
or  ascends  abote  the  slan;  that  worlds  eiolic 
finds,  or  tbioks  it  finds,  thy  thick  clouds  at- 
lempU  to  pass  in  *ain;  Uist  and  bewildered  in 
the  horrid  gloom,  defeated,  the  returns  more 
doubtful  than  before,  of  nothing  certain  hut 
of  bbour  lost. 

[During  Mt  Sptech,   ffarniveU  aomc- 
times  pmtaU  lite  Pidlol,  and  draivt 
il  back  again. 
Barn.  Oh,  lis  impossible! 

[^Tfiroivs  dnivn  the  Pistol.  Uncle  MlarU, 

and  aUtjrtptt  to  draw  hit  Sword. 

Uncle,    A  man  so   near  me!     armed  and 


GEORGE  BARNWELL.  7{ 

ACTJTV. 

ScERE  t—ARoom  in  TBosowcooD'a  ffousr. 
Enter  Maua,  meeting  Tkueman.. 
Maria.  What  news  of  Barnwell? 
True.  None ;   I  have  sought   him  with   the 
ealeit  diligence,  but  all  in  vain. 
Maria,  Uoo  my  father  yet  suspecttbecause 

id  f^ir 


.  True.  All  appeared  »<  , 
It  is  not  possible  he  ever  tb«uM.  But  bis 
■bsence  will  no  longer  be  concealed.  Your 
father  is  wi»e;  and  ihougb  he  seems  to  heark- 
en to  the  friendly  excuses  I  would  make  for 
Barnwell,  yet  I  am  afraid  he  regards  'em  only 
as  such,  without  suflertng  them  to  influeuce 
bis  judgment. 

Enter  TaOBOWOOOD  and  Licr. 

Thorow.  This  woman  here  has  given  me  a 
tad,  and  baling  some  circumstances,  too  prob- 
-Sle  an  account  of  Barnwell's  defection. 

Lucy.  I  am  tarry,  sir,  that  mj  frank  con- 
fetsion  of  my  former  unhappy  course  of  Hfe 
should  cause  you  to  suspect  my  truth  on  this 


Bam.  Nay,  then  there's  no  retreat. 

[Plucks  a  Poignard  from  hit  Breaal, 
and  tiait  him. 
Uncle.  Oh,  I  am  slain!  All  gracknit  heaven, 
regard  the  prayer  of  thy  dying  servant;  bleu, 
with  the  choicest  bletaingi,  my  dearest  nephew ; 
(brgive  my  murderer;  end  take  my  fleeting 
soul  lo  endless  mercy ! 

[BarntPcU  UirovK*  itff  his  Mask, 

to  him,  and  kneeling  bj  him,  raitet 
fiim. 
Barn.  Expiring  taint!   Ob,  murdered, 
tyred  uncle!  lift  up  your  dying  eyet,  and  view 

J'our  nephew  in  your  murderer. — Oh,  do  not 
Dok  (O  tenderly  upon  me  —  Let  indiguation 
lighten  from  your  eyes,  and  blast  me  ere  you 
die. — By  heaven,  be  weeps,  in  pity  of  my 
-woet. — Tears,  tears  for  blood. — The  murdered, 
e  agonies  of  death,  weeps  for  his 
— Oh,    speak  your  pious  purpc" 

Sardon  then,  and  tak( 
d,  but  cannoL — Oh,  why  witb 
such-fond  affection  do  ^ou  press 
iog  handP — \_Um:le  sighs,  and 
that  hovered  on  bis  ti^s  but  tilt  he  bad  sealed 
my  pardon,  in  that  tigh  expired!  He't  gonr 
for  ever — and  ob!  J  follovib — [Seeoons  aivaj 
upon  the  dead  Bodr^  ^o  1  ttiH  breathe,  am 
taint  with  my  infeclious  breath  thewholesomi 
air?  Let  heaven  from  iti  high  throne,  in  jus- 
tice or  in  mercy,  now  look  down  on  tha 
dear,  murdered  taint,  and  me  the  murderei-, 
and  if  his  vengeance  tparet,  let  pity  strike, 
and  end  my  wretched  being.  —  1 
worst  of  cnmes,  and  parricide  the  wortt  of 
nurdera,  and  this  the  wont  of  parricidi 
Ob  may  il  ever  stand  alone  accorsl, 
The  W t  of  murdert,  at  it  it  the  worst.    [Exit. 


'Jhoraiv.  Il  is  not  that;  your  confession  hot 
il  ail  the  appearance  of  truth.  Among  ma- 
ny other  particulars,  the  informs  me  that  Ham- 
well  has  been  influenced  to  break  bis  trust, 
le,  at  several  timet,  of  consider.' 
able  sums"  of  money.  Now,  as  1  know  this 
lo  he  false,  I  would  fain  doubt  the  whole 
of  her  relation,  loo  dreadful  to  be  willingly 
believed. 

Maria.  Sir,  vour  pardon;   I  find  myself  on 

sudden   so   indiipoted    that    1   must   retire. 
Poor,  ruined  Barnwell!  Wretched,  lost  Maria?  ' 
[Aside.  Exit. 

■Thordtv.  How  am  I  dittressed  on  every 
aide!  Hily  for  ibat  unhappy  youth,  fear  for  the 
life  of  a  much  valued  friend  — and  iben  my 
child — the  only  joy  aod  hope  of  my  declining 
life !    Hn-  melancholy   increases   hourly,    and 

STES  me  painful  apprehensions  of  her  loss — 
h,  Trueman,  (his  person  informs  me  that 
your  friend,  at  the  instigation  of  an  impious 
<voman,  is  gone  to  rob  and  murder  his  vener- 
able uncle. 

True.  Oh,  execrable  deed!  I^  blasted  with 
horror  at  the  thought! 

Lacx.  This  delay  may  ruin  all. 

Thorow.  W^hal  to  do  or  think  1  know  not. 
Thai  he  ever  wronged  me  I  know  is  false; 
the  rest  may  be  so  loo ;  there's  all  my  bope- 

True.  Trust  not  to  that;  ralher  suppose  all 
true,  than  lose  a  moment's  time.  Even  now 
the  borrid  deed  may  be  doing — dreadful  ima- 
gination!— or  it  may  be  done,  and  we  he  vain- 
ly debating  on  ihe  means  lo  prevent  what  is 
already  past. 

ThDroo!.  This  earnestness  convinres  me  that 
be  kno^vs  more  than  be  has  yet  discovered. 
What,  ho!  without  there,  wbo  wails? 


and  prepare  to  set  onl  with  speed;    an  affa 
of  life  and  death  demands  his  diligence.  [Ka 


'bote  behav 
igage  your  farther  assist- 
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tEx-k 


.  ance.  Bdum,  kdA  obierre  ikis  Millwood  till 
I  come.  1  bsTc  your  direclionj,  and  Trill  foU 
!oTT  you  ai  soon  ai  possible  [EriV  Lucy'\ 
Trucnian,  you  1  am  ture  will  not  be  idle  on 
tbu  occasion.  [Exit. 

True.  He  only  wbo  U  a  friend,  can  '  '  - 
of  my  dittreu. 

SCBKK  U.— MillvoOD'i  Houte. 
£rUer  Miuwoon. 
Mill.  I  wiib  1  knew  the  eTcnt  of  his  deti^, 
Tbe  attempt  without  succesi  would  niin  bim. 
— WfII,  what  ha>e  1  to  apprehend  from  that? 
I  fear  Xoo  much.  The  mischief  being  only 
intended,  bis  friends,  through  pily  of  hii  youth, 
turn  all  their  raffe  on  me.  1  should  bafc 
ibougbt  of  that  before.  Suppose  the  deed  done ; 
then  and  then  only  I  shall  tw  secure — Or  what 
if  be  retuins  without  attempting  it  at  all — 

£nler  Bakiiwsll,  blood/. 

But  he  i*  here,  and  1  haie  done  him  wron 
His  bloody  hands  show  be  has  done  the  dee 
bnl  show  he  wants  tbe  prudence  to  conceal 

Barn.  Where  shall  1  hide  me?  Wbilh. 
■hall  I  fly  to  avoid  ibe  swiA  unerring  band  of 

Mill.  Dismiss  your  feart;  though  thousands 
had  pursued  you  to  ibe  door,  yet  being  en- 
tered here,  you  are  as  sale  as  innocence.  1 
have  a  caTeru  by  art  la  cunningly  contriied, 
Ibal  the  piercing  eyes  of  jealousy  and  rexenge 
may  search  ifi  vain,  nor  find  tbe  entrance  to 
Ibe  safe  retreaL  ■  .There  will  I  hide  you, 
■ny  danger's  near. 

Barn.  Ob,  bide  me — from  myself,   if  it  be 
possible;  for  while   1  bear  my   coniciei 
ny  bosom,   though  I  were,  bid   where 

3e  nerer  aaw,  nor  light  ere  dawned, 
in  Tain.  For,  ob,  that  innatf,  thit  impar- 
tial judge,  will  try,  contict,  and  sentence  mf 
lor  ipurder,  and  execute  me  with  ncTer-end- 
ing  torment*.  Behold  these  bands  all  crim- 
•oned  o'er  with  ray  dear  uncle's  blood.  Here'i 
.a  sight  to  make  a  statue  start  with  bomw,  oi 
turn  a  living  man  into  a  statue  1 

MilL  Bidiculaut!  Then  it  seems  yon  arc 
afraid  of  your  own  shadow,  or  what  is  lets 
than  a  shadow,  your  conscience. 

Barn.  Tbougb  lo  man  unknown  I  did  the 
accursed  act,  what  can  hide  me  from  heaven's 
all-seeing  eye? 

MilL  No  more  of  tfait  stuff!  What 
tage  baTe  you  made  by  bis  death:  or  what 
-acfvaDtaKe  may  ye\  be  made  of  it?  Did  you 
jecurelbe  keys  of  bis  treasure,  which  no  doubt 
were  about  bim?  What  gold,  what  jewels, 
or  what  else  of  <ra]ue  have  you  brought        ** 

Barn.  Think  you  I  added  sacrilege  to 

der!  Oh,  had  you  se<D  him  as  bis  life  flowed 
from  him  in  a  crimson  flood,  and  beard  bim 
praying  forme  by  tbe  double  name  of  nephew 
and  oimurderer;  (alas,  alas,  be  knew  not  then 
that  his  nephew  was  his  murderer!)  bow  would 
yovi  bave  wished,  as  I  did,  though  yi 
tboutand  yean  of  life  to  come,  lo  ba 
them  all  to  bare  lengthened  bis  one  L.  _  . 
being  dead,  I  fled  the  sight  of  what  my  bands 
liad  done;  nor  could  I,  to  have  gained  the 
empire  of  the  world ,  have  violated  by  theft 
bii  lacred  corpse. 

MM.  Wbiningr  preposterous,  canliag  villain 


[Act  IV. 

rder  Tfur  uncle,   rob   krm   of  lift,    na- 
Grat,  last,  dear  prerogative,  after  which 
there's  no  injury,  then   fear   lo   take  wbat  be 
no  longer  wanted,  and  bring  to  me  your  pe- 

J  ^.iw     ^ ,  ^P,^  ni  haiatd  my 

to  entertain  you? 


Dury  and  guilt     Do  to 
putalion,  nay  my  life,  .  ^  .  _. 

Barn.   Oh,   Miflwood! — this   from   tbei 


But  1  have  done — If  you  bate  me,  if  you  wish 
me  dead,  then  are  you  faappy;  for,  ob,  Hta 
sure  my  grief  will  quickly  eno  me. 

Mill.  In  this  madness  fa«  will  discover  all, 
and  iDTolve  me  in  his  ruin.  We  arc  oo  a 
precipice,  from  whence  there's  no  retreat  for 
both.    Then  -    -- 

There   is   n. 
reflection  come*  t( 
ing,  and  there's 
he  done. 


rfc 


'  late  when  danger's  press- 
oom  for  choice.  It  must 
[Mide.    Bing*  a  Bell. 

Snler  a  Servant 

Fetch  me  an  officer,  and  seise  this  villain. 
He  has  confess'd  himself  a  murderer.  Sbould 
I  let  bim  escape,  I  might  justly  be  thouirfat  a* 
bad  as  be.  -        \Ea:U  Sert-an/. 

Barn.  Ob,  Millwood!  sure  you  do  not,  you 
cannot  mean  it.  Slop  the  messenger;  upon 
my  knees,  1  beg  you'd  call  him  back.  Tii  fit 
1  die,  indeed,  but  not  by  you.  I  will  this  in- 
stant throw  myself  iaio  tbe  bands  of  justice, 
indeed  I  will;  for  death  is  all  1  wish.  But 
thy  ingratitude  so  tears  my  wounded  soul,  'li* 
worse  Ian   thousand    times   than    death    with 

Mill.  Call  it  what  you  will;  1  am  willing 
lo  live,  and  live  secure,  which  nothing  but 
your  death  can  warranl. 

Barn.  If  there  be  a  pitch  of  widedness  that 
sets  the  author  beyond  tb(  reach  of  vengeance, 
you  must  be  secure.  But  what  rematna  for 
me,  but  a  dismal  dungeon,  hard  galling  fetters, 
an  awful  trial,  and  an  ignomiaioui  death,  justly 
to  fall,  unpitied  and  atborred?  Thii  I  could 
bear,  nay  wiib  not  lo  avoid,  had  it  but  come 
from  any  hand  but  thine. 

£nler  Blurt,  -Officer,  and  AUendanU. 

MilL  Heaven  deicnd  me!   Conceal   a  mm^ 

derer!   Here,   sir,   take   this   youth   into  your 

custody,  I  accuse  bim  of  murder,  and  will  ap- 

ear  to  make  good  my  charge. 

{They  telle  him. 
Barn.  To  whom,  of  what,  or  bow  sbati  I 
)mplaiu?  I'll  not  accuse  her.  The  band  of 
saven  is  in  it,  and  this  the  <  punishment  of 
:st  and  parricide- 
Be   wam'd,   ye  youths,    who   see   my   sad 

despair ; 
Avoid  lewd  women,  lalse  as  they  are  fair. 
By  my,  example  learn  to  shun  my  fate, 
(How  wretched  is  the  man  who's  wise   too 

late!) 
Ere  innocence,  and  fame,  and  life  be  lost, 
Here  purchase  wisdom  cheaply  at  my  cost. 
[Exeunt  Barnepcll,  Officer,  and 
Attendanta, 
MilL  Wberc's  Lucy?   ^Vhy   is   she   absent 
at  such  a  time? 

Blunt.  Would  I  bad   been  so  too!    Lucy 

ill  soon  be  here;  aad  I  hope  to  thy  confu- 

[>n,  ibou  devil! 

JTiVJ.  Insoleni!    This  to  me! 

Blunt    The  vror*t   that  we  Vtww    of  the 
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deni  it,  Aat  Iw  fir»t  •edwcct  lo  tin,  iiul  tben 
betravJ  to  pBDMbment.  [SkU  BItAil- 

MiU.  Thej  diMpproTe  of  my  conduct  ibeo. 
Mj  rum  1i  mohed.  I  Mt  mj  danocr,  bui 
■cofo  bolb  it  ind  tbcm.  I  wai  not  Dorn  to 
£tU  bj  luck  weak  iiwlnuneiili.  [Souif, 

Enter  Thorotgoou. 

ThortMV.  Where  ii  ibe  iond«l  of  her  own 
aex,  ind  cune  nf  oun? 

MUL  What  meuu  Uuj  uuoUnuf  VVbom 
do   v<Mi  iMit  for? 

l^tromi.  Millwood!— 

ifiU.  WtU,  ron  bare  fi>Had  ber  llien,  I 
MUlwMd! 

7%oiro>r.  Tbcn  ]roii  ara  liia  mart  impioiM 
wretch  that  e'er  tbe  mm  behetd ! 

MM.  From  your  sppearsnce  I  ibould  hvnt 
expecJcd  wiidam   iaa    nodtralion :   but   your 


FX' 


Thoroar,  I  hear  T(ra.    Frar  m  oh. 


r  aaped.       What   u  jour 


*  bdie   T. 
bullDCej  here?  1 

Tioraip.  Hcfcafler  you  nw]'  know  itic  bet- 
ter.   I  am  Baptwell^  ma*tcr. 

MO,  Then  ^ou  arc  matter  to  a  TJljaia: 
wbich,  I  think,  n  not  much  to  your  credit. 

Thar^Hi.  Had  he  be«n  a*  much  aboTe  thy 
arts,  ai  my  credit  ii  luptrior  to  thy  malice, 
I  Drcd  Dot  ba*c  bluihcd  lo  owo  faim. 

MiU.  My  arte!  I  don't  uadentaod  you,  lir. 
If  he  kai  done  amist,  whal'i  thai  lo  mp  i  Wai 
be  my  Mrrant,  or  yaur>P  You  ibould  ha^e 
tancbt  him  belter. 

jthtrotp.  Wby  ifaouldlwonderto  (ind  such 
uoconumui  impudmce  in  one  arnTcd  lo  luch  s 
heif^ofwkkediMMf  Know,  torcercu,  Fm  noi 
icora'aDt  of  any  of  tltc  art*  by  which  you  £ril 
decetTcd  the  uawary  youth.  I  know  bow,  itcf 
by  ilep,  youVe  led  him  on,  reluctant  and  un- 
wjlJingifroni  crhne  to  crime,  to  Ibia  Ust  horrid 
act,  wlich 
wiie.  eren 

MUL  Ha!  Lucy  hu  got  ihe  adtanlage,  and 
accuaed  me  lirit.  Llnleat  1  can  turn  tM  ac- 
cuaatioD,  and  fix  it  upon  her  and  Blunt,  1  am 
lost.  [Aside. 

Tborotp.  Had  1  kaown  your  cruel  design 
tooner,  it  had  been  preyented.  To  see  you 
punished,  »  ihe  law  directs,  is  all  that  now 
Temainsi  Poar  salisfaclion !  For  he,  inuoceot 
as  he  is,  compared  to  you,  muit'sufler  too. 

MUL  I  find,  sir,  we  are  both  unhappy  in 
our  acrranta.  1  was  surprised  at  such  ill  treat- 
ment without  cause,  from  a  gentleman  of 
your  appearance,  and  therefore  too  hastily  re- 
turned It,  for  which  1  ask  your  pardon.  I 
now  pcrcdTB  you  bare  been  so  far  imposed 
on,  at  lo  think  ne  egga^d  in  a  former  cor- 
tcapondence  with  your  semnt,  and  aonie  way 
or  other  accessary  lo  his  undoiilgL 

Therotf.  I  char^  you  ai  the  caUse,  the 
sole  cause  of  aU  his  guilt,  and  all  his  siiffer- 
inE,  of  all  be  now  endures,  and  must  endure, 
till  a  tiolent  and  shameful  death  shall  put  a 
dreadbd  pFriod  lo  his  life  and  miseries  together. 

MiU.  Tis  Tcry  strange!  But  who's  secure 
from  scandal  and  detraction?  ,  5o  far  from 
contributing  lo  hi*  ruin,  I  ne*er  spoke  (o  him 
liU  since  tfau  fatal  accident,  which  I  lament  as 
muahasyott.  Tiatruelhavea-serrantiOnwhose 
acco«Bt  be  hath  of  bte  frequented  m^  house, 
Ksbehasabusedray  good  opinion  of  her,  amlto 
blanaa?  HaanotBamwcUdonc  ihesamehy  you; 


MUL  1  haf  e  keen  iofoimed  he  had  a  Tiolent 
a  for  her,  and  ahe  for  kiqi ;  hut  till  now 
lyt  ihoufihl  it  immcenl.  I  know  her 
poor,  and  giTen  to  upensive  pleaiures.  Now, 
who  can  tell  but  she  may  have  inHuencai!  lk« 
amorous  youth  lo  commit  this  murder,  lo  aup- 
ply  her  eitraTagsociei — U  must  be  so.  1  now 
recollect  a  thousand  drciuastaiuLea  ihat  coo- 
firm  it,  I'll  have  her,  and  a  man-serranl  wh«uB 
I  luspect  as  an  accomplice,  secured  immcdia- 
leiy.  {Pf/c>t  I*  g„. 

Thoratv,  Madam,  you  dmi  ikm  tJui  waf> 
I  see  your  design,  hut  shall  protect  ihcm  from 
your  malice.  ^ 

MiU.  1  hope  yon  will  not  tua  yow  influ- 
ence, and  the  credit  of  your  name,  to  acreea 
inch  guilty  wretches.  Consider,  sir,  the  wick- 
edness of  persuading  a    thougbllcu  youth    In 


Mitt.  That  which  you  call  helraying  bim^ 
lay  coBTioce  you  of  my  innocence.  Sii» 
'ho  lores  him,  though  aba  c(»itri*ed  the  mur- 
der, would  Biier  baie  deliTered  him  into  tbe 

mdf  of  itMtice,  as  I,   atnick  with  horror    at 

s  crimis,  have  dona. 

ThoroiV.  II  ow  should  aa  unciparienced 
youth  escape  her  snares?  Even  I,  that  wilk 
jual  prejudica  c*nc  prepared,  had  by  her  art- 
ful atoiy  been  decaiied,  hut  that  my  Hronc 
coDTidMin  of  her  guilt  makea  e>ea  a  doubt 
impossible.  [Atide^Tiiatt  whom  tublilely  you 
would  accuse,  you  know  are  your  accusers) 
and,  which  proves  unanswerayy  their  inno- 
cence and  your  guilt,  they  accused  you  before* 
tbe  dead  was  done,  Hid  did  all  iMt  waa  in 
heir  power  to  preveut  )L 

MUL  Sir,  your  are  veiy  hard,  lo  be  con- 
incadi  hut  Lhave  a  »roe(  whkh,  when  pro- 
duced, will  silence  all  objectioB.  {£iii  Millwood, 

Eater  LuCT,  Trcbhan,  Bluht,  Officer*,  etc. 

Lucy,     Gentlemen ,    prar  place  roivselTes, 

ime  on  one  side  of  that  door,  and  some  on 

e  other;  watch  her  entrance,  and  ad  as  your 

prudence  shall   direct  you.     l^is  way ;    [Tt 

Thoroyvgao4\  and  note  her  behariouri  I  havi 

obserretT  her ;  she's  driven  to  the  last  eilrcni' 

ily,        ■    ■      -       ■ 

Re-enter  Millwood  with  a  Pittol,  Tkvemaw 
secures  her. 
Bare  thy    power   of  doing   nuscUef 
euds,  deceitful,  cruel,  bloody  woman  1 

MUL  Fool,    hypocrile,    villaiii,  man!    Tkoa 

jut  not  call  me  that.    ' 

True.  To  call  thee  woman  w*re  to  wrong 
Ihy  ses,  thou  detil! 

MUL  That  imaginary   beinf  is   an   emblem 
of  thy  cursed  sex  collected.  A  mirror,  where- 
each  particular  man  may  see  his  owa  like- 

:ts,  and  that  of  all  mankind. 

Thorow.  Thiok  not  by  aggraratiilg  the  faults 
of  elhers,  to  Hieauate  thy  own,  ofwhich  tbe 
abuse  of  such  uncommon  perfecliont  of  nuod 

id  body  is  not  ihe  leasL 

MiU.  is  such  I  had,  well  may  I  curaa  jouc 
barbarous  its,  who  robbed  me  of 'em  ere  I 
knew  their  worth;  then  left   me,   too    tale,  to 
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{Act  V. 


Barn.  Perbapc  t  sbal).   I  SuA  a  po« 
in,   that   beart  inj   *oul    a)>OTe   toe 


eptmt  llicir  value  bjr  tliefr  Iom; — Anottii 
■nolker  spoiler  came,  and  all  mj  eai 
porer^  and  reproacb.  My  soul  dudamfd,  and 
yet  diidaini,  dependence  and  contempt,  iticli- 
ea ,  no  mailer  hf  'mbal  meaos  obtained,  I 
(aw  lecared  the  wont  of  men  from  bolb;  I 
found  it  therefore  neceuaiy  to  be  rich,  and 
to  tbal  end  I  lumnioned  all  mj  arts.  ¥ou 
call  'era  wicbed;  be  it  so;  they  were  such  as 
my  convenation  iritb  your  sex  bad  liimisbed 
me  witbal. 

Thoronr.  Sure  none  but  tbe  worst  of 
ConTSrsed  witb  thee  I 

Mia.  Men  of  all  degrees,  and  all  Profes- 
■ions,  I  bate  kaown,  jet  found  no  difference, 
but  in  tbeir  sereral  capacities ;  aU  were  alike, 
wicked  to  the  nimo»t  of  their  power.  What 
are  jout  laws  of  which  you  make  your  boast, 
but  the  Jool's  wisdom,  and  tbe  coward' 
-lour,  tbe  instrument  and  screen  of  all  your 
villanies?  fij  tbem  you  punish  in  others  wba' 
jou  act  younelves,  or  would  baye  acted,  bai 
you  been  in  their  circumstances.  Tbe  judKf, 
wbo  condemns  tbe  poor  man  for  being  a  thicf^ 
had  been  a  tfaief  bimietf  had  be  been  poor. — 
Thus  you  go  on  deceiving  and  deceired,  har- 
rassing,  plaguing,  and  destroyiog  one  aoolber. 
But  women  are  your  uniTersal  prey: 

Women,  by  whom  yon  are,  tbe  source   of 
joy, 

WiU)  cruel  arts  you  labour  to  destroy; 

A  thousand  ways  our  ruin  you  pursue, 

Yet  blame  in  u«  those  art*  first  taugbl  by 
you. 

Ob,  may  from  hence  each  violated  maid. 

By  flattering,  faithless,  harb'rous  man  be- 
When  robb'd  of  innocence  and  lirgin  fame. 

From  your  destruction  raise  a  nobler  name. 

To  avenge  tbeirsei' wrongs  devote  their  mind, 

And  future  MiUvrcod's  prove  to  plague  man- 
kind.  \_Exeunl. 

ACT  V. 

SfxntJ—j^ Dungeon,  a  Taile,  andaLamp. 

Baukweix  reading. 

Snier  Taonowaooii,  at  a  Diaianct, 

Thoroar.  There  sec  tbe  bitter  fruits  of  pas- 
lion's  detested  rcisn,  and  sensual  appetite  in- 
dulged: severe  reflections,  penitence,  and  tears. 

Barn.  My  honoured.  Injured  master,  -whost 
goodness  bas  covered  me  a  thousand  tlmei 
with  shame,  forgive  Jbis  last  unwilling  disre- 
spect.    Indeed  1  saw  you  not, 

Thoracf.  TIs  well;    I   hope  you  are  better 
emploved  in  viewing  of  yourself;   your  i< 
Bey's  long,  your  tim.e  for  preparation   alt 
•pent.    I  sent. a  reverend  divine  to.  teach  you 
lo  improve  it,  and  should  be  glad  to   bear   oi 

Barn.  The  word  of  truth,  which  he 
mended  for  my  constant  companion 
my  sad  retirement,  bas  at  length  removed  the 
doubts  t  laboured  under.  From  tbence  I  have 
learned  tbe  Infinile  extent  of  heavenly  mern-. 
Row  shall  I  describe  my  present  sla^ of  miodP 
I-bope  in  doubt,  and  trembling  I  rejoice;  I 
feel  my  grief  increase,  even  as  my  fears  give 
way.  Joy  and  gratitude  now  supply  more 
.tears  than  the  horror  and  tmguish   of  despair  lo  embrace  and   support 


Thorom.  Tlkess  ara  tba  genuine  signa  of 
true  repentance;  the  only  preparatory,  the  ccp- 
■-in  way  to  everlasting  peace. 

Barn.    What  do  I  owe  for  all  your  gena- 

lus  kindnessi*   But  though  1  cannot,   beavoa 

in  and  will  reward  you. 

Thoroai.  To  see  thee  thus,  ii  joy  too  great 
for  words.  Farewell — Heaven  strengthen  uieel 

-FareweiL 

Barn.  Ob,  sir,  there's  something  I  would 
say,  if  my  sad  swelling  heart  would  give  me  leave. 

Thoroa>.  Give  it  vent  awhile,  and  try. 

Barn.  I  bad  a  friend — His  true  1  am  un- 
worthy— yet  metblnks  your  generous  eaample 
might  persuade.  Could  J  not  see  bim  once, 
beiorel  go  from  whence  there's  no  return? 

Thorotv.     He's   coming,   and   as   much   tby 

friend  as  ever.    1  will  not  anticipate   bis  >or- 

bell  see  the  sad  eGTecU  of  this 

contagious    ruin.  —  This  torrent    of  domestic 

isery  bears  too  hard  upon  me.     I  mnst   re- 

e,  to  indulge  a  weakness  I  find  imposmhle 
..  overcome.  {Atide^  Much  loved— and  much 
lamented  youth! — Farevtell.  —  Heaven  strength- 
en tbee!— Eternally  farewell. 

Barn.  Tbe  best  of  masters,  and  of  men — 
Farewell.  While  I  live  let  me  not  want  your 
prayers. 

Thorove.  Tlon  shalt  not.    Tby  peace  being 

made  with  heaven,  death  is  already  vanquished. 

Bear  a  little  longer  the  pains  that   attend  Ibis 

transitoiy  life,   and  cease  from  pain  lb  rever. 

[ExU. 

■er  wilh- 

death,  and,  spite  of  conscious  shame  and  guilt, 
-  -  —  a  tasle  of  pleasure  more  than  mortal 

Enter  Tkukmah. 
Trueman! — My   friend,  whom   I  so 
wished  to  see;  yet,  now  he's  here,  I  dare  not 
look  upon  him.  X  Weeps. 

Oh,  Barnwell,  Barnwell! 
Mercy ! mercy! gracious  heaveni  For 
death,  but  not  for  this  .was  I  prepared. 

True.  What  have  1  sufTered  since  I  saw 
ee  last! — What  pain  bas  absence  given  me! 
But  ob,  to  sec  thee  thus ! — 
Barn.  I  know  it  is  dreadful !  I  feel  the  an- 
guish of  thy  generous  soul. — But  I  was  bom 
murder  all  who  love  me,  ^Both  eveep. 

True.  1  come  not  to  reproach  youj  I  tbougbl 
to  bring  you  comfort.  Oh,  bad  you  trusted 
-ne  when  first  the  &ir  seducer  tempted  you, 
ill  might  have  been  prevented. 

Barn.  Alas,  thou  fciiowest  not  what  a  wretch 
.'ve  been.  Breach  of  friendship  was  my  first 
ind  le^st  offence.  So  far  was  I  lost  to  good- 
less,  so  devoted  to  tbe  author  of  my  ruini 
that  bad  she  insisted  on  my  murdering  thee — 
I  think— I  should  have  done  it 

True.  Pr'ylhee  aggravate  thy  faults  no  more. 
Barn.  I  think  I  should !  Thus  good  and  ge- 
croui  as  you  arc,   1  -should   have   murdered 

True.  We  have  not  yet  embraced,  and  may 
he  interrupted.     Come  to  my  arms- 
lorn.  Never,  never  vriil  I   taste   such  joy* 
<,..  earth;  never  will  I  sooth  my  just  remorse: 
Are  those  honest  arms  and  faithful  boaom   Hi 


a  fetters  only  shall  clasp,  and  flinty   pave- 
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ment  bar  mtri  f^7%reivilig  himi^f  on  (A* 
Grouitd\  cren  UieM  »n  loo  good  for  *uch  a 
blood;  moiulu% 

Tru*.  Shall  fortane  incr  tbote  i^hoin 
frienibhifi  joined  P  Tbjr  miieries  cannot  l*r 
tliee  *o  low,  bat  Iotc  vrlll  fiad  Ibee.  Here  will 
we  offer  to  item  calamiljf  ibii  place  tbe  altar, 
aad  oovsehes  tbe  sacrifice.  Our  mutual  groans 
jkall  echo  to  eacb  otbrr  tbrougb  the  dreary 
null;  our  *iKbs  sball  number  the  momenti  ai 
tbcj'passi  and  mingling  lean  communicate  such 
'  aDCuish,  as  words  vrere  never  made  to  eipreis. 
BoTR.  Then  be  it  >o.  {Riting\  Since  70U 
propose  an  intercourse  of  woe,  pour  all  your 
gri^  into  my  breast,  and  in  escbaoce  lake 
mine.  VEiiJtrvcing^  Where's  now  the  an- 
Buisb  ikal  jou  promised?  Oh,  take,  lake  some 
of  ibe  joy  Ikat  oterflowi  iny  breast! 

True.  I  do,  I  do.  Ainnighty  Power.'  how 
bast  ibon  made  us  capable  to  bear  at  once  the 
citremej  of  pleasure  and  of  paiv  • 

Eater  Keeper. 

True.  I  come.  \SxU  Keeper. 

Barn.  Must  jaa  leate  me?  Death  would 
«0OD  haie  parted  us  for  CTer. 

True.  Oh,  my  Barnwell,  there's  jel  another 
task  bebiitd.  Again  your  heart  must  bleed  (or 
others  woei. 

Bam.  To  meet  and  part  with  you,  I  thoughl 
was  all  I  bad  to  do  on  earth.  What  is  iberc 
morv  for  me  to  do  or  suiter  ? 

True.  I  dread  to  tell  thee,  jet  it  must  be 
known ! — Maria — 

Barn.  Our  master's  fair  and  Tirtuoui  daugb- 
ier? 

True,  'rhe  same. 

Barn.  No  misrorlune,   I  hope,   has  reached 
■bat  maid!  Preser*e  her,  heaTen,   froi 
ill,  to  show  mankind  that  gnodneis  is  y< 

True.  Ily,  thy  misfortunes,  my  unhappy 
friend,  haTC  reached  her  ear.  WhateTer  yoi 
and  1  haie  felt,  and  more,  if  more  be  passi- 
ble, *be  feels  for  you. 

Barn.  This  is  indeed  ibe  bitterness  of  death. 
[Aside. 

True.  Ton  mult  J-emember  (for  we  alt  ob- 
'  scTTcd  it),  for  some  lime  pait,  a  heavy  me- 
lanc^W  wnfffaed  ber  down.  Disconsolate  she 
seemed,  ana  pined  and  languished  from  a 
cause  nnlnawnj  till  hearing  of  your  dreadful 
late,  tbe  long  stifled  flame  blaied  out,  and  in 
tbe  transport  of  her  grief  discovered  her  own 
lost  state,  while  the  lamented  yours. 

Barn.  IfVeeping']  Why  did  not  you  let 
one  die,  and  nerer  Imow  it? 

True.  It  was  impossible.  She  makes  no 
secret  of  her  passion  for  you;  she  is  deler- 
■Dined  to  see  you  ere  you  die,  and  waits  for 
me  to  introdncc  her.  r£cjt 

Barn.  Vain,  bnsy  thoughts,  he  still!  Wba( 
avails  it  to  think  on  what  I  might  have  been? 
I  am  now  what  Fre  made  mysel£ 

Re-tnter  Tmsjiaii,  ifith  Maua. 

True.  Madam,  reluctant  I  lead  you  to  thi 
dismd  scene.  Tliis  j*  the  seat  of  misery  an 
gnilL  Here  awful  justice  reserres  ber  publi 
victims,  'llitu  the  entrance  to  a  shameful  death. 

Maria.  To  thU  sad  pbce  then,  no   impro- 


>er  gbest,  iha  abandoned  and  lotl  WiA  bring* 

lespair,  and  sees  tbe  subject  and  tbe  cause  dT 

ill  this  world  of  woe.     Silent  and  motiooles* 

be  stands,  as  if  his  soul  had  quitted  her  abode, 

and  the  Jifelels  form  alone  was  left  behind. 

Barn.  I  groan,  hut  murmur  not.    Just  hea- 

:n!  I  am  your  own  j  do  with  me  what  you  please. 

Maria.  Why  are  your  streaming  eyu   still 

I'd  below,  as  though  tbou'dil  give  tbe  greedy 

earth  thy  sorrows,  and  rob   me    of  my  duef 

Were    happiness    within    your   power,    yon 

should  bestow  it  where   you   pleased ;   but   in 

— ■-  —■"leiT  I  must  and  will  partake. 

Oh,  say  not  so;  hut  fly,   abhor,  and 

to  my  fate.     Consider  what  you  are.  - 

So  shall  I  quiilly  be  to  you — as  though  I  had 

Maria.  When  I  forget  you,  I  must  be   so 

ideed.    Reason,  choice,  virtue,   all   forbid   it. 

Let  women,  like  Millwood,  if  there  are  more 

lucb  women,  smile  in  pro^erity,   and  Id   ad- 

'crsily  forsake.     Be  it  the  pride   of  virtue   to 

repair,  or  to  partake,  the  min  such  have  made. 

True.  Lovely,  ill-fated  maid! 

Maria.  Yes,  fruitless  ii  my  love,   and   nna- 

liline  all  my  sighs  and  tears.    Can  they  save 

thee  from    approaching   death? — &om  such   a 

death  ?->0h,  sorrow  iniupporlable ! 

Barn.  Preserve  her,  heaven,  and  restore  her 
Eace,  nor  let  her  death  be  added  to  my  criinei! 
-[Bell  loilt^ — I'm  summoned  to  my  fate. 

Re-enfer  Keeper. 
Keep.  Sir,  the  oflioers  attend  you.  Millwood 
already  summoned. 

Barn.  Tell  'em  Fra   ready.   {Sxit  JCee/jer] 

And  now,  my  friend,  farewell.   \Embracing\ 

Support  and  comfort,  the  best  you   can,   tbia 

uming  fair — No  more — Forget  not  to  pray 

me. — [Turning  At  Maria\ — Would  you, 

bright  excellence,  permit  me  toe  honour  of  a 

chaste  embrace,  the  last  happiocss  ibis  world 

could  give  were  raiue. —  [She  inclines  bunardt 

him;  Ihejr  embrace']  Eialled    goodoess!    Ob, 

your  eyes  from  earth  and  m«  to  heaven, 

e  virtue  like  yours  is  ever    heard.      Pray 

be  peace  of  my  departing  soull  Early  my 

of  wickedness  began,  and  soon  I  reached 

the  summit     Thus  justice,  in    compassion  to 

mankind,  cuts  off  a  wretch  like  me;    by   I 


Qsands  from  future 


If  any  youth,  like  you,  in  future  times 
Shall  mourn  my  fate,  tbon^  be  abhors  my 

Or  tender  maid,  like  you,  my  lale  shall  bear, 

And  to  my  sorrows  give  a  pitying  tear ; 

To  each  such  melting  eye  and  throbbing  heart. 

Would  eracioijs  heaven  this  benefit  imparl: 

Never  to  know  my  guilt,  nor  feel  my  pam,  I 

Then  musf  you   own   you   ought   not  to  I 

complaiu,  ( 

Since  you  nor  weep,  nor  I  shall  die  in  vain.  ) 

[Exit  BarnweU. 

True.  In  vain 

With  bleeding  hearts,   and  weeping  eyei^  we 

A  humane,  gen'rost  sense  of  others  woe, 
Unless  K^e  mark  what  drew  their  ruin  on. 
And,  by  avoiding  that,  prevent'  our  own. 
'  [The  Curtain  descend*  to  -*loft>  Matie, 
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■1  Bilukrj,    til    ipiciB    EliHk«k'>   riifa,   •: 


■4  •<  At  •«•  oC  iB,   wo  mukJ  •  l^ilDir-nUHiuT  m  AUia 

■!■■  I*W  Uh  mKk  Horv  l«  ^etry  aad  jnlU*  1iNti}ip«j  Umm  la  (h«  drjvr  uil  >iofv  BbMrw  MbAih  af  Idf !«  «n4 
liUlBHrttliir  1  bna  iBpalicm  for  h  vprwrtnnitT  vT  BHiTiBI  in  «  lavra  pnklk  ApkarD  of  ulian,  ud  imfivniif  Ub 
ftiLtJ timtr  nt  ill  kEDWUdfi  of  Ihilvlfw  faOTH.  k]  um.orutisB  w<lh  lk>  world.  »d.>i>  inUnxuni  wilh  mtB  of 
•rll  Sri  |«fai;  h<  qulllid  *■  noiimifj'  wilhoul  uUi>l  laj  *t«r.«,  ud  am*  U  Laadca.  whne,  apiilTlBg  hlmirir 
la  miliag  far  tka  iti|<i,  k*  fttttullj  roag  )bI«  kigh  npatitiiia ;  ku  plaTi  ■ailiB|  inlk  aninnal  ippnikMlaB,  kMk  tn 
dta  pari^  <f  Ikdr  (l^li,   (sd  Iki  iDgaaailj    aod  aKannuT  at  Ikiir  plili.      "  Tk«a    wkl    ui    BBaa^BiiBUd  wllk  ICw- 

ailDBHkaiul  wai  acBH,  >Ul  Ufj  will  Kqalaata  wilk  aiir  apiaian,  lad  Ihiat  IhnBiIlni  i&li|*d  t>  ■■,  for  rWlUnr 
•Bl  ao  ml  I  IriHacf  af  taunaiaHial  lad  2cli|kl."  MaHiDin-  kal  aarUial;  IijuaJ  JHTIaliaB,  aqul  iafaBailT,  >g  tka 
nadact  ol  Hv  plou,  mi  la  aqail  kaawjidfa  sf  cliinElcr    isd     ailara,   wiik  Bcmaifint  ud  FI<UkiT|    ud  ir  il  (ksBU 

IkT  ij  thai   rnritj   lad   dfinniai    wkkk  ha  ku  pruanad.    aad  a  niicllaii  af  Ikil  louiaau    aad    okHaailT  wbiek  nan    - 
|br«|k  Bait  at  Uiilr  c<i<aadin.      Ai  la  Baa  Jaiuaib    wa  ihaCl  raadil^  allow  Ikat  ka   (Icali  Ikii  lolksr  wilk  ■'••f«*  U 

kalwao  Ikaa.     Tliaa(h  kii  pjacai  Lavaak  kis  a  Has    af  Ika  ^ru-nU  akililiah    aad  wall  qaali£«l  kalk  aa  ta  taaraiBg 

■ail  aoBinaiiBUa  Baitiij,  wh«h  r.iiderad  kiai  tilranrlj  kila"d  \j  all  bii  conlaaMr.rj  paati ,  Taw  of  whan  bat 
■•Maaad  k  al  as  kaaaai  la  )uta  wilk  him  ia  Ika  coai^ililaB  nf  tkair  worlu.     H*  diad  in  liSt,  »aia  mj  Sg. 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


■4u  4,  *h«  wh 
,a  to  daaOl;    fni 


.    iIt..    k.    War-  ta    ki.  fki 
iwad,      Tfaia  piaea  Wai  iltfln 


Il  arqamanl  at  t>iv  ili|a,     lij  avglnlad,   alLkaugk   tkar   iBaBlad 
la  lau  u>  k<  wandtiad  •!,    Ikal  Ikii  wlliar  who  >biiB(k  laaaiHl, 

alBdicBDC,    Ika  ■wdlTB  laila  dcBi>ndbi|  •  diEeraat  draM  U  Ikal  aT  ftrMK  jaarti  and  lb* 
k>fa  U«  flaea  Im  iv  kan  £iud  it  la  ibiaa  b  all  iu  luir*. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


I  MAncniA. 

I  THB  HPKKOa.  CSAKLU.     19ABBU&. 
BKKHAN&O. 


I  Guards, 
SereanU,  <m 
AUendanU. 


Scam. — Far  (he  firtt  and  second  Acts,  in  Muan  ;  during  part  of  the  third,  in  the  Im- 
periai  Camp  near  Pavia;  the  rest  of  the  Play,   in  Milaa  and  its  Neighbourhood. 


.ACrL 
.SCBRE  \^-An  outer  Roam  in  the  Cos  le. 
Enter  Gkaccho,  Juuo,  and  Giovamhi,  ipilh 
Flagon*' 
Grac    Task   eierf   man  bU  flagon;    gire 
tbe  oatb 
TaoKjoiifBeet;  lamlhudiytbeilate drunkard, 
I  am  iiire  agsiiut  mj  will;  and  if  you  find 
*    Ufat'<  aoW,  he'a  a  traitor, 


kai,  in  my  name,  arred  turn. 

Julio.  Very  good,  liri 
But  My  iie  DC  a  scilOB  ? 

Grac  if  ibc  helJi   ~ 
Rinc  out  of  tune,  asiftbe  ilreeb  were  bunirii| 
Ana    be    ay,    "111    rare    niiuic!"    liid    Ui 

Ti*  a  aign  be  bai  taen  bi*  li^or;  mi  if  f  o 

An  oRiccr  prcacbing  of  aobriely, 
llaleM  be  read  it  in  GensTa  spirit, 
Idy  bim  by  (he  becli. 


Grac.  Il  il  capital  treason; 
Or,  if  you  niillgalE  it,  let  aucb  pay 
Forty  crowns  to  tbc  poor;  but  ^Te  a  penuon 
To  all  the  magiitrale*  ^u  find  imeing  catcfaea. 
Or    their    wivei   daociiigt    for   the   conrtien 

reeling, 
And  the  duke  bimiel^    I  dare   not  aay   di«- 

tcmper'd. 
But  kind,  and  in  hli  lottering  cbalr  carouaing, 
They  do  the  country  tertice. 
And  ID,  dear  fri«ndj,  co-partndrsin  my  traraili, 
Drink   hard;    and  let  the  health  run  through 

the  dty, 

t'ntil  it  reel  again,  aad  irtlfa  ma  ciy, 
Long  life  the  dulcbeu!* 

Enter  Tibbrio  and  StephAko. 
Julio.  Here  are  two  Jorda!  what  think  ymi  F 


Sgkhb  t.  2.] 


THE  DIIKK  OF  MLAN. 


Ton  neeJ  not  (wear  Aemi  yoBr  lord,  l>j  hii 


Standi  bonnd  to  i»ke  faia  i 


rfixfun/  Graeche,  Juiio,  and  Giavanni. 
Sieph.  Tbe  cauie  of  l\at1  but  yeiterd^y  the 

Wore  tbe  ud  Utctt  of  dittniit  and  fear; 
No   amile,  not  in  a  baibaD,  to  be  icea. 
Or  comTRon  jester :  tbe  great  duke  bimaalf 
Had  lorraw  in  his  face;  wbicb,  -wailed  oa 
By   Us  mother,  stater,  and  hi*  birest  dutcbe**. 


Aa  iftomegrcal  blow  had  ^ 

Or   were  at  leatt  expected.      . 

Tib.  Slepfaano, 
I  luaow  as  you  are  noble,  ^on  are  boocsl, 
And  capable  of  secrets  oi  more  wcisht 
Tban  now  I  shall  deiirer.    If  tbal  Sfena, 
Tbe  present  duke  (ifaough  bis  whole  lifc  hatb 

But  one  continual  pilgrimagie  throua^  dangers, 
Aflrights ,    and    horrors ,    which    hu    fortune, 

By  bis  strong  )ud«ncnt,  *tiU  halh  overcome). 
Appears  now  shaken,  it  deserre*  no  wonder: 
All  tbat  hit  joutb  hath  labour'd  ibr,  tbe  har>esl 
Sown  by  his  iodustry  ready  to  be  rcap'd  loo, 
Being  now   at  stake;     and  all  his  hopes  con- 

Or  lost  for  erer. 

Sleph,  1  know  no  such  haiard: 
nu   guard*   are   strong  and  sure,    and  though 

war  rages 
In  most  parts  of  our  western  world,    there  is 
Ho  enemy  near  ns. 

Tib.  Dangers  tbal  we  see 
To  threaten  ruin,  are  with  ease  preYcnted; 
But  those  strike  deadly  that  come  uoeipeded. 
The  war*  so  long  cootiaued  between 
Tbe  emperor  Cliarlea,  and  Francis,  tbe  Frendi 

Have  interest'd,  in  eithcr's  canse,  ihe  moal 
Of  ibe  Italian  prince*;  antong  which,  Sforia, 
As  one  of  greatest  power,  was  jonght  by  both; 
But  wilb  assurance,  haTlng  one  bis  friend, 
Hie  other  lived  his  enem/. 

Sieph.  'Til  true ; 
And    Iwas  a  doubtful  choice. 
3'ib.  But  be,  welt  knowing 
And  bating  too,  it  seems,  the  Spaniib  pride, 
Lent  hi*  assistance  to  the  king  of  France; 
Which  halh  so  lar  inoens'd  tbe  emperor. 
That  *U  hi*  hopes   and  honours  are  emlurk'd 
YVitb  his  great  patron's  fortune, 

Steph,  Which  stand*  fair. 
For  aught  I  Tet  can  hear, 

Tib.  But  should  it  change, 
The  duke'*  undone.     They  have  drawn  to  the 

field 
Two  royal  armies,  full  of  fieiy  youth. 
Of  equal  spirit  to  dare,  and  'power  to  do; 
So  near  intrencb'd,  that  'tis  bejond  all  hope 
Of  human  counsel  they  e'er  can  be  «e*«red. 
Until  it  be  determin'd  by  tbe  sword 
Who  hath  the  better  cause;   for  the  success 
Conclude*  |be   victor  innocent,   and  tbe  van 

Most  miierahlf  guilty. 

Sleph.  But  wbyl  then. 
In  *acb  a  lime,  when  every  knee  abonld  bend 
For  the  success  and  safety  of  his-peraon, 


Are  tbcM  land  trinmpha?    fai  mj  weak  0|«- 

Ther  are  tmseasonable. 

Tib.  I  Judge  so  too; 
But  only  in  the  ci|ise  to  be  eieos'd. 
It  is  the  dutches*'  birth-day,  once  a  year 
Solemnit'd  with  dl  pomp  and  cerononTS 
In  which  tbe  duke  is  n(4  his  own,  bulner*: 
Nay,  every  day,  indeed,  be  i*  ber  creatnrF; 
*^)r  never  man  so  doled. 

Stath.  She  know*  it, 
And  bow  to  priie  it. 

Tib.  She  bear's  ber*alf  wilb  «neh  a  naiaily, 
That  SfoTu's  mother,  thai  would  hwe  no  part 
Of  what  was  once  ber  own,  nor  Us  lair  suter, 
Will  brook  it  well. 
Come,  let  US  to  Ibe  conH) 
We  Uiere  shall  see  all  bravei^  and  cost 
'I'hat  art  can  boa*t  oC, 

Sleph.  ni  bear  you  campanj,        (Exeiat 

SciMS  IL— .><j)ofAer  JRoom  wi  Ike  tmnt, 
EitUr  FnAHCUCO,  IiABiLLA,  and  MAuaNA. 

Mart  I'  will  not  go )  I  seorB  to  be  a  spol 
In  ber  prond  train. 

/so.  ShaD  I,  that  am  hi*  mother. 
Be  so  indulgent  as  to  wait  on  ber 
That  ovre*  ma  duty? 

Fran.  Ti*  done  to  the  dnke, 
And    net  to  her;    and,    my    sweet  wife,    n- 


iT«w™*^ 


And,  madam,  if  you  please,  recciTe  n 
AsSforu   i*  jour   son,    yon  nay 

And, 


A  brolher'*  love  and  favour:  but  this  granted. 
Consider  he's  the  prinne,  and  you  bis  subjects, 
And  not  to  question  or  coWeod  vrith  ber 
Whom  he  is  pleas'd  to  honour.    Private  men 
Prefer  their  wives ;  and  shall  be,  being  a  prince. 
And  blest  with  one  that  i*  tha  paradise 
Of  sweetneta.  and  of  beau^. 
No)  use  ber  like  herself  7 

Zto.  Yon  are  ever  forward 
To  sine  ber  praises. 

Mart.  Others  are  at  lair; 
I  am  sure  a*  noble. 

Fran.  I  detract  from  none 
In  giving  her  what's  due.  Were  *be  deforni'd. 
Yet,    bemg    the    dutcbess,    I  stand   hound    to  ' 

But  as  she  is,  to  admire  ber.     Never  wife 
Met  with  a  purer  h<al  ber  husband'*  fervour; 
A  happy  pair,  one  in  the  other  bleat! 
She  conGdcnt  m  het*elf  he's  wbnily  hen. 
And  cannot  seek  for  change;  and  1m  secure 
That  \is   not  in   tbe  power   of  man  to  tempt 

And  therefore  to  cnntcat  with  bar,  that  is 


To  obey   him   i 

memner 
Tbe  doty  that  be  owe*  you. 

Mori.  1  *haU  do 
What  may  become  tbe  ji*ler  of  a  prince 
But  will  not  stoop  beneath  it. 

Fraa.  Yet,  be  wise; 
Soar  not  loo  hi^  t*  faUj  but  Jloopi  to  ri 


78 

SCEMK  UL—A  Stata  Roora  in  the  tame.   -A 

magnificent  Banquet. 
Flfiuriah.     Enter  TiBEiuo,  Stephaho,  Frar- 
cisco,  Luoovico  Sfohza,  iMarceua,  Isa- 
bella, Makiaha,  and  AUendanti. 
Sfor.   Ton  Bre  the  miitnu  of  llie  feut;  sit 

O  mj  iodI'i  comfort  1 

Lei  me  glory  in 

My  happineu,  and  iniabtj  Lingi  look  pale 

VvLlh  enTjr,  Trlillc  1  Inumpb  in  mine  own. 

O  mollier,  look  on  her!  «i5ter,  adniire  tier! 

For  «ure  tli!i  prewDt  age  yieldi  BOl  ■  woman 

Worthy  lo  be  her  (ecaod. 

Fran.  Your  ejMllene«, 
Though  I  confesa  yon  ciTe  her  but  her  oira, 
Forcei  b«r  modeilr  to  Uie  defence 
or  a  rn-eet  blush. 

Sfor.  It  need  not,  my  Marcelia) 
When  moat  I  itriTe  to  praise  thee,   I  appear 
A  poor  detractor:  for  tbou  art,  indeed, 
So  •bialute  in  body  aad  in  mind 
Thai,  but  to  *p«ak  the  leait  part  to  tbe  heigfaL 
Would  ask  an  angeP*  tongue,  and  yet  then  end 
In  (ilent  admiration  \ 

ita.  Yon  still  court  her 
A(  if  she  were  a  mistress,  not  yo\a  wife. 

ilf^or.  A  mistrtis,  motber!  «be  is  more  to  me, 
And  e*erT  day  deserves  more  to  be  sued  to. 


Marc.  My  worthiest  lord ! 
My  pride,  my  glory,  in  a  word,  thy  all! 
Brar  witoess,  heaTen,  thai  I  esteem  myself 
In  notbing  worthy  of  the  meanest  praise 
You  can  bestow,  unless  it  be  in  this, 
That  in  my  heart  I  love  you,  and  desire^ 
When  you  are  tatnl  with  all  earthly  glories, 
And  age  and  honours  make  you  fit  for  heaTen, 
lliat  one  grave  may  receive  us, 

S/or.  'lis  belieY'd— 
Beltev'd,  my  blest  one. 

Jllari.  How  she  wiudi  herself 
Into  hi*  soul!  \Aiide. 

Sfor.  Sit  all.    Let  others  feed 
On  those  grots  eates,    while  Sforza  banqoets 

^  with 

Immortal  viands  ta'en  in  at  hts  eye*. 
I  could  liva  ever  thus. 

£nter  a  Courier, 

From  whence? 

Caur.  From  Pavia,  my  dread  lord. 
S/or.  Speak,  is  all  lost?      ' 
Cour.  iDeUvers  a  Leaer'\    The  letter   will 
inform  you.  \_ExiL 

FYan.  Row  his  hand  shakes. 

As  be  receives  ill  \Atide. 

Mari.  This  is  some  alby 

To  bis  hot  passion.  [Aside, 

S/or.  Though  it  bnng  death.  111  read  it 

[ReaO*. 
May  it  pleate  your  exeelUnce  to  un- 
derstand, thai  the  very  hour  I  tvrote 
this,  I  heard  a  bold  defiance  delivered  by 
a  herald  from  the  emperor ,  which  aias 
cheerfully  receioed  by  Oie  king  af  France. 
Xhe  batUeM  being  ready  to  join,  and  the 
oan  guard  committed  lo  my  charge,  en- 
force* me  to  end  abruptly.  Your  high- 
nets'*  humble  tenant.  Gaspeko. 

K^ady  to  join  ! — By  thia,  then,  I  am  nothing. 

Or  my  estate  secure.  [Asid^. 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN.  [Act  L 

Mare.  My  lord!' 

S/or.  To  doubt, 
I*  worse  than  to  baie  lost;  and  to  despair. 
Is  but  10  antedate  those  miseries 
That  must  fall  on  us. 
Tbe  cause  conaider'd, 

W^by  should   I  fcar  1    The   French  are  bold 
and  strong, 

nbers  full,  and  in  their  councib  wi*e; 

But  then,  the  haughty  Spaniard  it  all  fire. 

Hot  in  his  executions,  fortunate 

In  bis  attempts,  married  lo  victory. 

Ay,  there  it  is  that  shake*  me.  [Asitie. 

Marc.  Speak  to  him,  Francisco.         ^Apart. 

Fran.  Eicellent  lady. 
One  gale  of  your  sweet-  breath  mil  easily 
Disperse  these  clouds ;  and,  but  yourself  Ibere** 

Thai  dare  speak  to  him,  [Apart. 

Marc.  I  will  run  the  haiard.  [Apart, 

yij  lord! 

Sfor,  Ha!  pardon  me,  Marcelia,  I  ant  Itod- 
bled) 
And  stand  uncertain,  whether  I  am  master 
Of  angfat  that's  worlb  the  owning. 

Mare.  I  am  your*,  sir; 
And  I  have  heard  you  swear,  I  being  *afe. 
There   wa*   no  loss   could  move  you.      This 

Is  by  your  gift  made'  mine.     Can  you  revoke 
A  grant  made  to  Marcelia?  your  Marcelia? 
For  whose  lore,  nay,  whose  honour,  gentle  sir. 
Ail  deep  designs,  and  atile  aflkirs  defecr'd, 
Be,  as  you  purpoa'd,  merry. 
.^or.'Out  of  my  sight! 

[Thraivs  aepay  the  Letter. 
And   all   thoughts    that    may    strangle    mirtb, 

forsake  me. 
Fall  what  can  fall,  I  dare  the  worst  of  fate : 
Though   the   foundation    of  the  earth   should 

The  glorious  eye  of  heaven  lose  bis  splendour, 
"mpported  thus.  111  stand  upon  tbe  ruins, 

Ind  seek  for  new  life  here.  Why  are  you  i»S  ? 

iome   music  there!   by   heaven   he's   not   my 

That  wears  one  furrow  in  his  face. 

Come,  make  me  happv  once  again.  I  am  rapt — 

Tis  not  to-day,  to-morrow,  or  the  next. 

But  all  my  days  and  years  shall  be   employ'd 

To  do  ihee  honour.         [A  Trumpet  anihouL 

Another  post!  hang  him — 

I  will  not  interrupt  my  present  pleasures. 


Although  his  message  should  import  my  head. 

Marc.  Nay,  good  sir,  I  am  pleas'd 
To  grant  a  little  intermission  lo  you 


we  wisb  to 


Sfor.  As  wise  as  ti 

Enter  another  Courier. 
From  Gaspero  ? 

Caur.  That  was,  my  lord. 
Sfor.  How?  dead? 

Cour.  [Deliver*  a  Letter']   With  tbe  deli- 
very of  this,  and  prayers, 
To  guard  your  excellency  from  certain  dangers, 
He  ceased  to  be  a  man.  [Music,  Exit. 


ScMB  3.]  THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 

*Tia  now  nniciMniafile:  s  loHing  licll, 

A^  a  i*d  harhiaftr  to  tell  roe  ibat 

Thii  pamper'd  lump   of  fleih   laust  feast  tfaf 

!•   filter  for  ine:    I  *m  uck. 

JUai^c.  Mt  lord! 

S/or.  Sick  to  tbe  doth,  Marcella.    HemoTt 
These  signl  of  mirtb:  they  were  orainoui,  am 

but  uther'd 
Sorrow  and  rain. 

Marc.  Bless  us,  LeaTen! 

Jsa.  Mt  son. 

Marc.  What  sudden  change  is  thUT 

S/or.  AU  leate  the  room; 
ril  bear  aloDG  the  burden  of  tnj  gnef, 
And  must  admit  no  partner.    1  am  yet 
Your  prince,  wfaere's  your  obedience? 

[Exeiutt  Tiotrio,  Suphano,  Fran- 
citco,  Itaieila,  Mariana,  ami  Al- 
lendant*. 
5Uy,  Marcelia; 

I  cannot  be  so  greedj  of  a  somnr. 
In  which  you  must'  not  share. 

Marc.Aad  cbeerfuUj 
1  yriU  sustaia  my  part     Why  look  von  pale? 
Wliere  is  that  wonted  constancy  and  courage, 
Tbatdar'd  the  worst  of  fortune?  where  i*  Sfona, 


To  whom  all  dangers  that  frishl 

Appear'd  butpaoic  terrors?  why  do  you  eye  me, 

VVith  such  ui'd  looks?   Lore,  counsel,  duly. 

May  flow  from  me,  not  danger, 

S/or.  O  Marcelia! 
It  is  for  ihee  t  fear;  for  thee,  thy  Sfona 
Shakes  Kle  a  coward:  for  myself,  unmoT'd 
1  could  have  heard  my  troop*  were  cut  in  pieces, 
My  general  ilain,  and  he,  on  whom  my  hopes 
Of  rule,  of  ilale,  of  life,  had  tfaeir  depeodence. 
The  king  of  Fraocc,  mj  greatest  friend,  madi 


Think,  think,  Marcelia,  wlui  a  cimed  ibing 
I  wore,  beyond  eipresiioni 

Marc.  Do  not  feed 
Those  jealous  tbougfats;  the  only  blessing  that 
Heav'nbath  bestow'd  on  us,  more  than  on  heastl^ 
Is,  that  'tis  in  our  pleasure  when  lo  die. 
elides,  were  1  now  in  another's  power, 
wbuld  not  lire  for  one  short  miaute  his  t 
was  bom  only  yours,  and  X  will  die  so. 
S/or,  Angels  reward  the   goodness   of  this 

Re-enter  Fkakcuco. 
II  I  can  pay  !i  nothing.     Why,  uncalTtt  fbrf 
Fran.  It  is  of  weight,   sir,   that  makes   m« 

Upon  your  priTicies.     lour  constant  friend, 
The  marquis  of  Pescara,  tir'd  wilfa  haste, 
Haifa  business  that  concerns  your  life  and  for- 

Aud  with  speed  to  imparL 

S/or.  Waitonbimhither.  [Exit Franciteo. 
And,  dearest,  to  thy  closeL  Let  iby  prayer* 
Assist  my  councils. 

Marc.  To  spare  imprecation* 

"Lit. 


To  so  proud 

Marc.  Then  you  bare  just  cause 
To  show  you  are  a  man. 

S/or.  All  this  were  ootbiag, 
Tbou^  I  add  to  it,  that  I  am  assured. 
For  giving  aid  to  this  unfortunate  king. 
The  emperor,  incens'd,  lays  his  commani 
On  bis  Tidorious  army,  flcsb'd  with  spo: 
And  bold  of  conquest,  to  march  up  against  me, 
And  seiie  on  my  estates :  suppoie  that  done  too* 
The  city  U'en,  the  kenneli  runniag  blood. 
Myself  bound  fast   in   chains,  to  grace   their 

triumph; 
1  would  be  Sfona  still.    But  wbeti  I  think 
That  my  Marcelia,  to  whom  all  these 
Are  but  as  atoms  to  the  greatest  bill. 
Must  suffer  in  my  cause,  and  for  me  sufler: 
All  earthly  torments,  nay,  eren  those  the  damn'il 
now)  for  in  hell,  are  gentle  strokes,  compared 
To  what  t  feel,  Marcelia. 

Marc.  Good  sir,  have  patience : 
1  can  as  well  partake  your  adverse  fortune. 
As  1  thus  long  bate  had  an  ample  share 
In  your  prosperity.     Tis  not  in  the  power 
or  fate  to  alter  me;  for  while  1  am. 


In 


e  of  it,  Tm  yours. 


spile  ol  It,  _.._  ._ 
S/or.  But  should  that  will 
To  be  so — forced,  Marcelia:  and  I  live 
To  see  those  eyes  1  prise  ab'oYe  my  o* 
Dart  favours,  though  compell'd,  upon  an 
Or  thoje  sweet  lips,  yielding  immortal. i 
Be  gently  louch'a  by  any  but  myself; 


A„, 


Marc,   lo  spare  imprec 
Against  my  self,  without  j 


And  though  he  serv'd  upon  the  adverse  party, 


'S"J. 


S/or,  TheroarquisofPescaraiagrealsoldier; 
id  though  he  serv'd  upon 
Ever  my  constant  friend. 


Re-enter  Fit  An  CISCO,  n>(A  PucARA. 

Fran.  Yonder  he  walks. 
Full  of  sad  thought*.     .  [Apart. 

Pet.  Blame  him  not,  good  Francisco, 
He  hath  rouch  cause  to  grieve]  would  I  might 

And  not  add  this  to  fear!  {Apait 

S/or,  My  dear  Pescara; 

miracle  in  Ihese  timesl  a Iricnd,  andhappy. 
Cleaves  la  a  falling  fortune! 

Pe*.  If  it  were 
As  well  in  my  weak  power,  in  act,  lo  raise  i^ 
As  'tis  lo  bear  a  part  of  sorrow  with  you, 
You  then  should  have  just  cause  to   say,  Pes- 

Look'd  not  upon  your  stale,  but  on  your  virtues, 
When  he  made  suit  to  be  writ  in  the  list 
Of  those  you  faiour'd.  Bui  my  baste  forbida 
All  complimeni;  thus  then,  sir,  to  the  purpose ; 
The  cause  thai,  unattended  brought  me  hither, 
Was  not  to  [ell  you  of  your  loss  or  danger 
(For  fame  hath  maay  wings  to  briUL'  ill  tiding 
And  I  presume  you've  heard  it),  but   to  give 


S/or.  You  are  all  goodne**; 
And  I  give  up  myself  to  be  dispoi'd  of, 
'  ■  in  your  wisdom  you  think  liL 

Pes.  Thus,  then,  sir) 
To  hope  you  can  hold  out  against  the  emperor, 
Were  Hatterj  in  yourself,   to   your  undoing; 
Therefore,  the  safest  coiurse  ibal  you  can  take, 
Is,  to  give  up  yourself  to  bis  discretion. 
Before  you  ba  competl\l;  for  rest  assur'd, 
A  voluntary  yielding  may  find  grace. 
And  will  admit  defence,  at  least,  excuse: 
But  should  yon  linger  doubtful,  till  hi*  povrer* 
Have  seii'd  your  person  aud  estate*   perfi>rce, 

lu  must  expect  extremes. 

S/or.  I  understand  you;  ,  . 


THE  DUKE  OF  BUUN. 


[Act  I. 


And  I  will  pot  row  coanael  Into  act, 
And  tpeeJiljr.    I  onfj  will  take  order 
For  aame  doroeitical  aHair^  that  do 
Concern  nn  nemiij,  and  with  tlxBeil 
Bide  irilli  joa:  m  tbe   mcaa  Uiiic,  mj  beit 


Attend  mr  noble  friend.    St*^  von,  Franciico. 
~  e  now  tbingi  stand  witn 

-     my  gri 

ly  poor 
A  tacrifice  to  restore  Inem  as  ibey  were. 


Ton  see  flow  tbings  stand  v 

Fran,  To  my  f^^' 
And  if  the  loss  of  laj  p 


mid  ba 


I  willinf^W  would  \*J  it  down, 

S/or.  I  think  so; 
For  I  have  ctct  found  yon  true  and  thankful. 
Which  make*  me  loie  ihe  building  I  baie  raii'd 
In  jonr  adTancement ;  and  repent  no  grace 
I  haie  confen^d  npon  you.    And,  belicTe  me. 
Though  DOW  I  should  repeat  myfaTours  loyon, 
The  titles  1  baTC  gi^en  yon,  and  the  means 
Suitable  to  your  honours;  that  I  thought  you 
Worthy  my  stster  and  my  family. 
And  in  my  .dukedom  rosde  you  next  myself; 
It  is  not  to  upbraid  you;  but  to  tell  you 
I  find  yon  are  worthy  of  them;  in  yonr.lovt 

Fi-an.  Sir,  I  am  your  creature ; 
And  any  shape  that  you  would  bare  roe  wear, 


I  ^adly  will  put  on. 


',  Thus,  then,  Francisco: 
r  am  to  delirer  to  your  tnitt 
A  weighty  secret;  of  so  strange  a  natui 
And  'twill,  I  know,  appear  so  monstrous  ti 
I'hat  you  will  tremble  in  the  execution, 
At  much  as  I  am  torlur'd  to.  command 
For  'li«  a  deed  to  horrid,  that,    but  to  hear  it, 
Would  strike  into  a  ruffian  flesb'd  in  murder*. 
Or  an  obdurate  hangman,  soft  compassion ; 
And  yet,  Franeisca,  of  all  men  the  dearest, 
And  from  me  most  deserring,  such  my  stale 
And  strange  condition  i*,  thai  thou  -alone 
Must  know  the  fatal  serrice,  and  perform  iL 
Fran.  These    preparations,   sir,   to   woil  a 

Or  to  one  unacquainted  with  yonr  bounties, 
■    Might  appear  useful ;  but  to  me  they  ar« 
Needleu  impertinences:  for  I  dare  do 
Whate'cr  you  dare  command. 

S/or.  But  you  must  swear  it; 
And  put  into  tbe  oath  all  jnys  or  torments 
Tbal  fright  the  wicked,    or  confinn  tbe  good; 
Not  to  conceal  it  only — that  is  nothing — 
But,  whensoe'er  my   will  shall  speak,  "Strike 

To  fall  upon'l  like  thunder. 

Fran.  Minister 
The  oath  in  any  w^y  or  form  you  pleai^, 
I  stand  rnoU'/lo  take  iL 

Sfor.  I'hou  must  do,  then, 
What  no  malevolent  star  will  dare  to  look  on. 
If  is  so  wicked :  for  which  men  will  curie  thee 
For  being  tbe  instrument;  and  Ihe  blest  angels 
Forsake  me  at  my  need,  for  being  the  author: 
For 'lis  a  deed  of^ night,  of  night,  Francisco! 
b  which  the  memory  of  all  good  actions 
We  can  pretend  to,  shall  l>e  buried  quick: 
Or,  if  wa  be  remember'd,  it  shall  he 
To  fiigbl  posterity  fay  our  example. 
That  Imtc  outgone  all  precedent*  bf  villain* 


Though  Uugbl  in  faeirs  Uack  school,  shall  ne'er 

An  thou  not  shaken  yet? 

Fre».  1  grant  you  moie  mej 
But  to  a  man   confirm'd —  . 

S/or.  V\l  try  your  tender: 
What  think  you  of  my  wife? 

Fran.  Ai  a  thing  sacred ; 
To  whose  fair  name  and  memory  I  pay  gbdiy 
lliese  ligns  of  duty. 

S/or.  I*  she  not  the  abstract 
Of  all  that's  rare,  or  to  be  wishM  jo  woman? 

Fran.  It  were  a  kind  of  Uaiqihemy  lo  dia< 

But  to  tbe  purpose,  sir. 

S/or,  Add  loo,  her  goodness, 
Her  tenderness  oif  me,^r  care  lo  please  me, 
i  GhaslHy,  ne'er  en  -'"^ 
.  her  honour — Oh,  1 
In  the  ocean  of  her  rirluei  and  her  graces. 
When  f  Ihink  «f  them  ! 

Fran,  ^ow  1  find  the  end 
Of  all  your  conjuralions ;  there'*  some  sen  ice 
"'     be  done  for  this  iwcel  lady.     If  she   have 

enemies. 
Thai  she  would  have  remof'd  — 

S/or,  Alas!  Francisco, 
Her  greaiesl  enemy  ii  her  greatest  lorer; 
Yet,  ID  thai  hatred,  her  idobter. 
One  smile  of  hers  would  make  a  savage  tame; 
One  accentof  thattongnr  would  calm  iba  seaa. 
Though  ali  the  winds  at  once  Uroie  there  for 

empire. 
Yet  I,  for  whom  the  thinks  all   this  too  little, 
Should  1  miscarry  in  this  present  journey, 
From  wbence  it  is  all  number  to  a  cipher, 
I  ne'er  rcluru  with  honoiir,  by  thy  hand 
Mutt  have  faer  mnrder'd. 

Fran.  Murder'd! — She  that  loies  so, 
And  so  deserres  lo  be  beloT'd  again! 
And  I,  who  sometimes  you    were  pleasM    lo 

Pick'd  out  the  ioitrumenl! 

S/or,  Do  not  fly  off. 

'hal  it  decreed  can  nerer  be  recalfd. 
Tit  more  than  loTe  to  her,  that  marks  her  onl 
ish'd  companion  to  me  in  both   fortunes: 
And  tirong  assurance  of  thy  sealous  faith, 
That  gi>cs  up  to  thy  trust  a  secret,  that 
Racks  should  not  haTe  fbrc'd   from  me.     Oh, 

ren  without  her,  nor  a  hell 
Where  she  resides.  I  ask  from  her  hut  justice, 
And  what  I  would  haie  paid  to  her,  had  sickness, 
Or  any  other  accident,  dirorc'd 
"      purer  soul  from  her  unspotted  body. 
—  a  ready  purpose  to  perform 

[  command,  or,  by  Marcelia's  sotll, 
UTS  IS  thy  latest  miuute. 
Fran.  Tit  not  fear 
Of  death,  but  Iotc  to  you,  makes  me  embrace 


[.press 
.Vhat  I 


But  for  mine  own  ttcurily,  when  'tis  d«ne. 
What  warrant. haie  I?   If  you  please  to  sign 

I  shall,  tbough  with  unwillingness  and  liosTor, 
"erform  your  dreadfiil  charge. 
S/or.  fwill,  Francisco: 

Bui  ilill  remember  that  a  prince'*  aecreb 
Are  balm,  concealM;  butpoiMiL  if  discoTerM. 
I  may  come  back;  then  tbi*  i*  but  a  (rial 


[Act  n.  San  LJ 

To  pnrdiaie  tiwe,  if  it  were  pouible, 
A  nearer  place  in  my  aflcction :  but 
I  kaow  ihee  honeil. 

Fran.  Ti)  a  character 
I  will  DOt  part  with. 

Sfor.  1  nay  live  t<>  reward  iL        \Exeuiit 

ACT  II. 

ScXNI  I.— The  same.     An   open   Space   be- 
fore the  CasUe. 
Snler  TiBSUO  and  StvtBMVO. 

Steph.  How!  lefl  tbe  court? 
You  ncTcr  heard  the  moliTei  (hat  iadne'd  bin 
To  thii  itranga  courM? 

Tib.  No,  thoie  are  cabinet  coancil*. 
And  not  to  be  communicated,  hut 
To  juch  as  are  fail  owii,  and  aure.     Alu! 
We  fill  up  empty  placet,  and  in  public 
Are  taugbl  to  eiTe  nur  luffragei  to  thai 
Which  waj  before  delermin'd;  a>d  are  aafe  lo 
Sei^ior  Francitco  (upon  whom  alone 
■Hii  abiolute  power  ii,  wiih  all   itreneth   con- 

fen'd. 
Daring  hi*  abieiice)  can  with  e«ie  rualicr  you. 

Steph.   But,   my  good,  lord   Tiberio,    this 
rranciico 
b  on  the  sudden  (faaMlv  raised. 

Tit.  O  .ir,  ^^' 

He  look  the  tfariiriar  ct>ur*e:   be  bad 
A  fair  one  too,  wiub  whom,  m  il  i*  rumour'd, 
The  duke  wu  too  familiarj    but  the,  ca«t     " 
Upon  the  lifbt  of  tkti,  forsook  the  court, 
And  unce  was  nerer  seen. 

Steph.  But  how  is 
His  absence  bome  br  the  datcbeas? 

Tib.  Sadly,  it  seems; 
For  since  he  left  the  court. 
For  ike  most  part   she  hath  k^  her   pritate 

chamber. 
No  Tiiitanti  admitted.     But  on  the  other  side. 
The  darling  of  his  mother,  Mariana, 
A«  there  were  an  anlipithy  between 
Her  and  the  dutcfaess's  passions;  and  as 
She'd  no  dependance  on  her  brother'*  fortune. 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


Enter  Gkaccho,  tfijift  Musician*. 
But  see!  her  faTourile,  and  accompanied, 
Tijyour  report. 

Grac.  You  shall  play,  and  i  will  sing 
A  acurrj  ditty  to  a  scurvy  tune, 
Repine  who  dares. 

Mu*.  But  if  we  should  offend, 
The  dutcbeas  having  silenc'd  us,  and  these  lords 
Stand  by  to  hear  us. 

Grac.  They  in  name  are  lords. 
But  I  am  one  in  power;  and,  for  the  dutchess. 
But  yesterday  we  were  merry  for  her  pleasure ; 
Well  now  be  for  my  lady's. 

XTiberio  and  Stephana  come  forttard. 

Tib.  Seignior  Graccho. 

Grac.  A  poor   man,   sir,  a  servant  lo   the 

But  you,  great  lords  and  counsellors  of  stale, 
Whom  I  stand  bound  to  reverence. 

Tib.  G)me,  we  knovr 
You  are  a  man  in  srace. 

Grac.  Fie!  no:  1  grant 
I  bear  my  fortune*  patiently;  serre  the  pria- 


And  have  acceai  at  all  limes,  to  her  closeti 
Such   is   my   impudence !     when   your   grave 

lordsbips 
Are  masters  of  the  modesty  to  attend 
Three  hours,  nay,  lomelunc*  ibur;   and  tbcD 

bid  wait 
Upon  ber  the  neit  luonuog. 
Sleph.  He  deriiks  us.  [Apart. 

Tib.  IVay  you,  what  news  *•  tUrrbg?  Yon 

Grac.  Wbo,  1?  alas!  I've  no  intelligeBce 
At  home,  nor  abroad;  I  only  aomelinies  rucm 
The   change   of  ihe  lines:     I  should   tA   of 

yoor  lordships 
Who  are  t«  keep  their  honours,  ttIm  lo  loa« 

VVEo  the  dutcheis  smii'd  lui  lasl,  or  on  whom 

You  only  can  resolve  me;  B«d  could  yon  leQ 

What  point  of  state  'tis  that  1  aiq  commanded 
To  muster  up  this  music,  on  mine  honesty. 
You  should  much  helriend  me, 
Steph.  Sirrah,  you  grow  saucy. 
Tib.  And  would  be  laid  b^  Ihe  baals. 
Grac.  Not  by  your  lordships, 
Without   a   special    warrant.     Look   lo   your 
own  stake*; 
nutted,   here   coma  thoM  would 
bail  me : 
Perhaps  we  might  change  places  loo. 

Enter  Isa>m.la  and  Makuna.  Gkaccho 
-     ivhispert  the  latter, 
Tib.  The  princess! 

We  mast  be  patient  f Apart, 

Sleph.  There  is  no  contending.  VApart 

Tib.  See  the  iaforaiins  rogue!  [Apart, 

lApart. 

Mari.  Thou  dost  mistake;  tbey  durst  not 
I'se  the  least  word  of  scorn,  ahhough  provok'd, 
To  any  thing  of  mine. — Go,  gel  'you   home, 
And  lo  your   servants,   friends,   and   llalt'rcrs,  < 

number 
Hovr  many  descent*  you're  noble. 

[Kxeunt  Tiberio  and  Stephana, 
'..  Your  excellence  bath  the  best  gift  to 

These  arras  pictures  of  nobility, 

Isa.  But  the  purpose,  daughter, 
That  brings  us  hither?  Is  it  lo  beslow 

Mari.  If  lo  vei  her 
May  be  interpreted  to  do  her  honour. 
She  ibsll  have  many  of  them. 
My  brolher,  being  not  by  now  lo  protect  her, 
1  am  her  equal, 
Hay  any  ihmg 

Thai's  light  and  loud  enough   but  to   torment 
her.  \_Mu*ic, 

Enter  Makcbua. 
Isa.  She  frowns,  as  if 
Her  looks  could  fi-ight  us.  [Apart. 

Mari.  May    it   please   your  greatness,   one 
smile,  I  pray  you. 
On  your  poor  servants. 

Isa.  She's  made  of  courtesy. 
Mari.  Mrtlress  of  all  hearts! 
Ita.  Ti«  wormwood,  and  il  works. 
.11 


Vt  THE  DUKE 

Marc.    If   doling    age   could    let   job   but 


[ActU. 


You  bare  a  ion;  or  fronlieu  impudeace, 
You  are  a  sitter)  and,  in  making  aniwer 
To  wbat  tris  mail  unfit  for  jou  to  ipeak. 
Or  me  lo  bear,  borrow  of  my  ju»l  anger; 
You  durst  not  tben,  on  anj  bire  or  hope, 
Bememb'rine  what  I  am,  and  wbose  I  am, 
Put  on  the  desp'rate  boldneu  to  disturb 
The  kast  of  mv  retirements. 

Jlfaru  Note  ter  now.  {Apart. 

Marc,' For  bolb   sb^   under^fand,   tbougb 

tb«  one  preiume 

Upon  tbe  privilege  due  to  a  mother: 

The  duke  itands  now  on   bis  own   legs,  and 

No  nurse  to  lead  bim. 

Ita.  Row,  a  nurse ! 

Marc.  But  I  am  merciful. 
And  dotase  signs  your  pardon. 

Isa.  I  defy  theel 
nee  and  iby  pardons,  proud  o 

Marc.  For  you, 
From  tbb  hour  learn  lo  atrtt  me,  or  you'll  feel 
1  must  make  use  of  my  autborilj, 
And,  ai  a  princess,- punish  it 

Isa.  A  princess! 

Man'.  I  bad  rather  be  a  ilaTe  unto  a  Moor, 
Tbao  know  thee  for  my  equal 

Enter  Fbahciscq  and  Guardt, 

Fran.  What  wind  hath  raii'd  this  trmpest? 
A  tumult  in  the  court!  What's  tbe 
Speak,  Mariana. 

Mart.  Do  jou  bear,  sir? 
Bifbt  me  ou  this  monster,   or   ne'er  look  to 

bate 
A  quiet  bour  with  me. 

Jfo.  If  my  son  were  bere, 
And  would  endure  this,  may  a  mother't  cun 
Pursue  and  oxertake  bim  1 

Fran.  O,  forbear: 
tn  me  be's  present,  botb  in  power  and  will; 
Aod,  madam,  I  much  griere  that,   i 


Tbere  should  a 


e  tbe  least  distaste   to  r 


b  being  bi*  principal,  nay,  only  charge. 

To  have  you,  in  hii  absence,    scrv'd   and  bo- 

As  when  himself  perform'd  the  wllline  office. 
Grac.  I  wuuld  I  were  well  off!  yAside. 
Fran.  And  therefore  1  beseech  jOu,   gentli 

Name  those  that  have  ollended  you. 

Imo.  I  am  one. 

Mori.  And  I  will  justify  it. 

Fran.  Remember  she's  tbe  dutcbess. 

Marc.  But  us'd   with   more   contempt  than 
if  I  were 
A  peasant's  daughter. 

Fran.  Tliink  not  tben  I  ipeak 

gWI  stand  bound  to  honour,  and  to  icrreyou); 
ut  that  the  duke,  that  Iitcs  in  this  gceat  lady, 
For  the  contempt  of  him  in  her,commands  you 
To  be  close  pnioners.  • 

Ita.  Mart.  Prisoners  I 
Fran.  Bear  them  iicncc. 
Marc.  I  am  not  cruel, 
,  But  pleas'd  they  mny  have  liberty. 
Isa.  Pleas'd,  with  a  mischief! 
■Hari.  nirathcr  lire  in  any  loathsome  dungeon. 


a  paradise  al  her  entreaty. 


Fran.  See  ihem  well  whipp'd, 

Grac.  I  preach  patience. 
And  must  endure  my  fortune. 

\E.xeunt  all  but  FraiKitco  and 
Marcelia. 
Fran.  Let  them  first  know  themielTcs,  and 

To  be  sen'd  and  bonour'ilj  which,  when  they 

Tou  may  again  receive  them  to   your  Sitout; 
And  then  it  will  show  nobly. 

Marc.  With  my  thanks. 
The  duke  shall  nay  you  his,  if  he  return 
To  bless  us  with  bis  presence. 

Fran.   Any  serrice  done  to  so  uucb  awcel- 

In  your  favour  finds 

A  wish'd  and  glorious  end. 

Marc.  From  vou  I  take  this 
As  loyal  duly ;  but  in  any  other, 
tt  would  appear  gross  flattery. 

Fran.  Flattery,  madam! 
You  are  so  rare  and  excellent  in  all  thinss, 
And  rais'd  so  high  upon  a  rock  of  goo^ess. 
As  that  Tice  cannot  reach  you :  who  but  looks  on 
This  temple,  built  by  nature  to  perfection, 
But  must  bow  to  it;  and  out  oT that  seal. 
Not  only  learn  lo  adore  it,  but  to  loie  it? 

Marc.  W^hitber  wiU  this  fellow?      [Midc. 

Fran,  Pardon,  therefore,  madam, 
If  an  excess  in  me  of  humble  du^, 
Teach  me  to  hope  my  piety  and  loTC 
May  find  reward. 

Marc.  You  have  it  in  my  thanks; 
And,  on  iny  band,  I  am  pleas'd  that  you  abaH 

take 
A  full  possession  of  it:  but  take  bead 
That  you  fix  bere,  and  feed  no  hope  beyopd  il; 
"  you'  do,  it  will  proTe  fataL 

Fran.  Be  it  death, 
And  death  with  torments  lyradts   ne'er   f*iui<I 

Yet  I  must  say  I  love  you. 

Marc,  As  a  subject, 
And  'twill  become  you. 

Fran.  Farewell  circun 
And  since  you  are  not  pleas'd   to   undersland 

But  by  a  plain  and  usual  form  of  speedi. 
All  superstitious  reverence  laid  by, 
I  love  you  as  a  roan.     Why  do  you  start? 
I  am  no  monster,  and  you  but  a  woman ; 
A  woman  made  to  yield,  and  by  example 
Told  it  is  lawful. 

Marc.  Keep  off!  O,  you  powers! 
Are  all  the  princely  bounties,  fatours,  honours. 
Which,  with  some  prejudice  lo  bis  own  wisdom. 
Thy  Tord  and  raiser  hath  conferr'd  upon  thee, 
In  three  days  absence,  buried?  And  is  thb. 
This  impudent  attempt  to  taint  mine  honour. 
The  fair  return  of  both  our  venlur'd  favours? 

Fran.  Hear  my  excuse. 

Marc.  Read  my  life. 
And  find  one  act  of  mine  so  loosely  carried. 
That  could  invite  a  most  self-lovioc  "fool. 
Set  off  with  all  that  fortune  cmild^  throw  on 

him. 
To  tbe  least  hope  lo  find  way  lo  my  favonr. 

i:  ,1  ,d     GoOt^lc 


£ACT  HL  Sckhs  1.] 
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Fran,  And  while  tfae  duke  did  priie  jou  to 
your  value, 
I  irell  nigbt  eiiTy  kin;  but  durat  aol  hope 
To  itop  ^u  in  your  fu|l  career  of  goodneis: 
But  Doir  1  find  that  he'i  falfn  from  fail  fortune, 
And,  howioever  be  wouJd  appear  doling, 
Grown  cold  in  hii  affection  i  I  presume, 
From  his'  moat  barbaroua  ne^ecl  of  you, 
To  offer  my  bvc  Mr«ice.   Nor  stand  I  bound 
To  looic  back  on  the  couriesies  of  him 
Thai,  of  all  lifiiif  men,  is  moit  unthankful. 

Marc.  Unheard-of  arrogance! 

Fran,  You'll  lay  I  am  modeat 
When  1  bare  told  the  itory. 
You  think  he  lovei  jou 

With  iiDeiampl'd  fcrrour;  nay/  doles  on  you, 
Aa  there  were   (onKlhing   in  you   more  than 

Wlen,  on  my  knowledge,  be  long  hoc*  halh 


a  my  knowledge,  be  long  « 


You  were  among  the  dead. 

Marc.  Bless  me,  good  angeli, 
Or  1  am  blasted!  Lies  so  ^se  and  wicked, 
A'nd  fashioa'd  to  so  damnable  a  purpose, 
OaoDot  be  spoken  bj  a  human  tongue. 
My  husband  bate  me!  gixe  thv'etf  tlie  lie, 
False  andaceurs'd!  Thy  soul,  if  thou  hast  any. 
Can  witness,  ncTer  lady  il^od  so  hound 
To  the  unfeign'd  aifections  of  her  lord, 
As  I  do  to  my  Slbna.     If  thou  wouldst  work 
Upon  my  weak  creduli^,  tell  rae,  rather. 
There's  peaoe  between  the  lion  and  the  lamh; 
Or,  that  the  ravenous  eagle  and  the  dove 
Keep  in  one  aerie,  nnd  bring   up  their  young ; 
Or  fny  thing  that  !s  averse  to  nature; 
And  I  will  sooner  credit  it  than  that 
My  lord  can  think  of  me  but  as  a  jewel 
He  loves  more  than  binisel^  and  all  tbe  world. 

Fran.  O  mnocence  abus'd!  simplicity  coien'd! 
It  were  a  sin,  for  which  we  have  no  name, 
To  keep  you  longer  in  this  wilful  error. 
Head  bu  affections  hert;   ^Giees  tier  a  I'a~ 

per]  and  then  observe 
flow  dear  be  holds  you !  Tis  his  character. 
Which  cunning  yet  could  never  counterfeit. 

Marc,  Til  his  hand,  I'm  reiolT'd  of  it:   FI 

.  Tf 
What  the  inscription  is. 
Fran,  Pray  you  do  so. 
Marc,  rjttads]  You   knoee   mjr  pleasure, 
and  titt  hour  of  Marcelia's  death,  aihich 

Ae  eontrarjr,  not  fvitk  jour-  head  alone, 
but  with  tfte  rum  of  your  mhoU  family, 
jtnd  this,  tvritteh  mth  mjr  otvn  hand, 
and  signed  ariih  mj  priejr  signet,  shall 
be  your  tufficienl  warrant. — 

LoDOviCO  Sfohza. 

I  do'ohey  it!  every  word's  a  poniard, 

Aud  reaches  lo  my  heart.  \Swotmi 

■    Fran.  What  have  1  done? 

Madam!  for  heaven's  sake,  niadam!^-- 

Oear  lady !  — 

She  stirs.     For  the   duke's   sake!    for  Sforia' 
sake— 
Marc,  Sfona's!   stand  off!   though   dead,    1 
will  be  his ; 

And  even  my  ashes  shall  abhor  the  touch 

Of  any  other.     O  unkind,  and  cruell 

Learn,  wonH!n,'leam  to  Irust'in  one  another; 

There 'is  no  faith  in  man:  Sfona  is  false. 

False  lo  Morcelia! 


Fran.  Bnl  I  am  true, 

nd  live  to  make  you  happy. 

Marc,  I  prefer  Ule  hate 
Of  Sfona,  though  it  maii  me  for  tbe  grave. 
Before  thy  base  afieclion.     I  'am  yet 
Pure  and  unspotted  in  my  true  love   to   him; 
Nor  shall  it  be  corrupted,  though  he's  tainted; 
Nor  will  I  uart  with  innocence,  because 
He  is  found  guilty.    For  thyself,, thou  art 
A  thing,  that,  equal  with  tbe  devU  himself, 
1  do  detest  and  scorn. 

Fran.  Thou,  then,  art  nothing; 
Thy  life  is  in  my  power,  disdainful  woman! 
Think  on't,  and  tremble. 

Marc,  No,  with  my  curses 
Of  horror  lo  thy  conscience  in  this  life. 
And  pains  in  bell  hereafter,  I  defy  thee.  [^Exit. 

Fraa.  I  am  lost 
In  the  discovery  of  this  fatal  secreL 
Curs'd  hope,  that  (lalter'd   me,    that   wrongs 

could  make  her 
A  stranger  to  her  goodness!  all  my  plots 
Turn  back  upon  myself;  hut  1  am  in. 
And  must  go  on ;  and  since  1  have  put  off 
Front  the   shore   of  innocence,   guilt  be   now 
my  pilot!  [£xA; 


ACT  HI. 

Scene  I. — The  Imper ial  Camp  bef ore  VityiA. 
Enter  McoiSA,  U^rhahdo,  and  Alphonsd. 
Mtd.  The  spoil,  the  spoil!  ^s  that  the  sol- 
dier fights  for. 
Our  victory,  as  yel,  affords  us  nothing 
But  wounds  and  empty  honour. 

Her,  HcU  put  it  in 
Tbe  enemy's  roind  to  b«  desperate,  and  hold 

will  undo  us; 
for  the  most  part, 

_     iperor  1  the  poor  soldier  left 

To  starve,  or  Gil  up  hospitals, 

Alph.  But,  when  . 
We  enter  lovrni  by  force,  and  carve  ourselves. 
Pleasure  with  pillaee — 

Med.  I  long  to  he  at  iL 

Her.  My  main  hope   ii. 
To  begin  the  sport  at  Milan:  there's  enough. 
And  oT  all  kinds  of  pleasure  we  can  wish  lor, 
To  laliafy  the  most  covetous. 

^tph.  Every  day 
We  look  for  a  remove. 

Med.  For  Lodowick  S&na, 
The  duke  ofMilan,  1,  op  mine  own  knowledge. 
Can  say  thus  much:  be  is  loo  much  a  soldier; 
Too  conlideni  of  his  own  worth;  too  rich  too; 
And  understands  loo  well  the  emperor  hates  him, 
To  hope  for  composition. 

jilpL  On  my  life 
We  need  not  fear  his  coming  in. 

Her.  On  mine 
I  do  not  wish  it:   J  had  rather  that, 
To  show  fail  valour,  he'd  put  us  to  the  trouble 
To  fetch  him  in  by  the  ears. 

Med,  The  emperor! 

Flourish,       Enter  the    EnpEROit    Chahles, 

PesCAKA,  and  Attendants. 

Einp.  C  Vou  make  me  wonder :   nay,  it  is 

no  counsel: 

You  may  partake  it,  gentlemen.    Who'd  bave 

thought  ,  I 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


[Act  II 


That  be,  that  temn'i  our  profWd  amilr 
When  he  wa«  toed   lo,    ihould,  ere   be 

summon'd, 
Fint  hneel  for  mercy  ? 

Xed.  When  ^our  majeilj 
Sball  please  to  inatrud  ua  wbo  it  it,  we  may 
Admire  it  witb  you. 

E/np.   C.  Who   bnt  the  duke  of  Milan, 
The  right  hand  of  the  French!  of  all  that  itaDiI 
In  our  dispUamre,  wbom  neceMJtj 
Compels   lo   leelc   our  iaTonr,  I   would   ha' 

Sfona  bad  been  the  last. 

Her,  And  should  be  writ  so 
In  the  list  of  ihote  you  pardon.     Wonid  his 

eiiy 
Bad  ratber  held  us  out  a  *>ege,  liLe  Troy. 
Than,  by  a  feign'd  submission,  he  should  cheat 

Of  a  Just  rerenge,   or  us  of  those  lair  glories 
We  have  sweat  blood  to  purchax  '         ' 

Alph,  The  sack  alone  of  MHan 
Will  pay  the  army. 

Emp.  C.  I  am  not  so  weak, 
To  be  wrousht  on  as  jou  fear;  nor  ignorant 
That  money  is  the  sinew  of  ihe  war: 
Tet,  for  our  gloiTi  and  to  show  him  that 
We've  brought  him  on  his  knees,  it  is  resoh'd 
To  bear  him  as  a  suppliant.  Bring  him  in ; 
Bui  lei  hiih  see  the  eflects  of  our  just  anger. 
In  the  guard  that  you  make  for  him. 

\ExU  Petcitra. 

Familiar  with  the  issue;  alt  plagues  on  itl 
He  will  appear  in  some'  dejected  habit,  . 
His  coujateoance  suitable,  and  for  his  order, 
A  rope  about  his  neck;  then  kneel,  and  tell 
Old  stories — wbat  more  worthy  thing  it  is 
To  have  power  than  to  lue  it; 
To  make  a  king  than  fciil  one:   which  ipply'd 
To  the  emperor  and  himself,  a  pardon's  granted 
To 'him,  an  enemy;  and  we,  bis  senants, 
Condemn'd  to  beggary,        [Apart  to  Medina. 

Med,  Yonder  he  comes; 
But  not  as  you  expecled. 

Re-enter  PucARA,  (viih  Lunovico  SroKZA, 
strnaglj  guarded. 

Alph.  He  looks  as  if    . 
He  would  outface  his  dangers.  X Apart. 

«rrUam<o«n'd:  *■ 

A  suitor,  in  the.  devil's  name!  TAparL 

Med.  Wnar  him  speak.  [Aptu-L 

Sfor.  I  come  not,  emperor,   to   invade   thy 
mercy. 
By  fawning  on  thv  fortune;  nor  bring  with  n 
Excuses  or  denials.     I  profess, 
And  with  a  good  man's  confidence,  even  th 

instant 
That  I  am  in  tby  power,  I  was  thine  enemy; 
Thy  deadly  and  vow'd  enemy;  one  thai  wished 
Confusion  to  thy  person  and  estates; 
And   with   my   utmost   nowers,    and   deepest 

Had  ihcy  been  trulv  foilo>v'd,  further'd  iL 
Nor  will  I  now,  although  my  neck  were  under 

Confess,   bu 

More  than  thyself,  and  alt  n 

Med.  By  saint  Jaques, 
This  is  no  (lalter)-. 

S/or.  Now  giveme  leave, 


My  hale- against  thyself  and  lore  lo  bim 
F'reely  acknowledged,   to   give  up  the  reasoiw 
That  made  me  so  aHected;  in  my  wants 
I  Ever  found  him  faithful;  had  supplies 
or  men  and  mouEy  from  him;  and  my  hope* 
Quite  sunk,  were,  by  bis  grace,  buoy'd  up  again  ; 
I  dare  lo  speak  bis  praise  now,  in  as  high 
And  loud  a  key,  as  when  he  vras  tby  equaL 
The  bi-nefila  he  sow'd  in  me  met  not 
ITntfaankful  ground,  but  yielded  him  bis  own 
With  fair  increase,  and  I  still  gloiy  in  It. 
And  though  my  fortunes 
Are  iu  ihy  fury  burnt,  let  it  be  menlion'd, 
They  serv  d  but  as  small  tapers  to  attend 
The  solemn  flame  at  this  great  funeral : 
And  with  them  1  will  gladly  waste  myself 
""'her  than  undergo  tlie  imputation 


AlpK  Nobly  spoken! 

Her.  I  do  begin,  I  know  not  wby,   lo  bate 

Less  than  I  did.  [AparL 

Sfor.  If  that,  then,  to  be  grateful 
For  courtesies  receiv'd,  or  not  to  leave 
lend  in  his  necessities,  be  a  crime 
Amongst  you  Spaniards,  Sfona  brings  bis  head 


^■JJ. 


t  you  Spam 
the  forfeit. 


.lav«. 


Falling  before  ihy  feet,  kneeling  and  howling 
For  a  forestall'd  remission;  I  nc^er  fear'd  lo  die. 
More  than  t  wish'd  to  live.  When  I  bad  reach'd 
My  ends  in  being  a  duke,  I  wore  these  robes, 
Tbis  crown  upon  my  head,  and  to  my  side 
This  iword  was  girt;    and  iritness,  truth,  that 

IIS  til  aootber's  power,  when  1  shall   part 

With  them  and  life  together,  Tm  the  same: 

My  veins  then  did  not  swelj  with  pride;   nor 

Shrink  they  for  fear.     Know,   air,   that  Sferta 

Prepared  for  either  fortune. 

Ser.  As  1  live, 
I  do  begin  strangely  to  love  this  fellow, 

X/^tart. 

Sfor.  But,  if  ciample 
Of  my  fidelity  to  l|ie  French, 
Has  power  to  invite  you  to  make  him  a  friend. 
That  halh  given  evident  proof  he  knows  to  love. 
And  to  be  tbankful :  this  my  crown,  now  your*. 
Ton  may  restore  me. 

Alph.  By  Ibis  light, 

'is  a  brave  gentleman.  [Apart 

Emp,   C  Thou  hast  so  far 
Outgone  my  eipectation,  noble  Sforia, 
For  such  I  hold  thee;  and  true  constancy, 
Rais'il  on  a  brave  foundation,  he^rs  such  palm 
And  privilege  witb  it,  that  where  we  beholJ  it, 
Though  in  an  enemy,  it  does  command  us 
To  love  and  honour  it     By  my  future  hopes, 
I  am  glad,  for  thy  sake,  that,  in  seeking  favour, 
Thou  didst  not  borrow  of  vice  her  indirect, 
Crooked,  and  abject  means:  and  so  far 
I  am  from  robbing  thee  of  the  least  honour. 
That  with  my  hands,  lo  make  i(  sit  the  faster, 
I  set  thy  crown  once  more  upon  tby  head; 
And  do  not  only  style  ihee  duke  of  Milan, 
Bui  vow  In  keep  ibee  so.    Tel,  not  lo  take 
From  others  lo  give  only  to  myseH 
I  will  not  hinder  your  magnificence 
To  my  commanders,  neither  will  I  urge  it; 
But  in  that,  as  in  all  things  cite,   1  leave  you 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


ScMtnS.  3.] 

To  be  TOUT  (nra  £spoMr. 

S/or.  Maj  I  Hta 
To  >eal  mr  lojaJt^,  ibough  witli  lou  or  life. 
{^/i^ui-uh.  ICxeunt  Emperor  Char- 
iot, Medina,  Hernando,  and  Ai- 
phoruo. 
Pet.  So,  sir,  this  tempctt  is  irell  overblowD, 
And  all  things  fall  out  to  our  wishes ;  but, 
la  mj  opiaion,  tbii  quick  relam, 
Bcfbre  jouVe  made  a  party  in  ibe  court 
Auosg  ihe  great  ones  (for  these  needy   cap- 

Hsie  little  po'wer  in  peace),  may  heget  danger, 
Al  least  wimaon. 

S/or.  Wbere  true  boDOur  liTe*, 
Doubt  hath  do  being;  I  desire  no  pawn, 
Beyond  an  emperor's  won),  for  my  assurance. 
Besides,  Pcscan,  to  ibvself,  of  all  men, 
1  mil  cooless  ray  weakness :  though  mj  state 
And  (TDwn'i  reitor'tl  n)e,.tb(iugb  I  ani  in  gnce. 
And  thai  a  Kule  sUy  mig^t  be  a  step 
To  greater  booours,  I  must  hence.     Alas, 
I  lire  DQl  here;  niy  wife,  my  wife,  Pescara, 
Beiiy  absent,  I  am  dead.     IVythee  eicust. 
And  do  not  chide,   for   biendsbip's   sake,    my 

fondoeis; 
Bat  nde  along  wiihme:  FII  giie  yon  reasons. 
And  strong  ones,  to  plead  for  me. 

Pet.  Use  your  own  pleasure; 
rU  bear  yon  company. 

i^or.  Farewell,  gnef!  I  am  stored  with. 
Two  Uessittss  most  desired  in  human  life, 
A  constant  friend,  an  nnsuspeclod  wife. 

lExaml. 
San  B. — Mq-an.    A  Room  in  the  Castle. 
Enter  Gkaccho. 

a  lighter  pn- 

To  balance  with  a  lillle  mirth!  'Tis  well: 

My  credit  sunk  for  CTCr,   [  am  now 

Fit  company  only  'lor  pages  and,  for  footboys. 

Enter  Julio  and  Giovanhi. 

Gio.  See  Julio, 

Tonder  the  proud  ^*e  is.    How  be  looks  now, 

After  bis  castigalion !  [AparC 

Julio.  Let's  be  merry  with  him.  '     {Apart. 

Grac  How  they  slare  al  rae!   am   I  lurii'd 

(o  an  owlr 

The  wonder,  aentlemen? 

JuUo.  I  read  this  morning, 
Strange  storiei  of  the  passive  fortitude 
Of  men  \n  Jbrmer  ages,  which  I  thought 
Impossible,  and  not  to  be  believed ; 
Bat  now  1  look  on  you  my  ironder  ceases. 
Grac.  The  reason,  sir? 
Jtdio,  Why,  sir,  you  have  been  irfaipt; 
Whipt,  seignior   Graccho;   and  ibe  wliip, 

take  it. 
Is,  to  a  gentleman^  the  greatest  trial 
Tiial  may  be  of  hii   patience. 

Grac,  Sir,  I'll  call  you 
To  a  strict  account  for  this. 

Gio.  ni  not  deal  with  you. 
Unless  I  haie  a  beadle  for  my  second; 
And  then  Til  answer  you. 
Julio.  Farewell,  poor  Graccho. 

\Sxettnt  Julio  and  GiovannL 

Grac.  Better  and  better  stilL  If  crer  wrongs 

Could   teach    a   wretch   to   find   the    way   to 

TeAgeaace. 


Enter  Fkancuco  and  a  Serpant 
Hell  now  inspire  me !  How,  the  lord  protector ! 
Whither  thus  .in  private  7 
I  will  Dot  see  him.  [Stands  atide. 

Eraa.  if  I  am  sought  for. 
Say  1  am  indispos'd,  and  will  not  hear 
Or  suits,  or  suitors. 

Sere.   But,  sir,  if  the  princess 

ouire,  what  shall  I  answer? 

Fran.  Say  I  am  rid 
Abroad  to  take  the  air;  but  by  no  means 
Let  her  know  Fm  in  court. 

Serv.  So  I  shall  teU  her.  [f.riit 

Fran.  VVithin  there ! 


Enter  a  (ientleoroman. 
Gentleiv.  My  good  lord,  yonr  pie* 


re? 


Genllevp.  My  good  lord,  yonr  pieasw 
Fran.  Pr'ythee  let  me  beg  thy   laTo 

To  the  dulchess. 

Gentlew.  In  good  sooth,  my  lord,  I  dare  not ; 

Fran.  Come,  there's  gold — 
Where  is  tbv  lady? 

Genttetv.  ^he's  walking  in  the  gallery. 

Fran.  Bring  me  to  her. 

[Exeunt  Francitco  and  Gentletvoman. 

Grac.  A  brave  diicovery  beyond  my  hope, 
A  plot  even  oBer'd  to  my  band  to  work  on  I 
If  I  am  dull  now,  may  I  live  and  die 
The   scorn    of  wcmns    and    slaves !    Lei   me 

My  la^  and  her  mother  first  committed^ 
In  the  favour  of  the  dutches! ;  and  I  wbipl! 
And  all  bis  brib'd  apitroacfaes  to  the  dutcheis 
To  be  eonceaPd !  good,  good.  This  to  my  lady 
Deliver'd,   as  III  order  it,  mas  her  mad. 

[Exit. 
ScBNI  m.— Another  Room  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Marcklia  and  Francisco. 
Marc.  Believe  tby  l«ars  or  oaths !  can  it  be 

After  a  practice  to  abhon^d  and  horrid, 
Repentance  e'er  can  find  thee? 

Fran.  Dearest  lady, 
I  do  confess,  humbly  confess  my  fault, 
To  be  beyond  alt  pity;  mj[  attempt 
So  barbarqnsly  rude,  that  it  would  turn 
A  sainl-like  patience  into  savage  fury. 

Marc,  I'st  possible 
This  can  be  cunning  7  [Atide. 

Fran.  But,  if  no  submission. 
Nor  prayers  can  appease  you,   that  you  may 

Ti*  not  Ibe  fear  of  death  that  makes   me  sne 

thus, 
1  win  itot  wail  the  sentence  of  the  duke ; 
But  I  myself  will  do  a  fearful  justice  on  myself, 
No  witness  by  but  you. 
Yet,  before  I  Jo  it. 

For  I  perceive  in  you.  no  signs  of  mercy, 
I  will  disclose  a  secret,  whi<£,  dying  with  mc. 
May  prove  your  ruin. 

Marc.  Speak  it;  it  will  ^ake  from 
The  burden  of  thy  conscience. 

Fran.  Thus,  then,  madam : 
The  warrant,  by  my  lordsign'd  foryour  death. 
Was  but  conditional;  but  you  must  swear. 
By  your  unspotted  truth,  not  lo  reveal  it, 
Or  I  end  here  abruptly. 

Marc.  By  »,  hop»  GoOgIc 
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[Act  IV. 


TLat  forc'd  tim  lo  il,  but  eiccM  of  lo*e. 
"And  if  1  ne'er  return  (lo  laid  ^>l  Sfona), 
No  living  man  deserrigg  lo  enjoy  , 
My  beit  Marcelia,  with  the  firsi  newi 
Tnal  I  am  Jead  (for  no  man  after  me 
Muit  e'er  enjoy  her),  fail  not  lo  kill  ber. 
But  till  certain  proof 

Assure  thee  1  am  lost  (theje  were  U)  words), 
Otuerve  and  honour  hsr,  ai  if  ibe  *ottl 
Of  woman's  gdodnEss  only  dwelt  in  bert." 
This  truil  I  faaTc  abus'd,  and  basely  wrong'd; 
And  if  the  eicelling  pity  of  your  mind 
Cannot  forgive  it,  is  I  dare  not  hope  it, 
Rather  than  look  on  mj  offended  lord, 
I  stand  reioU'd  to  punish  it. 

[Draivt  hit  Sword. 

Marc.,  Hold  1  'tis  forgiven, 
And  by  me  fredy  pardon'd.    In  thy  fair  life 
Bcreaftcr,  study  lo  descrre  this  bounty: 
But  that  my  lord,  my  Sfona,  should  esteem 
My  life  fit  only  as  a  page,  to  wail  on 
The  various  course  of  his  uncertain  fortunes 
Or  cherish  in  himself  thai  seniua)  hope. 
In  death  lo  know  me  as  a  wife,  afilicti  me. 
I  will  slack  the  ardour  that  I  had  lo  see  bin 
Helum  in  safety. 

Fran.  But  if  your  entertainment 
Should  give  the  least  ground  lo  hi*  jealonij, 
To  raise  up  an  opinion  I  am  false, 
You   then    destroy   your    mercy.      Therefore 

Toucbsafe, 
In  company,  to  do  me  those  fair  graces 
And  favours,  wbicfa  your  innoCEDce  and  honour 
May  safely  warrant:  il  would  to  ibe  duke, 
1  being  to  your  best  self  alone  known  guilty. 
Make  me  appear  most  innocenL 

Marc.  Have  your  wishes; 
And  something  I  may  do  to  try  hii  temper. 
At  least  lo  make  him  know  a  constant  wife 
Is  not  so  slaved  lo   her   husband's  doting  hu- 

Her  late  appointing  it 

Pratt,  It  is  enough. 
Nay,  all  I  could  desire;  and  will  make  way 
To  my  revenge,  wbicfa. shall  disperse  itself 
On  him,  on  Lt,  and  all, 

{Atide,  and  exit  S/ioul,  andflourUU. 

Marc.  What  noise  is  that? 

Snter  Tibbvo  and  Stkpharo. 
X'h.  All  happiness  to  the  dulchess,  thai  may 
flow 
From  the  duke's  new  and  wish'd  relum! 
Marc.  He's  welcome. 
Steph.  How  coldly  she  receivej  it!  TAoarl. 
Tib.  Observe  the  encounter.  {/fy^t. 


S/itr,  I  have  slood 
SHent  ibus  long,  Marcelia,  apeeting 
When,  with  more  than  a  greeily  haste,   thou 

Have  flown  into  my  arms,  and  on  mT  lip* 
Have  printed  a  deep  welcome.  Mj  desires 
To  glass  myself  in  ihese  fair  eyes,  have  borne 

With  more  ihan  human  speed :  nor  dunt  I  slay 

In  any^  temple,  or  to  any  saint. 

To  pay  my  vows  and  thanks  for  ray  reli 


To  look  upon  you  t 
My  love  and  duty  ii 


d  eipress 


ind  would  e  , 

lodest  &sbion, 

Such  as  might  suit  with  the  behaviour    ' 

that  knows  herself  a  wife,  and  hoir 
To  temper  her  desires;  nor  can  it  wrong  me 
"^0  love  discreetly. 
Sfor.  ifow!  why,  can  there  be 
mean  in  your  ailections  to  Sforia? 
My  passions  to  you  are  in  eitremes. 
And  know  no  bounds — Come,  kiss  me. 
Marc.  I  obey  you. 
S/or.  By  all  the  Joys  of  love,   abe  does  s>- 

As  if  I  were  ber  father!  What  witch, 
With  cursed  spells,  bath   quench'd  the   amo- 
rous heat 
That  liv'd  upon  these  lips?  Tell  me,  Marcelia, 
And  truly  tell  -me,  is'l  a  fauh  of  mine 
That  hatb  begot  this  coldness,  or  negled 
Of  others  in  my  absence  ? 

Marc.  Neither,  sir : 

stand  indebted  to  your  sabstitule, 
Nohle  and  good  Francisco,  for  bis  care. 
And  fair  observance  of  n>e. 

S/or.  How! 

Steph.  How  the  duke  stands!  [Apart. 

Tib.  As  he  were  rooted  ibere, 
And  bad  no  motion.  [Apart. 

Pet.  My  lord,  from  whence 
Grow*  this  amaiement? 

S/or,  It  is  more,  dear  my  friend; 
For  I  am  doubtful  whether  Fve  a  being, 
But  certain  that  my  life's  a  burden  to  me. 
Take  me  back,  goo  dl'escara,  show  me  lo  Caesar, 
In  all  his  rage  and  fury;   I  disclaim 
His  mercy:  to  live  now,  which  is  his  gifi, 

than  death,  and  wilh  all  studied  lor- 
menls. 

Marcelia  is  unkind,  nay,  worse,  grown  cold 
In  ber  affection;   my  excess  of  fervour. 
Which  yet   was   never   equalFd,  grown   die-   ' 

lasteiul. 
But  have  ihy  wishes,  woman;  thou  shall  know 
That  I  can  be  myself,  and  thus  shake  off 
The  fetters  of  fond  dotage.     From  my  sight. 
Without  reply ;  for  I  am  apt  to  do 
Something  I  may  repent         \Eiii  MarctUa. 
Oh!  who  woula  place 
His  happiness  in  most  accursed  woman; 
Id  whom  obsequiousness  eneenders  pride. 


I'll  labour  to  forget  ll _  .   

True  -friends,   be  now  my  mistresses.      Clea 

your  brows, 
And,  though   my  heart-strings   crack   for\   1 

will  be 
To  alia  free  example  of  delight 
We  will  have  sports  of  all  kinds,  and  propound 
Rewards  lo  luui  as  can  produce  us  new; 
Unialisficd,  though  we  surfeit  in   their  store : 
And  never  think  of  curs'd  Marcelia  more. 

\JExeuM. 
ACT  IV. 
ScBNB  L — Th«  tame.    An  Apartment  in  the 
Castle. 
Enter  Fbancuco   and  Gbaccbd. 
Fran.  And  is  it  possible  thou  shoutdst  forgel 
A  wrong  of  such  a  nature,  and  Ihcn  study 
My  safety  and  cootenlP 


Grac.  Sir,  but  allow  me 
Not  the  abstruse  >od  bidden    arts    to   tbrive 

Ibere: 
And  yon  may  please  to   graat  me   hi   much 

knowledge, 
That  iDturies  from  ooe  ia  grace,  like  you. 
Are  noble  favours. 

Fran.  But  to  the  purpose ; 
And  thea,  tbal  serrice  done,  make   thine  own 

foriuaei. 
My  wife,  ibou  say'it,  ii  jealous  I  am  too 
Familiar  with  the  dulcbess. 

GroL.  And  incens'il 
For  her  commitment  in  ber  brothers  absence; 
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But  I  lose 


Fraa.  I  thank  ihy   care,   and  will   deaerre 
tbis  secret. 
In  making  thee  acquainted  with  ■  greater. 
And  of  more  momeiiL     I  delight  in  change 
And  sweet  Tariety;  that's  my  heaTen  oil  earlh,- 
For  which  I  love  life  only.    I  confess, 
My   wife  pleas'd'me  a  day;  the  dulche^  two 
(Ao-d  yet  1  must  not  say  I  hare  enjoy'd  her); 
But    now  I  care  for  neitber:  therefore,  Grac-i- 

cbo» 
So  far  I  am  from  stopping  Mariana 
In  making  her  complaint,  tbat  I  desire  thee 
To  urge  her  to  il. 

Grot:  That  may  prove  your  ruin : 
The  duke  already  being,  as  'tis  reported. 
Doubtful  she  haUi  played  false. 

Fran,  Thrre  thou  art  coien'd; 
His  dotage,  like  an  ague,  keeps  hii 
And  now  'tis  strongly   —   >■:- 

And  therefore  know,  whether  tbou  wilt  or  no, 
Thou  art  to  be  my  instrumenl;   and,  in  spib 
Of  the  old  saw,  that  says,  "It  is  not  safe 
On  any  terras  lo  trust  a  man  that's  wrong*!!,' 
I  dare  tbee  to  he  false. 

Grac.  Tbis  is  a  language. 
My  lord,  I  understana  ooL 

Fran.  You  thought,  sirrab, 
To  put  a  trick  OD  me,  for  the  relation  j 
Of  what  I  knew  before;   and,  having  won 
Some  weighty  secret  from  me,  in  revenge 
To   play   Uie   Irailor.     Know,   thou   wretched 

By  my  command  thou  wert  whipl;  and  every 

day 
ril  have  thee  freshly  tortur'd,  !f  thou  miss 
In  tbe  least  charge  that  I  impose  upon  thee. 
Though  what  I   speak,   for  the   most  part,   ii 

Nay,  grant  thou  badst  a  thousand  witnesses 
To  be  depos'd  they  beard  it,  lis  in  me, 
VVith  one  word,  such  is  Sfona's  confidence 
Of  mj  fidelity  not  to  be  shaken. 
To  make  all  void,  and  ruin  my   : 
Thereibrc  look  to'l;  bring  my  wife  holly  on 
To  accuse  me  to  the  duke — 1  have  an  enoin't — 
Or  think  what  'tis  makes  man  most  miserable, 
And  that  shall  fall  upon   thee.    Thou   weH 


e  that  hath  commenc'd,  and  gone  out 


From  him,  his  threats  and  actions  go  together 
And  there's  no  hope  of  safety.    TDl  1  get, 


Seem  U. — Another  Apartmentin  the  Catdc. 
Enter  Makcblia,  Tibbiuo,  Stepbano,  <ind 
Gentletvonum, 
Marc.   Command   me  from  bis  sight,  and 
with  such  acora 
As  he  would  rate  his  slave! 
Tib.  -Twas  in  his  fury. 
Steph,  And  be  repcnii  il,  madam. 
Marc.  Was  I  bom 


fool 

To  hope,  by  being  acquainted  with  my  cour 
To  varh  and  awe  me;  or  that  I  should  iii 
'Hiy  slave,  as  thou  didst  saucily  divine: 
For  prying  in  niy  counsels,  slill  live  mioe. 

\E.tiL 
Grac.  I  am  caught  on  both  sides.    Thi   ' 
for  a  piusne 


As  if  it  had  been  greater,  would  deserve 
A  full  remiisioD. 

Marc.  Why,  perhaps,  he  hath  ilj 
And  I  stand  more  afflicted  for  his   absence. 
Than  be  can  be  for  mine:  so,  pray  you,   tell 

But  till  I  have  digested  some  (ad  thoughts, 
And  recancird  pasiions  that  are  at  war 
Within  myself,  I  purpose  to  be  private: 
And  have  you  care,  unless  it  be  rraucisco, 
Tbat  no  man  be  admitted. 

{Exit  Gtnlleivomaa. 
Tib.  How!  Francisco? 

Enter  Fkancisco. 

Sleph.  Here  he  comet. 
It  this  her  privacy! 
I'his  may  go  lo  the  duke. 

{Exeunt  Tib.  and  Steph. 

Marc.  Your  face  is  full 
Of  fears  and  doubts:  the  reason! 

O,  best  madam. 
They  are  not  counterfeit  The  duke,  the  duke, 
'  more  than  fear,  bath  found  that  I  am  guilty. 

Marc.By  my  uospolted  honour,  not  from  me; 

or  have  1  with  him  chaug'd  one'  jyllahle,~ 

nee  his  return,  but  what  you  heard. 

Fran.  Yet  malice 

easle-ey'd,  and  would  see  tbat  which  is  not; 
And  jealousy's  too  apt  to  build  upoa 
Unsure  foundations. 

Marc.  Jealousy! 
-  Fran.  It  takes,  {Atide. 

Marc.  Who  dares  but  only  think  I  can  be 
tainted  ? 
But  for  him,   though  almost  on  certain  proof, 
To  give  il  hearing,  not  belief,  deserves 
My  liate  for. ever. 

Fran.  'Whether  grounded  on 
Your  noble,  yet   chaste  favours,   shewn   untp 

Or  her  impriionment,  for  her  contempt 
To  you,  by  my  command,  my  frantic  wife 
Hath  put  It  in  his  bead. 
Marc.  Have  I  then  liv'd 


,.lc 
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Tbal  never  trod  in.  a  lUfpected  path, 
Suhject  to   baie  constmciion?  Be  undaunted; 
For  novr,  ai  of  a  Creature  lliat  ii  mine, 
I  riie  up  jour  prolectrus:  all  the  grace 
I  hitherto  hare  done  yoti,  was  beitow'd 
With  a  shut  band;  it  ihall  be  dow  more  free. 
Open,  aD<l  liberal.     But  let  it  not, 
Though  counterfeited  In  the  life,  teacb  jou 
To  nouriih  saucy  hopes. 

fran.  May  I  be  accura'd. 
When  I  pro*e  such  a  moniler! 

Man:.  I  will  stand  then 
Between  you  and  all  danger.     He  sball  know. 
Suspicion  overturns  what  confidence  builds; 
And  he  dial  darei  but  doubt  when  there's  no 

ground. 
It  neither  to  himself  nor  others  sound.  [£xil. 

t'raa.  So,  let  il  work!   Her  goodness,  that 


[Act  IV. 

Deject  your  talonr?  Shall,  I  say,  these  Tirtue*, 
So  ibany  and  so  various  trials  of 
Your  constant  mind,  he  buried  in  the  trovra 
(To  please  yon,  I  will  say  so)  of  a  lair  womaii  ? 
— Yet  rhate  teen  ber  equals, 

S/or.  Good  Pescara, 
This  language  in  another  were  profane ; 
In  you  it  is  unmannerly.     Her  equal! 
I  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  tell  you  plainly 

iTo  all  men  else  my  sword  should  make  reply), 
lep  goodness  does  disdain  comparison. 
And,  but  herself,  idmlli  no  parallel. 
Pes.  Well,  sir,  I'll  not  cross  you, 
Nor  labour  to  diminisb  your  esteem, 
Hereafter,  of  her.  * 

Enter  TiBBKio  tuid  STlPHAno. 
S/or.  O!  yon  are  well  retnrn'd ; 


My  service,  branded  with  the  name  of  tnsL 
Shall  now  destroy  itself;  and  she  shall  find, 
W^hen  he's  a  suitor,  thai  brings  cunnins  arm' 
With  power  to  be  bis  advocates,  ibe  denial 
Is  a  disease  as  killing  as  the  plague, 
And  chaslily  a  clue  that  leads  to  dealb. 
Hold  hut  thy  nature,  duke,  and  be  but  rash 
And  violent  enough,  and  Uien  at  leisure 
Repent;  I  care  not. 

And  let  my  plots  produce  this  long^l-for  birth, 
In  my  revenge  I  have  my  heaven  on  earth. 
lExil, 
ScBNK  111,—jinolher  Soom  in  the  same. 


Pet.  Tou  promis'd  to  he  merry, 
Jubo.  There  are  pleasures, 
And  of  all  kinds,  to  entertain  the  time. 
610.  Your  excellence   vouchsafing   to   ma 

Of 'that  which  hesi  alTects  you. 

S/or.  Hold  your  prating. 
Learn  manners  too;  you  are  rude. 

Pes.  I  must  borrow 
The  pririlege  of  a  friend,  and  wiK;  or  else 
I  am,  like  Uiese,  3  servant;    or,  what's  won 
A  parasite  to  the  sorrow  Sfona  worships 

S/or.  Pray  you,  use  your  freedom ; 
And  so  far,  if  you  please,  allow  me  mine. 
To  hear  you  only;  e 


To  take  your  moral  potions.     I  am  a  man, 
And,  though  philosophy,   your  mistress,  rage 

for\ 
Now  I  have  cause  to  gneve,  I  must  be  sad ; 
And  1  dare  show  iL 

Pes.  Would  il  were  beslow'd 
Upon  a  worthier  subject! 

S/or.  Take  heed,  friend. 
You   rub   a   sore,   whose  pain   will  make   me 

And  I  ihall  then  forget  myself  and  you. 
Lance  it  no  further. 

Pet.  Have  you  stood  the  shock 
Of  thousand  enetnies,    and    oulfac'd  the  anger 
Of  a  great  emperor,  that  vow'd  your  ruin. 
Though  by  a  desperate,  a  glonous  way. 
That  had  no  precedent? 
Have  you  given  proof,   to  this   hour   of  your 

Prosperity,  that  sean;hes  the  best  temper. 
Could  never  pufF  yon  np,  nor  advene  fate 


Say,  am  I  blest?  halh  she  vouchsaf'd  to  hear 

Is  there  hope  left  that  she   may   be  appeasM? 

Tib.  She,  sir,  j-et  is  frowarJ, 
And  desires  respite,  and  some   privacy. 

Steph,  She  was  harsh  at  first;  but,   ere  we 
parted,  seem'd  not 
Implacable. 

S/or.  There's  c«mfoH  yet :  FII  ply  her 
Each   hour   with   new   ambassadors    of  more 

honours. 
Titles,  and  eminence :  my  second  self, 
Francisco,  shall  solicit  her. 

SUph.  Thai  a  wise  man. 
And  what  is  more,  a   prince   that   may   com- 

Should  sue  thus  poorly,  and  treat  with  hi*  wife. 
As  sbe  were  a  victorious  enemy. 

S/or.  What  is  that  you  mutter? 
m  have  thy  tbougfals. 

Steph.  You  shall.     You  are  too  fond. 
And  feed  a  pride  that's  swoln  too  big  already, 
And  surfeits  with  observance. 

S/or.  O  my  patience  1 
My  vassal  speak  thus? 

Steph.  Let  my  head  answer  it. 
If  1  oQend.    She,  that  yon  think  a  saint, 
I  fear,  may  play^  the   ' 


lAside. 
I   long  engrois'd 


V^elf  said,  old  fellow, 
Steph.  And  he  that  hath  s 

Though   to    be    namM    with    revVence,   lord 

Francisco, 
VYho,  as  you  purpose,  shaill  solicit  for  you, 
think's  loo  nearlier. 

[S/or.  lajs  his  Hand  on  his  Sword. 
Pes.  Hold,  sir!  this  is  madness. 
Steph.  It   may   be  tbey  confer    of  )oining 

lordships ; 
n  sure  he's  private  with  her. 
S/or.  Lei  me  go, 

scorn  to  touch  him;   he  deserves  my  [Hly, 
And  not  my  anger.     Dotard !    and  to  be  one 
Is  thy  protection,  else  thou  durst  not  think 
Tbal  love  to  my  Marcelia  halh  left  room 
*       \j  full  heart  for  any  jealous  thousht: 

lid  smile  to  think,  what  wretched   things 

That  dare  be  jealous. 

Tib.  This  a  a  confidence 
Beyond  esani|ile. 

Enur  IsuBLLA,  and  Makiama. 
S/or.  If  you  come 

1:  ,1  ,ri  .doo»^lc 
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To  briog  me  comibrt,  laj  ibit  jt 
Mr  peaca  wilfa  mj  Marcelia. 

Zsa.  1  bid  nOier 
Wait  oa  jou  to  your  fuoeraL 

S/ar.  You  are  ray  molher; 
Or,  by  her  life,  you  were  dead  elie. 

Mori.  Would  yoU'Were, 
To  your  diihonour!  Uere>your  moUMr  wai 
CommlHed  by  your  senaot  (for  I  scorn 
To  caU  bim  bmband),  and  inyieU^  your  s!ite 
IT  Utat  you  dare  remember  lucb  a.  name, 
Mew'd  up,  to  make  the  way  open  and  free 
For  the  adnllreu;   I  am  unwillipg 
To  aay,  a  part  of  Sfbna. 

S/or.  Sbc  t>a>b  blajpfaem'd,  and  by  our  la 

tta.  Blaipbem'd !   for  giring  a  £dse  iromao 
ber  true  name. 

S/or.  O  bell,  wbat  do  !  luffer? 

Mori.  Or  ii  it  Ireaioii    ' 
Far  me,  tbat  am  a  aubject,  to  endcaToirr 
To  laTc  ibe  bonour  of  tbe  duke,   and  that 
He  iboold  not  be  a  wittol  on  record  t  , 

S/or.  Some  proof,  tUc  creature! 
Or  ibou  bast  spoke  tby  iast. 

MarL  The  public  fame, 
Tbeir  bourlr  prJTalc  meeliosi;  and,  e'en  noTi 
VVhen,  under  a  pretence  of  grief  or  anger, 
You  are  denied  the  joys  due  to  a  husband, 
And  made  a  ilranger  to  ber,  at  all  times 
Tbe  door  slaoils  open  to  bim. 

S/or.  O  ibe  malice 
And  eoTj  j>f  base  women !    Wretcbes !    you 


A  monamental  trophy  to  ber.     Fm  so  far 
From  giiioR  credit  to  you,  this  would  teach  ni 
More  to  admire  and  lerre  ber.     You  are  ni 

To  fall  as  lacriCces  to  appease  ber ; 

And  therefore  iiye  till   your  own  ettrj  bur 

Isa.  All  is  ip  *iin ;   he.  is  not  to  be  mar' 
Mori.  She  has  bewilefa'd  bim. 
Pes.  Tis  so  p«sl  belief,  ' 
To  me  it  shows  a  fable. 

Enter   Fkahcuco,    tpeaking    to  a  ServanI 
tviUUn. 

Fran.  On  iby  life. 
Provide  my  horses,   and  wilhottt  the  port 
With  care  attend  me. 

Serv.  {ipUhmy  1  shall,  my  lord. 

Frait.  Great  sir, 
I  would  impart, 

Please  you  to  lend  tout  ear,  a  weighty  se 
I  am  in  labour  to  deliTer  to  you. 

SJor.  All  leave  the  room. 

\Exeunt  Ita.  and  Mari.J 
Excuse  me,  good  Pescara, 
Ere  long  I  will  wait  on  yon. 

Pet.  You  speak,  sir, 
Tbe  lanauaite  t  sboulil  use.  fXi 

»br7a.  wilbin  all,  ' 

Peiiiaps  we  may  have  use  of  you. 

Ti6.  We  sbaH,  sir. 

[£3:eunt  Tiberio  and  Slrp/iano. 

Sfar.  Say  on,  my  comfort! 

Fran.  Comfort  I  no,  your  torment, 
For  so  my  fate  appoints  me.     1  could  curse 
The  hour  tbat  gave  me  being. 

S/ar.  What  new  monster* 
Of  misery  stand  ready  lo  dcTonr  meS 


Let  them  at  once  dispatch  me, 

'Fran.  Draw  your  sword  then. 
And,    as  you   wish  your  own  peace,   quickly 

onsider  not,  but  do  il. 

S/or.  Art  thou  mad? 

Fran.  Would  from  my  youth  a  loathsome 
leprosy 

ad  run  upon  this  face,  or  (bat  my  breath 

Had  been  infeclioas,  and  so^ade  me  tkunn'd 

Of  all  locicliei!  Cura'd  he  be  that  taught  me 

or  manners,  or  lent  any  grace 
That  makes  iheaowner  pleaiing  in  the  eye 
Of  wanton  woman ! 

S/or.  1  am  on  the  rack! 
Diijolve  this  doubtful  riddle. 

Fran.  Thai  I  alone. 
Of  all  mankind,  that  stand  most  boOnd  to  loie 

And  study  your  contcnl,  should  he  appointed, 
Not  by  my  will,  but  forc'd  by  cruel  fate, 
To  be  your  greatest  enem^!  Not  to  hold  you 
In  this  amaiement  longer,  in  a  worit, 
Your  dulchess  lores  me. 

S/or.  I^TCS  thee! 

Fran,  ii  mad  for  nae^ 
Punues  me  bouHy. 

S/or.  Ob  ! 

Fran.  And  from  hence  grew 
Her  late  nealecl  of  you. 

S/or.  O  women!  women! 

Fran. \  labonr'd  lo  divertherby pertuaston, 
Then  urg'd  your   much  loTe  to  her,    and  the 

Denied  ber  and  with  *corn> 
S/or.  Twas  like  thyself. 
Fran.  But  when  t  saw  her  smile,  Ihtii  beard 

Your  lore  and  extreme  dotage,  as  a  cloak. 
Should  cover  our  erabracei,   and  your  power  , 
Fright  others  from  suspicion;    and  all  faroun 
That  should  preserve  her  In  her  innocence, 
Ry  lusl  inverted  to  he  us'd  as  bawds ) 
1  could  nol  hut  in  duly  (though  I  know 
That  the  relation  kills  in  you  all  hope 
Of  peace  bereafler,  and  in  me  'twilTsbow 
Both  base  and  poor  lo  rise  up  her  accuser) 
"reely  discover  it. 

S/or.  Eternal  plagnes 
■urine  and  overtake  herl    But,  Jiko  a  village 

Stand  I  now  cursing  and  considering,  wbcn 
The   tamest  fool    would   do.     Within   there! 
Stephano, 
ind  Ibe  rest!  1  will  b«  sudden, 
And  she  nhall  know  and  feel,  love  Hn  extremes 
Abus'd,  knows  no  degree  in  hate, 

Re-tnUr  Tiaiiuo  and  StkpbAhO. 
Tib.  My  lord 
S/or.    Go  to  Ibe  chamber  of  that  wicked 

SUph.  What  wicked  woman,  lirT 
S/ar.  The  devil,  my  wife. 
Force  a  rude  entry;  drag  her  bitberi 
And  know  no  pity;  any  gentia  usage 
To  ber  will  call  on  cruelly  from  me. 
To.  such  as  show  il.  Stand  you  slsringl  Go, 
Put  my  will  in  act 

\Exeunt  Tiberio  and  Stepkannt 
Since  she  dares  dartination, 
ni  be  a  iiiry  to  her.  ,  ~  i 
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UDir  m  1 
Sfor.  Intent,  Fra 
dude  all 
1  pardoD  treason  to  my  c 


It  doe*  include  all  fact;  and  I  might  » 


To  prOTG  faer  temper  to  tlie  lieigbl,  saj  only 
That  I  am  dead,  and  then  obierre  how  far 
She'll  be  Iranaported.    Ill  remoTe  a  little. 
But  be  -niiliin  ^our  calL   Now  to  the  upshot! 
Howe'er,  I'll  ibifl  for  one.   [Aaide,  ana  exit. 

He-enter  Tibekio,    Stefhako,    and  Guard, 
with  Makcbua. 
Marc.  Wbere  ia  this  monster, 
TTni  walkiDg  tree  of  jealousy?  Are  you  tere? 
It  it  bj  your  commandinent  or  allowance, 
1  am  thus  faa«e)y  lu'd?  Which  of  my  virtues. 
My  laboun,  serricet,  and  caret  to  please  you, 
InTites  this  barbarous  course?  ,Dare  you  look 

Without  a  seal  of  shame  ? 

Sfor.  Impudence, 
How  ugly  tbou  appear'st  now!  Thy  intrat 
To  be  a  wanton,  leaves  thee  not  blood  enough 
To  make   an   honest  blush:    what  bad  the  ad 
done? 

Marc.    Retom'd   tbe«   the  .  dishonour   tboD 

Sfor.    Toar   chosen  favourite,   your  woo'd 

Frandsco, 

Has  dearly  paid  for't;  lor,  wretch!  Iinow,  he's 

dead, 
And  by  my  hand. 

Marc.  Thou  bait  kilFd  tbco, 
'A  man  1  do  profess  I  lov'd;  a  man 
f(H-  wbon  a  thousand   queen*  might  well.be 

But  he,  I  *peak  it  to  thy  toelh,   that  dare*  he 
A  jealous  (ool,  dares.be  a  murderer, 
And  knows  no  eod  lii  miscluef. 

Sfor.  I  begin  now 
In  Uiis  my  justice.  {StabM  her. 

Mare.  Oh  I  I  have  foolM  mytelT 
Into  my  grave,  and  only  grieve  for  that 
Which,   when  you  know  you've   slain  an  in- 

lon  jiKKis  must  nifTer. 

Sfor.  An  inaocent!  Let  one 
Call  in  Frandsco;  for  be  lives,  vile  creature, 
[Exit  Stephano. 
To  justify  tby  falsehood. 
With  wanton  flatteries  thou  hast  tempted  him. 

Re-enter  StbphanO. 

Sleph,  Seignior  Francisco,  sir,  but  even  now 
Took  horse  without  the  ports. 

Marc.  We  are  both  abus'd, 
And  both  by  him  undone.  Slay,  death,  a  little, 
Till  I  bate  clear'd  m^  to  my  lord,  and  then 
I  willingly  obey  lh«e.     O  my  Sfona! 
Frandsco   was  not  tempted,   but  the  tempter; 
And,   as   he  thought  to   win  me,   sbow'd  the 

Hat   you  sign'd   for   my   death.    But,   being 

cojilEma'd, 
Upon  bi*  knee*  with  tear*  be  did  be*eecb  me. 
Not  to  reieal  it:  1,  >oft-bearted  fool. 
Judging  hi*  penitence  trfle,  was  won  unto  it^ 


Indeed,  the  trnkindneas  to  be  *enleDG'd  by  yon. 

Before  that  I  was  guilty  in  a  tbongk. 

Made  me  put  on  a  seeming  anger  towkrd*  you, 

And  novr — bebold  the  issiw!   As  I  do. 

May  btaven  forgive  you!  •  POmv. 

Sfor.  Tben  I  believe  the«i 
Believe  thee  innocent  too. 

Tib.  Her  sweet  soul  has  left 
Her  beauteous  prison. 

Sleph.  Look  to  the  duke ;  lie  (lands 
As  if  he  wanted  motion. 

Tih.  Grief  bath  stopp'd 
The  organ  of  hi*  speech. 

Sfor.  O  my  hearl-ttring*!  \Exeimt 

ACT  V. 


Enter  FiiANCiica   and  Edskhia. 

Fran.   Why,   couldit  tbou  think,   Eugenia, 

that  reward*, 

Graces,  or  'favours,  tbongb  sirew'd  thick  upon 

CoUld  ever  bribe  me  to  ibrgct  mine  bonour? 
Or  that  I  tamely  woold  set  down,  belbrc 


By  the  Gre  of  my  revenge  ?  Look  up,  my  dear«t ! 
For   that   proud    bir,    that  thidUika,    ttepp'd 

between 
Thy  promii'd  hopes,  andmbb'dtbecofafertvnr 
Almost  in  thy  possession,  hath  found. 
With   horrid  proof,  his  love  she  thought  brr 


Eug.  Do  not  flatter 
A  grief  that  is  beneath  it;  for,  however 
The  credulous  duke  to  me  prov'd  false  and  crurl, 
It  is  impossible  he  could  be  wrought  Ml 

Fran.  Such  indeed,  I  gran^ 
The  stream  of  bis  affection  was,  and  ran, 
A  constant  course,  till  I,  with  canning  malire 
(And  jex  I  wrong  my  act,  for  it  wa*  juiticc), 
Made  it  turn  backward;  and  hate,  in  extremes 

(Love  banish'd  Irom  bis  heart),  to  fill  the  room : 
n  a  word,  know  the  fair  Marcelia's  dead. 
Eug.  Dead! 
Fran.   And  hy  Sfona'*  hasd.    Does  it  noi 

How  coldly  Tou,  receive  it!  I  expected 
The  mere  relation  of  so  great  a  blessing. 
Borne  proudly  on  the  vrings  of  aweet  revenge, 
Would  bave  call'd  on  a  sacrifice  of  thudcs. 


Eug.  Indeed  1  do: 
Vor  ii  my  sorrows  could  receive  cddition. 
Her  sad  fate  would  increase,  not  lessen  them. 
She  never  injur'd  me. 

Fran.  Have  yon  then  no  gaH, 
Anger,  or  spleen,  familiM'  to  your  set? 
Or  IS  it  possible  that  you  could  see 
Another  to  possess  what  was  Tour  due. 
And  not  grow  pale  vrith  envy  f 

Eug.  Yes,  of  Dim 
That  did  deceive  me.  There's  no  passion,  ibnl 
A  maid  so  injur'd  ever  could  partake  of. 


Trusted  to  yao,   I  kave  endnrM  the  throes 
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Of  InmiDg  wom«*  |  and  will  kuard  all 
Fate  can  iaflici  on  «ie,  bat  I  will  reach 
1'hy  heart,  falte  Sforu ! 

Fran.  Still  miiie  own,  and  dearer! 
And  -ytx  in  thii  jou  but  pour  oil  on  lire, 
And  ofler  your  aiiiilance  where  it  needs  not: 
And   that  joii  may  perceive  I  lay  not  fallow, 
Bui  had  jour  wrongs  atamp'd   deeply   on  my 

I  did  besin  hia  tragedy  in  her  death, 

To  whidt  it  seri'd  a>  prologue,  and  will  make 

A  memorable  itory  of  your  fortunes 

In  my  auur'd  reTcnge ;  only,  beat  sister, 

Let  us  not  lose  outsgItcs  in  tbe  performs 

By  your  rash  undertaking:  we  will  be 

Aa  tudden  m  yom  could  wiab. 

£*Hf.  Upon  ihoae  temii 
1  yield  myself  and  cause,  to  be  diipos'd  of 
Aj  yoa  think  fit. 

Enter  a  Scn^aaL   . 

Fran.  Thy  purpose  T 

Serf.  There's  one  Graecko,  ' 
That  follow'd  you.  it  aeeni,  upon  the  track. 
Since  you  left  Milan,  that's  importunate 
To  ha>e  access,  and  will  not  be  denied  | 
His  hwte,  he  says,  concerns  you. 

Fran.  Bring  htm  to  ne.       {Exit  Servant. 
Tbough  be  hath  laid  an  ambush  iqr  my  life, 
Or  apprehension,  yet  I  will  prcTeal  him. 
And  work  mine  own  ends  ouL 


Enter  GiiACCiio. 

Grae.  Now.  for  my  whipping! 
And  if  I  now  outstrip  him  not,  and  catch  him, 
I'll  swear  there  are  worms  in  my  brains. 

[Jmide. 

Fran,  Now,  my  eood  Graccbo!    ■ 
We  meet  as  'twereliy  miracle. 
Be  briefj  what  brought  thee  hither  P 

Grac.  Love'and  dutyi 
And  Tigilance  in   me  lor  my. lord's  safety. 
You    are   a    condemn'd    man,     punued    and 

sought  for, 
And  your  bead  rated  at  ten  thousand  ducat* 
To  him  thai  brings  it. 

Fran.  Very  good. 

Grac.  All  paisengers 
Are  intercepted,  and  your  picture  sent 
To  every  State  confederate  with  Milam 
It  is  impossible  you  should  escape 
Their  curious  search. 

Eug.  VVhy,  let  us  tfaen  turn  K'omans. 
And,    falling  by   our  own  bands,   mock  their 
threats. 

Fran.  Twould  show  nobly: 
But  that  the  honour  of  our  lull  revenge 
.  Were  lost  in  the  rash  action.     No,  Eugenia, 
Graccho   is   wise;     my   friend   toO)    not  my 

And  I  dare  trust  him  with  my  latest  secreL 
We  would,  and  thou  must  help  us  to  perform  il. 
First  kill  tbe  duke—lhen,  fall  what  can  upon  usi 
For  injuries  are  writ  in  brass,   kind  Graccho, 
And  not  to  be  forgotten. 


Grac,  He  instructs 
What  I  should  do. 

Fran.  What's  that? 

Grac.  I  labour  with 
A  strong  desire  to  asNSt  ynu  with  my 
And  now  I  em  deHver'd  of  it, 

Fran,  I  laid  you. 


IJeide. 


.  my  « 
Grac.  I  have  heard,  sir, 
>f  men  in  debt  that,  laid  for  by  their  creditota, 
In  all  such  places  where  it  could  be  thought 
Thejr  would  lake  shelter,   r&ose  for  sanctuary 
Theirlodgings  underneath  their  creditors'  tioses ; 
''onlident   that   there   they    never    should    be 
sought  for. 
Fran.  But  what  infer  you  from  it? 
Grac.  This,  my  lord ; 
That  since  all  ways  of  your  escape  are  atopp'4. 
In  Milan  only,  or,  what's  more,  in  the  court, 
Whither  it  ii  presum'd  you  dare  not  Come, 
Conceal'd  in  lome  diifuise,  you  may  live  safe. 
Fran.   And  not  to  be  discover'd? 
Grac,  But  by  myself. 

Fran.  By  thee?   Alas!  I  know  lk«e  booett, 
Graccho, 
And  1  will  put  thy  counsel  into  act. 
And  suddenly.     Yet,  not  to  be  ungratefiil 
For  a*II  thy  loving  travail  to  prraerve  me,     • 
VVhat  bloody  end  soe'er  my  stars  appoint, 
Thou   shall  be    safe,  ^od   Graccho.— WW* 
witbm  there? 
Grae.  In  the  devil'a  name^  what  meau  he? 
IMide, 


Fran.  Take  my  friend 
Into  your  custody,  and  bind  him  faal: 
T  would  not  part  with  bim. 

Grae.  M^  good  lord ! 

Fran.  Dispatch: 

ri*    for    your  good,  to    keep    you    hones), 

Graccho: 
I  would  not  have   ten   thousand  ducats  tempt 

To  play  the  traitor.     Why,  tb«u  fool! 

'        I   look   through   and   through   tbee!    thy 

Appear  to  me  as  wrilten  in  thy  forehead. 
In  plain  and  easy  character*:   and,  but  that 
rn   a  slave's  base  blood  should  n*l  that 
sword 

That  from  a  prince  expects  a  icarlet  die. 
Thou  now  wert  dead.  Away  with  himl 
I  will  not  hear  a  syllable. 

[Exeunt  Servantt,  tnA  Graecho. 
We  mast  trust 
Ourtelies,    Eugeaia;    and   though    we   male 

The  counsel  of  our  servants,  that  oil  spent. 
Like  snuffi  that  do  offend,  we  tread  them  out. 
But   now   to    our  last  scene,    which  we'll  so 

That  few  shall  understand  bow  'twas  begun, 
Till  all,  with  half  an  eye,  may  tee  'lis  done. 
\ExeunL 

ScEHB  IL  — Milan.    A  Room   in   the  Caetle, 

Enter  PesCARA,  TmlRIO,   and  STsrHAMO. 

Pes.  The  like  was  never  read  of. 

Sleph.  But  that  melancholy  should  work 
So  far  upon  a  man,  as  lo  c6mpel  him 
To  court  a  ihiiia  that  has  nor  sense  nor  beiag, 
'-  uulo  me  a  miracle. 

Pes.  Troth,  111  tell  you, 
And  briefly  as  1  can,  by  what  degrees 
He  fell  into  this  madness.  When,  by  the  fkre 
Of  his  pfayiicians,  he  was  brought  to  life, 
He  call'd  for  bir  Marcclia.  and  being  tdd 
That  she  was  dead,  he  broke  forth  in  eilrenica 
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il  frould  Dot  MV  KlMpbeni'd);  then  il  came 
Dto  bis  fancj  tbat  the  wai  accai'd 
Rj  hit  tnotbcr  and  bis  sister;  tfarice  be  cun'd 

And  tbrice  bis  de*p'rat«  hand  was  on  hii  sword 
Tbave  Lill'd  (b«in  botfa ;  hutlbev  rcstrain'dbimj 
VVhen  wisely  bis  pbysiciacs,  loaking  oq 
Tfae  diilcbesi  s  irauaa,  to  slay  bis  ready  band, 
Cried  out,  it  was  not  monal. 

Tib.  Twas  well  thought  oa. 

Pes.  He,  eaiily  belleiing  what  he  wish'd, 

Fell  proslrale  at  tbp  doclors'  ieet,   and  swore, 

PrOTided  they  recorer'd  her,  be  would  liie 

A    pri*ate   inaD,  -  and    ihey  should   ibara  his 

dukedom. 

Sfor.  \WUhin'\  Support  bar  gently. 

Pet.  Now  be  yotir 
I  am  preiented. 

JTnfer  Lddotico  SroHCA,  Xinixixk,  Mabiana, 
f     Doctort,  and  SereaaO,   wilh  AePodj 
of  Ma&ceua. 

S/or.  Carefully,  I  beseeeb  you. 
How  pale  aud  win  she  looks!  O  pardon  me, 
Tbst  I  presume,  dyed  o'er  with  bloody  guilt, 
To   touch  this   snow-white  band.    How   cold 

it  is! 
Thi«  once  was  Cupid'i  fire-brand,  and  ilill 
Tis  so  to  me.  How  slow  her  pulse*  beat  too 
Yet  in.  this  temper  (be  i*  all  perfection. 

Mart.  Is  Dot  Ibis  strange? 

Isa   Oh!  cross  bim  not,  dear  daughter. 

Snter  a  Servant,  and  evhitpera  PuCABA. 

Pet.  With  me?  What  u  be? 

Serf,  tie  has  a  straoge  aspect; 
A  Jew  by  birth,  and  a  pbjtician 
By  ftis  professioD,  tu  he  says;   who,  beariug 
Of  the  duke's  freuty,  on  the  forfeit  of 
His  life,  will  undertake  to  render  bim 
Perfect  in  eiery  part.  [Apart. 

Pet.  Bring  me  to  bim. 
A*  I  find  cause,  111  do. 

\_-MparL  Exeunt Pescara  andSereants, 

S/or.  IIdw  sound  she  steeps! 
Heaien  keep  her  from  a  lethargy!   How  long 
(But  answer  me  with  oomfort,  1  beseech  you) 


For  bay    „  .    -        - 

at  sedocM  me, 
m  follow  bim  to  hell,  but  1  will  find  bim, 
And  there   live  a  /ourth  fury  to'  torment  41110. 
Then,   for   this    cursed    band   and    arm,    that 

The-B 


Does  your  judgmen 


tell  i 


1  that   her   slei 


II  y, 
irWT  \»stf 
1  Z>ou.  'We  ba-re  given  he*,  sir, 
A  sleepy  potion,  that  will  bold  her  long; 
I'hat  she  may  be  less  sensible   of  the  torment 
The  searching  of  her  wound  will  put  her  to. 

S/or.  I  am  patient. 
Tou  see  I  do  not  rage,  but  wait  your  pleasure. 
What  do  you  think  sbe  dreams  of  now?  for 

Although  her  body's  organs  are  boDpd  fast, 
Her  Taney  cannot  slumber. 

1  Ztoc.  That,  sir,  looks  on 
Tour  sorrow  for  your  late  rash  act,   and  pre- 

To  meet  the  free  confession  of  your  guilt 
With  a  glad  pardon. 

S/or.  She  was  ever  kind. 
Let  her  behold  me  in  a  pleasins  dream 

[Kneels. 
Thus,  on  my  knees  before  her  (yet  thai  duly 
In  me  is  not  suflicient);  lei  her  set-  me 
Compel  my  mother,  from  whom  I  tooli  lift 
And  this  my  sister,  partner  of  loy  being. 
To  bow  thus  tow  unto  ber: 


em,  ioinl  brjoiii 
r,  which  I  will  ei 


With  burning  irons  seai'd  off,  which  I  will  taXf 

being  a  TuTture  fit  to  lasle  such  carrion. 
Lastly— 

1  Doc.  Tou  are  too  loud,  sir;  you  disturb 
Her  sweet  repose. 
S/or.  I  am  bush'd. 

1  Doc.  He's  past  hope :   we  can  no  longer 
cover  the  imposture. 

Se-enterVRSCjAk,  with  FnAKCUOO,  tuaJetv 
Doctor,  and  Edobhia,   ditguited. 
Pi-an.  I  am  no  god,  sir, 
D  £176  a  new  life  to  her;  yet  111  baiard 

jrk  the  senseless  trunk  t'appear 
nd  being. 


My  Lead,  I'll  work  t] 
To  bim  as  it  bad  :go 

Pet.  Do  but  this, 
Till  we  use  means  to 
T'endure   to   bei 


patience, . 


passion* 


And  make  thy 

Fran.  The  art  I  use 
Admits  nd  looker  on:  I  only  ask 
The  fourth  oart  of  an  hour,  to  net 
1  holdly  )| 
That  instaolly  my  pupil  and  myself 
Have  leave  to  make  a  triytl  of  our  skill 
Aloae  and  uudistuib'd. 

Pet.  Ahoul  it  straiehL    -      [Exit  Eugaiia. 

S/or.  What  stranger's  ibisF 

Pet.  Look  up  sir,  cheerfully; 
Comfort  in  bim  flows  strongly  to  you. 

S/or.    Comfort !    from   whence    came    that 

Pet.  He  is  a  man  that  can  do  wondcrt. 

\Bec1tans  Francisco.  Exit  Francitea. 
Do  Dot  Dindrr 

The  dulchess's  wish'd  recorery,  to  inquire 
Or  what  he  u,  or  to  gite  thanks;  but  leave  bim 
To  work  this  miracle. 

S/or.  Sure  'tis  my  good  angel. 
I  do  obey  in  all  things.     Be  il  death 
For  any  It  disturb  him,  or  Come  near, 
Till  be  be  pleas'd  lo  call  us.    O  be  prosperotu, 
And  make  a  duke  thy  bondmai),        [Exeuat 

Re-enter   FitAHCisco,    leading   in  Edsbkia, 
clothed  as  the  Bodjr  0/  MABtaUA. 

Fran.  Tis  my  purpose, 
f'll  make  the  door  &st— so— 

Eug,  Alas!  I  tremble: 
Thus  to  tyrannise   upon,  and  miKk  the  dead, 
|i  most  iofauman, 

Fran.  Come  we  for  revenge. 
And  can  we  think  on  pity  ?  If  to  enjoy 
The  wisb'd-for  sacrifice  lo  thy  lost  bcmooT, 
Be  i;    ■'  ...      -I.      I— c. 


hhiX. 

Eug.  Ah  me !  what  follows 
Fran.   What,  but  a  full  coi 


w? 


fiook  on  ibis  flowV,  Eugenia — such  a  thing 
As  yonder  coipse,  whose  fatal  rcAe  you  wear. 
Must  the  pale  wretch  be  smnmon'd  to  ^pear 


Scunl.] 

In  die  srim  conrl  ofdealti,  wboie  lentu  taite 
Tbe  pouonou*  powder  icatter'd  o'er  ibleatei. 
No-w  mark,  that  when  willi  raptumui  Iwt, 
Thinyns  the  dead  Marcelia  reTiv'd, 
The  duEC  shall  fix  hii  lips  upon  ihy  hand, 
Hold  fad  the  poiion'd  herh,  lill  the  fond  fool 
Ha*   drunk   fau   dealh'drauKht  from  thj  hand 
be  «pum'd> 
Eug,    I  jield  nr^ielf  and  canie  ap,  to  be 

Ai  thou  thinli'il  Gt.  [SUt  doom  oeiled. 

Fran.  Now  to  the  upshot; 
And,   as   it  prores,   applaud  iL — M7  lord  the 

duke ! 
Enter  with  joy,  and  «e<  the  sudden  change, 
Your  tenaal's  hand  hath  wrought. 
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Ludovico  Svoku  a 


mnet. 


In  mj  full  confidence  that  Harcelia  may 
Proooiince  vny  pardon.     Can  she  ipeak  jttJ 
Frait.  No.' 


Sfor.  By  all  tbe  dues  of  love  1  have  had 

from  her, 

Thia  band  seems  as  it  was  when  first  I  kisyd  iL 

'    [Kittet  her  Hand. 

Pet,  Tis  wondrons  strange! 

S/or.   This  act  will  bind  e'en  heaTcn  four 

The  MinU  will  smile  and  look  on't 
Oh,  1  could  eier  feed  upon  this  natire 
Sweetness. 

'  {jjfijMe*  her  Hand  again,    Eugenia 
Ihroaft  aevaj  ffte  Floerer,    and 

She  w»kes!  she  Mim!  and  I  am  blest  again. 

[She  UfU  up  her  f'eil. 
Oh!  horror!  shield  me  from  thai  lace. 

Mug.  I  cannomore— thou'rlmark'dfordeath. 

Pes.  Treason,  treason! 


Eug.  This  i»— 

Enter  Guard, 

Pnan.  Fraociico. 

Pes.  Monster  of  men  ! 

Fran.  Give  mc  all  atlribnlet 
Of  all  jrou  can  imagine,  yet  \  glonr 
To  be  the  thing  I  was  bom.    I  am  Fl 
Francisco,  that  was  raii'd  by  you,  am 

The  rairion  of  the  time  j  ibe  same  F. . 

That'  would  have  ut'd  thy  wife  while  she  had  Ufe, 


And  after  breath'd  a  jealousy  upon  thee, 

As  killinv  as  those  damps  thai  belch  out  plagues 

When  the  fouodatioo  of  the  earth  is  shaken: 

made  thee  do  a  deed  heaven  wilt  not  pardon, 
Which  was— to  kill  an  innocenL 

Sfor.  Call  forth  the  tortures 
For  all  that  flesh  can  feel. 

Fran.  I  dare  the  wont 
Only,  to  yield  some  reason  to  the  world    - 
Why  I'pursu'd  this  course-^look  on  this  bee. 
Made  old  by  ib^  base  falsehood!   'tis  Eugenia, 
"or.  Eugenia !  ■ 

-on.  Does  it  start  you,  Mr?  my  sister, 
Seduc'd    and  fbofd   by  thee;    b.ut  thou  must 

pay 
The  forfeit   of   thy   falsehood.     Doe*   it  not 

woii  yet? 

^Ybata'er  becomes  of  me,  which  I  esteem  nol^ 
Thoti  art  tuadi'd  for  (he  gr*<re:  Pre  giren  thee 

poison 
In  this  cup;  now  obserre  me:  -which,  tbjr  lusl 
CarousiDS  deeply  of,  made  thee  forget 
Thy  layfA  failli  to  Eugenia. 

Pet.  O  damn'd  TiUam! 
How  do  you,  sir?         {To  Ludooico  S/orta. 

:  laams   to   know  in  death  what  punisk- 

Waits  on  the  breach  of  faith!  Ob!  nowlfeel 
An  Aetna  in  my  entrails.     I  hare  lli'd 
A  prinre,  and  my  last  breath  shall  be  command, 
I  bum!  1  burn!  yet,  ere  life  be  consum'd. 
Lei  me  pronounce  upon  ibis  wretch  all  torture 
That  witty  cruelty  can  invent. 

Pet.  Away  with  him! 

Tih.  In  all  things  we  will  serve  you. 

Fran.  Farewell,  sister!  , 

Now  I  have  kept  my  word,  torments  I  icom; 
I  leave  the  world  with  glory.     They  are  men. 
And  leave  behind  them  name  and  memory. 
That,  wroug'd,  do  right  Ihemseives  before  Uiey 
die. 
[Exeunt  Guard,   leith  Francisco. 

Sleph.  A  desperate  wretch! 

Sfor.  I  tLOTai:  death!   I  obey  thee. 
Yet  I  will  not  die  raging ;  for,  alas ! 
My  whole  life  was  a  frenzy.      Good  Eugenia, 
In   death   forgive  mc. — As  you  love  me,  hear 


Perhaps  sbe'll  be  appras'd,  and  spare  a  prayer 
For  my  poor  soul.  Bury  me  with  Mareeliai 
And  let  our  epitaph  be — 

[Diet.     Curtain  faOt, 


MOORE. 


iVtun,  w 


>r>  »!»(  »•!  in  Ikt  pun< 

r  ...fp-rt.     I.  vrr..!.  I 

■  cim|>Jminl  Id  Uii  iii|eiiiaiu  Lord  LrtlElUiB,    li< 

■oiTTic    tIl  IfcM  wkicli  ii  csuchid  ujn-  lh<  tff ._._..__..     ,.      

1  iibIj  in  lii*  frtidsH  ni  ms  (T  Ibi  Tfl-tiGcadeB.    bM   aim    in  Ihi    fnrtibltsHi  of  tba   Hsril  ind  kIimiict   oF  Ih 
lire.  Id  If  prDicK  niarnr  u  lh<  minDii  tl  Mr.  fiij,  lliin  ta-j  of  lh>  Biimeinuj  iBiiliUau    oX  llul    luilmr   whicli    kiv 
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[Act  I. 


«t«,  ind  hu  liBfUf*  porticil  mi  pJavinF;    "fld,  irbil  crown*  llie  wbalD  nf  hit   recoBwiiJatipii,    tho    Arritcfl   porJtT 
niD»  UirauBh    fell   hit    wTflingi ,    iBd  lIie  mppanm  undencf  oF  aTArj  piccf  it    Icwirdi    (ha    prDmolioa   of   A4i-alilj    aDd 

VToDld  Ton  Ihillk  It,  b*  Dnnkj  far  Ihe  fnlt  f  laiuL  9m  I      Tlltn^h  siLlivDi  if  fartBiic  iliaiild  lividhtT  podi^ 
Ysur  Jinsji  il  lUL,  u  fuU  snnliiai  gnwii  |  |     I  .illl]  iliiHiIll  W  wrctfluj  U  I  kid  aol  MoKt. 

Aid  *flir  half  •  Aihi  itanxi  lanTii,    in  itliieb,  wilh  frut  iDirnuilT  md.  lUlkHT,  and  Id  in  •  inmKr  llul  «pru- 

Ur.  Ui»n  dud  Ihf  ■■.  gf  FeW.  17I7,  »SB  iftar  Ui   calatiUid  pipsri.   uliUtd  I'Ai   ^iirU   vn   cuUiclsd'  ill* 


THE   GAMESTER. 


Iw  lifa»  ll  Dfljt  Uiqn^ll  in  raeln  ud  Bpirilfd*  b«  pnpcrlj  ftaiJuT  ud  r*Ug(|iikBi ;  (In  ibiiij  in  1b<  middling  J-aak  trn 
1U1  wilhvot  tndjtioii;  Ul*t  tliaj  bate  Ui«  r«lliiBa  aHl  a«i»a(iDD«  if  nalur*,  and  em-j  ematian  in  conH^urnu  thnTFoT. 
■I  irill  •■  An  irnil;  Ikat  FTIB  lb*  lowid,  wKm  impuiisaid,  niM  Ibeir  Jnn|u(e ;  ud  thai  ilia  nriliaf  af  proM  ii  ga- 
Bcrillj  the  gkl  and  iiinia  sF  paienx  of  liBiili.''  We  bive  baaid  Ihit  Ifca  InUrrliw  belmen  I-ciHSn  and  Stnkelr. 
in  Ika  [■ntU  an,  waa  Un  pndiacliiHi  oF  Hi.  Carrick'a  pu.  'Wbin  l)li  pla;  via  ahnn  in  uaBUKripl  tn  Br.  Yong, 
ki  nmartsd,  Ibal  "  Ouniiif  iranlid  ancb  n  caaitjc  la  (In  Imtlitdinl  aens  nf  At  plif  pnawWd." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

I      BATES. 


ACT  I. 

Scbhk  I.— Bbverlbt's  Lodgin^t. 

Mrs.  Bivbrlet  and  Charlotte  dUcooered. 

Mri.B,  Be  comforted,  my  dear,  all  may  be 
well  yet.  And  now,  metbinki,  the  lodgins 
begiai-  to  look  with  another  face.  Ob,  lister! 
■liter!  if  these  were  all  mj  hardship);  if  >II  I 
had  to  mmplaio  of  were  no  'more  than  quit- 
ling'  mf  houie,  lecvanti,  equipage,  and  show, 
your  pity  would  he  weakpeii. 

Char.  I»  poTerty  nothing,  then? 

Mrs.  B.  Nothing  in  the  world,  if  il  afTected 
only  me.  While  we  had  a  fortune,  I  was 
the  bappieit   of  the  rich;   and   now  'tis  gone, 

EiTc  me  but  a  bare  subsistence  and  my  hus- 
anifs  smiles,  and  1  shall  be  the  happiest  of 
ike  poor.     VVhy  do  you  look  at  mer 

Char.  That  I  May  bale  my  brother. 

Mrt.  B.  Don't  talk  so,  Charlotte. 

Char.  Has  he  not  undone  you  1 — Oh,  this 
perntcious  lice  of  gaming!  But  melhinki  bis 
usual  hours  of  four  or  fire  in  the  morning 
mipbl  have  contented  bint.  Need  he  baie 
slaid  out  all  nigbl?— I  shall  leam  to  detest  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Not  for  the  first  fault.  lie  neier 
»lept  from  mc  before. 

Char.  Slept  from  tou!  No,  no,  bis  ni^hla 
have  nothing  to  do  with  sleep.    How  bas  tiiit 


driien  him  from  every  lirtue! — Nay, 
from  his  affedions  too ! — The  time  was,  liiter — 
Mrs.  B.  And  ii,  1  bare  no  fear  of  his  af~ 
clions.  Would  I  knew  that  he  were  safe! 
Char.  From  ruin  and  his  companions.  But 
at's  impossible.  —  His  poor  lillle  iioy  too! 
What  must  become  of  him? 

Mrs.  B.  Why,  want  shall  leach  him  indus- 

y.     Front  his  father's  mistakes  be  shall  leam 

prudence,    and  from  his  -motfaer's    resignation, 

patience.     Poverty   baa   no   (uch  terrors  in   il 

as  you  imagine.     There's  no  condition  oF  life, 

sickness   and  pain  excepted,  where  happinesa 

excluded.    The  husbandman,  who  rites  early 

I  bis  labour,    enjoys   more  welcome  rest    at 

ight  for't.   'His  bread  is  sweeter  to  him;   bis 

home  happier;    his  family    dearer ;    his    enjoy- 

■er.     The  sun  that  rouses  him  in  tie 

morning,    sets  in  the  evening  to   release  him. 

All   situations   have  their    comforts    if   sweet 

contentment  dwell  in  the  heart.    But  my  poor 

[verler  bas  none.      The   Ihousht   of  havine 

• r    ll L-    1 :.    _:.__..    c ._ 


ined    Ihos 

m,     Woirid  I  could  ease  his  mind  of  that! 

(Star.  If  be  alone  were  ruined  'twere  lust 
he  should  be  punished.  He  is  my  brother, 
'tis  trae;  but  when  I  think  of  wluit  be  iias 
done — of  the  fortune  you  brought  him — of  his 
own  large  estate  too,  squandered  away  upon 
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» 


tbis  Tilesl  of  paisioDs,  and  among  the  litut  of 

vrrflchcf!  Obj  1  fane  no  patience! — Mj- 

little  fortune  ii  UQloucfaed,    he  layi. 


Myow 
WouJ 


n'l. 


I   you   may- 


would  be 


Bui  nl 


Take 


Mrs.  a.    And 
sin  to  doubt  il. 

CAor.  I  will  be  sure  onl— tw; 
in  me  tn  give  it  to  hi)  managemei 
demand  it  from  him  this  morning, 
melancholy  occasion  for  It. 

Mrt.  B.  VVhal  occa.ion? 

Char.  To  jupport  a  liiter. 
*  Mra.  B.    No;   1   have    do  need  on'L 
it,  and  reward  a  loTcr  with  ii.— The  gi 
I.ewioD    detervei   much    more  —  Why   won't 
you  make  him  happy? 

Char.  Because  my  sistcr'i  mi*er«ble. 

Mr».  B.  You  muil  not  think  ao.  1  have  my 
jeiirel*  lef)  yet.  And  when  alTi  gone,  ibeie 
■raudi  shall  toil  for  our  lupport.  The  poor 
•faould  be  induitriou)  —  Vvty  tboM  teart, 
Ckarlolle? 

Char.  They  flow  in  pity  for  you. 

Mr:  B.  A]l  may  be  well  yet.  Wben  he 
ho  nothing  lo  lose,  1  shall  fetter  him  in  tbeic 
arms  again  i    and  tben  what  is  it  lo  ha  poor? 

C/mr.  Cure  bim  but  of  this  destructiTC  pas- 
sion, and  my  uncle's  death  may  retriere  alt  yet. 

/ifrt,  B.  Ay,  Chariotte,  could  we  cure  him! 
— But  the  disease  of  play  admits  no  cure  but 

Co*ertyi  anil  the  loss  of  another  fortune  would 
ut  increase  his  shame  and  his  afBiclioo. — 
Will  Mr.  Lewton  call  this  morning? 

Char.  He  said  ^o  last  ni^hl.  Me  gave  me 
hint)  too,  that  he  bad  suspiuons  of  our  frienH 
^Inkely. 

Mrj.  B.  Not  of  treachery  lo  my  husband 
Thai  be  JoTes  play  1    know,   bnl  surely  he' 

Char.  He  would  fain  be  ibeught  so;— there 
forE  I  doubt  him.  Honeily  needs  no  pain 
to  set  itself  off. 

Enter  LrCT. 

Lu^.   Tonr  old  steward,   nadam.       I  hai 

not   the    heart   to    deny    him   admittance,    ihe 

good  old  man  begged  so  hard  Ibr'L        [Exil. 

Enter  Jakvis. 


Jar.  U  he  indeed  so  poor,  iben?— Oh!  he 

was  the  joy  of  my  old  Iteart — But  mual  his 
creditors  hare  all?~And  hare  they  sold  his 
house  loo  t  His  father  buih  it  when  ha  wa* 
hut  a  prating  boy.  The  times  that  1  bare 
carried  him  in  Ibeie  arms!  And,  Jarrii,  say* 
be,  when  a  beggar  has  asked  charity  of  me, 
why  should  people  be  poorP  Yon  shan't  h« 
DOor,  Jartis;  if  I  were  a  king  nobody  should 
be  poor.  Yet  he  is  poor.  And  then  he  was 
so  brate!— Oh,  he  was  a  hraTe  lillle  bov!  And 
yet  so  mercifnl,  he'd  not  bare  killed  the  gnat 
that  stung  him. 

Mrt.  B.  Speak  to  bim,  Charlotte,  for  I  cannoL 
Jar.  1  have  a  little  money,  madam;  it  might 

iTe  been  more,   but  I  have  loTcd    the  poor. 

All  that  I  bate  is  youn. 

Mrt.  B,  No,  Jarri's;  we  have  enough  ycL 
1  thank  you  though,  and  I  will  deserre  your 

Jar.  But  shall  I  see  my  master?  And  will 
be  let  me  attend  him  in  his  diitressea;  Til  be 

>  expense  to  him;   and,  'twill  kill    me  to    be 

fused. — Where  is  he,  madam? 

ifrs.  B.   Not    at  boma,  Jarri*.     Ton   ahall 

e  him  another  time. 

Char.  To-morrow,  or  the  next  day  — Ob, 
Jarvis!  what  a  change  is  here  I 

A  change  indeed,  madam!  mr  old  heart 
il  iL       And  yet,   mathinks — But  here'* 
somebody  coming. 

Re-enter  Luct,  tptth  Stcuit. 
Lucy.  'Mr.  Stukely,  madam.  [Exit. 

,  Sluke.  Good  momihg  lo  you ,  bdies.  Mr. 
Br?is,  your  lerranL  Where's  my  friand, 
nadamf  [To  Mra.  Benerlej. 

Mrt.  B.    I  skould  baie  asked  that  question 
of  you.     Have  you  seen  him  to-day  f 
Stake.  No,  madam. 
Char.  Nor  last  night? 

Stake.  Last  nigbl  I  Did  he  not  oom«  home  tbo)  P 
Mrt.  B.  No — Were  you  not  together? 
Sluke.  At  the  beginning  of  tbe  eveaing,  bat 
>t  since.— Where  can  he  hare  staid  ? 
Char.  You  call  youraelf  bis  friend,  sir — why 
-    you    encourage    bim   in   this    madness    of 


Jar.  Did  you,  madam?  I  am   an 
and  had    forgau      Perhaps,  too,  you  forbade 
my  tears;  but  I  am  old,  madam,  and  age  ~  '" 
be  forgetful. 

Mrt.B.  Tbe  faithful  creature!  how  he  n 
Hie!  [Tn  CharloUe. 

Jar.  1  have  forgot  these  apartments  too.  I 
remember  none  such  in  my  young  mastei-'s 
bouse ;  and  yet  1  have  lived  in't  these  five- 
and-lweniy  years.  His  good  father  would  not 
have  dispiissed  me. 

Mrt.  B.  He  had  no  r«ason,  Jarris. 

Jar.  1  was  faithful  to  bim  while  he  lived, 
and  when  be  died  he  bequeathed  me  to  bis 
son.     1  bave  been  faithful  to  him  loo. 

Mra.  B.  I  know  it,  1  know  it,  Jarvis. 

Jar.  I  have  not  a  \oaa  lime  to  live.  I  ask- 
ed but  to  have  died  witb  bim,  and  be  dis- 
missed me. 

Mra.  B.  Pr'ytbee  no  more  of  this!  Twm 
his  poverty  that  dismissed  yon. 


gamine  f 

Suike.   You    have    asked    me   that  question 

before,  madam  ;    and  I  told  you  my  concern 
vas  that  1  could  not  save  him;  Mr.  Beverley 
I  a  man,  madam;   and   if  the   most  friendly    ' 
n'realies  have  no  effect  upon  him,  I  bave  ao 
•tier  means.      My  purse  has    been    his,    even 

to  tbe  injury  of  my  ibrtune.     If  that  has  been 

encouragement  I  deserve  censure }  but  I  meant 

Mra.  B.  I  doni  doubt  h,  air.  and  I  ibanh 
you — But  where  did  yo«  leave  him  last  nlgblf 

Stake.  At  Wilson's,  madam,  if  I  ought  to 
tell,  in  company  I  did  not  like.  Possibly  ho 
may  be  there  still.  Mr,  Jarris  knows  the 
house,  I  believe. 

Jar.  Shall  1  go,  madam? 

Mrt.  U.  No;  be  may  take  it  ill. 

Char.  He  may  go  as  from  himsel£ 

Sluke.  ■  And  if  he  pleases,   madam,   without 


conceal  the  eirors  of  a  friend.     But  I  can  r 
fuse  nothing  here.         [Botning  to  the  Iiodiet. 

Jar.  I  would  Ma  see  bim,  metbinka. 

Mrt.  B.  Do  so  then,  but  take  care  how  yon 
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upbraided  him. 
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upbraid  biai — I  hxi 

Jar.  Would  I  could  bring  falra  comfortl 

[Exit. 

Sluke.  Dod'i  be  too  mucJi  alarmed,  madam. 
All  mcD  baTE  their  errori,  and  tbcir  limei  of 
•eeingp  them.  P«rhapi  my  frieud'i  lime  ii  not 
coma  reL  Bui  he  hal  in  uncle ;  aud  old  men 
doaH  (ite  for  cier.  You  jbould  look  forward, 
mad^m;  we  are  tiugfal  hair  to  lalue  a  lecond 
foituae  bj  the  loii  of  a  firlt. 

\  Knocking  at  the  Door. 

Mrt.B.  flarkl— No— that  kbockin^  wia  too 
rude  for  Mr.  Beverley.  f*ray  beateo  be  be  well! 

Slake.  Never  doubt  it,  madam.  You  ihall 
be  well  too— £*ery  thing  tball  he  well. 

{JJLnncliing  agaia. 

Mr*.  B.  The  knocking  is  a  little  loud  ifaougfa 
—Who  waiU  ihere?  Will  none  of  you  an- 
,wer?— None  of  you,  did  I  say  F— Alas,  wrhat 
was  I  tbipking'of!  I  had  forgot  mvsclfi 

Char,  ni  Eo,  sister — Bui  don't  be  alarmed 
M.  \Exii 

Stake.  What  extrsordinuy  accident  bait 
you  to  fear,  madam? 

ISrs.  B.  I  beg  your  pardon;  but  'tis  eiei 
thus  with  me  in  Mr.  Bererley's  absence.  No 
one  knocks  at  the  door,  hut  1  fancy  it 
messenger  of  ill  news. 

Stake.  You  are   too   fearful,  madam  \   ' 

■    but  one  night  of  absence ;    and    if  ill  thoughts 

intrude  (as  lore  is  always  doubtful),   think  of 

your  worth  and  beauty,  ;nd  drire  tbem  from 

your  breast. 

Mrs.B.  Whatthoughu?!  hBTcno  thoughts 
Ibat  ■» .    -1  -    1 


Stuke.  Such  thoughts  indeed  would  wrong 
bim.  The  world  is  full  of  slander;  and  e^ery 
wretch  that  knows  himaelf  unjust,  cbarses  his 
neigbhour  with  like  passions';  and  hy  Ue  ^ 
neral  friilly'hides  his  own  —  If  you  are  wise, 
and  would  be  happy,  turn  a  deaf  car  to  sucb 
reports.    Ti*  ruin  to  beiicTe  them. 

Mrs.  B.  Kj,  worse  than  ruin.  *T would  be 
to  tin  against  conTiction.  Why  was  it  men- 
tioned ? 

Stuke.  To  guard  you  against  rumour.  The 
sport  of  half  mankind  is  mischief;  and  for  a 
single  error  they  make  men  devils.  If  theii 
tales  reach  you,  diibelieve  them. 

Mri.  B.-  What  tales?  By  whom?  Why 
told  ?  I  have  beard  nothing — or,  if  I  had,  wilfa 
all  his  errort,  my  Beverley's  firm  faitb  admit, 
no  doubt — )t  is  my  safely,  ray  seal  of  rest  am 
}oy,  while  the  storm  threatens  round  me.  I'l 
Dot  forsake  it.  [Stukelf  sigh*,  and  lo6k* 
doivn.'K  Why  turn  you,  sir,  away?  and  why 
that  sigh  ? 

Stuke.  I  was  attentiie,  madam ;  and  sij,. . 
will  come,  we  know  not  wby.  Periiaps  I  have 
been  too  hus^—lf  it  should  seem  so,  impute 
my  leal  to  friendship,  that  meant  to  guard  you 

against  evil  tongues.  Your  Beieriey  is  wronged, 
andered  most  rilelT — My  life  upon  his  trutL 
Mrs.  B.  And  mine  too.  Who  is't  -that 
doubts  it?  Butno  matter — I  am  prepared,  air— 
Tct  why  this  caution  ? — You  are  my  busband'i 
IHend;  I  think  you  mine  loo;  the  commoc 
friend  of  both.  \Pause»\  I  bad  been  uncon- 
cerned else. 

Stuke.  For  bearen's  sake,  madatn,  be  so 
slili!  I  meant  to  gnard  you  against  suspicion, 


[Act  I. 

Mrs.  B.  Nor  have  you.  sir.     Who  told  you 
of  susnicioB  ?   I  hare  a  heart  it  cannot  reach. 
Stuke.  Then  1  am  happy — 1  would  say  mo(« 
but  am  prerented. 

Enter  CaAitx.OTTE. 

Char.  What  a  heart  has  thai  Jarris'— A 
creditor,  sister.  But  the  good  old  man  hai 
ken  him  away  —  "Don't  distress  his  wifh — 
Don't  distress  bis  sister."  I  could  bear  bim 
siy.  "Tis  cruel  to  distress  the  alflicted"— 
And  when  be  saw  me  at  the  door,  he  begged 
pardon  that  his  friend  had  knocked  so  loud. 

Stake.  I  wish  I  had  known  of  this.    W^as 

a  large  demand,  madam? 

Char,  I  beard  nofthat;  hut  visits  such  as 
these  we  must  eipecl  often — Wly  so  distresa- 
U  sister?  This  is  no  new  affliction. 

Mrs.  B.  No,  Charlotte;  but  I  am  faint  with 
watching  — quite  sunk  and  spiritless  —  Wiil 
you  excuse  me,  *ir?  Til  to  my  chamber,  and- 
try  to  rest  a  little.  '  _  (jExiL 

Stuke.  Good  (bougbts  go  witb  you,  madam. 
My  bait  is  taken  then.  [.^KJr.]— Poor  Mrs.  Be- 
verley! How  my  heart  grieves  to  see  her  tbiu! 

C?iar.  Cure  her,  and  be  a  friend  then. 

Sluke.  How  cure  her,  madam? 

Char.  Reclaim  my  brother. 

Stuke.  Ay;   give   him   a   new  creation,    or 

eathc  another  soul  into  bim.  I'll  think  on't, 
madam.     Advice,  I-  see,  is  thankless. 

Char.  Uaeless  1  am  Sure  it  is,  ii|  throngli 
mistaken  friendibip,  or  other  motives,  jou 
feed  his  passion  with  your  purse,  and  sootli 
it  by  example.  Physicians ,  to  cure  fever*, 
kfep  from  the  Patient's  ihinty  lip  the  cup  that 
would  inflame  bim.  You  give  il  to  his  bands. 
^  knocking^  Hark,  sir!— These  are  my  bro- 
her's  desperate   symptoms— Another  creditor! 

Stuke.  One  not  S(>  easily  got  rid  of— Wkat, 

Enter  Laws  OB. 

Leiv.  Madam,   y6itr  servant — Youra,  ur.     I 

as  inquiring  for  you  at  your' lodgings. 

Stake.  Thia  morning!  Yoii  had  biuiaesa 
then? 

Leiv.  Youll  call  it  hy  another  name,  per- 
haps.    Where's  Mr.  Beverley,  madam  ? 

Char.  We  have  sent  to  inquire  for  him. 

Leep.  Is  be  abroad  then  P  He  did  not  use  to 
go  out  so  early. 

C/iar.  No,  nor  stay  out  so  late. 

Xew.  Is  that  the  case?  I  am  M>iTy  tor  it. 
But  Mr.  Stukely,  perhaps,   may  direct  you  to 

But  what  trt* 


Stuke.  I  b: 
your  b^ineil 

Leiv,  To  congratulate  you  upi 
'--        "- >r  Beverl^' 


"  .1   your  late 

:esses  at  play.  Poor  Beverley!  —  But  you 
e  bis  friend;  and  there's  a  comfort  in  having 
iccessful  friends. 

Stukr,  And  wbat.ami  to  understand  by  this? 
'/.£«■.  That  Beverley^  a  poor  man,  with  a 
ch  friend;  that's  all. 

Stake.  Your  words  would  mean  something, 
suppose.  Another  time,  sir,  I  shall  deiire 
1  explanation. 

Xeir.  And  why  not  now?   I  am   no   dealer 
in  long  sentence*.    A  miaote  or  two  wilt  do 


Stuke.  Bnt  not  for  me,  ur.  —  la 
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apprekcDtMn,  and  mntt  bava  time  and  piit- 
acf.     A  ladji'i  preuDce  •Dgasei  my  attcnlion. 
Another  mDming  I  miy  be  (ouad  at  home. 
Leiv,  Another  caoming,  Ihen,  I'll  wail  upon 

Slake.  I  ihall  eipcd  you,  nr.  Madam,  Tour 
scrraol.  [Exii. 

Char.   What  mean  jou  by  ibii? 
L™.  To  hint  to  him  lha('  1  know  him. 
Char.  How  know  him?    Viae   doubt  sad 


auppoailion . 

£nv.  I  ihall  bare  proof  loon. 

Char.  Aod  what  then?  Would  you  rwk 
your  life  to  be  hi*  puuiiber  ? 

Z>eM>.  My  life,  madam!  Don't  be  afraid.  Bui 

let  it  contenl  you  thai  I  know  this  Slukely  — 

■   ^FwouU  be  aj  taty   lo   make   him   bonc*(   ai 

Char.  And  what  do  vou  inleod  to  do. 

Le>«.  Notbioc,  tiU  I  ba<e  proof.  Bui  me- 
thinki,  madam,  lam  aciing  here  without  author- 
ity. Could  I  hgve  leaTe  lo  call  Mr.  Beier- 
1^  brother,  hi>  concern!  would  be  my  own. 
VVhy  will  you  make  my  tervicei  appear  of- 
ficiout  ? 

Char.  Tou  know  rqy  reaion*,  and  ibnuld 
nol  preu  me.  Bui  I  am  cold,  you  lav ;  and 
cold  I  will  he,  while  a  poor  liiler's  desliluK 
— But  let  ui  change  ibii  jufaject — Yeur  bu*i- 
neu  here  thii  morniag  U  with  my  lister.  Mis- 
fortune* preia  loo  hard  upon  her)  yK\,  till  to- 
day «be  has  borne  them  nobly. 

Urn.  Where  is  ibe? 

Char.  Gooe  lo  her  chamber.  Her  spirili 
tailed  her. 

Ltw.  1  bear  ber  coiaiui;.  Lei  whalhas  pas- 
ted wilb  Stukely  be  a  5ecre| — She  b^  already 
too  much  lo  trouble  bcr. 

Enter  MiiJ.  Beveklet. 

Mrt.  B.  Good  morning,  sirj  I  heard  your 
Toiue,  and,  as  1  ihousfal,  inquirina  for  me. 
Where's  Mr.  Stukely,  Charlolle  ? 

Char.  I'his  moment  gone — You  hare  been 
jn  tear*,  sister ;  hut  here's  a  Iriend  si    " 

Zew.  Or,  i(  I  add  lo  your  distresiei.  111  heg 
your  pardon,  madain.  The  sale  nryourbou- 
and  furniture  was  finished  yesterday, 

Mra.  it.  I  know  it,  sir;  1  know  loo  yo' 
generous  reason  for  putting  me  in  mind  of 
But  yon  have  □bligcd  me  too  much  already 

Lmw.  There  are  trifles,  madam,  which 
know  you  ha«e  set  a  *alue  an;  those  1  ha 
purchased,  and  will  deliier.  I  bare  a  friend 
too,  tiial  esleems  you—He  bai  bought  largely, 
and  will  call  nothing  bisj  till  he  has  seen  you. 
If  a  Tiiil  la  him  would  nol  be  painful,  be  has 
begged  it  may  be  this  morning. 

Mrs.  B.  Nol  painful  in  ihf!  least,  my  pain 
is  from  the  kindness  of  my  friends.  VVhy  am 
1  to  he  obliged  beyond  ibe  power  of  return  ? 

Xf  IV.  You  shall  repay  us  il  your  own  time. 
1  bate  a  coach  wailing  al  ihe  door — Shall  we 
bave  your'eompany,  madam?   \TaCharlnUe. 

Char.  No;  ray  hrolfaer  may  return  soon; 
ni  sUy  aad  receive  him. 

Mra.B.  He  may  want  a  comforter,  pcrhaps- 
But  doo'l  npbrMd  bim,  Cbarlolte.  We  shan't 
be  absent  long.  Come,  sir,  since  I  must  b< 
•o  obliged. 

Lew.  Tis  I  that  am  obliged.    An  hour,  oi 


less,  will  he  tuflicieiil  lor  us.    We  shall  find 
Du  at  borne,  madam? 

\Ta  Charlnite.  Exit  ivith  Mrs.  Bteerlaj. 
Cliar,  Certainly. 

ScBM  II.— SrtiXEit'j  l^gingt. 
Enter  Stdxbli. 
Stake,  That  Lew^n   suipecis   tne,   'lis  loo 
lain.     Yet  why  should  be  inspect  me? — I  ap- 
ear  the  friend   of  Beierley    as   much    as   he. 
;ut  t  am  rich,  il  seemsj  and  so  1  am,  thanks 
)  another's  folly  and  roy  own    wisdom.     To 
rbal  use  ii  wisdom,  but  lo  t;ike  adiantage  of 
le  weak?  This  Beverley']   my   fool;    1   cheat 
im,  and  he  calli  nie  friend.      But   more  bu- 
iness  must  be  done  yet — His  wife's  jewels  arc 
unsold  1  so  is  the  reversion  of  bis  uncle's  eilatc : 
must  hate  these  too.       And   then    there's   ■ 
easure  above  all-I  love  bis  wire-Before  she 
knew  ibis  Boerley   I    tored    ber;    but,    like    ■ 
inging  fool,    bowed  at  a  distance,    while    he 
slepped  in  and  won   ber- Neier,   Dcier   will 
1  forgive  bim  Isr  it     Those  bints    this    morn- 
ing were  well  thrown  in— Already  they   have 
fastened  or 'her.      If  jealousy   should  weaken 
her  afTeclions,  want  may  corrupt  her  Yirlue— 
These  jewels  may  do  much — He  shall  demand 


of  her;  which,  when  n 
rerlcd  lo  special  purposes — 

Eater  Bates. 
What  DOW,  Bates  ? 


shall  be  ■ 


Bate*.  \t  il  a  .wonder  then  lo  see  me?  The 
arccs  are  all  in  readineis,  and  oiJy  wait  for 
irderi.     Where's  Beverley? 

Stuke.  Al  lail  night's  renileiToui,  waiting 
or  me.     Ii  Dawson  wilh  you? 

Dates.  Dressed  lite  a  BoUeman ;  with  mo- 
ockel,  and  a  set  of  dice  thai  shall 


c  deTlI. 


Stuke.  Thai  fellow  has 
nation;  but  for  the  rest,   tbey   are  such  luw- 

annered,  ill-looking  dogs,  |  wondirBevarley 

IS  not  luspecled  them. 

Bates.  No  mailer  for   manners   and  looks- 
Do  you'  supply   them  with   money,   and   tbey 
gentlemen  liy  profeiiion— The  passion  of 

J  casts  such  a  mist  before  the  eyes,  that 
leman   shall  be  surrounded  with  shar- 
pers, and  imagine  himself  in  the  beil  company. 
'■uke.  There's  thai  W^illiams   loo,     It  wm 
;  suppose,   that  called   at   Beverley's   wilb 
lole  this  morning.     What    directions    did 

'*      "  "     . 

Did  not  you  see  him? 

Stuke.  No;  the  fool  sneaked  off  with  Jarvis. 
Had  be  appeared  within  doors  ai  iHrccled,  the 
note  had  been  discharged.  1  waited  ihere  on 
purpose.     1  want  the  women  to  think  well  of 

e,  for  I.ewson's  grown    suspicious;   he   told 

c  so  himself. 

Bates.  What  aniwer  did  you  make  Iiim? 

Stuke.  A  short  one— That  f  would  tee  him 
ion  for  further  explanation. 

Bales.  We  nuiil  lake  care  of  him.  Rul 
what  have  we  lo  do  with  Beverley?  Dawson 
ind  the  rest  are  wondering  al  you. 

Stuke.  Wfav,  let  them  woader.  I  have  de- 
ligns  above  their  narrow  reach.  Tbej  see 
me  lend  him  money,  and  tbey  stare  at  me. 


ti 
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But  thtj   are  fooli.     I  want  him  lo  I 
Ric  beggared  by  bim. 

Sales.  Aact  what  ihen  ? 

Slake.  Ati  there's  ibe  qaeition;  li 
mailer;  al  night  vou  may  know  more. 
waili  foi  me  at  Wiljon'i.— I  lold  the  t 
wbrre  to  lind  him. 

Bates.  To  what  purpose  ? 

Sluke.  To  sare  luipicion.  It  loeked  fricDdly, 
.'ind  ihey  thanked  me.— Old   Janii   wai    " 
patched  to  him. 

JJalet.  And  may  entreat  bim  home- — 

Stuke.    tia;     he    expects    money   From 


hot  V\\  hare 

—  Women    are    eaiy 

nothing  where  ihey  lo 


lli«  wife's  )e« 


tgo 


[Exeunt 

ACT  U. 

SCENa  \.  —  A  Gamint-houw,  nfith  a  Table, 

Box,  Dice,  elc. 

Bbverlbi  ditcooered  siOtng. 

Bea.  Why,  what  a  world  ii  thli!  The  ilave 

that  digs  for  gold  receives   his   daily  pittance, 

and  sleeps  contented;   white  those  for  whom 

he     labour]    convert    tlieir    good   to    mischief, 

making  abundance  the  means  of  want  What 

had  I  lo  do  with   play?  1   wanted   nothing— 

My  wishes  and  my  means  were  equal. — Tbi 

poor  followed  me  with  blessing*,  love  tcaltercd 

i-osGS  on  my  pillow,   and  inorninr  waked  me 

to  delight— Ob,   bitter  tbougbl,   that   leads   to 

what  1  was,  bv  what   1   anP.  I  would  forget 

Loth-Wbo's  there? 

Enter  a  fTailer. 

tVait  A  gentleman,  sir,  inquires  : 

Bee.  fle   migbl   have   used  less  c 
Slukely,  I' suppose? 

tVait.  No,  «ir,  a  alranger. 

BeB.  W^eW,  ^ow   bim   in.  \Exil  ITaiUr] 
K  messenger   from   Stukely   then ;   IVom    hi 
that  has  undone  mel  yet   aH   in  IHendship - 
And  DOW  he  lends  nie  bis  little  lo  bring, back 
fortune  to  me. 

Enter  Jakvii. 
Jarris  I — Why  this  intrusion  ? — Your  absence 
had  been  kinder. 

Jar.  1  came  in  duly,  sir.    If  it  be  Iroubb 

Beo,  It  is — I  would  be  private  —  bid  exi 
from  myself     Who  sent  you  hither? 

Jar.  One  that  would  perjuade  you  tome 
again.     My  mutresi  ii  not  w<:U — her  lean  lojd 
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Bev.  No;  ihink'at  ikon  FA  ram  tbee  tooT  1 
haie  enough  of  shame  already — My  wife!  my 
wife!  Wouldst  tbou  believe  it,  Jarris?  [  have 
not  seen  her  all  this  long  night — I,  who  bare 
loved  her  to,  that  every  hour  of  absence  seemed 
1  a  gap  in  life!  but  other  bonds  have  held 
le — Oh,  1  have  played  the  boy!  dropping  my 
junlert  in  the  Stream,  and  reaching  lo  re- 
!em  them,  lost  myself! 

Jar.  For  pity's  aake,  sir!  —  1  bare  no  heart 
>  see  this  change. 

Ben.  Nor  I  to  bear  !l  —  How  speaks  the 
world  of  me,  Jarviif 

Jar.  As  of  a  good  man  dead — Of  one  wha, 
walking  in  a  dream,  fell  itown  a  precipice. 
The  woHd  is  sony  for  you. 

Bev,  Ay,  and  pities  me — Says  it  not  ao  ? 
But  I  was  born  to  infamy.  Til  tell  thee  what 
it  says;  it  calls  me  villain,  a  Ireacherou*  hus- 
band, a  cruel  father,  a  false  brother,  one  lost 
to  nature  and  her  cfaarilies;  or,  to  say  all  in 
one  short  word,  it  calls  me— gamester.  Go 
to  tby  mistress— ni  see  her  presently. 

Jar.  And  why  not  now?  nude  people  pre  a  i 
upon  beri  lou<^  bawling  creditors;  wretches 
who  know  do  piij — I  met  one  at  the  door — 
e  would  have  seen  niy  mistress:  I  wanted  - 
leans  of  present  payment,  so  promised  it  to- 
lonow:  but  others  may  be  pressing,  and  sbc 
>s  grief  enouKb  already. — Your  absence  bangs 

'^ei'.^Tell'her''ui  come  then.  I  have  a  mo- 
lent's  business.  But  what  hast  thou  to  do 
'ilh  my  distresses  ?  Thy  honesty  has  left  ibee 
,  Dor;  and  age  wants  comfort.  —  Keep  what 
tbou  bast,  lest,  between  thee  and  the  grave, 
miserj^  steal  in.  I  ha*e  'a  friend,  shall  coniiael 
is  that  fHend.  ' 

Enter  Stdxzlt. 


Bee.  Go  with  thy  duty  there  then- Pr'ythi 
he  gone — I  have  no  busioeii  for  thee. 

Jar.  Yes,  sir;  lo  lead  you  from  this  place. 
1  am  your  servaal  slill.  Your  prosperous  for- 
tune blessed  my  old  age:  If  that  bas  lefl  you, 


'  Bev.  Not  leave  n 
or,  through  this  sea 
show  me  a  star  to  guide  r 


Bee.  Generous  Stukety!  Friendship  like 
vours,  bad  it  ability  like  will,  wduld  more  than  . 
balance  the  wrongs  of  fortune. ' 

Sluke.  You  think  too  kindly  of  me  — Make 
)ste  to  Williams;  bis  cJai 


Al*i! 


.  And  .1 


may  bar, 
ITo  Jar 


I   there   breakinc 


,  for'  bis  absence. 

Bei:  "Would  I  were  dead ! 

.  Slukt.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  PrNtfaee,  be  a  man,  and 

-  leave  dying-to  disease  and  old  age.     Fortune 

I,  may  beours  again;  at  least  we'lltry  for*!. 

Bea.  No;  it  has  fooled  us  on  too  far, 

Sluke.  Ay,  ruined  us;    and   therefore   well 

,  lit  down  contented.      These  are  the  ilespond- 

— Uut  what  canst  ings  of  meii  without  money;  but  let  the  ibin- 

luDu  I  ing  ore  chink   in   the   pocket,  and  folly  turns 

Jar.  The  iiltle  that  I  can  I  will.    You  have  to  wisdom.     \^'earefoKune's  children— True, 

been  generous  to  me — I  would  not  oRend  you,  she's  a  fickle  mother;  but  shall  we  droop  be~ 

ilr— but' —  [caiiie  she's  peetisb?  — Cfo;  die  bas  amilcs   in 
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tbu*,  autd  tlkcM  htr  frowa*  are  mcnl  to  brigbl- 

Bef.   Is   tlili   a  time   for  IctiW? — Bat  you 
are  tiaglt  in  tke  ruin,  and  Ihtrefore  may  talk 
Ughlly  of  it;  with  me  'tis  complicaled  misery. 
Stake.  You  censure  ine  unjusllr;  1  but  as~ 
lumed  tbese  spirits  to  cbeer  my  mend.  Heav- 
en knows  lie  wants  a  comforter. 
Ba!.  Wfaal  new  misforlune  ? 
Sluice.   I   would  Lave  ^brought'  you  money, 
bnl   lenders    want  securities.        vVhat's    la   be 
dose?  All  that  was  mine  ii  yours  already. 

Bev.  Aad,  there's  the  doulile  weight  thai 
•inks  me.  I  bafe  undone  my  friend  too;  one 
who,  to  save  a  drowning  wretch,  reached  out 
his  hand,  and  perished  with  him., 
i'luke.  BaTC  betUr  ihougbu. 
.  Btc.  Whence  are  they  to  proceed?  I  faaie 
nollunc  left 

J&ite{J<^rftui^1  Then  we'reindeed  undone — 
What!  Bolbinc?  No  moTeables,  nor  useless 
Innked.'— Bawblei  locked  up  in  caskets,  to 
starre  their  owner*?   I  haie    lenlured   deeply 

Bee.  Tbcrefore  this  heart-ache;  for  1  am 
kul  beyond  all  hope. 

Stake.  No;  means  may  be  found  to  save 
«.— Janis  is  rich — Who  mad*  bim  so?  This 


Stake.  No  n 

friendship. 

Ben.  Perish  mankind  Crstl  —  Leave  you  to 

prison !  No !  fallen  as  you  see  me,'  I'm  not 
that  wretcb;  nor  would  I  change  this  heart, 
o'ercharged  as  'tis  with  folly  and  misfortune, 
''  r  one  most  uudeut  and  moil  bappy,  if  cal- 

us  to  a  friend's  distress. 

Stuke.  You  are  too  warm. 

Beti.  In  such  a  cause,  not  to  be  |wann  is  to 
be  froieo.    Farewell — I'U  meet  you    at   your 

Stuice.  Reflect  a  little— Tbe  jewels  may  b« 
lost — Better  not  baiard  them— I  was  tooprcs- 

Reflec 


would  gticTe  for'L— No ;  let  the  little  that  he 
has  buy  food  and  clothing  for  bim. 

St>du.  Good  rooming  then.  \Going. 

Beo.  So  basty!  why,  then  good  morning. 

Sluie.  And  when  we  meet  again  upbraid 
me — Say  it  was  I  that  tempted  you — Tell 
Lewsoo  so,  and  tell  him  I  have  wronged  you 
— He  has  suspicions  of  me,  and  will  thank  ^ou. 
Bet.  No;  we  hav«  been  companions  in  a 
rash  voyage,  and  tbe  same  storm  has  wrecked 
ns  both:  mine  shall  be  aelf-upbraidings. 

Sbike.  And  will  they  feed  us?  You  deal  un- 
Uadly  by  me.  i  have  sold  and  borrowed  for 
yoo  while  land  or  credit  fatted;  and  now, 
when  fortune  sbould  be  tried,  and  my  heart 
wluspen  n>e  succes^  I  am~  deserted  —  turned 
loose  to  beggarf,  while  you  have  hoards. 

Bev,  Wbal  hoards?  Name  tbcm,   and  take 


Stoke.  Nor  I,  but  from  necessity.  One  ef- 
fort more,  and  fortune  may  grow  kind. — I  have 

Bcv.  Tbiok  of  some  other  means  then. 

Slake.  I  have,  and  you  rejected  them. 

Bep.  Pr'ylbee  let  me  bs  a  man. 

Stuke.  Ay,  and  your  friend  a  poor  one — 
Bat  I  have  done :  and  for  these  trinkets  of  a 
woman,  why  let  faer  keep  them  to  deck  her 
pride  with,  and  (bow  a  laughing  world  that 
•be  has  Gnery  to  starve  in. 

Beo.  No ;  she  shall  yi'td  up  a]|~Mr  friend 
demands  it.  But  need  we  have  talked  lighJv 
of  ber?  The  jewels  that  she  values  are  truth 
and  innocrnce — Those  will  adorn  her  for  ever; 
and,  for  the  rest,  sbr  wo^e  them  for  a  hus- 
band's pride,  and  to  hi*  wants  will  sive  t 
Alas  I  yon  know  her  noL — Where  shsll  we  n 


liei'.  And  I  ungrateful.    Reflection  takes  up 

ne. — I  have  no  leisure  br'l — Within  an  hour 

[E.tit. 

>ugfatlci>|   shallow  prodigal! 

t  sport  at.  night  thcn~-but  bold 


SiuAe.  The 
We  ihaU  hav      ,.  .  _„. 

— The  jewels  are  not  ours  yet — The  lady  may 
-efuse  Ihem— The  husband  may  relent  too— 
Tis  more  than  probable— fll  wnte  a  note  to  Bev- 
erley, and  tbe  contents  shall  spur  bim  to  de- 
-nand  them — Butamlgrown  tb  I*  rogue  through 
ivarice?  No;  I  have  warmer  motives,  love  and 
avenge  —  Ruin  tbe  husband,  and  tbe  wife'i 
irtue  may  be  bid  for. 

Enter  BlTU. 

Look  to  TOUT  men,  Bates;  there's  money 
stirring. — VVe  meet  to-nisbt  upon  this  spot. — 
Hasten,  and  tell  them. — Hasten,  I  say,  the  ro- 
gues wiU  scatter  else. 

Bates.     Not  till  their  leader  bids  them. 

Stuke.  Give  tbem  the  word,  and  follow  me; 

must  advise  with  you — This  i*  a  day  ofhu- 

aess.  (Exeunl. 

SciKB  IL — Bbvbust'i  Lodging; 

Enter   Bivbrlbt  and  CBABtOTTI. 

Clmr.  Your  looks  are  changed  too; — there's 

wildnesi  in  tbem.     My  wrctcfaed  sister!  now' 

ill  it  grieve  ber  to  see  you  thus ! 

Bev.  No,  no;  a  little  rest  will  ease  me.  And 

lor  your  Lewson's   kindnesi  to  ber  it  bat  my 

thanks ;  I  have  no  more  to  give  bim. 

Char.  Yes;  a  sitter  and  ber  fortune.  I  trifle 
ith  him,   and   be   complains — My  looks,  be 
says,  are  cold  upon  htm.     He  think*  too — 

Bee.  That  I  have  lost  your  fortune-^e  dare) 
lot  think  so. 

Char,  Nor  does  he — you  are  loo  jpick  at 
[ueising— He  cares  not  tf  you  bad.  Tlat  ci 


-MenI  il 


o  husband,   and  now 


Bev.  You  have  suspicion*  then? 
Char.  Cure  tbem,  and  give  it  me. 
Beo.  To  stop  a  sister's  chidings? 
Choi:  To  vindicate  hei;  brnther. 
Bea,  How  if  be  needs  no  vindication  ? 
Char.  I  would  fain  hope  \o. 
Bet>.  Ay;   would  and  cai^Qol  —  Leave   il   to 
me  then;  'twill  satisfy  all  doubts. 
Char.  Mine  are  already  satisGed. 
Bee.  Tis  well.     And   when   the   subject  is 
renewed,  speak  to  me  like  a  sister,  and  I  will 
iswer  Uke  a  brother. 

Char.  To  tell  me  I'm  a  beggar.— Wli^,  tell 
now.     I,  that   can   bear  the  ruin    ol  those 


dearer  to  m« — the   min   o. 

infant,  can  bear  that  too; 
£eo.  No  more  of  tliU — y 
Char.  'Would  that  the  n 
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)u  wring  tnj  heart, 
isery  were  all  your 
lu  fin-— Un  thi  □  ki  Qg 
rioter! — vrhaie  home  waa  heaTcn  to  bim !  ai 
angel  dwell  there,  and  a  little  cberub,  ll)a 
crown'd  hu  day*  wilh  bleuingi. — How  faai  bi 
lott  ibU  heaTen,  to  league  with  deTili! 

Ueo,  Forbear,  I  lay;  reproacbei  come  tot 
late) — they  search,  but  cure  not.  And,  for  thi 
fortune  you  demand,  we'll  talk  lo-morrow  on' 
—  our  temperi  may  be  milder. 

Ciior.  Or,  if  'lis  gone,  why  farewell  all. 
claimed  it  for  a  aiiler.—But  HI  upbraid  n( 
more.  What  heaien  permits,  perhaps  it  may 
ordain.— Vet,  that  the  husband,  father,  brother, 
should  be  its  instruments  of  vengeance! — Tis 
grievous  to  know  that! 
.  Beo,  if  you're  my  sister  spare  thi 
brance — il  wounds  too  deeply.  To-morrow 
shall  dear  allj  and  when  the  worst  is  known, 
it  may  be  better  than  your  fears.  Comfort  my 
wife;  and  for  Ibe  pains  of  absence  I'll  mate 
atonement. 

Char.  See  wtere  she  comes ! — Look  cbeer- 
tully  upon  her  Alfeclions  such  as  hers  are 
prying,  aod  lend  tboie  eyes  that  read  the  soul. 


ripens  ihanbood  in  lum,  ^l(  ripen  tkc  Ioi^— 
I'll  prove  him,  and  1^  him  open  to  you — 
Till  then  be  warned — I  know  bim,  and  there- 
fore shun  him. 

Ben.  As  I  would  those  that  wrong  bim.^ 
You  are  loo  busy,  sir. 

Mrs.  B.  No;  not  too  busy — Mistaken,  per- 
haps— That  had  been  milder. 

heev.  No  matter,  madam,     t  can  bear  lliiff 

id  praise  the  heart  that  prompts  it — Pity  fucll 

ienoship  should  be  so  placed! 

Bei>.  Again,  sir!  But  Til  bear  too— Yon 
wrong  bim,  Lewson,  and  will  be  sorry  far*L 

Cluir.  Ay ;  when  'lis  proved  he  wrongs  hiiB. 
The  woHd  is  full  of  hypocritea. 

"w.  And  Sinkely  one — so  tou  wouM  lofei^ 
nk.— Ill  hear  no  more  of  this— my  heart 
I  for  him — 1  have  undone  liim. 


Enter  Mfts.  BavEituif  a 
Mrs.  B-  My  life! 


ind  LswsoN. 
il7   I  have   heei 


Bev.  My  loie!  how  farej 
)  truant  husband. 

Mrs.  B.  But  we  meet  now,  and  that  he 
all— Doubts  and  alarms  1  have  had;  but 
this  dear  embrace  I  bury  and  forget  tbem.  My 
friend  here,  [Pointing  to  LewsoriJ  has  been 
indeed  a  friend.  Charlotte,  'tis  you  must  thank 
him;  your  brother's  thanks  and  mine  are  of 
loo  little  value. 

Beif.  Yet  what  we  have  we'll  pay.  I  thank 
you,  sir,  and  am  obliged.  I  would  say  more,  but 
ihat  your  goodness  to  the  wife  upbj  '  '  ' 
husband's  follies. .  Had  1  be#n  wisq, 
not  trespassed  on  your  bounlr. 

i^B..  Nor  has  she ' 


ness    with   yon,    love.   [To   Mrs.    Beverley] 
We'll  leave  ibcm  lo  their  rancour.      [Going, 

Char.  No ;  we  shall  find  room  wtthm  fdr  L 
— Come  this  way,  sir.  rTo  Lemson. 

Lear.  Another  time   my   friend   will   thank 

e;  that  time  it  hastening  too. 

[Exeunt  Leitton  and  Charlotte. 

Bee.  Thty  hurt  roe  beyond  bearing —  It 
Stukely  false  \  Then  honesty  has  Icf^  ut  I  'Twere 
'noiiig  against  heaven  to  think  so. 

Mrs.  a.  I  never  doubted  hirn. 

Bco.  No;   you  are   charity;    Meekness   and 

er-during  patience  live   in   that  heart,   and 

ve  that  knows  no  change. — Why  did  I  ruin 


E  trespassed, 
cceptance  overpays. 


Char.  So  friendship  tb^nki 

Mrs.  B.  And  doubles  obligjitioas  by  striving 
to  conceal  ifaem— We'll  talk  another  time  onl 
—You  are  loo  thoughtful,  love. 

Bev.  No ;  I  have  reason  for  these  thoi^hts. 

Char.  And  hatred  for  the  cause  —  'Wonld 
you  had  that  too! 

Bev,  I, bare — The  cause  was  avarice. 
'     CItar.  And  who  the  tempter? 

Hen.  A  ruined  friend — mined  by  loo  much 
kindness. 

Lew.  Ay,  worse  than  ruined;  stabbed  in  hil 
famr,  mortally  stabbed— riches  can't  cure  him. 

Jlei:  Or  if  they  could,  those  I  have  drained 
him  of.     Something   of  this   he  hi 
morning — ihat  Lewion  had  suspicions  of  him 
-Why  Ihese  suspicions?  [Angrilj. 

hear.  Al  school  we  knew  this  Stukely.  A 
running,  plodding  hoy  he  was,  sordid  and 
cruel,  slow  al  his  task,  but  ^uick  at  shifU  and 
ii'icking.  He  schemed  out  mischief,  that  others 
might  De  punished;  and  would  tell  his  tale 
witli  so  much  art,  that  for  the  lash  he  merited, 
rewards  and  praise  were  given  him.  Show 
me  a  buy  wilh  such  a  mind,   aod    lime,   thai 


I  have 


Mr».  B.  You  have  not  rained  m 
no  wants  when  you  are  present,   i 

your  absence,  but  to  Tie  blest  with  yoor 
turn.  Be  bul  resigned  to  wbal  has  happened, 
■d  1  am  rich  beyond  the  dreams  of  avarice. 
Bee.  My  generous  giri !— But  memory  will 
be  busy;  stilt  crowding  on  my  thoughts,  lo 
'  e  present  by  the  pasL     1  have  Bnothcr 

B.  Tell  it,  and  let  me  cure  H. 
That  friend  ~.that    generous    friend, 
whose  fame  they  have   traduced— I   have   un- 
done him  too.     While  he  had  means  he  lent 
me   largely;   and    now   a   prison   must  be  faia 
portion. 
Mrs.  B.  No ;  1  hope  otherwise. 
Bev'.  To  hope  must  be  to  act      The  chars- 
table  wish  feeds  not  the   hungry — Somelhiflg 
lUst  l>e  done. 
Mra.  B.  What? 

Bee.  In  bitterness  of  heart  he  told  me,  jntt 
DW  he  told  me,  I  had  undone  him.  Conid 
[  hear  that,  and  think  of  happiness?  Mo,  I 
have  disclaimed  it  while  he  is  miserable. 
Mrs.  B.  The  worid  may  mend  with  us,  and 
icn  we  may  be  grateful.    There's  corofort  in 

Bev.  Ay,  'lis  the  sick  man's  cordial,  his  pr«~ 
mised  cure;  while,  in  preparing  it,  tJie patient 
dies — What  now  f 

Enter  IaiCI. 
Lucjr.  A  letter,  sir.     [Delieera  it,  and  exit, 
Beo.  The  hand  is  Stukely's. 

[Open*  it,  and  read*  it  in  hinttelf, 
Mr*.  B.   Aod   brings  good   news — al  least 
ni  hope  so— What  sayslw,  love? 


£AcY  nL  Scnr*  1.] 
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The   dwwt  tbal  I 


from  Ton. 

farads. 
e  onfy  proof 


Let  your  haale  In 
a/  jrnur  esteem  far  me.  I  haae  delermlnrd, 
airtce  tee  parted,  to  bid  adieu  to  England; 
f/ioosing  rather  to  forsake  my  country, 
than  na>e  my  freedom  in  it  to  the  means 
tve  talked  of.  Keep  this  a  secret  at  home, 
and  hasten  to  the  ruined.        R.  Stvcklt. 

Ruined  by  frtuulifaip!  —  I  mujt  rdieve  or 
foDow  bim. 

Mrs.  B.  Follow  bim  did  yoa  117?  Then  I 
am  loil  indeed! 

Bev.  Oh,  Ihia  infernal  lice!  how  hai  it  mak 
me !  A  rice,,  whose  bigheit  jor  wm  ooor  to 
mj  dtfinestic  bappineai.     Yet  hoir  hai 


I    (limed  M   taj  comforts  to   bHlerexl 
iai  all  my  j 
<lamned  in£ituation 


paogs,  aad  all  my  smiles  to  lean. 


,1  po. 

biUere: 

—  Damned, 


letter  talhi  of?    U»e  you  — b 
M?  Tell  me,  and  ease  me.      1 
DO  life  while  you  are  irretcbed. 

Bee,  No,'  no ;  it  mast  n6t  be.  Tis  I  alone 
liaic  sinned;  'tis  I  alone  must  suffer.  You  sbaH 
reserve  those  tneani,  to  keep  my  child  rad  his 
-wronged  mother  from  want  and  wretchedness. 

Mrs.  B.  What  means? 

BcB.  1  came  to  roh  yoti  of  them — hut  can- 
not— dare  not^'Tbose  jewels  are  your  sole 
aupport — I  should  bs   more  iban    monster  to 

Mrt,B.  M;^  jewels!  Trifles,  not  worth  speak- 
ing of)  if  weighed  against  a  hushaad's  peace; 
but  let  tbem  purchase  that,  and  the  world's 
iveallb  is  of  less  Talue. 

Bev.  Howlillledo  I  seem  before  snchTirtues! 

Mrf..B,  No  more,  my  love.  I  kept  them 
till  occasion  called  lo  use  them ;  now  is  the 
occasion,  and  I'll  resign  them  cheerfully. 

Bee.  Why,  well  be  rich  in  lore  then.  But 
tbis  excess  of  kindness  mdU  me.  Yet  for  a 
friend  one  would   do   much  —  He  has   denied 


Bev,  Where  learned  my  love  this  excellence  P 
Tis  heaven's  own  Teaching:  tbal  heaven,  which 
to  an  angel's  form  bas  given  a  mind  more 
lovely.  1  am  unworthy  of  you,  but  will  de- 
serve yon  better, 

Huncefortb  my  follies  and  neglects  shall  eesie. 
And  alt  lo  come  be  penitence  and  peace ; 
\ice  shall  nomore  attract  me  wilb  facPcharms, 
Nor  pleasure  reacb  me,  but  in  these  dear  arms. 
[X^eunc 
ACT  iir. 

ScKHB  I— Sti'iriy's  Lodgings. 
Enter  Stukkli  a/id  Batm. 
Stake.  So  rnos  the  world,  Bate*.  FCmiIs  are 
the  natural  prey  of  knaies ;  nAire  designed 
them  so,  when  she  made  lambs  for  wolves. 
Tbe  laws,  that  fear  and  policy  have  framed, 
nature  disiclaims :  she  knows  but  two,  and  those 
are  force  and  cunninr.  The  nobler  law  is 
force;  but  then  there's  danger  ial;  while  cun- 
ning, like  a  ikilful  miner,  works   safely   and 

Batti.  And  therefore  wisely.  Force  must 
bate  nerves  aiHl  sinews ;   cnnnfaig  wants 


Slake.  And  liind  bim  to  tbe  ground.  ^Vby, 
'c'll  erect  a  shrine  for  nature,  and  be  her 
oracles.  Conscience  is  weakness ;  fear  made 
ind  fear  maintains  it.  The  dread  of  sbame, 
inward  reproaches,  and  fictitious  burnings  swell 
out  the  phantom.  Nature  knows  none  of  thi«; 
her  laws  are  lireedom. 

Baits.  Sound  doctrine,  and  well  delivnrd! 
Stake.  We  are  sincere  loo,  and  practise 
what  we  teacb.  Let  fbe  grave  pedant  say  ai 
much. — But  now  to  business — 'Ibe  jewels  are 
disposed  of,  and  Beverley  a<;ain  worth  money. 
'f  my  design  succeeds,  ibis  night  we  finish 
rilh  him — Go  lo  your  lodgings,  and  be  busy 
"You  uadersland  conveyances,  and  can  make 

Bales.  Better  stop  here.  The  sale  of  ^« 
evenioD  may   be  talked  of — There's  daager 

Stuke.  No,  Hii  the  mark  I  aim  at.  Well 
irive  and  laugh.  You  are  tbe  purcbaser,  and 
there's  the  payment.  IGiving  a  Pockel-Aook} 
He  thinks  you  rich ;  and  so  you  shall  be.  In- 
quire for  tides,  and  deal  hardly;  'twiU  look 
like  honesty. 

Bates,  now  if  be  suspects  us7 

Stuke.  Leave  it  to  me.  ]  study  bearU.  am) 
when  to  work  upon  them.  Go  lo  your  lodg~ 
ings;  and  if  we  come,  be  busy  over  papert. 
Talk  of  a  ihoughiless  age,  of  gaming  vuf  ei- 
travagance;  you  bave  a  (ace  Iot'L 

Sates,  A  feeling  too  that  would  avoid  iL 
We  push  loo  far;  but  1  have  cautioned  you. 
If' it  ends  ill,  youll  think  of  me_adieu.  [Kxi/. 
"-  ,ie.  This  fellow  sins  by  halves;  his  fears 
loscience  to  bim.  Ill  turn  these  lears  to 
Rogues  that  dread  ibame  will  still  be 
greater  rogues  to  hide  ibeir.  guilt — Lewsou 
grows  troublesome  — We  must  get  rid  of  bim 
— He  knows  too  much.  1  have  a  tale  for  Bev- 
erley; part  of  it  truth  too — He  shall  call  Lew- 
son  to  account — If  it  lucceedi,  'tis  well;  if 
not,  we  must  try  other  means — But  bct«  be 
comes— I  must  dissemble. 

Enter  BevBKLBT. 
Looklo  the  door  there! — [Jii  ateeming Fright} 
— iMy  friend  ! — I  thought  of  other  visitors. 

Jin:  No;  these  shall  guard  you  from  them. 
[O/yeriog  A'ote/]  Take  tbem,  and  tue  them 
cautiously — The  world  deals  hardly  by  u*. 

Sliike.  And  shall  I  leave  you  destitute?  No  ; 
your  wauli  are  tha  greatest  Another  climate 
may  treat  me  kinder.  Tbe  ibelter  of  lo-nigbl 
lakes  me  from  this. 

'  Bev.  Let  these  be  your  support  then  —  Yet 
is  there  need  of  parting?  I  may  have  means 
again;  we'll  share  them,  and  live  wisely. 

Slake.  No ;  1  ihauld  tempt  you  on.  flabit 
!s  nature  in  me:  ruin  can't  cure  iL  £vep  now 
I  would  be  gaming.  Taught  by  ei^erience  as 
I  cm,  and  knowing  this  poor  sum  is  all  that's 
left  us,  I  am  for  venturing  still  —  And  say  I 
am  to  blame— Yet  will  this  little  supply  our 
wants?  Noj  we  must  put  it  out  t»  usury. — 
Whether  'lis  madness  in  me,  or  some  restless 
impulse  of  good  fortune,  I  yet  ani'  ignorant; 
but  — 

Bee.  Take  it, 


and  succeed  iben.    I'll  try  m 


Stake.  "ViM  rarely  impuUe;  it  pleadi  lo 
stroogi)'— But  you  are  cold— We'ri  e'en  part 
here  tben.  And  for  tb'is  Uit  reifrre,  keep  U 
for  briter  uiei;  TJI  hate  none  on'L  1  thank 
you  ibdugb,  and  will  aeek  fortune  singly — 
One  tbinir  1  had  format — . 
,      Btv.  VVhal  h  it?       ' 

Stake.  Perhapi  'twere  best  Ibrsolten.  But 
1  am  open  in  my  nature,  and  lealoui  for  the 
honour  of  my  Irinid  —  Lewaoa  apeaki  fnely 

Bev.  or  you  I  knoir  he  doei. 

Sluke.  1-can  for^re  him  far't;  but,  for  ray 
fiiead,  i'm  angry. 

Beit.  What  savs  be  of  me? 

Sluke.  That  Cbariotlc'i  fortune  ii  embenled 
—He  lalkl  on't  loudly. 

Bef.  He  (ball  be  iilenced  then — How  beai 


laA  will  bale 


Pel/.  Or  he  with  rac — and  joon 

Stake.  Speak  mildly  to  Lim.  CautioDi 
are  besL 

Bee-VW  think  on't— But  wfailhec  go  yon? 

Sluke.  From  poverty  and  priioni — No,  mat- 
ter wbilher.  if  fortune  changes,  you  may 
hear  from  ne. 

Bev.  May  the«e   be   prosperous 
fering   the  Notes,    which   he  reft. 
tfaey  are  youn — I  have  sworn  it,  and 
noUiinB— Take  them,  and  use  them. 

StuHe.  Singly  1  will  not—My  cares  are  foi 
my  friend;  forlits  lost  fortune  and  ruined  fam- 
ily. All  separate  intereit*  1  disclaim.  To- 
gether we  EaTG  fallen;  together  we  must  rise 
My  heart,  my  honour,  and  affections,  all  will 

Bee.  I  am  weary  of  being  foaled. 

Sbike.  And  so  am  I~Here  let  us  part  then 
— These  hodings  of  good  fortnoe  sball  all   be 
stifled;    call    them  folly,    and   forgot   ihem 
farewell. 

Beo.  No;  stay  a  moment — How  my  poor 
heart's  distracted  1  I  hare  the  hodings  too ;  but 
whether  caught  from  you,  or  prompted  by  my 
good  or  erirgenius,  I  know'  not — The  trial 
(hall  delcrmine— And  yet,  my  wife— 

SU4ke.  Ay,  ay,  she'll  cblde. 

Beo.  No;  my  cbidings  are  all  here. 

\Pointing  to  hit  Heart 

Stake,  ril  not  persuade  you. 

Bev.  I  am  persuaded;  by  reason  loo;  the 
stroogesl  reason,  necessity.  Oh,  could  I  but 
regain  the  height  1  have  fallen  from ,  beaTen 
should  forsake  me  in  my  latest  hour,  if  I  agati^ 
mixed  in  these  scenes,  or  sacrificed  the  hus- 
band's peace,  his  joy,  and  best  affectioD*,  tt 
aiarice  and  infamy. 

Slake,  I  have  reiolied  like  you;  and,  ainci 
our  motives  ar»  so  honest,  wby  should  w< 
fear  success? 

Bep.  Come  on  then — Where  shall  we  meet! 

Slake.  At  Wilson's  — Yet  if  it  hurts  ^u, 
leave  me:  1  hate  misled  you  often. 

Bee.  We  hate  misled  each  other — fiutcorac 
Fqrtune  is  Gckle,  and  may  be  tir'd  with  plagu- 
ing us— There  let  us  rest  our  hopes. 

Stake.  Yet  think  a  linle. 

Beir.  I  cannot — thinking  but  distracts  me. 
When  desperMion  leads,  all  thoughts  are 


I  madness 


Reason  would  lose  what  rashness  may  ob- 
tain. [^ICxeunt. 
Scshe  IL— Bkvbulet's  Lodging*. 
Enter  Mb>,  BtvB&LSV  and  CHARiOTtl. 
Char.  Twa*   all   a    scheme,   a  mean   one; 
unworthy  of  my  brother. 
Mrt.  B.  No,  [  am  sure  il  was  not — Stulely 

is  honest  too,  I  know   h-    =-       '^'■■-   — ■* 

'  IS  undone  them  holfa. 
Char.  My  brother 

0  spiritless  a  wife — A  moumful  tale,   mixed 
itb  a  few  kind  words,  will  steal  away  your 
>ul.     The  world's  loo  subtle  for  such    good- 
ness.    Had  I  been  by,  he   should  have   asked 
your  kfe  sooner  than  those  jewels. 

MrJ,  B.  He  should  have  had  it  then. 
[ffdrmtj.'\  I  live  but  to  oblige  hipi.  She 
who  cad  love  and  is  beloved,  like  me,  will  da 

1  much.  Men  have  done  more  for  miitrcss- 
.,  and  women  for  a  base  deluder:  and  shall 
wife  dolesa?  Your  cfaidiogshurtme,  Cfaarlotle. 

Gtar.  And  come  too  late  ;  they  might  have 
ived  yon  else.     How  could  he  use  you  so? 
Mra.  B.  Twas  friendship  did  iL    His  heart 
was  breaking  for  a  friend. 

Char.  The  friend  that  has  betrayed  him. 
Mr*.  B.  Pr'ythee  don't  think  so. 
Char.  To-morrow  he  accounts  with  me. 
Mra.  B.  And  fairly — I  will  not   doubt  it. 
Char.  Unless  a  friend   has  wanted-I  hava 
no  patience — Sislerl  sister!   we  are  bound   to 
curse  this  friend. 

Mrs.  S.  My  Beverley  speaks  nobly  of  bim. 
Char.  And  Lewson  truly — But  I  displease 
ou  with  this  talk.— To-morrow  will  instruct  us. 
Mrs.  B.  Slay  till  it  comes  then  — I  would 
lot  think  so  hardly. 

Char.  Nor  I,  but  from  conviction — Yet  we 
lave  hope  of  better  days.  My  uncle  is  infirm, 
ind  of  an  age  that  threatens  hourly — Or  if  he 
lives,  you  never  have  ofTended  him;  and  for 
distrosset  so  unmerited  ha  will  have  pity. 

Mrs.  B.  I  know  it,  and  am  cbeerful.  We 
bate  no  more  to  loset  and  for  what  is  gone, 
if  it  brings  prudence  home,  the  purchase  was 

Char.  My  Lewson  will  be  kind  too.  While 
he  and  I  have  life  and  meaoi  yon  shall  divide 
wilh  as — And  see,  he's  here.    ' 

Enter  LewSOn. 

We  were  }usl  speaking  of  you. 

Leiv.  'Tis  best  to  interrupt  you  then.  Few 
characters  will  bear  a  scrutiny ;  and  where 
the  bad  outweighs  the  good,  he's  safest  that's 
least  talked  of.     What  say  you,  madam  ? 

XTo  Charlotte. 

Char.  Thai  I  hale  scandal,  though  a  woman 
— therefore  talk  seldom  of  you. 

Mrs.  n.  Or,  wilh  more  truth,  thai  thoueh 
3  woman,  she  lotes  lo  praise — iherelbre  talks 
always  of  ymi.     I'll  leave  you  lo  decide  it. 

[Exit. 

Lecp.  How  good  and  amiable!  I  came  lo  talk 
in  private  vritb  you,  of  mailers  that  concern  yoir. 

Char.  What  matter*? 

Lew.  Firs^  answer  me  sincerely  lo  what  I  ask. 

t./iar.  Propose  your  question. 

Jatw.  'TIS  now  a  ledious  Iwelvernonlh  since, 
wilh  an  open  and  kind  heart,  you  said  you 
loved  me.    Aud  when,  in  consequence  of  such 


SciRi  3.] 

sweet  wordt,  I  ])Teued  for  nuiriigCj  you  gave 
a  Tolunlarv  promiie  tbat  you  would  Iitb  for  mt. 

Char.   Vou  thiok  me  changed  tlien? 

{Angriljr. 

hetp,  I  did  doI  tay  «o.  Time  and  a  near 
acquainlancc  with  my  faults  may  iiave  brought 
cbange^r  it  be  so;  or  for  a  moment,  if  you 
have  iriibed  ihii  promiie  were'  unmade,  here 
I  acquit  you  of  it — Ttis  if  mr  question  then : 
aijd  with  suck  plainnei*  a*  1  ask  it,  1  shall 
entreat  an  answer.  Haie  you  repented  of  this 
promiie  ?  . 

Char.  Why  am  I  doubted? 

J^iv.  My  doubt]  are  of  myself.  I  baTC  my 
faults,  and  you  biTC  ohserralion.  If,  from  my 
temper,  my  words,  or  actions,  you  baTC  con- 
c«iTHl  a  thought  againit  me,  or  cccn  a  wish 
for  separation,  all  that  has  passed  is  nothing. 

C/iar.  Why  now  Til  answer  you.  Your 
doubts  are  prophecies — I  am  really  changed. 

Zts'.  Indeed: 

Char.  1  cpuld  torment  you  DOW,  asjou  have 
me  ;  but  il  is  not  in  my  nature. — Ijiat  I  am 
clisagrd,  1  own :  for  what  at  lirsl  was  indi* 
nation  is  now  grown  reason  in  me ;  and  from 
■hat  reason,  had  I  the  woHd,  nay,  were  I 
poorer  than  the  poorest,  and  you  too  want- 
ing bread — I  would  be  yours,   and  happy. 

Zeur^  My  kindest  Charlotte!  [Taking  her 
ffand}  Tiaak.»  are  too  poor  lor  this— and 
words  too  weak !  But  if  we  loTed  so,  why 
should  our  union  be  delayed  ? 

Char.  For  happier  times.  The  prisenl  are 
loa  wretched. 

Lew.  1  may  have  reaJons  that  press  it  now. 

CHar.  What  reasons? 

Leef.   The  strongest  reasons;  unanswerable 

CAnr.'Be  quick  and  name  them. 

LefV.  First  promise^  that  to-morrow,  or  the 
next  day,  you  will  be  mine  for  ever. 

Char.  I  do-^thoiigh  misery  should  succeed. 

Leai.  Thus  then  1  seiie  you!  And  with  you 
eTcry  joy  on  this 

Char.  Now,  sir, 

Xcic.  Your  forti 

Char.  My  fortune  lost!_ril  study  to  be 
humble  then.-  But  was  my  promise  claimed 
far  this?  How.  nobly  f^anerousl  Where  learned 


TSE  GAM£STER. 

other. 


Keep   wfaal  yon   know,) 
we  tneet   lo-momiw,    n 
known. — FarewelL 

Char.  My  poor,  poor  «isler! 
this  wound  her!  But  01  conceal 
comfort  to  her. 


ki  this  sad  I 


.h\jg,a 


,etv.  From  Bales,  Stukeley's  prime  agent.  I 
>  obliged  him,  and  he's  grateful — He  told 
it  me  in  friendship,  to  warn  me  from  my 
CharloUe.  ' 

Char.  "Twas  honest  in  him,  and  "I'll  esteem 
bim  for  it 

Leiv.  He  knows  much  more  than  he  has  told. 

Char.  For  me  it  is  enough.  And  for  your 
generous  love,  I  thank  you  from  my  soul.  If 
you'd  oblige  me  more,  give  me  a  little  time. 

Lew.  \Vhy  time  ?  Il  robs  us  of  our  happines: 

Char.  I  have  a  task  to  learn  GrsL  Ihelittln 
inidE  this  fortune  gare  me  must  be  subdued. 
Once  we  were  equal;  hut  now  'tis  otherwise; 
and  for  a  life  of  obligations,  I  haie  not  learned 


.  You  ar«  too  noble. 


Lew.  Mine  is     .  _ 

Char,  Leare  me  to  think 
Lew.   To-momw  then  yon'U  Gz  my   bap- 

Char.  All  that  I  can  I  will. 

Lew.  It  nMit  ba  «o ;  wa  Uve  bnl  for  each 


[£/« 


iccKelll. — A  Room  in  a  Gamiag-houte. 

Enter  Bstsklbt  and  Stdkilt.   . 
Bev.  Whither  would  yon  lead  me? 

{Angrily. 
Slake.  Where  we  may  Tent  our  curses. 
■Bev.  Ay,  on  younelf,  and  those  damned 
■uniels  that  have  destroyed  me.  A  thousand 
fiends  were  in  that  hosom,  'and  all  let  loose  to 
mpt  me — I  had  resisted  else. 
Stake.    Go   on,    sir— I  haie    deserred   this 

Bev. '  And  curses  eTerlasliOg— Time  is  loo 
scanty  for  them — 

Slake.  What  ha*e  I  done? 

Bev.  What  the  arch-devil  of  old  did— 
soothed  with  false  hopes  for  certain  ruin. 

Slake.  Myself  unhurt;  nay,  pleased  at  your 
destruction— So  your  words  mean.  Why,  tell 
il   lo   the   world.      I  am  too   poor  to   find   a 

Bet:  A  friend!  What's  he?  I  bad  aTriend. 

Slake.  And  have  one  still 

Be«.  Ay;  I'll  tell  you  of  this  friend.  lie 
found  me  happiest  of  the  happy.  Fortune  nnd 
honour  crowned  me ;  and  love  and  peace  lired 
In  my  heart.  One  spail  offoliv  lurked  there; 
that  too  be  found;  and  by  deceitful  breath 
blew  it  into  flames,  that  hare  consumed  me, 
'i'his  friend  were  you  to  me. 

Stake.  A  little  more,  perhaps— Tbe  friend, 
who  gaite  bis  all  to  save  you;  and  not  suc- 
ceeding, chose  ruin  with  you.  But  na  mailer, 
'  have  undone  you,  and  am  a  villatn. 

Bgv.  No;  1  think  not— The  TiUains  are 
within. 

Sluke.  What  rillains  ? 

Bei:  Di^wion  and  the  rest— We  bare  been 
dupes  to  sharpers. 

Stake.  How  know  you  this?  1  have  had 
doubts  as  well  as  you ;  yet  still  as  fortune 
changed  1  blushed  at  my  own  thoughts. — But 
you  haTe  proofs,  perhaps? 

Bev.  Ay,  damned  ones.  Repealed  losses- 
Night  after  night,  and  no  reverse — CbanCe  has 
no  hand   in  this. 

Sbtke,  1  think  more  charitably ;  yet  1  am 
peevish  in  my  nature,  and  apt  to  doubt-^The 
worid  speaks  fairly  of  this  Dawson  ;  so  il  does 
of  the  rest.  We  have  watched  them  daiely 
too.  But  'tis  a  right  usurped  by  losers,  lo 
think  the  winners  ^aves— We'll  have  more 
manhood  in  us. 

Bev.  1  know  not  what  lo  think— This  night 

has   ilung   me  to  the  quick — Blasted  my  rep- 

'ionrtoo — r  have  bound  my  honour  to  these 

rs;  played  meanly  upon  credit,  till  I  tired 

th«n  j    and   now   they   shun  me,,  to  rifle  one 

another.     What's  to  be  done  ? 

Sluke.  Nothing.  My  counsels  have  been 
fataU 

Beo.   By  heaven  Til  not  survive  this  sbame 

-Traitor!    'tis   you   have   brought  it  on  me. 
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Stuke.  Why,  do  it  (ken,  and  rid  me  oTin-      Mrt.S.  No,.mj  kind  girl;   I  wa*  not  Inh-d 
gratilude.  for  it— But  mbf  do  I  dlslreii  thee?  Thy  lym- 

Beir,  Pr'ytfaee  TorgiTe  this  lanfnia^  — I  ipeak 
I  know  iiot  what— Rage  and  deipair  are  id 
my  heart,  and  hurry  mt  to  raadneu.  My 
home  U  horror  to  me — I'll  not  return  to  it. 
Speak  quickiyi  tell  me,  if,  in  this  wreck  of 
fortune,  one  hope  remaioi?  Name  it,  and  be 
my  orade. 

Slake.  To  TCnl  jour  cur«ci  on — Yod  hare 
bestowed  ihem  liberally.  Take  your  own 
counsel)  and  ihould  a  desperate  hope  present 
ilseir,  'twill   suit  your  desperate  fortune.    I'll 

Beo.  VThat  hc^e  ?  By  heaven  I'll  catch  at 
it,  howeier  desperate.  I  am  SO  sunk  ia  ntitery 

Slukc.  Vou  have  an  uncle. 

See,  Ay  1  what  of  him  ? 

Sluke.  Old  men  live  long  by  temperance ; 
while  their  heirs  stane  on  expectation. 

Bev,  What  mean  you  ? 

Sluke.  I'hat  ibc  rcTersion  of  bis  estate  is 
yours;  and  wiLI  bring  money  to  pay  debts 
with — Nay  more,    it  maj-  relriere  what's  past. 

Beo.  Or  leave  my  child  a  begear. 

Sluke.  And  what's  his  father?  A  dishonour- 
able one ;  engaged  for  sums  be  cannot  pay — 
That  should  be  thought  of. 

Bee.  It  is  ray  sbame — The  poison  that  in- 
flames me.  Where  shall  we  go?  To  whom? 
I'm  impatient  till  all's  lost. 

Stuke.  AU  may  be  yours  again — Your  man 
is  Bates — He  has  large  funds  at  his  command. 


pathiiing  heart  bleeds  for  the  ills  of  o'. 
Wbat  pity  that  tby  mistress  can't  i 
thee!     Bui   there's   i.  power  above,   that  sees 

)d    will   remember   all.    \Knocking\   Hark! 

lere'i  some  one  eatering. 

Lucj.  Perhaps  'tis  my  master,  .madam. 

{ExiL 

Mrs.  B.  Let  him  be  well  too,  aad  1  an 
salisGed.  \fioe»  to  Ihe  Ooor  and  lislentj  No, 
'*~s  another's  Toice. 

Rt-enter  LrcT,  cviUi  Stuielt. 

Lurj.  Mr.  Stukely,  madam.  \Exi/. 

Sluke.-  To  meet  you  thus  alone,  madani, 
was  what  I  wished.  Unseasonable  visits,  when 
friendship  warrants  them,  need  no  cicase — 
therefore  I  make  none. 

Mrt.  B.  What  mean  rou,  sir?  And  wbera 

■your  friend? 

Sluke.  Men  may  have  secrets,  madam,  wbidi 

eir  belt  liriends  are  not  admitted  to.  W« 
parted  in  the  morning,  not  soon  to  meet  again. 

Mr*.  B.    You   mean    to   leave    us   then— to 

ave  your  country  too?  I  am  no  stranger  to 
your  reasons,  and  pily  your  misfortunes. 


senlly; 


vith   full    I 


)  hand  ta  this;    nor 


meet    tbem    presenll] 
too— Come,  follow  i 

Sluke.   No;   I'll  have  i 
do  I  counsel  it— Use  yoi 
from  that.     You'll  find  me  at  my  lodgincs. 
Ben.  Succeed  what  will,  this  night TlTdare 
■   the  worst; 
Til  lost  of  fear  to  be  completely  curst. 

Slake.  Why,  lose  tt  then  for  erer— Feat  is 
the  mind's  worst  evil;  and  'lis  a  friendly  of- 
fice to  drive  it  from  the  bosom — I'bus  far  has 
fortune  crowned  me— Yet  Beierley  is  ricb ; 
rich  in  his  wile's  best  treasure,  her  honour 
and  afiections.  1  would  supplant  bim  there 
too.  Charlotte  is  sometimes  anient.  The  seeds 
of  jealousy  are  sown  already.  If  I  mislakr 
not,  tbey  have  taken  root  too.  Now  is  the 
lime  to  ripen  them,  and  reap  the  harvest.  Tbe 
toiieit  of  her  sex,  if  wronged  in  leve,  or 
thinking  that  she's  wronged,  becomes  a  tigress 
in  revenge  —  I'll  instantly  to  Beverley's  —  No 
matter. for  the  danger— VV ben  beauty  leads  us 
on,  'tis  indiscretion  to  reflect,  and  cowardice 
to  doubt.  \E3:it. 

Scene  IV.— Beverut's  Lodgings. 
Enter   Mrs.   Bevemet'  and  Ldct. 
Mra.  JO.    Did,CharloUe  lell  you    any  thing? 
Lucjr.  No,  madam. 

Mrt.  B.  She  looked  confused,  methousht ; 
■aid  she  bad  business  with  her  Lewson;  which 
when  I  pressed  to  know,  tears  only  were  her 

Luiy.  S\'r  seemed  in  haste  loo — Yet  ber 
return  may  bring  you  comtbrt. 


Beverley  do  this? 

'I  wrote  it  a 

Mri.B.-  Impossible!  Whence  came  it  then? 

Stake.  Wronged  as  I  am,  madam,  I  must 
speak  plainly, 

Mrt.  B,  Do  so,  and  ease  me. — Youe  hints 
have  troubled  me.  Heporii,  you  say,  are  stirr- 
ing— Reports  of  whom  ?  You  wished  me  not 
to  credit  them.^What,  sir,  are  these  reports? 

Sluke,  I  ibougbt  the m  slander,  madara;  and 
cautioned  tn  friendship,  leit  from  ofiliciouf 
tongues  the  lale  bad  reached  you  with  double 
aggravation. 

Mrs.  B.  Proceed,  sir. 

Stuke.  It  is  a  debt  due  lo  my  fame;  due  to 

I  injured  wife  loo. — We  are  both  injured. 

Mrt.  B.   How  injured  ?    And   who   has  in- 

Sttike.  My  friend — your  husband. 

Mrs.  B,  You  would  reseat  for  both  then ; 
but  know,  sir,  my  injuries  are  iny  own,  and 
'  >  not  need  a  champion. 

Sluke.  Be  not  too  hasty,  madam.  I  come 
It  in  reseotmeat,  bnt  for  acquittance.  You 
thought  me  poor;  and  to  the  feigned  distresses 
of  a  friend  gave  up  your  jewels, 

Mrs.  B.  1  gave  them  lo  a  husband. 

Stuke.  Who  gave  them  to  a — 

Mrt.  B.  What?  whom  did  be  give  tliem  to? 

Stuke.  A  mistress. 

Mrs-  B.  No;  on  my  life  be  did  not  ' 

Stuke,  Himself  coolesied  it,   with  curses  on 


Mrt.  B.  I^  not  believe  it— He  has  ni 
or,  if  he  has,  why  is  it  told  lo  me  ? 

Stuke.  To  guard  you  against  insults.  He 
told  me,  that,  lo  move  ydu  lo  compliance,  he 
forged  that  teller,  prelendinr  I  was  ruined, 
ruined  by  bim  loo.  The  fraud  succeeded;  and 
what  a  trusting  wife  bestowed  in  pity,  was 
lavished  on  a  wanton. 

Mrs.  B.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed!  His  lollies 

have  bmae  vritbout  upbraiding  aad  Mir  the 


[Act  IV.  Sc.  l.J 

approatli  of  powrty  witfcoiil  ■  lew— My  af- 
fEctiom,  mj  itrong  aOlectioas,  inpported  jnt 
ihroufh  STery  IriaT 

Stake.  Be  patient,  madani, 

tfn,  B.  Patient!  tlie  barbaroiu,  uogralcAil 
man !  And  does  be  think  ibat  th«  tendernest 
of  my  bean  ti  hii  beil  securil)'  for  wounding 
>l?  But  h«  shall  find  tbal  injurifi  lurh  ai  lh«ie 
caA  arm  my  weiknesilbrTrngcancc  andrcdreu. 

iSlake.  Ha!  then  I  may  lucceed.  \jMide\ 
Iledrcis  i»  in  your  power, 

Mrt.  B.  What  redress  F 

Stake.  Forgive  me,   madam,  if,   in  my 
lo  terre  joa,  I  faaiard  your  diipleaiure.   I'l 
•f  your  wrelcbed  rtale.      Already  want  i 
Toundi   you — Is   it   in  pilience  to  bear  that? 
To  ite  your  helpteM   little   one  robbed  of  bij 
birlbriebtP   A  sister  loo,  with  unitailinr  lean, 
lamenlTng   ber   lost  fortune  ?    No  comrorl  lefl 
you,   but  inefTeclnal  pity   from  tbe  few,    oiif- 
Treisbed  by  inaulls  from  the  "••■■»' 
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.   Am  [  I 


tuke. 


a  crialure  ?— Well, 


e  (igbl 


'.  To  be  re*olied  is  I 
mBrriage  vow  once   violalad, 
of  heaven,  diisoUeil  —  Start  not,  but  besi 
Tis   now  -tbe  summer   of  your  youth 
has   not   cropped  the   roses  from  ynar  cheek, 
though  sorrow  loop  '  i  -  •  .1  -^i 


allied  then 


le  your  beanty  wiiety,  and,  fieed  by  injuries, 
fly  from  tbe  cruellest  of  men,  for  shelter  with 
tbe  kindest. 

Mr».  B.  And  Wbo  is  ke  ? 

StHke.  A  friend  to  the  uBfortunale  t   a  bold 
ona  loo,  wfao,  while  the  storm  ia  bursting 
your  brow,  and  fi^lning   Hashing  from  yonr 
eye),  dares  lell  yon  tbat  be  Iotcs  you. 

Mrt.  B.  'Would  that  these  eyes  bad  be: 
own  lirbtning,  thai,  wilfa  a  Iciob,  thus  1  1 
blast   thee!     Am   1  then   falten   so  (owF 
po*erit  ao   bnmbled  me,  '  tbat  1  abould 
lo  a  hellisfa  o»er,  and  sell  my  soul  for  bread  P 
—Ob,  TitiaiAl.  viilain!— Bat  now  I  know  Ihae, 
and  Ibank  thee  for  that  knowledge. 
'   Sluke.  If  you  are  wise,  you  sl^  11  have  cause 
to  ibank  me. 

Mrt.B.  An  injured. husband  too  shall  than k 
thee. 

Stake.  Yet  know,  proud  woman,  I  have 
heart  as  stubborn  ai  your  own  I  as  hauebl 
and  Imperious:  and  as  it  loves,  to  can  it  ha  I 

Mrf.  B.  Mean,  despicable  villain!  1  scoi 
ihec,  lad  thy  ibreals.  Was  it  for  fbis  tb 
Beverley  was  lalvei' — tbal  his  too  creduloi 
vife  should,  in  despair  and  veneeaoce,  gi' 
up  ber  honour  lo  a  wretch?  Bui  be  shi 
know  it,  and  vengeance  shall  be  bis. 

Stake.  Why,  send  him  for  defianc*  th«n. 
Tell  him  I  love  his  wife;  but  tbal  a  worthless 
husband  forbids  our  uBton.   Ill  make  a  widow 
«f  you,  and  court  you  honourably. 
'   Mra.B.  Oh,  coward,  coward!  thy  soul  will 
sbriok  at  him;  Yet,  in  the  thought  of  what  may 

happen,  I  feel  a  woman's  fears Keep  thy  own 

secret,  and  be  gone.'  \Rmgs  a  Bell. 

£nter  Lncr. 
Tone  abMDcc,  sir,  would  pleasa  me. 
Stuk«.  I'll  not  offend  you. 


[JSxil  with  Lucy. 
'    tbe   earth,    lo 


bis  puniiher,  till  faeaven,  io  merey,   g>ves  him 
penitence,  or  dooms  bim  in  his  justice.   [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

ScENK  L — Stuikiy's  Lodgiitgs. 
Enter  Sti'cut  and  Bates,   meeting. 
Bale:  Where  have  yon  been  ? 
Stuke.  Fooling  my  lime  away — playing  my 
icks,    like   a   tame   monkey,    lo   entertain   a 
Oman. — No  matter  where — I  have  been  leied 
ad  disappointed. — Tell  me  of  Beverley:  bow 
bore  be  bis  last  shock  ? 

Batet.    Like  one  (so  Dawson  says)   wbbse 
nses  had  been  numbed  with  misery.  When 
1  was  lost,  he  fiied  bis  eyes  upon  the  ground, 
id  stood  tome  time,  with  folded  arms,  slupid 
and  motionless;  then  snatching  his  sword,  that 
lUng  against  tbe  wainscot,    be  sal  him  dowH) 
a*d   wilh   a  look  of  fiiett  attention,    drew  fi- 
res   on   the  floor.     AI  \»H   he   started   up, 
ikfd  wild,  and  trembled;  and,  like  a  woman 
ted   wilb  her  tei'  fits,   laughed   out   aloud, 
while  Ihc  tear*  trickled  dowa  his  face^-so  left 

the  room. 

Stuke.  Why,  this  was  madness. 

Bates.  The  madness  of  despair. 

Stuke.  We  must  confine  him  ihen— A  priton  ' 

ould  do  well.  [A  knocking  at  ths  Di}or'\ 
Hark!  that  knockiag^may  be  hit— Go  tbal  way 
down.  {Exit  Bates]  \\ho't  there? 

Entrr  Lewsoh. 

Letv.  An  enemy— 

Stuke..  Why  am 
hit  houM  is  mini, 
roe  from  insult  and  ill  11 

Letv,  Guilt  has  no  place  of  sanctuary ;  wher- 

er  found,  'tis  ^i^lne't  lawful  game.  I'ha 
.-I's  hold,  and  tiger't  den,  arc  no  tamrity 
against  tbe  hunter. 

Sluke,  Ynur  busiacu,  sir? 

Lew.  T«  lell  yoa  that  I  hMvr  yiou.— Why 
ibis  ocmfusioa?  nal  look  of  gtill  andierrorf 
Is  Beverley  awake,  or  bat  bis  wiCi  lofd  talesT 
Tha  man  Aal  darea  Uka  you,  should  baye  • 
10 ul  to  justify  his  deed*,  and  courace  lo  con- 
front accusers :  not,  with  a  eowaro^a  fear,  lo 
ihrink  henealb  reproof. 

Stake.  Who  wails  there? 

{Aloud,  and  in  coaftufon. 

Lew.  By  heaven  he  dies  tbat  interrupta  us  I 
{Shutting  At  Sttor^  You  should  bava  weigh- 
ed your  ilrenatb,  Mr;  and  then,  instead  of 
climbing  lobigh  fortone,  ihe  woHd  had  marked 
you  for  wh^l  you  are — a  lilll^  P>'*'y  nllain! 

Stuke.  Yon  think  I  fear  you. 

Lrtv.  I  know  you  fear  me — This  ia  to  provt 
[U—[PiiUt  him  6j  Ihe  Sieeve}  Ymt  wanted 
privacy — A  lady's  prcsenca  look  up  your  at- 
tention.—Now  we  are  alone,  sir.— VVhy,  what 
a  wretch!  {FUnga  him /rtm  Ann]  Th<*iJejt 
insect  )n  creation  vriU  Inm  when  trampled  on; 
yet  has  this  thing  andone  a  man ! — by  cunning 
and  meaD-  arts  undone  bim  I — Bui  we  have 
fonad  yan,  sir;  traced  you  through  all  your 
labyrinths.  If  you  would  save  yourself  fall  l« 
confession,  no  mercy  will  be  shown  else. 

Sluke.   VinA  prova  me  what  yon  think  me: 
till   then  your  threalenings   are  in  Tain — Ana 
for  this  insult,  rengeanct  may  yet  be  Mine. 
Lem.  Infamous  coward!  why,  take  it  now 


loS 
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ihen— [JDrotn*,  and  Sluktly  retires]  Ala*,  I 
nitv  Ibee!— Yet,  iLat  a  wrclch  lifce  ibii  should 
OTcrcome  a  Bev«rW!  It  filU  me  with  < 
ilhmeni! — A  wretch, -so  meaD  of  loul, 
C1EP  deiperation  cannot  animate  him  to  look 
upon  an  cDcmj.  You  abould  not  haie  ibus 
(oared,  sir,  ynles).  like  olhen  of  jour  black 
profesiion,  jou  had  a  *word  to  keep  the  fooli 
in  awe  your  lillanj  ha*  ruined. 

Sluke.  Villanj'l  Twerc  heal  to  curb  thii 
licenae  of  your  tongue— for  know,  tir,  while 
there  are  bws,  this  outrage  oo  mj  repulation 
will  not  be  borne  with. 

Lew.    Laws!    Dar'it  thou  leek  shelter  fiyim 
the  iawi— those  laws  which   thou   and  Ihy 
femal   crew   life  in  the  coDsIanI  violation 
Taik'll   thou   of  reputation  too,   when,   under 
friendsfaip'i  lacred   name,    thou  kail  betrayed, 
robbed,  and  destroyed? 

Sluke.  Ay,  rail  at  gaming — 'tis-  a.  rich  topic, 
and  affords  noble  declamation. — Go  preach 
against  it  in  the  city — you'll  find  a  congrega- 
tion in  eiery  tavern,  if  they  should  laugh  at 
you,  fly  to  my  lord,  and  sermonite  it  there: 
he'll  thank  you,  and  reform. 

Leiv.  And  will  eiamjple  sanctify  a  vice?  No, 
wretch  i  the  custom  of  my  lord,  or  of  the  cit 
'  that  apes  him,  cannot  eicuse  a  breach  of  law, 
or  male  the  gamester's  calling  reputable. 

Siuke.  Rail  on,  I  say— But  ii  this  leal  for 
beggared' Beverley  ?  Is  it  for  him  thai  I  am 
treated  thus?  No;  he  and  his  wife  migbi  both 
have  groaned  in  prison,  had  but  the  sister's 
fortune  escaped  the  wreck,  to  have  rewarded 
the  disinterested  love  of  honest  Mr.  Lewion. 
Leiv.  How  I  detest  thee  for  the  tbougfal 
But  thou  art  lost  to  every  human  feeling.  le  . 
lei  me  tell  thee,  and  may  it  wring  thy  heart, 
that,  though  my  friend  is  ruined  by  thy 
snares,  thou  hail,  unknowingly,    been  kind  to 

Sluke.  Havel?  It  was,  indeed,  unknowingly. 

X,eiv.  Thou  faasi  assisted  me  in  love — given 
me  the  merit  that  I  wanted ;  since,  but  for 
tbee,  my  Charlotte  had  not  known  'twas  her 
dear  sell  I  sigbed  for,  and  not  her  fortune. 

Siuke.  Thank  me,  and  take  her  then. 

ZiCHi.  And,  as  a  brother  to  poor  Beveriey, 
I  will  pursue  the  robber  that  has  stripped  bim, 
and  siialcb  him  from  bis  gripe. 

Sluke.  Then  know,  imprudent  man,  be  is 
within  my  gripe;  and  should  my  friendship 
for  bim  be  *landered  once  again,  the  hand 
that  has  supplied  him  shall  fall  and  crush  bii 

Lew.  VVhy,  now  there's  a  spirit  in  the 
Tbis  !•,  indeed,  to  be  a  villain!  But  I  shall 
reach  ibee  vet — Fly  where  thou  wilt,  my  ven- 
geance ihall  pursue  thee — And  Beverley  shall 
jel  be  saved — be  saved  from  thee,  thou  mon- 
•ter!    nor   owe   his   rescue  lo  his  wife's  dis- 


Sluke.  ^Pausing]  Tien  ruin  has  enclosed 
me! — Curse  on  my  coward  heart!  I  would 
be  bravely  villainoua;  but  'tis  my  nature  to 
(brink-  at  danger,  and  be  has  found  me.  1 
fear  bring*  caution;  and  that  security — More 
mischief  must  be  done  lo  bide  the  past — Look 
t«  yourself,  officious  Lewson— there  may  b< 
danger  stirring — How  now,  Bates? 

Enter  Batu. 
BtOee.  What  u  the  matter?  TwasLewton, 


Sluke.   Ay,  and  with  reason — We  are  i 

liatei,  I  feared  as  much,  and  therefore  c 
tioned  you;  but  you  were  peremptory. 


Sluke,  Tnus  fools  talk  ever;    spendina  ., 

idle  breath  on  what  is  past,  andtrembliDg  at 
the  future.  We  must  he  active;  Beverley,  at 
worst,  is  but  suspicious  ;  but  Lewson's  nnius, 
and  his  bate  to  me,  will  lay  all  open.  Means 
must  be  found  to  stop  bim. 

Batet.  What  means? 

Stake.    Dispatch  him— Nay,  start  not— Des- 

Eeralo  occasions  call  for  desperate  deeds — We 
ve  but  by  bis  death. 
Batei.  You  cannot  mean  it? 
Sluke.  I  do,  by  heaven ! 
Bate*.  Good  night,  iben.  [^Goiag. 

Stuke.  Stay — 1  must  be  heard,  then  answer- 
id. — Perhaps  the  motion  was  too  sudden;  and 
liuman    weakness    starts    at    murder,    though 
ilrong  necessity   compels   iL      I  have  thoudiL 
long  of  tbis,    and   my  first  feelings  were  like 
yours;    a  foolish  conscience  aweome,   wbicb 
aood  I  conquered.     The  man  that  would  undo 
me,  nature  cries  out,  undo.   Brutes  know  ibeir 
foes  by  instinct;   and,  where  superior  force  is 
'  'en,   they  use  it  for  destruction.     Shall  man 
less?  Lewson  pursues  us  to  our  ruin!  and 
shall  we,    with   the   means   to  cnub  bim,   fly 
am  our  bunlerj  or  turn  and  tear  him  ?    'TIS 
lly  eten  to  hesitate. 

Bates.  He  has  obliged  me,    and  I  dare  not. 

Sluke.  Why,  live  to  shame  then — lo  beggary 

and  punishment.     You  would   be  privy  to  the 

deed,  yet  want  the  soul  lo  act  il Nay  more, 

bad    mj    designs    been    levelled  at  bis  fortune, 

{DU  had  stepped  in  the  foremoit — Andwbatis 
ifc  without  lis  comforts? — Those  yon  would 
rob  him  of^  and  by  a  lingering  death  add 
cruelty  to  murder.  Henceforlb,  adieu  to  balf- 
made  villains — There's  danger  in  them.  What 
have  eot  is  yours^keep  it,  and  hide  with 
II   deal   my   future   bounty  to  those  that 

Bates.  What's  the  reward? 

Stuke,  Equal  division  of  our  gains.  I  swear 

,  and  will  ht  just. 

Bates.  Think  of  the  means  then. 

Stuke,   He's  gone  to   Beverley's — W^ait  for 

m  in  the  street- 'Tia  a  dark  night,  and  fit 
for  miscbief — A  dagger  would  be  useful. 

Bates.  He  sleeps  no  more. 

Sluke.  Consider  the  reward.  When  ibe 
deed'!  done  I  have  other  business  witb  yoii. 
Send  Dawson  to  me. 

Boies.  Think  it  already  done — and  so,  fare- 
ell.  [Exit. 

Sluke.  Why  fareiyell,  Lewson,  tben;  and 
farewell  to  my  fear*.  This  night  secure*  >ne 
-:-ril  wait  the  event  within.  [Exit. 

ScutK  lL~The  SlreeL~Slage  darkened. 
Enter  BivniiT. 

Beo.  How  like  an  outcast  do  I  wander! 
Loaded  with  every  curse  that  drives  the  soul 
to  desperation!  The  midnight  robber,  a*  be 
walks  DU  rounds,  sets,  by  the  glimmering 
lamp,  my  frantic  looks,  and  dreads  to  meet 
me.  ^Vbilber  am  I  going  P  Mr  bome  liu 
tbcrcj    all  Ibai  is  dur  on  earth  it  bolda  too 
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jct  are   tka   ^lc(   vf  dcatb  mora  wdcomi 
ne — rU  enler  it  no  more — Who  pattn  thi 
Tu  Lcwson — B*  mcett  me  in  a  gloamy  l>our; 
ud    memory   tclli   me  he  hat  been  meddling 
with  toy  fame. 


Enler  Lews  on. 
Letr.  DeTcrler!  well  met     1  haT 
r  affair- 


becd  butj 


Btv.  So  I  hare  heard,  sir; 
thanJi  you  a«  I  ought. 

tfip.  To-morrow  I  may  ileierTe  jour  ihanki. 
— Late  35  it  M  I  go  to  Rates. — DIscoTcrie* 
iir'|-'"g  that  an  arch  Tillain  tremhiej  at. 

Bev.  DiscoTeriej  are  made,  lir,  that  you  fhall 
tremUe  at.  Where  is  this  boasted  ipiril,  this 
Ugk  deaieanoDr,  that  was  to  call  me  to  ac- 
coDDlT  Xna  say  I  have  wronged  my  sister- — 
Mow  lay  as  much.  But,  first  be  ready  for 
defence  as  1  am  for  reientmend  [Dratvt. 
hetr.  Wlial  mean  youP   1  undenland  you 

Bit.  The  cowanfs  stale  acquit tan«e !  wIick 
vka  he  •preadv  Ibul  cahimny  abrold,  and 
^t*tt  jnit  Tengeance  on  him,  cries  out, 
'nlat  mean  you?  I  undcMland  rou  noL" 

Lrtr.  Coward  and  calumnj  7  W'bence  are 
those  wonli?  But  1  fbrgi*e  and  pity  you. 

Ber.  Your  pity  had  been  kinder  [o  my  faine : 

Bat  you  kavc  traduced  it — told  a  tiIo  stor^-to 

the  public  ear,  that  1  bale  wronged  my  sisltr. 

Lmf.  Til  lidse!  Showme  the  man  tlial dares 

Beo.  I  tbougbt  you  brare,  and  of  a  soul 
lupoiiN-  to  low  malicrj  but  I  hate  found  you, 
and   will   ItaTe   Tengeancs.     This  is   no   place 


Zav.  Nor  shall  it  be  far  riolence. — Impru- 
dent man!  wbo  in  rcTcnge' for  fancied  injuriei, 
would  pierce  the  heart  that  lo'es  him!  But 
honest  friendihip  act*  from  itieU^  unmoved  by 
sbndcT  or  infralitudc:  the  life  you  tfairil  for 
stall  be   employiH]   to  serre  you. — You  know 

Bcv.  Yea;  for  the  slanderer  of  my  fame — 
wbo,  under  show  of  friendship,  arraigns  me 
of  iajuslice:  bnuing  in  every  ear  foul  breacli 
of  Inut,  and  family  dishonour. 

Lew.AaTe  I  done  this?  Who  told  you  so? 

Bex.  The  world— Tii  talked  of  crery  wbere. 

— It  olcased  you  lo  add  threats  too— You  were 

to  call  me  to  account— Why,  do  it  now  Ibeii ; 

I  sbooU  be  proud  of  sucb  an  arbiter. 

£f>v.   Put  up  Toitr  sword,    and    know   me 
better.     I  nerer  injtired  vou.     The  base  lug- 
comes  from  Stnkely :    I  see   him  and 


sciousness  of  guilt,  than  the  world's  just  r*~ 
proofs!  But  'tis  the  Ikriiion  of  the  limesi  and 
in  defence  of  falsehood  and  false  honour,  men 
die  martyrs.  I  knew  not  that  my  nature  wa*. 
~   bad.  [SUmds  musing. 

Enter  Bates  a/»f  Jauvis. 
lar.  This  way  lie  noise  wa*;  and  yooder's 
my  poor  master. 

Bates.    1   heard   him  at   high   word*   with 

Jar.  1  heard  him  too.    Misfortunes  *ei  bim. 

Bales.    Go  to  him,   and  lead   bim  home.— 

I  not  be  seen  by  him.  \Kxit. 

Bev.  [Slarlihg]  What  feUow's  that?  [i'ee- 
ing  Jarvis^  Art  thou  a  murderer,  friend? 
Come,  lead  the  way-I  have  a  hand  as  m!s> 
cbievpus  as  thine  ^  a  heart  as  desperate  loo — 
Jarris!  to  bed,  old  man— the  cold  will  chit) 
thee. 

Jar.  Why  are  you  wandering  at  this  late 
hour?   Your  sword  drawn  too?   r'or  heaveu's 

kc'shealh  it,  sir — ibe  sight  distracts  me. 

Bev.  Whose  voice  was  that?         [WiW//. 

Jar.  'I'was  mine,  sir;  Let  me  entreat  you 
give  the  sword  to  me. 

Bev.    Ay,   lake  it— quickly  take  it— Perhaps 

am  not  so  cursed,  but  beaten  may  have 
..nl   ihee    at  thi*  moment  lo  snatch  me  from 

Jar.  Then  I  am  blessed. 

Beo.    Continue  so,   and  leave  me — mv  sor- 

iws  are  contagious.     No  one  is  bless'd  thafs 

Jar,  I  came  to  tttk  you, -sir. 
Bee.  And   now  thou  bast  found  me,    leave 
me, — My  thoughts   are  ' 


gcsbi 

Bev.  What  aims?  ril  not  conceal  it-Hwa 
Slokely  that  accused  you- 

Latp.  To  rid  bim  of  an  enemy — Perhaps  c 
two — He  fean  discovery,  and  frames  a  tale  « 
falsehood,  to  ground  revenge  and  murder  oi 

Bet>.  I  must  have  proof  of  this. 

Levp.  Wait  till  to-morrow  then. 

Beo.  I  will. 

Lefv.  Good  nigh  1 — 1  goto  serve  you — Fors< 
what's  past,  as  f  do;  and  cheer  your  family 
with  smiles — To-morrow  may  confirm  lhe~~ 
and  make  all  happy.  [£'.i 

Bee.  \Pau*ing\  How  vile  and  how  absurd 
is  man!  His  boasted  honour  is  but  anothei 
name   for   pride,    which  easier  bean  the  con- 


dilturbed. 
Jar.   Such  t 
Bev.  Who 
Jar.  My  weeping 
lur  griefs,  and  let 


rild,    and  will  nol  b 


his  are  best  disturbed. 

Ihee  hither? 
mistress. — Alas,  sir,  forsct 
me  lead  you  lo  b'r  *  llie 


ni^t's  hla<^  horrors  are  suited  lo  my  tfaoughls 

—  These    stones   shall   be    my   resting-place. 

[Thra«is  himself  on  the  Ground]  ifere  shaU 

my  soul  brood  o'er  its  miseries ;  till,  with  the 

fiends   of  hell   and  guilty  of  the  earth,    I  start 

id  tremble  at  the  morning's  light. 

Jar.  Let  palienca,  nol  despair,   possess  you 

■Rise,  I  beseech  you — There's  nol  a  moment 

of  your  absence  Ihal   my  poor  raistresi   does 

Beo.  Have  I  undone  her,  and  is  she  still  so 
kind  ?  [Starling  ly?]  It  is  too  much — Mj,brain 
can't   hold   iL— Oh,  Jarvis,   how   desperate   is 
itch's  stale,  which  only  d-'"^ '' 


relie 


Appease  his  mind,  good  heaven,  and 
n  lesignalion!  Alas,  sir,  could  beings 
itber  world  perceive  the  events  of  this, 
how  would  your  Parents'  blessed  spirits  grieve 
for  Tou,  even  in  heaven!— Lctme  conjureyou, 
by  tlieir  honoured  memories — by  ihe  sweet  in- 
nocence of  your  yel  helpless  .child,  and  by 
the  ceaseless  sorrows  of  my  poor  mistress,  to 
rouse  your  manhood   and  struggle  with  these 

Beo.  Thou  virtuous,  good,  old  man !  Thy 
tears  and  thy  entreaties  have  reached  my  heart, 
Ibrougb  all  il*  miseries. 
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Jar.  'Be  but  rcygned,  lir,  and  hap^iocM 
may  yel  be  youn.  HaHi!  I  bear  tciicci  — 
Come  Ibis  way:  we  maj  reach  bonie  unnoticed. 

Sen.  Unnoticed  didjtlbouiay?  Alai !  Idread 
DO  looki  but  of  tbose  wretcfaea  1  have  made 
at  borne.  Ofa,  bad  1  listened  to  thj  boneil 
warnings,  no  earlblj  bleisine  had  been  want- 
ing to  ne;  hut  1  bare  warred  against  the  power 
that  bleit  me,  and  now  am  sentenced  to  the 
bill  1  meril.  \Extimt. 

ScEKK  □!. — Stdeelv's  Lodging*. 
Enter  Stoeblt  and  Datson. 

Sluke.  Come  hither,  Dawson  j  my  lijnbs  are 
on  the  rack,  and  my  «6ul  ibiven  in  me,  till 
this  night's  business  he  com  nlete— Tell  me  thy 
tboughts;  isBatciiletermiaed,  Ordoeshe  waver? 

DaHi.  Atfirst  be  seemed  irresolute! — wished 
the  employment  had  bern  rainet  and  muttered 
■curses  on  bis  coward  hand,  that  trembled  at 
the  deed. 

Sluke,  And  did  he  leave  you  s( 

Daa>.  No;  we  walked  logethei,  ■uu,  iu<:i> 
leivil  by  the  darkness,  saw  DeTerlev  and  Lew- 
sou  in  warm  debale;  but  soon  Iney  cooled, 
and  then  I  led  ihem  to  haslen  hither;  but  ai 
till  'twas  resolned  Lewson  should  die. 

Sluke.  Thy  words  have  giien  me  life.- 
That  quarrel  too  was  fortunate;  tor,  if  my  hoi 
deceive  me  not,  il  proniises  a  grave  to  Beverl 

Saiv.  You  misconceive  me — Lewson  and  tr 
were  friends. 

Sluke.  But  my  pmliricbrain  shall  make  them 
enemies.  If  Uwion  frills  he  falls  by  Beverley 
— Ask  me  no  question ,  hut  do  as  I  direct. 
This  wHt  [Takes  out  a  Pocket-iookJ  Cot  some 
days  past  1  have  treasured  here,  till  ■  conve- 
nient time  called  for  its  use — That  time  is  corner 
take  it,  Bod  give  il  to  an  oHicer — It  must  hi^ 
■erred  this  instant.  fGieet  a  Paper. 

Da«.  On  Brveriey? 

Sluke.  Look  at  iL — It  is  for  the  sums  that 
I  bate  lent  him. 

Satv.  Huil  be  la  prison  then? 

Sluke.  1  ask  obedience  not  replies.  This 
niebt  a  gaol  must  be  bii  lodsiog.  'Tii  probable 
bai  not  goae  home  yeL~VVait  at  bis  door, 
and  i»  il  eiecuted. 

J3aiv,   Upon  a  beggar! — Qe  has   no  means 

Stuke.  Dull  and  insensiblel—lfLewsondies, 
who  was  il  kilted  faimf  Why,  be  tliat  was 
Men  quarrelling  witb  bim:  aod  I,  thai  knew 
of  fieverlev's  inlenls,  arrcslcd  him  in  friendship 
—A  liltle  late,  perbapii  but  'iwai  a  virluoui 
act,  and  men  'wilt  tluuk  me  for  it.  Now,  sir, 
you  undenland  me? 

OaW,  lUoil  perfectly)  and  will  about  il. 

Sluke.  Hasle,lheii;  and  when 'tis  done,  come 
back  and  I  el  I  me. 


THE  GAMESTER.  [Act  V, 

enough  last  uigbL  The  thougbt  of  him  is  hor- 
rible to  me. 

Sluke.    in  ibe  street  did  yon  say?   and   no 

Sales.   By   bis   own  door;    he  was  leadios 
e  to  his  house.     I  pretended   business  with 
him,   and  stabbed  him  to  the  heart,   while  be 
as  reaching  at  the  bell. 

Sluke.  And  did  he  fall  so  suddenly? 

Bales.  The  repetilion  pleases  you,  I  ace — 
1  told  you  he  fell  without  a  ^ao. 

Sluke.  What  heard  ynu  orhim  this  noruinR  ? 

Bate*.     That  the  watch  found  bim  in  their 

undi,  and  alarmed  the  servanU.  I  mingled 
with  the  crowd  |u*l  now,  and  saw  him  dead 
ID  his  own  bouse. — The  sight  lerrllied  me. 

Sluke.  Away  with  terrors,  till  his  ghost  rise 
and  accuse  us. .  We  have  no  living  enemy  to 
Tear  unless  Vis  Beveriey ;  and  him  we  hav« 
lf>d«;ed  safe  in  prison. 

Jiaies.  Must  he'be  murdered  loo? 

Sluke.  No;  I  bare  a  scbeme  to  make  the 
law  bis  murderer.  At  what  hour  did  Lewson  iail  ? 

Bales.  Tbe  dock  struck  twelve  as  I  turaed 
to  leave  him — 'Twas  a  mebncboly  hell,  1  thought, 

niring  for  his  death. 

SbJce.  Tbe  lime  was  lucky  for  us — Beverley 

a*  arrested  at  one,  you  say  ?     [Tolitlifon. 

J)a,v.  Exactly. 

Sluke.    Gaai.    We'll  talk  of  this  pre 
The  women  were  with  bim,  1  think  ^ 

aa>.    And  old  Janis.    I  would   have  told 

of  ihem  last  nighl,  but  your  thoughts  were 

^^-         "  y^y  have  abearl  of  atone; 


erley. 


II  lhe■^  farewell. 

Sluke.   Now  tell  thy  lale,  ibnd  wife 

Lewinn,  if  a^ain  thou  canst  insult  me! 

Nol  avarice  now,  but  vengeance,  ( 

And  one  short  hour  must  make  mt 
ACT  V. 


Enler  &jcx.Xi.\,  BATit,  afd  Daws  an. 
Batei.   Poor    Lewsoal  — Bvl  1    Inkl   yoa 


eienlly. 


tbe  tale  would  melt  il  eh 
Sluke.  Out  with  it  Ihi 
Daii'.     1  traced   bim   I 

pretending  pity 


1  tbe 


^PIIJ 

hile  the  ollicers  seiied  him.  Tw: 
a  damned  deed!  —  hut  no  mailer — 1  followed 
my  instruclianl. 

Sluke.  And  what  said  be? 

Datv.  He  upbraided  me  with  treachery,  call- 
ed you  a  villain,  acknowledged  the  sums  yon 
had  lent  him,   and  submilled  to  bis  fortune. 

Sluke.    And  tbe  women — 

Daiv.  For  a  few  minutes  astonishment  kept 
tliem  silent.  They  looked  wildly  at  one  au- 
olher,  while,  the  tears  streamed  dowa  their 
cheeks.  But  rage  and  fury  soon  gave  them 
words;  and  tb«i,  in  Ibe  verv  billemes*  of 
despair,  they  cursed  me,  and  the  monster  that 
had  employed  me. 

Sluke.  And  you  bor«  it  with  philosophy? 

Jiaai.   Till   the   scene  changed,   and  then  1 
cited.     I  ordered  the   oflicers   to   lake   away 

eirprisonrr.  Tbe  women  shrieked,  ajid  would 
tve  loliovredhim;  hut  we  forbade  ihem.   'Twas 

eii  they  fell  upon  their  knees,  the  wife  faint- 
ed,  t^e  sister  raving,    and   both,    with  all  the 


[£.[!<.' eloquence  of  r 


,  endeavouring  to  &  .  .  _ 
ipassion  till  thai  moment; 
and,  had  ibc  oflicers  been  moved  like  me,  we 
had  left  the  busines*  undone,  and  fled  with 
cursi^s  on  ourselves.  But  their  hearts  were 
steeled  hj  custom.  The  sighs  of  heaulT,  and 
the  pangs  ofalfectiou,  were  beneath  thew  IHty. 
They  lore  him  from  their  arms,  and  lodpd 
bim  in  prison,  wilh  only  Jarvis  to  comfort  hun. 
SaJce.  There  lei  him  lie,  till  we  have  further 
business  with  bim^-But  how  to  proceed  will 
require   timo   and  ikoughL — Cone  along  wilk 


SCKKI  2.  3.] 

me ;   ihe   rM>m  within  !*  fitted  litr  privant-' 
t  no  compau!on,  lir.   [Zb  £<m><oji|} — \Vi 
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waiut  letiarc  for"!— Tbi*  way. 


[£^<* 


SciNE  II. — Bevebiev's  Lodgings. 

Knier  Mm.  Bevikiey  and  Chahlottx, 

MrM.B.  No  news  of  Lewsonyct  ? 

Char.  None.  Ha  went  out  eany,  and  knows 
not  what  bai  happened. 

Mrs-B.  Ttie  clock  strikes  eight — rilwaitno 
longrr.  Ob,  what  a  night  was  iait  night!  I 
would  not  paM  anotiier  such  to  purchase  worlds 
hy  it— %  poor  BfTCrley  toa!  What  must  he 
have  fdtr— The  »ery  thought  distracts  ni«!  — 
To  hate  him  torn  at  midaighl  from  me !  A 
loalhaome  prison  his  habitation  1  A  told,  damp 
room  bii  lodging!  The  hieak  winds,  perhaps, 
blowing  upon  his  pillow !  No  fond  wife  to  lull 
bim  to  hit  rest !  and  no  reflections  hut  to 
wound  and  tear  him! — Tis  too  horrible! — 1 
wanted  loire  for  him,  or  they  had  not  fbrced 
him  from  me.— They  ihonld  hate  parted  *Oul 
and  body  brst — I  was  too  tame. 

Char.   Yon  mtut  not  talk  so.^ — All  tjtat  wi 

could  we   did;    and   JarrU    did  the  real — 'I'bi 

faithrul   creature   will   gJTC  hun  comforl.    Sei 

where  be  comes!  Hi*  looks  are  cheerful  too! 

Enltr  Jarv)!. 

Mrt.  B.  krt  tears  then  cheerful !  Alai,  hi 
neepa!  Speak  to  him,  Cbarloitr, 

Char.  Bow  does  -your  'master,  Jarrii? 

Jar.  I  am  old  and  foolish,  ma<!aai;  am 
(ears  will  come  before  my  words — But  don't 
yon  weep;  [3d  Mrt,  Btfcrlej^  I  hare  a  lali 
of  joy  for  you. 

Mrs.  B.    Say  but  he's  well,  and  I  hate  joy 

Jar.  All  iball  b«  well — I  hiTc  news  for  him, 
poor  bear!  bound  again - 


deliberately,  and  die  retuh  a  death!  How  the 
self-murderer's  accouw  may  stand  I  know  not. 
But  this  I  know — the  load  of  hatcfnl  life  op- 
prasies  me  too  mucb — The  horron  of  my  soul 
are  more  than  I  can  hear— [O/Te/-*  Ui  in«W.] 
Father  of  mercy ! — I  cannot  pray — Uesnair  haa 
i.:j  1,;,  jp(,„  iijpj  upon  me,  and  sealed  me 
perdilioii  —  Coascience!  conscience!  th^ 
clamours  are  too  loud!— Hera's  thai  shall  si- 
lence thee.  [Take*  a  Phial  aula/ hit  Pocket, 


lake 


thai  will  .  .  .    = 

fie   upon   old   age!  —  Now  childish   it   mak< 
me!  —  1  have  a  tale   of  joy  fi>r  you,    and  n 

Mra.  B.  What  is  it,  Jarris? 

Jar.  Your  upde,  madam,  died  yesterday. 

Mrt.  B.  My  unde!— Oh,  heavens! 

Char.  How  heard  you  of  bii  death? 

Jar.  His  sleward  came  einrass,  madain — 1 
met  liim  in  the  streel,  iu(|uinng  for  your  lodg- 
inoi—1  should  not  reioice,  perhaps — bulhewa: 
old,  and  my  poor  master  a  prijoncr— Now  fai 
shall  liTC  again  — Oh,  'lis  a  brave  fortune!  and 
\waa  death  to  me  to  »e  bim  a  priion 
'      Char.  How  dU  he  pass  ihe  night,  J. 

Jar,  Like  a  man  ^dreaming  of  death  and 
horrors — When  they  led  bim  lo  bis  cell,  he 
(lung  himself  upon  a  wretched  bed,  and  lay 
speecbleu'  till  day-break.  I  spake  to  him,  bul 
he  would  not  bear  me;  and  when  I  persisted, 
he  raised  bis  band  at  me,  and  knit  hi)  brow 
lo— I  thought  he  would  have  strurk  me,  I 
liid  bim  he  of  comfort— Be  aonr,  aid  wretch, 
says  he — My  wife!  my  diildf  my  itslcr!  I  haie 
undone  ihem  all,  and  will  know  no  comfortl 
Then,  falling  upon  his  kueus,  be  imprecated 
curses  upon  bimsdf. 

Mr*.  B;  This  is  too  horribla!  But  we 
ilaid  too  long.  Let  us  haste  lo  comforl 
or  die  with  Eim.  [£.< 


E  m.-A  Pi-ii 


Bivi 


-k  minds_Come  to  my  heart.  [Drink*]  Oh, 
It  Ihe  grave  would  bury  memory  as  well  a* 

body !  For  if  the  soul  sees  and  feels  the  suf- 
ringt  of  those  dear  ones  it  leaves  behind, 
e  Evtrlasling  has  no  vengeance  to  torment 
deeper — Hi  think  no  mora  oa'l — Reflection 
mes  loo  late— Once  there  was   n   time  for"! 

— bufnow  'tis  past.— -VVho's  tberaf 

'  Enter  Jakvis. 
Jar,  One  thai  hoped  to  see  yon  with  belter 
looks — Why  do  you  lum  so  from  me?  I  haTO 
brought  coi^lbrt  with  me.  And  see  who  csmot 

Bet>.  My  wife  and  sister!  Wbv  'tis  but  one 
paog  m<ire  then,  and  farewell,  worM !     [Aside. 

Enter  Mna.  Bbveklet  and  Chablotte, 

Mri.  B.  \A-bere  is  he?  \nun*  ttnd  em- 
brace*  himl  Ob,  I  haie  him!  I  bare  him! 
And  now  they  iball  neier  pari  n*  more  —  1 
have  news,  Iotp,  to  make  you  happy  for  ever 
^Alas,  be  hears  us  nol!— ^peak  lo  me,  love. 
i  have  nn  heart  lo  see  vou  thus. 

i?ep.  This  is  a  sad  place! 

Mrt.  B.  We  come  to  lake  you  .from  it — 
to  tell  you  the  world  goes  weH  again— that 
Providence  has  seen  our  sorrows,  and  — '  ■"■" 
means  to  help  Ihcm— Your  unde  died  y< 

Bev.  My  unde! — No,  do  not  say  * 
I  am  sick  at  bcaH! 

Mr*.  B.  Indeed!  —  I  meant  lo  bring  you 
comforl. 

Bee.  Tell  me  he  lives  then— If  you  would 
bring  me  comfort,  (ell  me  he  lives ! 

Mrt.  B.  And  if  1  did— I  hove  no  power  to 
raise  the  dead— He  died  ^eilerday. 

Ben.  And  1  am  beir  lo  him? 

Jar.  T9  his  whole  estate,  sir  — Bul  hear  il 
palienth' — pray  hear  il  patiently. 

Rrv.  Weil,  wcli-[Pou*inf]  Why  fame 
savs  I  am  rich  then  ? 

'Mrs.  B.  And  truly  so— Why  do  you  loot 

Bto.  Do  I?  The  news  w.is  uaeipecled.  Bnl 
has  be  led  me  all? 

Jar.   All,   all,   sir  — He   could   not   leave   il 

Bee.  I  am  sorrj'  Gir  iL 
"    Mrs.  B.  ^Vhy  are  jon  ditlurtud  so? 

Ilev.  Has  death  no  Icrron  in  il? 

Mrs.  U.  Not  an  old  man's  death.  Yet,  Il 
it  troubles  you,  I  wish  bim  living. 

Beo.  And  I,  with  all  my  heart.  For  I  hjvp 
a  tale  lo  tell  that  sh.itl  lorn  you  into  stnoci  nr. 
if  ibc  powfr  of  speech  remain,  you  shall  kneel 


JtSt 


dowi       . 

Mr»,  B.  Alas ! 
you?— ni  bleu  T 

Bre.  No;   I  ha' 


and   why   arc   wr  to  curse 

lU  for  ever. 

e  deserved  no  bleasings.  Tbe 

Goot^lc 
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world  halii-  not  sueb  anotber  wretch.  All  tbis 
large  fortuDe,  tbis  lecond  bounlf  at  heaicii, 
that  might  hare  hcalrd  our  sorrows,  and  sa- 
tiifird  our  utmost  hopes,  in  a  coned  hour  I 
sold  last  night. 

Afrs.  S.  Impossible ! 

j^ro.  -|-hal  deoM,  SuAtly,  wilb  aH  bell  lo  aid 
bim,  tempted  me  to  the  deed.  T<^  pay  false 
debts  of  honour,  and  Id  redeem  past  errors, 
I  sold  the  reTcrsioD — Sold  it  for  a  scanty  sum, 
and  tost  it  among  villains. 

Char.  Why,  brewell  all  then! 

Sen.    Liberty   and   life — Come,    kneel   and 

Mrt  B.  Then  bear  me,  beaven !  [Kneela] 
Ijook  down  with  mercy  an  his  sorrows!  Gite 
sofinesi  lo  bis  looks,  .and  quiet  to  his  heart! 
■  Tate  from  hi»  meraorr  'be  sense  of  what  is 
past,  and  cure  bim  of  despair!  On  me,  on  111 e, 
if  misery  must  be  the  lot  of  either,  multiply 
misfortunes!  I'll  bear  them  patiently,  so  be  is 
bappy!  These  hands  shall  toil  for  bis  support! 
Tbese  eye;  be  lidcd  up  for  hourly  blessings 
o'n  him  r  And  every  duty  of  a  fond  and' bith'- 
fal  wife  be  doubly  done,  to  cheer  and  comfort 
bim  !~So  bear  me.' — So  reward  me!  [Itiaes. 

Jiev.  I  would  kneel  too,  but  that  offended 
beaTen  would  turn  my  prayers  into  curies. 
For  I  have  done  a  deed  to  make  life  horrible 

^/^B.  What  deed? 

Jar.  Ask  him  no  questions,  madam — This 
last  misfortune  has  hurt  his  brain.  A  little 
time  will  give  bim  patience. 

Enter  Stueblt. 

Bev.  Why  is  ibis  villain  bere! 

Stake.  To  give  you  liberty  and  safety.  There, 
madam,  is  hii  discbaige,  [Gieing  a  Paper  lo 
Mrs.  Beverley.'\  The  arrest  last  nigbl  was 
meant  in  friendship,  but  came  loo  late. 

Char.  What  mean  you,  sir? 

Stuke.  The  arrest  was  loo  late,  I  say;  1 
would  have  kept  his  bands  from  bbod,  but 
was  too  late. 

Mrt.  B.  His  bands  from  blood! — wljosc  Llaod  ? 

SUihe.   From  Lewjon's  blood. 

Char.  No,  *illain!  Yet  what  of  Lewson? 
Speak  quickly. 

Siuke.  ¥ou  are  ignorapt  then!  I  ihongbt  I 
beard  Ihe  murderer  at  confession. 

Char.  \yYiai  murderer? — And  who  is  mur- 
dered? Not  Lewson  ?— Say  be  lives,  and  Pll 
kneel  and  worship  you. 

Slake.  Id  pity,  so  I  would;  but  that  the 
tongues  of  all  cry  murdn".  I  came  in  pity, 
not  in  malice,  lo  laTe'  the  brother,  not  kit!  the 
sitter.    Tour  Lewson's  dead. 

Char.  Oh,  horrible! 

.Beo.  Silence,  I  charge  you — Procccil,  sir. 

Slake.  No;  justice  may  slop  the  talc — and 
I  here's  an  CTidence. 

KnUr  Bates. 

Bales.  The  news,  I  see,  has  reached  you. 
But  take  comforl,  madam.  {To  CharloU''\ 
There's  one  without  inquiring  for  you. — Uo 
to  him,  and  lose  no  lime. 

Char,  O  misery!  mtserr!  [Exit. 

Mrt.  B.  Follow  her,  Jar%-is.  If  it  be  true 
lh.it  Lewion's  dead,  bcr  gritff  may  kill  her. 

"   "         '      '       -     X   stay   here,    madam.     I 


■  'I"" 


s  for 


[Act  V. 
His  eridenca 


killed  bim  not. 


Stukr.    Rather   let 
may  crush  his  master. 

.Beo,  VVhy  ay;  this  looks  like  manasemenl. 

Bales.  He  found  you  quarrel  Ungwithliewson 
I'the  sbMsets  last  nigbt.  {To  BeeerUjr, 

Mrs.  £.  No ;  1  am  siu«  be  did  not 

Jar.  Or  if  I  did  — 

Mrt.  B.   Tis  false,  old  man— They  bad  no 
quarrel;  there  was  no  cause  ibr  quarrel. 

BtP.   I^  bim   proceed,   I  say — Oh!    I  am 
sick!  sick! — Reach  a  chair.       {Me  tits  down. 

Mrt.B.  If  Lewson's  dead,  yoi 

Enler  Dawion. 
Stuke.  Who  sent  for  Dawson  ? 
Bates.  Twas   I— We   have   a   witness  loo 
ou  little  think  of— without  there ! 
Stuke.  What  witness? 
Batet.  A  right  one.    Look  at  bim. 

Enter  Liwson  and  Chau.ott>. 
Stuke.  Lewson!  O  lillains!  tiUams! 

\To  Bales  and  Datvton. 
Mrs.B.   Risen  from  the  dead!    Why,   ihi* 
I  unexpected  happiness! 
Char.  Or  is  it  his  ghost?  [To  Stuktlyl  Tbat 


riddle'i 


>nd  tell  it— My  n 


Beo.  Be  ^ck  a 

Mrs.B.  Alas!  Why  so?  You  ahaU lite  long 

id  happily. 

l.ei».  VVbile  shame  and  ponisbment  shall 
rack  tbat  viper!  {Pointing  to  Stukeiy\  The 
tale  is  short — I  was  too  busy  in  his  secrets, 
and  therefore  doomed  lo  die.  Bales,  to  pre- 
'ent  the  murder,  undertook  it — I  kept  aloof  to 

Cliar.  And  gave  me  pangs  unutterable. 
LeiB.   I  fell  tbem   all,   and  would  have  told 
rou—vBut   TCDgcancf   wanted   ripening.     The 
illain'i    scheme    was    hut   half  esecuted.     The 
irrest  by  Dawson  followed  the  supposed  murder 
—And  now,  depending  on  his  once  wicked  a^- 
.ociales,  he  comes  to  iri  the  guilt  on  Beverley. 
Bales.  Dawson  and  I  are  witnesces  of  this. 
Lea/.   And   of  a  thousand  frauds.     Bis  for- 
tune  ruined   by  sharpers  and   falie  dice;   and 
Slukcly  sole  contrircr  and  possessor  of  all. 

Daw.  Had  be  but  stopped  on  this  side  murder, 
we  had  been  villains  still. 

tenf.  How  doesmyfriend?      {To  Betterleji. 
Bee.  Why,  well.     Who's*e  that  arf^s  me? 
Mrs.  B.   "Tis  Lewson,   love— Why  do  you 
look  so  at  him? 

Bev.  They  told  me  be  was  murdered. 

{trUdlj. 
Mrt.S.  Ayi  but  be  lives  lo  sate  us. 
Bet:  Lend  me  your  hand— The  room  tui-ns 

'w.  This  villain  here  disturbs  bim.  Remove 
him  from  bis  sight — And,  for  your  lives,  see 
that  you  guard  him.  {Slakelj  it  taken  offbj 
Dawson  and  jBa/e«]  How  is  it,  sir? 

Bev.  'Tis  here — andber-.  [Poinftng-  to  his 
Head  and  Heartl  And  no  v  it  tears  me. 

Mrs.  B.  You  feel  convulsed  too-Wbat  is't 
disturbs  you? 

Bee.  A  furnace  rages  in  this  heart — Down, 
restless  flames!  {Laj^ing  his  Hand  on  hit 
Heart']  Down  lo  your  native  hell— There  you 
shall  rack  me — Oh!  for  a  pause  from  pain! — 


SCKK*.   3yJ 


\'Vtierc'(  my  wife? — Can  you  (bflti**  we.  I<nef 

if/-*.  B.  Ala.!  for  wliat? 

Bar.  For  incaiily  dying. 

ifrs.  M.  tio—do  not  lay  iL 

Bev.  Ai  truly  ai  tnj  soul  must  iDiwcr  il — 
Bad   Jarris    tlaid   Uii*   morning   aU   had  beea 
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Mrt.  S.  Re«tctre  biro,  hcaTcn !  Ob,  lave  bim .' 

Tc  bim!  or  let  me  die  too. 

Beii.  No;  life,  I  charge  you. -r We  have  a 
little  one. — Tbouiih  I  have  left  him,  you  will 
Dot  leaTc  bim. — To  Lewion's  kindaess  I  be- 
(juealh  bim.— Il  ool  this  Cfaariolte  ?— We 


Died  with  my   pangj   for  you- 
lo  oc^tair  and  madneu — I  look  the  advaoiaKi 
^  fait  absence,  corrupted  the  poor  wretch  h( 
left  to  guard  me,  aud^ — awallowed  poiaon. 
Uno.   Ob,  fatal  deed! 
Chnr.  DreadAil  and  cruel ! 
Beo-  Ay,  moil  accuried — And  now  I 
RIT  account.        Bend    me 


lived  in  love,   though  1  hate  wronged  you. — 
Can  you  forgiTe  me,  Charlotte? 

Hhor.  ForgiTe  you!   Ob,  my  poor  brother! 

Beo.  Oh !    for    a   few  ihorl  moments  to  tell 


^^ 


go  to 

I'll  pray  for  you  too.  Thou  power 
__  _  .  1  me,  bear  me  1  If  for  a  liffl  of  frailty, 
and  tUi  too  faaaty  deed  of  death,  tby  juitice 
dooou  mt,  here  I  acquit  the  aentence ;  but  if, 
enlhrDaed  in  mercy  where  tbou  aitlest,  thy 
pity  kn  bebeld  me,  aend  roe  a  gleam  of  hope, 
thai  ii  tkeae  Uat  and  bitter  momenta  my  aoul 
najlale  of  comfort!  and  for  theae  moumera 
be^ak!  tel  ibcir  lite*  ha  peaceful,  and  their 
dotki  happy ! 

\Thex  tifl  him  to  Iht  Chair. 


you  how  mv  heart  bleedi  for  you— Tbat  e 
now,  thui  dying  aj  I  am,  dubioua  and  feaKul 
of  hereafter,  my  hoaom-pang  is  for  your  mii- 
eriei!  Support  her,  beaTeo! — And  now  1  go — 
Oh,  mercy  !  mercy  !  [2>ie«. 

Lew.  How  il  it,  madam? 

Char.  Her  grief  ii  apeecbleia.   - 

Leiv.  Remove  her  from  this  sight — lead  and 
support  her — Some  ministering  angel  bring  her 
peace!   [CharlaUe  leads  her    o//j  And  thou, 

Eoor,  brealblesa  corpae,  may  thy  departed  aoul 
are  found  Ibc  rest  it  prayed  for !  Save  but 
one  error,  and  ibia  last  fatal  deed,  thj;  life  waa 
lovely.  Let  frailer  minds  lake  warning;  and 
from  example  leara,  that  want  of  prudence  ia 
want  of  Tirtuc.  [£cl^ 


THOMAS  OTWAY, 
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ACTL 

Scene  L—A  Street  in  Vekics. 

Enter  Pkiuu  and  Jirriift. 

Pri.  No  more !  J*!!  hesr  no  more !  Be  gone 

■lid  leave  mb 
Ja/.  Not  hear  me !  By  mj  aiifiering  fcnt  yoo 

Mj  lord,  mj'  lord!  IVn 
Kdu  tbink  me.    Pslieot 

Me  hocL  to  far,  but  I  may  boldly  speak 

■d  rigbt,  Ibough  proud  oppmiion  vtll  oot  bear 

Pri.  Haic  you  not  wrong'd  tne? 

Ja/.  Could  mj   nature  e'er 
Hue  brook'd  injustice,    or  the  doing  irrongi, 
I  need  not  now  thi»  low  bave  bent  mytelf 
To  cain  a  bearing  froni  a  cruel  father. 
Wrong-d  you? 

Pri.  Yet,  vrpng'd  me!   In  the  niceil  point. 
The   honour  of  my  bonse,   you'ie   done   me 

You  may  remember  (for  I  now  witi  gpeak. 
And  urge  iu  baieneu)   when  you  first  came 

From  travel,   wilb   lucb   hopes   as  made   you 

lo-k'd  on. 
By  all  men's  ^eyei,  a  youth  of  eipedalion; 
Pleal'd  wjtb  your  growing  Tirtue,   (.  receiT'd 

Courted,  aad   (ought  to   raise   you   to   your 

My  bouse',  tny  table,  nay,  my  fortune  too, 
My  very  self  was  youn;  you  might  have  us'd 


To  your  best  si 


;  like  an  open  friend 


\yben,  in  requital  of  my  best  e, , 

You  treacherously  praclb'd  to  undo  me ; 
Seduc'd  (be  weakness  of  my  age's  darling. 
My  only  child,  and  slole  her  Irom  my  boioi 
Oh  Belvidera ! 


JaJ 


Chi 


fa/.  'Tii 


bad  b 


else. 


Your  name  extinct;   no  more  Priuli  beard  of. 
You  may  remember,  scarce  live  years  are  past. 
Since  in  your  briganliue  you  sad*d  to  see 
The  Adriatic  wedded  by  our  duke; 
And  I  was  with  you:  your  unskilful  pilot 
Dash'd  us  upon  a  rock;  when,  to  your  boat 
You  made  for  safety:  cnter'd  first  yoiu'selfi 
Tb'  affrighted  Belvidera  fotlowing  neit, 
As  she  stood  trembling'  aa  the  vessel's  side. 
Was,  bv  a  wave,  wash'd  off  in  to  the  deeo: 


When  inslanlly  I  plung'd  into  the 
And  buffeting  the  billows  to  her  rescue, 
Redeem'd  ber  life  with  half  the  loss  of  mine. 
Like  a  rich  conquest,  in  one  hand  I  bore  ber. 
And  with  the  other  dash'd  the  saucy  waves, 
That  throng'd   and   press'd  to   rob  me  of  my 

priie. 
I   brought   her,   gave  her  to  your  despairing 


Tin  Cot  her  lifa  atte  paid  me  with  berself. 
Pri.  You  stole  her  from   me;   like 
JAD  tlole  her, 
At  dead  of  niriil!  thai  cursed  hour  yoa  cbose 
To  rifle  me  o?  'all  ray  heart  held  dear. 


I  dm  your  e 
inbappy  mol 


Attend  you  both;  contipual  discord  make 
Your  days  and  nights  hiller  and  grievous ;   still 
May  the  bard  hand  of  a  vexatious  need 
Oppress  and  grind  yov ;  till  at  last  you  find 
Tbe  curse  of  disobedience  all  your  porlinn. 
Ja/.   Half  of  your  curse  you  have  bestow'd 

lieav*!!  has  already  crown'd  our  faithful  ta^e> 
With  a  young   hoy,  sweet   as   hitmother's 

May  he  live  to  prove   more   gentle   than   his 

grandsire. 
And  happier  than  his  father. 

Pri.  ttalher  live 
To  bait  thee  (or  bis  bread,  i 
VVith  hungry  cries;  whilst  hi 
Si  Is  down  and  weeps  in  bill 

Ja/.  You  talk  as  if  'twould  please 

Pri.  Twonld,  by  beav'n! 

Ja/.  Would  1  wer*  in  my  grare ! 

iVi.'And  she  loo  with  thee: 
For,  living  here,  you're  but  my  cbtsI 


-eiore  ihui  you  treat 

Oh!  could  my  soul  ever  have  known  satiety; 
^Vere  1  that  thief,  the  doer  of  such  wrongs 
As  you  upbraid  me  wilh,  what  hinders  me 
Bui  1  might  send  ber  back  to  you  wiib   con- 

And  court  ray  fortune   where  she   woulJ    be 

Pri.  You  dare  not  do'l. 
Jt^.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  dare  noL 
My  heart,   that  awes   me,    is  too   much    in3- 


Three  yei 


past,  » 

plighted, 
During  which  tjnie,   tbe  world  must  bear   i 

witness, 
I've  treated  Belvidera  like  your  daughter, 
Th^  daughter  of  a  senator  of  Venice: 
Dislinctlon,     '  -      '  '     ' 

Due  to  her 


Out  of  : 


little  fortune  Fie  done  tl 


igh    hopeles 
nalurc) 
ight  see  I  loi'd  her  for  herselfj 
Not  as  the  heiress  of  the  grcal  Priuli. 

Pri.  No  more. 
.  Ja/.  Yes,  all,  and  then  adieu  for  ever, 
rbere's  not  a,  wretch,   thai  lives   on  c6mmon 

Bul'i  happier  Aan  me :  for  I  have  known 
The  luscious  sweets  of  plenty;  every  night 
Hate  slept  wilh  soft  content  about  my  bead. 
And  never  wak'd,  but  to  a  ioyfdl  mornings 
Yet  now  must  fall,  like  a  full  car  of  corn. 
Whose  blossom  'scap'd,   yet's  wilber'd  in  ibe 
Hpeoing: 
Pri.  Home,  and  be  bumble ;  study  to  retrench  ; 
Discharge  tbe  laiy  vermin  of  thy  halt, 
(hief  Those  pageants  of  thy  foil;: 

Reduce  the  giitl'riog  trappings  of  thy  wife 
"'-  humble  weeds,  bt  for  thy  little  slate: 
in,  to  some  suburb  cottage  both  retire ; 


SCMNI  1.] 

Dradge  to  teed  loalhtome  life:  ffA  Iwali  and 

Borne,  tioni«,  I  tay. —  [Exit 

Jaf.  Xes,  if  my  heart  would  let  nic — 
This  proud,  ttis  sweJIiag  Itcari :  hoinclTrouldgo, 
Bui  unt  mr  doors  ire  baleful  lo  my  eyu, 
Fijrd  and  dam'd  up  with  gaping  creditor*, 
Watchful    Bi   fowrerc   wben    tlieir  game   will 

ipring. 
Ftc  DOW  not  fifly  ducati  in  tbe  world, 
Vel  ilill  I  am  in  Iotc,   and   pleu'd  wilii  rqtn. 
Oh!  Belridera!  Oh!  ahc  ia  my  wife— 
And  we  will  bear  our  wayward  file  logellier. 
But  ne'er  know  comfort  more. 

EtOtr   PKKKS. 

PUr.  My  friend,  good  morrow  1 
How  fare*  ibe  hoaeal  partner  of  my  heart? 
Wfaal,  Miehncholy!  not  a  word  to  apare  me? 
Jaf.  Via  Ifainking,  Pierre,  how  that  damn'd 
ttarring  quality, 
Caird  boneaty,  got  fooling  in  the  world. 

.Ww.  VVby,  powerful  iiilany  Gnt  let  it  up, 
For  iti  own  eaae  and  lafety.     Honest  nen 
Are  the  aoft  aaay  cuihioDa  on  which  LntTe* 
Bepoa*  and  &tten.  Were  all  manbind  Tillain*, 
They'd  alarvc  each  other;  lawyers  woald  want 

practice, 
Cnl'throatt  reward* ;  each  nan  would  kill  his 
brother 
i»  would  he  paid    or  Lang'd    for 
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Honealy !  Hwaa  a  cheat  ioTented  Aral 
To  tMid  the  haadi  of  bnid  deaerring  nlgves, 
That  fbola  and  cowards  misbl  sit  safe  in  power 
And  Jord  it  unconlr«rd  abote  their  betlcrs. 

Ja/.  Then  honesty  is  but  a  notion? 

Pier.  Nothing  else; 
Like  wil,  much  lalb'd  of,  not  lo  be  defin'd; 
He  that  pretends  to  moit,  too,  has  least  share  in'l 
Tit  a  ra^ed  virtue:  Honesty!    ao  mora  on'l 

Jaf.  SuTt  thou  art  honest ! 

Pier.  Soi  indeed,  men  think  me; 
Bui  they're  raiitaken,  JafQer:  I'm  a  rogue 
As  well  as  they ; 

A  fine,  gay,  bold-fac'd  Tillain  as  thou  seeit  me 
Tis  true,  I   pay  my  debts,  when  they're  coU' 

traded; 
I  steal  from  no  man ;  would  nol  cut  a  throat 
To  gain  admiuion  to  a  great  man's  purse. 
Or  a  wbore'a  bed;  Td  not  betray  my  friend 
To  get  bis  place  or  fortune;  1  scorn  to  flatter 
A  blown-np  fool  above  me,  or  crush  ihe  wretch 

heoealh  me; 
Vet,  JalBer,  for  all  this  Tm  a  TillaJn. 

Jaf.  A  Tillain ! 

Pier.  Yes,  a  mosl'notorious  TJllain; 
To  see  tbe   sultcrings  of  my  fellow  creatures, 
And  own  myself  a  man:  to  see    our  senators 
Cheat  the  deluded  people  with  a  show 
Of  liberty,  whi<ii  yet  tfaey  ue'er  must  taste  of. 
They  say,  by  them  our  hands    are   free  from 

fetters ; 
Yet  whom  iher  please  they  lay  in  basest  bonds; 
Bring  whom  they  please  to  infamy  and  sorrow; 
Drive  us,  like   wrecks,  down   tbe    rough   tide 

VVhilsI  no  hold's  lelitosaTe  us  from  destruction. 
All  ifaal  bear  this  are  Tillatiis,  and  I  one. 
Not  to  rouse  up  at  the  great  call  of  nature, 
And  check  the  grorrtb  of  these  domestic  spoilers. 
That  make  u  abTet,  and  tell  us,  'A  mir  charter. 


Jaf.  I  think  no  safety  can  be  here  for  virtue, 
And  gricre,  my  friend,  u  much  as  thou,  to  live 
In  such  a  wretched  state  as  this  of  Venice, 
Where  all  agree  lo  spoil  the  public  good; 
And  villaini  fatten  with  the  brave  man's  labours. 

Pier,  VVc're  neither  safety,  unity,  nor  peace, 
For  the  foundation's  lost  of  common  good; 
Justice  is  lame,  as  well  as  blind,  amongst  us; 
The  laws(corrupted  to  their  ends  U>at  maCi  'em) 
Serve  but  forinslruments  ofsoTne  new  tyranny,' 
That  everv  day  starts  lip,  t'enslaTC   «*  deeper. 
Now  could  this  gloriouscause  but  &nd  out  firiecds 
To  do  it  right,  oh,  Jaffier!  then   might'st  thou. 
Not  wear  these  seals  of  woe  upon  thy  ^ce; 
The  proud  Priuli  should  be  taught  humanity, 
And  learn  to  value  such  a  son  >■  thou  art. 
I  dare  not  speak,  but  my  heart  bleeds  this  moment. 

Jaf.  Cun'd  he  the  cause,  Iboagk  i  ihy  firieod 
he  part  on'l: 
Let  me  partake  the  troubles  of  ibv  bosoal. 
For  I  am  us'd  to  misery,  and  perhaps 
iVIay  Gnd  a  way  to  swcelen'l  lo  thy  spirit 

Pier.  Too  soon  'twill  reach  lb*  hMtwlcdce— 

Jo/  Then  from  ike« 
Lei  it  proceed.   There's  virtue  in  thy  friendship, 
VVould  make  the  saddest  tale  of  sorrow  pleasing, 
Strengthen  my  conalancy  and  welcome  mio. 

Pier.  Then  thou  art  ruined! 

Jaf.  That  I  long  since  knewt 

and  ill  fortune  have  been  long  acquainted. 

Pier.  I  paii'd  this  very  moment  by  thy  doora, 

nd  found  them  guarded  by  a  troop  ofviUaioa; 

he  sons  of  public  rapine  were  oestroying. 
They  told  me,  by  the  sentence  of  the  law. 
They  had  commission  lo  seise  aH  thy  forUue:' 
Nay  more,  PriulPs  cruel  hand  had  sign'd  it. 
Here  itood  a  mjfian  with  a  horrid  face, 
Lording  it  o'er  a  pile  of  roassy  plate, 
liimbled  into  a  heap  for  public  Sale ; 
lliere  was  aootber,  making  Tillanons  j«sU 

At  thy  undoing:  be  bad  Ip— > 

Of  all  tbj;  a—-—     


t  domestic 
Hick  hangiugs  intermix'd  and  wranghl  with  gold ; 
""'      very  bed,  which  on  thy  weddiag'nigkt 

iv'J  ihee  to  tbe  vmi  of  Betvida'a. 
The  scene  of  aU  thy  jors,  was  violated 
By  the  coarse  hands  of  fitiby  dungeon  villains, 
Ajid  thrown  amoogsl  tbe  common  Inmhrr 
Jaf.  Now  thank  bearen — 
Pier.  Thank  heaven!  for  what? 
Jaf.  That  I'm  not  worth  a  ducat. 
Pier.  Curse  thy  dull  star*,   and  tbe   worse 
fate  of  Venice, 
Where  brother*,  friends,   and  falhcra,  all  are 

false ; 
Where  there's  no  truth,   no  trust;  where  tn- 


Stoops  under  vile  oppression,  and  v 
Radst  thou  hut  seen,  as  I  did,  hovi 


at  la* 


Thy  beauteous  Belvidera,  like  a  wretch 
Tbat'a  doom'd  to  banishment,CBme  weeping  forth. 
Shining  through  tears,  like  April  suns  in  sbo wen, 
Tbat  labour  to  o'ercome  the  ctoudthalloads'em; 
Whilst    1 


)   young 


I  her  grief  grew  tad, 
bey  calch'd  tbe  sorrow]  Lhat  fell  from  her. 
>e  lewd  rabble,  that  were  galher'd  round 
the  sight,  stood  mute  when  they  beheld  her; 
Govem'dlbeirroariBgtlroa4a,aadgTi>mbledpity- 
I  could  have  hugg'd  Ibe  greasy  rogues:   IMJ 


lU 


wiag  thui  mv  a 

1  play  ibe  boj,  and  blubber  ii 

Oil !  I  tball  Jrotra  ibee  v  '  ' 


Ja/.  Ithank  tIieeforthU*tor7,rrom  mrsonl. 

SioM  now  I  know  tbe  wont  tbal  can  b«fal  me. 

'  Ab,Pi«iTe!  IhaTC  abeart  ibat  could  baTc  bomt 

Tbe  roughesi  wrtin|;  my  fortune  coulil   havi 

But  when  I  think  wbat  Behridera  feeli, 
Tbe  bittemeia  ber  teader  iplril  ta«lei  oF, 
I  own  myself  a  coward  ;   bear  my  weaknMs 
If  tbrowing  thui  mj*  arms  about  iby  neck,, 
!r  ia  thy  boiom. 
with  my  lorrowi. 
'Pier.  Burn, 
Firil,  bum  and  IctcI  Venice  to  thy  ra!n. 
What!  4larte,   like  beg^*'  brats,  in   frosty 

Under  a  hedge,  and  whine  ourselves  to  death! 
Thou  or  thy  cause  shall  never  want  asslstatice, 
Whilst  I  have  blood  or  fortune  Gt  to  serve  thee: 
Command  my  heart, IhouVt  every  way  its  master. 

Jaf.  Na,lbcre'9  a  secret  pride  in  bravely  dying. 

Pier.'  Aals  die  in  holes  and   comers,    dogs 

Man  knows  a  braver  remedy  for 
Bevenge,  the  attribute  of  gods ;  tbey  stamped  it. 
With  Iheir  n^at  image,  On  our  natures.  Die' 
Consider  well  the  cause,  that  Calls  upon  thee 
And,  iflbou'rt  base  enough,  die  then.  Remembei 
Thy  Belvidera  suffers;  Belvideral 
Die — damn  first — What!  be  decently  interr'i 
In  a  church-yard,  and  mingle  thy  brave  dust 
WithstinkiDgrogues,  thatrolinwindinr-slieets. 
Sarfelt-ilain  fools,  the  common  duns  oih'  soil! 

Ja/.  Oh! 

Pier.   Well  said,  outwilb'tj  s^ear  a  little— 
By  sea  and  air;   by  earth,   by 
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.  iv'p,  aad  bell, 
Belvidera's  tear*. 


nighl? 
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Jo/.  With  all  mr  heart 
No  more ;  where  shall  we  i 

Pier.  I'll  teU  thee; 
On  the  Rialto,  every  niefat  at  twelve, 
I  take  my  evening's  walk  of  meditation 
There  we  two  w3l  meet,  and  talk  of 
Mischief — 

Ja/.  Farewell. 

Pier.  At  twelve, 

Ja/  At  any  hour;  mj  plagues 
Will  keep  me  waking.  (ExU  Pierre. 

Tell  me  why,  good  heaven, 
Thou  mad'stme,  what  I  am,  with  all  thetpiril, 
Aspirins  thoughts,  and  elegant  desires, 
That  m  the  happiest  man  ?    Ah,  rather,   why 
Didst  ibou  not  lorm  me  sordid  as  my  fate. 
Base-minded,  dull,   and  fit  to  carry-  burthens? 
Why  have  I  sense   to  know  the    curse   that's 

b  this  )Ult  dealing,  nature? — Belvidera! 

£nter  Biltidiha. 
Poor  Belvidera ! 

BeL  Lead  me,  lead  me,  my  virgins, 
To  that  kind  voice.  My  lord,  my  love,  my  refuge! 
Happy  my  eyes,  when  they  behold  thy  bee) 
My  heavy  heart  will  leave  its  doleful  beating 
At  sight  of  thee,  and  bound  with  tprigbtJy  joys. 
Ob  smile !  as  when  our  loves  were  in  (heir  spring;, 
And  cbecr  mr  binttng  *oitl. 

Ja/.  Aa  when  our  love* 


[A. 


I. 


spring!    Ilaa  then  c 

chang'd  P 

Art  tbou  not  Belvidera,  sliU  ihe  same, 
Kind,  good,  and  tender,  as  my  arms  first  fouod 

thee? 
ffthou  ari  aller'd,  where  shall  1  have  harbour  F 
Where   ease  my  loaded  heari?    (ikl     wbere 

complain  ? 
Brl.  Does  this  appear  like  change,    or  Iotc 

decaying. 
When  thus  I  throw  myself  into  tfay  bosom, 
VVith  all  the  resolution  of  strong  truth! 
Beats  not  my  heart,  as  'twould  alarum  thiDC 
To  a  new  -charge  of  bliss?— I  joj  more  in  thee. 
Than  did  thy  mother,  when  she  hugg'd  theelirstf 
And  bless'd  the  gods  for  all  her  travail   past 
Ja/.   Can  there  in  woman  he  such  iriorioas 

faith  ? 
Sure  all  ill  stories  of  thy  sei  are  false! 
Oh  woman!  jovely  woman!  nature  made  tbee 
To  temper  man :  we  had  been  brutes  without  you  ! 


j3?«- 


Amaains  brightness,  purity,  and  truth, 
Eternal  joy,  and  everiasting  love. 

Bel.  If  love  be  treasure,  we^  be  wondrous  rich  ; 

lave  so  much,  my  heart  will  surely  break  with't: 
Vows  can't  espresi  il.  When  I  would  declare 
How  great's  my  joy,  I'm  dumb  with  tbe  bif( 
IhoucM; 
:ll,  and  sigb,  and  labour  with  my  Ions 
O !  lead  me  to  some  desert  wide  '  ^ 
Barren  as  our  misfortunes,  wher 
May  have  its  vent,  where  1  may  leil'alond 
To  tbe  high  heavens,  and  ev'ry  fist'oing  planet, 
Vyith    what   a    boundless  slock   my  Ijosom's 

Where  I  may  throw  my  eager  arms  about  thee, 
Give  loose  to  love,  Vith  kisses  kindling  joy, 
And  let  off  all  the  fire  that's  in  my  heart. 

Ja/  Oh,  Belvidera!  doubly  I'm  a  beggar: 
Undone  hy  fortune,  and  in  debt  to  thee 
Want,  woHdly  want,  that  [hungry,  meagre  fiend, 
Is  at  my  heels,  and  chases  me  m  view. 
Canst  tbou  bear  cold  and  hunger?  Can  these 

Fram'd  for  the  tender  offices  of  love. 
Endure  tbe  bitter  gripes  of  smarting  poverlj? 
When  banish'd  by  our  miseries  abroad 
(As  suddenly  we  shall  be)  to  seek  out 

far  climate,   where   our   names  are 
strangers. 

For  charitable  succour;  wilt  thou  then, 
When  in  a  bed  of  straw  we  shrink  together. 
And  tbe  bleak  winds  shall  whistle  round   our 

talklhustonje?  Wiltthouthen 

thus,  and  shelter  me  with  love? 

Frill  Jovf 

love  I 


hmyc. 
•el.  Oh! 


atet  should  forsake  me, 
when  my  poof  heart 
Sbould  'swage  itself,  and  be  let  loose  to  thine. 
Though  the  bare  earth  be  all  our  resting-place. 
Its  roots  our  food,  some  clifl  our  habitation, 

pillow  for  thine  head; 
And,  as  thou  sighing   ly'st,    and  swell'd   with 

Creep  to  thy  bosAm,  pour  the  balm  of  love 
Into  thy  soul,  and  kiss  thee  to  thy  rest; 
Then  praise  our  God,  and  watch  thee  till  the 
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Jaf.  Hew  lliu,  jon  Imt'iii!  aixl  woader 
bow  you  made  ber: 
Reign,  rein,  je  moiiirctis  thaldmiletbe  irorM, 
Uusy  reheliioD  ne'er  will  let  tou  knoir 
Tranquillily  and  bappineu  like  mine! 
Like  gaudy  sbip*  lb   obiequioui  billow*  fall, 
And  rise  again  to  lift  you  in  your  pride;  - 
Tliry  wail  but  for  a  slorm,  and  tben  devour  you  ; 
I,  in  my  priTate  bark  already  wrack'd, 
Like  a  poor  mercbant  driTea  to  unknown  land, 
Tbat  bad   by   cbance   pack'd   up   bii  cboiceit 

In   one  dear  casket,  and  ux'd  only  thai; 

Siace  I  muit  wander  furlber  on  ihe  shore,  1 

Thus  hug  my  little,  but  my  predous  store,  > 

Recoh'd  to  icoro  and  Irutt  my  fate  no  more,  ) 

ACT  It 

ScEHB  \.—The  BiaUa. 

Enter  JAr/utR. 

Jaf.  I'm  berei  and  thus,  the  shades  of  night 

I  look  as  if  all  hell  were  in  my  heart, 
And  I  in  bell.   Nay  surely  'tis  so  with  me!  — 
For  erery  sti^p  I  Iread,  methinks  some  Gend 
Knock*  at  my  breast,  and  bids  me  not  be  quiet 
Tve  heard  bow  despeiate  wretcbei,  like  myself, 
Have  wstndN-'d  out  at  tbis  dead  time  of  night. 
To  meet  the  foe  of  mankind  in  his  walk. 
Sure   fm   so   curs'd    that,    though  of  bsiTen 
forsaken, 

No  nuniiter  of  darkness  cares  to  tempt  me. 

Hell,  belt  \  why  sleep'it  thou  P 

Enter  Pibkri. 

Pier,  Sure  I'tc  staid  too  long: 
The  clock  has  struck,  and  I  may  lose  my  proselyte. 
Speak,  who  goes  (here? 

Jaf.  A  dag,  that  comes  to  bowl 
At  yonder  moon.      What's    he   tbat  asks   the 

Pier.  A  friend  to  dogs,  for  they  are  honest 

And  ne'er-betray  their  masters:  never  fawn 
On  any  tbat  iher  love  not  Well  met,  friend : 
JafTierf 

Jaf.  The  same. 

Pier,  Where's  Behidera?— 

Jaf.  For  a  day  or  two 
I've  lodg'd  ber  privately,  till  I  see  further 
What  lortune  will  do  lor  me.  Pr^hee,  friend, 
If  thou  would  St  have  me  At  to  hear  good  cou 
Speak  not  of  fieUidera— 

Pier.  Not  of  her! 

Jaf.  Ob,  no! 

Pier.  Notnameher!  May  be  I  wisb  her  welL 

Jaf.  Whom  weU? 

Pier.  Tby  wife;  thy  lovely  Belvidera. 
I  hope  a  man  may  wish  his  friend's  wife  well, 
And  no  barm  done? 

Jaf.  V  are  merry,  Pierre. 

Pier.  I  am  JO ; 
Tbou  sbalt  smile  too,  and  Belvidera  smile: 
We'll  all  rejoice.  Here's  something  to  buy  pins; 
Marriage  is  cbarseahle.      \Givea luma Purse, 

Jaf.  1  but  halfwisb'd 
To  see  tbe  devil,  and  he's  here  already.  Well! 
What  must  tbis   buy?.    Rebellioo,    miurder, 

Tell  me,  which  way  1  must  be  danm'd  I«r  this. 


Pier.  When  Usi  we  parted,  we'd  no  quiJms 

like  these. 

But  enterlain'J  each  other's  thoacbt*.  like  men 

Whose  souls' trere  well  acquainled.  Ii  the  world 

Reform'd  since  our  last  meeting?  What  new 


Jaf.  Kind  heav'n,  let  heavy  ciuves 
Gall  his  old  age;  cramps,  aches,  rack  hi*  bones, 
And  bitterest  disquiet  wring  his  heart. 
Oh!  letbimtiie,  till  life  become  his  burden: 
Ijet  him  groan  under't  long,  linger  an  age 
In  the  wont  agonies  and  pangs  of  death. 
And  find  its  tm  but  lale. 

Pier.  Nay,  couldst  thou  not 
As  well,  my  friend,  have  stretch'd  the  curie  to  all 
"'he  senate  round,  as  to  one  single  villain  ? 

Jaf.  But  curses  stick  not:  could  I  kill  with 

By  heaven  I  know  not  thirty  heads  in  Venice 
Should  not  be  blasted.     Senators  should  rot 
Like  doss  on  dunghills.    Ob!  for  a  curse 
To  kiU  with ! 

Pier.  Dagger*,  daggers  are  mudi  belter. 

Jaf.  Ha! 

Pier.  Daggers. 

Jaf.  BjI  where  are  they? 

Pier.  Oh!  a  thousand 

:ay  be  diipoi'd  of,  in  honest  hands,  in  Venice. 

Jaf.  Tbou  talk's!  in  clouds. 

Pier,  But  yet  a  heart,  half  wrong'd 
As  thine  has  been,  would   find   tbe   meaning, 
Jaflier. 

Jaf.  A  thousand  daggers,  all  in  honest  bands  ! 
And  have  not  I  a  friend  will  stick  one  here ! 

Pier.  Ves,  if  I  thought  tbou  wert  not  cherish'd 
"  a  nobler  purpose,  I  would  he  tby  friend ; 
lut  tbou  bast  heller  friends ;  fHends  whom  tby 


ings 
ds;   fr 

I'll  trust  thee  with  a  secret :  There  are  spirit* 
This  hour  at  work. —But  a*  thou  art  a  man, 
Whom  I  have  pick'd  and  ciio*<n  from  the  world. 
Swear  thai  tbou  will  ho  true  to  what  I  uller; 
And  when  I've  told  thee  tbat  wbick  only  gods. 
Arid  men  like  gods,  are  privy  to,  then  swear 
o   cbance    or   change  afaall    wrest   Jl    from 

thy  bosom. 
Jaf.  When  thou  wouldst  bind  me,  is  there 

need  of  oaths  ? 
srtbou'rtsonearmy  heart,  thai  tbou  may'sl  see 
Its  botlDmj  sound  its  strength  and  firmness  to  thee. 
.,  fool,  or  villain  in  my  face  ? 
none  of  these,  I  dare  believe 
Tbou  wouldst  not  use  me  in  a  little  cause. 
For  I  am  fit  for  honour'*  toughest  task. 
Nor  ever  yet  found  fooling  wat  my  province; 
And  for  a  viHainous,  inglortous  enterprise, 
I  know  thy  heart  so  well,  I  dare  lay  mine 
"efore  thee,  set  it  to  what  point  thou  wilt 
Pier.  Nay,  'lis  a   cause  thou   will   be   foi^d 
of,  Jaffier; 
For  it  is  founded  on  the  noblest  basis ; 

liberties,  our  natural  inheritance. 
There's  no  religion,  no  hypocrisy  inl; 
We'll   do  the  nuiines* ,    and   ne'er  fist   and  - 

Openly  act  a  deed  the  woHd  shall  ^aie 
VVilh  wonder  at,  and  envy  when  'lis  done. 
Jaf.  For  liberty!  i  , 
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IHar,  For  liberty,  mj  friend. 
Thou  ihall  be  freed  from  base  Priuli'i  tjriDiij, 
And  ifay  sequMter'd  Ibiiunei  beal'd  ■gain: 
1  shall  be  free  from  thoae  opprobrious  wronf;s 
Thai    pre«i    me    now,    and    bend    my  aplril 

AH  Venice  free,  and  every  ftrowinjt  merit 
Succeed  to  ils  just  right :  fools  shall  be  pulPd 
From  wisdom's  sesli  those  baleful,  unclean  birds, 
Those  laiy  owls,  wbo,  pcrch'd  near  fortune's  top, 
Sit  only  watchful  with  their  heavy  winn 
TocuflTdownnew-flEdf^d  Tirlues,  that  would  r 
To  nobler  heists,   and   make  the   groTc  hi 


Ja/r  What  can  I  do  ? 

Pier.  CantI  thou  not  kill  a  senator? 

Jaf.  Were  there  one  wiie  or  bone*!,  1  could 

kill  him, 

For  herding  with  that  neat  of  fools  and  bnares. 

Br  all  my  wrongs,  ibou  talk'st  as  if  rerenge 

\Vere  to  be  had ;  and  the  brave  stoi^  warms  me. 

Pier.  Swear  then  ! 

Jaf.  I  do,  hj  all  those  glittering  stars. 
And  yon  great  rulinc  planet  of  the  night; 
By  all  good  powVs  aboTe,  and  ill  below; 
By  love  and  friendship,   dearer  than  niy  life. 
No  pow'r  or  death  shall  make  me  false  lo  thee. 

Pier-    Bere   we   embrace,   and   I'll   unlock 

AcoundP*  held  hard  by,  where  the  deslructii 
Of  this  great  empire's  batching^  there  I'll  lead  the 
But  be  a  man!  for  ibouVl  lo  mix  with  mco 
Fit  to  disturb  the  peace  of  all  the  woHd, 
And  rule  it  when  it's  wildest — 

Ja/.  I  giTe  thee  thanks 
For  ibi]  Bnd  warning.     Yes,  Til  be  a  man; 
And  charge   ihee,  Pierre,  whene'er  thnu  seest 

Betray  me  less,  to  rip  this  heart  of  mine 
Out  of  my  breail,  and  ahow  it  for  a  coward' 
Come,  let>  be  gone,  for  from  this  hour  I  chaa 
All  little  thoughu,  alt  tender  human  follies 
Out  of  my  hosomi  Venveance  ibalj  have  room 

Pier.  And  libeily  I 

Ja/.  Berenge — revenge —  [Exeiml. 

Sunk  II,--AQDtLii(A'B  Hoij^e. 

Eater  Rinavlt. 

Sen.  Why  wa«  my  choice   ambition?  the 

worst  cround 

.A  wretch  can  build  on!  It's,  indeed,  at  distance, 

A  goodly  proifect,  templing  to  the  view ; 

The  height  delights  us,  and  the  mountain  lop 

Looks  heautifii),  because  it's  nigh  to  besv'n. 

But  we  ne'er  think  how  Sandy's  the  foundation, 

What  (tonn  will    batter,   and   what  Icmpcsl 

Wbo's  Ifaer^? 

Er^er  Spin  o  a  A. 
S^in.  Renault,  sood  morrow,  for  by  tbb  time 
1  think  the  scale  of  night  has  tum'd  the  balance, 
And  weighs  up  morning!  Hasthe  clock  struck 
twetre? 
Ren.   Yes!   clocks  will  gt>  m   they  are   set; 
but  man, 
Irregular  man's  >e'er  constant,  Merer  certain: 
Pvespenlatleasttbreenrecious  hours  of  darkness 
In  waiting  duU  attendaiwe  i  'tis  Ae  curse 
Ot  diligent  Yirine  to  be  miaVli,  Ilk*  mine, 
With  giddjr  tempers,  aouls  but  half  KMtk'd. 


^in.  Bell  •«•*«  that  lonl  a 

frighten. 
Ben.    Whars    iben    the   cauae   ikat  I   am 

Why  are  we  not  together? 

Enter  CuiOTT. 
O,  sir,  welcome! 

Vou  are  an  Englishman;  when  treaton'alMlehinsT 
One  might  have  thought  you'd  not  have  beeo 

behind- band. 
In  what  wbore's  lap  have  ^ou  been  lolling? 
Give  but  an  Engliibman  hii  whore  and  ease. 
Beef,  and  a  sea-coal  &re,  he's  yoim  for  ever. 

EiL  Frenchman,  you  are  saucy. 

Ren.  How! 

Enter  Oedamak,  tlte  AnUiaaaador;  Thbo- 
DOKE,  Bkamvkil,  Duaahd,  Bhabe,  Ritil- 
LIDO,  MezEANA,  Tekson,  and  Rktkosi, 
Cantpiralort. 

Bed.  At  dilTerence  ;  fie!  ' 

Is  this  a  time  for  quarrels?  Thieves  and  ro«ncs 
Fall  out  and  brawl:  iboald  men  of  your  nigh 

Men  aeparated  by  the  choice  of  Providence 
From'  the  gross  heap  of  mankind,  and  set  here 
in  this  auembly  as  in  one  great  jewel, 
T*  adorn  the  bratest  purpose  it  e'er  smil'd  on; 
Should  you,  like  boys,  wrangle  for  trifles? 

Rtn.  Boys! 

Bed.  Benaolt,  tbr  band. 

Ren.  I  thought  1  d  given  my  heart 
Long  since  to  every  man  that  mingle*  licre; 
But  grieve  to  find  it  tnuted  with  such  tempen. 
That  can't  rorgive  my  froward  age  its  weakness. 

Bed.  Elliot,  thou  once  badit  virtue.  I  have  seen 
Thy  stubborn  temperhrnt  with  godlike  goodness. 
Not  half  thus  viMtXeA:  Tii  thj  nation's  glory 
To  hug  tbe  foe  that  offers  brave  alliance. 
One    more     embrace,    my    Iriends  —  we'll    all 

embrace. 
United  thus,  we  are  tbe  mighty  engine 
Musi  twist  this  rooted  empire  bora  tt*  basis. 
Totlcn  not  it  already? 

EIL  VN'nuld  'twere  tumbling. 

Bed.  May,  it  shall  down;  tbi*  night  we  seal 

Enter  Pnajts. 
Ob,  Pierre,  thou  art  welcome. 
Come  to  my  breast,  for  by  its  hopes  thon  look's! 
LovelHy  dreadful,  and  tbe  fate  of  Veoics 
Seems  on  thy  sword  already.     Ob,  my  Mars! 
The  poets  thai  first  feign'd  a  god  of  war, 
Sure  prophesied  of  ihee. 

Pier.  Friend,  was  not  Brutus 
t  mean  that  Brutus,  wbo  in  open  senate 
Slabb'd  the  first  Caesar  that  usurp'd  tbe  worU), 
\  gallant  man?- 

Ren.  Yes,  and  Catalioe  too ; 
Though  story  wrong  bis  fame:  for  be  conspir'd 
To  prop  the  reeling  glory  of  bis  t^untry: 
His  cause  was  good.  , 

Bed.  And  ours  as  nucfa  absie  il. 
As,  Benault,  tlwu'rt  superior  to  Cclbegua, 
Or  Pierre  to  Casalvi. 

Pier.  Then  lo  what  we  aim  at 
Whan  do  we  start?  or  must  we  talk  for  ever? 
Bed.  No,  Pierre,  tbe  deed's  near  btrtb;  iate 
seem*  to  have  set 
■nd  givan  H  to  oar  care  i 
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I  bo^  there'*  not  a  bcarbw  hand  anongit  lu, 
Bui  u  furn  and  re«<]y. 

^it.  AIL 
Well  die  wilk  Bedamar. 

Std.  O  men 
Matcfaleu!  as  will  your  Klory  be  bertaAer: 
The  game  is  for  a  inalcbl«M  priie,  if  won; 
If  loit,  diigraceful  ruin. 

Pier.Tnniboiuiiadmea  are  armed  at  your  nod, 
Cammaadad  all  by  leaden  fit  to  ^ide 
A  battle  for  the  fraodoro  of  the  world; 
Thii    wretched  stale    hat  alan'd   ihern   id    il« 

And,  by  your  boun|y  quicken'd,  they're  rciol red 
To  MTTc  your  gloi?!  and  rci«iige  iheir  own: 
They've  all  their  diserfnt  quarters  in  thi*  cilj, 
VVatch  for  th'  alanai  and  grucnble  'tis  *«  lardy, 
Bed.  I  douht  not,  friei  ^    '    -  -"^  -     '   ' 

diligani 


No  more,   tiH  Venice  owns  us  for  her  lordi 

J»i«r.  How  loielily  the  Adriatic  whore, 
DresaVl  lo  her  flainet,  will  ihina!  Deiouring 

flames! 
Such  a*  ahall  burn  her  to  the  watery  hottom, 
And  hisi  in  her  foundalioo. 

Sed.  Now  if  any 
AmoDgft  us,  thai  owiu  this  ([loriotti  caiue, 
llaTe  friends  or  interest  he'd  wish  lo  laTr, 
Let  it  bfl  told:  the  nneral  doom  is  seaTd; 
But  I'd  forego  the  hopes  of  a  world's  empire, 
Ralher  tban  wound  the  bowels  of  my  friend. 

Pier.  I  must  confess,  you  there  haTc  louch'd 
my  weakness, 
I  have  a  friend;  hear  it!  sucb  a  friend. 
My  heart  was  ne'er  shut  to  him.  Nay,  ril  tell  you  i 
He  knows  the  very  buMues*  of  ihis  hour; 
But  he  rejoices  in  ibe  cause,  and  loves  it; 
We've  cbana'd  a  vow  to  live  and  die  together. 
And  he's  al  band  lo  ratify  il  here. 

Jten.  How!  all  belray'dl 

Pier.  Ho — rie  nobly  dealt  vHlh  jrouj 
Fve  brought  my  all  into  the  public  stock: 
I've  but  one  friend,  and  him  Pll  share  amongst 

Beceive  and  chen'sb  him ;  or  if,  when  seen 
And  aearch'd,  you  find  him  worthless;  as  i 

Has  lodg'd  this  secret  >n  his  faiifaful  breast. 
To  ease  your  fean,  I  wear  a  dagger  here 
Shall  rip  it  out  again,  and  give  you  resL 
Come  forth,  thou  only  good  1  e'er  could  boast  oC 

Enter  JAFfllH,  iPi'A  a  Dagger. 
Bed,  His  presence  bears  the  show  of  n 

Jaf.  I  know  you'll  wonder  all.that  thui  nncalTd, 

I  dare  approach  this  place  of  fatal  councils^ 
But  I'm  amongst  jou,  and  by  hcai'n  il  gbds  n 
To  see  so  many  virtues  thus  united 

To  restore  justice,  and  dethrone  oppression. 
Connnand  this  aword,  if  vou  would  have  it  quiet, 
Intft  this  breast;  but,  if  yon  think  it  wortbj 
To  cut  the  ihraals  of  reverend  rocuct  in  robes. 
Send  mc  into  the  curs'd  assemhlcd  senate: 

II  shrioks  not,  though  I  meet  a  father  there. 
Would  you  behold  this  dlv  flaming?  here'. 
A  hnnd  shall  bear  a  lighted  torch  at  noon 
To  th'  anena),  an(l  set  its  gales  on  fire. 

Rem.  Yo«  talk  this  well,  sir. 
Jaf.  Nay— by  heaven  I'll  do  this. 


CoioB,  come,  I  read  distrust  in  all  yo«r  faces; 
You  fear  me  villain,  and,  indeed,  it's  odd 
To  hear  a  stranger  talk  thus,  at  first  meeting, 

n  that  have  been  so  well  debated; 
Bui  I    come  ripe  with    wrongs,  as  you  with 

councils. 

1  hate  this  senate,  am  a  foe  to  Venice; 
A  friend  lo  none,  but  nieo  retolv'd  like  me 
Topush  on  mischief,  .Obldidyoubutknowme, 
'  ared  not  talk  thus! 

Bed,  Pierre,  I  must  embrace  him. 
My  heart  heals  to  this  man,  as  if  it  knew  him. 

Ren.  I  never  lov'd  these  husser*- 

Ja/.  SliU  I  see 
The  cause  delights  yenoL  Your  friends  survey  me 
As  I  were  dangerous — Bui  I  come  arm'd 
Against  aU  doubts,  and  to  your  trust  will  give 
A  pledge,  worth  more  than  all  the  wwld  can 

My  Belvidera.    Hoa;  my  Belvidera! 

Bed.  What  wonder's  next? 

JaJ",  Let  me  entreat  you, 
As  1  have  henceforth  hopes  to  call  yon  friends, 
That  all  but  the  ambassador,  and  this 
Grave  guide  of  councils,  with  my  friend   thM 

Withdraw  awhile,  to  spare  a  woman's  hln^s. 
\_Ex«unttiUliut  Bedamar,  EohoiU, 
Jaffier,  and  Pierre, 

Enter   Beltjueka. 
Bed.  Pierre,  whilber  will  this  ceremony  lead 


Ja/.  My  Belvidera!  Belvidera! 
Bei.  Who, 

Who  calls  so  loud  al  this  late  peaceful  hour? 
That  voice  was  wont  lo  come  in  gentle  whispers. 
And  GU  my  ears  wilb  the  soft  breath  of  love. 
Thou  hourly  image  of  my  thoughts,  where 
art  ibouP 
Ja/.  Indeed  \is  lalv, 

Bel.  Alas!   when   am   I?  wUther   is't  you 
lead  mer 
Methinks  I  read  distraction  in  your  face. 
Something  less  geotte  than  ihefale  yoit  tell  me. 
Vou  shake  and  IrcmMe  too!  your  hlood  runs 

coW! 
Heav'ns   guard   my   love,   and    bless  bis   heart 
with  patience. 
Ja/.  That  I  have  patience,  let  our  fate  hear 

Who  has  ordain'd  it  so,  that  thou  and  I 

Khou,  the  diiinest  good  man  e'er  possess'd, 
id  1,  tbe  vrretched'st  of  the  race  of  man) 
This  verr  hour,  without  one  tear,   m,uit   part. 
Bel.  Part!  must  we  parti*     Oh,   am  I  then 
forsaken?    ' 
Why  drag  you  from  me?    Whither  arc  yon 

going? 
My  dear!  my  life !  my  love ! 
Ja/.  Oh,  friei   '   ■ 


„    _.  'ergellooM. 

I  charge  thee  take  ber,  but  with  tendcr'il  care 

Bdievc  her  Iroubies,  aiad  aasnagc  her  sorrows. 

Ben.  Bisc,  madam,  aad  command  amongst 


Jd/.  To  yai^  air^  and  your  honMrs,  I  be- 
^Mcalh  her; 
Lnd  wilh  her  dua;  w^ta  1  prove  unirorihy— 
^Givet  a  Dagger, 
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[Act  III. 


Youknowlbe  r«sl— Then  itnke  it  loLer  heart; 
And  tell  her,  he  who  three  whole  happj  ytart 
haj  in  her  armi,  and  each  kind  night  repealed 
The  passionate  tow*  of  still  increaiins  love, 
Sent  thai  reward  forall  her  truth  and  suiferin^ 

Bel.  Naj,  take  my  life,  since  he  has  told  it 
cheaply. 
O!  thou  uokind  one; 

NeTermeetinore!  haTeldesen'd  this  from  you; 
Look  on  me,  tell  me,  speak,  thou  fair  deceirer. 
Why  am  I  separated  from  tfay  lore? 
If  I  am  false,  accuse  me;   but  if  true, 
Don't,  pr'ytbee  don't,  in  poverty  forsake  me. 
But  pity  the  sad  heart  that's  torn  with  parting. 
Tfet  Bear  me,  yet  recall   me- 
(^Kxeunl  Renault,  Bedamtw,  and  Beloidtra. 

Jaf.  Ob !  my  eyes, 
Look  not  thai  way,  but  turn  vouTseKM  awhile 
Into  my  heart,  and  be  wean'd  altogether. 
My  friend  where  art  thou? 

Pier.  Here,  my  honour's   brolher. 

Jaf.  Is  Belvidera  gone? 

Pier,  Renault  has  led  her 
Back  to  her  own  apartment ;  but,  by  heav'o, 
Tboumuilnotseehermore,  till onr  work's  oier. 

Jaf.  No! 

Pier.  Not  for  your  life. 

Jaf.  Oh,  Pierre,  wert  tbou  hut  she, 
How  I  would  pull  thee  down  into  my  heart, 
Gaie  on  thee,  till  my  eye-strings  crack'd  with 

lore; 
Then,  swelling,  njjbiag,  raging  to  be  blest. 
Come  like  a  panlma  turtle  to  thy  breast  i 
Od  tby  soft  hosom  liovering,  bill  and  play. 
Confess  the  cause  why  last  1  fled  awa^; 
Own  'twas  a  fault,  but  swear  to  giire   it  o'er, 
And  nerer  follow  false  amhition  more. 

\Ej:eunt. 
ACT  IIL 
Scene  \.—A  Chamber. 
Enter  Bel  vidua. 

BeL  fm   sacrific'd  I     Pm   sold  I    betrsy'd   to 

Ineritafale  ruin  has  endos'd  mi 


Tbougar'stbtstnigbtinpartinffwitlimc;  strike  it 
Here  to  my  heart;  andas  the  blood  flowsfrom  it, 
Judge  if  it  run  not  pure,  as  Cato's  daughter's. 

Jaf.  Ob!  Belvidera! 

BeL  Why   was  I  last   uigbt  delivered  to    n 
'         TUIain? 

Jaf.  Ha!  a  villain? 

BeL  Yes,  to  a  villain!  Why  at  such  an  hour 
Meets  that  assembly,  all  made  up  ofwretchea? 
Wby,  1  in  this  hand,  and  in  that  a  dagger. 
Was  I  deliver'd  with  luch  dreadful  ceremonies? 
To  you,  sirs,  aad  to  your  honours,  I  bequeath  her. 
And  wit  h  her  this :  Whene'er  I  prove  unworthy — 
You  know  the  rest  —  then  strike  it  to  her  heart. 
Oh!  why's  that  rest  conceaPd  from  me?  Must  I 
"    made  the  hostage  of  a  hellish  trust? 

•  such  I  know  I  am;   that's  all  my  value. 
But,  by  the  love  and  loyally  I  owe  thee, 
I'll  free  thee  from  the  bondage  uf  the  slaves ) 
Straight  to  the  senate,  tell  'em  all  I  know, 
'  11  that  I  think,   all  that  my  fears  inform  lue. 

Jaf.  Is  this  the  Roman  virtue;  this  the  blood 
That  boasts  its  purity  with  Calo's  daughter  ? 
Would  she  have  e'er  betray'd  her  Brutus? 

Bel  No: 
For  Brutus  misled  her.     Wert  thou  so  kind. 
What  would  not  Belvtdera  suffer  for  thee  ? 

Jaf.  I  shall  undo  myself  and  tell  thee  all. 
Yet  think  a  little,  ere  thou  tempi  me  further; 
Think  I've  a  Ule  to  tell  will  shake  thy  nalus«. 
Melt  all  this  boasted  constancy  thou  lalk'st  of 
Into  vile  tears  and  despicable  sorrows: 
Then  if  (hou  shouldsl  betray  mel— 

Bel.  Shall  I  swear! 

Jaf.  No,  do  not  swear:  I  would  not  violate 
Thy  tender  nature,  with  so  rude  a  bond: 
But  as  tbou  hop'st  to  see  me  live  my  day*. 
And  love  thee  long,  lock  this  within  tby  breast: 
I've  b6nnd  myself,  by  all  the  strictest  sacraments, 
human — 


He  that  should  guard  n 


IS  betray'd  it ; 


Enter  Jaffibk. 

Jaf.  Can  Belvidera  want  a  resting-place, 
VVben  these  poor  arms  are  ready  to  receive  her 
There  was  a  time — 

Bel.  Yes,  yes,  there  was  a  time. 
When  Belvidera's  tears,  ber  cries,  and  sorrows, 
W  ere  not  despis'd  ;  when,  if  she  cbanc'd  to  sigh. 
Or  look'd  but  sad  —  there  was  indeed  a  time, 
When  Jaffier  would  baveU'en  ber  in  his  ai 
Eas'd  ber  declining  head  upon  his  breast. 
And  never  lefl  her  till  he  found  the  cause 

Jaf.   Oh,  Portia,  Portia!-  What  >  soul  was 

Bel.  That  Poriia  was  a  woman  |  and  when 

Big  with  the  fate  of  Rome,  (heav'D  guard  thy 

safety  11 
ConceaI'd  from  ber  the  labours  of  bis  mind; 
Sbe  let  him  see  her  blood  was  great  a*  bis, 
Flow'd  from  a  spring  as  noble,  and  a  heart 
fit  to  partake  hi*  troubles  as  his  love. 
Fetchj  fetch  that  dagger  back,  thedrcadful  dower. 


BeL  Speak! 

Jaf.  'lo  kiU  thy  fathei 

BeL  My  father  f 


af.  Nay,  the  throats  of  the  whole  senate 
II  bleed,  my  Belvidera.     He,  amongst  us. 


BeL  Oh! 

Jaf.    Have  a  care,  and  shrink   not   even  in 
thought: 
For  if  thou  doit— 

Bel.  I  know  it ;  thou  wilt  kill  nie. 
Do,   strike  thy  sword  into  this  bosom:  lay  me 
Uead  on  the  earth,  and  then  thou  wilt  he  safe. 
Murder  my  father!   though  bis  cruel  nature 
Mas  persecuted  me  to  my  undoing; 
Driven  me  lo  baieilwanU;  can  I  behold  him. 
With  smiles  of  veaeeance,  l>utcber'din  his  age? 
The  sacred  fountain  of  my  life  destroy'd? 
And  canst  Ifaou  shed  Iheblood  that  gave  me  being  ? 
Nay,  be  a  traitor  too,  and  sell  thy  country^ 
Can  thy  great  heart  descend  so  vilely  low. 
Mil  with   hir'd  slates,   bravoes,   and  common 

Slabbers, 
Nose-slitters,  alley-lurking  rillains  I  join 
With  such  a  crew,  and  take  a  ruffian's  wages. 
To  cut  the  throats  of  wretches  as  they  sleeji? 

Jaf.  Tbou  wrong'st  me,' Belvidera !  I've  en- 

With  men  of  •ouls:  fit 'to  reform  the  ills 
Of  all  mankind :  there^s  not  a  heart  amongst  them 
Bui's  tloul  as  death,  yet  honest  as  tbi-  nature 
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Orinai^rintm*(le,ereiraiidaiidTicewercfasliioD. 
Bek  Vyiial's  be,   to  whose  curst  kaadi  last 
night  Ihou  ga*'sl  me? 
Was  that  well  done?  Oli!  1  couJd  Iclliftory, 
VVould  rouiE  tby  lion  licai-t  out  of  its'  dea, 
And  male  it  rage  with  terrifying  fury. 
Jaf.  Speak  oo,  I  charge  ihre. 
BeU  O  my  loxe!   If  e'er 
Thy  Beltidera's  peace  deser»'d  thy  care, 
RemoTc  me  from  this  place.  Last  niglit,  lail  nighl ! 
Jaf.  Diitracl  me  not,  but  give  me  all  the  truth. 
JSeL  No  sooner  wert  thou  gone,  and  I  alone. 
Left  !□  the  pawV  of  that  old  ion  of  raisdiief; 
No  sooner  was  I  lain  on  my  sad  bed, 
But  that  tile  wretch  approacfa'd  me,  loose,  nn- 

butlon'd. 
Ready  for  Tiolalion:  Then  my  heart 
Tfarobb'd  with  iu  fears;    Ob,  bow  1  wept  and 

sigh-d. 
And  shrunk  abd  trembled!  wish'ilin  vain  forhim 
That  should  protect  me!  Thou,  alas!  wert  go i 
Jaf.  Patience,  sweet  heav'n,  till  Imakeie 

seaace  sure. 

Brl  He  drew  the  bideous  dagger  forth,  thou 

gav'st  bim. 

And  with  upbraiding  smiles,  he  said,  Beholdil. 

T^i>  is  the  j^edge  of  a  fabe  husband's  love : 

And  in  my  anns  then  press'd,  and  would  haic 

daip-d  me; 
But  with  my  cries,  1  scar'd  his  coward  heart, 
Till  he  withdrew,  and  mutter'd  tows  to  hell. 
These  ai«  thy  friends !  with  these  thy  life,  thy 

honour, 
Th?  loTc,  all  auk'd,  and  all  will  go 

^af.  No  more :  1  charge  thee  keep  this  secret 


Of  a  whole  people,  should  lacakthusinloi 


kind  womi 
Pier.  Not  in  a 
Ja/.  Then,  friend,  our  cause 
in  a  damn'd  condition:  for  I'll  tell  thee. 
That  cankerwonn,  calPd  lechery,  has  touch'd  it| 
Tis  tainted  Tilelv.  VVouldsttbou  ibink  il?Renaull 
^That  mortify'd.  old,  wilher'd,  winter  rogue) 
isited  her  last  night,  like  a  kind  guardian: 
!    sbe   has    some   temptation,   that's   the 


Clear  up  (hy  si_.._    ., ..  .  ^ 

Were  all  forgot,   and  treat  him  like  a 


i  look  as  if  ihy  wi      ^ 

~  im  like  a  friend, 

As  no  complaml  were  made.  No  more;  retire 

Retire,  my  life,  and  doubt  not  of  my  honour 

m  heal  ita  failings,  and  deserve  ihr  loie, 

BeL   Ob!   should   I   part   with  thee,   I   feai 

thou  wilt 

:,  and  return 


In  anger  leave  r 
Jaf.   Return   : 


without  thee 


I  would   not  live 


Jaf.  Aoon,  at  Iweli 
I'll  steal  myself  to  tbv  expecting  arms: 
Come  like  a  traTitTd  doie,  and  l^ng  thee  peacf 

BeL  Indeed! 

Ja/.  By  all  our  Iotcs.     •  • 

Bel  "Tis  hard  to  part: 
But  sure  no  falsehood  erer  look'd  so  fairly. 
Farewell ;  rememlier  twelve.  [Exit- 

Jaf.  Let  heaT'n  forget  me, 
\Vfaeu  I  r«meraber  not  thy  truth,  thy  loi 

Enter  PiinKS. 
Pier.  JafGer. 
Jaf.  Who  calls? 

Pier.  A  friend,  that  could  have  wish'd 
T  have  found  thee  otherwise  employed.  What, 

A  wife,  on  the  dull  soil !  Sure  a  staunch  hush: 
Of  all  hounds  is  tbe  dullest.  Wilt  thou  neverj 
Nerer  be  wean'd  from  caudles  and  confectior 
VVhat  feminine  tales  bast  thou  been  listVing 
Of  unair'd  shirts,  catarrhs  and  tooth-ach,  sot 
By  thin-sol'd  shoes?  Damnation!  that  ■  felloT 
Chosen  to  be  a  tharec  in  the  destruction 


Jaf. 


lusts,  and  fool  his  mind, 
in  then  trifle  out  an  hour 
and  not  wrong  his  calling? 


Faith 

truth   on'L 

Pier.  He  durst  not  wrong  his  trust. 

Jaf.  Twas  somethiur  late,  though, 
To  take  the  freedom  of  a  lady's  chamber. 

Pier.  Was  she  in  bed  ? 

Jaf.  Yes,  faith,  in  virgin  sheets, 
White  as  her  bosom,  Pierre,  diih'd  neatly  up, 
Might  tempt  a  weaker  appetite  to  taste. 
Ohl  how  the  old  fox  stun\,  I  warrant  thee, 
When  tbe  rank  fit  was  on  him! 

lience  guide  me! 
He's  us'd  no  violence? 

Jaf.   No,  do;  out  on't,  violence! 
Playd   with   her  neck;    hrush'd   ber  with  hb 
grey  heard ; 
lit  not  a  jot  of  violence. 

Pier.  Damn  bim. 

Jaf,  Ay,  so  say  I:  hut  huih,  no  more  out. 

All  hitherto  is  well,  and  1  believe 

Myself  no  monster  yet:  Sure  it  is  near  the  hour 

VVe  all  should  meet  for  our  concluding  orders: 

Vill  the  ambaasador  be  here  in  person  ?   ' 

Pier.   No,   he   has   sent  commission  to  that 
villain,  Renault, 
To  give  the  eieculing  chaise : 
I'd  have  thee  be  a  man,  if  possible, 
And  keep  thy  temperi  for  a  brave  revenge 
Ne'er  comes  too  late. 

Jaf.  Fear  not,  i  am  cool  as  patience. 

Pier.  He's  yonder,  coming  this  way  through 
tbe  ball; 
His  thoughts  seem  full. 

Jaf.  Pr-ythee  retire,  and  leave  me 
With  him  alone:  I'll  put  him  to  some  trial; 
See  how  bis  rotten  part  will  bear  tbe  touching. 

Pier.  Be  careful,  then.  \£xiL 

Jaf.  Nay,  never  doubt,  but  trust  me. 
What!  be  a  devil,  take  a  damning  oath 
For  shedding  native  blood !  Can  there  he  a  sin 
In  merciful  repentance?  Ob,  this  villain! 

EnUr  Rkhadlt. 
Ren,  Perverse  and  peevish:  What  a  slave  is 

To  let  his  rebel  passions  master  him! 
Dispatch  (he  tool  her  husband — that  were  well. 
wL's  there? 

Ja/.  A  man. 

Ren.  My  friend,   my  near  ally, 
Tbe  hosla^  of  your  faith,  my  heauti 

Jaf.  S\tj  are  you  sure  of  that? 
Stands  she  in  perfect  heaIth?Beits  her  pulse  even 
Neither  too  hot  nor  cold? 

Ren.  Wbat  means  that  question? 

Jaf.  Oh,  women  have  fantastic  constitution! 
Inconstant  in  their  wishes,  always  wavering, 
'A      w..  :.  _-.  boldly  done. 


i»  charge, 


And  never  fii'd.     Was  V 


Even  at  firrt  sight,  to  trust  the  thing  I  lovd 
"   ■- — '---  ■ too)  withyouu       '  "" 


(A  tempting  treaiur 


120 


VENICE 


And  Tigorooi  a*  tbine?  hut  tliou  art  honeiU 

Ren.  Wba  daru  accuie  !«? 

Jaf.  Curs'd  be  fae  that  doubt* 
Thy  virtue !  I  hiTc  try'd  it,  and  declare, 
VVere  I  lo  choose  a  snardian  of  my  bonour 
rd  put  it  !n  tfay  keeping:  for  I  know^tbee. 

lien.  Know  me! 

Ja/.   Ay,  know  tbee.    Tbere'j  no  faliebood 

Tbou  look'fl  juit  as  tbou  art.    Lei  oi  ambraee. 
No*  wouldit  tbou  cut  my  throat,  or  I  cut  tbine. 

Sen.  You  dare  not  do'l. 

Ja/.  You  lie,  air. 

Ren.  How ! 

Ja/.  No  more. 
Til  ■  base  worid,  andmusl  reform,  that's  all. 

Enter  Spihoia,  Thiodokm,  Eluott,  Rivilli- 
DO,   DtuiAHD,  Brdmveil,    and  the   rest 
0/  the  Contpiratort. 
Ren.  Spinosa!   Theodore! 
Spin,  ih*  same. 
Ren.  You  are  welcome. 
Spin.  You  are  trembling,  sir. 
Ren.  Tisacoldnight.indeed.andlamagcdj 
Full  of  decay  and  natural  inCrmities : 

Re-^nier  Pisuix. 
\ye   shall  be  warm,    my  Irienda,    I  hope,   lo- 


!  where  amIP  beset  with  cursed  fiends, 
•  mat  wait  to  damn  me!  What  a  deril's  man, 
When  he  foMcts  bis  nature— bush,  my  heart. 
Ren.   My  friends,  'tis  late:   are  we  assem- 
bled all? 


[Act  UI. 

Ren,  ButMie  tbiafr  more,  and  then  tareweH, 
till  fate 
Join  us  again,  or  scp'rate  us  for  ever. 
first  let's   embrace.     Hea*'a  knows  who  next 


sun  must  see  Ton  alt 
Are  the  soldier*  ready  ? 
Pier.  All,  all. 

Sen.    You,    Dnrand,   with    your   thousand 
must  possets 
Sl  Mark's;  you,    captain,    know  your  charge 

Tis  to  secure  the  ducal  palace:  Yon, 
Be  all  this  done  with  the  least  tumult  possible, 
^lU  in  each  place  you  post  sufficient  guards: 
Then  sheathe  your  swords  in  erery  breast  you 

Ja/.  Oh!  reTcrend  cruelty!    damn'd  Moody 

Ren.  During  this  execution,  Duraad,  you 
Must  in  the  midst  keep  your  battalia  fail; 
And,  Theodore,  be  sure  to  plant  the  cannon 
That  may  command  the  streets; 
Tbis  done,  we'll  give  the  general  alarm. 
Apply  petards,  and  force  the  ars'nal  sales; 
Then  fire  the  city  round  in  several  places. 
Or  with  our  cannon  (if  it  dare  resist) 
Batter  to  rain.     But  above  all  1  charge  you, 
Shed  blood  enough;  spare  neither  ici  nor  age, 
Name  nor  condition;  if  there  li*e  a  senator 
AAer  to-momw,  though  the  dnlleit  rogue 
That  e'er  said  nalhing,  we  have  lost  our  ends. 
If  poitible,  let's  kill  Ue  Terr  name 
Of  senator,  and  bury  it  in  blood. 

Ja/.   Merciless,    horrid    slave  —  Aj-,    blood 
enousb! 

!  bow  Ihon 


hut  lets  alt  remember, 

upon  our  swords: 


Wing  ye  together 

We  wear  no  com  .  ..  _ . 

Let  each  man  think  that  on  hii  single  vinue 
Depends  the  good  and  &me  of  all  the  rest; 
Eternal  honour,  or  perpetual  infamy. 
Vou  droop,  sir. 

Ja/.  No ;  with  most  profound  attention 
Tve  heard  it  all,  and  wonder  at  thy  Tirlue. 
Oh,  Beliidera!   take  me  to  thy  arms, 
And   show   me  where'*  my  psace,  for  I  have 
lost  it.  lExit. 

Ren.  Without  the  least  remorse  then,  lel'a 

With  Gre  and  sword t'  eiteminate  tbese  tyrants  ; 
Under  whose  weight  this  wretched  country  la- 

Tbc  means  are  only  in  oar  bands  to  crowK  them. 

Pier.  And  may  those  pow'rs  ahove  ibat  ore 
propitious 

a  gallant  minds,  record  this  cause  and  bless  iL 

Ren.   I'bus    bapp^,   thus  secure  of  all    we 
wish   for. 
Should  there,  my  friends,  be  found  araongus  one 
False  to  this  glorious  enterprise,  what  fate, 
What  vengeance  were  enough  for  such  avillain? 

£0.   Death  ben   without   repentance,    bell 
bereaAer. 

Sen.  Let  that  be  my  lot,  if  as  here  I  staad, 
Uited  by  fate  among  Iter  darting  sotis, 
I'bough  I  had  one  only  brother,  daar  by  all 
The  strictesl  ties  of  nature)  could  1  bare  suck 

Join'd  in  this  cnse,  and  had  but  gronnd  lofear 
He  meant  font  pla^i  may  this  righl  hand  drop 

If  I'd  not  haiard  all  my  future  peace, 
And  stab  bim  to  Lbe  heart  before  yoii 
VVho    would    do    less?    Wouldst  thou   n 

Pierre,    the  same  ? 
Pier,   You've   singled   me,    sir,    out  for  tl 

hard  questio. 


Ren.   No:  but  1  fear  your  late  commended 

Is  little  Jess.     Come,  sirs,  ^tit  now  no  time 
To  triflE  with  our  safety.  W^bere'slbis  Jaffier? 

Spin.  He.  left  the  room  jusi  now,  in  tirange 
disorder. 

Ren.   Nay,   there   is  danger  in  him;    I  ob- 
scrv'd  him; 
Daring  the  time  I  took  for  eiplanation, 
He  was  transported  from  most  deep  attention 
To  a  confusion  which   be   could  not  smother, 
His  looks  grew  full  of  sadoes*  and  surprise. 
All  which  lietray'd  a  wavering  spirit  in  bim, 
That  labour'd  with  reluctancy  and  sorrow. 
What's  requisite  for  safe^,  must  be  done 
With  speedy  execution;   he  remain* 
Yet  in  our  power:  I,  for  my  own  part,  wear 

^  p'l^'-n-.a. 

Ren.  And  f  cotiM  with  it — 

Pier.   W^here? 

Ren.  Buried  in  hi*  heart. 

Pier,  AwaT'i  we're  yel  all  friendtd  ^ 


.  Who, 


[Act  IV.  ScBKBl.] 

No  more  of  Ihii, 'twill  ireedil)  blood  among 
Spin.  L«t  lu  alt  draw  our  jwordi,  and  search 
tbe  luiase, 
Pull   bim   from  ibe   dark  bole  wficre   be  mU 

broodiDg 
O'er  bii  cold  fears,  and  each  man  kill  hii  ibare 
of  kim.       ' 
Pier.   Wlia  talks  of  killing?    Wbo'i  be'U 
shed  the  blood 
Tbat'i  dear  to  ina?is'lyou,  orjou,  or  you,  jirF 
What,  not  one  ipeak  !  bow  jou  stand  gaping  all 
On  your  grave  oracle,  your  wooden  god  tb«rel 
Ye(  not  a  word  1  Tben,  sir,  I'M  tell  you  a  secret; 
Suspicion's  but  at  best  »  cowards  Tirlue. 

[To  Renault 

Sen.'  A  coward !         [^Handles  hit  Sevord. 

Pier.  Put  up  ibj  sword,  old  man; 

Tby  band  shakes  at  it.  Come,  let's  besi  this  breach ; 

I  am  loo  hot,  we  yet  may  all  Iitf  friends. 

Spin.  Till  we  are  safe,   o{ir  friendship  can- 

Pier.  Afain!  Wbo'i  that? 

Spin.  "Twas  I. 

Tfteo.  And  L 

Jien.  And  I. 

Omnet.  And  alL 

Reit.  \Vho  are  on  my  side? 

Spin.  Every  honest  sword. 
Lets  die  like  men,  and  not  be  sold  like  slaves. 

Pitr.   One  such  word  more,   hy  hea»'n  Fll 
to  the  senate. 
And  bang  ye  all,  like  dogs,  in  rJuiIers. 
Why  peep  vour  coward  swords  half  out  their 

shells? 
Why  do  you  not  all  brandish  them  like  mine? 
You  fear  to  die,  and  yet  dare  talk  of  killing. 

Ren.  Go  to  the  senate,  and  betray  us!  baste! 
Secure  ihy  wretched  life;  we  fear  to  die 
Less  than  thou  dar'sl  be  honest. 

Pier.  That's  rank  falsehood. 
Fear'st  not  thou  death !  ifie,  there's  a  knaTisb  itch 
In  tbatisall  blood,  an  utter  foe  to  smarting. 
Had  Jaflier's  wife  prov'd  kind,  he'd  still  been 

Faugh,  how  that  stinki!  tbou  die,  thou  kill  my 
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^  friend! 
Orthon!  ortbou!  with  that  leai 
.  Away,   disperse  all  to  your  sgt 
And  meet  to-morrow  where  yo 


wither'd  face. 
r.l  charges, 
ir  honour  calls 

m  brtog  that  man,  whose  blood  jou  to  much 

thirst  for, 
And  you  shall  see  him  venture  for  you  fairly — 
Hence!  hence,  I  say.    {Exit Renault, angrilj: 

Spin.  I  fear  we've  been  to  blame. 
And  done  loo  much. 

Theo.  Twos  loo  far  urffd  against  the  man 
yon  loVd. 

Ren.  Here,  take  our  swords,  and  crush  ihem 
with  your  feet. 

^in.  Forgive  us,  gallant  friend. 

Pier.  Nay,  now  you've  found 
He  way  to  melt,  and  cast  me  as  you  will. 
VVhence  rose  all  this  discord  ? 
Ob,   what    a   dangerous   precipice    have    we 

How  neara  fall  was  gjl  we'd  long  been  building! 
Wbal  an  eternal  blot  had  stain'd  our  glories, 
If  one,  the  bravest  and  the  best  of  men. 
Had  fallal  a  sacrifice  lo  raib  suspicion, 
Butcher'd  by  those,   whose  cause  be  came  to 
cberisbt 


Come  but  lo-moirow,  all  yonr  doubts  shall  end,  > 

And  lo  your  loves,  me  better  recommend,    I 

That  Fve  preier'vd  your  lamv,  and  sav'd  my) 

friend.  [£t«uML 

ACT  IV. 

ScRNB  V—TheRialto. 

Enter  Jaffier  and  BBLvmitnA. 

Jaf.  Where  dost  thou  lead  me?  Evenrtlep 
I  more, 
Methinkl  I  trend  upon  some  mangled  lirab 
or  a  rack'd  friend.     Oh,  my  charming  ruin! 
Where  are  ne  wandering? 

'o  eternal  honour. 
To  do  a  deed  shall  chronicle  tby  name 
Among  the  glorious  legends  of  those  few  ' 
That  have  lav'd  sinking  nations.  Thy  rcnoww 
Shall  be  the  future  song  of  all  the  /itatt*. 
Who  by  thy  piety  hare  been  preserr'd 
From  borrid  violation;     Every  street 
Shall   be   adom'd  with  statues  to  thy  hoaonri 
And  at  tby  feel  this  great  inscription  written, 
Remember  bim  that  propp'd  the  tall  of  Venice. 

Jaf.  Rather,  remember  him,  wlio,  after  all 
The  sacred  bonds  ofoaths,  and  holier  friei>d*ldp, 
In  fond  compassion  to  a  woman's  tears. 
Forgot  his  manhood,  virtue,  truth,  and  bonoor. 
To  sacrifice  the  bosom  thai  reliev'd  bim.  , 
Why  will  thou  damn  me? 

Bel.  Oh,  inconstant  man ! 
How  will  you  promise ;  bow  will  you  deceive! 
Do,   return  back,  replace  me  in  my  bondage,  ' 
Tell  all   ihy  friends    how    dangerously   thou 

And  let  thy  dagger  do  its  bloody  oRiee. 
Or  if  thou  thinVst  it  nobler,  let  me  live, 

to  the  hateful  lust 
Of  thai  infernal  devil. 
Last  nlffhl,  my  love! 

Ja/.liamt  it  nol  again: 
It  shows  a  beastly  image  to  my  fancy, 
lATiii  — !,_  ^g  in|„  niadness. 

,  swift  destruction,  fall  on  my  coward 
head. 

Bel.  Delay  no  longer  then,  but  to  the  senate, 
nd  lell  the  dismal'st  story  ever  ulter'd: 
ell  'em  what  bloodshed,  rapines,  desolations, 
ive  been  prepar'd,  bow  near's  the  fatal  hour. 
ive  ib^  poor  counb^,  save  the  reverend  blood 
Of  all  Its  nobles,  which  to-morrow's  dawn 
Must  else  see  shed. 

Jaf.  Oh!  think  what  tben  mar  prove  my  lot: 
By  all  heav'ns  powers,  prophetic  truth  dwells 

in  thee; 
For  every  word  thou  speak'st,  strikes  through 

my  heart; 
Just  what  thou'stmade  me,  take  me,  Belvidera, 
And  lead  me  lo  the  place  where  I'm  lo  say 
This  bitter  lesson;    wliere  I  must  betrar 
My  truth,  my  virtue,  constancy,  and  fnenda. 
Must  I  betray  my  friend?  Ah!  take  mequicUy: 
Secure  me  well  before  that  thought's  renew'd) 
If  I  relapse  once  more,  dl's  lost  for  ever. 
Bek  hast  tfaou  a  friend  more  dear  than  Bel- 

Jof.    No;    thour'l   my  soot   itself;   wcahh, 
friendship,  honour, 
All  present  joys,  and  earnest  of  all  fiilure. 
Are  summ'd  in  iher. 

Come,  lead  me  forward,  now,  like  a  tame  Iamb 
To  (acrifice.    Tbus^  in  bie  fatal  garhnds 


Will    Y 
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tACT  IV. 


Dfck'd  fine  and  |deu*d,-lb«  waalon  *kip<  and 

j)laj», 
Trob  by  lb'  CDliciDg,  tlM'tinf  prierteM*  side, 
And  much  tnnsported  with  ill  lilUc  pride, 
Forgela  hii  dear  companiooi  of  tbc  plain;      ] 
Till,  bj  her  hound,  he'i  on  the  altar  lain, 
Y«t  then  too  hardly-  bleati,  audi  pleasure'i  iu  | 

tha  paia. 


ibappT  doof 


Enter, 


r  and  tix  Guard: 


O/fi.  Stand!  who  go««  there? 
Btl-  Frieudi. 

Offi.  But  what  {rieodi  are  you? 

Btt  Frieadt  to  the  lenate,  and  the  ilate  ot 

OJffi.  M;  ordcrt  are  to  iciie  on  all  I  find 
Al  this  late  hour,  and  bring  'em  to  the  council, 
Who  ore  now  sittiDi;. 

Jaf.    Sir,  yon  ihaD  be  obey'd. 
Now  the  lot'*  cait,   aod,   fate,   do  what  tbou 
wilL  [Exeunt  guarded. 

ScSNK  IL — The  Senate-house,  enhere  oppetir 
tilting  Ae  DvKB  o/Vbhici,  Piuuli,  and 
other  Senators. 
Duke.  AuloDy,  Prinli,  seDaton  of  Venice, 
jSpeafc,  why  are  we  auembled  here  thit  night: 
What  baxe  you  lo  inform  ui  of,  concerns 
The  stale  of  Venice,  bonour,  or  its  safety? 
PrL   Could  word<  eipresi  the  aiory  IVe  tt 


hither 
I  know  ill  laluc  better;   but  in  f 
To  all  those  wretches  whose  i 
Are  &i'd  and  leal'd.  Youseeine  liere  before  you. 
The  sworn  and  coTenanted  foe  of  Venice  r 
But  use  me  as  nty  dealings  may  deierre, 
And  I  may  prove  a  friead. 

Duke.  The  ilare  capitulate*, 
Gire  him  the  larturei. 

Jaf.  Tbal  you  dare  not  do; 
Your  fear  won't  lei  you,  not  the  longing  ilch 
To  hear  a  story  which  you  dread  the  truth  of: 
Truth,  which  the  fear  of  smart  shall  ne'er  get 

Cowards   are   scarM   with  tbreat'tttngs ;    boys 
are  whipt 


Acts  of  itself^  ne'er  aiki  the  bodj  counsel. 
Give  him  the  torlurei  \  Name  hut  such  a  thing 
Again,   by  hesT'o   I'll  shut  these  lips  for  ever. 
Not  all   your   racii,   your   engine*,    or  your 

Shall  force  a  groan  away,  that  you  may  guess  aL 

Duke,  Name  your  conditions. 

Jaf,  For  myself  full  pardon, 
Besides  the  liTes  Of  two-and-lwenty  friends, 
V^'hose  names  are  here  enroUM — Nay,  let  iheir 


Fathert,  theielears  were  uselesa,  these  sad  tears 
Thai  fall  from  my  old  eyes ;  but  there  ii  cause 
We  a[l  ibould  weep,  tear  off  these  purple  robes, 
And  wrap  ourselres  in  sackcloth,  sitting  down 
On  the  sad  earth,  and  cry  aloud  to  beat'n: 
BeaT'o  knows,  if  yet  there  be  an  hour  to  come 
Ere  Venice  be  no  more. 

AllSen.  Row! 

Pri.  Nay,  we  stand 
Upon  the  ver^  brink  of  gaping  ruin. 
VVithin  this  city's  form'iTa  dark  conspiracy. 
To   massacre   us  all,  our  wives  and  children. 
Kindred  and  Iriends,  our  palaces  and  templei 
To  lay  in  asbei:  nay,  the  hour  too  lii'd; 
The  swords,   for  augbt   I   know,   drawn  e'ec 

this  moment, 
Andlbe  wild  waste  begun.  From  unknown  band: 
I  had  this  warning;  but,  if  we  are  men. 
Let's  not  he  lamely  buloher'd,  but  do  lomelhiitg 
That  may  inform  the  world,  in  afler  ages, 
Our  virtue  was  not  ruin'd,  though  we  were. 

[A  NoiMe  oailhoul. 
Room,  room,  make  room  for  some  prisoners— 

Enter  Officer  and  Guards. 

Duke.  Speak,  there.     Wbat  disturbance? 

Of/l,   Two  prisoners  have  the  guards  seix'd 

in  the  street. 

Who  saT,theycomel'inlbrm  thU  reverend  senate 

About  the  present  danger. 

Enter  JAFriEa  and  Officer, 
AllSen.  Give  'em  entrance— Well,  >rfi*  are 

Jaf.  A  villain. 
Would  everj-  man,  that  hear*  me, 
Would  deal  so  honestly,  and  own  b>>  title. 

Duke.  Tis  rumour'd,   that  a  [^1  hat  been 

Against  this  stale;  and  you've  a  than  int  loo. 
Ifyou  aM  a  viUun,  to  redeem  j«ur  honour 


Unfold  the  Irulh,  and  be  rertor'd  w!lli  mercy. 
Jaf.  Think  not,  that  1  lo  save  my  life  came 


Be  ne'er  so  monslrous,  I  must  have  the  oalbt 
And  lacred  promise   of  this  reverend  council. 
That,  in  a  full  aisembly  of  the  senate 
Tbe  thing  1  ask  he  ralify'd.     Swear  this. 
And  I'll  unfold  the  secret  of  your  danger, 

Duke.  Propose  the  oalb. 

Jaf  By  all  tbe  hop» 
Ye  have  of  peace  and  happiness  hereafter, 

AUSen.  We  swear. 

Jaf.  And,  as  ye  keep  the  oath, 
May  you,  and  your  posterity  he  Mesa'd, 
Or  curs'd  for  ever. 

AUSen.  Else  be  curs'd  for  ever. 

Jaf.  Then  here's  the  list,  and  with't  tbe  fiill 
disclose 
Of  all  tbal  threatens  you.     XDelieers  a  Paper. 
Now,  fate,  tbou  hait  caught  me. 

Duke.    Give   order  that   ail  diligent  search 
he   made 
To  seise  these  men,  iheir  charaeten  are  public; 
The  paper  iiilimales  their  rendeivous 
To  be  at  tbe  house  of  a  fam'd  Grecian  courtesan, 
Call'd  Aquilina ;  see  that  place  secur'd. 
You,  Janier,must  with  patience  bear  till  morning 
To  be  our  prisoner. 

Jaf.  Would  the  chains  of  deatb 
Had  bound  me  safe,  ere  Ihad  known  this  minute. 

Duke.  Captain,  withdraw  your  prisoner. 

Jaf.  Sir,  if  possible, 
Lead'^me  where  my  ovi 

Where  I  may  doie  out  what  I've  left  of  life, 

Forget  mysetf,and  this  day's  guilt  and  falsehood. 

Cruel  remembrance,  bow  shall  I  appease  thee? 

i^Exit  guarded. 

O/fi.  {fFithoui]  Moretraitor  - 

Duke.  Row's  this?  ^ardi! 
.Where  are   our  guards  ?    Shut  up  ihe  gale^ 

Ae.  treaaon'i 
Akeady  at  our  doors. 


a  thoughts  themselves 


.,  there. 
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■   0/fc<r 


Offi.  Mj  lordi,  more  tnitois. 
Seised  in  Um  Teiy  tct  of  coDaulutioii; 
FurnUb'dwitli  aritu  aadinrtmnMnU  of  mucbieT. 
Bring  in  tlie  pruoa«j 

Enter  Pibuu,  RttiAiii,T,  Taionou,  Elliott, 
Reviluao,  and  other _  Conspirators, 
Fetters. 
M*ier,  ¥ou,  rnr  lordi,  and  blLcn 
(\Myo\aan  pleai  dio  call  jounelTu),  ofV«nice; 
If  you  lit  here  to  guide  the  coune  of  justice, 
'VVh]'  these  diuraceful  chaiiu  np'on  the  limbs 
Tbat  baTe  lO  often  labour'd  in  your  Hnice?  ' 
Arc  Atst  the  wrealbs  of  triumph  ye  bestow 
On  those,  tbat  bring  you  conquest  home,  and 
bonoar)  ? 
JOuke,  Go  on;  yon  ahalt  be  heard,  sir. 
jinL  And  be  hatig'd  too,  1  hope. 
Pier.    Are  these  the   trophies  Pve  deien'd 
for  lighting 

jattles  wi'  '  ' 

When 

And  brought  the  fleets  of  Spain  to  jonr  ow 

When  yoti,    great  duke,   shrunk  trembliag  i 

your  palace, 
And  saw  your  wife,  the  Adriatic,  plongfa'd. 
Like  a  lewd  whore,  by  Itoldcr  prows  than  yours, 
Stcpp'd  not  1  forth,  and  taught  your  loose  '\e~ 


Pier.  Death!  bonouraUe  desA! 

Ae/i.  Death's  the  best -thing  we  ask,  ory«> 

No  ■bamefiil  bonds,  but  faoao'urable  death, 
Oiike.  Breakup  the  council.  Captain, 'guard 
your  prisoners. 
JafBer,  you're  free,   but  these   must  wilt  ibr 
judgrnent. 

\Exeunt all  Ae  Stnatori, 
Pier.  Come,  where's  my  dungeon  P  Lead  tne 
to  my  straw: 
It  will  not  be  the  first  time  Pre  lodg'd  hard 
To  do  the  senate  serrlce. 
Jaf.  Hold,  one  momeoL 
Pier.   Who's   he  disputes  the  judgment  vS 
the  senate  f 
Presum^uous  rebel — on—     {Strikes  Jaffier. 


Rais'd  you  from  your  c 


"Eh 

And  braTe  enough  ^o  tell  m«  I'm  a  trajtoi 

Duke,  Know  you  one  Jaflier? 

{Conspirators 

Pier.  Yes,  and  know  his  virtue. 
His  justice,  Imth,  bit  general  worth,  and  suflerings 
From  a  bard  father,  taught  me  tint  to  lore  bi~ 

Sttler  Jaitisk,  guarded. 

Duke.  See  him  hronght  forth. 

Pier.  My  friend  loo  botind!   nay  then 
Our  fate  has  conqucr'd  ut,   and  we  must  f 
Why  droops  the  man  whose  welfare's  so  mi 

They're  hut  one  thing?  These  reverend  tyrants, 

Jaffier, 
Call  us  traitors.     Art  thou  one,  my  brother? 
Jaf.  To  thee,  I  am  the  falsest,  veriest  (lave. 
That  e'er  belray'd  a  generous,  trusting  friend, 
And  gave  up  honour  to  he  sure  of  ruin. 
All  our  birhopes,  which  morning  was  t'hare 

Has  this  cmVd  tongue  o'ertbrowu. 

PUr.  So,  then  alTs  over: 
Venice  has  lost  her  freedom,  1  my  life. 
No  morel  Farewell! 

Duke.  Say;  will  you  make  confession 
Of  your  TJle  deeds,  and  trust  the  senate's  mercy? 

Pia:  Curs'd  he  your  senate:    curs'd   your 


Thou  hast  disgrac'd  me,  I^erre,  by  a 
Had  not  a  dagger  done  thee  noblei 
Butusemeaslhou  wilt,tfaoucamtaotwrongm«, 
For  I  am  fallen  beneath  the  basest  injnriesi 
Yet  look  upon  me  with  an  eye  of  mercy. 
With  pily  and  with  charity  liehold  me: 
But  as  there  dwells  a  godl^e   nature  in  thee, 
listen  with  mildness  to  my  supplicatioas. 

Pier.  What  wbining  monk  art  thou?  what 

holy    cheat. 

That  wouldst  encroacti  upon  my  credulous  ear*, 

Andcanl'sttbusiilely?  Hence !  I  know  thee  not : 

Leate,  hypocrite. 

Jaf.  Sot  know  me.  Pierre? 

Pier.  No,  I  knowthe*  not!  Whatarltbon? 

Jaf,  JafEer,  thy  friend,  tfay  once  loVd,  Ttlu'd 


llie  corse  of  growing  factions  and  divisioi 
Still  rex  ymir  councils,  shake  your  public  si 
And  make  the  robes  of  government  you  w 
Hateful  to  yon,  at  these  bM«  cbattu  to  n 
Duke.  I^don,  at  death? 


e  lea 


SptJt. 


Though  now  deserr'dly  scom'd,  ■ 
bardly. 
-     !   1" 


idus'dn 


'\er.  Thou,  Jaffier!   thon,  my  once  lor'd, 
valu'd  friend! 
By  beav'ns  thou  liest)    the  man  to  callM,   mj 

Was  generous,  honest,  faithful,  just,  and  valiant} 
Noble  in  mind,  and  in  his  person  lovely; 
Dear  to  my  eyes,  and  lender  to  my  heart: 
But  thou,    a  wretched,   base,  false,   worthless 

Poof,  even  in  sotd,  and  loathsome  in  thy  aspect ; 
All  eyes  must  shun  Ihee,  and  all  hearts  detest  thee. 
Pr'yihee  avoid  j  nor  longer  ding  thus  round  me, 
Like  something  baneful,  Ihal  my  nature's  chilTd  at. 
Jaf.  1  have  not  wrong'd  tbee,  by  these  tears 


I  hav 


Pier.   Hast  ihou   not  wrong'd  me?    Dar'at 

thou  call  tbytclf 
That  once  lov'd,  valu'd  friend  of  mine. 
And  swear  thou  hast  not  wrou^d  me  ?  Whtttcc 

tbese  chains? 
Wbeaee  the  vile  death  which  I  may  meet  &i» 

moment  ? 
Whence  this  dishonour,    but  from  thee,  thou 

Jaf.   AlPs   true;    yet  grant  one  thing,   and 

L've  done  asking. 
Pier.  What's  that? 
Jaf.  To  tak*  thy  life,  on  sach  canditinss 


Pier,  life!  Mkmylife!c«nf^Lreo^inya*lf 
villain,  for  the  privilege  to  breathe 
And  carry  up  and  dovm  tbi*  cursed  dty, 
'     *'      id  repining  ^nrit, 

sic 
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3ivll)etuome  to  itMUl  «  bnr  year*  longer; 
To  lose  it,  may  be  atlut,  in  a  lewd  quarrel 
For  loine   new  friend,    Ireacheroiis  and  falic 

as  lliou  artl 
No,  tlii*  Tile  world  and  1  ban  long  been  jangling, 
And  cannot  part  on  better  term*  tbao  nc 
Wben  only  men,  like  tbee,  are  fit  to  live 


Ja/.  Ry  all  tfai 
Pi<r,  Swear  by  ti  ^ 

For  tbou  ba«t  broke  thai  sacred  oatb  too  lately. 
"  .......  ■.     j-ii   „p, 


irear  by  tone  otber  poweri 


Ja/.   Tbea,   by   ibal  bell  I 
leaTC  ibee, 
"nU,  to  tfayself,  at  least  ihou'rt  reconcil'd, 
However  tby  resentment  deal  witb  me. 

i>ier.  Not  leave  me! 

Jq/.  No;  ibou  shalt  not  force  me  from  thee. 
U*e  me  reproachfully,  and  like  a  slave; 
Tread  oiime,buflet  me,  heap -wrongi  on  wrongs 
Ob  my  poor  bead;  I'll  bear  it  all  witb  patience 
Sball  weary  out  tby  most  unfriendly  cruelty. 
Lieattbyfeet,an(lkiii'em,tbougbtbeyipumme: 
Till  wounded  by  my  ■ufTeringi,  tbou  relent, 
,  Aai  raiae  me  to  tby  amu,  wilb  dear  ibrgiTeneis. 

Pitr.  Art  tbou  not— 

Ja/.  Wbat? 

Pier.  A  traitor? 

Ja/.  Yes. 

Pier^  A  Tillaiii? 

Ja/.  Granted. 

Pur.  A  coward,  •  raost  scandalous  coward : 
Spirillesi,  void  of  bonour;  one  wbo  hai  sold 
^y  everlasting  fame,  fbr  sbameleu  life? 

Ja/.  All)  all  and  more,  much  more ;  my  faults 
are  numberless. 

Pier.   And  wolddst  tbou   bave  me  live  oi 
terms  like  thine; 
Base,  as  thon  art  false — 

Ja/.  No;  'tis  to  ma  tbat^s  aranted: 
Tbe  safeir  of  Iby  life  was  alll  aim'd  at. 
In  recompense  lor  failh  and  trust  so  broken. 

Pier.  Iscom  it  more,  because  preserv'd  by  tbee. 
And,  as  when  (int  my  foolish  heart  took  pity 
On  thy  misfortones,  sought  thee  in  thy  miseries 
Believed  tby  wants,  and  riis'd  thee  from  the  slati 
Of  wrdckcdncss,  in  which  thy  fate  had  plung't 

thee. 
To  rank  thee  in  my  list  of  noble  friends; 
All  I  recciv'd,  in  surety  for  tbv  truth, 
Were  unregarded  oalbs,  and  this,  tbii  dagger 
"■"'"  ~  '■'    a  worthless  pledge,  thou  since  has 


again; 


slol'n 
So  I  restore  it  hack  to  thee     ^ 
Swearing  by  all  those  pow'rs  which  tbou  hai 

violated. 
Never,  from  this  curs'd  hour  to  hold  communion. 
Friendship,  or  interest,  with  thee,  though  our 

Were  to  exceed  those  limited  the  worid. 
Take  it— farewell — for  now  I  owe  thee  nothing. 
Ja/,  Say  thou  wilt  live  then. 


Ja/,   My  eyes  won^  lose  the  sight  of  thee, 
But  languish  after  thee,  and  ache  with  gating. 
Pirr.   Leave   me — Nay,   then  thus,   thns   J 
'throw  thee  from  me; 
And  curses,   gnat  as  is  thy  f^sehood,    catch 
-     thee.  (Exil. 

Ja/.  Amen. 
He'*  gone,  my  Cither,  friend,  preeerver,' 


D  my  faults;  bnt. 


[AcTlV.  ScniK2.] 

And  here's  the  portion  he  has  left  me: 

\Holda  the  Dagger  up. 
This  dagger.  Wellrcmember'd!  witb  this  dagger, 
I.  gave  a  solemn  vow  of  dire  importance; 
Parted  with  this,  and  BeNidera  together. 
Have   a   care,   mem'ir,   drive  that  thought  do 

No,  ni  esteem  it  as  a  friend's  last  lesacy; 
Treasure  it  up  within  this  wretched  bosom. 
Where  it  may  grow  acquainted  with  my  faeu% 
That  wben  they  rneel,  they  start  nollrwn  each 


Coward,  dishonourable  coward;  fongb! 

Oh!  for  a  long  sound  sleep,  and  ao  forget  it. 

Dovm,  busy  devil! 

Enter  Bblviduu. 
BtL  VVfailber  shall  I  fly? 
Where  bide  me  and  my  miseries  ti^etber? 
Where's  now  the  Roman  constancy  fboaited  ? 
Sunk  into  trembling  fears  and  desperation, 
Not  daring  to  look  up  to  that  dear  fac« 
Which  ui'd  tosmile,  eve'n  on  my  faults;  1 

Rending  these  miserable  eyes  on  earth, 
Must  move  In  penance,  and  implore  much  mercy. 
Ja/.  Mercy  !  kind  beav'n  has  surely  endlesA 

Hoarded  for  thee,  of  blessings  yet  untasled: 
Oh,  Belvidera!  Tm  the  wretcbed'st  creature 
E'er  crawl'd  on  earth. 
My  friend  toe,  Belvidera,  that  dear  friend, 
VVho,  next  to  thee,  was  all  my  health  rejoic'd  in. 
Has  us'd  me  like  a  slave,  shamefully  us'd  me: 
'Twould  break  thy  pitying  heart  to  hear  the  storr. 

Bel.  What  has  be  done  ? 

Ja/  Before  we  parted. 
Ere. yet  fail  guards  had  led  him  to  bis  prison. 
Full  of  severest  sorrows  for  bis  •ufleringi, 
Witb  eyes  o'erflowing,  and  a  bleeding  hear^ 
As  at  Jus  feet  I  kneels  and  su'd  for  raeit:y. 
With  a  reproachful  hand  be  dasb'd  a  blow: 
He  struck  me,  Belvidera!  by  beav'n,  he  struck  me! 
BulTetled,  call'd   me  traitor,  villain,  coward. 
Am  [  a  coward?  Am  1  a  villain?  TelJ  m«: 
ThouVt  the  beitiudge,andmad'stme,if]amso! 
Damnation!  Coward!^ 

BeL  Ob!  forgive  bim,  Jaifier; 
And,  if  his  sudTeringi  wound  tby  heart  already. 
What  will  they  da  to~morraw? 

Ja/  Ah! 

heL  To-morrow, 
When  thou  ihalt  lee  him  stretchM  in  all  the 

Of  a  tormenting  and  ■  skamefol  death; 
His  bleeding  bowels,  and  his  broken  limbs. 
Insulted  o'er,  by  a  vile,  butchering  villain; 
What  wiU  thy  heart  ilo  ifaen^  Ohl  sure  HvriU 


BeL  The  faithless  senators,  'lis  they've  do- 
say,  according  to  our  friends'  request, 
They  shall  have  death,  andnotignoblebondage: 
Declare  their  promisM  mercy  allhasforfcitedi 
False  to  their  oaths,  and  deaf  to  intercession, 
Warrants    are    pass'd  for    public   death    to- 
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[ActV.  SgikiI]     ' 

Jaf.  Deatlil  doom'd  to  diet  condemn'd  un- 

beard!  UDplcaded! 
StU   Nay,    crucl'*l   raclu    and  tormenU  are 
preparing 
To  force  coafeuion  irDm  ibeir  djing  pangi. 
Oh!  do  not  look  so  terribly  upon  me! 
How  your  lipt  ihake,  aod  ill  yourface  ditorder'd ! 
"What  means  my  lore? 

Jctf.   LeaTc  me,    I  cbarp  thee,   leaTe  me — 
Strong  temptslioni 
Wake  in  my  heart. 
BeL  For  what? 
Jaf.  No  more,  but  leave  me. 
Bel.  Why? 

Jaf.   Oh !    by  bea^r'n,  I  love  ihee  with  that 
fondneti, 
I  would  not  have  ihee  stay  a  moment  longer 
Near  tbeie   cun'd  hands :    Are  they  not  cold 
upon  Iheef 
\PuUa  the  Dagger  half  out  of  hit 
Botom,  and  putt  it  hack  again. 
Bel,  No,  ererlailinc  comfort's  in  thy  armi. 
To  lean  thus  on  tby  brcaal,  is  lolW  ease 
Hian  downy  pillows,  deck'd  with  learea  of  roses. 
Jaf.    Alas  1    thou  ihink'tl  not   of  the  thonu 
'tis  fiird  with: 
Vly,t.n  they  gall  tbee.  There's  a  lurkiuc  seiprnt, 
Readv  to  leap  and  sting  tbee  to  ihelicart: 
Art  thou  not  terrified? 
.  BeL  No. 

Jaf.  Call  to  mind  . 

What  thou  bast  done,  and  whither  thou  bast 
brought  me. 
Bel.  Hah! 

Jaf.  Where's  my  friend?    my  friend,  ibou 
■miliog  mischief  1 
Nay,  shrink  not,  now'tis  too  late:  tfaou  sbouldst 

■  baie  fled 
^^'henlhygDilt  first  bad  cause;  for  dire  reTe'ngi 
Is  up,  and  raging  for  my  friend.  He  groans! 
Hark,  bow  he  groans!  bis  scream*  are  iamyean 
Already;  see,  they've  fu'd  falm  on  the  wbeel. 
And   now  they  tear  him  —  Mnrder!   Perjur'd 

'Murder — Oh! — Hark  thee,  traitress,  thou  hast 

done  this! 
Thanks  to  tby  tears,  and  false  persuading  loi 
How  faer  (ryes  speak!     Ob,    tfaou  faewitcbing 

\Fumbliag  for  hit  Dagger. 
Madness  can'x  hurt  tbee.      Come,    thou  little 

trembler, 
Creep  even  into  my  heart,  and  tbere  lie  safe: 
Tis  thy  own  citadel — Hah— yet  stand  off. 
HeBT'n  must  have  justitie,  and  my  broken  mws 
Will  sink  me  else  beneath  its  reacbinir  mercy. 
rU  wink,  and  then  lis  done— 
BeL  What  mean*  the  lord 
Of  me,  my  life,  and  loie?  What's  in  tby  bosom, 
Thou grasp'st  at  so?  Nay,wbTamI  thus  treated? 
iDratvM  the  Dagger  and  offer*  la  slab  her. 
Jaf.  Know,  Beltidera,  when  we  parted  last, 
I  gave  this  dag^r  with  thee,  as  in  trust, 
To  be  thy  portion  iC  I  e'er  proo'd  false. 
On  such  condition,  was  my  truth  belieT'd: 
But  now  'lis  forfeited,    an<r  must  be  paid  for. 
TO/fert  to  tiab  her  again. 
Bel.  Oh!  Mercy!  \Xnttf'\s 

Jaf  Nay,  no  slrugelinc. 
B^Nowthe.,  k/tfm?. 

\JUeopt  on  liit  N«ek,  and  kittet  him. 
Jaf.  I  am,  1  am  •  coward;    witnssa  haar'n. 


125 


Witness  it,  earth,  and  ettry  being  witness: 
Ti*  hut  one  blow!  yet  by  immorbl  Iotc, 
I  cannot  longer  bear  a  tEiougbt  to  harm  thee, 
[tfe  throtvt  a»aj  Ae  Dagger  and 
embracet  her. 
The  seal  of  ProTidence  is  sure  upon  theei 
And  thou  wert  honi  far  yet  unheard-of  wonder*. 
Oh  !  thou  wert  either  born  to  save  or  damn  roe. 
By  all  the  power  that's  giv'n  me  o'er  my  soal, 
By  ihy  resistless  tears  and  conquering  smiles, 
By  the  victorious  loie  that  still  waits  on  thee, 
Fly  to  tby  cruel  father,  save  my  friend, 
Or  all  our  future  quiet's  lost  for  ever. 
Fall  at  his  feet,  cling  round  his  reverend  knees, 
Speak  to  bim  with  thy  ejfi,  ■nif'  wilb  tby  tears. 
Melt  his  hard  heart,  andwake  dead  nature  in  him. 
Crush  him  in  th'  arms,    torture  bim  with  tby 

softness ; 
Nor  till  tby  prayers  are  granted,  set  him  free. 
But  conquer  bim,  as  thou  hast  cooquer'd  me. 
[Kxeunl. 

ACT   V. 

ScRNB  I.— An  Apartment  in  Pniou's  House. 
Enter  PmdlL 
jVil. Why,  cruel  heav'n,  have  my  unhappy  day* 
Been  lengthen'd  to  this  sad  one  ?  Oh !  dishonour 
And  deathless  infamy  is  fallen  upon  me. 
Was  it  my  fault?  Am  I  a  traitor?  No. 
But  then,  my  only  child,  my  daughter  wedded; 
There  my  best  blood  runs  foul,  and  a  disease 
Incurable  ha*  seis'd  npon  my  memory. 

Eater  Buvidbka,  in  a  long  maurniag  VeiL 
Bel.  He's  there,  my  father,  my  inhuman  father, 

That  for  three  years  has  left  an  only  child 

Eipos'd  to  ^11  the  outrages  of  fate, 

Aim  cruel  ruin! — oh — 
Pri.  What  child  of  sorrow 

Artlbou,  that  comes  wrapt  in  weeds  of  sadness. 

And  moT'sl'asiftby  steps  were  low'rds  a  gn*e? 
BeU   A  wretch   who  from  the  lery   lop  of 
happiness 

Am  falPa  into  the  lowest  depths  of  misery, 

b^g  fo^?"' 
BeU  Pity  and  forgiveness. 

{Throipa  up  her  FeiL 
By  the  kind,  tender  names  of  child  and  btfacr, 
Hear  my  complaints,  and  lake  me  to  your  lore. 
Pri.  My  daughter! 
Bel,  Ves,  your  daughter. 
Pri.  Ddnt  Ulk  thus. 


Pri.  Damn  bim. 

Bel.  Ob!  do  not  curse  him; 
Ha  would  not  speak  so  hard  a  word  towirds  you 
On  any  terms,  howe'er  he  deals  with  me. 

Pri.  Ha!  what  mean*  my  child? 

BeL  Oh !  my  husband,  my  dear  husband. 
Carries  a  dagger  in  his  once  kind  bosom. 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  your  poor  Belvidcia. 

Pri.  Kill  thee! 

BeL  Yes,  kill  me.  When  he  pass'd  bis  faith 
And  covenant  against  your  stale  and  senate, 
"  I  hostage  for  bi*  truth: 


Whene'er  he  fi 


...r. 


'd,  to  fduage  it  through  this 
I  learnt  ihc  itngtr,  choM  the  bow  of  Wva 


Goot^lc 


^  mth  mccci* ! 

He  came,  confesc'd,  belray'd  hii  deareit  friendj 
For  promii'd  mercy.    Now  tbeyVe  doem' 

GalI'd   witli  remembraace  of  what  ibea   was 

If  tb«y  are  loit,  he'fow*  t'appeaie  the  gods 

With  bi*   poor   life,    and  make  my  blood  th' 

sloacniEnt. 

Pri.  Hea^'nj!  , 

BeL  Ifl  was  eVcrtben  your  care,  now  bearme; 
Fly  to  the  lenale,  mtc  the  promii'd  lives 
Of  bii  dear  friends,  ere  mine  b«  made  the  lacrifice. 

Pri,  Oh,  my  heart's  comfort! 

BcL  Will  you  not,  my  father? 
VVeep  not,  but  answer  me. 

Prl  lly  heax'n  I  wili. 
Ifot  one  of  them  but  irhat  ibill  be  immortal. 
Canst  tbou  forsite  me  ail  my  follies  piilP 
ni  heoceforlb  be  indeed  a  father;  never. 
Never  more  thus  eipoie,  but  cherish  thee. 
Dear  as  the   Tital  warmth  that  feeds  my  life. 
Dear  as  these  eyes  tbat  weep  in  fondness  o'er  (hee. 
Peace  to  thy  heart.     Farewell. 

Bet.  Go  and  remember, 
Ti«  Belridera'a  life  her  fatber  pleads  for. 

[Exeunt  teverdliy. 

ScKNK  IL — A  Garden, 

Enter  JAmuu 

Jaf.  Final  destruction  seise  on  all  the  world. 

Bend   down  ye   heav'ns,    and   shutting  round 

this  earth, 
Crush  the  Tiia  globe  into  its  first  confusion! 

Enter  Butideka. 

Bet  My  life—  \Meeting  him. 

Jaf,  My  plague —        [Turna\g  front  her. 

Bet.  Nay,  then  1  see  my  ruin. 
If  I  must   diel 

Jaf~   Nor  let  the  ibougbts  of  death  perplex 
thy  fancy; 
But  answer  me  to  what  laball  demand. 
With  a  6rm  temper  and  unshaken  spiriL 
.    Bel,  I  will,  when  IVe  done  weeping — 

Jaf.  Fie,  BO  more  on'l — 
How  ioDg  is'l  since  tbat  miserable  day 
We  wedded  GrsL 

Bet  Oh!  bb! 

Jaf.  Nay,  keep  in  thy  tear*, 
Lest  they  unman  me  too. 

Bet.  Heai'n  know*  1  cannot; 
The  words  you  utter  sound  ao  very  sadly, 
,   The  *rr>ams  will  follow— 

Jaf.  Come,  III  kiss  'em  dry  then. 

Bel  But  was't  a  miserable  day? 

Jaf.  A  curs'd  on«. 

Btl.  I  thought  it  otherwise ;  and.  you've  often 

In  the  transporting  hours  of  warmest  love. 
When  sure  you  spoke  the  truth,  yoo've  sworn 
yon  bless'd  it. 

Jaf.  Twas  a  rash  oath. 

Bet  Then  why  am  I  not  curs'd  too? 

Jaf.  No,  Belvidera;  by  tb'  eternal  truth, 
I  dote  with  loo  much  fondness. 

Btt  Still  so  kind? 
Still  then  do  you  love  me? 

Juf,  Man  ne'er  was  blest 
Snce  the  first  pair  met,  as  I  have  been. 

Bet  Then  «ur«  yon  will  not  cnne  me? 


VENICE  PRESERVED. 

Jaf.  No.  m  bless  thee. 


purpose,  HeKidera,  to  bless  thef. 

'is  now,  1  think,  three  yean,  we're  liT'd  logetfaer. 

Bet  And  may  no  ibial  minute  ever  part  us. 
Till,  rcTerend  grown  for  age  and  lore,  we  go 
Down  to  one  grvve,  as  our  last  bed,  together; 

here  sleep  in  peace,  till  an  eternal  momips. 

Jaf.  Did  I  not  say,  I  came  to  bless  theef 

Bet  You  did. 

Jaf.  Then  hear  me,  bounteous  hear'n: 
Pour  down  your  blessings  on  this  beauteous  bead. 
Where  ncHasting  sweets arealwayi  springing, 
yVith  a  coDtinual  jiving  hand:  let  peace, 

,  and  safety,  always  hover  round  her; 

Feed  her  with,  plenty ;  let  ber  eyes  ne'er  see 
Asigbt  of  sorrow,  nor  berbeart  know  mourning: 


To  hear  the  loss  of  one  that  too  much  lov'd; 
And  comfort,  her  with  patience  in  our  parting. 

Bet.  How  1  Parting,  parting ! 

Jaf.  Yes,  for  ever  parting; 

have  sworn.  Bell ' '         ' 
Tbat  best  can  tell  hi 

S'e  part  this  hoUr  I 

Bel,  0!  call  back 
Your  cruel  blessing;  stay  with 

J-fl/  Ho-     '    '  f^  '       ■ 


ising;  stay  vn 

loli^  heart,  o 

.    -J    -     beteoderdaji  .    _ 

Pity  rnjf  sad  condition;  speak,  hut  speak 

cling  round 


e  and  curse  me. 


Bel,  By  all  the  lender  days  we've  liv'd  losetl 
ity  nn'  sad  condition;  speak,  hut  speak. 
Jaf.  Oh!  bh! 


Bet   By  these 

By  these  poor  streaming  tjm — 

Jaf.  Murder!  nnhold  me: 
By  tb'  immortal  destiny  that  doora'd  me. 

iprawi  the  Dagger, 
To  this  curs'd  mmute,.ril  not  live  one  longer; 
Resolve  to  let  me  go,  or  see  me  fall — 
Hark,  the  dismal  hell  \Paxtmg-hetl  toil*. 

Tolls  out  for  death !  I  must  attend  its  call  loo ; 
For  my  poor  friend,  my  dyiusPierre,  eipectsmc: 
u  -  — ■  -  message  to  require  Fd  see  bim 

died,   and  lak«  his  last  forgiveness. 
Farewell,  for  ever. 

Bet  Leave  thy  dag^r  with  me. 
Bequeath    me    someUiinr  —  Not   one   kiss    at 

parting? 
Ob!  my  poor  Jieart,  when  wilt  thou  break? 
[Going  out,  looks  bacic  at  han. 
Jaf.  Tel  lUy: 
We  have  a  child,  as  vet  a  tender  infant: 
Be  a  kind  mother  to  him  when  I'm  gone; 
Breed  him  in  virtue,  and  ^e  piths  of  honour, 
leier  let  him  know  his  lather's  story; 

5e  thee,  guard  him  fromthe  wrongs  my  fata 
o  bis  future  fortune,  or  his  name. 
Now — nearer  yet —  [jtpproachingeachalher. 
Oh!  tbat  my  arms  were  rivetted 
Thosround  thee  ever!  But  my  friend!  my  oath! 
This  and  no  more.  [Kitaet  her, 

.Bet  Another,  sure  another. 
For  that  poor  little  one  you've  la'en  such  care  of. 


bat  poo 
J  giv't  bim  truTy. 
Jaf  So  now  larewelL 
Bet  For  ever? 

Jaf.  Heav'n  knows  for  ever ;  all  good  angels 

guard  thee.  \Exil. 

Bet  All  ill  ones  sure  had  charge  of  me  lUs 


Curs'd  he  my  days,  and  doobly  con'd  my  ni^iU. 


VENICE  ntESERVEl) 


TiU  I  it 


ind  boomii 


magti 
to  Uie 


g  round  my  sinking  licad 
ht  peaceful  boltom ! 
■  all  quiet,  brre  all  rage  and  fury 

The  air'(  too  thin,  and  piercei  iny  weak  brain  . 

I  long  ibr  tfaick,  lubslautial  sleep;    Hell!   bell! 

BunI  from  tlie  centre,  rage  ind  roar  aloud. 

If  tbou  art  balfso  bol,  lo  mad  a*  I  am.  fCIzi 

Scmnt  III.— ^  Scaffold,    and  a  IVheel  pre- 
pared for  Hit  £.tefution  uf  Piiabk. 
Enier  Officer,  PiBluiK,  Guards,  Executioner, 
and  a  great  Hobble. 
Pier.  My  friend  not  come  jel? 

Enter  Jatfibr. 
Jaf.  Oh,  Pierre! 
Pier.  Yet  nearer. 
Dear  to  my  amii,    ibougfa  ibou'tt  undone  my 

I  can't  forget  to  love  tbee.    Pr'ytbee,  Jaflier, 
ForgiTe  that  lillby  blow  my  pauion  dealt  thee ; 
Fm  now  preparing  for  tbe  land  of  peace. 
And  fain  would  bate  the  charitable  wiihei 
Of  all  good  men,  like  tbee,  to  bleu  my  journey. 
Jaf.  Good !  I  am  the  lileit 


SuITer'dtbe shameful  fate  thou'rt  goingtotas 

O^.   The  lime  grows  short,    your  friends 
are  dead  already. 

Jaf.  Dead! 

Pier.  Yes,  it»i,  Jaflier;  they\e  all  died  like 
men  too, 
^Vorthy  their  character. 

Jaf.  And  what  must  I  do? 

Pier.  Ob,  Jallier! 

Jaf.  Speak  aloud  tfay  burthen'd  lou], 
And  tell  Ib^  troubles  lo  Ihy  lortur'd  friend. 

Pier.  Fnend!  Couldst  thou  yet  be  a  friei 
a  generous  friend, 
I  misbt  hope  comfort  from  tfay  noble  sorro* 
Ueavn  knows,  I  want  a  friend. 

Jaf.  And  I  a  kind  one. 
That  would  not  thus  scorn  my  repenting  virtur, 
Or  think,  when  he's  tO'die,my  thoughts  are  idle 

Pier.  No!  lire,  I  charge  thee,  JifGer. 

Jaf.  Yes,  I  will  li*e : 
But  ll  shall  be  lo  see  thy  fall  rereng'd 
At  stlcb  a  rate,'as  Venice  long  shidl  groan  for 

Pier.  Wilt  ibou? 

Jaf.  I  will,  by  heav'n. 

Pier.  Then  still  tbour't  noble, 
And IforgiTc  tbee.  Oh !— yet— ihall  I Inutlhce 

Jaf.  No;  r*e  been  ftlie  already. 

Pier.  Dost  tbou. love  mef 

Jii/IRipup  my  heart,  and  satisfy  thy  doublings. 

Pier.  Curse  on  this  weakness.         [^Weept. 

Jaf.  Tears!  Amaiement!  Tears! 
I  never  saw  thee  melted  thus  before; 
And  know  there's  tametfaing  labouring  in  tfay 

bosom. 
That  must  ha*e  vent:    Tfaougfa  Fm  a  TiUain, 
tell  me. 

Pier.  See'il  ifaou  that  engine  ? 

{Pointutr  lo  At  ffhtl. 

Jaf.  Why? 

Pier,   k't  fit  a  soldier,  who  has  liy'd 
honour. 
Fought  nation's   quarrels,    and  been  cto 
with  caa<iuesl 


B  on  a  wheel  P 


J^THafa!"  "™""" 

Pier.  Speak!  i*'l  fitting? 

Jaf  Tilting! 

Pier.  Yes;  is't  fitting? 

Jaf  What's  lo  be  done? 

Pier,  rd  haie  thee  undertake 
Something  that's  noble,  lo  presene  my  n 
From  the  disgrace  ifaal^  ready  lo  attaint  il. 

OfR.  The  day  grows  late,  (ir. 

Pier.  I'll  make  haste.     Ob,  Jaffier! 
Tfaougfa  thou'it  belray'd  me,  do  me.<OnA.waY 

Jaf.   No  more  of  that:    iby  wishes  jfaaK  fat 
salislled; 

bave  a  wife,  and  she  shall  bleed  :  my  child  too, 
Yield  up  his  little  throat,  and  «ll 
T*  appose  thee—    \Gobtg  aaiaj,  Pierre  hoUt 

i»f'er.No— Ibis— no  more,  f  fThUper^Jaffitr 

Jaf  Ha!  is't  then  so? 

Pier.  Most  certainly. 

Jaf.  m  do  it. 

Pier.  Remember. 

Offi.  Sir. 

Pier.  Come,  now  Tm  ready. 

[Me  and  Jaffier  atcend  Ihe  SeaffaU. 
Captain,  you  should  be  a  gentleman  of  honour; 
"      >  off  the  rabble,  that  1  may  bate  room 

tntertain  my  fal«,  and  die  with  decency'. 
Come.       Takes  off  his  Gotvn,  £xeculioner 

prepares  to  bind  him. 
You'll  think  on't.  [To  Jaffier. 

Jaf.   Twon't  grow  stale  before  to-morrow. 

Pier.  Now,  Jaffiert  now  I'm  going.    Now— 
[f.xet'Hifoner  having  bound  hitn. 

Jaf.  Have  at  tbee, 
Tbou  honesl  faeart,  then — faere —       \Staht  him. 
And  tfais  is  well  too.  [Stabs  himself. 

Pier.  Now  tbou  hast  indeed  been  failbful. 
Tfais  was  done  nobly — We  hate  deceif'd  the 


Thus  of  the  hi 


And  SI 


inkle  i 


[Dies. 
1  make  libation 


And  all  your  race.  Be  henceforth  peac«  a  stranger 
Within  your  walls;  let  plagues  and  famine  waste 
Your  generation— Oh,  poor  BcWidera! 
Sir,  IliaTc  a  wife,  bear  this  in  safely  to  her, 
A  token  that  with  my  <|Ting  breath  I  bfeas'd  her. 
And  the  dear  lillte  lolant  left  behind  me. 
Tmiick — Fm  quiet     [Dies.  Scene  shuts  upon 

SciMR.  IV. — An  Apartment  at  PiUDu'a. 

'Soft Music.  Enter'RnyiDmKi,  distracted,  led 

tj'tsvo  ofherfVomen  ;  PIlidli  and  Servants. 

Pri.  Strengthen  her  heart  with  patience,  pi- 

tying  hea.'n. 

Bel.   (Jom«,  come,  come,  come,  come,  nay, 

come  to  hed, 

Pr'ythee,  my  lore.    Tbe  winds;  hark  how  tfaer 

whistle;  ' 

And  the  nun   beatt ;    Oh !    how  the  wea&er 

You  are  angr^r  now,  who  cares?  Pisb.no  indeed, 
Cboose  then ;  I  ssy  you  shall  nol  go, you  shall  not; 
Wbipyour  ill  nature;  gel  you  gone  then.  Oh! 
Are  yon  rBtum'd  ?  See,  father,  here  he'*  come 
■gain:. 


THE  ORPBAN. 


angTT  ilul  I 
him.  from  inc.*    He'j  here 


Am  I  to  blame  to  loTe  him?  O,  than  dear 
Why  do  you  fly  me?  Are  you  angiy  ilill  th( 
JafGer,  where  art  ihou?  '  '* 

do  thu: 
Sbnd  oi^  don't  bid 


SUnd   of^   I  My:  What   gone? 

[  nuT  rciense  mviclr  for  this  trick,  one  dar. 

^"tV"^"     ■   • 

prL  Newi,  w6'»*     „*,? 

XO/ficer  wliitptrt  Priali. 

Off  I-  Most  nd,  5ir; 
Iiilfier,  npon  the  icalTold,  to  prcTent 
A  shameful  deatb,ilabb'd  [^erre,  and  nei^mielf ; 
Both  fell  together. 


My  buibaod bloody,  aodhis  friend  too!  Murder! 
VVbo  hai  doDe  thia  ?  Speak  to  me,   tboa   aad 

Od  thete  poor  trembling  kneel  I  beg  it.    Va- 

biih'd  — 
Here  tbey  went  dowo-^h,  nl   dig,   dig   Ibc 

You  shan't  delude  me  ifau*.  Ho>,  Jaflier,  Jaflier. 
Peep  up,  and  give  me  but  a  look.    I  have  him! 
I've  got  him,  father:  Oh! 
My  tore!    my  deir!   my   bleuiDg!   belp   me! 

They  have  hold  on  me,    and  drag  me  to   the 

bollom. 
Nay — now  they  puH  to  hard— farewell — 
■  {Biet.  The  Curtain  fail*  tloa/fjflo  Music. 


Oi,  nt  ushapfy  Mt 


THE  ORPHAN  OF  CHUVA; 


•'•  Tliiilni   iCIo.      Tk<  pUi 
n  |E£;.     Thi    Uafuif*    ii    Im 

.1  uf  miftMtt  >«ild  • 


«  hu  »mBDn]>  ipntrtd  mitjAMCti\  U  l^hlina  id  (tnetaL  nn  Ot  whiaJng,  uthqLuI*  CutAlio.  Latlaiif  af  fallui^ 
(1  (Hi|ht  La  dv,  DH  ^a  noia  ipirLtail  aniL  itpen-tiavLrd  Vo\yA<tn,   vha,   in  coaaequ^aaa  vf  cvBCaalmaflU    •■  lha 


d  kf  whicll  )>•  ia   nallf    ii>jac 
ftu  Ml  ■Sr<dt<3  af  lilicrliiiiiB  Juava  into  ^a  aarlr  pirli  af  Valrda^'t  a'kvHk'.''wlii^*|'iTa''>1(^  tT  InSHimi    l> 

gio.<  Taii'l.)  Midam  ipaU  of  m -fiagliili  aHlhar  Bui  ix  •  .If.io  ar'r.dicul.,  ha.  Mrc..l;callJ,    ,al' aol  wilhanl  .afne  if 

cauae  )iE  and  hil  lutar  ara  choiibad  aad  aaialiiaad  bi  thil  vanhj  fanijj,  abaiai    Ihas  all  ranid.      'Uo    b<    jiullca, 
jax  old  Pul.'  Hft  ha  la  lha  (alhir,   'or,    damaa.   111  lal  jgu  liaoA  n  tra,'— 'M7  dau  bar,'  aiji  tha  aca>KMiodalui( 


r    I 


bRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

POLTDOKE.        I      ERNESTO.       |      CHAMON 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I. — A  Garden. 

Enter  CAaTALlO,  Poltdore,  and  Page. 

.Cat.  Poltdore,  our  sport 

Hat  been  lO'dar  much  better  for  ibe  danger; 

Wbeo  on  the  brink  the  foaming  boar  I  met, 

Andm  his  liilp  thought  to  havelodg'd  my  spear 

The  desperate  satage  rush'd  wilhin  my  force 

And  bore  me  headlong  with  him  down  the  rock 

Pol.  Sut  then  — 

Cat.  Ay,  then,  my  brother,  my  friend,   Po- 

Uke  Perseus  mounted  On  his  winged  steed, 
Came   on,  and  down  the  dang'rous  precipice 

To  M>e  Castallo.— 'twas  a  godlike  act! 

PoU  BulwbenIcame,iroundyoucaiiquerBr. 
Oh!  my  heart  danc'd,  to  see  your  danger  paat! 
Tbe  heat  and  fury  of  the  chase  was  cold, 
And  1  had  nothing  in  my  mind  but  joy.  - ' 


C(U.So,Po1vdore,inelbtnks,  weraightinwar 
Rush  on  toselher;  tbou  sfaouldsl  be  mj  guard. 
And  I  be  thme.  What  is*!  could  hurt  us  then? 
Now  half  the  youth  of  Europe  are  iti  arms. 
How  fulsome  must  it  be  to  stay  behind. 
And  die  of  rank  diseases  here  at  home! 

Pol.  No,  letme  purchase  in  my  youth  renown. 
To  make  me  lord  and  Talu'd  when  I'm  old; 
I  would  be  busy  in  the  world,  and  learn. 
Not  like  a  coarse  and  lueleu  dunghill  weed, 
Fii'd  to  one  spot,  and  rot  just  as  1  grow. 

Cos.  Our  father 
Has  ta'en  himself  a  surfeit  of  ibe  world. 
And  cries,  it  is  not  safe  tbal  we  should  taste  it. 
1  own,  I  have  duly  very  pow'rfid  in  me: 
And  though  fd  haiard  all  to  raise   my  name, 
Yet  he's  so  leader,  and  «o  good  a  father, 
I  could  not  do  a  thing  to  ooss  his  will 

PoL  Oaslalio,  I  haye  doubts  within  my  heart. 
Which  you,  and  only  you,  can  satisfy. 
'Will  you  he  free  ana  candid  to  your  friend? 


SCIHX  1.} 

Cat.  Have  I  a  tkonrbl  mv  Poly dore  (liould 
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inrbl  mv  F 
t  Enowf 

J,  _ ijure  yota  U    , 

JB^  »|]  the  ttrictesl  bond*  of  failbful  rri«ni)thip, 
To  (bow  jrour  heart  as  naked  in  ihia  point, 
Ai  Tou  would  purge  you  ofyour  sins  to  heat'ii. 
Ana  should  I  chance  to  touch  it  near,  bear  it 
Witb  all  Ibe  lUlTVance  of  a  tender  friend. 

Com.  Ai  calmly  ai  the  wounded  palJeat  bean 


TTi. 


ilvai 

id,  tl 

Pol.  That'*  liindly 


that  r 


I.^You  know  our  fa- 
vard, 

The  fair  Monimia:  —  ii  your  heart  at  peace? 
\b  it  to  fruard'd,  that  you  could  Dot  love  her? 

CiM.  ftuppole  1  jhould? 

Pol.  5uppoie  you  should  not,  brother? 

Co*-  ioud  say,  I  must  not. 

Pol.  That  would  sound  loo  ronghly 
Twixt  friends  and  brolben,  a)  we  two  are. 

Com.  U  loTe  a  fault  ? 

Pol.  In  one  of  us  it  may  be — 
What,  if  I  love  her? 

Cat.  Then  I  must  inform  you 
I  lov'd  her  first,  and  cannot  quit  the  claim ; 


Cat.  I  will. 

PoL  No  more;  IVe  done. 

Cat.  VVby  not? 

PoL  1  told  you  I  had  done. 
But  you,  Caslalio.'would  dispute  )L 

Cat.  Noi 
Not  with  my  Poly d ore :— though  I  must  own 
My  nature  obstinate,  and  Toid   of  sufTrance ; 
I  could  not  hear  a  riiil  in  my  frieDdsbip, 
I  am  .n>  muck  in  Iotc,  and  fond  of  thee. 

Pol.  Yet  you  will  break  this  friendship ! 

Cat.  Not  for  crowns. 

PoL  But  for  a  toy  you  would,  r  woman'a  toy. 
Unjust  Cailalio! 

Cat.  Pr'ylhee,  where's  my  fault? 

PoL  You  love  Moaimia. 

Cat.  Yei. 
'   PoL  And  you  would  kill  me, 
Ifl'm  yourriTal? 

Cat.  No; — sure  we're  such  friends. 
So  much  one  man,  lh*t  our  aflectiooi  loo 
Must  be  united,  and  the  same  u  we  arc. 

PoL  I  dote  upon  Monimia. 

Cat.  Lo*e  her  still; 
Win,  and  enjoy  her. 

PoL  Both  of  us  cannot. 

Cat.  No  matter 
Whose  cbance  it  prove ;  but  let's  not  quarrel  for'L 

PoL  Yon  would  not  wedMonimia,  would  you  1 

Cat.  W^ed  her! 
No — were  she  all  desire  could  wish,  as  fair 
As  would  the  vainest  of  her  lei  be   thought, 
leyond     what    woman's     pride 
could  waste. 
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She  should  not  cheat  me  of  my  freedom. — Marry ! 
When  I  am  old  and  weaiy  of  (be  world, 
1  may  grow  desperate. 
And  lake  a  wife  to  mortify  withal. 

PoL  It  is  an  elder  brother's  duly  so 
To  propagate  his  family  and  name. 
You  would   not  have  yours   die,  and  buried 

Cat.  Mere  vanity,  and  silly  dotage,  aU;  — 
No,  let  Tne  live  at  large,  and  when  I  die — 
Pal.  Who  (ball  possess  tb'  eMate  yo«  leave? 


Cat.  My  friend. 
If  he  survive)  mc)  if  nol,  my  king. 
Who  may  hestow'i  again  on  some  brave  man, 
Whose  honesty  and  services  deserve  one. 

PoL  'Ta  kindly  offerM, 

Cat.  Hv  yon  feaven,  I  love 
My  PolyJore  beyond  all  wnrldly  joys; 
And  would  not  shock  his  quiet,  to  be  blest 
With  greater  happiness  than  man  e'er  tasted. 

PoL  And,  by  that  heneti,  elemdlly  I  swear, 
To  keep  the  kind  Caslalio  iu  my  heart 
Whose  shall  Monimia  be? 

Cat.  No  matter  wbosci 

Pol.  Were  you  not  with  her  privately  Ust 
night? 

Cat,  I  was  I  and  should  bavc  met  her  here 

The  opportunity  shall  now  be  thine; 
But  have  a  care,  by  friendship  I  conjure  ibee, 
That  no  false  play  be  ofTer'd  to  thy  brother. 
Urge  all  ihy  powers  to  make  thy  passion  prosper; 
"■jl  wrong  not  mine. 
PoL  Uy  heaven,  I  will  nol. 
Cat.  Ill  prove   thy   lortune,    Polydorc,   to 
conquer 
(For  thou  hail  all  the  arts  of  soA  penuasion). 
Trust  me,  and  let  me  know  ihy  lore's  success, 
That  I  may  e<er  after  stifle  mine. 

PoL  'I'houRb  she  be  dearer  to  my  soul  than  real 
To  weary  pilgrims,  or  to  misers  gold, 
I'o  great  men  powV,  or  weaJlhv  cities  pride; 
Bather  than  wrong  Castalio,  I'd  forget  ber. 

\_Ejceunl  Cattalio  and  Poljrdore. 

Enter  MoniHiA. 

Mon.    Pass'd    nA  Castalio    and    Polydorc 
this  way  ? 

Page.  Madam,  just  now. 

Mon.  Sure  some  ill  fate's  Upon  me; 
Distrust  and  heaviness  sit  round  my  heart. 
And  apprehension  >b(»cks  my  lim'rou*  soul. 
Why  was  not  J  laid  in  my  peaceful  grave 
Wilb  my  poor  parent),  and  at  rest  as  they  are? 
Instead   of  thai,  I'm  wandVing  into  cares. — 
Castalio!  O  Castalio!  Ibnu  hast  caught 
My  foolish  heart!  and,  like  a  tender  child. 
Thai  trusts  his  plaything  to  another  hand, 
1  fear  its  barm,  and  fain  would  have  i(  back. 
Come  near,  Cordelio ;  I  must  cbide  you,  sir. 

Page.   VVby,  madam,  bare  1  done  you  any 

Mon.  I  never  see  you  now:  you  have  been 

kinder; 

Perhaps  Fve   beeik  ungrateful,     Here's  money 

fbr  JDU. 

Page.  Madam,  I'd  serve  you  with  my  sou), 

Mon.  Tell  me,  Cordelio  (for  thou  oflhastbeard 

Tbcirfriendlyconverse,  and  their  bosom  secrets). 

Sometimes,  at  least,  bare  they  not  talk'd  of  me? 

Page.  O  madam!   very  wickedly  they  have 


talk'd 
ipp'd, 


Bui  I  am  afra^ 
Boji  must  be  wbi 

Jfon.  Fear  not).  Cordelio;   it   shall  ne'er  he 

3r  ni  preserve  the  secret  as  'twere  mine. 
Polydnre  CannM  be  so  kind  as  I. 
rit  furnish  thee  with  all  thy  harmless  sports. 
With  pretty  toys,  and  thou  shall  he  my  page. 

Page.  And  truly,  madam,  I  had  rather  he  so. 
Methinkj  you  4ove  me  better  ibait  roj  lord; 
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For  he  was  never  half  lo  Uod  m  yon  an. 
What  niuil  I  do  ? 

Mon.  Inrorm  me  how  tbou'at  heard 
Caslalio  and  hit  brother  oie  raj  name. 

Page.  With  all  ihe  teoderncM  of  love, 
Tou  were  the  aubject  of  their  lail  diicourte. 
At  lint  I  thought  it  would  have  fatal  proVd; 
Bui  at  the  one  grew  hoi,  the  other  cool'd, 
And  yielded  to  Ibe  frailt}'  of  hi)  IHend; 
At  laat,  aher  much  itruaglinK,  'twai  reiolf'd — 

Mon.  Whal,  good  Cordelio? 

Pas'-  Not  to  quarrel  for  you. 

Mon.   I  would  not  haie  'em,  bj  mj  deare«t 

I  would  not  be  the  argument  of  strife. 
Bui  surely  my  Castalio  wod'i  forsake  ni« 
And  make  a  mockVy  of  my  easy  loTe ! 
Went  thev  together? 

Pore,  Vei,  to  seek  you,  madam. 
Castalio  promis'd  Polydore  to  briog  bin, 
VVhere  be  aloDe  might  meet  vou, 
And  fairly  Irv  the  fortune  of  his  wishes. 

Jfon.  Am  i  then  grown  ao   cheap,   |nst  to 
be  made 
A  common  stake,  a  prite  for  lore  in  jest 
Was  not  Caitalio  very  loalh  to  ^ield  it? 
Or  was  it  Polydore's  unruly  passion, 
""       'leigfalen'd  the  debate? 


iliog  show'd 
of  hi)  desire. 
I  should  buy   his 


Mon.   The   first    i 


Page.Tht  fault  was  Polyd< 
istalio  play'd  with  ' 


'  He  said,  no  woman's   tm 
freedom : 

And  marriage  is  a  morlifylng  thing.  [JSxil 
Mon.  Then  I  am  ruin'd!  ff  Ca.talio's  false 
Where  is  there  faitb  and  honour  to  be  found 
Te  gods,  thai  guard  the  innocent,  and  guide 
The  weak,  protect  and  take  me  to  your  care 
0,butIlovefaira  (There's  tberockwill  wreck  me! 
Why  was  I  made  with  all  my  sei's  fondness, 


Be  a  true  woman,  rail,  pmteit  my  wroncs; 
Besolve  to  hate  biro,  and  yet  love  him  slilL 

Re-enter  Castauo  and  Poltdoke. 
Be  comes. 

Cos.  Madam,  my  brother  beg*  he  may  have 
lea»e 
To  tell  yon  something  that  concerns  you  nearly. 
I  leave  you,  at  becomes  rac,  and  withdraw. 

Moa.  My  lard  Castalio ! 

Cas.  Madam ! 

Mob.  Have  you  punios'd 
To  abuiemepalpably?  What  means  this  usage : 
Why  am  1  left  wiih  PohdorB  akme? 

Cat.    He   best  can   tell   you.       Busioeti   ol 
importance 
Calls  ms  away:  I  must  attend  my  father. 

Mon.  Will  yon  then  leave  me  itiuif 

Cos.  But  for  a  moment 

JfMi.Ithasbeenolherwiae;  the  limebas beat. 
When  business  might  have  atay'd,  and  I  been 

Cat,  I  could  for  ever  hear  thee;  but  this  time 
Matter*  of  such  odd  circumstances  press  me, 
That  I  must  go.  {Exit. 

Mon.  Then  go,and,  ifH  he  posjthle,  for  erer. 
Well,  my  lord  Poljdore,  I  guess  your  business, 
And  read  ih'  ilUnalur'd  purpoae  in  your  eyes. 

J'oA  If  to  desire  you  more  than  misers  w<  '' 
Or  A]i'm%  moa  an  hour  of  added  life ; 


RPHAN.  [Act  I. 

If  softest  wiabei,  and  a  faaart  more  Irua 
Than  ever  sufTer'd  yet  for  love  di.dain'd. 
Speak  an  ill  nature,  you  accuse  we  jvslly. 
Mon.  Talk  not  of  love,  my  lord,  1  must  not 

Pot.  Who  can  behold  such  besMy,  sad  be 
■Silent  ? 
Deure   first  laugbt  us  words.       Man,   when 

At  first  alone  long  wander'd  up  and  dovB 
Forlorn,  and  silent  as  hii  .vassal  beasts : 
Butwhen  a  beav'n-bom  maid,  like  rou,  appear'd. 
Strange  pleasures  filFd  his  eyes  andfir'd  his  hearf, 
I'nloaB'd  his  tongue,  and  his  first  talk  was  love. 
'^' -  'rat  created  pair  indeed  wer« 
bless'd) 

They  were  Ibe  only  objeda  of  each  other, 
Therefore  he  courted  her,  and  her  alone; 

this  peopled  worid  of  beauty,   where 
Tbere's  roving  room,  where   yoa  may   court, 

A   thousand  r 

Pol.  Oh!  I  could  ti 
Eternally  admiring,  fix,  and  gate 
Ob  those  dear  tytii  for  every  glance  (bey  a«Bd 
Darts  through  my  souL 

Mon.  How    can   you  labonr    tha*    for  nr 
undoing? 
i  must  confess  indeed,  I  owe  you  mere 
Than  ever  I  can  hope,  or  think,  to  pay. 
Therci  always    was    a    friendship    ^wut  our 

familiei ; 
And  therefore  when  my  tender  parents  dy'd. 
Whose  ruin'd  fortunes  too  eipir'd  with  them. 
Your  father's  pity  and  his  bounlv  took  me,  . 
A  poor  and  helpless  orphan,  lo  his  care. 

PoL  Twas  Heat'n  ordalo'd  it   so,   to  niake 
me  happ^. 

ence  with  ihii  peevish  virtue,  'lis  a  cheat; 
And  those  who  tangbl  it  first  were  bypocritea. 
"^    "      '^ese  soft,  tender  limbs  were  made  for 
yielding. 
Here  on  my  knees,   by  hcn-'n's  blest 
pow'r  1  swear,         [Knaelt. 
If  you  persist,  I  ne'er  hencefurlh  will  see  you, 
Bui  rather  wander  ihrougfa  the  woHd  a  beggar. 
And  live  on  sordid  scraps  al  proad  men's  doors; 
For  ibougb  to  fortune  loll,  I'll  ilill  iufaeiit 
My  motbcrls  virtues,  and  my  father's  honour. 

Pol.  Intolerable  vanity!  your  sex 
VVas  never  in  the  riebl;  y'are  always  false, 

Panlastic  than  ^our  appetites ;  you  think 
Of  nothing  twice)  opinion  you  have  nono. 
To-day  y'are  nice,  to-morrow  not  (O  free; 
Now  smile,  then  frown;  now  sorrovrlul,  iken 

glad; 
Now  plcas'd,  now    not:  aad   aO,  yo«  know 

not  why  I 
Mon.  Indeed,  my  lord, 
I  own  my  sex's  follies;  I  have  'em  all; 
And,  to  avoid  its  fault,  must  fly  from  you. 
Thercforr,  believe  me,  cmuld  you  raise  me  higfc 
As  most  fantastic  woman's  msh  oonld  rea^ 
And  lay  all  nature's  riches  at  my  feet ; 
I'd  rather  run  a  )             '      ' 
Amongst    brule    1 ,   „ 

deform')^ 

So  I  might  still  enjoy  my  honour  safe, 
From  the  destroying  wiles  of  faithless  men.  \Kxif. 
Pol.  Who'd  he  that  sordid  thing  call'd  maaF 
rUyelpa«*e«iayl«Te,  itshsJlbeao.     {Mxeunl. 


£ACT  U.  SCBKB  1.]  TV 

Acra.- 

ScBM  L — A  Saloon. 
Enter  Au«tOi  CastauO)  Poliooue,  mad 

AUtndanls. 


Forth  IniRi  tbe  ikicketi  nub'd  >nolher  boar, 
So  largCt  be  leeni'd  lb<  IjTant  of  the  wood*, 
Witb  ■!!  bu  dreadful  bridtei  n\ii  ap  faiah, 
They  scem'd  ■  grove  of  ipein  upon  hij  backj 
Coaning  be  came  al  me,  where  1  waa  jioited 
Beil  to  obserTC  which  way  he'd  lead  iha  ckaie, 
Whellinghii  hug> large  taikigiad  ppingwide, 
A*  if  he  already  had  me  for  hit  preyl 
Till  braildiihing  my  wcll-pau'd  javeha  high, 

VVilh  thii  bold  execuliug '    ' 

"     '    ■    "    '  ■  r  Id  tbe  he... 

wondrou*^ 

jicat.  No  flallervi  hoy !  bd  h«Beit  man  can't 
iWe  by'i; 
It  M  a  £ule  laealuDg  ari,  wMch  knaici 
\3ta  to  ca|ole  and  loften  fo<di  withal. 
If  ikam  hMl  Battery  in  ihy  nalure,  out  wilh't, 
Or  send  it  to  a  court,  for  there  'twiH  ihriTe. 
Axe  YoOr  lonlihtp'i  wrong*  ha*e  beca 
'  So  great,  that  ynu  with  [uaticc  may  complain ; 
But  *D£ter  ns,  whoa*  ydunger  niindi  ne'er  fell 
FoMwm'i  deceit*,  to  court  her,  a*  >bc'*  fair: 
Were  ahe  a  common  miilraaa,  kind  to  all. 
Her  worlh  would  cea*e,  and   half  tht   woHd 

Melhink*  i  wouliTbe  buiy. 

Pol.  So  would  I, 
Not  loiter  out  my  lift  at  boili!,  and  kitow 
No  Airlher  than  one  proifiect   give*  me  leaTC. 

AcoM.  Biuy  yo«r  minda  then,  (tudy  arli  and 

l^am  bow  lo  lalue  merit,  though  in  rtgs, 
And  «corn  a  proud,  ill-maimer'd  iDaTe  in  office. 

Enter  Sbkina. 
Ser.  Mr  lord,  my  hther! 
AcoM.  BlcMingi  on  my  child! 
My  little  cherub,  what  bait  thou  to  aik  me? 
Ser.  f  bring  you,  *ir,  moit    glad    and    wel- 


And  all  my  honoura,  be**  moit  dearly  welcome ; 
Let  me  recsiTe  bim  like  hi»  father'*  friend. 

EiUtr  Chamont. 
Welcome,  thou  relict  of  the  beat  loT'd  man ! 
"VVeleome  from  all  tbe  turmoil*,  and  the  haiards 
Of  certain  danger,  and  uncertain  fortune  ! 
Welcome  a*  happy  tiding*  alter  fear*. 

Cham.  Word*  would  but  wrong  the  grat- 
Unde  I  owe  you ! 
Should  I  begin  to  *peak,  my  aoul'a  *a  full, 
'Hut  i  iboubl  talk  of  ootking  elie  all  day. 

Eater  Mokihia. 

Moiu  My  br«tfaerl 

Cham.  O  my  «Uter,  let  nc  bold  ibee' 
Long  ut  my  arm*.  '  Vin  not  beheld  ihy  face 
Thc*a  many  day*;  by  night  Fve  often  *eea  thee 
la  Mnile  Jrcam*,  and  latiafy'd  my  loul 
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AnetheT  iMtwrl  nrc,  ll  mn*t  ha  mi  t 
Though  I  remember  well  I  bad  hut  one: 
finl  I  feel  *i>iDclbing  in  m^  heart  that  prompt*, 
And  tell*  me,  ibe  u*  claim  and  inlereat  there. 
Acat.  Young  aoldier,  yonVe  not  only  *(>dicd 

CouMihip,  I  *«e,  ha*  been  yonr  practice  loo. 
And  may  not  prove  unwelcome  lo  my  daUfhler. 

Cham,  b  «M  yonr  daughter?  then  my^tart 

told  troe. 

And  I'm  al  lea*t  her  brolher  by  adoption; 

For  you  have  made  yourielf  to  ma  a  falber, 

And  by  that  patent  I  haT*  leave  to  lone  her. 

Ser.  Monimia,thoHba*iloMmemenareralie, 
Will  flatter,  feign,  and  make  an  irt  of  love: 
Is  ChamoDt  90  ?  no,  *ure,  be'«  more  than  man ; 
Sometfain^  that'*  near  divine,  and  truth  dwell* 

Actu.  Tbna  happy,  who  would  envy  poni- 
pou*  powV, 
The  luxury  of  court*,  or  wealth  of  citici? 
Let  there  be  joy  through  ell  tbe  house  ibii  day ! 
rVy  room  kt  plenty  flow  at  lai-ge  \ 
the  birtb-day  of  my  royal  naiter! 
You  bare  not  Tiailed  lb*  court,  Chamant, 
Since  yomr  retnm? 

Cham,  1  bare  no  ba/oM*  there; 
t  haice  Mol  alaTiih'  temperance  eaonsb 
T"  attend  a  favourite'*  heela,  and  walcb Irii  amile*, 
Bear  an  ill  office  done  mo  lo  mv  lace, 
And  thank  tha  lord  that  wpoNg^dme'fer  hi*  b*oar. 
AcoM.  Tbil  you  couU  do>,       [To  hU  Sana. 
Cat.  rd  *erfe  my  prince. 
Acae.  Who'd  *er»o  W«*f 
Cat.  I  would,  my  lord. 
J><^  And  Ir  both  would. 
AcoM.  Away! 
He  need*  not  any  terraDla  Mi^  a*  yfiu. 

' '     '  '     menta  Mar*  than  man  can  do! 
praise  cannot  ipeak  hi*  wivth; 

I  prnate  man. 
How  would  Toa 


WUifaa<T'aioy^tiU 


And  *erTe  him  with  mv  person  in  hi*  wars; 
Watch  for  bim,  fight  lor  him,  bleed  for  htm. 

Pol.  Die  for  Urn, 
A*  eVry  true-born,  loyal  aubject  ought. 

Acat.   Let  me   embrace   ye  both.'   now,  by 


the 


ul* 


be  ever  faleil  my  loarnage  aay ! 
Bleit  be  your  raother'i  memory,  that  bom  yott ; 
And  dou'bly  hleit  be  that  auapidona  boar 
That  gave  ye  birth  1 

Enter  a  Servant 
Ser».  My  lord,   tb'  expected  gneil*  are  jsit 


Afo*.  Go  you  and  give 

{Exeunt  Caalalio  and  Polydore. 
Cham.  My  lord,    t  stand  in   need   of  yonr 


In  aonietfaing  that  concerns  my  peace  and  bonoB-. 
Acof.  Spoke  like  tbe  ion  of  that  brara  man 

I    loT'd! 

So  freely,  'friendly,  we  con«era'd  logetber. 
Wbate'cr  it  he,  with  conftdence  impart  it; 
Thou  aball  conmand  my  fortune  avd  my  tw«id> 


isa 
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Cftotn.  I  dm  not  doubt  jrour  friendihip,  nor 
your  iuitice, 
Yoar  bounty  shown  to  wbat  1  bold  moft  dear, 
My  orphan  sitttr,  mint  nol  be  forgotten! 

jtcat.  ^*ylb«e  no  more  of  ibat,  it   gratet 

Cham.  Wh«n  our  dear  parents  dy'd,  ibey 
dy'd  togetner) 
One  fate  lurprii'd  'eni,and  one  gra^e  roceiT'd  ^m ; 
My  falber,  with  bii  dying  bre.tlh,    hequeatfa'd 
Her  to  my  love;  my  mnlher,  as  ihe  lay 
LanRuiihing  by  bim,  call'd  me  to  her  side, 
Took   mc   in   ber  fainlinc   arnii,    wept,    and 

embnc'd  me ; 
Then  p'reu'd  me  close,    and,   as   she   obscrv'd 

my  lean, 
Kiu'd  them  away ;  uid  ahe,  "  Chamont,  my  son, 
By  thU,  and  all  the  love  I  ever  show'd  tbee, 
Be  carefgl  of  Mobimia ;  wjitcb  her  youth  ; 
Let  nol  faer  wants  betray  her  to  dishonour : 
Perhaps  kind  heav'n  may   raise   lome  friend/ 

Then  sigh'd, 
Kiss'd  me  again  i  la  bleai'd  lu,  and  eipir'd. 
Pardon  ray  grief.  * 

^aUf  It  spraki  aa  boned  nature. 
Cham.  The  friend   bea^'n   rais'd   wa«   youi 
you  took  her  up, 
An  infant,  to  tbe  desert  world  expos'd, 
And  pro*'d  another  parent, 

jtras,  I've  nol  wrong'd  ber. 
.  Cham.  Far  be  it  from  my  fears, 
Ata».  Then  wbr  tbu  arauraeut? 
Cham.  My  lord',   my   nature's  jealous,   and 

you'U  bear  iL 
Acas.  Go  on. 

Cham.  Great  spirits  bear  misfortunes  hardly: 
Good  oflices  claim  gratituile ;  and  pride. 
Where  powV  is  wanting,  will  usurp  a  little. 
And  raake  us  (rather  than  l>e  thought  behind 
band) 

jicas.  1  cannot  guess  your  driA; 
Dittrust  you  mf  ? 

Cham.  No,  but  I  fear  her  weakness 
May  make  her  nay  her  debt 


a: 


And  \o  deal  freely  with  your  lordships  goodnesi, 
Tie  beard  a  slary  lately  much  disluR>s  me. 
Acag.  Then  first  charge  her;   and  if  th'  of- 
fence he  found 
Within  my  reach,  though  it  tbouJd  touch  my 

In  my  ownolTipriog,  by  the  dear  rememhi 
Of  tliy  braTC  father,  whom  my  heart  rejoic' 
I'd  prosecute  it  with  seierest  tengeance.  \E.xil. 

Cham.  I  thank  you,  from  my  soul. . 

Mon.  Alas,  my  brother!  What  have  I  done? 
My  heart  quakes  in  me;  in  your  settled  face. 
And  clouded  brow,  methiaks  1  see  my  fate. 


To. 


vill  n 


:  kill  > 


Cliam.  Pr'ythee,  why  dotl  thou  talk  so  ? 

Mon.  Look  kindly  on  me  then;  I  cannot  he 
ScTerily;  il  dauoli,  and  does  amaie  meg 
My   heart's  so  lender,   should  you   charge  i 


I  should  liul  weep,  and  aniv 


u  with  sobbing 


And  search  through  all  ihe  secrets  of  iny  toul. 
Cham.  Feir  nothing,  I  will  show  myself  a 

A  lender,  bonesl,  and  a  loving  brother, 
you've  nol  foi^ot  our  father? 
Mon.  I  never  shalL 


Chatn.  Tlien  youll  refflemher  loo  be  «aa 

That  liv'd  up  fo  the  standard  of  his  honour. 
And  prii'd  that  jewel  more  than  mines  ofwoahb: 
He'd  not  have  done  a  shameful  thing  but  once: 
Though  kept  in  dai-knesi  from  the  world,  and 
hidden, 
ltd  not  hare  forgiv'n  it  (o  binuel£ 
as  the  only  portiou  that  he  lefl  us; 
And  I  more  glory  in't  than  if  poisess'd 
Of  all  that  ever  fortune  threw  on  fools. 
'Twai  a  large  trust,  and  mutt  be  ma nag'd  nicely  ( 
Now  if,  by  any  chance,  Monimia, 
You  have  soil'd  this  gem,  and  taken  from  ill  value, 
How  will  you  account  with  me? 
Man.  I  challenge  envy, 
alicF,  and  all  the  practices  of  bell, 
a  censure  all  tbe  aclions  of  my  past 
Unhappy  life,  and  taint  me  if  they  can! 

CAam.  I'll  tell  thee,  tben;  three  nights  ago,  as  I 
Lay  musing  in  my  bed,  all  darkness  round  mo, 
A  sudden  damp  slruch  to  my  heart,  cold  sweat 
Uew'd  all  my  face,   and   trembling  aeii'd   laj 

My  bed  shook  under  me,  the  curtains  started. 
And  to  my  torlur'd  fancy  there  appear'd 
The  form  of  thee,  thus  heautcous  as  thou  art; 
Thy  garments  flowing  loose,  and  in  each  band 
A  wanton  lover,  who  by  turns  careu'd  thee 
With  all  the  freedom  of  unbounded  pleasure. 
I  snatcfa'd  my  sword,  and  in  the  very  moment 
Darted  i(         ■        '      "  .■..-.- 

Then  r 

I  Ibund  my  weapon  bad  tbe  arras  pierc'd, 
Just  where  that  famous  tale  was  interwoven. 
How  the  unhappy  Tbeban  slew  his  father. 

Man.  And  for  this  cause  my  virtue  is  suspected  ! 
Because  in  dreams  your  fancy  has  been  ridden, 
I  must  he  torlur'd  waking  1 

Cham.  Have  a  care ; 
Labour  not  to  be  justify'd  too  fast ; 
Hear  all,  and  then  let  justice  hold  the  scale, 
What  ftillow'it  was  tbe  riddle  ibit  confounds  me. 
Through  a  close  lane,  ai  I  pursu'd  my  journey. 
And  medilating  on  ibc  last  night's  vision, 
I  spy'd  a  wrinkled  hag,  with  ase  grown  double 
Picking  dry  slicks,  and  mumbling  to  herself; 
Her   eyes   with   scalding    rbeum    were    gall'd 


j  it  at  the  phantom ;  straight  it  \<£i  ir 
rose,  and  call'd  for  lights,  when,  O  d 


mA  red : 

Cold  palsy  shook  her  bead,  ber  bands  saem'd 
wilherU, 
her  crooked  shoulders  bad  she  wrapp'd 


It  ofai 


old  s 


Which  serv'd  to  keep  her  carcass  from  tbe  cold; 
So  tbere  was  nothing  of  a  piece  about  her. 
Her  lower  weeds  were  all  o'er  coarsely  palch'd 
With  difPrent  colour'd  rags,  black,  red,  white, 

yellow. 
And  seem'd  to  speak  variety  of  wretcbednett. 
t  aik'd  her  oi  my  way,  which  she  inform'd  me; 
Then  craVd  my  cliarily,    and  bade  me  hasten 
To  save  •  «*ter!  At  that  word  1  alarted! 

Mnn.The  common  dieat  of  beggars ;  every  day 
They  flock  about  our  doors,  pretend  to  gift* 
Of  prophecy,  and  telling  fools  their  fortune*. 

Cham,  tib!   but  she   told  me   such  »   tale, 
Monimia, 

I  in  it  bore  great  dreunstance  of  truth  | 
Castalio  and  Polydore,  my  sirter, 

Mon.n»\  [fail  you? 

Cham.  Wbal,  ■ller'd  ?  doe*  yonr  cmiraye 


No-w,  by  my  fallicr'i  nntl,  tli«  witcli  wai  lioaMt 
Answer  me,  if  thou  hut  not  loit  lo  thcv 
a  fordid  game  F 


irm.  I  < 


murortune  laani  t 

e  Uicir  love  'i  most 

e  too  they    baic 


I   tnuit,  to  hardly  i 
Thai  both  hat&ofJer'. 
Chant.  And  'tis  as  ti 

Mon.  Though  th*)'  bodi  irilfa  earnest  towi 
Havepress'd  mr  heart,  if  e'er  in  Lhoughl  I  yielded 
To   any  but  Caitalio  — 

Cham.  But  Castallo! 

Mon.  Still  will   vou   cross  tbe^Iine   of  my 
disco  une. 
Yea,  I  confeM  that  he  has  -woo  my  soul 
By   ftco'''ous  loie  and  honourable  tows, 
VVhich  he  this  day  appointed  to  complete. 
And  make  himself  hy  holy  marriage  mine. 

Cham.  Art   thou   then   spotless  r  hast  thou 
still  nreserr'd 
Tbv  virtue  while,  without  a.blol,-untainted? 

Mon.  Wben  I'm  uncfaasle,  may  heaTen  re- 
ject my  prayers;' 
Or  more,  to  itiake  me  wretched,  may  you  know  it  I 

Chain.   Oh  then,  Monimia,  art  ifaou  dearer 

Than  all  the  comfort*  tVer  yel  bless'd  man. 
But  let  not  marriage  bait  thee  to  thy  ruin. 
Trust  Dol  a  man ;  we  are  by  nature  false, 
DissemhIIng,  subtle,  cruel,  and  unconilani ; 
When  a  man  talks  ofloia,  with  caiition  trust  him; 
Hul  if  he  swears,  hell  certainly  deceive  thee. 
I  charge  thee,  lei  no  more  Caslalio  sooth  thee ; 
Avoid  it,  ai  thou  wouldst  preserve  the  peace 
Of  a  poor  brother,  to  whose  soul  ibou'rt  precious. 
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■t  t  Oh,  how  have 

This  language  from  the  soTerei^  of  my  joy*? 
Stop,  stop  these  tears,  Monimia,  for  ibey  fait 
IJke  baneful  dew  from  a  dislemperM  iky: 
I  feel  'em  cbill  me  to  my  *ery  heart. 

Mon.     Oh,   you   are   false,     Caslalio,    most 

Attempt  no  further  to  delude  my  failh; 

My  heart  is  fis'd,  end  jou  shall  shak't  no  more. 

Cat.  Who   lold   you    so?   What  beU-hied 
villain  dursi 
Profane  the  sacred  J>usiness  of  my  love? 

Mon.  "Your,  brother,  lioowiDg  on  what  tenni 


Ufa  poor  ( 
3fon.  1 
Chain.  Appear  aj 


is  cold,  when  nei 
s  great  ones, 
Whenmeritbegs;  then  shall  ihou  si 
llis  beart  wUl  cool,   and   all   bis   i 


you 


laios    grow 

1,  torture  bim  severely ; 

much  halt  wroag'dme. 
Id  leaving  me  to  Polydore's  ill  usage. 
He  comet!  and  now,  for  once,  O  love,  stand 

Whitila  hard  part's  perform'd ;  fori  mnst'lempt, 
^^'ound   bi*   soft   nature,    though    my    heart 

Re-enter  Castalio. 


Re-enter  PoLvnoRI,  a-iib  Page,  at  the  Door. 
Pol.   Here   place   yourself,    and    watch   my 
brother  iboroughly ; 
Pass  not  one  circumslance  without  remark. 

\Aparl  to  Page,  and  exit, 
CiM.iWhen  thou  art  from  me,  every  place 


And  J,  melhinki,  am 
Thy  presence  only  'l 


vage 


md  foHor 


Heal  my  unquii 
Jfon.  O  the  bewitching  longues 


Df  failbln 


Tis  thus  the  false  hyena  makes'  her  moan, 
Td  draw  the  pitying  traveller  lo  her  den : 
Your  sei  are  so,  such  false  dissemblers  all ; 
With  sigbs  and  plaints  y'  entice  poor  womcn'i 

hearts, 
And  all  that  pity  you  ar«  made  your  prey. 


unhappy  object  of  your  father's  cbarily, 
nliously  discours'd  to  'me  of  love, 


Th' 
Lici 
And  dunt  affront  me  with  his  brutal  passMn. 

Cat.  Tis  I  have  been  to  blame,  and  only  I ; 

ilje  to  my  brother,  and-  unjust  to  thee. 

>r,ob!  helove*theetoo,an<l-tbi*  day  owo'dil, 
Taill    me   willi    mine,    and   daim'd    a   right 

Mon.  And  was  your  love  so  vcnr   tarns  (o 
shrink  ? 
Or,  rather  than  lose  him,  abandon  me? 

Cax.  I,-  knowing  bim  precipitate  and  ra^, 

lem'd  to  comply  with  hi*  unruly  will ; 
Lest  he  in  rage  migbl  have  our  lores  bclray'd, 
And  I  for  ever  had  Monimia  lost.' 

Mon.   Could  JOU   then,   did  you,   can  you 
own  il  too? 
Twas  poorly  done,  unworthy  of  yourself! 
And  I  can  never  think  you  meant  me  fair. 

Cos.  Is  this  Monimia?   Surel^  not  till  now 

ever  iboughl  her  dove-like,  soft,  and  kind. 
VVho  trusts  bis  heart  with  woman's  surely  lost: 
You  were  made  fair  on  purpose  lo  undo  us. 
While  greedily  we  snalcli  th'  alluring  bail, 
And  ne'er  dislniil  the  poison  that  it  bides. 

Mon.  Wben  love   ill-plac'd,   would   find    a 
means  to  break— 

Mon,  Man  therefore  was  a  lordliLe  creature 

lough  as  the  winds,  and  as  titconslant  too: 
A  Infly  aspect  given  bim  for  command ; 
Easily  soften'd  when  be  would  betray. 
Like  conqu' ring  tyrants,  you  our  breasts  invade; 
D  you  find  new  conquests  oul,  and  leave 
ag'd  province  ruinate  and  waste, 
'ailalio,  you  have  strt'i  my  beart, 
I  find  that  desolation's  settled  there. 
And  I  shall  ne'er  recover  peace  again. 

Cat.  Who  can  hear  this  and  bear  an  equal 


when  lb  I 


iuonimiaj  wnen  inou  oaai  uaiiianu  iiic, 
^pitig  stave,  though  tractable  and  dull 
il  woman  for  her  ends  would  choose, 


Bui, 
No  c 

artful 
Shall  ever  dole  as  I  hav 

Man.  Castalio,  stay !  we  must  not  part.  I  find 
My  rage  ebbs  out,  and  love  flows  m  apace. 
These  little  quarrels  tote  must  needs  forgive. 
Oh  '.  charm  me  with  the  music  of  thy  tongue, 
I'm  ne'er  so  blest  as  wben  I  hear  thy  vows, 
And  listen  lo  the  language  of  thy  heart. 

Cat.  Wbere  am  I?,  Surely  Paradise  is  round 

Sweet*   Ranted  by  the  band  of  beaven  grow 
And  evety  aeiue  i*  full  of  thy  perfection. 
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.  S«ra,frajBiaglh4^W*«iloabim]iMaLcaM; 
Ai  ill  oirn  beauty  it  <leiigD'd  thee  fair, 
And  Ibrm'd  thac  try  ilia  beat  lov'd  uinl  Ikere. 

lExetUU 

ACT  10. 

SCBHB  t—J  Garden. 

Enter  Polxuooz  and  Page. 

I^/.VVcrc  theysobinil?  Eipreii  it  ta  mo  all 

In  iroa]i;>'lHi)l  maka  me  tfaink  1  Mw  iL  too. 

tUiga.   At   fint   I  tbouht    tiiay    liad    been 

nDrtal  fo«i; 

Monimia  rag'U,  CaitaUo  §raw  dlitiub'd : 

Sack  tlioug;bt  tbc  otkfr  wroog'd^   yrt  botb  tc 

hau^bly,,    • 
TtwT  taoTtfA  aubviiuion,  ihoucli  lov«  all  (bi 

wlrile 
Tbe  K^l  pby'd,  and  *carca  could  be  contaia'd 
Pol.  But  Wbal  «scceedcd7 
Page.   Ob,  'twal  wondrOMi  pMltj ! 
For  of  a  luddcn  aU  ibe  ilam  waj  pail: 


A  geqlie  cakn  «f  ivn 
Monimia  iigb'd  aii4  bl 


bhnM;  CaMalio  twore 


A«  jrou,  my  lard,  1  wcti  nmcnibe*,  did 
To  mj  young  siiler,  in  Ae  orloge  groTC, 


.    Wbao  I  wa*  ficrt  prafcrr'd  do  ba  yoHP  page. 
Pol  Bof,  fft  la  yobr  cbainbar,  and  pccpai'i 
y<)ur  lute.  \ExUPage 

Hippj  CailalLa!  noir,  by  my  Rrcal  lou), 
u.-  — %.:,: .^„|^  i^g,  languisbn  to  gloi 


ambitioua  • 


>  glory. 
.  ..     ,       .  ,     .»witfi 

She  s^alf  be  mine,  iit.  apile  of  all  her  arti. 
Bui  for  CaitalM  wby  wai  I  rcbi'd  ? 
Bai  hi  iirpplaoted  me  by  aomc  foul  pUy? 
Traduc'd  my  honour?  Death!  he  dunt  not  do'L 
It  mull  be  lo:  wc  parted,    and  fac  met  ber. 
Half  lo   eonpliance  brought  by    mc;  lurpria'd 
Her  siolciag  tIfIu*,  till  she  yielded  quite. 
So  poarhcn  pick  up  tired  game, 
Whik  the  fair  bu^cr'i  choaled  of  hit  prcj. 
Boy!  .  ' 

'   S/iier  a  Servant 

Strv.  Oh,  the  unhaapieit  tidtagi  tongue  e'er 
toldl 

Pal.  Tbc  naUtr? 

Sem.  Obi  your  tather,  ny  good  mailer. 
At  with  bii  gUf«U  he  ul  in  mirth  rau'd  high. 
And  cbasM  the  gaUet  round  the  jovful  board, 
A  *iidd«D  Irembfang  icia'd  on  ail  hii  liinbai  - 
Uia  eyei  diitorted  grew,  hi*  Triage  pale, 
Hilipeech  feriook  him,  life  itself  seem'd  Oed, 
And  all  bis  friend*  are  wailing  now  about  him. 

EnUr  kcksto  and  AUendanta. 

AcBt.  5upporlme,giTemeair,  111 yel recover. 
'Twaa  but  a  ilip  decaying  nature  made) 
For  she  grows  weary  near  ber  )ourney'i  end. 
Where  are  my  iaai?Come  near,  my  Polydcrel 
Your  brother — wberc'*  CaslaMo  ? 

Sere.   My  lord, 
[Ve,  icarcb'd,  as  you  commanded,  all  the  bouse  1 
He  and  Motumia  are  not  lo  be  found. 

Aea*.  Not  lo  be  found  1  then  where  aro  all 
ray  friends? 
Ti*  well— 

i  bope  they'll  sardon  an  nnbippy  laalt 
My  wnmannoiy  ioGnnity  ha*  made! 
Dealb  could  not  come  in  a  mote  welcome  hour : 
Far  I'm  prepar'd  lo  meel  him;  and,  mclbii^, 
Would    liTC    and    die    wilb    all    my    friendi 


IPHAM.  [Ao  m. 

MtMr  CAaTMM. 

Cor.  Ancelspresarre  my  dearest  father'^  life  \ 
Oh !  may  be  Iiie  till  time  itseir  decay. 
Till  good  men  wish  him  dead,  or  I  oiTend  bun  ! 

jtca*.  Thank  you,    Caitalioa  gite    ma  botb 
your  bandi. 
So  DOW,  mrlhinht, 

I  appear  as  great  as  Hercules  bimieIC 
Supported  by  ibe  pillars  ka  bad  rwaU- 

Snter  Sbumji. 

Ser.  My  father! 

Aca*.  My  keart'i  darling! 

Ser.  Let  my  knees 
Fix  to  the  earth.  Ne'er  let  my  eyM  ka*e  mat* 
Butwaheaud  weiepitiUkcaTett  railorc niy  father. 

Ata*.  Biae  to  my  arm*,  and  tky  kind  ^ay'ra 

For  tbott'rt  a  wondroua  aatract  of  all  goodneas  ; 
Bom  for  my  joy,  and  no  pain's  felt  when  near 

thee, 
Cbaoiont! 

EnUr  Cbamomt. 
Cham.  My  lord,  may'l  pra*a  not  an  lutlMBhy 

Many  I  see  are  wailing  round  abonl  y«i^ 
And  1  am  come  to  ask  a  biciaing  too. 

Acat.  May'sl  Ibou  be  happy ! 

Cham.  Where  f 

Acat.  In  idl  tby  wishc*. 

Cham.  CenJirm  nia  so,  and  mako  tbii  fair  oae 

am  unpradis'd  in  the  trade  of  eouriship, 
And  know  not  bow  to  deal  love  ont  with  art: 
Onseti  in  loie  laem  best  like  those  in  war, 
Fierce,  molule,  and  done  wiik  all  the  force; 
So  I  would  open  my  whole  heart  al  once. 
And  pour  ont  the  abundance  of  my  iouL 

A^a.  What  oavs  Serina  f    Canst  ibon  tore 
a  soldier? 


nor  praiae 

Ser.    Ob !    same  not  loie,  for  that's  ally'd 

to  joy  J 
And  joy  must  be  a  itranger  to  my  heart, 
When  you're  in  danger.  May  Chamont'a  good 

foMune- 

Render  kin  lovely  lo  some  hafpier  maidi 

Whilil  I,  at  friendly  distance,  see  him  hleal, 

.Praise  the  kind  gods,  and  wonder  al  bisTirluei. 

Acat.  Chamont,  pursue  her,   conquer,    and 

possess  ber. 
And,  as  my  aon,  a  third  of  all  my  fortune 
ShaH  be  tby  lot 
Chamont,   you  told   me   of  some  doubts  that 

Are  you  ycl  saliity'd  that  I'm  yonr  friend? 
Cham.    My    lord ,  'I    wotJd   not  lose    that 


For  any  blessing  I  could  with  fitr: 

As  lo  toy  fears,  already  1  have  lost  themi 

i'er  shall  <rei  me  more,  nor  trouble  you. 


Tbevn 


Abo*.  I  thank  yov. 
My  friendi,  *ti«  tale; 

Now  my  diiorder  seems  all  past  and  over. 
And  I,  taelbinks,  begin  to  feel  new  bealtb. 

Coi.  Would  you  but  rest,  it  might  restore 
yen  qnila. 


ScxH  1]  TOK  ORraAN. 

jUat.  Te*,  rn  lo  bed)    (Jd   dub   t 

Good oigfat, my  fi-kndi!  Heai'n  gnard  j-oa  all! 

Good  nicbl! 
To-morrow  aariv  well  latute  the  day, 
Find  out  acw  pleajurM,  and  redeem  lost  tin: 
\Exeunt  tUl  hut  Chamant  aitd  Chaplai 
Chant.  If  you'ra  ■!  leiaurc,  air,-  we'll  walle 


Tis  jH  too  looB  la  ilrep,  and  'twill  be  charilj 
To  lend  yo— ' —  '-  "  -* 

Chap.  Si  .  . 

Cham.  Ye*. 

Chap.  I  ioT' 
And  bad  been  one  mjielJ^  but  tkat  nj  pavenia 
VVould  make  me  what  you  lee  me. 

Cham:  Ham  you  had  lone  dcpendi 
Ibia  ramily? 

Chap.  I'bave  not  Ifaougbl  it  lo,  beeauae  my 

Spent  pleiMfllly.    My  iord'i  not  haugfaty  nor 

Nor  I  graTcly  whimiical:  be  bas  good  nature. 
Ilis  aoni  too  are  ciril  lo  ma,  bccauae 
I  do  not  pretend  lo  be  wiaer  tfaan  ibey  are; 
1  meddle  with  no  man'i  bailneM  bat  my  own ; 
So  meet  with  reipect,  and  am  not  the  feat  of 
the  family. 

Cham.  Tm  glad  you  are  ao  happy. 
K  pleasanlfetlow  tbii,  add  maybe  uicfiil.  \AMidt 
Knew  yoD  mj  father,  the  old  ChamoBli' 

Chap.  1  did;  and  was  moat  aorry  when  wi 
I  oil  him. 

Cham.  Why,  didit  Uiou  lore  him? 

Chap.   E*'ry   body  loT'd    him;    beildea,    hi 
wa*  my  palroa'a  friend, 

Cham.  I  couM   embrace  thee  for  that  verj 

ir  thou  didil  love  my  father,  I  could  think 
Thou  woutdil  not  be  an  enemy  to  me.     , 

Chap.  I  c*a  be  no  man'i  (be. 

Cham,  llien,  pr'ylhee,  tell  me; 
Think'st  thou  tbe  lord  Caitalio  love*  my  aiiti 

Chap.  Lote  your  sister? 

Cham.  Ay,  lore  her. 

Chap.  Either  be  loves  her,  or  be  m«cb  baa 

CAom.  Bow  wrohg'a  her p  haie  a  care;  for 
Ibis  may  lay 
A  tcene  of  misdrief  ta  ando  as   aH. 
fiitl  lell  me,  wrong'd  her,  saidst  tbou  ? 

Chap.  Ay,  sir,  wrong'd  her. 

Cham,   liis  is  a  lecret  worth  a  monarch's 
fortune : 
Wbal  shall  I  give  thee  for'l?  thou  dear  physician 
Of  sickly  souls,  unfold  this  riddle  lo  me, 
And  comfort  mine  — 

CA/V'-I'*'ouldhidenothingfromyoa  willingly. 

Cham.  By  the  rererenc'd.  soul 
Of  ibat  great  bonest  man  that  gaTC  me  being, 
Tell  me  but  what  tbou  know'sl    concern*  my 

honour. 
And,  if  I  e'er  rereal  it  (o  iby  wrongi 
May  this  good  sword  ne'erdo  me  right  in  battle! 
May  I  ne'er  know  that  blessed  peace  of  mind, 
That  dwells  in  good  and  pious  men  like  ihce ! 

Chap,  I  see  your  tamper'*  moi'd,  and  I  will 
Irait  yon. 

Cham.  W'ih  thou  7* 

Chap.  I  will;  but  if  it  ctct  'scape  yon — 

Cham.  It  never  shall.  £'"'  '"'■yi 

CA(^.  Then  this  good  day,  when  aOlhe  bouse 
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^Vben  mirth  andkiad  rejoicing  fitTd  cmJi  room. 
As  I  was  walking  in  the  grove  1  met  them. 

Cham.  VVbat,  met  them  in  the  grove  logelfaer? 

Chap.    I,  by  ibeir  own   appoinlment,    met 

them  there, 

Receiv'd  tbcir  marriase  vows,  and  join'f)  their 

Cham.  How !  married  ? 

Chap.  ¥•*,  sir. 

Cham.  Then  my  sours  at  peace: 
But  why  would  yon  so  long  deLy  lo  giva  il7 

Chap.  ■  Not  knowing  what  reception  it  may  6ad 
Wiih  old  Acasto;  may  be,  1  was  too  canttoui 
To  trust  tbe'  secret  from  me. 

Cham.  What'*  the  caiue 

cannot  guess,  though  'tis  my  slater's  honour, 
I  do  not  Tike  this  marriage, 
Hvddled  i'th*  dark,  and  done  al  too  muefc  venture  ; 
Tbe  buiinesi  lookl  with  an  unlucky  face. 

.till  the  secret  ;fbr it  ne'er  shall  'scapeme. 
NoteT'nlotfaem,tbenewmalcb'dp*ir.  Farewell! 
Believe  my  truth,  and  bnow  me  for  thj  friend. 


T. 


Re-anter  Castkuo,  wiih  MOBINIA. 

t.    Young  Chamont    and    lb*    cbaplaia! 

lurc  'tis  they ! 
ialt«r  what's  contiiv'd,  or  wto  consulted, 
■ny  Moaimia's  mine ;  though  thil  lad  look 
Seems  no  good  boding  omen  to  our  blisa; 
Else,  pr'ythee,  tell  me  why  that  look  east  down. 
Why  Ibal  sad  sigh,  as  if  Iby  heari  was  breaking? 
Man.  Caitalio,Iamthinkingwbat we've  dene: 
The  heavenly  powers  were  sure  dispjeas'd  to-.day; 
^or,  at  the  ceremony  ai  we  stood, 
And  a*  your  hand  was  kindly  join'd  with  mine, 
As  tbe  good  priesi  pronounc'd  the  sacred  word*. 
Passion  grew  big,  and  1  could  not  forbear, 
Tears  drown'd  my  eyes,    and  trembling  fcis'd 

my  soul. 
What  should  that  mean  ? 

Co*.  Oh,  thou  art  tender  all! 
Gentle  and  kind  as  ajmpatbUiag  nature! 

Re-enler  PolVdokji,  unobMerned, 
But  wbareiore  do  1  daHy  with  i^y  bliss? 
The  night'*  far  spent,  and  day  draws  on  apace  ; 
To  bed,  my  love,  and  wake  till  I  come  tbilber. 

Man.  Twill  he  impossible: 
You  know  your  father  s  chamber's  neit  to  mine. 
And  the  least  nniie  will  certainly  alarm  him. 

Cat.  No  more,  my  blessing. 
What  shall  be  the  sign  ? 

VVben  shall  I  come?  for  lo  my  joys  III  sicat, 
As  if  I  ne'er  had  paid  my  freedom  for  them. 

Mon.  Jtisl  three  soft  ilrokes  upon  the  cbam- 

And  at  ibal  signal  you  shdl  gain  •dmiltance: 
But  speak  not  the  least  word;  for,  if  you  should, 
'^is  «urely  heard,  and  all  will  be  betray'd. 

Cat.  <m1  doubt  it  net,  Monimia;  our  foyt 
Shall  be  at  silent  as  tbe  ecstatic  hliss 
or  souls,  that  by  intelligence  convene. 
Away,  my  lovef  first  take  this  kiss.  Nowbute-. 
I  long  for  that  lo  come,  yet  grudge  each  mi- 
nute pasL  \E.xit  Monima. 
My  brother  wand'ring  too  lolale  thia  way! 

PoL  <:aiUlio! 

Cat.  IMy  Polydore,  bow  dosi  thon? 
Mow  docs  our  lather?  is  he  well  recovcr'd? 

Poi.  1  left  bim  hupily  rCpos'd  to  real: 

e's  *lill  as  gaf  ka  if  hia  life  waa  yoHM-  ^ 
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But  hoir  daei  &ir  Mooiinia  ? 

Cas.  Douhlleis  welli 
K  crueJ  lieautv,  wilh  bcr  conqi 
U  alwayi  foy'ii'i  and  hpr  mina 

Po/.  Is  ibe  the  isiine  iVIonimi: 
May  we  nut  hope  sLe'5  made  of  morlal 


THE  ORPHAN. 


ill  sfae 


Cos.  Slie'j 


elie: 


Thoughl'mgrown  weary  of  ihiilediou*  hoping; 
VVe\e  in  a  barren  desert  slray'd  loo  long. 

Pnl.  Yel  may  relief  be  uneipected  found, 
And  loTc'5  swfrt  manna  coTer  all  the  field. 
Met  ye  to-day  ? 

Cas.  INn;  ihe  has  itlll  avoided  me: 
I  Mrish  I'd  neier  meddled  wilb  tbe  matter; 
And  would  enjoin  Ihee,  Polydore— 

Pol.  To  what  ? 

Cat.  To  leave  ibU  peeviib  beauty  to  benelf. 
■       '  on  rd  quit 


In  figbt,  and  like  a  coward'  n 


,    I'll  cbaie  be 


tin  abe  yieldj 
another. 

1  my  side, 


No,  by  my 

To  me,  or  meeia  n«r  rc.cu. 

Cos.  Bui  I  have  wondrous  I  ^         , 

That  would  persuade  thee,  were  tb«y  known. 

Pal.  Then  speak  'em; 
What  are  ibcy?  Came  ye  to  ber  window  here 
To  learn  'em  now?  Cailalio,  have  3  care; 
Use  boneit  dealing  wilb  a  friend  and  brother. 
Believe  me,  I'm  not  with  my  love  10  blinded, 
But  can  discern  your  purpose  to  abuse  me : 

Suit  your  pretences  to  ber. 
)U  jay  you've  re» JO ni :  why  are  they  conccal'd! 

C<a.  To-morrow  I  may  tell  you. 

Pol.  Why  not  now  ? 

Cox.  It  is  a  matter  of  such  consequence, 
As  I  must  well  consult  ere  I  reveal. 
But  pr'ylbee  cease  to  tbinlc  I  would  abuse  thee 
Till  more  be  known. 

Pol.  When  you,  Caslalio,  cease 
To  meet  Monimla  unknown  to  me. 
And  then  deny  It  slavishly,  I'll  cease 
To  think  Castatio  faithless  to  his  friend. 
Did  I  not  see  you  part  ikii  very  moment? 

Cat.  It  seems  you've  watch'd  me  then? 

PoU  I  acorn  the  office. 

Coi.  Pr'ylhee  avoid  alhingthou  may'st repent. 

PoU  Tbal  is,  henceforward  making  leagues 

Cw,l*(ay,ifye'reangi^,Polydore,good  night. 

\hxit. 

Po/.  Good  night,  Caslalio,ifye're  in  such  baste 

lie  little  thinks  I've  overheard  th'  appointment 

u...  ._  l:.  ,1 1 — 'j  gone  to  wail  awhile, 

e  possession  of  my  love. 
1UI3  »  kuE  uiixuci  point  of  all  my  hopes; 
Or  now  she  must,  or  never  can  be  mine. 
'  Oh,  for  a  means  now  bow  to  counterplot, 
And  disappoint  this  happy  elder  brother ! 
In  every  thing  we  do  or  undertake. 
He  soars  above  me,  mount  what  height  I  can. 
And  keeps  the  start  be  got  of  me  in  birth. 
Cordeliol 


[Act  UI. 

Command,  «^at«Ws  your  |>lea*ar«  HI  vbteiTe ; 
Be  it  lo  run,  or  watch,  or  to  convey 
A  letter  to  a  beauteous  lady's  bosom  i 
At  [east,  1  am  not  dull,  and  soon  should  learn. 
PoL   Tis   pity   then   thou   shouldst   not   he 
loutd?  employ'd. 

Go  lo  my  brother,  he's  in  his  chamber  novr. 
Undressing,  and  preparing  far  bi(  rest; 
Find  out  some  means  to  keep  him  uf  awhile  : 
Tdl  him  a  pretty  slory,  that  may  please 
r;  invent  a  lale,  no  matter  what: 
ihould  asl  of  me,  tell  him  I'm  gone 
To  bed,  and  sent  you  there  lo  know  his  pleasure. 
Whether  he'll  hunt  to-morrow. 
But  do  not  leave  bim  (ill  he's  in  hi*  bed; 
Or  tf  be  chance  lo  walk  again  ibis  way, 
Follow,  and  do  not  quit  him,  but  seem  fond 
To  do  bim  lillle  offices  of  service. 
Perhaps  at  last  it  may  offend  bim;  then 
Itcliru,  and  wait  till  1  Come  in.     Away: 
Succeed  in  this,  and  be  employ'd  again. 

Page.  Doubt   not,   my   lord:   he   has   been 

0  me;  would  often  set  me  on  his  knee. 
Then  five  me  sweetmeats  ,  call  me  pretty  boy. 
And  ask  me  what  tbe  maids  talk'd  of  at  nights. 

Pol.  Run  quickly  (hen,   and   praspVou*   be 
thy  wishes.         lExU  Page. 
Here  I'm  alone,  and  fit  for  miscbieE 
1  heard  the  sign  she  order'd  him  to  aive.     - 
"Juittbree  sollalrokesagainit tbe  chamber  doort 
But  speak  not  tbe  least  word,  for  if  you  should, 
(I's  surely  beard,  and  we  are  both  belray'd.'' 
Bleit  beav'ns,  assist  me  but  in  ibis  dear  itour. 
And  my  kind  stars  be  but  propitious  now. 
Dispose  of  me  hereafter  as  you  please. 
Moaimia!  Monimia!  \Git>t»  Iht  Sign. 

Flo.  {At  the  fnndoa>l  VVbo's  there? 

PoL  'TIS  I. 

Flo.  My  lord  Gastalio? 

Pol.  The  same. 
How  does  my  love,  my  dear  Monimia? 

Flo.  Oh ! 
She  wonders  much  at  your  unkind  delay  ; 
You've  staid  so  long,  that  at  each  little  noise 
The  wind  but  makes,  she  ask*  if  you  are  comiao-. 

PoL  Tell  her  I'm  here,  and  let  the  door  be 
open'd.  [FlorcllawiUidraivs. 
Now  boast,  Caslalio,  triumph  now,  and  tell 
Thyself  strange  stories  af  a  promis'd  bliss! 

[Exit  ink)  Ou  Hoiue. 


t  lo  his  chamber 


Pol.  Come  hither,  boy! 
Thou  basi  a  pretty,  forward,  lying  face. 
And  may'tl  in  time  expect  preferment.  Canst  thou 
Pretend  lo  secresy,  cajole  and  flatter 
Thy  master's  follies,  and  aisUl  bis|>leasur-. . 

Page.  My  lord,  I  could  do  any  thing  for  you, 
KtiA  evar  ba  a  very  faithful  boy. 


Re-enter  Cae'TAlio  and  Page. 
Page.  Indeed,  my   lord,  'twill   be  a  lovely 

morning : 
ray  let  tu  bunt. 

Caa.  Go,  you're  an  idle  prattler: 
I'll  slay  at  home  to-morrow;  if  your  lord 
Thinks  Gt,  be  may  command  my  hound*.  Go, 

must  to  bed. 

Page.  I'll  wail  upon  your  lordship, 
If  you  think  iil,  and  sing  you  lo  repose. 

Cat.  No,  my  kind  boy. 
Good  night:  commend  me  to  my  brother. 

Page.  Oh! 

3U  never  heard  the  last  new  song  I  leam'd; 
It  is  the  finest,  prettiest  song  indeed. 
Of  my  lord   and   my  Ady,  yon   know  who, 

thai  were  caugfal 
Together,  you  know  -wbere.  Uy  lord,  indeed 


Coo<^lc 


[Act  [V.  SaiKR  1.]  THE  ORraAN. 

Cat.  Ton  nrart  b«  wUppM,  jounnter,  if  jroi 
ntmcfa  Mugs  u  thote  are. 
Wbal  menu  thii  doj'*  impcrtiQCiice  to-ni^tf 

Page.  \'i\tj,  what  miut  I  ling,   pn^,   mj 

dear  lord  7 
fa#.  Psalm*,  eLild,  pialmt. 
Page.   O  dear  me !    bojra  t^t  ^  to  *ckool 
leam  pMlini ; 
Sol  pages,  that  are  better  bred,  liog  lampooiu. 
Cat.   VVell,  leave  me;  I'm  weary. 
Pagt:.  Indeed,  mj  lonl,  I  can't  abide  to  leave 

Co*.  Wbf,  wert  tliDU  inilnicted  to  attend 
Page.  No,  no,  indeed,  my  lord,  I  wai  noU 
BnI  I  knovr  irbat  I  imoit. 

Cat.  Wbatdoittbouknow?— 'Sdeatb!  wbat 
can  alltbiimean?        [^ide. 
Page.  Ob !  I  know  who  lovei  loniebody. 
Co*.  What']  that  to  me,  boy? 

.  NaT,  I  know  who  lovei  yon  too, 

Tlial\    a   wnni^Bi-'   nn'tliBa   t*ll  il   ma. 


Cm.  Than  a  wonder!  p>7'tbee  tdl  il  n.. 
Page.  TU— 'tis— I  know  who— but  ytUI 
I        Too  gire  me  tbe  bone,  ihcnf 
Com.  I  will,  tnj  cbild. 

Page.   Il   ia  mf  lady    Monimia,  look  you{ 
'        Iivl  ilan^  yon  tell  ber  I  told   jou;   abe'll  give 
I        ne  BO  more  playtbinp  tben.     I  heard  ber  laj 
M,  a*  abe  lay  abed,  man. 

Cat.  TslkVI  abe    of  me  when  in  ber  bed, 

Cordelio  ? 

Page.  Tei;  and  I  ning  her  the   (6ni     , 

faaie  too;  and  (be  did  lo  ligh,  and  look  with 

Cm.  Hark!    what's  that  bdik? 
Take  lUi ;  be  gone,  and  leare  me. 
Ton  knare,  you  little  flatterer,  get  vou  jFone. 

Ssrely  it  was  a  noise,  bist! — only   faacy; 
For  aD  is  bush'd,  a*  nature  were  retir'^ 
lu  now,  that  guided  by  my  love,  I  go 
Td  take  possession  of  Monimia's  arms. 
Sore  Polydore's  by  tfaii  time  gone  to  bed. 

She  he^rs  me  not;  sure  ihe  already  sleeps! 
Her  wishes  could  not  brook  so  long  delay, 
And  her  poor  heart  has  beat  itself  lo  resL 

[Knockt. 
Once  more  — 

Fb,.  lAl  Ihe  ff^ndowj  'Who's  there, 
UmI  comet  Ibiu  mdety  to -disturb  oor  rest? 
Cat.  Ti.  I 

FZo.  VVbo  are  yooT  what's  yoor  name? 

Cat.  Suppoie  the  lord  Caslalio. 

FJa.  I  know  yon  not. 
The  lord  Castalio  has  no  business  here. 

Cat.  Ha!  have  a  care!  wbat  can  this  raeaiti 
Wliae'ertbouarlilcharge thee,  lo Mouimia fly 
Tell  her  Tra  here,  and  wait  npon  my  doom. 

Flo.  Whoe'er  you  are,  yoo  may  repent  this 

ittf  lady  must  n«l  be  distnrfa'd.     Good  night 

Cat.  She  must!  tetl  ber  she  shall!   go,  I'n: 
in  basic, 
And  bring  her  tidings  from  tbe  state  of  love. 

Pt».  San  ihe  man's  madl 

Cat.  Or  ibis  will  make  mc  so. 
Obey  me,  or,  by  all  the  wrongs  I%nfler, 
ni  scale  the  window  and  come  in   by  force. 
Let  Ae  sad  con«equence.be  what  it  will! 
Hit  ercatnrc's  trifling  Iblljr  makes  me  mad! 

Flo.  My  Ikdy^  answer  it,  yon  may  depart 
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She  Myt  she  knows  you:  yon  are  Polydon^ 
Sent  by  Castalio,  as  you  were  to-day, 
T*  afironi  and  do  her  violence  agaui. 

Cat.  ni  not  beUeve'L 

Flo,  You  may,  sir." 

Cat.  Curses  blast  thee! 

no.  Well, 'llsalinecooIei'niDg!  and  I  hope 
Hay  cure  tbe  raging  fever  in  your  btood ! 
"       '    light. 

And  farewell  all  that's  just  in  woman! 
I  is  contrii'd,  a  sludy'd  trick,  to  abuse 
My-  easy  natnre,  and  torment  my  mind ! 
lis  impudence  to  think  my  son!  will  bear  il! 
Let  but  to-morrow,  but  to-morrovr  come, 
And  tiy  if  all  thy  arts  appease  my  wroiw; 
Till  when,  be  tbia  detested  place  my;  bed- 

[Li'et  dotm. 
^Vbere  I  will  ranunate  on  vroman's'illi, 
Lauah  at  myte^  an '  ~"  ' 

Faithless  Monimia! 


Safer  Ekmssto. 
£m.  Either 
Mr  sense  has  been  deluded,  or  this  way 
I  Mard  the  sound  of  sorrow;  'lis  late  night, 
And  none,  whose  mind's  at  peace,  would  wander 

Cat.  Who's  Ihete?' 

jEr/i. Castalio! — My  lord, why  in  tbispottnre, 
Strelch'd   on  the   ground  f   your  boDWI,  true 

old  servant, 
Your  poor  Ernesto,  cannot  see  you  thiu. 
Rise,  I  beseech  you. 

Cat.  Oh,  leave  me  to  my  folly. 

£rn,  I  can't  leave  you. 
And  not  tHe  reason  blow  of  your  disorder*. 
Remember  how,  when  young,  I  in  my  amu 
"-—  oAen  borne   you,    pleas'd   you  m   yonr 

pleasures, 

And  sought  an  early  share  in  your  afledion. 
~'o  not  discard  me  now,  but  let  me  serve  yon. 

Cat.  Tbon  canst  not  serve  me. 

£rn.  Why? 

Cat.  Because  ray  thoagbti 
re  full   of  woman;    thou,   poor    vrrelcb,  art 
past  them. 

£rn.  I  hate  the  sei. 

Cat.  Then  I'm  thy  friend,  Emeslo!  [flise*. 
]  leave  the  woHd  for  him  that  faalei  a  womaal 
Woman,  the  Joualdin  of  all  human  frailty! 
Wbat  mighty  ills  have  not  been  done  by  woman  ? 
Who  was't  belray'd  the  Capitol  ?  A  woman ! 
Who  lost  Mark  Aolony  tbe  world?  AwomanI 
Who  was  the  cause  of  a  long  len  years  war. 
And  laid  at  last  old  Troy  in  ashes  i  Woman  1 
Destructive,  damnable,  aeceilful  woman ! 
'WomiD,  lo  man  lirsl  as  a  blefsing  ^ven; 
VVhen  innocence  and  love  were  in  their  prime, 
Happy  awhile  in  Paradise  ihey  lay; 
But  quickly  woman  long'd  to  go  astray: 
Some  foolish  new  adventure  needs  mutt  prove, 
Aadthe  first  devil  she  saw,  she  chang'd  her  love: 
To  bis  temptations  lewdly  she  india'd 
Her  lonl,  and  for  an  apple  damn'd  mankind, 
[Exeuni. 

ACT  IV. 

ScBHl  L—^t  Otamier. 

Enter   CuTUIO. 


momisg^s  I 
upon  l£e  p 
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TVE  ORPHAN. 


[Ac»  IV. 


And  diiUnt  moUntaiiu,  where  ihey  feed  tbeir 

flock*, 
Tht  happj  ihcpberds  leav«  their  bomel/  hub, 
Andwlui  tneirpipet  proclaim  die  new-born  daj. 
There's  no  coodition  rare  40  cura'd  u  mine — 
Moaimial  O  Moaimia! 

Enter  Mohimia  and  Floulla. 

Mon.  I  come! 
I  fly  to  Tnj  ador'd  Casblio'i  amis, 
Mt  wishes'  lord.     May  eiery  mani  begin 
Like  thl( :  and,  with  oUr  days,  OUT  love*  renew  I 

Cos.  Oh-^ 

Man.  Art  thou  not  well,  Caitalio?  Come  lean 
Upon  mv  breast,  and  tell  me  wbere's  thy  pain. 

Cox.  Tis  here — 'lis  in  my  head—'lii  in  my 

lis  erery  where:  it  rages  like  a  madness. 
And  I  moit  wonder  how  my  reason  holds. 
No  more,  Monimia,  of  your  sex's  arts: 
They're  useless  all— I'm  nol  ibal  pliant  tool; 
I  know  my  charter  better— I  am  man. 
Obstinate  man,  and  will  not  be  eoilaT'd  '. 

Mon.    You  shall  not  fear'l;   indeed  my  na- 
ture's easy ; 
m  ever  live  jour  most  obedient  wife! 
Nor  eier  any  priTJlege  pretend 
Beyondyour  will ;  fur  Inat  shall  be  my  law ; — 
Indeed  T  will  noL 

Cat,  Nay,  you  shall  nol,  madam  j 
By  Ton  bright'neaien,  you  shall  not :  all  the  day 
rli  play  the  tyrant,  and  at  nieht  fonake  thee; 
Nay,  if  Ftc  any  loo,  thou  shall  be  made 
Subseryieot  to  all  my  looser,  pleasures; 
For  ihou  hast  wrong'd  Castalio. 

jifon.  Oh,  kill  me  here,  or  tell  me  my  oRence ! 
rU  never  quit  you  else ;  but  on  these  knees, 
'  Thus  follow  you  all  day,  till  they're  worn  bare. 
And  hang  upon  you  like  a  drowning  crealurc. 
Caslalio!  — 

Cas.  Away! — Last  ni^t!  list  night! — 

Mon.  U  was  our  weddinjg  night. 

Cat.  No  more!— Forget  il ! 

Man.  Why!  do  you  then  repent? 

Cas.  I  do, 

Man.  O  heaven! 
And  will  vou   leave   me   thus?  —  Help!  help! 
^orella ! 
[Cattalio  drags  her  to  the  Door, 
breaks  from  her,  and  exit. 
Help  me  to  hold  this-yet  lov'd,  cruel  man 
Coatalio! — Oh!  how  dflen  hat  he  sworn, 
Natare  should  cban^ie — the  sun  and  stars  grow 

Ere  he  would  falsify  bis  vows  to  me ! 
Makehaile,  confusion,  then!  Son,  lose  thy  light! 
And  stars,  drop  dead  with  sorrow  to  the  earth, 
For  my  Caslafio's  false! 

False  as  the  wind,  the  waters,  or  the  weather! 
Cruel  as  tigers  o'er  their  Iremhling  prey ! 
I  feel  him  in  my  breast;  he  tears  ipy  heart. 
And  at  each  sigh  he  drinks  the  gushing  blood  1 
Must  1  be  long  iti  pain? 

Enter  CkamOSt. 
Cham.  In  tears,  Monimia ! 
Mon.  Vyhoe'er  thou  art. 
Leave  me  alone  to  my  belov'd  despair! 

Cham.  Lift  up  thy  eyes,  and  see  who  comes 
to  cheer  thee  I 
Tell  me  the  story  of  thy  wrongs,  and  then 
See  if  my  soul  has  res^  till  thou  bast  justice- 


Thai  I  deserve  the  name,  I  am  thy  brother 

jITon.  O  Castalio* 

Cham,  Ha! 
Name  me  that  name  again!  my  souFs  on  (ire 
Till  I   know    all!  —  There's   meaning  in   that 

I  know  he  is  thy  husband;  therefore  trust  me 
With  all  the  following  truth. 

Men.  Indeed,  Chaiiiont, 
There's  nothing  in  it  buL  the  fault  of  nature : 
I'm  often  thus  s;ii*d  suddenly  with  gtitf, 
1  know  not  why. 

Cham.  You  use  me  ill,  Monimia; 
And  I  might  think,  with  justice,  most  severely 
Of  this  unfaithful  dealing  with  your  brother. 

Mon.  I'ruly  I'm  not  to  blame.  Suppose  I'm 

And  grieve  for  what  as  much  may  please  another? 
Should  1  upbraid  ibc  dearest  friend  «a  earth 
For  the  Arst  fault?  Vou  would  nol  do  so, 
would  you?       , 

Cham.  Not  if  Fd  cause  to  think  itwaiafriend. 

Mom  Why  do  jou  then  call  this  unfaithful 


lo  J'OU  th 
diahuffi 


^         il  from  yon  before: 
r  with  me  now,   and  search   my   wouihIs 

For  every  probing  pains  me  lo  the  heart. 
Cham.   'TIS    sign   there's   dancer  in't,   and 
must  be  prob'dT  ' 

Wliere's  your  new  husband?   Still  that  thought 

disturbs  you— 
Wliat!  onlyanswcrme  withlears?— Castalio! — 
Nay,  now  they  stream:  — 
Cruel,  unkind  Caslalio! — Is'l  not  so? 

Mon.  I  'cannot  ^peak;  —  grief  flows   so  fast 

It  chokes,  and  will  not  let  me  tell  the  cause. 
Ob!- 

Cham.  My  Monimia!  to  my  sotil  thouHdevr 
As  honour  to  my  name! 

Why  wilt  thou  not  repose  within   my   breast 
The  anguish  that  torments  thee  7 

Mon.  Oh !  I  dare  not.  rconfide 

Cham.  I  have  no  friend  but  thee.  We  must 
In  one  another.^Two  unhappy  orphans, 
Alas,  we  are!  and  when  I  see  thee  grieve, 
Melfainks  it  is  a  part  of  me  that  Suffers. 

Miin.  Could  you  be  secret? 

Cham.  Secret  as  the  grave. 
'  Mon.  But  when  I've  told  you,-  irill  yon  keep 
jour  fury 
Within  its  bounds?  Will  you  not  do  some  raafa 
And  horrid  mischief?  For  indeed,  Chamont, 
Ynu  would  nol  ihink  how  hardly  Tve  been  ui^d 
From  a  dear  friend — from  one  Ihat  ha*  ray  soul 
A  slave,  and  therefore  treats  it  lile  a  tyrant. 

Cham.   I  will  be    calm. —But  has  Castalio 
wrong'd  thee  ?. 
Has  he  already  wasted  all  his  love? 
What   has   he    done?— quickly!   for   Pm   all 

IremUing 
With  expectation  of  a  horrid  tale!' 

Mon.  Ob!  could  you  think  il? 

Cham.  What? 

Mon.  I«ear  heHI  kiU  mel 

Cham.  Ha! 

JIfon.  Indeed  I  do :  he's  strangely  <Tiiel  b>  m« ; 
Which,  if  it  last,  I'm  sure  must  break  my  heart. 

Cham.  What  has  he  done? 


lUon.  Moil  birfaarouilj  lu'd  me. 
Juit  Bi  we  met,  lod  I,  with  open  arms, 
Raa  to  embrace  ibe  lord  of  all  laj  wiibei, 
Ob  tben  — 

Cham.  Go-  on ! 

Man.  He  threw  me  from  bii  ttreul, 
Like  a  deteited  lin. 

Chain.  Bow! 

Jfon.  Ai  I  hung  too 
ITpon  bu  knecj,  and  bee^M  to  knowtfae  caiue 
He   drage'd  me,  like  a  ilaTe,  upon  the  earth, 
And  bad  no  pitf  on  mj  criei. 

Cham.  How!  did  be 
Daah  thee  diidainfaUj  awajt  inlh  aconi? 

Mon.  He  did, 

Cham.  What!  throw  tbce  ftoia  lum? 

Man.  Yei,  indeed  he  did  I 

Cham.  So  majr  ibia  arm 
Throw  bim  to  tb'  earth,  like  a  deaddog  deafw'd. 
Lanieneis  aad  lepra«j,  bliudneii  and  lunacv, 
Povertj,  fhame,  pride,  and  the  name  of  lillain, 
Ligbl  on  me,  if,  Caitalio,  1  (brgite  thee.' 

Moo.  Nay,  i         "'  -       -   ' 

Didjt  thoo  Dol 


',  CbamonI,  art  thou  unkind 
:   tbou  wonldtt   be 


■till;  and  thongh  I 
Claip  him  again  wilbin'  theae  longing  armi, 
Yetble**  bira,b]eif  him,  g»d«,  where'er  he  g;oci! 

Enter  Acasio. 
.4«w.  Sore  aome  ill  (ate  ii  towVd*  nu 
my  home 
1  odIj  meet  with  oddneu  and  disorder. 
Jiut  thia  tetj  moment 
I  met  Caitalio  too— 
.Cham.  Then  7011  met  a-Tillain. 

Chairc  Yea,  a  nllain!    ' 

Acas.  Have  a  care,  joung  aoldier. 

How  ibouVt  too  huay  with  Acaato'a  fame. 

I  hate  a  aword,  mj~  arm'a  good  ojd 

ViUain  to  thee. 

Cham,  Curae  on  tby  acandaloua  age, 
VVhicb  binder*  me  to  ruah  upon  thy  tfai«al. 
And  (ear  the  root  up  of  that  curaed  bramble 

jicas.  Ungraleful  ruflian!  anre  taj  good  old 

'^Vaaoe'trthy  father!  Nothing  of  bim'a  in  thee. 
What  baxe  I  done,  in  my  unhappy  age. 
To  be  thus  ua'd  J  I  tcom  to  upbraid  tbee,  boy ! 
But  I  could  put  thee  in  remembrance  ~ 
Cham.  Do. 


r.  la. 

Cham.  No,  Til  calmly  bear 
For  I  would  fain  know  all,  to  aee  which  acale 
Weigba  moat— Ha !  !a  not  that  sood  old  Acaato  ? 
What  hate  I  done  f— Can  you  forsi  Te  thia  foljy  i 

AcoM.  Why  doit  thou  aak  it? 

Chain.  Twaa  the  rude  o'arflowiog 
Of  too  much  paaaioD — Pray,  my  lord,  forgite 

Aeai.  Mock  me  not,  youth!   I  can  revenge 

Cham,  I  know  it  well;— but  for  tbli  thought 


atoryt 


Pity  a  madman'*  frenay,  and  foi^  il. 
jtfcoa.  Iwill;  hutbenoeforthpi'Ttheeben 
kind.  \HaUea  h 

Whence  came  the  canae  f 


ftPHAN.  U» 

Chpi.  Indeed  IVa  been  to  Uamei 
For  yoo'te  been  my  father — 
TouVe  been  her  faUter  too. 

l^Taket  Monimiabj'  the  ifand. 

Aca*.  Forbear  the  prologue. 
And  let  me  know  the  auhitance  of  thy  lale. 

Cham.  Youtookher  up,  a  littletender  flower, 
Juat  aprouled  on  a  bank,  which  the  next  iroit 
Had  nipp'd;   and  with  a  careful,  lotiog  band. 

Where  the  • 


Traa*planted  her  into  your  own  fair  garden, 
"*"-—  '*■ alway^a  ahinea:  Iheie  long  ahe 


riih'd; 
iweet  to  aenie,  and  lotely  to  the 
Till  at  the  lail  a  cruel  apoOer  came, 
Cropp'd  thia  fair  roae,  and  riSed  all  il*  i"* 
Than  caal  il  like  a  loalbaomc  weed  away. 

Aca*.  Tou  talk  to  me  in  narablea,  ChamonI: 
You  may  hate  known  thai  Im  no  wordy  man. 
Fine  apeechea  are  the  inslnimenta  of  knatea, . 
Or  feola,  thai  uae  them  whan  they  want  good 

But  honealT 

Needi  no  diaguiie  or  ornamenL    Be  plain. 

Cham.  Your  son — 

^cai.  Tie  two ;  and  both,  1  hope,  bate  boDonr. 

Cham.  I  hope  so  too ;  but— 

Aca*.  Speak. 

Cham,  1  must  inform  you. 
Once  more,  Caslalio — 

Aciu.  Still  Caataliol 

Cham.  Yes; 

aur  son  Caatalio  baa  irrang^d  Moiumis! 

Acas.  Ha!  wrong'd  her? 

Cham.  Harry'd  her. 

Actu.  Tm  aorry  fcr'L 

Cham.  WW  sorry? 
By  yon  blest  beaten,  there's  Dot  a  lord 
But  might  be  proud  to  take  her  to  his  beui. 

Aca*.  ril  not  deny^ 

Cham.  You  dar«  not;  by  the  gods, 
You  dare  not     All  your  family  comhin'd 
In  one  damn'd  faJsehood,  to  outdo  Caslalio, 
~  are  not  deny'L 

Acat.  How  has  Caslalio  trrong^d  her? 

Cham.  Ask  that  of  him.     1   «ay  my  aisler'a 

Monimia,  my  sister,  bom  as  high 
And  noble  as  Caitalio.: — Do  her  justice, 

,  by  the  goda,  I'll  lay  a  acene  of  blood 
Shall  make  Uiia  dwelling  horrible  to  nature. 
I'll  do't — M»A  jati,  my  lord,  your  aon  Caitalio, 
Take  him  to  your  cloicl,  and  there  teach  him 


Acas,  You  ahall  hate  juitice. 

Cham.  Nay,  I  will  bate  justice  I 

Who'll  aleep  m  safety  that  ha*  done  me  w 

My  lord,  rif  not  disturb  you  to  repeat 


Mon.  My  lord, 

Acas.  You  are  my  daubter. 

Mon.  I  am,  my  lord,  iPyoull  t 


earth 


I've  lost  Acwio  now; 


Hay  well  iiulract  me  nn  ii  in  Itu  ItearL 
I  'ihill  be  next  abandoD'a  l«  my  fbrlnue, 
Thnut  out,  a  naked  wsatTrer  to  tbe  worid. 
And  branded  Tor  tbe  mucfaieTOui  Monimia! 
Wbat  will  become  of  mef  Mj  cruel  brothe. 
It  framing  mijcbief*  loo,  for  augbt  f  know, 
Tbat  may  produce  bloodibcd  aod  horrid  murder 
I  would  nol  be  ibe  cauie  of  one  man's  deatb 
To  reign  tbe  emprcu  of  tbe  eartb;  nay,  more 
I'd  ralCer  Ui*e  Jor  ever  my  Cattalio, 
Hy  dear,  uqkind  Ciatalio.  [SUt  tJoevn. 

Enter  Polio  one 

Pol,  Monimia  weeping! 
1  come,  my  loye,  to  kiu  all  sorrow  fr«m  ibee. 
Wbat  mean  tbeae  sisbi,  and  why  thni  beats 
tby  beart? 

Mori.  Let  ma  alone  to  sorrow;  'tis  a  caus< 
None  e'er  sbal)  know;  but  it  sball  witb  me  die 

Pol.  Happy,  Monimia,  be  to  wbomlbeseiigbi 
Tbeietean,  and  all  these  languisbing*  are  paid 
I  know  your  bear!  was  never  meant  for  me; 
That  jeweFs  for  an  elder  broLber'l  price. 

Man.  My  lord! 

Pal.  Nay,  wonder  not;  last  nigbl  I  heard 
IGs  oatbs,  your  tows,  and  la  my  torment  saw 
Tour  wild  eotbraces ;    heard  tbe  appointment 

I  did,  Monimia,  and  I  curs'd  tbe  sound. 
Willlboubeiwom,my  loTef  wUtifaou  be  ne'e: 
Dnkind  again  F 

Hon.  Banish  lodi  fruitless  bopei! 
Have  you  sworn  conslancy  lo  my  undoing? 
VVill  you  be  ne'er  my  friend  again? 

Pol.  Wbat  means  my  love? 

JIfon.  Away!  wbat  meant  my  lord 
Lattui^t? 

Pol.U  tbat  aquestionnow  to  be  demanded? 

JIfon.  VVa»  it  well  done 
T  assault  my  lodging  at  ibe  dead  of 
And  ibreaten  me  if  I  dein'd     '    '" 
Tou  said  you  were  Castalio. 

PoL  By  those  eyes. 
It  was  tbe  same:  1  spent  my  time  much  better. 

Mba.  Ha! — have  a  care! 

PoL  Where  is  the  danger  near  me? 

JTon.    I  fear  you're   on  a  rock  will  wreck 

your  quiel. 

And  drown  your  soul  in  wr«lch'edness  for  ever. 

A  thousand  horrid  tbougbti  crowd  on  my  mem- 


oiy. 

Will  yoti  be  kin^,  and  answer  me  one  <]aextioii  ? 
PoC  rd  tmsl  Ibee  witb  my  life ;  on  tbat  sof 
boiom 
Breathe  ont  Ibe  cboiceit  secrets  of  my  heart, 
'nil  I  had  nothing  in  it  lefl  but  love. 

Mon.  Nay,  111  conjure  you,  by  the  gods  and 

By  tbe  boaoqr  of  your  name,  that's  most  con- 
To  tell  me,  Polydore,  and  tell  me  truly. 
Where  did  you  rest  last  nigbt? 

PoL  WTilEln  tby  arms. 

Mon.  Tis  done.  TFainls, 

Pol  She  fainut  — no  help!— ^o  waits?— 
A  curse 
Upon  my  Tanity,  tbat  could  not  keep 
lie  aecrct  of  my  bappineu  in  silence ! 
'Confutionl  we  shall  be  surprit'd  anon; 
And  conseqnentlj 
Honiraia !— aba  I 

JTon.   WelU- 


[ActV. 

Let  mischiefs  rotdti^ly!  let  every  honr 

Of  my  loath'd  life  yield  me  increase  of  borrorl 

O  let  tbe  SUB,  to  these  onbappy  eyes, 

Ne'er  shine  again,  but  be  echps'd  for  ever! 

May  every  thing  1  look  on  seem  a  prodigy^ 

To  fill  my  soul  with  terrors,  till  1  quite 

Forget  I  ever  bad  humanity, 

'  nd  grow  a  curser  of  tbe  woil*  of  natnre ! 

Pol  What  means  all  this? 

ifon.  O  Polydore!  if  all 
The  friendship  e'er  yon  vow'd  to  gooc 
Be  not  a  falsehood;   if  you  ever  lov't 
Your  brother,  you've  undone  yourself  and  me. 

PoL  Which   way  can  ruin  reach  the  man 
that's  rich, 
Aj  I  am,  in  poatetnon  of  ifay  fweelneaa? 

ifon.  Oh!  I'm  bis  wife! 

PoL  What  ijiji  Monimia? 

Mon.  I  am  Castalio's  wife! 

PoL  His  itiarry'd,  wedded  wife? 

Mon.  Yesterday's  sun 
Saw  it  perform'd! 

PoL  My  brother's  wife  ? 

Jfon.  As  (urcly  as  we  both 
Musi  taste  of  misery,  that  guilt  i*  thine. 

Pol.  Oh!  thou  may'st  yet  he  happy! 

Mon.  Couldst  thou  be 
Happy,  with  such  a  weight  upon  thy  soul? 

PoL  It  may  be  yet  a  secreL — 111  go  try 
To  recoocile  and  brinr  Castalio  to  thee! 
Whilst  from  the  world  1  tale  myself  away. 
And  waste  my  life  in  penance  for  my  siki. 

Mon.   Then   thou   wouldst  more  undo   me: 

Of  added  sins  upon  my  wretched  bead ! 
VVouIdst  thou  again  baveme  betray  thy  brother. 
And  bring   pollution  to  his    arms?  —  Cwn'd 

thought! 
Ob!  when  shall  1  be  mad' indeed!  [JExiL 

PoL  Then  thus  Til  go- 
Full  of  my  guilt,  distracted  where  to  roam: 
rll  find  some  place  where  addera  nest  in  winter, 
Loathsome  and  venomous;  where  poison*  lang 
Like  gums  against  tbe  walh:  there  TU  inhabit, 


languii 


Horror*  shall  fright  me  fro  m  those  pleasins  harms^ 

*    '    ""'   no  more    be    caught   with    beauly's 

charms.  [ExU, 

ACT  V. 
Scene  L — A  Garden, 
Castauo    dUcoifered  lying  on  Ihe  Ground. 
Soft  Mutic. 
Cos.  See  where  the  deer  trot  after  one  another : 
No  discontent thry  know;  but  in  deli^tfut 
Wildness  and  freedom,  pleasant  springs,  fresh 
herbage, 
ari>ours,  lusty  health  and  innocence, 
Enjoy  their  portion: — if  they  see  a  man, 
How  will  they  turn  together  all,  and  gase 
Upon  tbe  monster! 

Once  in  a  leuon  too  they  taste  of  love: 
Only  tbe  beast  of  reason  u  it*  alave; 
And  in  that  folly  drudge*  all  tbe  year. 

Enter  Acktta, 
Aeat.  Castalio!  Castalio! 
Co*.  Who's  there 
So  wretched  hut  lo  name  Castalio? 
Aeat,  I  hope  my  meatage  may  aaceecd. 


r  brother !  Hmtcu! 


SdKi  1.]  THE  O 

Cat.  tij  &ther! 
in*  Y»j  to  Me   ^OQi  iboD^  wbara  Kwrtiw'i 
aonrisb'il. 

jletU.  Culalio,  fou  miut  go  along  witk  me, 
Aad  iee  Monimia. 

Cos.  Sore  mr  lord  but  inodu  roe; 
Go  »«e  MoninuB? 

^eat.  I  Mj,  no  more  diipnle. 
CompbinU   are    made  l«   me   that  jou  bare 

Cat.  %V1m)  bu  complaio'dP 

Aca*.  Her  brotber  to   mT  bv  prodaii 
ber  wrong  d, 
And  in  «ncb  lecm*  ibev'ie  wann'd  me. 

Com.  What  terhiJ?  Hi 
VVhen  learn'd  be  thai? 
Svhat,  doei  (be  tend  her  hero  with  defiance? 
He  dunt.nol  «ur«  affroat  yon? 

jtcai.Ho,  not  much: 
But— 

Cat.  Speak,  what  taid  be? 

Acat.  That  thou  wcrt  *  lillai.. 
Melhinlulwould  nothaTe  ihee  ihou^ta  Tillain. 

Com.  Shame  on  the  ill-manner'd  brute! 
Tour  age  lecur'dbim;  ha  durit  not  elie  baTe  aaid 

Aca*.  By  my  tword, 
I  would  BolieB  thee  wronged,  and  bearjt  vilely : 
Though  1  hare  patt'd  ray  word  (be  ihall  haTt 

Cat.  Ju»licc!  to  giTC  her  jiuticc  would  un- 
do her. 
Think  ron  thU  lolitude  I  now  haT«  cboien, 
VViib'd  do  baie  grown  one  piece 
With  tfai*  Cold  CMJ,  and  all  without  a  cause  i 

Enter  Cbamoht. 
Cham.  Where  U  ifae  hero,  famoui  and  re- 
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With  ibtfremanhraaccofanancienlfincndthip. 

Cat.  I  am  a  villain,  if  I  will  not  leek  tbe«, 
Till  1  mar  he  rcveng'd  for  ^  the  wrong* 
Done  raeny  that  nngraleful  fair  ihou  plead'tt  for. 

Cham.   She  wrong'd  tbeef    By  the  fufy  in 
mr  heart, 
Tby  iitbei'i  honour*  not  above  Monimia'i; 
ffor  waj  tby  molbei^  Irutb  and  virtue  fairer. 

Acat.  Boy,  don't  disturb  tbe  aibei  of  ibe  dead 
VVilb  thy  capricious  folliesf  tbe  remembrance 
Of  Ibe  loi'd  creature  that  once  fiird  tbes«  arm*— 

CAom.-Has  not  been  wrong'd. 

Cos.  ll  shall  not. 

Cham.  No,  nor  shall 
Monimia,  tboUj^  a  helolest  onhjin,  destitute 
Offnends  and  fortune,  tliaugb  tb'  unhappy  sister 
Of  poor  ChamoDt,  whose  sword  is  all  hi*  portion, 
"'  opprestM   by  tbce,    thou  proud,   imperiotu 


For  wrongiDg  innocence,  and  breaking  vi 
Whose  raighiy  spirit,  and  whose  sluhhom  heart. 
No  woman  can  appease,  nor  roan  provoke? 

Acat.  I  guess,  Chamont,  you  come  to  seek 
CasUlio? 

Cham.  IcometoseektbebusbandofMonimia. 

Cat.  Tbe  slave  is  here. 

Cham.  I  thought  ere  now  to  bave  found  you 
Atoning  for  the  dis  you've  done  Cbaroont: 
For  you  bave  wrong  d  tbe  dearest  part  of  biin. 
Monimia,  young  lord,  weeps  in  this  heart; 
And  all  the  tears  thy  injuries  have  drawn 
fVom  her  poor  eyes,  are  drop*  of  blood  froi 

Cat.  Then  you  are  CfaamonI? 

Cham.  Yes,  and  I  hope  no  stranger 
To  great  Caslalio. 

Cat,  I've  beard  of  such  a  man, 
That  has  been  very  busy  with  my  bononr. 
1  own  Fm  much  indebted  .to  you,  «ir. 
And  here  return  the  villain  hack  again 
Ton  sent  me  by  my  father. 

Cham.  Thus  FU  thank  you.  .    XDraw 

Acat.   By  this   good  sword,    who  first  pn 


Makes  roe  his  fee.      [Dm 


i  interpotei 


Oppo*«  not  then  the  justice  of  my  iword, 
'  "  '  ■  '      "       '  '     '     a  of  your  !o»fc 


Leal  yon  should  make  me  jealoi 
Cham.  Into  tby  fatber'a  am 
safely, 
Becante  tbou  knovr'st  that  plac 


.  tbnu  fly'st  lor 
aetUy'd 


Cat.    i 


,  if  you'd   have 
not.  take 


me  think  you  did 


Hii*  opportontly  to  sbow  your  vanity. 

Let's  meet  some  other  time,  when  by  ourselves 

We  fairly  mar  dispute  our  wrong*  togeibcr. 

Cham,  TilllbenlamCattalio'sfnend.  [£xst 

Acat.   Would   I'd   been   absent  when   ihi* 
boist'rous  brave 
Came  to  disturb  ibee  ibus.  I'm  griev'd  I  hinder'd 
Tby  just  resentment — But,.  Monimia — 

Cat,  Damn  ber! 

Acat.  Don't  curae  ber. 

Cat.  Did  I? 

Cat.  Vm  ■oTTT  for*!. 

Acat,  Metbinks,   if,  as  t  guest,    the  fimh'a 

but  small, 
L  might  be  pardon'd. 

Cat.  No. 

Acat.  What  has  she  done? 

Cat,  Tlal  abey  my  wife,   roay  heaven  and 
you  forgive  roe ! 

Acat.  Be  reconcilM'  ihcn. 

Cat.  No. 

Acat.  For  my  sake, 
Castalio,  and  tbe  quiet  of  my  age. 

Cat.   Why  will   you  urge  a  thing  my  na- 
ture ^starts  at? 

Acat.  Pr'ythee  forgive  ber. 

Cat.  Ughlnings  first  shall  blast  me ! 

tell  you,  were  she  prostrate  at  roy  feel, 

ill  ef  her  itx'$  best  dissembled  sorrows. 
And  all  that  wondrous  beauty  of  her  ovm. 
My  heart  migbtbreak,  but  il  should  never  soften. 

.^ciw.  Did  you  but  know  tbeagonies  she  feels — 

le  flies  with  fury  over  all  the  house; 
Through  every  room  of  each  iparlmeat,  crying, 
"  Where',  my  CasUUo  ?  Give  me  my  Castalio  !* 
Except  tbe  (eeivou,  sure  tbe'll  grow  distracted! 

Cat.  Ha!  wiltshe?  Does  de  uaroe  Castalio  f 
And  with  such  tenderness  ?  Conduct  roe  quickly 
To  tbe  poor  lovely  mourner. 

Acat.  Then  wilt  thou  go?    Blessings  attend 
thy  purpose ! 

Cat.  1  cannot  hear  Monimia's  soul's  in  aadnesa, 
And  be  a  man:  ray  heart  will  not  forget  her. 

Acat.  Delay  not  then;  but  haste  and  cheer 

Cat.  Oh!    I  will  throw  my  impatient  arm* 
about  her! 
In  her  soft  boaom  sigh  my  tool  l«  peace; 


Till  Utrouffh  tbe  panting  brcMl  ihe  Godi  tlie  wav 
To  mnuld  my  iieart,  and  make  it  what  she  will. 
Monimia!  Oh!  [Exeitai. 

SCKItS  II.— ..4  Chamber. 

Enter  Monimia. 

Mon,  Stand  off,  and  give  me  room; 

I'will  not  rest  till  I  haie  found  Caitalio, 

My  wish!i  lord,  comelj  ai  the  risin)[  day. 

I  cannot  die  in  ]i*ace  till  I  haTc  seen  faim. 

Mnter  Castauo.  . 

Cat.  WbotalksordyinSfWitha^oiceiotweel 
That  life')  in  love  with  K? 

Mon.  Hark !  'tis  he  that  ADSwer*. 
Where  art  thou? 

Cos.  Here,  my  Ime. 

Mon.  No  nearer,  lesl  I  vanish. 

Cat.  Have  Ibeen  in  a  dream  then  all  this  while? 
And  art  thou  but  the  shadow  of  Monimia? 
Why  dost  thou  fly  me  thus  7  ' 

Mon.   Oh!   were   it  possible  that  we  coold 

In  .dark  oblivion   but  a  few  past  bour«,' 
We  might  be  happy. 

Com.  Is't  then  so  nard,  Monimia,  to  forsive 
A  faul^    where  bumble   loie,    like  mine,   im- 
plores thee? 
For  I  muil  lore  thee,  though  it  prove  my  ruin. 
rU  kneel  to  thee,  and  weep  a  flood  before  tbec. 
Tet  prVtbec,  tyrant,  break  not  qnite  my  heart; 
But  when  my  task  of  penitence  is  done, 
Heal  it  aeain,  and  comfoi)  me  with  loTe. 
_  Mon.  If  I  am  dumb,  Caitalio,  and.want  words 


And  cannot  see  the  man  1  have  so  -wrong'd. 

Cos.  Thou  bast  not  wrong'd  me. 

JITon.  Ah !  alas,  thou  talk'sl 
Just   as   thy   poor   heart  thiaki.     Have   not  I 

vrrong'd  thee? 
.   Cat.  No. 

Mon.  Still  thou  wandcr'it  in  the  dark,  Caitalio; 
Bat  wilt,  ere  long,  stumble  oh  horrid  danger. 

Cot. 'My  belter  angel,  then  do  thou  inform  me 
What  danger  threatens  me,  and  where  it  lies; 
Why  wert  Uiou  (pr'y  thee  smile,  and  tell  me  why). 
When  I  stood  wailing  underneath  the  window. 
Deaf  to  my  cries,  and  senseless  of  my  pains? 

Mon.'  Did  I  not  beg  thee  to  forbear  inquiry  ? 
Read'sl   thou  not  something  in  my  face,    that 

Wonderful  change,  and  horror  from  within  me? 

Cat.  If,   lab'ring  in  the  pangs  of  death. 
Thou  wouldst  do  any  thing  to. give  me  ease. 
Unfold  this  riddle  ere  my  thought*  grow  wild, 
And  let  in  fears  of  ugly  form  upon  me, 

Moru  My  heart  wont  let  me  speak  it;  but 
remember, 
Monimia,  poor  Monimia,  telli  yon  this: 
We  ne'er  must  meet  again — 

Cati  Ne'er  meet  again? 

Man.  No,  never. 

Cat.  Where's  the  power 
Go  earth,  that  dares  not  look  like  thee,  and  lay  so  ? 
Tlou  art  my  heart's  inheritance:  I  serr'd 
A  long  and  faithful  slavfry  for  thee; 
Aii4   who  shall  rob   me  of  the  dear-bou^ 
blessing? 

Mon.  Time  will  dear  all;  bat  now  let  this 

Heaven  ha*  decrBad,  and  tbercfora  I've  reMlv'd 
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(With' torment  I  must  tell  it  ibee,  Castalio), 
Ever  to  be  a  stranger  to  thj  love, 
In  some  far  distant  country  waste  my  life. 
And  from  this  day  to  ttt  thy  'face  no  more. 
Cos.  Why  tum'it  thou  from  me;  I'm  alone 

Metbinks  I  stand  upon  a  naked  beaeb, 
Siiihinglo  winds,  and  lo  the  seas  complaining, 
Wbibl  afar  off  the  vessel  sails  away. 
Where  all  the  treasure  of  my  souPs  emhark'd ; 
Wilt  thou  not  turn?— Oh!   couM  those' eyes 

'     but  speak, 
I  should  know  all,  for  love  is  pregnant  in  'em; 
They  swell,  they  press  their  beams  upou  me  still  i 
Wilt  thou  not  speak?  If  we  must  part  for  ever. 
Give  me  but  one  kind  word  to  think  upon. 
And  please   myself  vrilhal,   whilst   my  heart's 

JIfon.  Ah!  poor  Castalio!  fExit. 

Cat.   What  means  all  this?    Why  all  this 

A  single  wretch?  If  hut  your  word  can  shake 
This  world  to  atoms,  why  so  much  ado 
With  me?  think  tne  hut  dead,  and  lay  me  so. 

Enter  PoLXnORE. 
PoU  To  live,  and  live  a  loimenl  to  myself. 
What  dog   would   heart,    that  knew  but  his 

condition  ? 
We've  little  knowledge,   and    that  makes  us 

Because  it  cannot  tell  lu  what's  to  come. 

Cos.  WTio's  there? 

Pol.  Why,  what  art  thou? 

Cat.  My  brother  Polydore? 

Pol.  My  name  is  Polydore. 

Cat.  Canst  thou  inform  me — 

Pol  Of  what? 

Cat.  Of  my  Monimia  ? 

Pol.  No.     Good  day! 

Cat.  In  baste! 
Methinks  my  Polydore  appears  in  sadness. 

Pol.  Indeed!  and  so  to  me  does  my  Castalio. 

Cat.  Do  1? 

Pol  Thou  dost. 

Cot.  Alas,  Tve  wondrous  reasonl 
I'm  strangely  aller'd,  brother,  since  I  saw  tbee. 

Pol  VVby? 

Cat.  rll  tell  thee,  Polydon ;  I  would  repose 
Within  thy  friendly  boiom  ail  my  follies; 
For  thou  wilt  pardon  'em,  because  they're  mine. 

Pol' Ve  not  too  credulous;  consider  first, 
Friends  may  be  false.  Is  there  no  fricndshipfalse  ? 

Cat.   Why  dost  thou   ask  me  that?    Does 

this  appear 

Like  a  fals«  fiiendsblp,  when,  with  open  arms 

And  streaming  eyes,  t  run  upon  thy  breast? 

Oh!  'tis  in  thee  alone  I  must  have  comfort! 

Pol  I  fear,  Castalio,  I  have  none  to  give  tbee. 

Cat.  Dost  thou  not  love  me  then? 

Pol  Oh,  more  than  life; 
I  never  had  a  thouriil  of  my  Castalio, 
Slight   wrong  the  mendsbip   we   had    vow'd 

together. 
Hast  thou  dealt  so  by  me? 

Cat.  I  hope  I  have. 

P6L  Tien  tdl   me  why  this  momiog,  this 

Cor.  O  Polydore,  I  know  not  how  lo  tdl  tbae ; 
Shame  rises  In  my  Die*,  and  Jnlompts 
The  ston-  of  my  tongue. 

Pol  r  grieve,  my  rriend   , 
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Knows  any  thinK  which  he'i  asham'dtateUme. 
Co*.  OB,niui:n  too  ofi.  Our  Atatxoy  conlriT'd 
To  plaffue  us  both  wilb  one  unhappj  lo*e! 
Tbou,  like  a  friend,  a  constant,  gcnVous  friend, 


VVbUst   1 


losi  <lid*t  trusi  me  wilb  ihr  pauton, 
itin  tmoolh'd  mj  pain  willi  smiles 


Plac'd  some  coarse  peasant's  cub,  aai  tbou  art  be! 
Cat.  Thou  art  my  brother  Still. 
PoL  Thou  Itesi! 
Cat.  Nay.tben^  [Brow*. 


Ajld  made 

Pol  Ho 

Cat.  Still  new  wajs  I  studied  to  abuse  tbee, 
And  kepi  ibee  as  a  stranger  to  my  paMion, 
Till  jeiterdaT  I  wedded  with  Monimia. 

PoL  Ah!  Caslalio,  was  that  well  done? 

Cut.  No;  to  conceal'!  froin  ihee  was  much 
a  fault. 

Pol.  A  fault!  when  thou  hast  heard 
The  tale  I'll  tell,  what  wilt  thou  caU  it  then? 

Cat.  How  my  heart  throbs! 

PoL  First,  for  thy  friendsfaip,  traitor, 
I  cancel'l  thus;  afler  this  day  I'll  ne'er   . 
Hold  trust  or  converse  with  the  fal*eCaslalio! 
This  witness,  beSTCn. 

Cat.  What  will  my  fatftdo  with  me? 
Tye  lost  all  happiness,  aniknow  not  why! 
Whal  means  this,  brother? 

PoL  Perjur'd,  treich'roos  wretch, 
Farewell ! 

Cos.  I'll  be  thy  slave,  and  thou  shall  use  m<' 
Just  as  thou  wilt,  do  but  forgive  ne. 
.PoL  Never. 

Cat.   Oh!    think   a  liltle  what  thy  heart  ii 

'How,  from  our  infan^,  we  hand  in  hand 
Have  trod  the  path  of^life  in  love  logetber. 
One  bed  has  held  us,  and  the  same  desires, 
Tb*  same  aversions,  still  employ'd  our  thoughts. 
Whene'er  had  1  a  friend  that  was  not  Polydore's 
Or  Polydore  a  foe  that  was  not  mine? 
E'en   in   the   womb   we   embrac'd;    and   will 

For  the  first  fault,  abandon  and  forsake 
Leave  me,  amidst  aflliclioos,  to  myself, 
Plung'dinlheeulfof  grief,  andnone  to  help' 


Yet  1 
PiL  A  ( 
Cos.  Ah 
PoL  Ai 


.  .    her  arms  ihoull  find 
art  of  healing  sorrows. 


PoL  Go  10  M( 
Repose;  she  has 
Cat.   Whal  artsr 
PoL   Blind  wrelcfa!    tbou  husband?    there' 


ts  she  not  a — 
Cat.  What? 
PoL  Whar«?    I  think  that  word  needs  ni 

Caa.  Alai!   I  can  forgive  e'en,  this  to  thee 
But  let  me  tell  thee,  Polydore,  Fm  gricT'd 
To  find  thee  guilty  of  such  low  revenge. 
To  wrong  that  virtue  which  thoncouldst  not  ruin 

PoL  II  seems  I  tie  . (hen! 

Cat.  Should  the  bravest  man 
That  e'er  wore  conq'ring  sword,   hut  dare  t< 

Wlat  thou  proclaim'st,  he  were  the  worst  a 

My  friend  may  he  mistakeiL 

PoL  Qamn  the  evasion! 
*  Thou  mean'st  the  worst!  and  he's  a  haie-bon 
villain 
That  said  I  lied! 

Cat.  A  base-hom  viUain! 

PoL  Yes!  thou  nev^  cani'sl 
From  old  Acaslo's  loio*:  the  midwife  put 
A  cheat  upoa  ray  mother;  and,  instead 
Of  a  true  hro&er,  in  the  cradle  hy  me 


I  ward's  always  so. 
— ah!^lhal  slings  home!  Coward! 
'■  ii'  haie-bom  coward!  villain! 
I.   TTiis   to   thy  heart,    then,    though  my 
mother  hore  thee! 
{Thejrfighl;  Pol/dorc  dropt  hit  Stford, 
and  runs  on  Catlalio't, 
PoL  Now  my  Caslalio  is  again  my  friend. 
Cat.   Whal  have  I  done  ?   my  sword  >b  in 

thy  breail. 

Pol.  So  would  I  have  it  he,  Ihou  best  of  men, 

Thou  kindest  brother,  and  tbou  tmesl  friend ! 

Cat.   Ye  gods!   we're  taught  that   all   yonr 

Ye're  painted  merciful,  and  friends  to  innocence; 
If  so,  then  why  these  plagues  upon  my  head? 

PoL    Blame  not  the   heav'ns,    'tis   Polydore 
has  wrong'd  thee; 
I've  stain'd  thy  hed;  thy  spotless  marriage  joys 
Have  been  polluted  hy  thy  brother's  lust. 

Cal.  By  thee? 

PoL  By  me,  hst.night,  the  horrid  deed 

Was  done,    when   all   things  slept  but   rase 

and  incest. 

Cat.  Now,  Where's  Monimia?  Oh! 

Enter  Monimia. 

Mort.  Tta  here!  who  calls  me? 
Methought  I  heard  a  voice 
Swretas  the  shepherd's  pipe  upon  toe  mouataiiu. 
When  all  hi.  tittle  flock's  at  feed  before  him. 
8ul  what  means  this?  here's  blood! 

Cas.  Ky,  brother's  hk>od  [ 
Art  thou  prepar'd  for  everlasting  pains? 

PpL  Oh!  let  me  charge  thee,  hy  th' eternal 

Hurt  not  her  tender  life! 

Cas.  Not  kill  her? 

Hon.  That  task  myself  have  fmish'd  ■-  I  shall  die 
Before  we  part:  \\t  drunk  a  healing  draught 
For  all  my  cares,  and  never  more  shall  wrong 
tbee. 

PoL  Oh,  she's  innocent. 

Com.  TeK  me  that  story. 
And  ihou  wilt  make  a  wretch  of  me  indeed. 

Pol  Hadst  thou,  CastaIio,us'd  me  like  a  fnend, 
This  ne'er  had  happen'd;  hadst  thou  let  me  know 
Thy  marriage,  we  had  all  now  ntet  in  joy: 
Bui,  ignorant  of  that. 

Healing  th'  appoiolment  made,  enra^'d  to  think 
Thoa  hadst  undone  me  in  sDCcessful  love, 
I,  in  the  dark,  went  and  supply'd  thy  place; 
Whilstall  the  night,  midst  our  triumphant ^^ 
The  trembling,  tender,  kind,  deceiv'd  Monimia, 
Emhrac'd,  caresi'd,  and  calfd  me  her  Caslalio. 
{Biet. 

Man.  tiotr,  my  Caslalio,  the  most  dear  ofmeu, ' 
Wift  tbou  receive  pollution  to  iby  bosom, 
And  dose  the  eyes  of  one  Ibalhasbetray'dlbee? 

Cat.    O,   I'm  the   unhappy   wretch,    whose 

Hasweigh'dtheedownintodestmctioiiwithhim; 
Why  then  thus  kind  to  me! 
Mon,   When   I'm  laid  low  Pth'  gisre,   and 
quite  forgotten, 
May'st  thou  he  happy  in  a  fairer  bride! 
But.  none 'can  ever  love  thee  like  Monimia. 
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Wlcn  I  am  dcul,  ■«  prcMHtly  I  ibatl  be 
^or  the  crim  tfrant  gnspi  nij-beart  airt»Aj), 
Speak  wcD  of  ma :  and  if  llioii  find  ill  tongues 
Too  bn«y  witbmr  fuae,  don't  bear  me  wron^d; 
Twill  be  a  noble  juitice  to  the  memoir 
Of  a  poor  wretcb,  once  bononrM  witb  iby 
loTe.  [jD/ 

Enter  Cbahoht  and  Acasto. 
(^am.   Gape,  eartb,    and   iiraDoir  me  to 

rick  dsitrtictioa, 
-    -         u         ^  ""'' 

YeVe  oTerpower'd  me  now ! 
But,  hear  me,  heav'n!— Ah!  here'i  a  icane 

death! 
My  titter,  my  Monimia,  brealUeit!— Now, 
Ye  pow'ra  aboie,  if  ye  have  jutlice,  ttrike! 
Strike  bolli  ihroogb  me,  and  uiroiigli  the  cor 
Cattalio ! 
Cat.  Stand  o&l  thou  hot-brain'd,  boiiteroui, 
noity  rufGan! 
And  Itaie  me  to  my  lorrowi, 
Cham.  Br  the  loie 
.    I  bore  ber  livinf^,  I  will  ne'er  foruke  her; 
But  here  remain  till  my  heart  bunt  with  tobbitig. 
Cat.  Vaniih,  I  charge  thee !  or — 

[jDranv  a  Dagger. 
Cham.  Tbou  cantt  not  Ull  me! 
That  would  be  kindneii,  and  against  thy  nature ! 
Mas.  What  means  Cattalio  7  Snre  thou  will 
not  poll 


[Act  V. 


Mor 


rowa  on  thy  aged  fathet^i  head! 
I  be^  yon,  teirmi 


I  me,  X  ucK  juu,  icii  uic  me  tad  c 
all  this  Hiin. 
Cos.  Thou,  unkind  Cbamont, 
Unjustly  bast  purtu'd  me  with  thy  hate, 
And  sought  the  life  of  him.  that  neTcr  wrong'il 

thee: 
Now,  if  thou  will  embrace  a  noble  vengeance. 
Come  join  with  me,  and  curse — 
Cham.  VVhat7 
Acat4  Haie  patience. 
Cat.  Patiencel  preach  it  to  the  winds, 
To  roaring  seas,  or  raging  lirei!   for  cun'd 
As  I  am  now,  'tis  ibii  must  gire  me  pa^enc«: 
I  find  rest,  and  shall  c 


Chai 


fStabM  himMel/. 
I  I  bequeath  :- 
_.  ■ '  _  r-.i-~    i  __i  1.*.  :.f. 


Comfort  my  mourning  father — heal  his  griefi; 

\Acatlo  faina  into  the  Arms  of  a  Sereant. 

For  I  perceiTe  ihty  fall  with  welgbl  upon  him — 

And,  for  Monimia 's  take,  whom  thou  wilt  find 

I  ncTer  wrong'd,  be  kind  to  poor  Senna — 

Now  all  I  beg  it,  lay  me  in  one  grave 

Thus   with  my  love— Farewell!    1  now  am — 

nothing.  [Diet. 

Chain.  Takecare-of  good  Acatio,  wbiut  Igo 

I'o  search  the  means  by  which  the  fates  have 

plagu'd  us. 
'Tis  thus  that  hear'n  its  empire  does  maintain: 
It  may  afllicti  but  man  mutt  not  complain. 
[ixeunl. 


PHILIPS. 


iDlmtVilllnii,  L. 


LIT!  If-  iM-^M  from  .  «rT  ->:»■ 
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iru|  hli 
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£~,fi 

rd  K»p*r  >r  ll»  Orul  »«1,  Ui>li*p  •!  L 

,  iBiA-Ahuhuf  otTsrh.  IB 

rchuJ 

KcsoM  sf  ki>  k».ricl»u  U  St.  JohK- 

•(•.     When  he    noiUHl   Iht   univenilr 

.  B»<l..-.  c<«».ln»..  .hR 

ke>ht«i 

Wi 

nd  Bcteli 

TklUrl  ),»  i.„u«  .  liiU.  p,..  .t  Mr 

p.:,  oUck  )w  HlJi  •  ^iK 

A<n, 

■iHd  lo  lh>  Eirl  of  Dor»t.   sn    which   h 
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;»> 

,    wke   hU  •  Cied'eTeriid 

;>  other  wocla,  iik4  iIwiti  io  Bieipl  Ih 

m  (he  mker,.    Sir  B.  Itl«l> 

lolnd«i 

of  Philip,,   with  Pol-'i;    bol 

-i..( 

Ih.  like  oonruiuo,  ead  fi. 

Dl  •  like 

Ue  npoaruee  •!  Hd'^sb',,  whore  ■  nil  kid  been  kuj  up  for  tiLs  kr  Fhilipi.     Popo   wIhI;   OToidcd   Ae    jrfi—Mfi— 


■■  M.  De<>i(e'i  Chuial 


■-      -     ■      ■    ■  ,i,,  aXpriiu.  of  Ir, 


llj  ef  Armeih.     la  Sepl.  17H,  ke  wii  ippcim   ' 


PreniiliTe  Csiirl  in  Dnkrio.  Xl  leoilh,  h.Tlzi|  purchued  >n  ennoilr  fai  life  of  fear  hudred  ponndi,  he 
Xl^lUnd  ».e  IllH  In  the  jeer  i;4l,  hut  did  oel  lan(  eninj  hu  fsrluie,  V*In|  elmik  wAk  e  pelij,  qI  w 
hm  it,  tji),  il  hu  Ttlh  jeer,  el  kli  l>dfin|>  seer  Tenjitll. 


rkitk   he   died 
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Aiima  el  Srwy  Idne,  171*.  Tkb  pier  1>  Imle  ainr*  tlua  e  __ 
WwOTtr,  Terj  well  Irenilile^  Ik*  poolrj  ^eujif.  Hid  ihe  beldnta  ef  Ike  iteTT  »  eleclini  Ihil  el(kei<|k  il  la,  liho 
•U  Uo  Ftuck  l>e|edi*i,  ntker  IM  kenj  wd  decU—eUeji  jel  k  Hror  teib  kriafiai  lein  Um  Ike  ojh  of  e  leniikle 
ndiatei  end  vill,  F'kau,  erer  cealinui  M  ke  e  lUok  plej  in  Ike  lieu  oT  Ike  IheUrei.  Tkeerifhul  unksr,  ksweiir, 
hee  doTUted  fro.  hulecj  nd  Philipe  llhewiHi  (eUowid  hi.  oii.ple  ia  .•U>I  HermioBe  kill  kereelf  e*  Ihe  kodr  >t 
Prerku,  who  hid  keen  .lein  kr  her  inl^ilioi ;    whoroih  on  Die  etUInrf.  ekt  BM  enir  onrrind.    km  keeeao  wife  l> 


I^ACT  I.  SCKNK  1.] 
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DRAMA-nS  PERSONAE. 
OKBSTK3.     I     AjiDROMACiii.     I     HBKMiOM.     |     AUttndotiU  On  Pjrrrhiu 
priADES.     I     CBPHISA.  I     .CLBONB.  |  und  Oretlts,  etc. 

ScBXB. — A  great  HaU  in  Ihe  Court  o/Pthubdi,  a<  B^TlIKOTOS,  Ae  vapitalCity  o/ Epikps. 


A  C  T    I. 

SC^NE.   L 

Enter  Obistis,  Ptiadbs,  and  AOendunU. 

Oret.  O  Ptlade*  !  what's.life  wilbuol  a  Triead ! 
Al  sifjbl  of  thee  my  glonmj  snul  cheeri  up. 
My  hope)  retiie,  and  fjhdntsidawna  withia  me. 
After  aD  absence  of  six  ledious  moons, 
How  could  I  hope  lo  find  my  Pylades, 
My' joji'my  comfort!  on  this  fatal  shore  I 
Ev«D  in  the  court  ofP}-rrhusf  in  iheie  realms, 
Theie  hated  realms,  so  cross  (o  all  my  wishej. 
O,  nr  braTefi^end!  may  no  Mind  stroke  ol  Talf 
Ditide  us  more,  and  tear  me  from  myielf. 

PjrI.  .0  prince!  O  my  Orestes!  O  my  friend! 
Thu«  lei  me  ipeak  the  welcome  of  my  heart. 
[Embraces. 
Since  L  have  gain'd  this  uoeipecleil  meeting, 
Blesl  be  the  powers  that  barr'd  my  way  toOreecr, 
And  kepi  me  here!  e'er  since  the  unhappy  day 
When  w^rrinc  winds  (Epinis  full  in  TJew;) 
Sunder'd  our  barks  on  tlie  loud  s.'ormy  main. 

Orr«.  It  was,  indeed,  a  mnrningfull  of  horror! 

Pjrl.  A  tboufand  boding  cares   haie   rack'd 


J)?y 


lul 


In  your  behalf.  Ofll 
The  fatal  illi,  (o  which  your  life's  involv'd; 
AndgruJg'd  you  datigers  which  I  coulil  notibare. 
I  icar'd  to  what  citremitiei  the  black  despair 
That  prey'd  upon  your  mind,    might  haxe  be- 
tray'd  you. 
And  lest  the  gods,  in  pity  to  your  woes, 
Shotild  bear  your  pray  rs,  and  take  the  life  jrou 

lualii'd. 
But  now  with  ioy  I  see  you  ! — The  retinue. 
And  numerous  followers  that  surroundyou  here, 
Speak  better  forluoei,  and  a  mind  dispos'd 
To  relish  life; 

Ores.  Alas!  my  friend,  who  knows 
The  destiny  to  which  I  stand  reserv'd! 
I  come  in  search  of  an  inhuman  .fair ; 
And  liie  or  die,  -.a  she  decrees  my  fate.. 

Pj*/.  You  much  surprise  me,  prince!  Ithought 

Of  your  nnpily'd,  unsuccessful  passion- 
Why,  in  Epirus,  should  you  hope  to  find 
Hermiooe  less  cruel,  than  at  Sparta  ? 
I  thought  her  pride,  and  the  disdainful  manner 
luwbicb  she  treated  all  your  constant  aulTerings, 
Had    broke    your    fellers,     and    assur'd    yoifr 

Asham'd  of  your  repulse,  and  iligh|i-d  tows, 
You  hated  her;  you  lalk'd  of  her  no  more; 
Prince,  you  deceiv'd  me. 

Ores.  I  deceit'd  myself. 
Do  not  upbraid  the  unhappy  man  that  loves  thee. 
Thou  kfiow'sl  I  nCTer  bid  my  passion  from  thee ; 
Thou  saw'st  it,  in  its  birth,  and  in  its  progress 
And  when  at  last  the  boary  king,  ber  father, 
Great  Meuclaus,  gave  away  his  daughter. 


His  loTely  daughter,  to  the  happy  Pyrrbus, 
Th'  BTenger  of  his  wrongs,  thou  sawi'l  my  grief, 
IVIy  torture,  my  despair  i  aud  how  I  dragged, 
From  sea  to  sea,  a  lienvy  chain  of  woes. 

0  Pylades!  my  heart  has  bled  within  me, 
Toseetbee,  preis'd  with  sorrows  not  thy  own. 
Still  wand'ring  with  me  like  a  banisb'ij  man, 
Watchful,  and  anxious  for  thy  wretched  friend, 
To  temper  the  wild  transports  of  my  mind, 
And  laTe  me  from  myself. 

P/L  Why  thus  ui^ind  ? 
VVby  will  you  en»y  me  the  pleasing  task 
Of  gene  rolls  love,  and  sympathising  friendship? 

Ores.  Tbou  miracle  ortruth!  But  hear  me  pn. 
When  in  the  midst  of  my  disastrous  fate,' 

1  ibought  how  the  divine  llermioiie, 

Deaf  to  the  vow*,'regardless  of  my  plaints. 
Gave  up  herself,  and  all  ber  charms,  to  Pyrrhus  j 
Thou  may'st  remember,  1  ahhorr'd  her  name, 
Strove  to  forget  ber,   and  repay  her  scorn. 
I  made  my  friends,  and  even  myself,  believe 
My  soul  was  freed.     Alas!  1  did  not  see. 
That  all  the  malice  of  my  heart  was  love. 
Triumphing  thus,  and  yet  a  captive  slill, 
In  Greece  I  landed;  aud  in  Greece  I  lound 
The  assembled  princes   all  alarm'd  with  fcart. 
In  which  their  common  safety  seem'd  c^ncern'd. 
I  (oin'd  tbem:  for  I  hop'd  that  war  and  glory 
flight  fill  my  mind,  and  lake  up  alt  my  ifaoughu; 
And  that  my  shaller'd  soul,  impair'd  wilfa  grie^ 


And  e 


PjrL  The  thought  was  worthy  Agamemnon'* 

Oret,   But  see   the  strjoge  perverseness  of 
my  stars, 
VVhich  throws  mfr  on  ihe  rock  I  strove  lo  sbun! 
The  jealous  chiefs,  and  all  the  states  ofGreece, 
With  one  united  voice  complain  of  Pyrrhus; 
That  now,  forgetful  of  the  promise  siv'n. 
And  mindless  of  bis  godlike  father's  late, 

Astyanan,  the  young,  surviving  hope 
Ofruin'd  Troy;  Astyanai,  descended 
From  a  long  race  of  kings — great  llecloi's  son. 
Pjl.  A  name  still  dreadful  in  ttie  ears  ofGreece! 
But,  prince,  you'll  cease  lo  wonder  why  the  child 
Lives  thus  prolecled  in  ibe  court  of  Pyrrhus, 
When  you  shall  hear  ihe  bright  Andromache, 
Hislovely  captive,  charms  him  Irom  his  purpose: 
The  mothers  beauty  guards   the  helpless  son. 
Ores.  Your  tale  conlirmi  wbat  I  have  heard ; 
and  hence 
Spring  all  my  hopes.  Since  my  proud  rival  wooes 
Another  partner  lo  bis  throne  and  bed, 
HermiOne  may  still  be  mine.     Her  father, 
The  injur'd   Menelaus,  thinks  already 
His  daughter  slighted,  and  lb'  intended  nuptials 
Too  long  delay  d.  I  heard  bis  loud  cootplainl* 
With  secret  pleasure;    and  was  glad  to  find 
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Th'  unmteful  maid  nrgleetrd  la  ber  turn 
And  air  my  -vrrongi  aveng'd  iD.brr  diigrai.. 
Pjrl-   Ob,   maj   jou   keep  your  iml  reicnU 

itkhIj  warm!' 
Ores.  Reientmenlt!  O  mj  friead,  too  soon 
I  found 
Tii«y  g«w  not  out  of  haired.   I  »m  betraj'd ; 
'1  pracUte  oa  myself,  and  fondly  plot 
My  own  undoing.     Goaded  nn  by  love, 
,    t  caoiau'd  all  the  luffragM  of  Greece; 
And  bcrc  1  come,  their  awom  ambaisador. 
To  speak  ibeir  jcalouiie*,  and  claim  tbis  boy. 
PjL   Pyrrbus  will  treat  your  embasiy  with 

Full  of  Adillles,  bis  redoubted  sire, 
IS'irhut  ii  proud,  impetuous,  headstrong,  fierce  ^ 
Niade  up  of  paisioni :  will  he  then  be  iway'd, 
And  gire  to  death  ibe  ion  of  ber  he  lores? 
Ores.  Oh,  would  he  render  up  Hermionc, 
And  keep  Astyanai,  I  should  be  blest! 
He  must;  he  shall:  Kcrmione  is  my  life, 
My  soul,  my  raplure! — I'll  no  longer  curb 
The  sIroDK  desire  that  hurries  me  to  madnesi: 
ril  gixe  a  loose  to  lore;  Til  bear  her  hence; 
nl  tear  her  from  hi*  arm> ;  I'll-O,  ye  gods ! 
GiTe  me  Hermione,  or  let  me  die! 


Is  Pyrrbus  slill  euamour'd  with  her  cbarmt? 

Or  dost  thou  think  he'll  yield  me  up  the  prise. 

The   dear,    dear  priie,   which  be  has  raiiib'd 

from  me? 

Pfl.  t  darenol  flatter  yourfondbopesso  far; 


Hector's  afflicted  widow.     But  in  *ain, 
With  inlerwoTen  love  and  lage,  he  suet 
The  charming  captive,  obstinately  cruel. 
Oft  he  alarms  ber  for  her  child,  coafm'd 
Apart;  and  when  her  tears  begin  to  flow. 
As  soon  he  stops  them,  and  rccaJs  his  threat*, 
Hermione  a  thousand  times  ha*  seen 
His  ill-requiled  *owt  return  to  ber; 
And  lakes  ht*  indignation  all  for  love. 
What  can  be  gatber'd  from  a  man  so  lariousi 
He  may,  in  the  disorder  of  his  soul. 
Wed  her  he  hates,    and  punish  her  he  loTCS 

Ore*.  But  tell  me  bow  ihewrong'd  ilermidnt 
Brook*   her  slow    nuptials,    and    diibonour'c 
charms  ? 

Pol.  Hmnioue   would   fain   be   thought   to 

Her  wavering  lorer,  and  disdain  bis  falsehood  \ 
But,  spite  ofall  her  pride  and  conscious'  beauty, 
She  mourns  in  secret  her  neglected  charms. 
And  oft  hat  made  me  privy  to  ber  tears; 
Slill  threatens  to  he  gone,  yet  slill  she  slays. 
And  somelimei  sigbi,  and  withes  for  Orestes, 

Ores.  Ah,  were  ibose  withe*  from  her  heart, 

my  friend, 

I'd  fly  in  traniporl —  [Flowith  wUhin. 

PyL  Hear!  The  king  approaches 
To  site  you  audience.      Speak  your  embassy 
WiUiout  reserre:  urse  the  demandtof  Greece; 
And,   in  tbe  name  of  all  her  kings,   require 
Thai  Hector's  son  he  given  into  your  band*. 
Pyrrbus,  instead  ofgranling  what  ihey  ask. 


a  aorrow*,  al  her  feet 

\ExU  Pjladra 


Enter  PTBHBns,   Phoenii,   and  AUendants. 
Before  I  speak  the  message  ol  the  Greeka, 
Permit  me,  sir,  to  glorf  m  the  title 
Of  their  ambassador;  since  I  behold 


If  Hector  fell  by  bim,  Troy  fell  by  you. 
But  what  TOUT  father  never  would  have  dour, 
Ifou  do.     Vou  cherish  the  remains  of  Troy; 
And,  by  an  ill-lim'd  pity,  keep  alive 
'He  dying  embers  of  a  ten  years'  war. 
Have  you   so  aoon  forsol  the  mighty  Hector? 
'I'he  Greek*  remember  his  high  brandifh'dtword. 
That  filTd  their  tbie   with   widows   and  with 

For  which  tfaej  a&  for  vengeance  on  his  son. 
Who  know*   what  be   may   one  day  prove? 

Who  knows 
But  he  may  brave  ut-  in  our  ports,  «nd  fJPd 
With  Hector's  fury,  set  our  flee^  on  blaie? 
You  may,  yourself,  live  to  repent  your  mercy. 
Comply  then  with  ih;  Grecians]  just  demands; 
Satiate  their  vengeance,  and  preserve  yourself. 
Pjr.  TheGrceksareformy safetyniorecoo- 

Uan  I  desir< 

On  more  imporlaL. 

The  name  at  their  ambassador,  I  hop'd 

Some  glorious  enterprise  was  taking  Urth. 

Is  Agamemnon's  ton  dispatch'd  for  thitF 

And  do  tbe  Grecian  chiefs,  renown'd  in  war, 

A  race  of  heroes,  join  in  close  debate. 

To  plot  aniofani'*  death?  What  right  has  Greece 

To  ask  his  life?    Must  I,  must  I  alone, 

Of  alt  ber  sccpler'd  warriors,  he  deny'd 

To  treat  my  captive  as  I  please?  Know,  prince. 

When  Troy  lay  smoking  on  the  ground,  and  eacli 

Proud  viclor  thar'd  the  harvest  of  the  war, 

Andromache,  and  this  her  ton,  were  mine; 

'by  lot.     And  who  shall  wresi 


Ulysses  bore  away  old  Priam's  ■» 
Cassandra  was  yonr  awn  great  fa 
Did  I  concern  myself  in  what  they 


Did  I  s 


ralher't  prize 


t  to  claim  their  cj 


Oret.  Meanwhile,  m^  Pyladet, 
Go,  and  dispose  Hermione  to  see 
llcr  lover,  who  is  come  that  far,  t< 


Ore*,  Bui,  sir,  w«  fear  for  you,  andlorour- 

Troy  may  again  revive,  and  a  new  Hector 
"lie  in  Aslyanai.    Then  think  betimes— 

Pyr.  Let  dastard  souls  be  timorously  wiae: 
But  tell  them,  Pyrrbus  knows  not  how  to  form 
Far  fancied  ills,  and  dangers  out  of  sight. 

Oret,  Sir,  call  to  mind  Die  unrivalTd  strength 
of  Troy; 


Herwalls,  herbulwarks,  and  hergalesofbrast; 
Her  liiogs,  her  heroes,  and  embattled  amfiei. 
Pyr.  1  call  them  all  to  mind ;  and  see  them  all 


Coniua'd  in  duit;  all  mii'd  in  one  wide  n 
All  but  a  child,  and  he  in  boftdage  held. 
What  vengeance  can  we  fear  from  such  a  Troy? 
If  they  have  swoin  to  eitinguish  Hector's  race. 
Why  was  their  vow  for  twelve  long  moollu 

deferrd? 

Why  was  be  not  in  Priam'*  hosom  slain  ? 

He  should  have  felfn  among  the  tlaughtcr'dbea pa, 

Whetm'd   under  Tray.      Hit   death  had  then 

been  just 
My  fnry  iben  was  wilbont  bounds;   but  now. 
My  wnlh  appcat'd,  mutt  1  be  cruel  slill? 
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And,  deaf  lo  all  Ul«  lender  caHs  of  pil}', 
Likea  cool  murderer,  batbe  my  hands  ia  blood! 
An   iobiit'i  blood?     No,  priocet    K°  l>id  >be 

Mai^  out  lome  olber  *icliin;  mj  revengi 
Ha«  bad  iu  Till.    Wbat  bai  etcap'd  from  Troj 
Sball  not  be  lai'd  to  periib  io  Epiru*. 
Ore*.  I  Deed  not  tell  you,  sir,  Aslya 
Wa*  doom'd  ID  dealh  in  Troy  ;  Dor  menlion  bow 
The  crafty  molber  lai'd  ber  dariins  ton. 
The  Greeki  do  now  but  urge  ibeir  turmerK 

Nor  ii't  the  boy,  but  Hector,  they  punue; 
Tbe  &lher  drawa  tbeir  lenRcaDce  oD  the  *i 
The  father,  who  ao  oft  in  Grecian  blood 
Hm  drencb'd  hi*  twordj  tbefalher,  wbom 

GreeLi 
Mar  Mek  e'en  here.   Preicnt  tbtm,  lir,  in  lli 
Pjrr.  Nol  let  tbem  come;  tiacc  1  wa*  bom 

to  wage 
Eternal  wan.    Let  them  now  turn  their  armi 
Oabimwhoconquer'drortfaeni.  Lelthemcome 
Aad  in  Epirui  leek  another  Troy. 
Twaitbui  they  recompeni'd  my  godlike  lire; 
Tbtu  was  Acbilles  ihank'd.     But,   prince,   re 

member. 
Their  black  iomtitnde  then  coit  them  dear. 
Oret.  Sbali  Greece  then  find  a  rebel  win  ii: 

Pyrrbuf? 
Pjr.   HaTc  1  then  canqnet'd   lo  depend  on 

Ore».  Hermionewilliway  jour  aool  to  peace. 
And  mediate  'twill  her  father  and  yourself. 
Uer  beauty  will  enforce  m^  embauj. 

PyF.  Hermione  may  have  her  cbarmj,  and  1 
May  loie  ber  itilL  though  not  her  father''!  ilate. 
t  may,  in  time,  gite  proofi  that  Fm  a  loter; 
But  iieT«r  must  Torgel  that  Tm  a  king. 
Meanwhile,    sir,    you   may   tee   iair  Helen's 

daughter: 

I  know 'how  near  in  blood  you  *tand  allj'd. 

That  done,  jou  have  my  answer,  prince.    Tiie 

Greeks, 

,  No  doubt,  expect  your  quick  return. 

\Kxit  OretltM  and  AttendanL 
Pilot.   Sir,   do  yOu  send  your  rital   to   the 

orincess  ? 
Prr.  I  am  told  that  he  has  lot'd  her  long. 
Phot,  ir  so. 
Have  you  not  cause  to  fear  the  smother'd  flame 
M^  kindle  at  her  sight,  and  blaie  anew; 
And  she  be  wrought  to  listen  lo  his  passion? 
Prr.  Ay,  let  them,  Phoenu;   let  ibem  lo 
Ibeir  fill: 
Lei  them  go  hence;  let  tfaem  depart  togelht. . 
Together  let  them  sail  for  Sparta ;  all  my  ports 
Are  open  to  them  both.   From  what  constraint, 
VVhat  irksome  thoughts,  should  I  then  be 
■;-?/  ■ 


lie?d!' 

Phoe.  But,  sii^ 

PjT.  1  shall  anotber  time,  good  Pboenii, 
Unbosom  (o  thee  all  my  thoughts:  for  see, 
Andromache  appear*.  [£xit  Photnuc. 

EnUr  Anokomachb  and  Ceprua. 
May  I,  madam, 

Flatter  mj  hopes  to  far  as  to  believe 
You  come  to  teek  me  here? 

Andro.  This  way,  sir,  leads 
To  tbote  apartments  where  yop  gnard  mv  too. 
Since  you  permit  me,  once  a  day,  to  vi"* 
All  I  baye  led  of  Hector  and  of  Troy, 


a  few  *ad  moments  with  bim. 


Klo  weep  a 
TC  not  yet  to-day  embrac'd  my  child ; 


not  held  him  in  my  widow'd  a 
Pjr.   Ah,    madam,    ^ould    the   (brcats   of 
Greece  prevail, 
You^l  haie  occasion  for  your  tear*  indefd. 
Aadro.  Alas!  what  threat*?  What  can  alarm 

the  Greeks? 
here  are  no  Trojaiis  lefl. 
Pjr.  Their  hate  to  Hector 
Can  never  die:  the  terror  of  his  name 
StilJ  shakes  their  souls,  and  makes  them  dread 
bis  son. 
Andro.   A    mighty    honour   for    victorious 

.  o  fear  an-iiifaot,  a  poor  friendless  child! 
Whotmiles  in  bandage,  nor  yet  knows  himself 
-be  son  of  Hector,   and  the  slave  of  Pyrrlms. 

P/T.Weak  as  bk  it,  iheGreeks  demandhit  life, 
Lud  send  no  less  than  Agamemnon'i  son 
To  fetch  bim  hence. 

Andro.  And,  sir,  do  you  comply 
With  such  demands  ?  This  blow  is  aim'd  at  me. 
How  should  ibe  child ayenge  his  ilaughter'diirc? 
But,  cruel  men!  they  wiD  not  have  him  live 
To  cheer  my  heavy  heart,  and  ease  my  bondl. 
I  promis'd  to  myself  in  bim  a  son. 
In  him  a  friend,  a  husband,  and  a  father. 
But  1  must  suETer  sorrow  heap'd  on  sorrow, 
And  still  the  fatal  stroke  must  come  from  you. 

Pyr.   Dry   up   those  tears;    1  mu«t  not  sec 

And  know,  I  have  rejected  their  demands.     > 
The  Greeks  already  ibreaten  me  vrlth  war; 
But,  should  they  arm,  as  once  they  did  for  Helen, 
And  hide  the  Adriatic  with  their  fleeU: 
Should  they  prepare  a  second  ten  years'  siege. 
And  lay  my  lowers  and  palaces  in  dusi; 
I  am  determined  to  defend  your  son. 
And  rather  die  myself  than  give  him  uo. 
Rut,  madam,  in  the  midst  of  all  these  d 
Will  you  refuse  me  a  propitious  smili 
Hated  of  Greece,   and  nress'd-  on  every  side, 

,  madam,  while  I  G^t  your  cause, 
combat  with  your  cruelties, 

Andromache  amongst  my  foes. 

' :J--    sir,  how  this  will  sound 

so  great  a  soul  betray  such  weakness? 
men  lay,  so  generous  a  design 
W^as  but  the  transport  of  a  heart  io  love. 
Pjr.  Your  charms  will  justify  me  to  the  world. 
Andro,   Hon'   can   Andromache,   a   captive 

'erwhelm'd  with  griel,  a  burden  to  herself, 
llaHwur  a  llfougbt  of  love  ?  Alas!  whatcbarms 
e  unbappy  eyes,   by  you  condemn'd 
To  weep  far  ever?  Talk  of  it  no  more, 

-¥■_    J  ijjg  misfortunes  of  a  foe; 

the  distrfst'd;   lo  give  the  son 
ted  mother;  to  repel 
Confederale  nations,  leaguM   against  his  lifi:; 
Unbrib'd  by  love,  unterrify'd   by  threat!. 
To  pity,  to  protect  bim :  these  are  Cdres, 
These  are  eiploils   worthy  Achilles'  son. 
Pyr.  Will  your  resentments,   then,  endure 

Mutt  Pyrrfans  never  be  forgiven?  Tis  true. 
My  tword  has  often  reek'd  in  Phrygian  blood, 
And  carry'd  havoc  through  your  royal  kindred ; 
But  you,  fair  princets  amply  have  aveng'd 
Old  Priam's  ranquisb'd  house !  and  aH  the  wOct 


mgert. 


And  c 

Andro.  Consider 


Howe 


1-M 
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I  brought  on  tlitm,  fM  abort  ot  what  I  sufTer. 
We  bolh  hate  lufTer'd  in  our  lumsj  and  DOi 
Our  common  foei  shall  teach  ua  to  uaite. 

jtndro.   Where  doea  the  captive  rot  behold 
a  /be? 

Pyr.  Forget  the  term  of  hatred,  and  behold 
A  friend  in  Pyrrhua.     Give  me  but  lo  hope, 
ril  frri-  four  ion,  I'll  be  a  fdlhi-r  In  him: 
Mvaelf  will  teach  him  to  aTrnge  the  Trojan*, 
nf  en  in  person   to  chiatiie  the   Greeka, 
Both  for  j'our  wrongs  ind  mine.  Inspir'd  by  you, 
Wbal  would  1  not  acbicTc?  Again  iball  Troy 
Riie  from  ill  aahes:  this  right  arm  shall  fii 
Her  leat  of  empire,  and  your  aan  ihall  reign. 

Andro.  Such   dreams  of  greataeii  luit  not 
my  condition  ; 
'  Ilis  bopca  of  empire  periab'd  with  hii  father. 
Mo ;  thn'u  imperial  city,  ancient  Troy, 
Thou  pride  of  Asia,  founded  by  the  gods! 
Never,  oh  never,  must  we  hope  lo  see 
llioie  bulwark]  rise,  which  Hector  could  nol 

Sir,  all  I  wish  for  is  some  quiet  eiite. 
Where  far  from  Greece  remoT'd,  and  far  from 


ind  mourn  my  husband. 
Your  love  creates  me  envy.     Oh,  return!    , 
Return  lo  your  betrolbVI  Hermione. 

Pyr.    Why   do   you   mode  me  thus?    jou 

Tou  know  my  heart  ii  yours;  my  soul  hangs 

You  lake  up  every  wish:  my  waking  thoughts. 
And  nightly  dreami,  are  all  employ  d  on  you. 
'TIS  true,  Hermione  was  sent  lo  share 
My  throne  and  bed;  and  would  with  tranaporl 

TTie  TOWS  which  you  neglect.    ■ 
Andro.  She  baa  no  Troy, 
1  Hector  to  lament:  she  Ijastiot  lost 


A  husband  by  vourcnnqueils.  Such  a  husband' 
""  "ing  ihqught!)  whose  di     "      ' 


(T- 


itooe  haa 

Your  sire  immortal.     Pyrrhus  and  Achilles 
Are  both  grown  great  by  my  calamities. 

P/r.  Madam, 'lis  well! 'lis  very  well!    I  find 
Your  will  mual  ht  ohey'd;  imperious  caplive. 
It  ahall.   Henceforth  I  Mot  you  from  my  mind; 
Youteacbmelo  Ibrgelyourcliarms;  lohnleyou: 
For  know,  inhuman  beautri  1  have  lov'd 
Too  well  to  treat  you  with  iodillerence. 
Think  ^etl  upon  it ;  my  disorder'd  aoul 
Waver]  between  th'extremes  of  love  and  rage. 
I  have  been  too  lame ;  I  will  awake  lo  vengeance  I 
The  son  shall  answer  for  the  mother's  scorn. 
The  Greeka  demand  him  ;  nor  will  I  endanger 
My  realms,  to  pleasure  an  ungrateful  woman. 

Andro.   Then  he   must   die!    alas,   my  aon 

He  has  no  friend,  no  succour  leA,  beside 
His  mother's  tears,  and  his  own  innocence. 
Pjr.  Gi>,  madam,  visit  this  unhappy  aon. 
The  sight  ol'bim  may  bend  your  alubbom  heart, 
And  turn  In  softness  your  unjust  disdain. 
I  shall  once  more  eipect  your  answer.     Go ; 
And  think,  while  you  embrace  ihe  captive  hoy. 
Think,  that  his  Hie  depends  on  your  resolves. 
\Exirunl  Pyrrhus  aad  AUandanU, 


Andro.  I'll  go,  andinlheanguisb  of  my  heart, 
Weep  o'er  my  child ;  if  he  must  die,  my  life 
Is  wrapt  in  his;  I  iball  not  long  survive, 
.uffer'dlife. 


[AUT  II. 

iptivity,  and  oul-liv'd  Hector. 
Yes, -ray  Aslyanai,  we'll  go  tnsetherl 
Together  to  ifae  realms  of  night  well  go!  1 
There  to  ihy  ravish'd  eyes  thy  sire  Pll  show,> 
And  point  him  out  among  the  shades  below.  ) 
\&ceunt. 
ACTU. 

SCBRS     1. 

Knter  Hbrmione  and  Clbonb. 

Her.  Well,  111  beruFd,  Cleone ;  1  will  see  him : 
I  have  told  Pylades  that'  be  may  bring  him  i 
But  trust  me,  were  I  left  lo  my  own  thoughts, 
I  should  forbid  bim  yeL 

Cle.  And  why  forbid  him? 
It  he.nol,  madam,  still  ihe  same  Orettei? 
Oreilei,  whose  relurn  yon  o(i  have  wish'd? 
The  man  whose  aufferinga  you  solale  lamented. 
And  ofien  prais'd  hia  constancy  and  love? 

Htr.  That  love,  that  constancy,  so  ill  requited, 
Upbraids  me  Ip  myself.     I  blush  to  think 
How  1  have   ui'd   him,    and  would   abiui  his 

What  will  be  my  confusion  when  he  s«et  me, 
Neglected  and  forsaken,  like  hitnself? 
Wdl  he  nol  aay,   ia  Ibis  the  scornful  maid. 
The  proud  Hermione,  that  lyrannis'd 
In  Sparta's  court,  and  triumpli'd  in  her  charm*? 
Her  insolence  at  last  J*  well  repaid. 
-- innol  bear  ibe  tboughl. 
'le.  You  wroo,  "" 

With  unhccomio| 
Your  heauty 


your   worth.      Your   loi 


To  offer  iiuullt,  but  to  repeat  his  vows, 
And  brealbe  hi*  ardent  passion  at  your  feet. 
Bui,  madam,  what's  your  royal  father's  will? 
What  orders  do  your  letters  bring  from  Spaila? 

Htr.  His  orders  are,  if  Pyrrhua  ilill  delay 
The  nuptials,  and  refute  to  aacriftce 
This  I'rojan  boy,  I  should  with  speed  embark. 
And  wiib  their  embassy  return  to  Greece:. 

Ch.  Wfaalwoijd  you  more?  Oreitei  comet 

in  time 

To  save  your  honour.      Pyrrbus  cools  apace; 

Prevent  his  ialsehood,  and  forsake  him  first. 

I  know  vou  bale  him;    you  have  told  me  so. 

Htr.   Hale  him!     My    injur'd  honour  bids 
me  hale  him. 
He  ungralefbl  man,  to  whom  I  fondly  gave 
My  virgin  heart!  the  man  I  lov'd  to  dearly; 
The  man  1  doated  on.     O,  my  Cleone! 
How  is  il  possible  I  should  not  hale  him? 

Cle.   I'hen   give  him   over,    madam.      Quit 

And  with  Orealea— 
Her.  No!  1  muti  have  lime 


lo  work  up  all  my  rage;  lo  meditate 
A  parting  full  of  horror!  My  revenge 
vVill  be  l>ul  too  much  quicken'd  by  the  traitor. 


CIk.   Do  you   then   wait  new  inaulta,   i 

alTronls? 

Todrawyou  from  ynurfatheriTben  In  leave  you! 

In  his  own  courl  lo  leave  you,  for  a  captive! 

If  Pyrrhus  can  provoke  you,  he  has  done  it. 

Htr,  Why  doil  thou  heighten  my  distress? 

I  fear 
To  search  out  my  own  thoughts,   aad  lonnd 

my  heart. 

Be  blind  to  whal  thou  teesi:  believe  me  cur'd: 
Flatter  my  weakness;  tell  me  I  baveconmier'd: 
Think  that  my  injur'd  soul  is  set  against liim; 
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And  do  ihv  b«>t  to  mil 
CU.  Why  would  yoi 
Her.  Lei  us  Ay ! 

Let  I     ■ 


1  Bui  what  if  be  r 


Andromache, 


Let  hi      „ 

Let  us  be  fonel  Bui  vrl 

What,  if  the  perjur'd  prince  again  'submil, 
And  sue  for  pardon?  What,  if  be  renew  , 
Ilii  fonnervDwi?  But,  oh,  the  faithless  raaii! 
Re  sliahlsnie ;  drivel  melo  enlrcmilies.  However 
ril  sl^y,  Cleone,  to  perplex  their  loves; 
111  lUy,  lill,  by  an  open  breach  of  contract, 
I  make  him  hateful  to  the  Greeks.  Already 
Tb«ir  vengeance  have  1  drlwn  upon  the  son 
The  second  embassy  shall  daim  the  motheri 
I  will  redouble  all  my  ^ief>  upon  her. 

CUt.  Ah,  madam!    whither   does   your  ragi 
traniporl  you? 
as!  is  innocent. 
pIuDg'd  in  sorrow,  dead  to  love; 
And   when   she  thinks   on   Pyrrbus,   'lis  with 

Her.  VVouId  I   had    dons  so   loo!   he  liad 
Dot  then- 
Belray'd  my  easy  failh.     But  I,  alas! 
IMscover'd  all  ibe  fondness  of  my  son!; 
I  made  no  secret  of  my  passion  to   him 
Nor  thought  it  dangerous  to  be  iincere. 
Mv  eyes,  my  tansue,  my  actions  Spoke  my  hearL 

CU.  Weil  might  y"  ipok  withoi  - 

With  «lhel 

Tbou  may'st  remember,  erery  thingconspir'd 
To  favour  him;  my  father's  wrong*  aveng'J; 
Tlie  Greeks  triumphant;  fleets  ofTroian  spoils; 
His  mighty  sire's,  his  own  immorlal  fanie, 
His  eager  love;  all,  all  conspir'd  against  me. 
But  I  have  done ;  I'll  think  no  more  of Pyirhns 
Orestes  wants  not  merit,  and  he  loves  me. 
My  i^tilude,  my  bonoar,  both  plead  for  him; 
And  if  I've  pow«r  o'er  my  own  heart,  'tis  his. 

CU.  Madam,  he  comes— 

Her.  Alai !  I  did  not  think 
He  was  so  near !  I  wish  I  might  not  sea  him. 

Enter   Okestbs. 
flow  am  I  to  interpret,  sir,  this  visit? 
Is  it  a  compliment  of  form,  or  love? 

Ortt.    Madam,    yon    know   my   weakness, 
lis  myValf 
To  love  unpity'iJ;  to'desire  la  see  you; 
And  still  to  swear  each  lime  sball  be  the  last 
,  My  passion  breaks  tlirough  my  repealed  oaths, 
,  And  every,  time  1  visit  you  I'm  perjur'd. 
Even  now  I  find  my  wounds   all  bleed  afreih  : 
I  hlusb  to  own  it,  but  I  know  no  cure. 
I  call  .the  gods  to  witness,  1  have  tried 
Whatever  man  could  do  (but  tried  in  vain), 
To  wear  you  from  my  mind,  Through  stormy 

And  savan  climes,  in  a  whole  year  of  absence, 
1  CD urlciT  dangers,  and  I  tong'd  for  death. 
Her.  Why   will  you,   prince,   indulge  this 
mournful  tale? 
It  ill  becomes  ibe  ambassador  of  Greece 
To  talk  of  dying  and  of  love.     Remember 
The  kings  you  represent:  sball  their  revenge 
Be  disappointed  by  your  ill-lim'd  passion? 


Ores.  My  embassy 
Is  at  an  end)  for  Pyrrhu) 


Her.  Failhlesi,  ungrateful  man !  \Atide. 

(Jres.X  now  prepare  for  Greece;  but  ere  I  go. 
Would  hear  my  final  doom  prnnoiinc'd  by  yoa. 
What  do  I  lay?  I  do  already  tear  it! 
My  doom  is  fix'J:  i  read  it  in  your  eye*. 

Her.  Will   you   then  still  despair?   be  «tili 

What  have  I  done  ?  wherein  have  \  been  cruel  ? 
'Til  true,  you  find  me  In  the  court  of  Pyrrbus; 
Bui  'twa*  my  royal  father  sent  me  hither. 
And  who  can  tell  but  1  have  shar'd  your  griefs? 
Have  1  ne'er  wept  in  secret?  never  wisW 
To  see  Orestes  i' 

Oret.  Wish'd  to  see  Orestes! 
O  joy  !  O  ecstasy !  My  soul's  entranc'd  1 

0  charming  princess!  O  transcendanl  maid! 
My  ulniosl  wish!  —  Thus,  thus  let  me  express 
My  boundless  thanks!— 1  never  was  unhappy. 
Am  I  Ureiles? 

Her.  You  are  Orestes: 

The  same,  unalter'd,  generous,   faitlffuE  lover; 

The  prince  whom  1  esteem,  whom  I  lament, 

And  whom  I  fain  would  teach  my  bear!  to  love- 
Ore*.  Ay,  there  it  is ! — I  have  but  your  esteem, 

While  fVrx-hos  has  your  heart 
Her.  Believe  me,  prince, 

Wei-e  you  as  Pyrrbus,  1  should  hate  rou. 
OrtM.  No. 

1  should  be  blest,  I  should  be  lov'd  «s  be   i* ! 
Y«l  all  Ibis  while  1  die  by  your  disdain. 
While  be  neglects  your  charms,   and  courts 

'  aootbei^ 

Her.  And  who  ha*  told   you,  prince,  that 
I'm  neglected? 
Has  Pyrrbiu  said— (Oh,  1  shall  go  diilracled!) 
Has  Pyrrhu*  told  you  *o7  or  i*  it  you 
Who  think  thus  meanly  of  me? — Sir,  perhaps, 
All  do  not  judge  like  you. 

Ores.  Madam,  go  on; 
Insult  me  still;  I'm  us'd  to  hear  yonr  scorn. 

Her.  Why   am   I   told   bow  l^rrhu*  love* 

Go, prince,  and  arm  the  Greeks  against  the  rebel; 
I.et  them  lay  waste  his  cnuolry,  rase  hi*  towns, 
Destroy  hi*  fleels,  hii  palaces— himself! 
Go,  prince,  and  tell  me  then  bow  much  IIovb him. 
Ores.     To    baiien    hi*    destruction,    come 
yourself; 
And  work  your  royal  father  to  hi)  ruin. 
Her.  Mean  while  he  weds  Andromache., 
Ores.  Ah,  princes*! 
Wh»t  is'l  I  hear? 

Her.   What  Infamy  for  Greece, 
If  he  should  wed  a  Phrygian,  and  a  captive ! 

Ores.  Islhis  your  hatred,  madam  ? — Tism  vain  - 
To  hide  your  passion;  every  thing  betrays  it: 
Xaat   loo'ks,   your   speech,   your  anger,  nay, 

your  silence ; 

Your  love  appears  in  all;  your  secret  flame 

Breaks   out   Ibe   more,   the   more' you  would 

conceal  it. ' 

Her.  Your  jealousy  pervert*  my  meaning  sllU, ' 

And  wre*l*^acb  circumstance  to  your  disquiet: 

My  very  bate  is  construed  Into  fondness. 

Ores.  Impute  my  fears,  if  groundless,  to  my 

love. 
Her.  Then  bear  me,  prince.     Obedience  to 
a  fatter  . 

LiOOt^lC 
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«0 

Flrtlkrougbtmeliilber;  aai 

DeUiRj  me  here,  till  Pyirbui  dnTC  me  lii.iice, 

Or  my  afrcDdcd  father  aliall  recall   me. 

Tdt  Ihis  proud  kinff  that  Menelw*  iconu 

To  match  bis  daughter  with  a  foe  of  Greece: 

Bid  bim  reiign  Ailyanii  or  'ine. 

IT  he  penijta  io  guard  the  hoctile  b(>7t 

llermione  embark*  with  jou  for  Sparta. 

[^Exeunt  Hermiope  and  Cleonc. 
0/-M.  TbcDii  Orules  blest  1  mygrirla  are  Bedl 
Fled  like  a  dream!  — Melhinbi  1  tread  in  air! 
Pyn4iU],  enamour'd  of  bia  captive  queen, 
WJII  Ifaank  mv,  if  1  uke  her  riTal  hence. 
Re  loolu  Dol  on  the  princei*  with  my  tyet. 
Surpriiiog  happineit!  nnJook'd-for  joy! 
Kerer  let  lore  deipair.     The  priie  ii  mine! 
Be  imooth,  ye  aeat,  and  ye  propilions  windi, 
Breathe  from  Epirui  to  tbe  Spartan  couli ! 
f  long  to  view  the  Mtli  unfiiri'd !  —  But  lec! 
Pyrrmu  approacbe*  in  a  happy  bonr. 

.  £nler  PnutBns  and  Pboihix. 
Pyr-   I  -wa*   in   pain   to  God  joo,  prinCe. 


[Act  IL 


My  »  -    , 

1.lngOTem!il  temper  would  not  let  tne  weigh 
The  importance  of.y'our  embauy,  and  hear 
Yo*  argue  for  my  good.     I  wai  to  hlame. 
I  aince  bava  pois  d  your  reaion*;  and  1  thank 
My  good  alliei:  ihei'r  care  deHrrei  my  thanka. 
ynuhave  cominc'd  me,  that  the  weal  of  Greece, 
My  father'*  honour,  and  my  own  repose. 
Demand  tbalHecloi'i  race  sliould  biE  dettroy'd. 
I  shall  deliver  up  Aitranai, 
And  you  yourielf  ihall  bear  theTJctim  Iience. 

Ores.  If  you  approve  it,  *ir|  and  are  content 
To  jpill  tbe  blood  of  a  dafencelets  child, 
Tbe  offended  Greek),  m>  doubt,  will  be  appeaa'd. 

PjT.  Closerloilrain  the  knot  of  our  alliance, 
I  have  determin'd  lo  eapouie  Hermionc. 
You  come  in  time  lo  grace  our  nuptial  rilet: 
In  JOU  the  king*  of  Greece  will  all  be  preieDl, 
And  you  have  rrgbt  to  penonate  her  lather, 
Ai  his  ambauador  and  brolher's  son. 
Go,  prince,  renew  your  viaii;  tell  Hermione, 
To-morrow  I  receiTe  her  from  your  hands. 

Oiret.  Oh,  change  of  fortune  l    Ob,  undone 
Orestes !       f/ttide,  and  exit 

Pyr.  Well,  Phoeuii!  am  I  still  a  slave  to  love  7 
VVbat  think'st  tbou  now?  Am  1  myself  again? 

Phne.  Til   as  it   should  be;   this   discovert 
Pyrrhusj 
Shows  all  the  hero:  now  you  are  ynurtelt-- 
Tbe  son,  the  rival  of  the  great  Achilles  ! 
Greece  will  applaud  you,  and  the  world  confess 
Pj'rrhus  has  conquer'd  Troy  a  second" time! 

Pjr.   Nay,   Phoenii,   now   1   but  begin   to 
triumph  i 
I  never  was  a  conqueror  till  now. 
Believe  mc,  ■  whole  host,  a  war  of  foes, 
Maysooner  be  subdu'd  than  love.   Oh,Pfaoenii! 
What  ruin  have  I  thunn'd  ?  Ilie  Greeks,  enrag'd, 
Hung  o'er  me  like  a  gathering  storm,  and  soon 
Iladliurst  in  thunder  "oa  my  head  j  while  I 
Abandon'd  duty,  empire,  honour,  all,   . 
To  plea^  a  thankless  woman!  — One  kind  look 
Had  quite  undone  me  ! 

Phoe.  O,  my  royal  master ! 
Tbe  gods,  in  favour  to  you,  made  her  cruel. 

Pjrr.  Thou  saw'sl  with  how  much  scorn  she 
treated  me! 
When  I  permitted  her  lo  see  her  sod, 
I  hop'd  it  might  have  work'd  her  to  my  witbe*; 


:nt  to  see  Ike  mourafiit  inl 
And  Ibund  her  bath'd  in  tears  and  lost  in  pastioa. 
Wild  with  diitr&i,  a  thousand  times  shecall'd 
On  Hector^  name :  and  wbenl  spokein  comfort. 
And  promii'd  my  protection  to  her  soq. 
She'  luss'd  the  boy,  and  calPd  again  on  Hector. 
Does  she  then  think  that  I  preserve  the  boy. 
To  soolli  aud  keep  alive  ber  flame  for  Hector? 
Phoe.  No  donhl  she  does;  and  thinks  you  fa- 

But  let  her  go,  for  an  ungratelul  woman ! 

Pjrr.    1    know  the   thoughts   of  ber  proud 
stubborn  heart: 
Vain  of  her  charms,  and  intoleDt  in  beauty. 
She  mocks  my  r««;    and   when   it  thrcaleo* 

loudest, 
Expects  'twill  soon  be  bumbled  into  love.' 
But  we  shall  change  our  parts,  and  she  shall  find 
I  can  be  deaf  like  her,  and  steel  my  heart. 
She'*  Hector's  widow;  1,  Achilles'  sun! 
Pyrrhus  ii  bom  to  halft  Andromache. 

Phoe.  My  royal  master,  talk  of  her  no  more ; 
I  dft  not  Kke  Ibis  anger.     Your  H«rmione 
Should  now  cngrc<;  yoin:  thoughts.    'Tis  ti/nc 

'TIS  time  you  should  prepare  tl 
And  not  rely  upoq  a  rivaFs  ca 


e  nuptial  rites, 


Pxr.  But  tclT  me,  Phoenii, 
Dost  thou  not  think  the  proud  Andromache 
Will  he  enrag'd,  when  )  shall  wed  the  princess  ? 
Phoe.  Why   doe*  Andromache  stilt   haunt 
your  thoughts? 
What  is't  lo  you,  be  tbe  enrag'd  or  plcaa*d?   . 
link  oT'iicr'  no  more, 
gentle 


tel  b< 


perish — thin 
Pfr.  No,  Phoenii,   I  have  been  i 
with  her; 


I  have  check'd  my  wrath,  and  stilled  my  re- 
sentment: 
She  baows  not  yet  to  what  degree  I  hate  her. 
Let  us  return.  I'll  hrave  ber  to  her  face : 
I'll  give  ray  anser  its  free  conrse  against  her. 
Thou  sb  alt  see,  Phoenii,  how  I'll  break  her  pride. 
Phoe.   Ob,  go  not,  sir !  Then's  ruin  in  her 

You  do  not  know   your 

before 

Adore  her  beauty,  and  r 

Pjrr.   That  were    iodi^d   a   moil    Unmanly 

Thou  dost  not  know  me,  Phoenii. 

Phoe,  Ah,  my  prince! 
You  are  still  ttrugglLnB  in  the  toil*  of  love. 

Pjrr.     Cantt   thou    Uien   think    I    love   this 
woman  ttill? 
One  who  rcpayt  my  passion  with  disdain! 
A  ttrancer,  captive,  friendless  and  fortom; 
She  and  ber  darling  son  within  my  power  : 
Her  life  a  forfeit  to  the  Greeks:  yet  I 


A  ttrancer,  captive,  fr 

She  and  ber  darling  son  within  my  p 

Her  life  a  forfeit  to  the  Greeks:  yet  I 

preserve  her  son,  would  take  hrr  lo  my  throni 

Would  iishi  her  battles,  and  avenge  her  wrongs; 

And  all  Ibi*  while  she  Ireals  me  as  ber  foe ! 

Phoe.   You   have   it   in   your  power   lo   be 
revong'd, 

>rr.  Yet,  and  111  show  my  power]  m  give 
her  cause 
To  hale  me!  her  Attyanai  shkll  die. 
What  tears  will  then  be  shed  1  How  will  she  llirn 
In  bitterness  of  heart  reproach  my  name ! 
Then,  lo  complete  her  woes,  will  I  espousr 
Hermione — 'twill  stab  her  lo  tlie'  heart! 

Phot.  Alas,    you  threaten  like  a  lover  slill! 


[Acr  UL  5cERi  1.] 

^^r. iMioeDi^ ueusc tfaii  draggle  of  dij  loul; 
Tiijhe  Uit  eETorl  of  eipiring  Iotc 

I>hoe.  Then  bulen,  sir,  to  lee  the  Spartan 
prJDCeM, 
And  turn  the  bent  of  your  4i*ire*  on  ber. 

.^f r.  Oh !  Hi)  B  hesTT  Uik  to  conquer  lore, 
AnoweaD  the  soul  from  her  accuiloni'd  ibnifaiesj. 
But  came — a  long  farewell  lo  Hector*i  wi<(ow. 
Til  with  a  «ecret  pleaiure  1  look  hack. 
And  lee  the  many  dangrri  I  hare  paii'd, ' 
The  merchant  thus,  in  dreadful  tempests  tort. 
Thrown  by  the  wiTelon  some  unlook'tf-ror  coast, 
OA  turns,  and  sees,  with  a  delighted  eye, 
Midil  rocks  and  shelves  the  broken  billows  By! 
And, while  the  outrageous  wiudslhe  deep  deform, 
Sniik*  on  Ibe  tumult,  and  enjoys  the  storm. 

ACT    111. 

Enter  Ptladu  and  Orbitbi. 

Pjl.  For  heafen's  sake,  sir,  ^mpoie  youi 
ruffled  mind. 
And  moderate  your  rage! 

Ore*.  No,  Pylades, 
This  ia  no  time  for  coup icL     I  am  de«£ 
Talk  not  of  reason.     I  haie  been  too  pAtical. 
Life  is  not  worth  my  care.      My   soul   grows 

desperate, 
ril  bear  her  ofl)  or  perish  in  tb'  altempL 
I'll  force  her  from  his  arms — by  heaTen,  I  will 
.  PjL  Well,  'lis   agreed,   ipy   friend — well 

forc«  her  hence; 
But  still  considrr  we  are'  in  Epirus. 
The  court,  the  guards,  Hermione  herseU) 
The  Ter)-  air  we  breathe,  belongs  lo  Pyrrhn*. 
Good  gods!  what  templed  you  lo  seek  her  here? 

Ore*.  Lost  to  ipyself,  1  knew  not  what  I  did ; 
My  purposes  were  wild.     Perhaps  I  came 
To  menace  Pyrrhus,  and  upbraid  the  woman. 

PjrL  Tbisiiolence  of  temper  may  proTc  fatal. 

Ores.  It  must  he  more   than  man   to   bear 
these  shocks, 
These  oulragss  of  fate,  with  temper. 
He  tells  me  ihat  he  weds  Hennione, 
And  will  to-morrow  take  her  from  my  hand! 
My  hand  shall  sooner  tear  the  tyrant's  heart. 

PjrL  Your  passion  blinds  you,  sir;  he's  not 
to  blame. 
Could  you  hut  look  into  the  soul  of  Pyrrhus, 
Perhaps  youll  find  it  lortui'd  like  your  own. 

Ores.  No,  Pylades!  'tis  aU  design.  His  pride. 
To  triumph  over  me,  has  chang'd  his  love. 
The  iair  Hermione,  before  1  came, 
Id  all  her  bloom  of  beauty,  was  neglected. 
Ah,  cruel  gods!  I  thought  her  all  my  own! 
She  was  consenting  to  return  to  Sparta: 
Her  heart,  diTided  betwiit  rage  and  Iotb, 
Was  on  the  wins  to  take  its  leave  of  Pyrrhus. 
She  heard  my  sighs,  she  pitied  niy  complaints, 
She  prais'd  my  constancy.  The  least  tndifTerencc 
From  this  proud  king,  had  made  Orestes  happy! 

Pji.  So  your  fond  heart  belieres! 
Thiuk  not  to  force  her  hence ; 
But  lly  yourself  from  her   destructive  charms. 

Oret.  Talk  no  more! 
I  cannot  bear  the  thought!  She  must  be  mine! 
Did  Pyrrhus  carry  thunder  in  his  hand, 
I'd  stand  the  bolt,   and  challenge  all  his  fury. 
Ere  I  resign  Hermione.     By  force 
ril  snatch  her  hence,  and  bear  her  to  ray  ship*. 
Have  we  forgot  her  mother  Helen's  rape? 


THE  DISTREST  MOTHER. 


151 


P/L  Will  then  Orestes  tnm  a  ravisher, 
And  blot  his  embassy  ? 

Ores.  O,  Pylades! 
My  grief  weighs  heavy  pnifie — 'twill  distract  me ! 
The  gods  have  set  me  as  their  mark,  to  empty 
Their  quivers  on  me.     Leave  mc  to  mystdr. 
Mine  he  the  danger,  mine  the  euterpriie. 
All  I  request  of  Ibee,  ia  to  return, 
And  in  my  place  convey  Astyanai 

iAs  Pyrrhus  has  consented)  into  Greete. 

PyL  Lead  od,  my  friend,  lead  on  1 
Let  us  hear  off  HermipoeJ  No  toil. 
No  danger  can  deter  a  friend.     Lead  on! 
Draw  up  the  Greeks,  summon  your  num'roui 

The  ships  are  ready,  and  the  wind  sits  fair: 
There  east  ward  lies  the  sea;   the  rolling  wave* 
Break  on  those  palace-stairs.  I  know  esich  past. 
Each  avenue  and  outlet  oi  the  court 
This  ven^nigfal  we'll  carry  her  on  hoard.' 
Ores.  Thou  art  loo  good!  I  tretpau  on  thy 

friendship : 
But,  ob!  excuse  a  wretch,  whom  no  man  pitie*. 
Except  thyself:  one,  just  about  to  lose 
The  treasure  o(|  his  soul:  whom  all  mankind 
Conspire  lo  hate,  and  one  who  hales  himself. 
When  will  my  friendship  be  of  use  lo  tfaeef 
Pjl.   The   question   is   unkind.      But  now, 

remember, 
To  keep  your  counsels  dose,   and  bid*   your 

though^ ; 
Let  not  Hermione  susp^     No  more — 
'  see  her  coming,  sir. 

Ores,  kvray,  my  friend; 
I  am  advia'di  my  all  dapend*  imon  it. 

\ExilPxladeM. 

Enler  Hekhiokb  and  Clboki. 
Madam,  your  orders  are  o)ley^d;    I  have  seen 
Pyrrhus,  my  rivali  anS  have  gain'd  him  for  you. 
The  king  resolves  to  wed  you. 

Her.  So  I  am  told  : 
And,  further,  L  am  iuform'd,  that  you,  Oretlepr 
Are  to  dispose  me  for  the  intended  marriage. 

Ores.  And  are  you,  madam,  willingto  comply  7 

Htr.   What  can   I   do?  alas!  my  iulh  is 
prom  is' d: 

•n  I  refuse  what  is  not  mine  la  cive? 

princess  is  not  at  her  choice  to  love ; 

11  we  have  left  us  it  a  blind  obedience : 
And  yet  you  see  how  far  I  had  comply'd. 
And  made  my  duly  yield  to  your  entreaties. 

Orel.   Ah,   cruel  maid !   you  knew  —  but  I 
have  done. 
All  have  a  right  to  please  themselves  in  love. 
I  blame  you  noL  Tis  true,  I  hop'd  —  but  you 
Are  mistress  of  your  heart,  and  Tm  coatent 
Tis  fortune  is  my  enemy,  not  you. 
Bui,  madam,  I  shall  spare  you  further  pain 
On  this  uneasv  theme,  and  take  my  leave. 

Her.  Cleone,  couldst  thou  think  he'd  be   so 

calm? 
Clf.Mactaro,  his  silent  grief  sits  heavy  on-bim. 
He  is  to  be  pitied.    Uis  too  eager  love 
Has  made  him  husy  to  his  own  destradioa. 
His  threats  have  wrought  this  chatige  of  mind 
in  Pyrrhus. 
Ar/-.Doslthou  think  Pyrrhus  capable  offeaff 
Whom  ahould  the  intrepid  Pyrrbui  fear?  The 
Greeks? 
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Did  he  not  lead  their  harau'd  Imopilo  cOnqueit, 
VVbcn  they  despair'd,  when  they  retir'd  from 

Troy, 
And  iDught  Tor  iheFler  jn  their  buminc  fleeti  ? 
Did  he  not  then  lupply  liis  falhcr'i  pface  ? 
No,  my  Qeorir,  he  ii  aboTE  conl'.ramt; 
He  acl9  unfnrc'd ;  and  where  he  wedi,  he  ioie*. 
Cfe.  Oh,  that  Orej|«  had  remain'd  in  Greece! 
I  fear  lo-morrojv  will  prove  fatal  to  him. 
ffer.  Witt  tbou   diicourie   of  nothing  but 

Ore»le»? 
Pyrrhut  !i  mine  asain!  h  min«  for  everl 
Oh.  my  Cleotit,   I  am  witd  wilh  Joy! 
Pyrrhos,  Ihe  hold,  the  brave,  the  godlike  Pyrrfaui! 
Oh,  1  uould  tell  Ihee  namberltss  exploits. 
And  lire  thee  with  hii  battles.     Oh,  Cleooe — 
a«.  Madam,  conceal  your   joy— I   «ee   An- 

dromade — 
She  weepi,   and  comes   to  (peak  ber 

Her.  1  would  indulse   the   gladness   of  my 
heart! 
Let 


heart'! 
s  retire— Her  grief  it 


Enter  AnnitouACHE  and  Cephisa. 
Andro.  Ab,  madam !   wbilber,   whither  do 

yon  fly? 
Wfa«r«  can  your   eyes   behold    a   tight  more 

pleasing' 
Than  Hector's  widow;  suppliaot  and  in  tears? 
I  come  not  an  alarm'd,  a  jealous  foe. 
To  envv  you  the  heart  your  charms  haie  won — 
The  only  mAa  I  sought  to  please,  is  gone; 
Kilrd  in  my  sJR''>t  ^y  3"  inhuman  hand. 
Hector  first  taught  me  lore ;  which  my  fond  heart 
Shall  ever  cherish,  till  we  meet  in  death. 
But,  oh,  I  have  a  ion !  And  you,  one  day, 
Wilt  be  no  stranger  to  a  mother's  foudnesi: 
But  heaven  forbid  that  you  should  ever  know 

Her  joy,  her  bliss,  her  last  lurviviog  comfort  I 
When  every  hour    she    trembles  for  his  life  !' 
Your  power  o'er  Pyrrhus  may  relieve  my  fears- 
Alas,  what  danger  is  there  in  a  child, 
Sav'd  from  the  wreck  of  a  whole  ruin'd  empire  ? 
Lei  me  go  bide  him  in  some  desert  isle: 
You  may  rejy  upon  my  tender  care 
To  keep  him  fan  from  perils  of  ambition : 
All  he  can  learn  of  me  will  be  to  weep .' 

Her.  Madam,  'tis  easy  lo'concei*e  your  grief; 
But  it  would  ill  become  me  to  solicit 
lo  conlradidion  to  Tny  father's  will: 
Tis  be  who  urges  to  destroy  your  son. 
Madam,   if  Pyrrhus  must  he  wrought  lo  pity, 
No'woman  does  it  belter  than  yourself. 
If  you  gain  him,  t  shall  comply  of  I'ourae. 

\_ExU  with  Cteone. 

Andro.   Didst  -ihou   not    mind    wtlfa    wbal 
disdain  she  spoke? 
Youth  and  prosperity  have  inade  her  vain; 
She  has  not  seen  the  fickle  turns  of  life. 

Ceplu   Madam,  were  I  as  you   I'd  take  her 
counsel ; 
nl  speak  my  own  distress;  one  look  from  you 
Will   vanquish   Pyrrhus,   and    confound    ibe 

See,  where  becomes^  Lay  hold  on 

Enter  Ptrhhus  and  Phobnix. 
Pjrr.  Where  is  the  princess?  Did  yoi 
inform  me 
Hermion'e  was  here?  [To  Pha. 


[Act  UI. 
nighly  power  my 


Andro.  I,  have  no  hope  left ! 
Phoe.  Lei  us  be  gone— Herm ion e  eipBCts  vo 
■  Ceuh.  For  heaven's  r'  -  —J—    ■—■-.'- 
•ullet 


dam,  break  this 


Andro.  My  child's  already  promis'd.  fAparL 

Ctph.  But  not  given,  [AparL 

,  Andra.  No,  no!-My  tears  are  Tain!  — His 

'  douiv  is  fii'd!  [Apart 

Prr.  See  ifsfae  deigns  to  castonelookuponus. 
Proud  woman! 

Andro.  (  provoke  bim  by  my  presence. 
Let  us  retire. 

Pyr.  Come,  lei  us  satisfy 
The  Greeks,  and  give  them  up  this  Phrygian  boy. 

Andro.  Ah,  sir    recall  ihoie  words  f— What 

ir  you  give  up  my  son,  ob,  give  up  met 
You ,   who    so   many   limes  have   sworn    me 

friendship, 
Ob,  heavens!  will  you  nol  look  with  p!ly  on  me? 
Ii  there  no  hope  ?  Is  there  no  room  for  pardon  ? 
Pyr.  Phoenii  will  answer  you  — my  word 

Andro.   You,  who   would   brave   ta  many 
dangers  for  me. 

Pyr.  I  was  your  lover  then,  I  now  am  free. 
To  tavour  you,  1  might  have  spai'd  liis  life; 
But  you  would  ne'er  vouchsafe  to  ask  it  ol  me. 
INow  'lis  loo  Ule. 

Andro.  Ob,  sir,  excuse 
The  pride  of  royal  blood,  that  checks  my, soul, 
And  knows  not  bow  to  be  importunate. 
You  know,  alas !  I  was  not  horn  lo  kneel. 


and  Ii 


Pyr.  No,  in  your  heart  yoi 


My  gen'rous  flame,  and  acorn  to  be  oblig'd. 

But  f  shall  leave  )ou  to  your  great  re^sentments. 

Let  ui  go,    Phncnii,    and  appease  Ihe  Greeks. 

Audio.  Then  let  me  die,  and  let  me  go  to 
Hector. 

Ceph.  Bui,  madam  — 

Andro.  VVhal  can  I  do  more?  The  -tyrant 
Sees  my  distraction,  and, insults  my  tears. 

[7'o  Cephita. 
Behold,  how  low  you  ha>e  reduc'd    a  queen ! 
These  ryes  have  seen  my  country  laid  in  ashes, 
My  kindred  fall  in  war,  my  father  slain, 
My  husband  drag^'d  in  his  own  blond,  my  son 
Coodemn'd  to  bondage,  and  myself  a  slave; 
Yet,  in  the  midsl  of  Uiese  unheard-of  woes, 
Twas  some  relief  to  lind  myself  your  captive; 
And  that  my  ion,  deriv'd  Irom  ancient  kings, 
Since  he  must  serve,  had  Pyrrhus  for  bis  master. 
When  Priam  kneel'd,  the  great  .\chi lies  wepl: 
1  hop'd  I  should  not  find  bis  son  less  noble. 
I  thought  Ibe  brave  were  iltll  the  more  com- 

e  from  my  child! 

iwhile. 
\E.xil  Phoenix. 
Bise,  madam.  Yet  you  may  preserve  your  son. 
I  find,  whenever  1  provoke  your  tears, 
I  furnish  you  with  arms  against  myselC 
I  thought  my  hatred  Cx'd  before  I  saw  you. 
Oh,  turn  your  eyes  upon   me   white   1  apeak! 
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[Act  IV.  Sent  1.] 

And  lee  If  j'on  dltaner  in  my  looki 
An  angry  jud^i  or  an  obdurate  Ibe. 
Why  will  you  fornenielo  deierl  your  caaie! 
Id  your  toa't  oanie  I  bes  we  may  b«  friendl! 
Think,  ob  itink, 

rris  the  lait  time)  you  botb  m^y  yet  be  bappy ! 
know  the  Mi  i  break,  the  foe.  I  arm; 
I  WTOns  Hermione;  I  send  her  hence; 
And  with  ber  diadem  I  bind  your  brawj. 
Coiuider  weilj  for  'tii  of  momeDt  to  you. 
Choose  to  be  wretched,   madam,   or  a  quaen. 
I  leave  you  to  your  thought).  When  I  return, 
AVell  to' the  temple.  Tbere^ou'll  find  your  ion ; 
And  there  he  crown'd,  or  eite  him  up  for  eier.   My 

[«.t,v.,Ol.! 
Ceph.  I  told  you,  madam,  that,  in  tpile 

Yoa  would  o'eiTule  the  malice  of  your  forlone, 
jindro.  Alas,  Cepbiia,  what  bare  I  obtain'd? 
Oi^  a  poor  ihort  respite  for  my  ion. 

Ceph.  You  have  enough  approT'd  your  faith 
to  Heotor; 
To  be  reluctant  still  would  be  a  crime. 
He  would  himself  persuade  you  to  comply 
Andro.  How !   wnuldit  thou   gitt  me  Pyr- 
rbu»  for  -  -^   -f^--^» 
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That  yoti  shoulij  sacrifice  his  son?  Coniider, 
Pyrrhuj  once  more  iuTites  you  to  a  throne; 
Turns  all  bis  power  against  the  foes  of  Troy, 
Kemeinhers  not  Achilles  was  his  father, 
[tclracts  his  conquests,  and  forgets  his  hatred. 

Andro.  Bui  how  can  I  fomt  ilP  how  can  I 
Forget  my  Hector,  treated  with  dishonour, 
DepriT'd  of  funeral  riles,  and  vilely  dragg'd, 
A  bloody  corpse,  about  the  walls  of  Troy? 
Can  I  forget  the  good  old  king,  his  father. 
Stain  in  my  prrsrtice— at  the  altar  slain; 
Which  vainly  for  protection  he  embrac'd  ? 
Hast  thou  forgot  that  dreadful    nishi,  Cephisa, 
When  a  whole  people  fell?    Melbinks  F  see 
Pjrrbus,  enrae'd  andfareathing vengeance, enter 
Amidst  the  glare  of  burning  palaces: 
I  see  him  hew  his  passage  through  my  brothers. 
And,  balh'd  in  blood,  lay  all  my  kindred  waste. 
Think,  in  Ibis  scene  of  horror,  what  I  sufTer'd ! 
This  is  the  courtship  I  receiv'd  fromPyrrhus; 
Andlhisthe  husband  thou  wouldst  give  me!  No, 
We  both  will  peri^  first!   I'U  ne'er  consent. 

CepK  Since  you  resolve  Astyanax  shall  die. 
Haste  to  the  temple,  bid  your  son  farewell. — 
^Yby  do  you  tremble,  madam? 

Andro.  O  Cephisa  ! 
Thou  haat  awaken'd  all  the  mother  in  me. 
How.  can  I  bid  farewell  to  the  dear  child. 
The  pledge,  the  image  of  my  much-lov'd  lord! 

Sut,  oh!  while  I  deliberate,  he  dies. 
o,no,  thou  must  not  die,whilE  lean  save  thee: 
Oh!  let  me  find  out  Pyrrhus— Oh,  Cephisa! 
Do  rou  so  find  him. 

Ceph,  vVhat  must  I  say  to  bim? 

jindro.    Tell   him   I  love  my   son  lo  such 


Oh,  my  dead  lord!  Oh,  Pritam's  royal  bopae! 
Oh,  my  Attyanax !  at  what  a  price 
Thy  mother  buys  thee! — Let  us  go, 

Ceph.  But  whither? 
And  vrfaal  does  your  unsettled  heart  resolve? 
Andra.  Come,  my  Cephisa,  let  usgotngelher 
To  the  sad  monument  which  I  have  rais'd 

hade;  where,  ia  their  sacred  urn, 
The  ashes  of  my  hero  lie  endos'd, 
The  dear  remains  which  1  have  sav'd  from  Troy ; 
There  let  me  weep,  there  summon  lo  my  aid. 
With  pious  rites,  my  Hector's  awfiil  shade; 
Let  him  be  witness  lo  my  doubts,  my  fears; 
■goniiing  heart,  my  (lowing  lean: 
mav  be  rise  in  pity  from  his  tpinb, 
of  I  And  fix  liis  wretched  son's  uncertain  doom. 
[KxeunL 
ACT    IV. 

Enter  Hkkmidrk  aad  Clio  MB. 

Cle.  This  unexpected  silence,  this  reserve, 
This  outward  calm,  this  settled  frame  of  mind, 
Allersurh  wrongs  and  insults,  much  surprise  me: 
Vou,  who  before  could  not  command  your  rage, 
When  Pyrrhus  I ook'd  butkindlyoa  bis  captive; 
How    can    you    hear   unmov'd,   that  he  should 

wed  her, 
And  teal  her  on  a  throne  which  you  should  fill? 
<I  fear  ibis  dreadful  stillness  in  yoor  lonll 
Twere  belter,  madam  — 

Her.  Have  you  calfd  Orestes? 

Cle.  Madam,  I  have ;  his  love  is  too  impalinrt 
Not  to  obey  with  speed  the  welcome  summons. 
His  love-sick  heart  o'erlooks  his  unkind  usage: 
Hi*  ardour's  still  the  *ame. — Madam,  he's  here. 


Butdosltbon  think  he  means  the  child  shall  die? 
Can  love  rejected  turn  to  so  much  rage  F 
Ceph,  Madam,  he'll  soon  be  here.    Resolve 

on  somtfthing. 
Andro.-WtW  then,  assure  liim  — 
Ceph.  Madam,  of  your  love  ? 
Andro.  Alas,  ibou  know'st  that  is  not  in  my 
power. 


Mnler  OkutbS, 
Ah,  madam,  is  it  true?  does  then  Orestes 
At  length  attend  you  by  your  Own  commands  ? 
What  can  I  do? 
Her.  Oresles,  do  yon  love  me? 
Oret.  What  means  thai  question,  prittcessf 
Do  I  love  you  ? 
fy  oaths,  my  perjuries,  i 
My  farewell,  my  return  — 

Her.    Avenge  my  wrongs,   ana   ill   believe 

them  all. 

Ores,  It  shall  be  done.  My  soul  has  caught 

til'  alarm. 

Well  spirit  up  the  Greeks;  HI  lead  them  on: 

Tour  cause  shall  animate  our  fleets  and  armies. 

Let  us  return;  let  us  not  lose  a  moment, 

urge  the  fale  of  this  devoted  land: 


Let  u 


Her.  No,  prince,  let  ui  stay  here 

will  have  vengeance  here;  1   wiU 

his  load  of  infamy  to  Greece,  not  trust 
The  chance  of  war  lo  vindicate  my  wromn. 
Ere  I  depart,  lit  make  Epirus  mourn. 
If  you  avenge  me,  let  it  be  this  instant; 
My  rage  brooks  no  delay;  haste  to  the  temple, 
Haste,  prince,  and  sacrifice  him. 

Oret.  Whom? 

Her.  Why,  Pyrrhus. 

Ores.  Pyrrhusl  Did  you  say  Pyirbua? 

Her.  You  demur. — 
Oh,  flyt  b^  gone!  give  me  not  time  to  thinL 
TaUc  not  of  Taws — be  tramples  on  all  lairt. 
Let  me  not  hear  him  instilled— away ! 

Oret.  You  cannot  think  Fll  justify  my  rival 
Madam,  yoor  love  has  made  him  criniiiH|> 
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c  teaqetaee;  Fll  bale  vengeance 


[Act  IV. 


Youihallfa 

Bui  Itl  our  hatred  be  proleis'd  and  open 
Let  uj  alarm  ail  Greece,  deaouncc  a  war. 
Let  us  MUck  him  in  fail   alrengtb,   aod   bunt 

him  down 
By  conqnesl.  Should  I  turn  base  aita* 
"Twould  lully  al)  ihe  kingi  I  represent. 
tffr.Haveiiotlbeendishonour'djselatn 
Eipoi'd  to  public  icom? — Aud  will  you 
The  tyranl,  who  darei  uic  me  ihui,  to 
Know,  prince,  I  hale  bim  more  than  once  I  Igv'd 

The  Kodi  alone  can  IcU  bow  once  1  tov'd  him 
Yet,  the  false,  perjur'd  man,  I  once  did  love  him 
And,  loite  of  all  bis  crimes  and  broken  towi 
If  he  should  lire,  I  mav  relapie— who  ki 
But  I  lo-morrow  may  ibrciTe  hi 

Ortt.  First  let  me  tear  him  pi 
shall  die.  . 

Bnt,  madam,  give  me  leisure  to  conlnTe 
tht  place,  the  lime,  ibe  manner  of  lits  death 
Yet  I m  a  itrangcl'  in  the  court. of  Pyrrhus; 
Scarce  have  I  let  my  foot  within  Epirus, 
When  vou  enjoin  liie  to  destroy  the  prince. 
It  shall  be  done  this  very  nigbt.  ,    . 

Her.  But  now. 
This  very  hour,  be  weds  Andromache; 
Hie  temple  shines  with  pomp,  the  cold  en  ibront 
Is  now  prepar'd,  the  jo^'ful  riles  oegin; 
My  shame  is  public— Oh,  be  speedy,   prince : 
My  wrath's  impslient— Pyrrhus  lives  loo  long '. 
Intent  on  lote,  and  heedless  of  his  person, 
He  coTers  with  bis  guard*  the  Trojan  boy. 
Mow  is  the  time;  assemble  all  your  Greeks; 
Mine  sbail  assist  them;  let  their  fury  loose: 
Already  tbey  regard  him  as  a  foe. 
n _.    nt..,..  I  l:ii  ■>..  r.iiU....  <.-..«■. 


T 


idl^  "\gY 


;  Ore 


Her.  You  but  mock      _,       ^ 
I  was  conlriiing  bow  to  make 
Think  you  to  merit  by  your  ' ' 
And  not  attest  your  lo»e  by 
Go,  with  your  boasted  constancy!  and  leave 
Hermione  lo  execute  her  owu  retenge. 
1  blush  to  think  how  my  loo  easy  faith 
Has  twice  been  hailled  in   one  sbann^ful  hour 

Ores.  Hear  me  but  speak! — -You  know  I'l 

Her.  Til  go  myself;  I'll  stab  him  al  the  allar. 
Then  drive  tbe  poniard,  reekins  with  his  blood. 
Through  my  own  heart.  In  dealh  -v/e  sliall  unite- 
Belter  to  iTie  with  him,  than  live  with  you! 

Orel.    That   were    to    make    bim  hlcst,    and 
me  more  wrelcbcd. 
Madam,  be  dies  by  me.    Have  you  a  foe, 
And  shall  I  lei  bim  live?  My  rifal  tool 
Ere  yon  meridian  sun  declines,  be  dies; 
And  yon  shall  say  thai  I  deserre  your  loye. 

Her.  Go,  prince ;  strike  home !  and  leave  ihe 
rest  lo  me. 
Let  all  your  ship*  stand  ready  for  our  flight. 
{Exit  Oretles. 

CU-  Madam,  you'll  perish  in  ibis  hold  altempt. 

Her.   Give  me  my  vengeance,   I'm  content 

I  was  lo  btame  to  trust  it  with  another: 
In  my  own  bands  it  bad  been  more  secure, 
Orertes  hate*  not  Pyrrhus  as  1  hate  him. 
Ob,  would  Orestes,  wben  he  gives  the  blow. 
Tell  him  he  dies  my  vicUm!— Haste,  Cleone, 


Hasle,  my  Cleone!  My  revenge  is  lost, 
If  Pyrrhus  know*  not  ifaal  be  dies  by  me: 

Cle.  I  shall  obey  your  orders. — But  I  see 
Tbe  king  approach, — Who  could  expect   bint 

Her.  O  fly;  Cleone,  fly!  and  bid  OreUet 
Not  to  proceed  a  st«p  before  I  see  him. 

[Exit  CUone. 

Enter  PrasHus. 
P/r.  Madam,  I   ought  to  shun   i 


Nor  form  eicuse*  while  bis  heart  ■ 
Discbarge  your  auger  on  ihi 
for  I  abhor  my  crime,  and 


Your  dlilaul  looks  reproach  me ;    and  I  come 
Not  lo  defend,  hut  lo  avow  my  guilt 
"     -bus  will  ne'er  approve  bis  own   injustice 
■i"  '■:s  bear-  "       ' 

should  be   pleas'd 
To  hearyou  speak  your  wrongs  aloud:  no  terms. 
No  liillemeis  of  wrath,  nor  keen  reproach, 
VVIIIicqual  half  the  upbraidings  of  ray  heart. 

Her.  1  fwd,  sir,  you  can  be  sincere :  you  scorn 
To  act  your  crimes  with  fear,  like  other  men. 
A  hero  shoulJ  be  bold,  above  all  laws; 
Be  bravely  false,  and  laugh  at  solemn  lies. 
To  be  perfidious  shows  a  daring  mind! 
And  you  bave  nobly  triumph'd  o'er  a  maidl 
To  court  me^to-  reject  nie — to  return- 
to  forsake  me  for  a  Phrygian  slave — 
To  lay  proud  Troy  in  ashes;  then  lo  raise 
"'he  son  of  Hector,  and  renounce  the  Greeks, 

re  actions  worthy  the  greal  soul  of  Pyrrhus! 

Pjr.  Madam,  so  on!  Give  your  resentment  . 
•      birth. 
And  pour  forth  all  your  indignalion  on  me. 

Her.  "T would   please  your  queen,  should  I 
upbraiif  your  falsehood; 
Call  ^ou  peHidious,  Irailor,  all  the  names 
That  irjur'd  virgins  lavish  on  your  sei ; 
IsLould  o'erflow  with  tears,  and  die  wilb  grief, 
Ami  furnish  out  a  lale  to  soolh  her  pride ; 
But,  sir,  I  would  not  overcharge  ber  joys. 
If  you  would  charm  Andromache,  recount 
Your    bloody     bailies,    your     eiploili,     your 

-  slaughlers. 
Your  great  acbievemenls  in  her  father's  pabce. 
She  needs  must  lovo'  the  man,  who  fought  so 

ad  in  her  sight  slew  half  her  royal  kindred! 
Pyr.   With  horror  1  look  back  on  my  past 


daughter 
Sbould  not  object  those  ills  tbe  .mother  caus'd. 

ever,  I'm  pleas'd  to  find  you  hate  me ; 

s  loo  forward  lo  accuse  myself; 

man  who  ne'er  was  lov'd,  can  ne'er  be  false. 
Obedience  lo  a  falfaer  brought  you  hilber; 
And  I  stood  bound  by  promise  lo  receive  you; 
But  our  desires  were  diflerenl  way*  inclm'd; 
And  you,  1  owo,  were  nol  oblig'd  lo  love  me. 
/fer.Have  (not  lov'd  you  then!  perfidious  man? 
For  you  I  slighted  all  tbe  Grecian  princes^ 
Forsook  my  father's  house ;  conceal'd  my  wrongs. 
When   most  provok'd;   would   not  return -to 

In  hopes  thatlime  migbl  Gi  your  wavering  bear!. 
I  lovd  you  wben  iacoiutant;  and  even  now. 
Inhuman  king!  that  you  pronounce  niy  death 
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MjheartitilldonbtjirrihoiiMloTe  orhaterou 
But,  oh,  since  you  rMolie  In  wed  anolhcr, 
Defer  your  cruel  purpose  till  to-morrow, 
Tbil  Lmay  not  be  here  lo  f^ce  jour  triumph  ! 
This  is  the  lait  requcit  I  e'er  jball  make  yor 
See,   if  tbe   barbarous  prince   Touchsafei   a 
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Go,  in 'defiance  lo  ibe  aienging  godi! 

Be  gone!    the  priest  eipects  you  at  tbe  altai 

Bui,  tyrant,  bave  a  care  I  come  not  thither.  [£':«' 


d  you  mind  ber  threats  ?  joai 
life'i  in  danger: 


Will  treat  you  as  iheir  country's  enemy. 
And  join  in  her  reitnge:  besides,  Oreites 
Still  lo*r>  ber  to  distraction.     Sir,  I  bee  — 

Pjr.  How,  Phoenix,   should    I   fvar   a  w. 
man's  thrtaU  1 
A  noUer  passion  takes  up  all  my  tliougbt*; 
(  must  prppare  to  meet  Aadromache. 
Ua  tbou  place  all  my  guards  about  ber  soi 
Uhe  be  safe,  Pyrrhus  n  free  from  fear,     \1ixil. 

Phoe.  Oh,  Pyrrhus!  oh,  what  pity 'lis,  tbe  gods. 
Who  Gird  thy  soul  with,  every  kingly  \irlue, 
Form'd    ibee     for    empire     and    consummale 

Should  leare  tbcE  so  eipos'd  to  wild  deairct, 
That  hurry  thee  beyond  the  bounds  of  reason! 

But  see,  tbe  queen, 
Ma^ificent  in  royal  pride,  appears. 
I  must  obey,  and  guard  ber  son  from  dan>ci 
£i.rii 
"Enter  Andkomaciib  and  CsfBiSA. 


Ceph.   Madam,   once   i 


And  every  faded  beauty  blooms  anew. 

Andro.  Yet  all  ianolas  1  could  wi>b,Cephisa. 
Cfph.   You   see   the   king   is  watchful   o'ei 

Decks  bim  with  princely   robes,   with  guardi 

Astyanax  begins  to  rei^  already. 

Andro.  Pyrrhus  is  nobly  minded;  and  I  fain 
VVould  live' to  thank  him  for  Aslyauas: 
Tis  a  vain  thought.    However,  since  my  child 
Has  such  a  friend,  1  ouehl  not  to  repine. 

Crph,  These  dark  Unfohlings   of  your   loui 

peq>lei  me. 

For  beaTeu's  sake,  madam,  let  me  know  your 

griefs. 
If  you  distrust  my  faitb  — 

Andro.  That  were  to  wrong  thee. 
Oh,  mvCephisa!  This  gay,  borrow'd  air,     , 
This  blaie  of  jewels,  and  this  bridal  dress. 
Are  bat  mock  trappings,  to  conceal  my  woe: 
My  heart  still  mourns;  Islill  am  Hector's  widow. 

Cepk.   Will   you   then   break   the   promise 
giv'n  lo  Pyrrhus, 
Blow  up  bis  rage  again,  and  blast  your  hopes? 

Andro.  llbaughl,Cepbisa,thouhadstknowm 

thy  mistress. 

Couldsl  ibou  believe  I  would  be  false  to  Hector  ? 

Fall  oEF  from  *uch  a  buiband!  Break  bis  rest, 


And  call  bim  to  this  hated  light  again. 
To  sec  Andromache  in  Pyrrhus'  arms? 
Would  Hector,  were  be  living,  and  I  dead. 
Forget  Andromache,  and  wed  ber  foe  ? 

Ccpb,  Icannot  guess  what  drill  your  tboughto 

But,  oh,  I  fear  there'*  something  dreadful  in  it! 
Must  then  Astyanax  be  doom'd  to  die, 
And  you  to  linger  out  a  life  in  bondage? 

Andro.   Know  then   tbe  secret  purpose  of 
my  soul: 
Andromache  will  not  be  false  lo  Pyrrhus, 
Nor  violate  her  sacCed  love  lo  Hector. 
This  hour  I'll  meet  the  king;  the  boly  priest 
Shalt  join  us,  and  confirm  our  mutual  vows. 
This  will  securc.a  father  lo  ray  child: 
That  done,  t  have  no  further  use  for  life: 
This  pointed  dagger,  this  determiii'd  band,' 
Shall  save  my  virtue,  and  conclude  my  woes. 
Cephiia,  thou 
VVilt  lend  a  band  lo  close  tby  mistress'  eyes. 

Ceph.  Ob,  never  think  thai  [  will  slay  behind 

Andro.  No,  m 

All  Ibal  is  dear  and  precious  lo  my  souL 
Live,  and  supply  my  absence  lo  my  child; 
All  that  remams  of  Troy )  a  future  progeny 
or  heroes,  and  a  distant  line  of  kings, 
In  him,  is  all  inlrusled  to  thy  care. 
Tell  him  my  soul  repos'd  itself  on   him, 
When  I  resign'd  my  ttm  to  bis  protection. 

Cepli.  Ob,  Tor  a  spirit  lo  support  my  grief! 
Is  there  augbl  more,  belbre  you  go  for  ever? 

Andro,   Oh,  my  Cephisa !   rav   swolm  bearl 
i'.  full! 
I  have  a  thousand  farewells  to  my  ton^ 
But  tears  break  in!   Gnefioterrupltin;^*P'<^! 
My  soul  o'erSows  In  fondness!  Let  bim  know 
I  died  to  save  him-^and  would  die  again. 
Season  his  mind  with  early  hints  of  glory  ( 
Make  him  acquainted  with  bis  ancestors ; 
Tra(:e  out  their  shining  story  in  bis  thoufdits; 
Dwell  on  tbe  exploits  of  bis   immortal  faUierj 
And  sometimes  let  him  hear  his  mother's  name. 
He  must  be  taught  lo  stifle  his  resentments. 
And  *acri6ce  his  vengeance  to  bis  safety. 
Should  be  prove  hcadttroaei  rash,  or  unadvis'd. 
He  then  will  frustrate  all  his    mother's    viHu^ 
Provoke  bis  fate,  and  I  shall  die  in  viin. 

Ceph.  Alas,  I  fear  I  never  shall  outlive  you! 

Andro.  No  more;   ihy   (ears,  Cephisa,   will 

Assume  a  cheerful  look.    But  still  remember — 

[h'touriah  iviihui. 

HaHc  bow  the  (rumpet,  with  iis  sprightly  note*, 

ih'appoinleil  hour,  and  calls  lu  hence: 

«me  once  more  a  queen,  to  join  thee! 

Thus  the  gay  victim,  with  fresh  garlands  crown'd, 

Pfeas'd  with  the  sacred  fife's  enlivening  sound. 

Through  gating  crowd«,in  solemn  stale  proceeds, 

And  dressed  in  fatal  pomp  magiiiltceDtly  bleeds. 

(Exeiuit 

A  C  T    V. 

a  Enltr  Hekmiohb. 
Her.   What  have  I  done?     Where   am  1? 
Where  is  Pyrrhus' 


Ye  gods !  what 
My  sout  is  on 
Why  do  I  wa 


e  rack !  [  cannot  bear  n 
cr  like  some  guilty  ghost?. 


THE  DISTRBST  HOIHEB. 


f  Wbal  keep* 

Tie  court  of  Fyrrbus  has  do  room  for  me! 
Do  I  ttill  doubt  if  I  sbould  lore  or  bate  faim? 
Hard-hearted  man!  how  unconcern'd  he  left  me ! 
Did  he  once  sigh?   beitow  one  pitying  looki' 
Once  (bed  a  te>r?or  jpeak  one  soft,  kind  word? 
Dili  he  so  much  as  icign  one  moment's  sorrow, 
To  calm  mr  erief,  and  mitisate  his  falsehood? 
Why  am  1  sUll  tbus  aniious  for  his  life? 
VVhy  do  I  start  at  bis  impendiag  fale? 
Shall  be  then  Vite?   Shall  the  bue  traitor  live 
To  laugh  at  my  dbtreis?  No,  let  bim  perish! 
Be  quick,  Orestes!   Execute  my  orders! 
Alas:  my  orders!  Ob,  preposterous  guill! 
Can  !  decree  ibe  death  of^bim   1  love? 
Was  it  for  lhi>  my  soul  delighted  in  him  ? 
Was  it  for  this  I  left  my  father's  court? 
Have  [  then  crois'd  so  many  realms  and  seas 
Tn  murder  Pyrrhus? 

Enter  ClROKE. 
Ob,  Cleonc,  help  me! 

What  have  I'done?  Is  Pyrrhns  yet  alive? 
What  say'sl  thon?    Aoswer  me.     ^Vbe^e  is 
the  Ling? 
C/f.  Madam,  I  sa  w  the  cruel  prince  setforward, 
Triumphant  in  his  looks,  and  full  of  joy. 
Slill  as  he  walk'd,  his  ravisfa'd  eye*  vrere  fii'd 
On   the  fair   captive;    Trbile   through   ihouling 


Arr.  Insulting  tyrant!  I  shall  hurst -with  raai 

But  sa^,  Cleone,  didst  thou  mark  bim  velT  1 

Washisbrowsmnalh?  Say,  did  there  not  appear 

Some  shade  ofgrief?  SI        ''"'     '      '    '  ' 


Did  be  r 


.  ^  lelitllecloudofiorrow? 

it  stop?  Did  be  not  once  look  back? 

uiast  uou  approach  bim?  Wai  be  ' 

founded  f 
Did  be  not — Ob,  be  quick,  and  tell  n 
Cle.  Madam,  ibe  Jumult  of  his  joy 
No  thought  but  love.  Unguarded  he  march'd  on, 
Midst  a  protniscuous  throng  of  friends  and  foes. 
His  cares  all  turn  upon  Astyinai, 
Whom  he  has  lodgM  within  the  citadel. 
Defended  hy  the  strength  of  all  his  guards. 
fffr.Enougb!  be  dies!  the  traitor!  Wbere'i 
Orestes? 


JSer.  No;  I'll  avenge mytelf;  rUtollicle 
I'll  overturn  the  altar,  alab  the  priest; 
I'll  hurl  destruction,  I  ike  a  whirlwind,  roun 


Let  me  be  gone;  I  bqve  no  time  to  lose; 
Stand  ofT!  hold  me  not!   I  am  all   distraction! 
O  Pyrrbusl  tyrant!   traitor!   thou  shall  bleed. 

Enter  Oku  TBS. 
Orei,  Madam,   'lis  donei  your   orders  are 

The  tyrant  lies  eipinng  at  the  altar. 

Her.  Is  F^rrbus  slaiu? 

Ores.  Even  now  be  gasps  in  dealb. 
Odr  Greeks,  all  ondistinguish'd  in  the  o-owd, 
Fiock'd  to  the  temple  and  dispers'd  tliemsclves 
On  every  side  the  altar:  I  was  there: 
Pyrrhus  obsert'd  me  with  a  haughty  eye. 
And,  proud  to  triumph  over  Greece  in  me, 
From  his  own  hrpws  be  took  the  diadem. 
And  bound  it  on  tbe  temples  of  bis  captive. 
EUceive,  said  be,  my  crown;  receive  my  failb; 
Mine  and  my  people's  sovereign  reign  for  ever. 
From  this  blest  hour,  a  father  to  your  son, 

course  his  foes:  henceforward  be  he  atyl'd 
Tbe  Trojan  king:  I  swear  it  at  the  altar, 
And  call  the  gods  to  satity  my  vows. 
His  subjects  with  loud  acclamations  shook 
The  spacious  dome!  our  Greeks  eorag'dciy'd  out 
'<  Revenge !  revenge !"  broke,  through  the  throng- 
ing press, 
And  rusb'd  tumultuous  on  the  unguarded  king. 
Pyrrhus  awhile  oppos'd  their  clashing  swords, 
And  dealt  bis  fatal  bloWs  on  every  side 
With    manly    fierceness;     till    oppressed    by 


Oe. 


'.He's  in  the  temple,  with  bis  whole  retinne. 

Her.  Is  be  still  resolute  ?  Is  be  still  delennin'd  ? 

Cle.  Madam,  1  fear  — 

Her.  Row  ?  Is  Orestes  false  ? 
Does  be  betray  me  too  ? 

Cle.  A  thousand  doubts 
Perplei  his  soul,  and  wound  him  with  remorse 
Bis  virtue  and  bis  love  prevail  by  turns. 
He  told  me  Pyrrbus  should  not  fall  ignobly; 
Pyrrhus,  the  waHike  son  of  great  Achilles, 
He  dreads  the  censure  of  the  Grecian  states, 
Of  all  mankind,  and  fears  to  itaiti  his  hoDoui 

Her.   Poor   lim'rons   wretch!  tis   false!    be 
basely  fears 
To  cope  with  dangers,  and  encounter  death 
Tistbat  he  fears.  Am  I  bright  Helen's  daugbtei"? 
'  To  vindicate  her  vrrongs  allGreece  conipir'di 
For  her  confederate  nations  fought,  and  kings 

Troy  was  o'ertbrown,  and  a  whole  empire  fell. 

My  eja  want  force  to  rais«  a  lover's  arm 

Against  a  tyrant  thai  has  dar'd  to  wrong  met 

Cle,  Madam,  like  Helen,   trtisl   your   cause 

to  Greece. 


Streaming  with   blood,    all   over  gash'd  wills 

wounds. 
He  reel'd,  be  groan'd,  and  al  tbe  altar  fell. 
Hasle,  madam,  let  us  fly!    haite  lo  our  ships! 
They  lie  unmoor'd:  our  friends  attend  us  there. 

Her.  What  have  they  done? 

Ores.  Madam,  forgive  their  rage. 
I  own  your  vengeance  bad  been  more  complete 
Had  Pyrrhus  fail'u  by  me;  and  bad  he  known 
Hermione  chaslis'd  bim  by  my  arm. 

Her.   Peace,  monslcr,  peace!    Go   lell  thy 

horrid  tale    , 

To  savages,  and  howl  it  out  in  deserts,  ■ 

Woiddsl  dioD  impute  to  me  (by  barbarous  guilt  F 

Me  wouldsl  thou  make  lb'  accomplice  erf'  thy 

Hence,  to  thy  Greeks,   and  boast  thy  foul  ex- 

My  soul  abhors  tLem!   I  disclaim 

Be  gone!  I  know  thee  not,  thou  fel 

What  bad  he  done?  W^hat  could  provoke  thy 

madness 
To  assassinate  so  KreaL  so  bnve  a  man? 
Who  set  Ihee  on? 

Ores.  Oh,  grant  me  patience,  heaven! 
Wilb  y  our  ovm  lips  did  you  nol  curse  tbe  tyrant, 
Pronounce  his  death,  and  urge  me  to  destroy 

Her.  What  if,  transported  by  my  boundless 
passion, 
t  could  not  bear  lo  see  him  wed  another. 
Were  yon  t'  obey  a  jealous  woman's  freniy  ? 
You  should  have  div'd  into  my  inmost  Ihoushti: 
My  heart,  ihougb  full  of  rage,  wa*  free  front 


1  Ibe  deed. 


THE  DISTBEST  MOTHER. 
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AuJ  all  lay  anger  wa*  exceu  of  loie. 
Why  did  vou  take  me  at  my  word?  ¥o<i  *aw 
The  slniBMM  ofmy  sod;  you  heard  me  rare : 
Youdiould  bavequeition'd  me  *  ihouiaad  timet, 
V«l  itill  have  doubled,  and  liBTe  queitlon'd  on. 
Before  you  Tenlur'd  od  a  life  ao  precioui. 
Ore*.  Hear  me  but  speak.      liejTen  kuowi, 

agaiosl  my  will  — 
Her.  Why  did  you  not  return?   Why  not 

consult'  mt 
K  second  t!me?  and,  undetermio'd  stiil, 
Axain  return,  and  still  find  nen  delays? 
What  Lad   your  rash   oRlcioua    Greeks,   dire 

bloodhounds ! 
Todowith  my  revenge?  What  drew  you  hillier? 
To  bring  on  me  Ihe  vcoaeful  foes  ihal  haunt  you  ? 
Are  tiwse  the  fruits  of  your  detealed  lore? 
Your  fatal  en 
Drove  Pyrrhi 

Boll)  bim  and  me.  He  mieht  have  luv'd 
Had  you  nte'ei'  ioterpoi'd!    ATaunll   be  gone! 
And  leare  me  In  Epirut.    1  renounce 
My    friends,   my   countiTi   Greece,    and    all 

mankind :    . 
But  (dhiefly  I  renounce  ihec!  moniler,  tbeel 

Ore*.   Am   1  awake?    where    am    I?  Soft, 
my  soul; 
Be  not  loo  nsb.     Was  that  Hennione? 
Why  shouM  her  anger  thunder  agaiasi  me? 
Was  not  tbii  blood  ihed  all  by  ber  command 
1  am  indeed  a  most  outrageous  monster!' 
A  ruflian,  murderer,  a  base  assassin! 

ratefiil  woman. 


A  drcadliil  iniUnce  of  your  power  to  punisfa. 

n  singled  out  to  bear  the  wralh    of  heaven. 

PyL  Ion  haurd  your  retreal  by  these  delays. 
The  guard's  will  toon  beset  us.  Your  complaints 
Are  Tain,  and  may  be  fatal. 

Ores.  True,  ray  friends 
,\jid  therefore 'l was  I  ibank'd  the  Iiounleous  gods. 
!Mv/atc's  accomplish'd;  I  shall  die  contenL 
Uii,'bear  me  hence.     Blow  winds! 

PjL  Lei  us  be  gone. 

Ores.  3'he  murder'd  loiers  wait  me.   Hark! 
they  call. 
Nay,  if  your  blood  silll  reeks,  I'U  mingle  mine; 
One  tomb  will  bold  us  all. 

P/l.  Alas !  I  fear 

is  raTiQg  will  return  with  his  misfortunes.    , 

Ores.   I  am   di»y!   Clouds!   Quite   lost   in 


ungra 

t  of  nature  cease; 
And  let  tte  pale  that  teytn  right  and  wroni 
Thing*  sacred   and  profs        '      '     ' 

Gods  in  tbeir  temples,  kin ,. 

Are  not  in  safety  while  Orestes  11'  _. 

Ob,  never  more  shall  my  torn  mind  be  heaFd^ 

Nor  tasle  ibc  centle  comforts  of  repose! 

A  dreadAil  band  of  gloomy  cares  surround  me. 

And  by  strong  siege  to  my  distracted  sonl. 

Enter  Ptladbs,  attended  bj  Greeks. 
Pyl.  Haste,  prince;  let  us  be  gffne:  'tis  death 
to  sUy. 
Andromache  re^U)  queen;  she  gives  the  alarm, 
Aad  fows  revenge  upon  the  foes  of  Pyrrbus. 
The  people  arm  and  muster  in  the  streets:.    ' 
Our  Greeks  will  not  he  able  long  to  guard 
The  palace  gates,  and  lu  secur;  our  Ifight. 
We  roust  be  speedy,  sir. 
Ore*.  Yon  may  depart. 
My  friends:  Hermioue  and  I  remain. 
Her  cruelty  has  quite  undone  me.     Go. 
PyL  Abs,  unhappy  princess!  she's  no  more. 
Ores.  Hermione  no  more!  O,  all  ye  powers! 
P^L  Full  of  disorder,  wildness  in  her  looks. 
With  bands  expanded,  and  disheveird  hair. 
Breathless  and  paJe,   with   shrieks  she   sought 

the  temple ; 
In  the  mid- way  she  mel  the  corpse  of  Pyrrbus : 
She  startled  at  the  sight;  then,  slifTwilh  horror, 
Gai'd  frightful!  Waken'd  from  the  dire  amaie. 
She  rais'd  bcr  eyts  to  heaven  with  such  a  look 
As  spoke  her  sorrows,  and  reproach'd  the  gods ; 
Then  plung'd  a  poniard  deep  within  her  breast, 
And  fell  on  Pyrrbus,  grasping  him  in  deal'- 
Oret.  I  thai^  you,  gods:  1  nevercould  eip 
To  be  so  wretched!  You  bare  been  indiutnt 
To  finish  your  decrees;  to  make  Orestes 


irkoe 


,  some  friendly  pilot!  through  th 
Ob,  I  freeie!  So-light  relumi; 
Tis  the  grey  dawn.     See,  Pylades!  behold, 
[  am  encompais'd  with  a  tea  of  blopd! 
'"^e  crimson  billows!  Ob,  my  brain's  on  lire! 

PjL  How  is  it,  sir?  Repose  yourself  on  me. 

Ores.  Pyrrhus,   what  wouldsl   tfaou  ?    How 

he  glares! 

What  envious  band  has  dos'd   tby    wounds  ? 

at  tbee. 

It  i*  Hermione  thai  striken.     Confusion! 
Sbe  catches  Pyrrhus  in  her  arms.  Oh,  save  me! 
How  terrible  she  looks!   She   knits  her  hrow; 
Sbe  frowns  me  dead ;  she  frights  me  into  madness. 
\Vhcre  am  I?  Who  are  you? 

Pfl.  Alas,  poor  prince! 
Help  lo  suppoK  bim.  How  he  pants  for  breath! 

Oret.  This  is  most  kind,  my  Pylades.  Ob,  why. 
Why  was  I  bom  lo  give  thee  endless  trouble  f 

PjrL  All  wilt  go  well:  he  letlles  ialo  reason. 

Ores.  Who  talks  of  reason?  Belter  to  have 

Than  not  enough.  Bun,  some  one,  tell  my  Greeks 
[  will  not  have  them  touch  the  king.  Now,  now! 
I  blaie  again!  See  there:  look  wbcretbey  come; 
A  shoal  of  furies.'  How  they  swarm  about  me ! 
iVIy  terror!  Hide  me!  Oh,  their  snaky  locks! 
Harkjhow  they  hill!  See|see  tbeir  flaming  brands! 
Now  tbey  let  drive  at  jne!  How  they  grin, 
And  shake  their  iron  whips!     My  ears!   what 

yelling! 
And  sec,  Hermione!  sbe  sets  them  on. 
Thruil  not  your  scorploDvlbus  into  my  bosom! 
Oh,  I  am  stung  to  death!  Dispatch  me  soon! 
There — take  my  heart,  Hermione!  Tear  it  oul! 
Disjoint  mel  kill  me!  Oh,  my  tortur'd  soul! 
Pjrl.  Kind  heaven,  restore  bim  to  his  wonted 
calm! 
Oft  have  I  seen  bim  rave,  but  never  ibui. 
luile  spent!  Assist  me,  friends,  lo  bear  bim  ofC 
lurtime  is  ihart:  should  his  strong  rage  return, 
beyond  our  power  lo  force  bim  bence. 
friends!   I   bear  the   portal,  open. 
[SxeunL 

Enter  Phobhii,  attended  by  Guardt. 
Phoe.   All;  all  are  fled!  Oresles  is  not  here! 
Triumphant  villains!  The  hase,  giddy  rabble. 
Whole  bands  should  all  have  been  employ'd 

with  tire. 
To   waste  the  flt^el,   flock'd  round   the  dying 


rouldbeb< 


And,  whilelbeystandagaie,  theGreeks  embark. 
Ob,  'ti*  too  pbia!  this  sacrileg'ous  murder 
Was  authons'd.    The  ambassador'*  escape^  ' 
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Declares  bii  gailL     Moll  bloodj  embauj ! 
Moat  uneiampled  deedi  I  Where,  Trhere,  ye  gadt, 
I>  majetljr  secure,  if  In  your  temples 
YoD'giTe  it  no  proteclion?  Sec,  llie  queen. 
A  Flourish  afirumpeU.  fnfrr  An dkom ache 
and  Cephisa  mih  Auendants. 
jtndro.  Yei,  je  inhuman  Greeks!    the  time 


Whi 
How 

Whi 


you  iball  dearly  pay  your  bloody  deedi ! 
ihouldllieTrojaas  hope  for  mercy  from  you, 
~~    ''  lu   turn  your  impioui  rage  on 

Pyrrhu.? 

Pvrrhiu,  the  bravest  man  in  all  your  league ; 
Theman.wboiesiiigUTalourmaileyoutriumphi 
[^A  dead  March  behind. 
Is  my  cfaijd  there  P    . 

Ceph.  it  is  the  corpse  of  Pyrrfaus; 
"'  '"   :>  bear  him  on  tbeirshields. 

^irince!  too  negligentc 
Alul  loo  unwary  of  the  failhleu  Greeks! 
Cut  olTia  the  freib  ripening  prime  of  manhood, 
E'en  in  the  prime  of  life.!  tby  triumphs  new, 
And  all  thy  glories  in  full  blossom  round  thee! 
The  Tery  Trojans  would  bewail  thy  &te. 
fe/>&.  Alas!  then  will  your  sorrows  nererend? 
jtndro.  Oh,   neier,   neter!  — While  I  li< 


[Act  V.  SciHB  l.J 
Will  nerer  cease;  fi>r  I  was  bom  to  gricrc. 
Give  present  orders  for  the  funerst  pomp. 

ITa  Phoenix. 
Lei  him  be  rob'd  in  all  his  regal  stale; 
Place  round  him  eiery  shining  maHc  of  honour; 
And  letthe  pile  thai  consecrates  his  ashes. 
Rise  like  bis  fame,  and  blaie  ahore  the  cloutts. 
[Exit  Phoenix,  A  flourish  of  Trumpets. 
Ceplt.   The   sound   proclaims   tfa'  arrival   of 
the  prince, 
The  guards  conduct  Him  from  the  citadel. 
Andro.   With   open  arms  Til  meet  bira!  — 
O  Cephisa! 
A  springing  joy,  mix'd  with  a  soft  concem, 
A  pleasure,  which  no  language  can  express, 
An  ecstasy  that  mothers  only  feel. 
Plays  round  my  heart,    and  brighleo*  op  my 

Like  gleams  of  sunshine  in  a  law'ring  sky. 
Though  plung'd  in  ills,   and  eiercis'd  lo  care, 
let  neier  let  the  noble  mind  despair. 
When  prcss'd  hy  dangers,  and  heset  with  foes, 


By  unforeseen  eipedients  bring  relief.  \Bxeunt. 


ROWK 


NicBous  Itowi.  wn  oC  )<h>  Riwi,  B«.  inf  lut  .1  l.w,  <ru  Iwi  M  LiUl>  SwrUmwi,  ui  Bcdrordikin,  ■ 


.  I  at  iga,  >  rindul  ar  Ihi  11  Mai*  Ttm^t.  Hi  ■ 
cBI  ■  han  UI  llial  prsfiHuti,  If  Uia  Ion  dT  jwun  wd  lii«  h 
lh«  ■!•  of  tw«ily-fiv«  Kv  wrole  hk  Gral  Irifedj,  At  ^mhiliam 
llnlj  InjuiidcilllhsHiiliUorilieliir.  Dr.  JalinHiii  dcHiadi :  "Wkr 

lilisa  sf  Luon'i  fhartat 


,  bui  h*  ilwiji  iliJiihu  A>  Mr,  nil  oflrn 


jntt  mtut  hit  dcuh.        Hii  illtcliinllil  ID  the  Miuei,    innti.    did  nol  eslini;   unCi   faia  for  hniinZii    hr  when  lbs 
Dnk*  of  QaHuibcrry  wu  KiTiilar;    ol   Hale,    li<^  mada  Mi.  Rdwi  hii  DDdar-mraurj  foe  publlu  aTairi;    ^mt,  •t^t•  the 


[a  I,    ha    wBi    Bade  [ 


1  o(  Walaa,    ud   ll»   Lard   CkaiH 
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THE  FAIR  PENITENT. 


■njr  pM  al 
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THE  PAIS  PENITENT. 


tinier  Altanoht  and  Horatio. 
jiU.  Let  ifaii  autpicioui  daj^  be  ever  lacred, 
No  mourning,  no  mlilorlunei  happen  oa  it: 
L«t  it  be  maci'd  ibr  Iriumpbi  and  rejoicing*; 
Let  happy  lorers  eier  make  it  boly, 
Choose  It  to  bicis  llteir  hopes,  and  crown  their 

This  bappy  day,  thai  giiei  me  my  Cattili. 

Hor.  Yes,  Allamonl;  to-day  thy  bi-tler  alan 
Arejoin'd  lo  ibed  their  kindeil  influence  on  ibeej 
Sciolto'i  noble  banil,  thai  raii'd  ihee  finr, 
Hair  dead  and  drooping-  o'er  ihy  father'i  grlre, 
Completes  iU  bounty,  and  reitorts  tby  name 
To  thai  high  rank  and  luilre  which  il  boailed, 

?efore  ungriterul  Genoa  had  forgol 
he  merit  of  thy  god-like  father's  arms; 
Before  thaL  counlry,  which  he  Jong  had  serr'd 
In  -uratchful  councils  and  in  winter  camps. 
Had  «ast  otT  his  while  age  to  want  and  wrelcb- 

And  made  iheir  court  lo  faclioni  hy  his  ruin. 
Alt.  Ob,  great  Scinllo!  Oh,   my  more  than 
father! 
Let  me  not  live,  hut  at  thy  fery  name 
iVIy  eager  heart  springi  up,  and  leaps  wilb  joy. 
VYben  I  fargel  the  last,  vast  debt  I  owe  thee— 
Forgel!  (but  'li*  impowihie)  then  let  me 
Foreet.tbe  ii*c  and  priTilege  of  reason,^ 
Be  ilriTen  from  the  commerce  of  mankind. 
To  wander  in  the  desert  among,  brutes. 
To  he  the  acom  of  earth,  and  curse  of  heat'n  ! 

Jfor.Sa  open,  10  unbounded  was  hitgoodness, 
Il  reacb'd  even  me,  because  I  was  thy  friend. 
When  that  great  man  I  lov'd,  ihy  noble  father, 
Bequealh'd  Ihy  gentle  sister  lo  my  arms, 
Ilii  last  dear  pledge  and  legacy  of  friendihip, 
Thal'bappy  lie  made  me  Sciollo's  son; 
He  caird  us  bis,  and  with  a  parent's  fondness, 
Indulg'd  lis  in  his  wealth,  bless'd  ui  with  plenty, 
IleaI'dall  our  cares,  and  sweeten'd  love  ilself 

jtlL  By  heav'n,  he  found  my  fortunes  so 
abandoo'd, 
llial  nothing  hut  a  miracle  could  raise  'cm : 
My  father's  bounty,  and  the  stale's  in gratitudi 
Had  sli'ipp'd  him  bare,  nor  leA  him  e'eO  a  grivi 
Undone  myself,  and  sinking  with  his  ruin, 
I  had  no  wealth  to  bring,nathinglo  succour  him, 
But  fruitless  tears. 

Hor.  Yet  what  ihou  couldst  thou  didsl, 
And  didtt  it  like  a  son ;  when  bis  bard  creditors, 
Urg'd  and  assisted  by  Lothario's  fetber 

iFoe  to  ihy  house,  and  rival  of  their  greatness), 
ty  sentence  of  the  cruel  law  forbade 
Uis  venerable  corpse  to  rest  in  earth, 
Thou  gav'il  tlijself  a  ransom  for  his  bones ; 
Heav'n,  who  beheld  ibe  pious  act,  approv'd  it, 
And  bade  Sciolto's  bounty  be  its  proxy, 
I'o  bless  Iby  filial  virtue  with  abundance. 
AU.   But  see,   he  comes,  the  author  of  my 
happiness. 
The  man  who  lav'd  my  life  from  deadly  sorrow. 
Who  bids  my  daysbe  blest  with  peace  and  plenty. 
And  satisfies  my  soul  with  love  and  bcauly. 

EtiUr  SciOLTO;  he  ruaa  lo  Altamoht,  and 

embraces  hint. 

Sci,  3aj  lo  thee,  Allamont  I  Joy  lo  myself! 

Joy  to  ihU  happy  nora,  thai  nukes  ibee  ~~'~ 


Tbal  kindly  grants  what  naltire  bad  deny'd  inc, 
And  makes  me  father  of  a  sod  like  tfaee. 

Alt.  My  father!  Ob,  let  me  unlade  m/breas(, 
Pour  out  ^the  fulness  of  my  soul  before  you; 
Show  ey'ry  lender,  cv'ry  grateful  thought, 
Thiswoiidrousgoodnessstiri.Bul'lisimpossible, 
And  utterance  all  is  vile;  since  I  can  only 
Swear  you  reign  here,  but  never  lell  how  much. ' 
Sci.  O,  noble  youth!   f  swear,   since  first  I 

knew  tbec, 
Ev'n  from  that  day  of  sorrow  when  I  taw  tbec 
Adorn'd  and  lovely  in  tby  filial  lean, 
The  mournir  and  redeemer  of  thy  father, 
1  set  Ihee  down  and  seal'd  ihee  for  my  own: 
Thou  art  my  son,  ev'n  near  me  ai  CalisU. 
Horatio  and  Lavinia  loo  are  mine; 

XEmbracet  Hor. 
All  are  my  children,  and  shall  share  my  heart. 
Bui  wherefore  waste  we  thus  this  happy  dayP 
The  laughing  minutes  summon  ibee  lo  joy, 
And  with  new  pleasures  court  Ihee  as  they  pass; 
Thy  waiting  bride  ev'n  chide*  ihec.  for  delaying. 
And  swears  ibou  com'sl  not  with  a  bridesroom  s 

baste.  '^ 

AIL  Ob!  could  1  hope  there  was  one  thought 

of  Allamont, 
One  kind  remembrance  in  Calisla's  breast, 
The  winds,  with  all  ibeir  wings,  would  he  too 

To  hear  me  lo  her  feeL     For,  oh,  my  falher! 


Amidsl   the  stream    of  joy  that  hi 

Ulesl  as  lam,  and  honour  d  iu  your  friendship. 
There  is  one  pain  that  hangs  upon  my  heart 

Sci.  Whal  means  my  son? 

AIL  VVben,  at  your  intercession. 
Last  nighl,  Calisia  yielded  to  my  bappioeu, 
Jusr  ere  we  parted,  as  I  seal'd  my  vows 
With  rapture  on  her  lips,  1  found  her  cold. 
As  a  dead  lover's  slatue  on  his  tomb; 

Ing  slorm  of  passion  shook  her  breast, 


And    then 


I   if  her   heart   ' 


igh'd   as   A 
breaking. 

With  all  the  tend'resl  eloquence  of  love 
[  hegg'd  to  be  a  sharec  in  her  grief; 
But  she,  wilh  looks  averse,  and  eyes  tbal  frote  me. 
Sadly  reply'd,  her  sorrows  wece  her  own. 
Nor  in>  a  father's  power  to  dispose  of. 

Sci.  Away  I  il  is  the  coa'iiage  of  their  sei; 
One  of  the  common  arls  \\icy  practise  on  us: 
1'oiigb  and  weep  then  when  Iheirbearls  heathigh 
With  eipeclalion  of  the  coming  joy. 
Thou  hast  in  camps  and  fighting  fields  been  bred, 
Unknowing  in  tha  suhllcLrs  of  women: 


When  blushing  from  the  light  and  public  eyes. 
To  the  kind  covert  of  the  ni^bt  she  flies, 
Wilh  equal  fires  to  meet  the  bridegroom  moves. 
Melts  in  bis  arms,  and  vrith  a  loose  she  loves. 
[Sxount. 
Enttr  Lothario  and  Rqssano, 

Lolh.  The  falher,  and  the  husband ! 

Rot.  Let  ibem  pass. 
They  saw  us  noL 

Lot  I  care  not  if  ihey  did; 
Ere  long  I  mean  to  mecl  'em  face  to  face. 
And  gall  'em  vt-ilh  my  triumph  o'er  Calista. 

Rot.  You  lov'd  ber  once. 

IiOlh.  I  lik'd  her,  would  have  marry'd  ber. 
But  that  it  pleas'd  ber  Gitber  to  refuse  me, 
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To  make  this  honoDrable  fool  her  huiband; 
For  which,  if  I  forget  bim,  may  ibe  sbame 
I  oimA  Io  braniJ  bis  aame  wilb,  ilick  on  mia 

K/ta.  She,  gentle  soul,  wai  kinder  tliaa  hi 
falber. 

Lodi.  Ska  wa«,  and  oft  in  prirale  gaie  me 
bearing ; 
Till,  by  long  lisl'ning  to  tbe  loothing  tale. 
At  lengtb  faer  easy  heart  was  wholly  mtDC. 

Ros.  Vie  heard  you  oft  describe  her  haughty, 

And  fierce  wilb  bigh   disdain;    it   moTes   my 
That  virtue  thus   derendelt,   should  be  yielded 

Lolh.  Hear  then  Pli  tell  thee: 
Once  in  a  lone  and  secret  hour  of  ni^l, 
When  cf'ry  eye  was  clos'd,  and  ibe  pale  moon 
And  liars  alone  shone  conscious   of  the  ihefl, 
Hot  with  the  Tuscan  grnpe,   and  high  in  blood, 
Hap'ly  1  stole  unheeded  to  her  chamber. 

Rot.  ThBt  minute  sure  was  lucky. 

Loth.  Ob,  'twas  great! 
I  found  the  fond,  helieving,  loTe-sicL  maid, 
Loose,  unaltir'd,  wnrm,  lender,  full  <rf' wishes; 
Fierceness   and   pride,   ibe   gilardians   of  her 

VVerecharm'dtorest,and  love  alone  was  wakbg. 
Within  ber  rising  bosom  all  was  calm, 
As  peacefiil  seas  thai  know  no  storms,  and  only 
Are  genlly  lilted  up  and  down  by  tides. 
1  snatch'd  the  slonoui,  golden  opporlunily. 
And  with  preTailing,  youthful  ardour  press'd  herj 
Till,  with  short  sigbs,  and  murmuringreluclance, 
llie  yielding  fair  one  gave  me  perfect  happiness. 
Et'u  all  the  liTe-long  night  we  pais'd  in  bliss. 
In  ecstasies  too  fierce  to  last  for  ever; 
At  length  tbe  mom  and  cold  indifTreQCe  came; 
When,  fully  laled  with  tbe  luscious  banquet, 
I  hastily  took  leaie,  and  \cS\  the  nymph 
To  think  on  what  was  past,  and  sigh  alone. 

Ros.  You  saw  ber  soon  agaio? 

Lolh.  Too  soon  I  saw  her: 
For,  oh!  thai  meeting  was  not  like  tbe  former: 
1  found  my  heart  no  more  beat  high  wilb  trans- 
No  more  I  sigb'd  and  languish'd  for  enjoyment ; 
Twai  past,  and  reason'  look  her  turn  to  reign, 
While  eT'ry  weakness  fell   before  ber  throne. 

Ros.   What  of  the  ladyP 

Lolh.  With  uneasy  fondnesc 
She  hung  upon  me,  wept,  and,  sigb'd  and  swore 
She  was  undone ;  talk'd  of  a  priest  and  marriage ; 
Of  flying  with  me  from  ber  father's  pow'r; 
CalI'd  evVy  saint  and  blessed  angel  down, 
To  witness  for  her  that  she  was  ^y  wife. 
I  started  at  that  name. 

Ros.  What  answer  made  you? 

Loth.   None;    but   pretending  sudden   pain 

Escap'd  the  persecution.     Two  nights  since, 
By  message  urg'd  and  frequent  imporlunity. 
Again  I  saw  her.  Straight  with  tears  and  sigbs. 
With   swelling  breasts,    with   swooning  and 

distraction. 
With  all  tbe  subtleties  and  pow'rfirl  arts 
Of  wilful  woman  laL'ring  for  ber  purpose. 
Again  she  told  tbe  same  dull,  nauseous  tale. 
UnmoT'd,    I  begg'd   her  spare   th'  ungrateful 

Since  I  resoWd,  that  lore  and  peace  of  mind 
Might  fiouriah  long  iniiolate  betwiit  us. 


Never  to  load  it  with  the  marriage  chain: 
That  I  would  sUU  r«ta{a  her  in  Kiy  heart, 


she  this  reply  ? 
Lolh.    At   first   her  rage   was    dumb,    sad 
wanted  words; 
But  when  the  storm  found  way,  'twas  wild  and 

Mad  as  the  priestess  of  tbe  Delphic  god. 
Enthusiastic  passion  swell'd  her  b^eas^ 
Enlarg'd  her  Toice,  and  rufiled  all  her  form. 
Proud,  and  disdainful  of  the  love  I  proffer'd, 
She  calPd  me  illtain !  monster!  base  betrayer! 
Af  last,  in  very  bitterness  of  soul, 
W^ith  deadly  imprecalfons  on  herself. 
She  yow'd  scTerely  ne'er  to  see  me  more; 
Then  bid  pt  Ry  that  minute;  I  ohey'd 
•nd,  bowing,  left  ber  lo  grow  cool  at  leisure. 
Ros.  She  has  relented   since,   else  why  this 


I'o  meet  the  keeper  of  her  secreta  here 
rki.  moro,-„g?  ' 
Lolh.  See  tbe  person  whom  you  nam'd. 

Enter  LucillA. 
Well,  my  ambassadress,  what  must  we  treat  of? 
Come  you  to  menace  war  and  proud  defiance. 
Or  does  the  peaceful  olJTe  grace  your  message  ? 
Is  your  fair  mistress  calmerp  Does  she  loften? 
And  must  we  love  again  f  Perhaps  she  meant 
To  treat  in  juncture  with  ber  new  ally. 
And  make  her  husband  party  to  tb'  agreement. 
Luc.  Is  this  well  done,  my  lord?  Have  yon 

put  on- 
All    sense  of  human  nature  P  Keep  a  little, 
A  little  pity,  to  distinguish  manhood. 
Lest  other  men,lhoughcruel,should  disclaim  yoii. 
And  judge  yon  to  be  number'd  with  tbe  brutes. 

Lolh.  1  see  tbou'sl  leam'd  to  rail. 

Luc.  I've  learn'd  to  weep: 
That  lesson  my  sad  mistress  often  gives  me: 
By  day  she  seeks  some  melancholy  shade, 
To  hide  ber  sorrows  from  the  prying  world ; 
At  night  she  waiches  all  the  long,  long  hours, 

to  tbe  winds  and  heating  rain. 
With  sighs  as  loud,  and  tears  that  iail  as  fast. 


Then 


1  she  -« 


And  cries,  false,  false  Lothario ! 

Loth.  Oh,  no  more! 

iwcar  thou'lt  spoil  thy  prelly  face  with  crying, 
Andlhou  hast  beauty  thai  may  make  tby  fortune: 
Some  keeping  cardinal  ihafl  dote  upon  thee, 
And  barter  bis  church  treasure  for  thy  freshness. 

Luc.  What!  shall  I  sell  my  innocence  and 

For  weald  or  titles,  to  perfidious  man? 

lan,  who  makes  his  mirth  of  our  undoing! 
Tbe  base,  profess'd  betrayer  of  our  sei! 
Let  me  grow  old  in  ait  misfortunes  else, 
Rather  than  know  tbe  sorrows  of  Calislal 

fod.Doessbeiend  thee  locbidein  her  behalf? 

swear  Ihou  dost  it  with  so  good  a  grace. 
That  I  could  almost  love  thee  for  tfay  frowning. 

Luc.  Head  there,  my  lord,  there,  in  her  own  sad 
lines,  \Gioing  a  Letter. 

Which  best  can  tell  the  story  of  ber  woes, 
That   grief  of  heart  which   your   unlundneM 
gives  her. 

Loth.  [ReaiW]  Tour  crueUy —Obedience 
to  my  fmter~gitte  tr^  hand  to  jUtamoni, 


Villt  which  I  greet 

hales. 
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Ill  Mick  tter  be  the  gifl< 
eet  Ihe  man.wliOra  my  ujul 


—miah— 'heart — honour  —  tna  faiAJets  — 
tpeakneMs  —  ta-morrott  —  Uut  trouble 
CalUta, 
Women,  I  •»,  can  chann  «  well  ai  men. 


»,  can  change  ■ 


llial  I  should  bind   m/  browi  wilh  mon: 

willow. 
For  the  hw  ^iv'n  her  hand  to  Altamonl; 
Kel  tell  the  fair  inconslanl — 

Luc.  How,  my  lord! 

Lofft.  Nay,  no  more  angry  wordi;  My  to 

The  bwnbleitonwritareiiball  wail  her pleaittre: 
If  jbe  can  teave  her  happy  husbaml'i  atma, 
To  think  upon  so  loM  a  thiav  ni  I  am. 

Lue.  Alas!  far  pity,  come  wiib  gentler  looks 
Wo  nndiwt  her  heart  with  this  unmanly  triumph  g 
And  ihoaf  h  yon  loie  her  not,  yel  swear  you  da; 
So  shall  dissembling  once  be  rirtuous  in  you. 

Loth.  Ra!  who  comes  bere? 

lAtc.  The  bridcftroom's  (Hend,  Horatio. 
Re  must  not  see  ui  here.    To  morrow  early 
Be  at  Ihe  garden  gale. 

hoth.  Bear  to  my  lo*e 
Myhiadeatlboughls.andswear  1  will  nolfaif  her. 

\LaOtmrio  putting  up  Ihe  Letter  haMliljr, 
4rop*  it  at  he  gaet  out.  Extant  Lo- 
thario and  RoMMmb  one   ffajr,    frWfffff 


Enter  HoBATio. 
Bor,  Sure  'tis  the  veir  error  of  my  eje(| 
Wating  I  dream,  *r  i  beheld  Lotbario ; 
He  teem'd  oenrerring  with  Calitla's  woman: 
Al  roy  approach  tbry  started  and  retir'd. 
Wbatbuslnesi  couldhc  hare  bere,  and  with  herP 
I  know  he  bean  the  noble  Altamont 
Pr<^ess'd  and  deadly  hale-Wbil  paper's  this? 
{Taking  up  Ihe  Letter. 
Ha!  To  Lothario!— 'Sdeatfa!  Calisla's  name! 
{Opens  it  ami  reads. 
Tour  eruel^  hoM  at  length  determined  me ; 
and  I  have  resnle'd  fhit   morning  to  jield 
a  perfect  obedience   to  my  father,    and   to 

,  for 

aimott  Hfish  I  had  thai  heart  and  that  honour 
to   bettaaf  with   it,    eehich  you  haee  robbed 

Damnation!  to  the  rest'^— 
Bm,  oh!  I  fear,  could  I  relrieve  'em,  1 
should  again  be  undiine  by  the  too  faiAUlt, 
jret  too  looelj  Lolhario.  Tlus  is  Ihe  last 
wefiknesM  of  mj  pen,  and  lo-morrom  shall 
be  Ihe  last  in  mhieh  I  iviU  indulge  m/ e*i.. 
Lucilla  thall  condm-l  jrou,  if  jou  are  kind 
enough  to  let  me  see  you ;  it  shall  be  the 
last  trouble  you  thall  meet  with  from  the 
lott  Calista. 

The  lost,  indeed!  for  thou  art  gone  as  far 
A*  there  can  be  perdition.    Fire  and  salphM 
Hell  is  the  sole  aTengor  of  lucb  crimes. 
Oh,  that  the  ruin  were  hul  all  iby  own! 
Thou  wilt  ei'a  maka  tliy  father  curae  hii  age: 
At  aigbt  of  this  btack  scroll,  the  gentle  Altamonl 
(For,  oh!    I  know  bis  heart  is  tel  upon  thee) 
Shall  droop  and  bang  his  discontented  bead, 
Like  merit  aconi'd  by  insolent  antkority, 


And  ncTer  grace  the  public  with  bis  *irtlles.-~ 
What  if  1  give  this  paper  lo  ber  fatberP 
It  follows  that  fail  justice  dooms  her  dead. 
And  breaks  his  heart  with  sorrow ;  hard  return 
For  all  tbe  good  his   band  has  beap'd  on  us! 
Hold,  let  me  take  a  moment's  thougbl — 

Enter  Laviru. 

Lae.  IVIy  lord  \ 
Trust  me  it  joys  my  heart  iball  have  fonnd  yon. 
Inquiring  wberefore  you  h»d  left  the  company. 
Before  my  brother's  nuptial  rites  were  endedL 
They  told  me  you  bad  ielt  aome  sudden  illncu^ 

Hor.  It  were  uajust~No,  let  me  spve  my 

Lock  np  the  fatal  secret  in  my  breast, 
Nor  tell  him  that  which  will  undo  bis  qoieL 
Lav.  Whal  means  my  lord? 
Hor,  Ha!  said'st  thou,  my  IdiiniaP 
Lai\   Alas!    you  know  not  «rhat  you  make 

Whence  is  that  sigh  ?  And  wberafiirc  art  yvnr 

Severely  rais'd  to  heat'nP  Tbe  alck  nxa  iku^ 
Acknowledging  tbe  summooi  of  hia  late, 
LiAs  up  bis  ieebje  hands  and  tya  for  ncrcy, 
And  wttfa  confiuion  think*  upoo  his'  eiiL 
Hot.   Ob,  nol    thou  baat  mistook  roy  tick- 

Tfaesepangiare  of  the  soul.    Would  I  had  met 
Sharpest  eouTulsioas,  spotted  pestilence, 
Or  any  other  deadly  foe  lo  life, 
Rather  than  heave  beneath  this  loild  of  tfaougbl! 
£ac.  Alas!  what  U  ilP  Wherefare  U 


■eP 


Why  did  you  lalsily  call  me  your  Laiinia, 
And  swear  I  was  Horatio's  belter  half, 
Since  now  you  roouni  unkindly  by  youraeU^ 
And  rob  me  of  my  partnership  ofsadoessP 
Hor.  Seek  nol  to  know  what  I  would  hide 

But  most  from  tbee.  I  never  kaew  a  p Icasurc, 
Aught  that  was  joyfni,  fortunate,  or  good. 
But  slraigbt  I  ran  to  bless  tbee  with  tbe  tidingt, 
And  lain  up  all  my  happiness  with  Ibee: 
But  wherefore,   wbereforc  should  I  give  thea 

Tbensparcme,  I  conjure  tbee;  ask  no  further; 
Allow  m*  melancholy  tfaoughts  ibis  privilege. 
And  let   em  brood  in  secret  o'er  tbeirsorrows. 

Lav,  It  is  enough;  «bide  not,  and  all  is  wellt 
Dreive  me  if  I  saw  you  sad,  Horatio, 

in  ask'd  to  w '' —      -■  <■    ■ 


part  of  yourmisfofliu 
1  wo'not  press  lo  know  what  yoti  forbid  sue. 
Yet,  my  lov'd  lord,  vet  you  most  grant  ine  this, 
Forget  your  cares  for  tbis  one  happy  day, 
Devote  ibis  day  lo  mirth,  and  to  your  AJlamiMtt; 
For  hii  dear  sake,  let  peace  fae  in  your  looks. 
Ev'n  now  tbe  jocund  bridegroooi   wait*  youc 

He  think*   tbe   priest  has  but  half  Ueat'd  fata 

Till  his  friewl  bails  him  with  tbe  sound  of  joy. 
Her.   Oh,  never,  never,   nevcrl    Thou  ait 

Simplicity  (ran  ill,  pure  native  truth, 
And  candour  of  tbe  mind,  adorn  thee  ever; 
But  there  areaucb,  sudifalse  ones,  in  the  woHd, 
Twould  fill  tby  gentle  soul  with  wild  amasrcmenl 
To  faev  their  slory  told. 
'     '.  False  ones,  my  lord! 

-.  FetaUyfairiheyar^  and  in  their  smile* 


ite 
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TI)egracei,IitlletoTM,BDd;onDgdeiiruinbabil; 
But  all  ibal  sate  upoa  'cm  arc  undone; 
For  they  are  Taljc,  luiurioui  in  ihcir  appelilei, 
And  alf  tbc  Iiear'n  ikey  hope  for  ii  Tidc^i 
One  lover  to  anotber  illll  jucceeds, 
Anollier,  and  aootliiir  aAcr  that, 
And  tte  lait  fool  is  Trclcome  as  ibe  former; 
Till  haiinc  loT'd  liis  hour  out,  be  aiyts  place, 
Afad  iniDcle*  iritb  the  herd  that  Trentlicfore  him. 

I-av.  Ctn  there  be  inch,  and  hate  tbej  peace 
of  mind  ? 
Have  tbcj,  in  all  ihe  series  of  their  changing, 
One  happy  hour?  If  women  are  such  thin) 
How  was  I  form'd  «o   diffVcnt  from  tny  se. 
My  little  heart  is  satisTy'd  with  you ; 
Ton  tikt  up  all  her  room  as  in  a  cottaee 
Which    harbours    some    benighted     princely 

stranger, 
Where llije Rodman,  oroud  of  biabDipitiJity, 

Tielda  all  hi*  homely  awelliog  to  his ' 

And  hardly  keepi  a  comer  for  bimsej 

Hor.  Oh,  were  they  all  '■'■'  •■• 

And  all  the  busineu  of  their  lives  he  loTin^ . 

The  nnplial  band  should  be  the  pledoe  of  peace, 

Aod  all  doinetlic  cares  and  quarrds  cease! 

The  world  sbouldleam  to  love  oy  virtuous  rules, 

And  marriage  be  no  more  the  jest  of  fools. 

[Ea:eunl. 

ACT  IL 

ScENS  I.— ^  Hall. 

Enter  Calista  and  LircitXA. 

CaJ.  Be  dumb  for  ever,  silent  as  the  grave, 

Nor  let  thy  fond,  ofliciaus  love  disturb 

My  solemn  sadness  with  the  sound  of  joy. 

If  thou  wilt  sooth  me,  lell  some  dismal  tale 

Of  pining  discontent,  and  bUck  despair; 

For,   oh!    Fve    gone   around   through   all   my 

thoughts, 
But  all  are  indignation,  lo' 
And  my  dear  peace  of  mind  is  lost  (or  ever. 
Imc.  Why  do  jou  follow  itiU  that  wahd'- 
nng  fire, 
That  hasmlsled  your  weary  steps,  and  leaves  yon 
Benighted  in  a  wilderness  of  woe. 
That  false  Lothario  ?  Turn  from  the  deceiver; 
Turn,  and  behold  where  gentle  Altamont, 
Sighs  at  your  feel,  and  woos  you  to  be  happy. 
Cal.  Away!  I  think  not  ofhim.  My  sad  soul 
Has  form'd  a  dismal,  melancholy 
Such  a  retreat  as  I  would  wish  I 


Nor  let  this  hostile  biubBi._  _       . 
The  warring  passions  and  tumullu 
rage  withi 


3  liui; 


D  despair  and  die  in. 


■  and  birds  ill-omen'd  only  dwell; 
No  sound  to  break  the  sileote,  but  a  brook 
Thatbubbling  winds  amoDgthewcedi:  no  mark 
Of  any  human  shape  that  had  been  there, 
Unless  a  skeleton  of  tome  poor  wretch, 
Who  had  Ions  since,  like  me,  by  love  undone. 
Sought  that  sad  place  o 

Luc.  Alas,  for  pily! 

Cal.  There  I  fain  would  faid<    _ 
i^vnt  the  base  world,  from  malice,  and  from 

For  'tis  the  solemn  counsel  of  my  soul 
Never  10  live  with  public  loss  of  honour: 
lis  fii'd  to  die,  rather  than  bear  the  insolence 
Of  each  aflected  she  that  tells  my  stoi^, 
Aod  hiesset  her  good  stars  that  she  is  nrluous. 
To  be  a  tale  for  fools!  Scom'd  by  the  women. 
And  pilyM  by  lb*  men!  Ob,  iwupporlablel 


By  all  the  good  I  wish,  by  all  the  ill 

My  trembling  heart  forebodes,  letme  entreat  you 

'^'ever  to  see  this  faithless  man  again; 

■t  me  forbid  his  coming. 
Cal.  On  thy  life 
I  charge  thee  no:  ,my  genius  drive*  me  on; 
r  must,  I  will  heboid  him  once  again: 
Perhaps  it  is  the  crisis  of  my  fate. 
And  ihi*  one  interview  shall  end  my  care*. 
My  lah'rinf  heart,  thai  swells  with  indignation. 
Heaves  to  discharse  th e  burden',  that  once  done. 
The  busy  thing  shall  rest  within  iu  cell. 
And  never  heal  again. 

Luc.  Trust  not  fo  that: 
Rage  is  the  shortest  passion  of  our  soul*: 
Like  narrow  lirooks  that  rise  with  sudden  sbowVa. 
it  swells  in  haste,  and  falls  again  as  toan; 
Still  as  it  ebbs  the  softer  thoughts  flow  in. 
And  the  deceiver,  love,  suppUei  it*  place. 

CaL   I  have   been  wron^d   enough  to  arm 
my  temper 
i^ainst  the  smooth  delusion;  but,  alas! 
(Chide  not   my    weakness,   gentle  maid,    hut 
pity  me) 
I  softness  hang*  about  me  still: 
Then  let  me  blush,  and  tell  thee  all  my  My. 
I  swear  I  could  not  see  the  dear  belraver 
Kneel  at  my  feet  and  sigh  to  be  forgii  n. 
But  my  relenting  heart  would  pardon  al^ 
And  quite  fbrset  Hwa*  he  that  had  undone  me. 
[£:cii[  LucUla. 
Ha!  Altamont!   Calista,  no*  be  wary. 
And  ^ard  th^  soul's  eicestes  with  dissemUing : 


_  .-  thoughta 

thee,  and  deform  thy  reason. 


Enter  Altakont. 
All.  Be  gone,  my  care*,  I  give  you  to  the  wind*. 
Far  to  be  borne,  far  from  the  happy  Altamont; 
Calista  is  the  tnittre**  of  the  year; 
'''         ■  ■'  '"'   suspicions  beauty, 

B  good  and  joyfi  ' 
.i  of  such  bappinei.. 
Obi  wherefore  did  I  play  th'untbrifty  lool. 
And,  wasting  all  on  others,  leave  myself 
Without  one  thought  ofjoy  to  give  roe  comfort? 
AIL    Oh,  mighty  love!   Sh^  that  fair  face 
profane 
This  thy  great  Icstivai  with  frown*  and  sadness  ? 
I  swear  it  sha'not  be,  for  I  will  woo  the^ 
VVilh  sighsso  moving,  wilbso  warm  a  transport. 
That  thou  shall  catch  the  gentle  flame  from  me. 
And  kindle  into  joy. 

Cal.  I  tell  thee,  Altamont, 
Such  hearts  as  our*  were  never  pair'd  above: 
III  suited  to  each  other:  join'd,  not  matcb'd ; 
Some  sullen  influence,  a  foe  to  both. 
Has  wrought  this  fatal  marriage  to  undo  us. 
Mark  but  the  fratne  and  temper  of  our  minds. 
How  very  much  we  differ.    £v^  this  day. 
That  Gils  thee  with  such  ecslacy  and  transport, 
T«  _..   brings  nothing  that  riiould  make  me 

bless  it. 

Or  think  it  belter  than  the  day  before. 
Or  any  other  in  the  course  of  time, 
That  duly  took  its  turn,  and  was  Ibrgotten. 

Il   to   behold    thee   a*   my    pledge    of 
happineat, 
To  know  none  fair, 


ScKHE  2.] 
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IT  slitl  to  loie  tbcs  with  unweary'd  conslanc/. 
Through  tj'ry  icasoD,  er'rj  change  of  Jife, 
Be  worth  the  l«ail  relurn  of  f^atetul  Idtc, 
Ob,  then  let  mj  Caliila  bFais  this  day, 
And  set  !l  down  for  bappj. 

CaL  T!s  tbe  day 
Id  vrhich  my  father  gave  my  hand  to  Allantout; 
At  luch,  I  will  remember  it  for  erer. 

Enter  SciOLTO,  HORAno,  andhwttfiA. 
ScL   Let  mirtb   go   on,    let   pleuur«  know 

Bat  Gil  up  ctVj  minute  of  this  day. 
Til  youn,  my  children,  aacred  lo  your  loves ) 
Tbe  ^orious  lun  himielf  for  you  looki  gay; 
Re  •bines  for  Allamont  tad  for  CalisI*. 
Let  there  be  music,  let  the  mailer  touch 
The  iprigfatly  string  and  loftly-brealhing  flute, 
Till  birmoDy  rouse  e*Vy  gentle  passion; 
Teach  the  cold  maid  to  lose  her  fears  in  lore. 
And  the  fierce  youth  to  languish  at  her  feet. 
Begin:    ei'n  age  itself  is  cfaeer'd  wilh  music; 
It  wakes  a  glad  remembrance  of  our  youth, 
Callsbacbpasljoys,  and  warms  ui  into  transport. 

Take  care  my  gates  be  open,  bid  all  welcome; 
All  who  rejoice  wilh  me  to-day  are  friends : 
Lei  each  indulge  his  genius,  each  be  glad, 
Jocoud,  and  &ee,  and  swell  the  feast  with  mirtb; 
The  sprightly  bowl  shall  cheerfully  go  round, 
None  shall  be  grate,  nor  too  tererely  wise; 
Losses  and  disappointments,  cares  and  porerly, 
The  rich  man's  insolence,  and  gr^al  man  s  scorn, 
In  wine  iball  be  forgollea  all.  To-morrow 
Will  be  too  soon  lo  think  and  lo  be  wretched. 
Ob|trant,Tepow'rs,lbil  I  may  seelbesc  happy, 

S  Pointing  to  Aliamont  and  CalUla. 
J  blest,  and  I  have  life  enough ! 
And  leare  the  rest  indilFerenlly  lo  fate.  [Exeunt. 
/for.  What  if,  while  all  are  here  latent  on 

I  pnTalely  went  forth,  and  sought  Loth: 
This  Idler  may  be  forged  !  perhaps  the  wanli 
Of  his  Tiin  youlb,  to  slain  a  bdy's  fame; 
Pprbaps  bis  malice  to  disturb  my  friend. 
Oh,  no!  my  heart  forebodes  il  must  be  triie. 
IMelhoughl,  ci'n  now,  I  mai^i'd  ihe  starts  of  guitt 
That  shook  her  soul;  though  damn'd  dissimulalion 
ScrecnM her dai^ thoughts,  and selto public  view 
A  spedous  face  of  innocence  and  beauty. 
With  such  imooth  looks  and  many  a  genlle  word, 
I'he  fint  fair  she  beguil'd  her  easy  lord; 
Too  blind  with  lote  and  heauty  lo  beware, 
He  fell  unthinking  in  the  fatal  snare; 
Nor  could  beliere  that  such  a  hear'nly  face 
Uad   bargain'd    wilh   the   devil,   lo   damn   ber 

wKlched  race.  [f.riV. 

Scene  U.—  I%e  Garden  u/Sciolto's  Palace. 
Enter  LoTHABiO  and  I^OSIAnO. 
Loth.   To  tell  thee  then   the  purport  of  my 

thougfals ; 
'I'he  loss  of  this  fond  paper  would 


A  moment  of  disquiet,  wer 


My  inslrument  of  vengeance  on  this  Allamont; 
Tberefore  I  mean  -to  wait  some  opporlunity 
Ofspeakinswilhthe  maid  we  saw  Ibis  morning. 
Rof.  Iwishyou,  sir,  to  think  upon  the  danger 
Of  being  seen ;  lo-day  iheJrfHends  are  round  'cm  \ 
And  any  eye  that  lighls  by  chance  on  you, 
Shall  put  your  life  and  safely  to  the  baiard. 
[ExtuttL 


Enter  HoRATlO. 
Har.   Slill  1   must  doubt  some  myilery  »f 
mischief 
Some  artifice  beneath.     Lothario's  father! 

him  well;  be  was  sagacious,  cunning. 
In  words,  and  hold  in  peaceful  counieb. 
But  of  a  cold,  uoacliTe  band  in  war; 
Yet,  wilh  ibese  coward's  virtues,  be  undid 
My  unsuspecting,  valiant,  honest  friend. 
This  son,  if  fame  mistakes  not,  is  more  hot. 
More  open  and  unartful — 

Re-enter  LomASiO  and  RoaSAHO. 

Ha !  he's  here !  Seeing  him. 

LoA.  Daifinalion!  He  again! — This  second 

To-day  he  has  cross'd  me  like  my  e*il  gmins.' 
Hnr.  I  sought  ynu,  sir. 
Loth.  'Tis  well  then  I  am  found. 
Hor.  Tiswell  you  are.  The  man  who  ^rrODgi 
my  friend 
To  the  earth's  ulmosl  verge  I  wouM  pursue, 
No  place,  though  e'er  lo  holy,shonld  protect  him ; 
No  shape   thai   artful   fear  e'er  form'd  should 

bide  him, 

Till  be  fair  answer  made,  and  did  me  justice. 

Loth,  lia!    dost  thou  know  me?   tbu  I  am 

Lothario  ? 

As  great  a  name  ai  this  proud  city  tioasts  of. 

Who  is  this  mighlr  man,   then,  this  Horatio, 

That  1  should  bsHly  hide  me  from  bis  anger. 

Lest  he   should  chide  me  for  bis  friend's  dis- 

pleasure? 

Hor.   The  hrate,   His  true,   do  nevn   ihun 

the  light; 

Just   are   their  thoughts,   and   open   are  their 

tempers. 
Still  are  they  foKnd  in  the  fair  face  of  day. 
And  heav'n  and  men  are  judges  oftheir  actions. 
Loth.  Such  let  'em  be  of  mine;   there's  not 
a  purpose 
Which  my  soul  e'er  fram'd,  or  my  band  acted. 
But  I  could  well  have  hid  the  world  look  on. 
And  what  1  once  durst  do,  bare  dar'd  lo  iuslify. 
Hor.  Where  was  this  open  boldness,  this  free 
spirit. 
When  hut  this  very  morning  1  surpris'd  tbee, 
la  base,  dishonest  privacy,  consulting 
\nd  bribing  a  poor  mercenary  irrclch, 
I'o  sell  her  lady's  secrets,  stain  her  hoaonr. 
And,  with  a  rorg'dcontriTancp,  blast  her  virtue?— 
At  sight  of  me  thou  Ded'sl. 
Lolh.  Ha!   fled  from  thee? 
Har.  Tbou  fled'sl,  and  guilt  was  on  thee  like 
a  thief, 
A  pilferer,  descry'd  in  some  dark  comer, 
rVholfaere  had  lodg'd,  with  mischievous  intent^ 

And  do 

Lath.  Slave!  v'tllain! 

[Offers  to  draop;  Rottano  koldt  him. 

JSiM.lIolcl,  my  lord!  think  where  you  are, 
Think  bow  unsafe  and  hurtful  lo  your  honour 
Il  were  lo  urge  a  quarrel  in  this  place. 
And  shock  the  peaceful  city  with,  a  broil. 

Loth.   Than,   since    ihou   dost   provoke  my 
vengeance,  know 
[  would  nol,  for  this  city's  wealth,  for  alt 
Which  the  sea  wafts  to  our  Lignrian  shore, 
Kut  that  the  joy*  I  reap'il  with  that  fond  wanton. 
The  wife  of  Altamont,  should  he  as  public 
As  i>  the  nooD-day  sun,  air,  earth,  or  wMer, 
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Ob,  no!   by  ball  and  vengeance,  all  I  wanted 
Wai  tome  fit  mcMengcr  to  bear  tbe  newa 
To  Ibe  dull  doatine  budiand:  nowl  bave  found 

him,' 
And  thou  art  he. 

Hor.  1  hold  tbee  base  cuougb 
To  break  through  law,  and  apum  at  lacred  order, 
And  do  a  brutal  iojury  like  this. 
Yet  mark  me  well,  younff  lord;  I  think  Calitta 
Too  nice,  too  noble,  and  too  great  of  loul, 
To  be  the  prey  of  such  a  thing  as  tbou  art. 
,  Tvras  base  and  poor,  unworthy  of  a  man. 
To  forge  a  scroll  so  TJIIanoui-and  loose. 
And  mark  it  with  a  noble  lady's  name: 
These  are  the  mean  diabonesl  arts  of  cowards, 
Who,  bred  at  home  in  idleness  and  riot, 
Ransack  ibr  mistresses  tb'  unwholesome  slews, 
Aj>d  never  know  tbe  worth  of  rirtuous   love. 

Lolh.  Tbink'st  thou  I  forg'd  tbe  letter  ^  Think 
.o  slill,  * 
Till  the  broad  shame  come  staring  in  thy  face. 
And  boys  shall  hoot  the  cuckold  as  he  pa^ 

Hor.  Away!  nowonwa  could  descend  sol 
A  sbippinK,  oandnc,  worthless  Irihe  yoa 
Fit  only  ior  yoursdies,  you  herd  logethei 
And  wlien  the  circling  past  warms  your 

You  talk  of  beauties  that  you  never  saw, 
And  fancy  rapturas  tbft  yon  nerer  knew. 
Lolh.  Bui  that  I  do  not  bold  jl  worth  my  leii 
1  could  produce  such  damning  proof — 

Hor.  Tis  false! 
You  blast  the  fair  with  lies,  bocause  they  teom 

you, 
Hale  you  like  age,  likeu^ineH  and  impotence 
Ratber  than  make  you   blest,  they  would  die 
virgins, 
,_.  "„.;„„  „f  mankind. 

I  to  be  s» 

And  that  ba  ibine  and  Altamonl's.    DFeam  oi 
Northinkuponmy  Tengeaace  till  tbou  feel'sl  it 
Hor,  Hold,   sir;   another   word,   and   then 
farewell. 
Tfaouab  1  think  greatly  of  Calisla's  virtue. 
And  bold  it  far  beyond  thy  power  to  hurl ; 
Yet,  as  «he  shares  the  honour  of  my  Altamont, 
That  treasure  of  a  soldier,  bought  witb  blood, 
And  kept  at  life's  eipense,  I  must  not  have 

Clark  me,  young  sir)  her  very  name  profan'd. 
arn  to  restrain  the  licence  of  your  speech; 
'Tis  held  you  are  too  lavish.  When  you  areinet 
Among,  your  set  of  footi,  talk  of  your  dress, 
Of  dice,  of  whores,  of  horses,  and  yourselves ; 
^Tis  safer,  and  becomof  your  understandings. 
Loth.  VVbal  if  we  pass  beyond  this  solemn 

And,  in  defiance  of  tbe  stem  Horatio, 
Indulge  our  gayer  thoughts,  let  Lugbter  loose, 
And  use  bis  sacred  friendship  for  our  mirib? 

Hor.  'lis  well,  sir,  you  are  pleasant — 

Loth.  By  the  joys 
Which  my  soul  yet  has  unconlroPd  purau'd, 
1  would  not  turn  aside  from  my  least  pleasure, 
Thoush  allthvibrce  were  arm'd  to  barmy  wayi 
But  Jilie  tbe  birds,   great  nature's  happy  com~ 

That  haunt  in  woods,  in  meads,  and   flow'ry 

Rifln  tbe  sweets  and  taste   tbe  choicest  fruitt. 


[Act  111. 

Yet  scorn  to  ask  the  lordly  owner'*  leave. 

Hor.    What  liberty  has  vain  prcsiunpluona 
youib, 
Tbal  tbou  shouldst  dare  provoke  nte  uncbastis'd  ? 
Dut  henceforth,  boy,  I  warn  thee,  abiui  my  walks. 
If  in  the  bounds  of  this  forbidden  pjace 
Again  tbou'rt  found,  expect  a  punishment. 
Such  as  great  souls,  impatient  of  an  injury, 
Exact  fi^m  those  who  wrong  'erti  much,  ev'n 

death ; 
Or    something    worse :    an    injur'd   busbaad'a 

vengeance 
Shall  pdnt  a  thontand  wounds,  Irar  thy  fine  foma. 
And  scatter  thee  to  all  tbe  winds  of  beav'n. 

Lotlt.   Is  then  my  way  in  Genoa  prcscrib'd 

y  a  dependent  on  tbe  wretched  Allamoat, 
A  talking  sir,  that  brawls  ibr  him  in  taverns, 
And  vouches  for  bis  valour's-  reputation  ? 

Hor,  Away!    thy  speech  is  fouler  than  thj 

Lath.  Or,  if  there  be  a  name  more  vile,  his 

A  beggar's  parasite ! 

Hor.  Now  learn  humanity, 
[Of/erg  to  strike  lain  ;  Rotsaao  interpotet. 
Since  brutes  and  boys  are  only  taught  with  blow*. 

Loth.  Uamnalion!  [^'Vf  'iratv. 

Rots.  Hold,  this  goes  no  further  here. 

Loth.  Ob,  Hossano ! 
Or  give  me  wav,  or  tbou'rt  no  more  my  friend. 

Hot.   Scioltos   servants,  sir,  have  ta'en  Ck' 


You'll  be  oppresa'd  hy  numbers.    fi«  advit'd. 
Or  I  musrlorce  you  hence. 

Loth.  Ibis  wooot  brook  delay; 
West  of  the  town  a  mile,  among  the  rocka, 
Ttvo  hours  ere  noon,  to-morrow,  leipecl  thee, 
Tfay  sinsle  band  to  mine. 

H^r.  I'll  meet  thee  the^. 

Loth.  To-morrow,  oh,  my  better  stars!   to- 

Exert  your  influence ;  shine  strongly  for  me; 
''I'is  not  a  common  eoncjuect  I  would  ^aia, 
Sinceloveas  well  as  arms  must  grace  mytriamph. 
r£'.L'eunf  LoUiario  and  Rotutno. 
Hor.  Two  tour,  e 


e  that 


a  to>morrow!  ba! 


What  in  urg'd  her  wilh  tbe  crime  and  danger? 

"^    ny  spark  from  beav'n  remain  uaquench'd 

ilbin   her  breast,   my  breath   perhaps   may 


Could  I  but  prosper  there,  I  woul^  not  doubt 
My  combat  witb  that  lood  vain-glorious  boaster. 
Were  you,  ye  fair,  but  cautious  wbomyelrnsi. 
Did  you  hut  tbink  bow  seldom  fools  are  jutt 
So  many  of  your  sex  would  not  in  vain 
Of  broken  vows,  and  faiihleis  men,  complain: 
Of  all  Ibe  various  wretches  love  has  made, 
IIow  few  iiave  been  by  men-  of  sense  betray'd  T 
Convinc'd  by  reason,  they  your  pow'rconfess,  1 
Pleas'd  to  be  happy,  as  you  re  pleas'd  to  bless,  ) 

.1  — I : —  gj  your  worth,  can  never  love  ) 

you  less.  [£xit, 

ACT  III. 

Sca.m^— An  Apartment  ill  Sc\(i\.to\PalQct. 

Enter  Sciolto  and  Caust^ 

tS'cb.Now,  by  my  life,  mj  honour,  V*  ton 

Have  I  not  mark'd  tbee,  wayward  as  thou  art 
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Pcrrcne  and  (iillen  all  Hut  d«7  of  joj? 
Wben    eTciy   burt   wu   cbeer'd   and   mirtli 

weal  rouDil, 
Sorrow,  diipleaiure,  ud  repining  anguiih 
Sat  on  tby  brow. 

CaL  U  iben  tbe  luk  ofduty  balf  perform'd? 
Has  nol  your  daughter  given  bersalrto  AUaniODt, 
Yielded  tb«  nativf  freedom  of  ber  will 
To  an  imperioiu  btuband's  lordlj  rule, 
To  gratify  a  father's  ilam  comnundf 
Set,  Uoal  thou  complain? 
CaL  For  pity  da  not  frown  iben, 
If  in  iJctpite  at  all  my  vow'd  obedience, 
A  sigh  break*  otti,  or  a  tear  falla'  by  cbance: 
For,  oh!    Ibat  lorrow  wUch  has  drawn   your 

aoger, 
1«  tbe  lad  native  of  Calista's  breait. 

Sci.  Now  by  the  lacred  dull  of  thai  dear  laint 
Tbatwu  ihy  molber;  by  berwiiDdnmsgoodaeu, 
Her  loA,  ber  lender,  moit  complying  jweebieii, 
I  swear,  somesullen  ibougbl  tbal*huiu  the  light, 
Lurb<  underneath  thai  sadnesi  in  thy  *isage. 
Bui  mark  me  well,  though  by   jon  heaven  I 

lou  thee 
\t   much,  I  think,  as  a  fond  parent  can) 
Yct*houldjtlbou(wbickthepow'naboTeraibid} 
E'er  itain  tbe  honour  of  thy  name  with  iabmy, 
I'll  cast  tbee  oiT,  as  one  wbosa  impious  haads 
Had  rent  asunder  nature's  nearest  ties, 
Which  DDCe  divided,  ncTcr  join  again. 
To-day  I'tb  made  a  noble  youth  thy  husband; 
Consider  well  bis  worib;  reward  bis  love; 
Be  willing  to  be  happy,  and  ibou  art  so. 

CaL  How  hard  is  the  condition  of  our  sei. 
Through  ev'ry  stale  of  life  tbe  ilaiet  of  man  I 
In  all  tbe  dear  delightful  days  of  youth 
A  rigid  father  dictates  toour  wills, 
And  deals  out  pleasure  with  a  scanty  hand. 
To  bis,  the  lyrant  husband's  riign  succeeds; 
,  Proud  wiib  opinion  of  superior  reason, 
He  holds  domestic  bus'nest  and  dciotion 
All  we  are  capable  to  know,  and  shuts  us. 
Like    cloiater'd  idiots,   from   the    world's   ac- 
quaintance. 
And  all  tbe  joys  oi  freedom..  VVherefore are  we 
Bom  wilh  higb  soots,  but  to  assert  onrselvcs, 
Shake  o£f  this  rile  obedience  they   exact. 
And  claim  an  equal  empire  o'er  the  world? 
[She  tta  doa/n- 

Enter  Hohatio. 
Abr.  She's  here !  yet,  ob  1  my  tongue  is  at  a  loss. 
Teach  ma,  some  pow'r,  that  happy  art  of  speech, 
To  dress  my  puruoie  up  in    gracious    words; 
Such  as  may  softly  steal  upon  her  soul. 
And  never  waken  tbe  tempeiluoDa   passions. 
By  heai'nshe  weeps t — Forgiie  me,  fairCalista, 
[_She  startt  up. 
If  I  presume  on  pHrilege  of  iricndship. 
To  join  my  grief  to  yours,  and  mourn  the  erils 
That  burl  your  peace,  and  quench  ibose  eyes 

CaL  To  steal  unlook'd  lor,  on  my   private 

Speak*  not  tbe  man  nfbonour,  nor  the  friend, 
But  rather  means  tbe  spy. 

Uor.  Unkindly  said  I 
For,  ob!  as  sure  as  you  accuse  me  fulsdy, 
■I  come  10  prore  myself  Calista's  friend. 

Cat.  Hon  are  my  buihind's  friend,  Lhe  friend 
of  Allamonl  1 


/br.  Are  you  nol  one?  Are  yon  nol  join'd 

Each  intcrwoTCn  with  the  other's  ble? 
Then  who  can  <iTe  his  friendship  but  to  one? 
Who  can  be  Allamont't  and  nol  Calista's? 
CaL  Force,  and  tbe  wills  of  our  imperious 

May  bind  two  bodies  in  one  wretched  chain; 
But  minds  will  still  look  back  to  their  own  choice. 

Hot.  When  souls  that  should  agree  to  will 
tbe  same, 
To  have  one  common  object  for  their  wishes. 
Look  different  ways,  regardless  of  each. other. 
Think  what  a  Iraia   of  wretchedness  ensues; 
Lo«e  shall  be  banish'd  from  tbe  genial  bed, 
Tbe  night  shall  all  he  lonely  aotTuoquiet, 
And-  ev  ly  day  shall  be  a  day  of  cares. 

CaL    Then   all   the  boasted    ofGce    of   thy 
friendship. 
Was  but  to  lell  Calista  what  a  wrelcb  aha  ii. 
Abs!  what  nfedeth  ihat? 

Hot.  Qbl  rather   say, 
I  came  to  lell  her  how  she  might   be   happy; 
To  sooth  the  secret  anguish  of  aer  soul; 
To  comfort  that  lair  mourner,  that  liarlom  one. 
And  teach  her  steps  to  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

CaL   Say,   thou,   to   whom   Ibis  paradise  is 

Where  lies  the  blissful  region?  Harii  my  way 

to  iti     ' 
For,  ofa  I  'lis  sure,  1  long  to  be  at  rest. 

H6r.  Then  —  to   be   good  is  to  be  bappy— 

AogeU 
Are   bap^er   than   mankind,   because   they're 

belter. 
Guill  is  the  source  of  sorrow;  'tis  the  fiend, 
rh'  avenging  ficud,  that  follows  us  behind 


Itut  rest  in  eieriailing  peace"  of  mind, 
AndGndtbe  height  nf  all  their  heai'n  is  gooJneas. 

CaL  And  what  bold  parasik's  oflicinui  tongue 
Shall  dare  (o  lai  Calista's  name  wilh  guilt? 

Har.  Noue  should;  but  'tis  a  busy,  talking 

That  with  licentious  breath  blows  like  ibc  wind, 
As  freely  on  the  palace  as  the  collage. 

Col.   Vvbat  mystic  riddle  lurks  beneath  iby 

Which  thou  wouldit  seem  unwilling  to  express, 
Ai  if  it  meant  dishonour  to  my  virtue? 
Away  wilh  ibis  ambiguous  sbuflling  phrase, 
And  lei  thy  oracle  be  understood. 

Jlor.  Lulhariol 

CaL  Hal  what  wouldsl  ihou  mean  by  bim? 

/frtj-.  Lothario  and  CalisUI  — Thus  they  join    . 
Two  names,  which  beav'n  decreed  should  never 

Hence  have  the  talkers  of  ibis  populous  city 
A  shameful  lale  to  lelt,  for  public   sport, . 
Of  an  uuhappy  beauty,  a  false  fair  one. 
Who  pligtiled  to  a  noble  youth  her  faith, 
Wlifn  she  had  giv'n  her  booour  to  a  wrelcb. 

CaL  Death  and  confusion  1  Have  I  liv'd  to  this? 
Thus  to  be  Irealed  wilh  unmanly  insolence! 
To  be  tbe  sport  of  a  loose  ruflian's  tonguel 
Thus  to  be  us'd!  thus!  like  the  vilest  crealure 
That  ever  was  a  slave  lo  vice  and  infamy, 

Jfor.  By  honour  and  fair  truth,  you  wrong 

For,  on  my  soul,  nothing  but  strong  necessity 
Could  urge  my  tongue  to  this  vngraleful  office. 
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[Act  UI. 


1  came  with  itrong  rrludance,  at  if  deatb 
Had  stood  acrosi  my  way  to  jaye  your  tono 
Your)  and  Sciollo'i,  yours  and  Allamonri; 
Like  one  vrho  lenlurei  ihrough  a  burning  pile, 
To  saTe  his  tender  wife,  wilL  all  bcr  brood 
Of  little  fondlings,  from  the  dreailfut  ruin. 

Cut.  Is  this  the  famous  friend  oT  Altamonl, 
For  noble  worth  and  deeds  of  arms  renovm'i'* 
U  this  the  tale-beanne  ofTicious   fellow. 
Thai  watches  for  inlelliBence  from  eyes ; 
This  wretched  Argus  of  a  jealous  husband. 
That  nils  his  easy  ears  with  monstrous  tatei. 
And   makes   him    toss,   and   riTr,   and  wreak 

at   length 
Bloody  rerenge  on  his  defenceless  wife. 
Who  gutltleis'diei,  because  her  fool  ran  mad 

Hor.  Alas!  this  rage  is  rainj  for  if  your  fame 
Or  oeace  b«  worlh  your  care,  you  must  be  calm, 
And  listen  to  the  means  arc  left  to  save  'cm. 
*Ti*  now  the  lucky  minute  of  your  faie. 
By  me  your  genius  speaks,  by  me  it  warns  yon 
Never  to  iee  that  curs'd  Lothario  more ; 
Unless  you  mean  to   he  despis'd,  he  shunn'd 
By  all  our  virtuous  maids  and  noble  matrons; 
Unless  you  have  devoted  this  rare  beauty 
To  infamy,  diseases,  prostitution" 

Cat.  Dishonour  blast  thee,  base. 


That  dar'st  forget  my  birth,  and  sacred 
And  shock  me  with  the  rude,  unballow'd  i 

Hor.  Here  kneel,  and  in  the  awAiI  face   of 

Breathe  out  a  solemn  tow,  never  to  . 

Nor  think,  tf  possiUe,  on  him  diat  niin'dtbee; 

Or,  bymy  Allamont's  dear  life,  i 


[Haiding . 

by   that  paper  1 

Hail  thou  been  forsiiig  to  deceive  my  father; 
Tuluin  bis  heart  against  his  wretched  daughter; 
That  Altamont  and  ibou  may  share  bis  wealth? 

"■g*       .  ^     ' 

That  lorg'd  the  scroti ! 

Hor.  Behold!  Can  this  be  forg'd? 
See  where  Cajisla's  name  — 

[S/toiK'ing  the  Letter  near. 

Col.  To  atoms  thus,  [bearing  it. 

Thus  lei  me  tear  the  lile,  detested  falsehood, 
The  wicke<l,  lyini'  evidence  of  shame. 

Hor.   Coufusiori! 

Cat.  Henceforlb,  thou  officious  fool. 
Meddle  no  more,  nor  dare,  cv'n  on  thy  life, 
To  breathe  an  accent  that  may  touch  my  virtue. 
I  am  mvself  the  guardian  of  my  honour. 
And  will  not  bear  so  insoknt  a  monitor. 

Enter  Altamont. 

j4lt  Where  is  my  life,  my  love,  my  charm- 
ing bride, 
Joj  of  my  heart,  and  pleasure  of  my  eyes? 
Disorder'd !~r-><>d  in  tears! — Horatio  loo! 
My  Iriend  is  in  amaie — What  can  it  mean? 
Tell  me,  Calisia,  who  has  dolie  ihee  vrrong, 
That  my  swift  sword  may  find  out  ihe  oflTencler, 
And  do  thee  ample  justice. 

CaL  Turn  to  bim, 

.Alt.  Horaiio! 

CttL  To  that-inioleiiL 


^U.  My  friend! 
Could  he  do  this?  Have  I  not  found  bin  iuat, 
Honest  as  Inilh  itself?   and  could  he  break 
The  sanctity  of  friendship?  Could  he  wound 
l^e  heart  of  Altamont  in  his  Calisia? 

Cat.  I  thought  what   justice   I   should   find 
frbm  ihec! 
Go  fawn  upon  him,  listen  to  his  tale. 
Thou  art  perhaps  confederate  In  his  miscbicT, 
And  will  believe  the  legend,  if  he  lelli  iL 

^l.  Oh,  impious!  what  presumptuous  vrrelch 
shall  dare 
To  offer  at  ^n  injury  like  that? 
Priesthood,  nor  age,  nbr  cowardice  itself, 
Shall  save  bim  from  the  fury  af  my  vengeance. 
.  Co^  The  man  who  dar'd  lo  do  it  wasHoratio; 
Thy  darling  friend;  'twas  Altamont's  Horatio. 
But  mark  me  well;  while  ihy  divided  heart, 
Dotes  on  a  villain  thai  has  wrong'd  me  thus,, 
No  force  shall  drag  me  to  thy  haled  bed. 
Nor  can  my  cruel  father's  pow'r  do  more 
Than  shut  me  in  a  cloister:  there,  well  pleas'«l, 
Beligious  bardsbips  will  1  learn  to  bear. 
To  last  and  freeie  at  midnight  hours  of  pi-ayV: 
Nor  think  il  hard,  witbin  a  lonely  cell. 
With  melancholy,   speechless  saints  to  dwell; 
But  bless  the  day  I  to  thai  refuge  ran. 
Free  from  the  marriage  chain,   and  from  that 
tyrant,  man.  [£rlfe 

jiU.  She's  gone ;  and  at  she  went,  ten  thou- 
sand lirei 
Shot  from  her  angry  eyes;  is  if  tbe  meant 
Too  well  to  keep  the  cruel  vow  sbe  made. 
Now,  as  thou  art  a  man,  Horaiio,  lell  me. 
What  means  this  wild  confusion  iti  thy  looks ; 
As  if  ibou  weri  at  variance  wiih  thyself, 
Madness  and  reason  combating  with  Ihee, 
And  thou  werl  douhtful  which  should  eel  the 
belter? 

Her.  I  would  be  dumb  for  ever;  but  ihy  fate 
Has  otherwise  decreed  il.      Thou  hast  seen 
That  idol  of  thy  soul,  that  fair  Calisia; 
Thou  hast  beheld  her  tears. 

Alt,  I  have  seen  faer  weep ; 
I  have  seen  that  lovely  one,   that  dear  Calisia, 
Complaining,  in  the  bitterness  of  sorrow, 
That    thou,    my     friend     Horatio,     thou    hast 

Hor.   That  I  bavc  wrong'd   her!     Had  her 

eyes  been  fed 
From  that  rich  stream  which  warms  her  heart, 

and  number'd 
For  evVy  falling  tear  a  drop  of  blood. 
It  bad  not  been  too  much;  for  sbe  has  ruin'd 

tbec, 
Ev'n  Ihee,  my  Altamont.  Sbe  has  undone  tbec. 
Alt  DosI  thou  join  ruin  with  Calisla's  name? 
VVhat  is  so  lair,  so  exquisitely  good  ? 
Is  she  not  more  than  painting  can  eipres*, 
Or  youthful  poets  fancy  when  they  love? 
Does  she  not  come,  like  wisdom,  or  good  fortune. 
Replete    with    blessings,    giving    wealth    and 

honour? 
Hor.  It  bad  been  belter  thou  hadil   liv'd    a 

beggar. 
And  fed  on  scraps  at  great  men's  surly  doors. 
Than  lo  have  match'd  with  one  so  false,  so  fatal. 
-  All.  Il  is  too  much  for  friendship  lo  allow  ibee. 
Because  I  tamely  bore  the  wrong  ihou  didsl  her, 
Tbou  dost  avow  tbe  barh'rous,  hrutal  part. 
And  urge  the  injury  ev'u  to  mv  face. 
Hor.  I  tit  sbe  baa  got  possessinii  ofth 


■a  got  possessinii  of  thy  hcarl. 
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Sbe  has  cbgurm'd  tbee,  like  ■  tiren,  to  Utr  bed, 
VVith  look)  ofloTc,  ana  wilb  encbantinsioundi : 
Too  Ule  the  rocki  and  quicksmils  will  appear, 
WhcD  Ihou  art  wreck'd  upoa  ihc  raitUesj  iliorc, 
TticD  Taialy  wiih  thou  hailat  doI  \rll  \hy  frieod, 
To  follow  ber  delusion. 

.Ml  If  thy  rrieudtliip 
Doei  chuHiiblv  denr  "ty  '<>*<  '  room, 
It  is  not  worth  my  keeping;  I  diitJaini  it 

t^>r.  Caoat  ibou  ao  loon   forget  what   TTe 
been  to  thee? 
I  sliar'd  the  taiL  of  nature  with  thy  Aitber, 
And  fonn'd  with  care  thy  unuperieoc'd  yolitb 
To  liriue  and  to  armi. 


For  bi*  wai  ever  mine,  mine  bii,  and  bo 

Togetber   Qouiilh'd,  and  together  fcIL 

He  caD'd  me  friend,  like  thee:  would  be  have 


Say>   '"'ho  it  lile;   but  dare  not  name  Caliita. 

aor.  1  bad  not  apoke  at  Cnt,  unleia  compeil'd. 

And  Ibrc'd  to  clear  myaelf;  but  aince  tbua  urg'd 

1  muit  arow,  1  do  not  know  a  Tiler. 


A  kind  of  venerable  mark  of  him 

Hanga  round  thee,  and  proled*  ibee  from  my 

Teogeaoce. 
1  cannot,  dare  not  lift  my  aword  agaiost  thee, 
But  henceforth  never  let  me  *ee  ibee  more. 

[Goi'nf  out. 

Har.  J  lore  thee  »lill,  uncrafeful  ai  thou  art, 
And  muat  and  will preierre  tbee  from  diabonour, 
Ei'n  in  deipile  of  tbee.  \HiM*  him. 

Alt.  Let  go  my  arm. 

Har.  IfboDourbelbycare,  iflbouwouIddliTc 
Wilboui  the  name  ofcreduloua,  willol  buabaad, 
Aioid  thy  hridr,  ibun  her  deleated  bed. 
The  joya  it  yielili  are  daah'd  with  poiaon  — 

Alt.  Off! 


Hor.  Diihonour'd  by  the  man  you  hate- 
AIL  I  pr'ytbee  tooae  roe  yet,  for  Iby  own  sake. 
If  life  be  worth  ibj'  keeping — 
Hor.  By  Lalbano. 

Ail.  Perdition  take  thee,  TillaiD,fortbe  falae- 
bood !  \Strikea  him. 

t  iby  life  can  male  alonemei 
!  ihou  baal  ua'd  me  Well 
[D, 
Ait.  This  to  thy  heart— 
Hor.  Yet  hold— By  beav'D  bii  lather'a  in  hia 

Spite  of  my  wrongs,  my  heart  runa  o'er  with 

teodemeu. 

And  1  could  rather  die  myaelf  than  hurt  him. 

Alt  Defend  thyaelf;  for  by  much-wroog'dlove, 

I  awcar,  tbe  poor  eraaion  shall  not  Mie  tbee. 

Hor.  Yet  hold— ibou  knotv'sl  I  dare. 

{Thejfig'^ 


Lav.  My  brother,  ny  Horatio  l  I*  it  poisible  ? 


Oh,  turn  your  cruel  awordi  upon  Lanaia. 
If  yau  must  quench  your  impious  rase  in  blood, 
Behold,  my  heart  shall  giie  you  afl  her  atore, 
'^D  aa*e  thoae   dearer  atreaiha  that   flow   from 

Alt.  Tia  well  thou  haat  found  a  safeguanl; 

none  but  ibia. 

No  pow'r  on  earth,  could  aave  thee  from  mv  furv. 

Hot.  Safely  from  thee! 
Away,  laiD  boy !  Haal  thou  forgot  the  rerVeoce 
Due  lo  my  arm,  thy  first,   tby  great  example, 
Which  pointed  out  thy  way  to  noble  daring. 
And  show'd  thee  what  it  was  to  be  a  man? 

Lao.  What  busy,  meddling  Gend,  what  foe 
to  goodnesa, 
Could  kindle  such  a  discord  f 

Hor,  Ask'al  ibou  what  made  ua  foes?  Tmi 
base  intra lilude, 
Twasaucbasin  tolriendsfaip,  «afaea*'n's mercy, 
Tha\  striies  with  man's  untoward,   nionali«u« 

wickedness. 
Unwearied  withforgifing,  scarce  could  pardon- 
He  who  was  all  to  me,  child,  brother,  friend, 
^^'ilb  barbVoiis,  bU)ody  malice,  sought  my  life. 

All.  Thou  art  my  staler,   and   I   would   not 

The  lonely  mourner  of  a  widow'd  bed; 
'"herefore  tby  husband's  life  is  safe:  but  warn  him, 

lo  more  to  know  this  hospitable  roof. 
He  baa  but  ill  repaid  Sdoho'a  bounty. 
We  must  not  meet;  'lis  dangerous,  farewell. 
[/f«  if  going,  Laoinia  hold*  him. 
Lao,  Slay,  Allamoot,  my  brolher,  stay; 
All.  It  cannol,  sfaa'not  be — you   muat   not 
Lav.  Look  kindly,  then.  [bold  me. 

Alt.  Each  minute  that  1  stay, 
a  new  injury  to  fair  Caliala. 
Fi-om  thy  false  frieoilibip,  to  her  arms  Fll  dyt 
Then  own,  the  joya  which  on  her  cbarmaatlend. 
Hate  more  than  paid  me  for  my  failbleas  friend. 
[Jtrcaks  from  Lavinta,  and  exit. 
Hor.  Oh,  raise  thee,  my  Lavinia,  6rom  the  earth. 
It  it  too  much ;  this  tide  of  flowing  grief, 
Thiawondrous  waste  of  tears,  loo  mud  to  give 
To  an  ungrateful  friend,  and  cruel  brolfacr. 


Lan,  It  there  no!  c 
Iloral 


e  for  weeping?    Oh, 

A  brolher  and  a  husband  were  my  treasure, 
'Twas  all  the  litlle  wealth  that  poor  Lavinia 
Sa>'d  from  the  shipwreck  ofher  father's  forluaet. 
One  half  is  lost  already.     If  ihou  l«av'at  me, 
if  thou  shauUlsl  prove  unkind  lo   me,   as  At- 

tamont. 
Whom  ahall  I  find  lo  pily  my  ditlreaa, 
To  hate  compataioQ  on  a   helpless   wanderer, 
And  give  her  where  lo  lay  her  wretched  bead  ? 
Hor.  Why  dott  ibou  wound  me  with  tby 

soft  complainingt  ? 
Though  Allamont  he  false,  and  utc  me  hardly. 
Yet  think  not  I  impute  hit  Crimea  to   thee. 
Talk  not  of  being  TorKiken;  for  HI  keep   thee 
Next  to  mjr  heart,  my  certain  pledge  of  happiness. 
t '•■■    '(hen  you  will   love   me   still,   cherish 

And  hide  me  from  mitforluite  in  your  bosom? 

Hor.  Butforthe  love  I  owe  the  good  Sdollo, 
From  Genoa,  from  faliehood  and  inconstancy. 
To  some  more  honest,  distant  clime  Td  go. 
Nor  would  I  be  beholden  to  my  coiuitry> 
For  aught  but  tbee,  tbe  partner  of  my  &iabl. 

Lao.  And!  wouldfoUow  thee  ;fortake,fbr  thee. 
My  country,  brother,  friends,  ev'n  nil  I  have 
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Tbongfa  miDc'i  a  ItlUe  all,  jet  were  it  more. 
Anil  better  Ew,  it  ih«uld  be  letl  for  the^- 
And  all  that  1  would  keep  should  be  Horatio. 
So,  when  a  mercbant  lees  his  Tcitel  lost, 
Though  richly  freighted  from  a  foreisa  coast, 
Gladly,  for  life,  the  treasure  be  woula  giTO, 
And  only  wishes  to  escape,  and  live: 
Gold  and  bis  gains  no  more  employ  bia  mind ; ) 
But  dHiing  o'er  the  billows  with  the  wind,   \ 
CleaKS  to  one  failbfnl  plank,  and  leares  the) 
rest  behind.  [ExeunL 

\cr  IV. 

VSCKNE  I. — A  Garden. 
liOTaiSi^CLjl/td_Cja.aT\  ditcooered. 
Loth.  \Veap  not,  my  fair;  but  let   the   god 

Laugh  in  tby  eyes,  and  revel  in  thy  heart. 
Kindle  again  his  torch,  and  bold  it  high. 
To  nght  us  to  new  joys.     Nor  let  a  thought 
Of  discord,  or  disqOitt  past,  molest  thee ; 
But  to  a  long  obKiioD  gioe  thy  cares. 
And  let  lu  melt  the  present  hour  in  bliss. 
.  Cal.  Seek  not  to   sooth   me   with   thy   false 
endearments. 
To  charm  me  with  thy  softness:  'tis  in   Tain: 
TliOU  canst  no  monr  betray,    nor  I   be  ruin'd. 
The  hours  of  folly  and  of  fond  delight, 
Are  wasted  alf,  and  fled ;  those  that  remain 
Are  doom'd  to  weeping,  anguish,  and  repentance. 
1  come  to  char^  thee  with  a  long  account 
Of  all  the  sorrows  I  haie  known  already. 
And  a(l  I  hare  to  come  ;  thou  hait  nndone  me. 
Xo/ft-'Unjust  Calistal  dost  thou  call  it  roin 
To  love  as  we  hare  done;  to  melt,  to  languish, 
To  wish  for  somewhat  ciquisitel;|'  happy. 
And  then  he  bl«sl  er^  lo  that  wish's  height? 
To  die  with  joy,  and  straight  lo  live  agaioi 
^precbless  to  gaie,  and  with  tumtJtuous  trans- 
Co/.  Ob,  let  me  4>ear  no  more ;  1  cannot 

Tia  deadly  to  remembrance.  Let  that  night, 
That  guilty  night,  be  blotted  from  the  year; 
For  'twas  the  nieht  that  gave  me  up  to  shame, 
To  sorrow,  lo  the  false  Lothario. 

IaMi,  Hear  this,  j'e  pow'ri  I   mai^,  how  the 

Sadly  complains  of  violated  truth  ; 

She  calls  me  false,   er'n  sbe,  the  faithless  she, 

Whom  day  and  night,  whom  beav'n  and  earth, 

f  prot 

,  iM  be  only  mine; 

And  yet,  l>eboId,  she  has  git'n  hersev  away. 

Fled  from  my  aims,  and  wedded  to  another, 

Et'b  to  the  man  whom  most  I  bate  on  earth. — 

COL  An  thou  so   base  lo  upbraid  me  with 

Which  notbiDg  but  thy  cruelty  could 
If  indignation  raging  in  my  soul. 
For  thy  unmanly  insolence  and  scorn, 
L'rs'd  me  lu  do  a  deed  of  desperation 
And  wound  myself  lo  be  rerens'ti  on 
Think  whom  i  should  devole  lo  death  and  bell, 
\Vham  curse  Its  my  undoer.  hut  Lothario; 
Hadst  thon  been  just,  not  ail  Sdoko's  pow'r. 
Not  all  the  *Dws  and  pray'rs  oTsighingAtlamont, 
Could  have  preTaird,  or  won  me  to  forsake  thee. 
£oA.Howhavel  faifd  injustice,  or  in  love? 
Huma  not  Diy  flame  m  brightly  ai  at  first? 


[Act  IV. 

Et'h  now  my  heart  beats  high,  I  langiniah  for  thee,  ' 

My  transportiare  as  fierce,  as  strong  my  wishes, 

A>  if  thou  ne'er  badstbless'd  me  with  thy  beauty. 

CaL  How  didst  thou   dare  to   think  that  I 

A  slave  lo  base  desires  and  brutal  pleaaurea, 
To  be  a  wretched  wanton  for  thy  leisure. 
To  toy  and  waste  an  hoar  of  idle  time  with? 
My  soul  disdains  tbee  For  so  mean  a  thought. 
hath.    The   driving   storm   of  passion   will 

And  I  must  yield  before  it.  Wert  thou  eahn. 
Love,  the  poor  criminal  whom  thou  hast  doont'd, 
Has  yet  a  thousand  tender  things  to  plead,  ' 
lo  charm  thy  rage,  and  mitigate  his  fate. 

Enter  ^ltahont  behind, 
Alt  Ha!  do  I  live  and  wake?  [Atide. 

Cal.  Hadst  tbou  been  true,  how  happy  had 

Not  Altamont,  but  thon,  hadst  been  my  lord. 
But  wherefore  nam'd  i  happiness  with  thee? 
It  is  lor  thee,  for.thce,  that  1  am  curs'd; 
For  thee  my  Secret  eoul  each  hour  arraigns  me. 
Calls  me  lo  answer  for  my  virtue  slain'd, 
niy  homur  lost  to  tbee:  for  thee  it  haunts  me 
VVitb  stern  Sciollo  vowing  vengeance  on  me, 
With  Allamont  complaining  for  his  wrongs-- 

AU.  Behold  him  here —     \Cemutg/ortvard. 

Cal.  Ab!  '    -  {^Slarling. 

Alt.  The  wretch !  wbom  thon  bait  made. 

urses  and  sorrows  hisltbou  heap'd  upon  him, 

nd  vengeance  is  the  only  good  that  s  left. 

\Iiraiolag' 

LoSL  Thou  hast  ta'en   me   tomCwhat  uiM~ 
wares,  'tis  true ; 
But  love  and  war  take  turns,  like  day  and  nighl. 
And  little  preparation  serves  my  turn, 
F^ual  lo  botl>,  and  arm'd  for  either  field, 
We've  long  been  foesj  this  moment  ends  our 

Earth, beavH),and  lair  Calistr,  judge  the  combat! 
[They  fight;  Lothario  fatU. 
Oh,  Altamont!  thy  genius  is  the  stronger! 
Thou  bast  prevail'd !— My  fierce,  ambitions  soul 
Declining  droops,  and  all  her  fires  grow  pale; 
^~*  '*     at  this  advantage  swell  iby  pride, 

^  r'd  in  my  turn,  id  love  I  tnumph't). 
Those  joys  are  lodg'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fate; 
That    sweet   revenge   comes    smiling   to     my 

thoughts, 

Adorns  Toy  fall,  and  cbeers  my'  heart  in  dying. 
[^bies.' 
Cal.    And  what  remains  for  me,  beset  with 
shame, 
Encompass'dronnd  with  wretchedness?  There  i* 
But  this  one  way  to  break  the  toil,  and  'scape. 
f^Ae  catches  up  Latharit!»  Sveard, 
and  offers  lo  kiU  herself:   Alta-' 
monl  runs  to  her,  and  wrests  it 
from  her. 
Alt  What  means  thy  frantic  rage? 
Col.  Off!  let  me  go. 

All.  Ob!  tbou  bast  more  than  murder'd  me; 

yet  stilt, 

Still  art  thon  here!  and  my  souUtarlsviith  horror. 

At  Ihought  of  any  danger  that  may  reach  thee. 

'bink'sl  thou  I   mean   lo  live  ?   lo  be 

Oh,  thou  hast  known  hut  little  of  Calista! 
[f  thou  hadst  never  heard  my  shame,  if  only 
lidnighl  moon  and  sileat  stars  bad  teen  it, 
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eproacli'd  by  Ibcm, 

-  p  .        .     °  '  S^ 

And  hide  me  from  their  be)nu. 


I  would  not  hear  to  he 
But  die  down  deep  to  find 
t^j  i.rA r :  ii..:-  i 


gnre 


Scl  Ifnthiii}  What,  ho!  my  son! 

CaLb  it  the  Toice  of  thunder,  or  my  father? 
Mad  nets  I  Confusion!  let  the  itorm  come  on. 
Let  the  tnmultuoiu  rear  drife  all  upon  me; 
Dash  raj  deioled  bark,  je  surges,  break  it! 
Tis  for  my  ruin  that  ifae  tempest  rises. 
When  I  am  lost,  sunk  to  the  bottom  low. 
Peace  shall  return,  and  all  be  calm  again. 

Enter  Sciolto. 
Sci.  ET*n  now  Rossano  leap'd  the  garden 
wall— 
Ha !  death  bat  been  amonr  you— Ob,  my  fears  I 
Last  night  thou  badst  a  diiTrence  with  thy  friend, 
Thecansetboug3T'stmefaril,wai  a  damn'done. 
Didst  thou  not  wrong  the  man  wbo  lold  thee 

Answer  me  quick  — 

jttL  Oh!  pfess  me  not  (o  speak; 
Et'h  now  my  hear)  ii  breaking)  and  the  mention 
Will  lay  me  dead  before  you.  See  that  body. 
And  gueis  my  ihamel   my  ruin!  Ob,  Calisla! 

Sci.  It  is  enough!  but  I  am  slow  to  eiccute, 
And  justice  lingers  in  my  laiy  hand ; 
Thus  let  me  wipe  dishonour  from  my  name, 
Aad  cut  tbee  from    the   earth,   thou   stain   to 


Where  octy  shame  bides  ber  opprobrioua  head, 
And  death  and  hell  detested  rule  maintain) 
There  bowl  out  the  remainder  of  thy  life, 
Andvish  thy  name  may  be  no  more  remember'd. 
CaL  Yet,  1  will  fly  to  some  such  dismal  place, 
And  be  more  curs'd  than  you  can  wish  I  were; 
This  fatal  form,  that  drew  on  laj  undoing. 
Fasting,  and  tears,  and  hardthiju,  shall  deilroj; 
Mor  ligbl,  nor  food,  nor  comiort  wiU  f  know, 


Then  when  you  see  me  meagre,  wao.and  chang'd, 
Siretch'd  at  my  length,  and  dying  in  my  cave, 
On  that  cold  earth  i  mean  shalf  he  my  graie. 


Or  turn  the  point  on  me,  and  through. my  breast 
Cut  out  the  bloody  passage  to  Calisla  i 
So  shall  my  love  be  perfect,  while  for  her 


r  whom  alone  1  wish'd  to  Ii 
CaL  No,  Allamont;   my   heart,  ibal  scom'd 

Shall  nerer  be  indebted  to  thy  pity. 

I'hus  lorn,  defac'd,  and  wrelcbed.as  I  seem, 

Slill  I  have  something  of  SciolloV  virtue. 


Be  merciful,  and  free  me  from  my  pain ; 
*Tis  sharp,  'tis  terrible,  and  I  could  curse 
The  cheerful  day,  men,  earth,  and  heas'n, 

thee, 
Et'd  thee,  thou  Ten erable,  good,  old   man, 
For  being  author  of  a  wretch  like  me. 

Sci.  Thy  pious  care  hasglVnRie  time  to  think, 
Audsay'd  mefromacrime;  then  rest,  my  sword 
To  honour  hare  I  kept  ihee  e>er  sacred, 
Nor  will  I  stalo  Ihee  with  a  rash  reiengei 
But,  roark  me  well,  I  will  have  juatice   done; 
Hope' not  to  bear  away  thy  crimes  unpunish'd: 
I  will  see  jusLce  eieculed  on  tbee, 
Ev'n  to  a  Roman  strictness;  and  tbou,  nature. 
Or  whatsoe'er  thou  art  thai  plead'st  within 
Be  slIll;  thy  tender  alruggJings   are  in  tatn. 

Cat.  Then  am  I  doomed   to   live,   and   bear 


r  triu 


iph? 

rn  and   fierce   i 


To  groan  beneath  yi 

Daily  lo  he  reproacb'd ,    and  haie  my  misery 
At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night,  lold  oier  to  me  ? 
Is  this,  is  Ibis  the  merer  of  a  father? 
I  only  beg  to  die,  and  he  denies  me. 

Sci.  Hence  firom-my  sight!  thy  father  cannot 

bear  Ihee ; 

Fly  with  tby  infamy  lo  sortie  dark  cell, 

Vvhere,  on  the  confines  of  elcrnal  night, 

Mouniiag,niisfortunef  carasj  and  anguish  dwell) 


Perhaps  you  may  relent,  and  sighing  say. 
At  length  ner  tears  have  wash'd  ber  slams  away; 
Atleosth'tiJ  time  ber  punishment  should  cease; 
Die,  tbou  poor  sulT'ringwrelcb,aiid  be  al  peace. 
[Exit. 
SeL  Wbo  of  my  setrant*  wait  there? 

■Enter  Itpo  or  three  Semanls. 
lise  thai  body,  and  bear  il  in.     On  your  IItc* 
I'ake  care  my  doors  be  guarded  well,  that  oona 
Pass  out,  or  enter,  bull>y  my  appointment 

i Exeunt  SereanU,  orithLoltKirio't  Bodj. 
.  There  is  a  fatal  fury  in  your  visage, 
Il  biases  fierce,  and  menaces   destruction. 
I  tremble  at  the  vengeance  which  you  meditate 
On  the  poor,  failbless,  lovely,  dear  Calista. 
Sci.  Hast  thou  oot  read   what  brave  Virci- 
nius  didf  ^ 


He  slew  her  yet  unspoiled,  to  prevent 

The  shame  which  she  might  know.  Tben  what 

should  I  do? 
But  thou  hast  ty'd  my  hand. — I  wo'not  kill  hert 
Yet,  by  the  rum  she  has  brought  upon  us, 
The  common  infamy  thai  brands  lU  both, 
She  sba'not  'scape. 

All.  You  mean  thai  she  shall  die  then? 

■Sci.  Aik  me  not  what,  nor  how  I  have  resolv'd, 
For  all  within  is  anarcfay  and  uproar. 
Ob,  Altamonl!  what  a  vast  scheme  of  joy 
Has  this  one  day  destroyed?  Well  did  I  'bope 
ThisdaughlFrwouldhsvebless'd  my  latter  dars) 
Tbatl  should  live  lo  see  you  the  world's  wonder. 
So   happy,   great,  and  good,  that  none  weru 

While  I,  from  busy  life  and  care  set  free, 
....   ., .__     ,■  _.  .      ^  ^.   , 

__  vours; 
,  talk'd  awhile,  and  then 
Laid  down  and  slept  in  peace.    Instead  of  this, 
Sorrow  and  shame  mustbring  ma  to  my  grave — ■ 
Ob,  damn  ber  I  damn  her  1 

Enter  a  Servants 
•i  Arm  yourself  my  lord : 
lo,  wbo  hut  DOW  escap'd  the  garden. 
Has  gather'd  in  the  street  a  band  ol  riotcc*, 
Wbo  ibreatenyou  and  all  your  friends  with  ruin, 
Unless  Lothario  be  retum'd  In  safely.     [ExiL 
Sci,  By  heav'n,  their  fury  rises  to  my  wish, 
Nor  ihall  misfortune  know  my  house  alone; 
But  tbou,  Lothario,  lod  thy  race  shall  pay  me 
For  all  the  sorrows  which  my  age  is  curl  d  wilb. 
I  tbink  my  name  as  great,  my  friends  as  potani, 
As  any  in  the  stale;  all  shall  be  summon'd; 
I  knovr  thai  all  will  join  their  bands  to  ours. 
And  vindicate  thy  vengeance.  Wbenourforca 
Is  full  and  arm'd,   we  shall  cipact  thy  sword 
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Tojoiawitliiii,  andiacriGce  lo}i»tice.     {Exit 
AIL  Tber«  i>a  fac»yweiehtupon  myieiuei; 
A  dismal,  luUea  itillaeH,  tbat  lucccedj 
Tbe  itorm  of  rage  aod  ^ef,  like  •ilenl  death, 
AAer  the  tumult  and  the  Doiie  of  life. 
Would  it  were  death,  ai  sure  'tis  wondrous  like  il, 
For  i  am  lick  of  linDg;  my  soufs  pall'd, 
Sire  kindles  not  with  ang«r  or  reTcn^; 
Lore  was  th'  inforrnins,  actiie  fire  within  : 
Now  thai  is  qucDch'd,  the  mass  forftet*  1«  moTe, 
And  loogs-lo  miD^e  with  it*  kindred  earUi. 

ACT  V. 
SCKHB  I.— ^Aoom  kune  "ilh  black;  on  one 

Side   LoTHARio'a   Body    on    a  Bier;    on 

the  olher  a  Table,  ipilh  a  Sculi  and  other 

Bontt,  a  Booh  and  a  Lamp  on  il. 
CuuTA  it  discovered  on  a  Couch,  in  black ; 

her  Hair  hanging  loose  and    disordered. 

After   soft  Music  <A#  '  rises   and   comes 

forward. 

CaL   'Tis    well!    these  •oleran   sounds,  this 
pomp  of  horror, 
Are  fit  to  feed  the  franiy  in  my  soul. 
Here's  room  for  meditation  ev'o  to  mi 
Tillthemindfaunlwilhthinking.  Thisdullfii 
Sleeps  in  tbe  socket.    Sure  the  book  was 
To  lell  me  somethtngj — for  instruction  then — 
He  teaches  holy  sotrow  and  contrition, 
And  penitence. — Is  il  become  an  art  then? 
A  trick  that  lasy,  dull,  lumriorjs  gownmen 
Can  teach  us  to  do  over?  I'll  no  more  on'l: 

f  Throwing  awnj  the  Book, 
anguish  in  my  heart, 
Than  all  their  gedant  discipline  e'er  knew. 
What  chamel  lias  been  rifled  for  these  bones? 
Fie!   this  is  pageantry; — they  look  uncouthly. 
But  what  of  that,  if  he  or  she  that  own'd  'em 
Safe  from  disquiet  sit,  and  smile  to  see 
The  farce  iheir  miserable  nJics  play? 
But  here's  a  sight  is  terrible  indeed ! 
I*  this  that  hau^ty,  galbnt,  gay  Lothario, 
Hiat  dear,  perfidious — Ah! — how  pale  he  looks! 
And  those  dead  eyes! 

Ascend,  ye  ghosts,  fantastic  forms  of  night, 
In  all  your  difPreal  dreadful  shapes  ascend, 
And  tnatch  the  present  horror,  if  you  can, 

Snier  Sciolto. 
Sei.  This  dead  of  night,  this  ailent  hour  of 
darkness, 
Nature  for  rest  ordain'd,  and  sofl  reposeg 
And  yet. distraction  and  lumultuou*  jars, 
Kee^  all  our  frighted  chirens  awake : 
Amidst  the  gen'ral  wreck,  see  where  she  stands, 
\Poinling  to  Calista. 
Like  Helen,  in  the  night  when  Troy  was  jack'd, 
&t«ctatress  of  the  mischief  which  she  made. 

Cal.  Il  ii  Sciollo!    Be  thyself,  my  soul, 
Be  strong  to  bear  his  fatal  indignation, 
That  he  might  see  thou  art  not  lost  *o  far. 
But. somewhat  ■till  of  bis  great  spirit  liies 
In  the  fnrlera  Calista. 

Sei.  Thou  werl  once 
My  daughter. 


Sei.  Tbat'a  something  yet; 
Thou  werl  the  lai^  darimg  of  my  age: 
I  thought  the  day  too  short  to  gate  upon  thee, 
That  dl  the  blessings  1  could  gather  lor  thee. 


By  cares  on  eartfa,  and  by  laj  pray'r*  toheaT'o, 
Were  little  for  my  ibnOness  to  bestow ; 
VVhy  diditlhou  lura  tofolly  then,  and  curse  me  ? 

CaL   Because    my    aoul  was   rudely  drawn 
from  yours, 
A  poor,  imperfect  copy  of  my  lalber ; 
Il  was  becaose  I  loT'd,  and  was  a  woman. 

Sei.    Uadst  tbou    been   faonest,    thou   faadst 
been  a  cherub  irp  ; 
But  of  that  joy,  as  of  a  g«ni  long  lost. 
Beyond  redemption  gone,  think  we  no  more. 
Hast  thou  e'er  dar'd  to  meditate  on  death  ? 

Cat,   I  haie,  as  on  tbe   end    of  shame    and 

Sei.  Ha!  answer  me!  Say,  batt  tbou  coolly 
tboagbt? 
Tu  not  the  aloic's  lessons  got  by  role, 
Tbe  pomp  of  words,  and  pedant  dissertations. 
That  can  sustain  tbee  in  that  hour  of  lerrot-i 
Hooks  have  taught  cowards  to  talk  nohfy  of  it, 
But  when  the  trial  comes  they  stand  aghast; 
Hait  thou  consider'd  what  may  happen  uler  il? 
How   thy  account   may  stand,    and    what   to 


Where   foul   ofien 

Therefore  mjr  soul  abhors  tbe  wretched  dwelliitg, 
And  longs  to  find  some  better  place  of  rest. 
Sei.  Tis  justly  thought,  and  worthy  of  that 

That  dwell  in  andenlLalian  breasts,  when  Rome 
W^as  mistress  of  the  .world.     1  would  go  on, 
And  tell  thee  all  my  purpose  l  but  il  sticlu 
Here  at  my  heart,  and  cannol  find  a  way. 

Cal.  Thta  spare  the  tetling,  if  it  be  a  pain. 
And  write  the  meaning  wilh  your  poniard  here. 

Sei.  Ob  .'  truly  guessM — leest  thou  ibis  tremb- 
ling band? 

[^Holding  up  a  Dagger. 
Thrice  juilice  urg'd — and  thrice  tbe  slack'ning 


igth  tbe  stuhbom  virtue  has  preTaiPd; 
,u  ■uidl,  it  must  be  so — Oh!  take  it  then, 

[Gioing  Uie  Hagger. 
And  know  the  rest  ualaught. 

CaL  I  nndenland  y Du- 
ll is  hut  thus,  and  faotb  are  satisfied. 

{She  offers  to  fall  herself;  Sciolto 
catches  hold  of  her  arm. 
Sei.  A  moment,  piie  me  yet  a  moment's  space. 
The  stem,  the  rigid  judge  has  been  obey  d; 
Now  nature,  ana  the  father,  claim  their  lums. 
Tie  held  tbe  balance  with  an  iron  band, 
And  put  off  ei'ry  teniler  human  thougbt, 
To  doom  my  child  lo  dealh;  but  spare  my  eyes 
The  most  unnat'ral  sight,  lest  their  strings  crack. 
My  old  hrain  split,  and  I  grow  mad  with  horror. 

CaL  Ha!  is  it  possible?  and  is  there  yet 
Some  little,  dear  remain  ofloTe  and  leodemess 
For  poor,  undone  Calista,  in  your  heart? 
Sei.  Oh!  when  L  think  wbal  pleasure  I  took 
in  thee, 
WbatjoyslhougaT'stmeinlhy  p rattling  infancy. 
Thy  sprightly  wit,  and  early  blooming  beauty; 
llotr  baie  I  stood  and  fed  my  eyes  upon  thee, 
Tlien,   liiUng   up    my    band*    aikd   wowTring 

bless'd  thee ;  | 

By  my  strong  grief^  my  heart  ev^  melts  wilb- 

I  could  curae  nature,  and  ibal  tyrant,  honour,  I 


'  t] 
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Fur  mak'iag  me. thy  fallier  ind  tbj  !■<){«: 
Vmn  art  my  daacfaler  flill. 
CaL   For  that  kind  word, 
fins  let  mc  fall,  thui  humbly  to  the  carl  . 
Weep    on  jonr  fFcl,  and   blcn'  jou   for   ihii 

goodncii. 
Ob !  'tis  loo  much  for  thi*  otfentliiig  wretch, 
This  parricide,  tbal  murders  with  faer   crimei 
Shorteas  her  father's  age,  and  cull  him  ofT, 
Ere  litUc  more  than  hatffais  yean  be  number'd 
Sci.    Would   it   were   otherwise  —  but  thou 

CaL  lliat  I  laiut  die,  il  i(  my  only  comfort; 
Death  is  tbe  pnTilege  «r  human  nature, 


vilboul  it  « 


And  life  - 
Come>thi    , 
Thaumeagreshadc;  hereietmebreallie  my  lut, 
Charmed  with  my  father's  pity  and  forgiTenrss, 
More  than  if  aagth  tnn'd  their  ^Iden  Tiols, 
And  iong  a  requiem  to  my  parting  loul. 
•Sci.  I'm sommon'd  hence;  ere  this  my  friendi 

expect  me. 
Tbere  is  I  know  not  what  of  sad  presage, 
Tltat  leJIs  me  I  shall  never  see  thee  raore} 
ir  il  be  ID,  this  is  oar  last  farewell. 
And  these  ihe  parting  pangs,  which  nature  feels. 
When   anguiu   rend*   the   heartstrings  —  Oh, 

my  daug;hter!  [fjri 

Cat,   Noir  think,  ihou   curs'd  Calista,   noi 

behold 
The  deaolation,  horror,  blood,  and  ruin, 
Tliy  crimes  and  fatal  folly  spread  around. 
That  kiudlT  en'  for  Tengeaoce  on  ibj'  head; 
Yet  beaVn,   who   knows  our   weak   imperfet 

flow  blind  with  passions,  and  bow  prone  to  eri 
Makes  not  too  strict  tn^ry  for  offeaaei. 
But  is  alon'd  by  penitence  and  pray'r : 
Cheap  recompense!  here 'twould  not  be  recei»'d; 
Nothing  but  tlood  can  make  the  eipiation. 
And  cleanse  the  soul  (i^m  inbred  deep  pollution. 
And  see,  another  injur'd  wretch  appears. 
To  call  for  justice  from  my  tardy  band. 

£nler  Altamoht. 

AlL  Hail  to  you,  horrors!  bail,  thou   house 

of  death  I 

And  ihou,  the,  lovely  mistress  of  these  shadi 

Wboie  beauty  gilds  the  more   than   midnight 

And  makes  it  grateful  as  the  dawn  of  day. 
Oh,  take  me  in,  a  fellow  mourner,  with  tbee, 
ni  number  groan  for  ^roan,  and  tear  for  tear; 
And  when  the  fbunlain  of  thy  eyes  are  dry, 
Mineshall  supply  tbe  stream,  and  weep  for  holh. 
Cal.  I  know  thee  well,  thou  aK  the  iajur'd 
Atlamoul! 
Thou  com'st  to  urge  me  with  tbe  wrongs  Fii 

But  know  1  stand  upon  tbe  brink  of  life, 
And  in  a  moment  mcaD  to  set  me  free 
From  shame  and  thy  uphraiding. 

AU.  Fal>e)y,  falsely 
Doit  thou  accuse  me !  O,  foHiid  me  not 
To  moam  ihy  tosi, 

To  wiib  some  better  &le  li»d  ruPd  our  lo*et 
Ao4-  thai  CaEiata  b«d  b«en  mine,  and  true. 

Co/.  Oh,  AllamoDi !  'tis  bard  for  souls  like  mine 
Haughty  and  fierce,  to  yield  they've  done  amisi 
But,  oh,  behold !  my  proud,  disdainful  heart 
Bend*  to  iby  gentler  virtue.     Yes,  I  own, 
$«cfa  i*  (by  Irtilh,  ibj  Icaderaes*,  Mid  Ia*e, 


That,  were  I  not  ahandon'd  to  destruction, 
With  tbee  I  might  have  Ijv'd  for  ages  bless'd, 
And  died  in  peace  within  (by  futblul  arms. 

Enter  HoaATia. 

Hor.  Now  mourn  indeed,  ye  miserable  pair! 
For  now  the  measure  of  your  woes  is  fidl. 
Tbe  great,  the  good  Sciolto  dies  this  moment 

Cal.  My  father! 

All.  That's  a  deadly  stroke  Indeed. 

Hor.   Not  [ong  ago,  he  privately  went  forth. 
Attended  hul  hy  few,  and  those  unhidden. 
I  heard  which  way  he  look,  and  straight  pur- 

rM'd  by  Lothario's  faction, 
a  crowd  of  fues. 
Too  late  we  hrouabt  bim  aid,  and  drove  ibem 


Cal.  And  dost  thou  hear  me  yet,  thou 

tient  earth? 

Dostlhou  not  labour  with  thy  mard'rDU*  weight] 

Hide  your  f»!^ 


And  you,  ye  glitl'ring,  heav'nly  host  of  stars, 
"' '  trheadi  in  clouds,  or  Isballblast  yon; 


ill  contagion,  death. 


e*ick< 


Rest,  ihou  world, 


Enter  Sciolto,  pale  and  bloody,  titpported 
hjf  Seroantt. 
Cat.  Oh,  my  heart ! 
Wellmay'sl  thou  fail;  for  see,  the  spring  tbal  fed 
Thy  vilaT  stream  is  wasted,  and  runs  lovn 
My  father!  will  you  now,  at  last,  forgive  me, 
If,  after  all  my  crlmei,  and  all  your  suiTrlngs, 
I  call  you  once  again  by  that  dear  name? 
Will  you  ,forget  mj   shame,   and   those   wide 

up  your  hand  and  bless  me,  ere  I  go 
Down  to  my  dark  abode ! 
Sci.  Alas,  mv  daughter  I 
bou  bast  rasUy  ventur'd  in  a  slormy  sea, 
W^here   life,  fame,   virtue,   all   were    wieck'd 

and  lost. 
But  sure  thou  hast  borne  iby   part  in  all  the 

And  smarted  with  the  pnin.   Then  rest  in  peace; 
Let  silence  and  oblivion  hide  thy  name, 
And  save  thee  from  the  malice  of  posterity  j 
And   may'st  thou   find   with   heai'n  the  mom 

forgiveness. 

As  with  thv  father  here.— Die,  an()  be  happy. 

Cal.   Celestial  sounds!    Peace   dawn*   upon 

my  soul. 

And  ev'ry  jiain  grows  less  —Ob,  gentle  Allamont ! 

Think  not  too  hardly  of  me  wben  I'm  gone; 

But  pity  me — Ilad  I  but  early  koowa 

Thy  wondrous  worth,  thou  excellent  young  man, 

VVe  bad  been  happier  both — Now  'tis  loo  Iste; 

'  nd  yel  mr  eyes  lake  pleasure  to  heboid  tbee; 

bou  art  their  last  dear  ohied — Merer,  beav'n! 

Sci.   Ob,  turn   thee  from   that  fatal  object, 
Allamont  L 
Come  near,  and  let  me  hlets  ihee  ere  1  die. 
To  thee  and  brave  Horstia  1  bequeath 
My  Ibrttuiea — Lay  me  by  thy  noble  blber. 
And  love  my  memory  as  thou  bast  bis; 
Fjor  thou  batibeen  my  son— Ob,  gradmubu^'n ! 
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Tbou  that  bail  eai 
For  viriue  and  for  filial  piely, 
Let  grief,  diigrace,  and  want  be  far  awaji 
But  multiply  tby  mercies  on  bia  head.  ^ 
Let  )iononr,KrealneM,gAodnMi,  still  be  vritbbim, 
At)d  peace  in  all  his  ways —  [Oiet. 

Hor.  The  storm  of  grief  bears  bard  upon 
bi*  youth. 


TAcT  L 

And  beods  bim,  like  a  drooping  fl«wV,  to  earth. 
E^  inch  eiamplcs  are  we  taught  U>  prove 
Tbe  sorrowi  that  attend  unlawful  loTe. 
Death)  or  some  worse  misfortune,  loon  divide 
Tbe  injur'd  bridegroom  from  bis  giiilly  bride. 
If  you  would  haie  the  nuptial  union  last. 
Lei  rirlae  be  the  bond  that  ties  it  fast. 

\Exaint. 


HUGHES, 


Tail  uiiif  Me  BU,  IDd  tU|HI  nllicr,  wu  Iki  hh  ot  1  ci(ii»  a 


tai  wu  Vara  It  Mirlbortiiili,  in  Wilt- 


werr  tlHiji  tnplDrfd  in  mobUmiii  wartbj  iBiuLioB.  Hii  pincil.  iu  bow.  or  hu  pan.  iflak  of  which  ho  bmJ  id  ■ 
mHtri-L/  muner,  w»ra  iLw^yi  dirtclEd  to  r^iid  md  mlvrUin  hia  own  Bund,  or  thai  of  Dlhari.  to  a  moro  cliaorfnl  ptdio- 
oBlion   of   whil   ■■  pobl*  iqd  -rii-LubDi."     fliuh  ii  tli«  v^dcBuo  hoTB*  to  hU  tatBiiU  h*  ■  wriUr  nf  lbs   Gnt    rBoh;    yet 

'BHBHB«nt«,  andtf  fraqimt  EodGnnacnt,  ecculoned  bj  indidpooiUon  ftitd  ■  vfllalB4uiflruB  ilali  of  hoallb.  Ur.  Hiighoi 
had,   for  KBO  tiibo.  BB  tpplofnOBl  Jb  Ibfl  ofhcB  of  ordniBco,   ud  wu   «acfc4Bry    lo    two    or  tbioo    coBiBiitiiDBi   bbAot 

IkBBfbL  prspof-.  -withant  uj  Brorlaw  aolicilBtMB,  la  BoninAIa  hJB  bif  tacralBTj  for  th* 


I^ig,  bciBi  thf  Torj  ai^bl  on  which  bii  csJohriLcd  trai^vdjr  of  74*  J 


1    hirinl    but   li<rolT 


•  WBi  pilT>tBJT  bviod  ia  Ibo  «all  nndsr  ij 
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n  ia  Uui  intgodj  an  ti 


hoBBiiroi  d< 


17.*.  tblT 


,hl  h>  diurifaad,    Thi  lalfcor  (b>iB|  tboB  ia  •  Tcrj  ]BBtiiiihia|  londitiou)  &idia|,    if  ho  did  not  (OBiFlj,   hii   rolB. 
id  oxpjrot  ja  llio  f  roianoe  of  £b4«ub,  who  pnrfoioci  b*t 


DKAMATIS     PER50NAE. 


H  OCT  AS. 
AKTAMON. 


Cuiztns,  and  jtl- 
Undanla. 

SCHNI.  —  The  Ciijr  <>/' Damasccts,  in  Stkia,  and  iht  Saraeen  Camp  be/are   it;   and,   i 
the  latl  Act,  a  Valley  a^'acent 


tlAPHAN. 

Officers,  Sot- 

diert,  and 

AOendanU. 


Acrr  1. 

SCBHK  \.—The  Citj. 

Enter   EoiUitBt,  followed  bjr  a   Crodnt 

People. 

Eum.  Vll  bear  no  more.    Be  gone! 
Orstopyotirdam'rauimauths,tfaalstiUareapai) 
,  I'o  bawl  ledition  and  consiune  our  com. 
Ifyou  will  follow  me,  send  bonie  .your  women, 
■lis ;  th^rc  earn  your  safely. 


As  braTe  men  should. — Piiv  your  wtTet  and 
diildren! 


diildren. 
Yes,  I  do  pity  them,  beaf'a  know*  1  do, 
'-■ .!.__  - .  _. ill  I  -:.i  J  iL_ 


'JK 


And  follow  to  the  « 


I'en  more  than  you;  nor  will  I  yield  tbeni  up. 
Though  at  TOUT  ownreque*t,aprey  to  ruffians. — 
HeiMa,  what  news  7 
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PmxiwK  It,  tmdponr  on  siicli  croirda,  they  blunt 

Our   iveaponi,  aDd  tia<e  draio'd  our  ilores  of  Mean 

d«alh.  Tiie  dly  itill 

Wbat  -will  jon  iie»(F  .     .    . 

Kum,  I'tc  ieDl  a  fnih  recruiL 
T^  Taliaul  Phocjai  leads  them  on  —  whoM 

deedi, 
In  early .youtli,  auert  hia  noble  nee; 
A  more  than  comnion  ardour  leems  to  warm 
HU  breast,  a*  if  be  lov'd  and  courted  danger. 

Her.  I  Tear  "tirill  be  too  late. 

£uwn.  I  fear  it  too : 
And  lliougb  I  braVd  it  to  tbe  trembling  crowd, 
Ftc  caiigbt  tb'  Infection,  and  I  dread  iL'eTcnL 
Wooldl  bad  treated !— but  'tii  now  too  late,— 
{Aside. 
Come,  Heriiii.  \Eiceunt. 

A  great  Shout.     Rt~enler  Huixis, 
Iter.  So.— tbe  tide  tunis:  Pbocras  bai  drir'n 
it  baa. 
Tbe  gtie  once  more  is  oun. 

Flawiah.   He-enter  Ev Hants,  iruA  Phoctai, 
A&TAMOM,  etc 
Sum.  Brare  Pbocyas,  tbanks!  mine  and  tbe 
people's  thanks. 
Tet,  that  we  may  not  lose  this  brealbing  ^ce, 
Hang  out  tbe  Bag  of  tmcc     You,  Arlamon, 
Haste  with  a  trumpet  to  th'  Arabian  chrtfs. 
And  let  them  know,  that,  hostages  eicbang'd, 
rd  meet  them  now  upon  tbe  eastern  plain. 

[Exit  Arlamon, 
Pho.  Wbat  means  Eumenes  ? 
EuFiL  Pbocyas,  I  would  try, 
By  friendly  trealr,  if  on  terms  of  peace 
They'll  yet  withdraw  their  powVs. 

Pho.  On  terms  of  peace  I 
What  peace  'can   you   expect  from  bands  .of 
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To  leaTe  us  desperate.  Aids  may  soon  arriTe ; 
ipile  of  their  lale  bold  attack, 
ours ;  their  force  repelPd, 
And  therefore  weaker:  yroud  of  tbis  luccexs, 
Our  soldiers  too  bare  gain'd  redoubled  courage, 
And  long  to  meet  them  on  the  open  plaio. 
What  hinders  then  but  we  repay  tbis  outrage, 
And  sally  00  their  camp? 

Earn.  No— let  us  first 
Belicie  tb'  occasion  fair,  by  tbis  adTanlage, 
:base  their  retreat  on  easy  terms: 
[ling,  we  the  belter  stand  acquitted 
_  _   . .._  own  dtiiCDS.  HowcTer,  braxe  Pbocja*, 
Cberiib  tbis  ardour  in  tbe  soldiery. 
And  in  our  absence  form  what  force  thou  canst; 
Then  if  these  hungry  bloodhounds  of  the  war 
Should  still  he  de^  to  peace,  at  our  return 
Our  widen'd .  gates  shall  pour  a  sudden  flood 
Of  vengeance  on  them,  and  chastise  their  scorn. 
[£r«unf. 
SciHI  n.~APlain  be/ore  the  City.  AProt- 
pect  of  Tenls  at  a  distance. 
Enter  Cauo,  Abddab,  ani*  Dakah. 
Daran.  To  treat,  my  chiefs ! — What !   ar« 


robber.? 

W^t  terms  from  slaves  bu  t  slavery  ?— Yonkoow 
Tlese  wretches  fight  not  at  the  call  of  honour, 
That  sets  the  princes  of  tbe  world  in  arms. 
Bas^bom,  antTilarT'd, amidst  their  stony  desert  1, 
Long  have  they  view'd  from  far,  with  wishing 

eyes, 
Our  fruitful  vales,  and  all  the  verdant  wea 
That  crowns  fair  Lebanon's  aspiring  brows. 
Here  have  the  locusts  pitch'd,  nor  willtbey  leave 
These  tailed  sweets,  ibeie  blooming  fields  of 

For  ban-en  sands  and  oative  poverty. 
Till  driv'n  away  by  force. 

Sum.  What  can  we  do? 
Our  people  in  deipair;  our  soldiers  barrass 
With  daily  toil  and  constant  nightly  watch 
Our  ho|*es  of  succoar  from  the  emperor 
Uncertain;  Eulvches  not  yet  returned. 
That  went  to  ask  them ;  one  brave  army  buler 


Th'    Arabians 


,   cruel,   flusb'd   witl 


Of  llietr  new   faith,  and    drives   them   1 

Eton.     True :  - 

Stand  ever  open  to  receive  lh«  soul* 
Of  all  thai  die  in  fighting  for  ihdr  a 

PA0.  Then  wonldlsendlbeir  souls  loParadise, 
And  give  their  bodies  to  our  Syrian  eagles. 
Our  ebb  oi  forlnne  is  not  yet  so  low. 


That  only  come  to  traffic  with  those  S^riaoi^ 
And  poorly  cheapen  conquest,  on  conditions  r 
*"-     we  were  sent  to  figbl  tbe  caUpb's  battles, 

every  iron  neck  bend  to  obedience. 
Another  storm  makes  Ibis  proud  city  our*; 
What  need  we  treat  ? — 1  am  for  war  and  plunder. 
Caled.  Why,  so  am  I;  and  but  to  save  the 

Of  mussulmans,  not  Christians,  I  would  treat. ' 
I  bale  these  Chriilian  dogs;  and  'til  our  task, 
As  thou  observ'st,  to  flehl;  our  law  enjoins  il 


promised  only  to  the  valiant 
Oft  bai  our  prophet  said,  the  happy  plains 
Above  lie  itrelcbd  beneath  tbe  blase  of  swords. 


Abu,  Yet  Daran's  loath  to  trust  that  heaven 

Tbu  earth,  i 

Caled,  Cbtck  not  his  seal,  Abudah. 
Abu.  Noi'l  praise  iL 
Yet  I  could  wish  thai  seal  bad  hitler  motives, 
iciory  no  &uits  but  blood  and   plunder? 
we   were   sent   to  fight,   *ti*   true;    bnt 
wherefore  ? 

For  conquest,  not  destruction.    That  obtajn'd, 

Themorewe  spare,  tbe  caliph  has  more  subjects. 

'jidheavenis  better serv'd.— Bui  see,  ibeycome! 

[Trumpeit. 

Enter  EoMBKBa,  Huuiis,  and  AKTAnon. 

Caled.  Well,  Cbristiansj  we  are  met— and 
war  awhile. 
At  jour  request,  has  stlll'd  his  angry  voice. 
To  hear  what  you  will  purpose. 

Eum,  We  come  to  know, 
After  so  many  troops  you've  lost  ia  vain. 
If  youll  draw  off  in  peace,  and  ■"-  ''■•  —•'' 

Her.  Or  rather  to  ki 


Why 


Or  rather  to  Inow  first— for  yet  «» 
know  not — 
your  beads  you   call   our  pointed 


In  our  ovrnjusi  defence?  What  means  tbis  visit? 
And  why  see  we  so  many  thousand  tenia 
Rise  is  the  air,  and  whiten  all  our  fields? 
Caled.  Is  that  a  question  now?  you  bad 


Wheo  first  wemarch'dagihiltj'oii,  to  lurreniler. 
Two  moons  hale  waited  since,  and  now  thetliird 
Is  ID  !ls  wane,    Tis  true,  drawn  off  awbile, 

■  At  Aiinadin  we  met  and  Tonght  the  powers 
S«nt  by  jour  emperor  to  ra]*e  our  siege. 
Vaintj  you  tboiighl  us  gone;  we  gain'd  a  con- 

You  see  we  are  return'd;  our  hearts,  our  cause, 
Our  sword  I  the  same. 

Her.  But  wbj'  those  swords  were  drawn, 
And  wbat'i  ifae  cause,  hiforra  u»? 

Eum.  Speak  jour  wrongs, 
Ifwrongs  jou'baiereceiv'd,  and  by  wfaat  means 

■  They  ma^  be  now  repair'd.  ' 

jwu.  Tben,  Christ! aus,  hear, 
And  heaven  uispire  jon  to  embrace  it*  troth! 
Not  wronn  t'  arenge,   but  to  establish  right. 
Our  swords  were  dra'WD:  for  such  is  beaTen'a 


THE  SIEGE  Oe  DAMASCUS. 

Caled.   Blasphi 


[Act  I. 


Immutable.  By  ui  great  Mahomet, 
Aod  bii  successor,  holy  Abubeker, 
lD*ite  you  to  the  faith. 

Eum.   Now,   in  the  name  of  hesTcn,    what 
faith  is  this. 


liiat  leads  embattled  legions  to  the  field, 
And   marks   itJ  progress  out  with  blood  and 
■laughter  ? 

/fr/-:BoId,fronllesi  men  !lbat  impudently  dare 
To  blend  reJigion  witb  the  worst  of  Crimea! 
And  sacrilegiously  umrp  that  name, 
To  CQTer  fraud,  and  justify' oppression! 

f^um.  Where  are  your  priests!  What  doc- 
tors of  your  law 
Haie  you  e'er  sent  t'  instruct  us  in  its  precepts. 
To  solve  our  doubts,  and  satisiy  our  reason. 
And  kindly  lead  us  throngh  the  wilds  of  error. 
To  these  new  tracts  of  truth?— This  wonid  be 

friendship. 
And  well  mi^t  claim  our  thanks. 

Caled.  Friendship  like  this 
With  scorn   had  been  receiv'd:  your  numer- 

Vour  dashing  sects,  your  motual  rage  and  strife. 
Have  driven  religion,  and  her  anael  guards. 
Like  outcasts  from  among  you.  In  her  stead, 
lisurping  luperstitlon  bears  the  iway, 
And  reigni  id  mimic  Hate,  midst  idol  shows, 
And  pageantry  of  power.  Who  does  not  m  ~  ' 
~   jrlives,  rebelliou   " 


iwo  great  nrophet. 


Has  brought  the  sword,  to  govern  you  by- 
£um.    O,  solemn   truths  1    though   from 'an 
impious  tongue !         [Atuie. 
That  we're  unworthy;  of  our  holy  faith. 
To   heaven,   with  grief  and  conscious  shame, 

Bui  what  are  you  that  tbus  arraign  our  vices. 
And  consecrate  jour  own? 
Are  you  not  torn  of  rapine,  (bet  to  peace. 
Base  robbers,  murderers? 

Cnled.  Christians,  no. 

Eum.  Then  say, 
\Vby  have  you  ravag'd  all  our  peaceful  borders  ? 
PInndet'd  our  towns?  and  1^  what  claim,  e'en 
You  tread  this  ground?  fnow. 

Her.  What  datm,  but  that  of  hunger? 
The  daim  of  raveuon*  wolves,  that  leave  their 

To  prowl  atmidsight  round  lomeskeping  village, 
Or  watch  the  ahepberd's  Mded  flock  for  prey  ? 


mer,  know,  yonr  Sddi  and 

Erophet  has  bestow'd  tbem  on  ihe  faithful, 
eaven  itself  has  ratified  the  graoU 

Eum,  Oh !  ROW  indeed  yonboail  a  noble  title! 
What  could  yoiir  prophet  grant?  a  hireling  ilaie ! 
Not  e'en  the  mules  and  camel]  wbich  he  drove, 
Were  his  to  give;  and  yet  the  bold  irnposlor 
Has  canton'd  out  the  kingdomi  of  the  earth. 
In  frantic  lit*  of  visioaary  povrer, 
Toiootbbis  pride,  and  bribe  bis  rrltow madmen! 

Valed.  WasisfoTtfaiiyDUsenlltiMkapartej, 
T  affront  our  Aiitb,  and  to  traduce  oar  prophet? 
Well  might  we  answer  you  with  qniArevenge 
For  such  indignities — Yet  bear,  ODce  more, 
Hear  this,  ourlast  demand;  and,  tfaii accepted, 
We  yet  withdraw  our  war.  Be  Cbriiliani  sUU; 
But  awear  to  live  with  us  in  firm  alliance, 
To  yield  us  aid,  and  pay  ui  annual  trlbate. 

Eum,   Ho:    should   we   grant  you  aid,   viii 
must  be  rebels; 
And  tribute  is  the  slavish  badge  of  eonqntil. 
Yet  since,  on  just  and  honourable  terms. 
We  ask  but  for  our  own— Ten  silken  veiti. 
Weighty  with  pearls  and  gems,  well  send  your  ' 

Two,  Caled,  shall  he  thine;  twtf  thine,  Abudah. 

To  each  inferior  captain  we  decree 

A  lurfoan  spun  from  our  Damascus  flai. 

White  as  the  snows  of  heaven;  to  every  soldier 

A  scymitar.    This,  and  of  solid  gold 

Ten  ingots,  be  the  price  to  buy  your  absence. 

Caled.  This,  and  much  more,  even  all  your 
shining  wealth. 
Will  aoon  be  ours.    Bebold  our  marcb 
O'er  half  your  land,  like  flame  through  fieldi 

of  banett; 
And,  last,  view  Aiznadin,  that  vale  of  blood! 
There  seek  the  souls  6t  forty  thousand  Greeks, 
That,  fresh  from  life,  yet  hover  o'er  Ibeirbodies. 
"^en  think,  and  then  resolve. 

Her.  Preiuniptuotu  men! 
Wbatthoughyouyelcan  boast  successful  guilt. 
Is  conquest  only  yours?  Or  dare  you  hope 
That  you  shall  still  pour  on  the  swelling  tide. 
Like  some  proud  river  that  has  left  its  bSnlis' 
Nor  ever  know  repulse?  ' 

Eum.  Have  you  forgot! 
Not  twice  seven  yean  are  past,  since  e'en  your 

prophet. 
Bold  as  be  was,  and  boasting  aid  divine. 
Was  by  the  fribe  of  Corish  forc'd  lo  fly. 
Poorly  to  fly,  to  save  his  wretched  Vitc, 
From  Mecca  lo  Medina? 

Abu.  No — forgot! 
We  well  remember  how  Medina  screen'd 
That  holy  head,  preserv'd  for  better  dajs, 
And  ripening  years  of  Rl'>ry- 

Daran.  Why,  my  chiefs. 
Will  you  vraiStc  time,  in  offering  terms  dctpis'd, 
To  these  idolaters  ?— Words  are  hut  air, 
Blows  would  plead  better. 

Caled.  Darao,  thou  say'il  true. 
Christians,  here  end  our  trtice.     Bebold,  oner 

The  sword  of  beaten  is  drawn!    nor  shall  be 

shealb'd, 

ut  in  the  ho  well  of  Damascus. 

Eum.   That, 

Or  speedy  vengeance  and  destruction,  due 

To  ite  proud  meoacers,  ai  heaven  sees  litl 


f  Act  II.  ScERE  1.]  THE  $IEG£  OF  DAMASCUS. 

SCBNK  UL—A  Garden. 

Enter  EfDOClA. 
Eud.   M\-%   faush'd   around!  — No   m 
sboul  of  soldi«n. 
And  clash  at  armi,  lumultuoui,  fill  ihi 
Melhinks  (his  inlerval  of  terror  icen» 
Like  ibat,  »ben  ibe  loud  tbunder  just  has 
"■  r  airrighlfil  headi'         ■    ■      ■     ■ 


And  ptUarj  rise  of  mona mental  bnia, 
InscriTi'd— "To  Phocyas,  tbe  dcliiprcr." 

Pha.  The  honours  and  rewards,  vhicb  thou 

Are  brihei  too  liltli 


,         .    n  the  heaTCDS, 
A  momentary  silence  but  prepares 
.\  second  and  a  louder  clap  lo  follow. 


EnUr  PiiocTAS. 
my  hero  comes  with  belter  ointiu, 


Behold  me  here  impallenl)  like  the  mi^er, 

That  oAen  steals  in  secret  lo  his  gold. 

And   counts,    vtidi   trembling  joy  and  jealoaa 

Iratisporl, 

The  shining  heaps  which  be  still  fears  lo  lose. 
Kud.  \VrJcome,  thou  brave,  ibou  best  de- 
serving loierl 
Iluw  do  1  doubly  share  ibe  cpmmoQ  safety, 
.Since  'lU  a  debt  lo  ihee!— Butlellme,Phocya3. 
I>ost  tbou  bring  peace? — Thou  dost,  and  I  am 

Pha.  N(ityet,EudDcii;'tisdecraedbylKaTen. 
I  must  do  more  to  merit  tby  esteem. 
Peace,  like  a  frighted  do*e,  has  win^'d  ber  fligbl 
To  distant  bills,  beyond  these  boslile  lentsi 
And  through  them  we  must  thither  force  our  way. 
If  we  would  call  the  loTely  wanderer  back 
To  ber  forwken  borne. 

Eud.  False,  llaUtring  hope! 
Vanisb'd  so  soon!— alas,  my  failbful  fears 
Belum  and  tell  me  we  must  still  be  wretched 

Pko.  Not  so,myfatr;  ifthoubutgenlly  smile 
*    Inspirioe  *alour,  and  presaging  cooquest, 
These  bfrbaroui  foeilD  peace  and  Iotc  shall  soor 
Be  chas'd,  like  fiends,  before  the  morning  light, 
And  all  be  calm  again, 

Eud.  Is  the  truce  ended? 
Must  war,  alas!   renew  its  bloody 
.\nd  Phocyas  erer  he  eipos'd  lo  di    „ 

Pha.    Ihink   for   whose   sake    danger  itself 
has  charms, 
nismis*  tby  fears:    the  lucky  houi 
Full  fraught  with  joys,  when  mj  big : 
Shall  labour  wilb  this  secret  of 
To  bide  it  from  tby  Jealous  fall 
Jufttnow,  by  signals  Irom  the  pN 
That  the  proud  foe  refuse  us  terms  of  honour; 
A  sally  is  resolT'd  r  the  citiiens 
And  soldiers,  kindled  into  sudden  fury, 
Press  all  in  crowds,  and  beg  I'll  lead  tb«m 
O,  my  Eudocia!  if  I  now  .succeed — 
Did  Tsav,  if?— I  must,  I  will;  the  cause^ 
Is  love,  ^is  liberty,  it  is  Eudocia  I- 


imbitinn. 
My  soul  is  full  of  thee!— Tbou  act  my  all. 
Of  fame,  of  triumph,  and  of  future  fortune. 
Twas  loTe  of  ibee  linl  sent  me  forth  in  amu) 
My  service  is  all  thine,  to  thee  deroted; 
And   tbou    alone    canst    make   a'en   conquest 
pleasing. 
Eud,   O,   do  not  wrong  thy  merit,  nor  re- 
strain it 
o  narrow  bounds  1  hut  know,  Ibeslam  pleas'd  ' 
Tosbarethec  with  tby  country.  Oh,  my  Phocyas! 
VVilh  conscious  blushes  qI\  I've  beard  Ihy  vowi, 
Aud  slroYe  to  hide,  yet  mpre  reieaPd  my  heaH; 
But  'tis  tby  virtue  juiiiGes  my  choice. 
And  what  at  first  was  weakness,  now  is  glory. 
Pho.   Forgive   me,   tbou   fair  pattern  of  y] 


If,  in  ll>e 

I  still  am  lost  to  eier 

yet  sure  to  loie  thee  thus  is  every  lirtue; 
Nor  need  1  more  perfcclion.~Ilark!  I'm  catl'd. 
\^triunpet  t/>und4, 
Eud.  Then  go— and  heaven  with  all  its  an- 
gels guard  tbec. 
Pho.  Farewell !— for  i bee  once  mare  I  draw 
Ibe  sword. 
Now  lo  ibe  Geld,  to  gain  the  gj 
Tis   viclory  —  the   word  —  EuJo 


rajr  passion, 


little  for  my  vas 
of  thee! — Tbou 


.bounded  passion, 
rery  thought  but  thee. 
thus  is  every  Tirtue; 


a'i  eyej! 
[£Teun£ 


ACTU. 

Suns  I.  —  The  Gootmot'i  Palace. 

Enter  Eumenis  and  Hcnnis. 

Her.   Still  I  must  say  'twas  wrong,    'twas 

wrong,  Eumenes; 
,nd  mark  Ih' event! 
Eum.  What  could  I  less?  You  saw 
Twas  Tain  l'  oppose  it,  whilst  bis  eager  lalour, 
Impalienl  of  restraint —  "^ 

Her.  His  eager  Talour! 
His  rasbness,  his  hot  youth,  hi*  valour's  fever! 
Must  we,  whose  business  'tis  lo  keep  ourwalls, 
And  manage  warily  our  little  strength ; 
Musi  we  at  once  raviah  away  our  blood, 
Because  his  pulse  heals  high,  and  his  mad  courage 
Wants  lohebreath'd  in  some  new  eolerpriie? — ' 
You  should  not  have  consented,  , 

_Eurii.  You  forget. 

ny  voice  alone,  you  saw  the  peopli 


(And 

Rose  all  at  on 

One   aoul   inii 

Her.   I  bad 


a  folio 


are  from  heaiee!) 
aod  thai  soul  w*« 


What  'then  shall  ^ind.  . 
But  I  may  boldly  ask  thee  of  Eumenes, 
Nor  fear  a  rival's  more  prevailing  claim? 
Eud.  May  blessings  slill  attend  thy  arms! 
.      Metbiuks 
I've  caught  the  flanii!  of  thy  heroic  ardour; 
Andoowljeelbeecrown'dwilh  palm  and  olii    . 
Tbe   soldiers   bring  ibee  hack,    with  songs  of 

triumph, 
Andloudapplaudingshoutsj  thy rescu'd country 
Besouods  thy  praise;  our  emperor,  Heraditu, 
Decrees  ihce  ConoursJbr  a  cily  sav'dj 


'd   then 
Phocyas*. 
ideed   forgot,    and   ask   yauc 

I  took  you  flir  Eumenes,  am)  I  thought 
Tbai,  in  Damascus,  you  had  chief  comraanJ. 

Eum.  What  dost  thou  mean? 

Her.  Nay,  Who's  forgetful  now? 
Vou  aay,  the  people — Yes,  that  very  people^ 
That  coward  tribe  thai  preas'd  you  lo  surrender ! 
Well  may  they  spurn  at  losl  authority;  .    * 

Whom  Ihey  like  Iclter,  belter  they'll  obey. 

Eum.  O  I  could  curse  the  giddy  c'         '"" 

But  that  life  thought  of^this  hour's 
Possesses  all  my  soul. — If  we  are 
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Her.  Tbe  poiioii  worlci}  Hi*  well— ni 

him  morr.  [A 

True,  if  ve're  beaten,  who  shall  ansnrr  i 

Shall  you,  or  I? — Are  you  the  governor! 

Or  say  we  conquer,  whose  is  llien  the  pr 

Eujn.  I  kDOT  iby  rriendly  fears  j    that  thou 


Damascus,  nay,  perhapi  (be  empire  too, 
Ow'd  its  deliierance  to  a  boy.— Why  he  il, 
So  thai  he  now  return  with  victory; 
Tis  honour  greatly  won,  and  let  him  wear  it. 
Yet  I  could  wish  I  needed  less  his  senice. 
Were  Eulyches  returned — 

Her.  Thai,  that's'  my  torture.  [Aside. 

I  sent  my  ion  to  the  emperor's  court,  io  hopes 
His  merit  at  tbis  time  miffht  raise  his  roriuues; 
ButPboeyas — curie  upon  his  fro  ward  virtues ! — 
Is  reaping  all  this  field  of  fame  alone, 
Orleavesliim  scarce  ibe  gleanings  of  a  harvest. 

Eum.    See  Artamon,   with  hasly  stridi 
turning. 
He  comes  atone!  Oh!  friend, tbyfearswer 
now,  and  what  is  lost  Dl 


What  a, 


Eater  Aktahon. 
lo  Eum' 


Hum.  Joy! — is't  possible? 
Dost  thou  bring  news  of  victory? 

^^t  Tbe  sun 
Is  set  in  blood,  and  from  tbe  well 
H»  seen  three  thousand  slaughter^  Arahs  bU. 

Her.  U  Phocyas  safe? 

Art,  Re  is,  and  crown'd  with  Iriumpfa. 

Her.  My  fears  indeed  were  just 

[Aside.     Shout,  FTourith. 

Eum.  What  noise  is  that? 

Her.  Tbe  people  worshipping  their  aew  di- 
vinity : 
Shortly  Iheyll  huild  him  temples. 

Eum.  Tell  us,  soldier, 
Since  thou  hast  shai'd  lh«  glory  of  this  action, 
Tell  us  bow  il  began. 

Art.  At  first  tbe  foe 
Seem'd   much   surpris'd;  but  taking  soon  the 

-Gatber'd  some  hasty  troops,    and  mardi'd  to 

The  captain  of  these  hands  (ook'd  wild  and  fierce, 
His  head  unarm'd,  as  if  in  scorn  of  danger, 
.^nd  naked  to  tbe  waist;  as  he  drew  near. 
He  rais'd  bis  arm,  and  sbook  a  pondVous  lance: 
Wben  ail  al  once,  us  al  a  signal  given. 
We  heard  tbe  lecbir,  so  these  Arabs  call 
Their  shouts  of  onset,  when  with  loud  appeal 
They  challenge  heaven,  as  If  demanding  conquest. 
Tbeballle  join'd,  and  through  the  barbarous  host 
"Fight,  fight,  and  pai-adiseT"  Was  all  the  cry. 
At  Usl  our  leaders  met;  and  gallant  Phocyas — 
But  what  are  words,  to  tell  the  tnighty  wonders 
We  saw  him  then  perform?  — Their  chief  un- 

bors'd, 
Hie  Saracens  soon  broke  their  ranks,  and  fled; 
And  had  not  a  thick  evening  fog  arose. 
The  slaughter  had  been  double.   But,  behold, 
Ibe  hero  comes ! 
'Enter  PHOcrAI,  EoMtnES  meeting  him. 
Eum.  Joy  to  brave  Phocyas ! 
Eomenea  gives  bim  back  the  joy  be  sent. 
The  welcome  new*  has  reschd  this  place  be- 
fore thee. 


[ActU. 

How  shall  thy  country  nay  the  dehl  she  owes  thee  ? 

Pho.  By  taking  ibis  as  earnest  of  a  debt 
Wbicb  1  owe  her,  and  fain  would  belter  pay. 

Her.  In  spile  oi  envy  I  must  praise  him  (oo. 

PhoC}-as,  Ibou  bast  done  bravely,  and  'tis  .fit 
Successful  virtue  take  a  time  to  rest. 
Fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  change:  besides, 
W^bal  shall  we  gain,  if  from  a  mighty  ocean 
By  sluices  we  draw  off  some  little  streams? 
IT  thousands  fall,  ten  thousands  more  remain. 
Nor  ought  we  haiard  worth  so  great  as  thine, 
Againstsuch  odds.  Suflice  wfaal's  done  already: 
And  let  us  now,  in  hopes  of  heller  days, 
Keepwarywatcb,  and  wail  th'eipected  succours. 

Pho.   What!  —  to  be  coop'd  whole  month* 
within  our  walls? 
To  rust  at  borne,  and  sicken  with  inaction? 
Tbe  courage  of  our  men  will  droop  and  die, 
If  not  kept  up  by  dally  exercise. 
Again  the  beaten  foe  may  force  our  gate*; 
And  vlctorv,  if  slighted  thus,  take  wing, 
And  fly  where  she  may  find  a  better  welcome. 

Eum.  Urge  hira  no  more:  — 
III  tbiuk  of  thy  lale  warning; 
And  thou  shall  see  I'll  yet  be  gotemor. 

[Aeide  lo  Her. 

Eater  a  Messenger,  uilA  a  Letter. 
Pho.  [Looking  on  iV]  Tis  lo  Enmeoes. 
Eum.  lla !  from  Eulycbes. 
[Rea4t]    The  emperor,   ateaken'd  frith  the 

That  threaten*  his  dominions,  and  the  loss 
Al  Aiznadin,  has  draiiid  his  garrisons 
To  raise  a  set:ond  army.  In  a  few  hours 
fVeecillbegin  our  march.  Sergius  brings  ffds. 
And  will  inform  you  further'. — 

Her.  Heaven,  I  thank  thee .' 
'Twas  even  beyond  my  hopes.  [Aside. 

Eum.  Bat  where  is  Sergius? 

Mes.  Tbe  letter,  fastenetTto  an  arrow's  head, 
Wbas  shot  inlo  the  tovm. 

Eum,  I  fear  he's  taken. — 
O  Phocyas,  Herhis,  Artamon!  my  fKends! 
You  all  are  sharers  in  ibis  news;  the  storm 
Is  blowing  o'er  that  hun^  like  night  upon  us. 
And  tbreaten'd  deadly  rilin.  —  H as le,  proclaim 
Tbe  welcome  tidings  loud  through  all  the  city. 
I.el  sparkling  lights  be  seen  from  evec^  turret, 
To  lell  your|oy,  and  spread  their  blaiclobeaven. 
Prepare  for  feasts ;  danger  shall  wait  at  distance. 
And  fear  be  now  no  more.     Tbe  jolly  soldier 
And  ciliien  shall    meet  o'er  Iheir  Aill  bowls. 
Forget  their  tolls,  and  laugh  tbeir  cares  away. 
Ana  mirth  and  triumphs  dose  ibis  happy  day. 
[Exeunt  Herbis  and  Artamon. 

Pho.   And   may   succeeding  days  prove  yet 
more  happy! 
Well  dost  tbou  bid  the  voice  of  trlnmph  sound 
Through  all  ourstreels;  our  city  calls  thee  father: 
And  say,  Eumenei,  dosi  ibou  no)  perceive 
A  father's  transport  rise  within  thy  breas^ 
Whilst  in  ibis  act  ibou  irt  the  hand  c^  heaven, 
To  deal  forth  blessings,  and  distribute  joy? 

Eum.   The    blessings   heaven    bestows    are 
freery  sent. 
And  should  be  freely  shar'd, 

Pho.  True— Generous  minds 
Redoubled  fed  the  pleasure  they  impart. 
For  me,  if  I'te  deserv'd  by  arms   or  counsels, 
By  hacards,  gladly  sought  and  greatly  prosperM, 
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n%ate'cr  Pre  added  to  tlie  public  itock, 

tVhh  j|OV  I  see  it  in  Eudicbm'  biadi. 

And  ivisii  but  to  receive  mj  share  from  ihee. 

Sum,  IcadDot-if  Iwould,  wilUioldllij  ^are. 

VVhat  ihouhastaone  is  (bine,  ibe  fame  thrown: 

And  Tirluons  adions   will  reward  themielTes. 

Pho.    Fame— Wfaat  in  that,  jf  coarted  for 

bersel/7 

Less  than  a  vision;  a  mere  sound,  an  edio, 

That  calls,  with  mimic  Toice,    through   woods 

and  labjrinlhs, 
Her  cheated  loTera;  lost  and  heard  bj  fits, 
Bnt  never  fa'd:  a  seeming  nymph,  jiel  notbug. 
Mrlne  indeed  is  a  sohslantjat  good, 
A  real  bcau^ ;  yet  with  wearj  steps, 


When  1 


Maiv  we  not  then  expect  the  dower  she  briag)  ? 

Sum.  Well— a«k  that  dowi^;  uy,  can  Da- 

mascui  pay  ill 

Bcr  ticLes  shall  be  tai'd;   name  but  the  sum, 

Her  merchant*  wilh  some   costly   genu  shall 

grace  thee; 
Nor  can  Heracliui  fail  to  grant  ihee  honi 
IVopoitionM  to  thy  birlb  and  thy  desert 
PHo.  And  can  Eumenes  think   I   would   be 
brib'd 


Tlial  can  corrupt  each  lillain  to  betray  bi 

Why  is  she  saiM  from  these  Arabian  ipoilen. 

If  to  be  stripp'd  by  her  own  sons? — Forg;iTe  me 

If  the  thouxfat  glows  on  my  cheeks!   I  know 

Twasmeation'obutlaproiehowmucblscorail. 

Tes,  Euraenei, 

I  bare  ambitiou — yet  the  rail  reward 

That  swells  my  bopes,  and  equals  all  my  wishei, 

Is  in  thy  gift  alone— It  is  Eudocia. 

fufn.  Eudocia  !  Phocjas,  I  amyel  thy  friend, 
\nd  therefore  will  not  hold  ibee  long  in  doubt- 
rhon  must  not  think  of  ber. 

Pho.  Not  think  o(  ber  I 
Impassible — She's  ever  present  lo  me ! 
My  life,  my  soul!  She  animates  my  being. 
And  kindles  up  my  thoughts  to  worthy  actions. 
And  why,  Eumenes,  why  not  think  of  her? 

Eum.  Forbear — VVbat  need  a  herald, 
To  tell  me  who  thou  art? — Yet  once  again  — 
Since  ihon  wilt  force  me  to  a   repetition, 
I  say,  ibou  niiut  not  think  of  her. 
Jdf  choice  has  destin'd  her  to  Euiycbes  I 
J>Ao.  And  b»  she  then   consented   to  that 

SUmt   Has  she  consented?-^ What   is  her 


It? 


Pho.  She  IS— and  in  that  title. 
Ei'n  king*  wilh  envy  may  heboid  thy  wealth, 
And   thiok   tbeir  kingdoms   poor!  —  And  yet, 

Eumenes, 
Shall  she,  by  being  thine,  be  barr'd  a  privilege 
Which  ev'n  ihemeanest  of  ber  sex  may  claim? 
Thou  will  not  force  ber  ? 

Eum.  Who  has  told  thee  so? 
Fd  force  ber  to  he  happy. 

Pho.  That  thou  canst  not. 
VVbat  happiness  subsists  in  loss  of  freedom? 

Eum.  *Ii»  well,  youn«  man— Why  then  TU 
learn  from  thee 
To  be  a  Tei7  tame,  obedient  father. 


Thou  bast  already  tausfat  ray  child  ber  duly. 
[  find  the  source  of  all  her  disobedience. 
Her  hale  of  me,  her  scom  of  Eutycbes. 
Was  this  the  sprinir  of  thy  romantic  braTerVi 
Thy  boastful  merit,  thy  ofCcious  service? 
Pho.  It  was — with  pride   I   own  il-^ 'twas 
Eudocl*. 
eserv'd  thee  in  serving  ber;.  thou  know'sl  it. 


(ha' 


And  tell  thee  that  wbitdi  thou  ibouldst  tell  thysetfl 
It  grates  my  soul— I  am  not  wont  to  talk  tbns. 
Bui  1  recall  my  words — I  have  done  nothing. 
And  would  disclaim  all  merit,  but  my  love. 
Eum.  Ob,  no— say  on,  that  thou  bast  savM 
Damascus  i 
Is  it  not  so?— Look  o'er  her  baltlements, 

if  the  flying  foe  have  lefl  their  camp! 
Why  are  our  |^es   yet   dos'd,  if  thou   hast* 

is  irue  Ihou'st  fought  a  skirmisfa  — What  trf 

that? 
id  EUityches  been  present — 
Pho.  Eulycbei! 
W^hv  wilt  thou  urge  my  temper  With  that  trifler? 
Oh,  let  hint  comeT  that  in  yon  spacious  plain 
We  may  together  charge  the  tLickeil  ranks. 
Rush  on  lo  battle,  wounds,  and  glorious  deati). 
And  prove  who  '[was  thai  beit  deserv'd  Eudocia. 
Eum.  That  will  be  seen  ere  long.— But  since 
I  nnd 
Tliou  arrogantly  wouldsl  usurp  dominion, 
Believ'st  thygeU^the  guardian  genius  here, 
And  thai  our  fortunes  hang  npoii  thy  sword) 
thai  first  try'd  —  for  know,  that  from  ihit 

moment, 
lU  here  bast  no  command.     Farewell!— So 

Or   hence   and   join   the   foe;   thou   bast  thy 
choice.  \Exa. 

Phot  Spum'd  and  degraded!  —  Proud,   un- 
grateful man! 
Am  I  a  bubble  then,  blown  up  by  ibee. 
And  toss'd  into  the  air,  to  make  thee   sporlf. 
Hence  to  ihe  foe !  Tis  well— Eudocia, 
Oh,  I  will  see  thee,  thou  wrong'd  excellence ! 
Bui  how  lo  speak  (by  wrongs,  or  my  disgrace — 
Impossible!  Oh,  ralber  let  me  walk, 
Like    a  dumb   ghoil,   aod  bunt  my   heart  in 
silence.  [^Exit, 

SCBNB  IL— 7^  GarJtn. 
EnUr  Euoocu. 
Eud.  Wby  must  we   meet  by  slealth,  like 
guiUy  ioven? 
But  'twill  not  long  be  so.     What  joy  twill  be 
To  own  my  hero  ifi  his  ripen'd  honours. 
And  hear  applauding  crowds  pronounce   me 

hlesi'd  ! 
Sure  he'll  be  here.  See  the  fair  rliln;  moon. 
Ere  day'i  remaining  twilight  scarce  is  ipent, 
Hangs  up  her  ready  lamp,  and  wilh  mildlustrC 
Drives  back  the  bov'ring  shade!   Come,  Pho' 

This  gentle  seaion  ii  a  friend  to  love; 

And  now  methinks  |  could  with  equal  paNion, 

Meet  tbine,  and  tell  thee  all  my  secret  soul. 

Enter  Phocias. 
me.    Ob,  my  Pfaocyul-'What,  no 
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Eud.  Wbal  doit  thoa  mean?    For  now  I 

know  thee,  Phocyas. 
Pho.  And  never  can  be  ttiioe! 
11  will  ha»e  Tent— Oh,   barbVouj,  curi'd— hu 

hold— 
1  bad  forffol — ll  was  Eudocia'i  lather! 
Ob,  could  I  too  forcet  how  be  ba)   ui'd  me 
Euii.  I  fear  to  aiE  thee. 
PAo.  Dost  thou  fear?— Alas, 
Them  Ibou  wilt  pity  me.  Ob,   geo'roui  maid 
Thou  bast  charm'd  down  ihe  rage  that  iwelTd 

my  heart. 
And  cbok'd  my  voice;  now  I  can  speak 
And  yet 'tis  worse  than  death  what  I  have  sufTei'd ; 
It  is  the  dealb  of  honour!— Yet  that's  liltle; 
Ti*  more,  EuJocia,  'lis  the  loss  of  thee! 
.      Eud.  Hast  thou  not  conquer'd?     What  a 
all  these  sbauu. 
That  voice  of  gen'ral  joy,  heard  iar  around! 


[Act  m. 

Now  thou  shall  see  bow  I  will  bmd  my  ipirit, 
With  what  soft  patience  I  will  bear  my  wrongs. 
Till  1  have  weary'd  oot  thy  father's  scorn: 
Yet  I  baie  worse  to  tcH  ihee— Eutychei — 

^d.  Why  wilt  thou  name  him? 

Pho.  Now,  er'n  now  he's  coming! 
Just  hov'rinK  «''r  thee,   like  a  bird  ofiH^: 
Thy  fcther  Towi~~for  I  must  tell  thee  all— 
"T il:.  lU.i  ^TTunc   my   heart,   and   racik'd 


Twas  tJ 


What  al 

Against  the  sky?  Arc  nqt  all  these  thy  triumphs? 

Pho.   O  name  not  triumph!   Talk  no  mor- 
of  conquest! 
ll  I*  indeed  a  night  of  f^en'ral  foyi 
But  not  to  me!     Eudaaa,  I  am  come 
To  take  a  last  farewell  of  thee  for  ever. 

Eud.  A  last  farewell! 

Pho.  Yes.— How  will  thou  hereafter 
Look  on  a  wretch  despis'd,  rtvil'd,  cashier'd, 
'  Slrtpp'd  ofcommand,  like  abase,  beaten  coward 
Thy  cruel  father— I  have  told  too  much; 
I  sbould  not  but  for  this  have  fell  the  wound 
1  got  in  6glit  for  him — now,  now  they  bleed! 
But  I  have  done — and  now  thou  hail  ray  story. 
Is  there  a  creature  so  accun'd  as  Phocyas? 

Eud.  Andean  itbe?  Is  this  then  thy  reward? 

0  Phocyas!  never  wouldst  thou  lell  me  yet 
That   thou    hadsl   wounds;    now    I    must  feel 

them  too. 
For  is  it  not  for  me  ihou  hast  borne  this? 
What  ebe  could  be  thy  crime?    Wert   thou 

Hadst  thou  betray'd  us,  sold  us  to  the  ibe- 
Pho.  Would  Ibe  yet  a  traitor,  I  have  lea- 
Nay,  I  am  iSar'd  to  It,  with  mocking  scorn. 
My  crime  indeed  was  asking    ihec;    (bat  only 
Has  cancell'd  all,  if  I  had  any  merit! 
The  city  now  is  safe,  my  service  slighted, 
And  1  discarded  like  a  useless  thing; 
Nay,  bid  be  gone—and  if  1  lilie  that  better. 
Seek  out  new  friends,  and  join  yon  barb'rous 
host! 
Eud,  Hold— let  me  think  awhile. 

[fVaIki  aside. 
Though  my  heart  bleed, 

1  would  not  have  him  see  these  dropping  te^s. 
And  wilt  thou  go  then,  Phocyas? 

Pho.  To  my  grave. 
Where  can  I  buiy  else  this  foul  disgrace? 

rttbon  quite  undone? 

Pho.  Yes,  very  sure.  What  dost  (hou  mean? 

Eud.  That  then  it  is   a   time  for  me  — O, 

hcav'n !  that  1 

Alone  am  grateful  to  this  wondrous  man! 

Toown  thee,  Pboc}'as,  thus— [GtVp£,/i«/-//an<J] 

nay,  glory  in  thee. 
And  show,,  without  a  blush,  how  much  I  love. 
We  must  not  part! 

i'Ao.  Tbenlamrichagain!    XEmbraetther. 
O  no,  we  will  not  part .  Confirm  it,  heai'n ! 


my  b 


Ev'n  to  distraction! — rows  thee  to  his  bed 
Nay,  ihreatea'd  force,  if  thou  refiise  obediei 
Eud.  Force!  tbrealen'd  force! — my  f 
where  is  nature? 
Is  thai  too  hanish'd  from  bia  heart?  —  O  then 
I  have  no  father — How  have  I  deserv'd  this? 

[fVeept. 
No  home, but  am  henceforth  an  ouleasl  orphan; 
For  1  vrill  wander  to  earth's  utmost  bounds, 
Ere  giTe  my  hand  to  that  detested  contract. 

0  save  me,Phocyas!  thou  has!  sav'd  my  father. 
Mull  I  yel  call  him  lo,  thii  cruel  &ther. 
How  will  thou  now  deliver  poor  Eudoda? 

Pho.  See  bow  weVe  joiu'd  in   eiile!     How 

Conspirei  lo  warn  ui  both  lo  leave  tbb  city! 
Thou  know'st  the  emperor  is  now  at  Antiocb; 

1  bate  an  uncle  there,  who  when  the  Persian, 
As  now  the  Saracen,  had  nigh  o'errun 

The  ravag'd  empire,  did  him  signal  lenice, 
Atid  nob^  was  rewarded.  There,  Eudocia, 
Thou   migbt'st  be  safe,  and  1  may  meet   with 

Eud,    There — any  where,   so  we   may  fly 
this  place. 
See,  Phocyas,  what  thy  wrongs  and  mine  have 

wrought 
In  a  weak  woman's  frame)  fori  have  courage 
To  share  Ihy  exile  now  through  ev'ry  danger. 
~  aneer  is  only  here,  and  dwells  with  guil^ 
Vilb  base  insratitude, ,  and  hard   oppression. 
P)vi.  Then  let  us  lose  no  time,   bui   hence 
this  nigfat. 
The  gales  I  can  command,  and  will  provide 
The  means  of  our  escape.  Some  five  hours  hence. 
Twill  tben  be  lurn'd  of  midnight,  we  may  meet 
In  the  pisisa  of  Honoria's  convent. 

Kud.  I  know  it  well;  the  place  is  most  secure. 
And  near  adjoining  to  ibis  garden  wall. 
TberelboushaltrincTme.- Oh.protectus.heav'n! 
Pho.    Fear   not;  thy  innocence  will  be  our 


Some  pitying  angel  will  attend  ifay  steps. 
Guide  iLee  unseen,  and  charm  the  sleepmgfoe. 
Till  thou  art  safe!  Oh,  Ihave  sulTer'd  nolliinc, 
Thusgaininglhee,  and  ihii  great  ^en'rous  proof, 
Hof  hless'al  am  in  my  Eudocia?)  love] 
My  only  joy,  farewell! 

Eud.  Farewell,  my  Phocyas ! 
I  have  no  friend  hut  thee— yet  thee  PU  call 
Friend,  £ither,  lover,  guardian!- Thou  art  all! 

ACTHL 

SCEKE  L — Calbd's  Teal. 
Enter  Caled  and  Allendanli.    Seiigivs  held 
by  Tmo  Guards,  bound  mth  Cords. 
Ser.  Oh,  mercy,  mercy  1 
Calcd.  Mercy!  wbat's  that?— Look  yonder 
an  Ihe  field 
Of  our  lale  fight !  Go,  talk  of  mercy  there. 
Will  the  dead  hear  thy  voice? 
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Ar.  Oil)  tpue  me  yd. 
Cajed.  Tfaou  wretchl— Spare  thee?  lowbal? 
To  Jive  in  torture? 
Are  notlliyiinibiallbruii'il,  \hy  bones  disjointed, 
To  ibrce  thee  to  confeis  ?  And  wouldit  thou  drag. 
Like  a  cnish'd  serpent,  a  vile,  mangled  being  p 
My  eves  abhor  a  coward — Hence,   and  die! 
Ser.  Ohl  I  baie  told  tbee  all  — When  first 
puriu't), 
I  fix'd  my  letter*  on  an  arrow's  point, 
And  shot  them  o'er  the  vail*. 

Caled.  Hast  thou  told  all  ? 
Wrll,  then  thou  shall  hate  iner^lo  requite  thee: 
Behold  FJI  send  thee  forward  on  tb/  rrr-and. 
Strike  oQ'bis  bead;  then  cast  it  o'er  the  gates! 
There  let  tby  tongne  tell  o'er  its  tale  again ! 
Scr.  Ob,  hloody  Saracens ! 

[Exil  Sergiut ,  dragged  aetaj   bjr 
Ac  GuarjU. 

Enter  Abvdah. 
Caied  Ahodah,  welcome ! 


sidLens  with   it, 
And  Itererorc  sleep  is  banisb'd  from  Ibis  night 
tlor  shall  to-morrow's  sun  open  his  eye 
[~pon  our  shame,  ere  doubly  we're  redeem'd  iL 
Baie  all  tlie  captains  notice? 

J6u.  I  ha<e  walk'd 
Tie  rounds  to-nigbt,  ere  the  last  hour  ofpray'r. 
From  tenl  to  tent,  and  vrai'ii'd  them  to  he  ready. 
VVhat   must  he  done? 

Caird.  Thou   kaow'st  tb'  important  new; 
Wtich  we  bate  inlerctpled  by  this  slare. 
Of  a  new  army's  march.  The  time  now  ca 
While  these  soA  Syrians  are  disiolv'd  in  ria  . 
Foofd  with  success,  and  not  suipectius  danger, 
To  form  a  new  allack  ere  break  ^f  day  j 
So,  like   the  wounded  leopard,  shall  we  rush 
From  out  our  cotcm  on  these   drowsy  hunters, 
And   Miie    ibem,    uDprepar'd 
vengeance. 
jiiu.    Great  captain   of  the 
faithful; 

1  know  thy  mishtj  and  unconquer'd  spirit ; 
Yetbearine,  Caled,  hear  and  weigh  my  doubts. 
Our  aony  prophet  frowos  upou  our   lices, 
Aod  I'uit*  lu  in  blood.     Why  else  did  icnur, 
Unknown  before,  seiie  all  our  stoutest  bands  P 
The  angel  of  destniclion  was  abroad ; 
The  ar^ers  of  the  tribe  of  Tboal  fled. 
So  long  reoown'd,  or  ipenl  tlieir  sbafls  in  Tai 
Tbefeatber'dHigbU  crr'd  through  ihe  boundli 

Or  the  death  tum'd  on  him  that  drew  the  hu 
What  can  this  bode?-.- Lit  me  speak  plainer  yi 
I*  it  to  propagate  tb'  unspoiled  lav 
We  fight?  fw  well;  it  is  -  " 
"   '   much  1  fear  iofectinn 

And,  tempted  with  the  pleasures  of  the  soil. 
More  than  with  distant  hopes  of  paradise, 
I  iear  may  soon — but  ob,  avert  it,  heai'n  ! 
Fall  er'n  a  prey  to  our  own  spoils  and  conquests. 
CaUd.  no— thou  misuk'it ;    thy    pious    seal 
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Till  Habomel  himself  there  slopp'd  their  en- 
trance, 

A  iat'lin  in  bis  baod,  and  tum'd  iLem  back 

l-pontbefoe;  thcyibught  again  and  conquer'd. 

Behold  bow  we  may  best  appease  his   wrath! 

His  own  eiample  points  us  out  ihe  way. 
Aiu.  WeU-be  it  then  resoly'd.    Th'  indu^ 
sent  hour 

Of  better  fortune  is,  1  hope,  at  hand. 

Andyel,siacePhocyaihas  appear'dits  cb: 


Our  strength  seems  witber'd,   and   our  feeble 

Fo^etthcir  wonted  triumph — were  be  absent — 
Caled.  I  would  ha<a  sought  him  out  in  the 
last  actioi 


Ere  I  arnT'd,  lo  bare  reilor'd  the  combat 

let  it  be — 'tis  pail.     We  yet  may  meet. 

And  'twill  be  known  whose  arm  is  then  the 
sirooger. 

Enter  Dakar. 
Damn.  Ileallblotheraceoflsmaell  and  days 


More    prosp'rous  '  than    the   Jast- 


Our  prophet  only  cbldes  our  sluggard  valour. 
Thou  saw'rt  bow  in  ibc  vale  of  Ffonan  one 
The  troops,  as  now  defeated,  fled  confus'd 
Ev'n  to  the  gates  of  Mecca's  holy  city  ? 


CaUd.  1 


captiv. 


.ulUlre 


we  then  feed  th^  only  thus  by  morsels! 
Whole  armies  never  can  sufltce  thy  anger. 
[£':rtt  Saran, 

Re-enter  Dakan,  ivit/i  Phocxas. 
Wh^ce,  and  what  art  thou  ?— Of  Damascus  ? 


Wher 


ind   sullen 


didst  thou  find  this  dumb  a 

thing. 

That  seems  to  lower  defiance  on  our   anger? 
Daron,  Marching  in  circuit,  with  the  horse 

thou  gav'st  me, 
Tobserve  the  city  gales,  I  saw  from  far 
Two  persons  Issue  forth;  the  one  advanc'd, 
And  ere  be  could  retreat,  my  horsemen  seii'd  bun; 
The  other  was  a  woman,  and  had  fled, 
I'pon  a  signal  gly'ii  at  our  approach. 
And  got  witbiu  the  gales.  Wouldst  thou  know 

Himself,  If  he  will  speak,  can  best  inform  tbee. 

CaUd.  Have  I  not  seen  tby  face? 

Abu.  Ha  hears  thee  not; 
is  ejcs  are  (ii'd  on  earth;  lomr  deep  distress 
Is  at  his  heart.      This  is  do  common  captive. 
[Apart  la  Catrd. 

Caled.  A  lion  in  the  toils!   VVe  soon  shall 

tame  him. 

Still  art  Ihou  dumb?  — Nay,  'tis  in  vain  |o  cast 

Thy  gloomy  looks  so  oil  ai'ouud  ibis  place, 

Orfrownupou  ihybonds—lbou  cansl  not 'scape. 

i>/in.  Thenheilso— the  worst  is  past  already. 
And  life  ii  now  out  worth  a  moment's  pause. 
Do  you  not  know  mc  yet?  Think  of  the  man 
You  have  most  cause  to  curse,   and  I  am  he. 

Caled.  Hal  Phocvas? 

Aba  Phocyas!— Mahomet,  we  thank  thee! 
Now  dost  thou  smile  again, 

Caled.  This  is  indeed  a  priie!  [Aside. 

Is   it   because  thou   koow'sl  what  ■laugbter'd 


|Ther 


yet  nnbury'd  he  without  th«  camp, 
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VVboie  gboib  have  afl  tbi)  nigbt,  pauing  ibe 

Zorat, 
CalNfronl  the  bndge  of  death  to  tliee  lo  follow. 
That  now  tbou'rt  here  to  aniw  er  to  tbeir  cry? 
Howe'er  it  be,  thou  know'jt  iby  welcome. 

Pho.  Tei, 
Thou  proud,  blood-thiraly  Arab !— Weill  know 
What  to  eipecl  from  ibec :  I  Inow  ye  all. 
How  should  the  aulfaor  of  diatresi  and  ruia 
Be  moT'd  lo  pity?  That's  a  bumaa  passion. 
No — in  your  hungry  eyej,  tbat  look   revenge, 
I  read   my   doom.      Where   are   your  raciM, 

Tm  ready— lead  me  to  tbemi  I  can  bear 
The  worstonili  from  you.  You're  not  my  friends, 
My  countrymen. — Vet  were  you  men,  I  could 
Unfold  a  slory — But  no  more — Eumeoes, 
Tliou  hast  thy  wish,  and  I  am  now — a  worm! 

Adu.  Leader  of  annies,  hear  him !  for  my  mind 
Presage*  good  accruing  lo  our  cause 
By  ibis  event  [Jparl  to  CaUd. 

Gated.  I  lell  tbne  then  thou  wrong'st  ui, 
Tolhinkourbeanithusjteerd,  orourears  deaf 
To  all  tbat  thou  may'al  utter.  Speak,  disclose 
Tbe  aecrcl  woei  tbat  throb  within  tby  breast 
Now,bytbeiilentboursofnigbt,  we'll  hear  tfaee, 
And  mute  attention  shall  await  tby  words. 

Pho,  Thisiinotthen  the  palace  in  Damascus! 
tf  you  willfaear,  iben  I  indeed  bare  wrong'd  you. 
Bow  can  this  be?— When  be,  for  whom  Vic 


suifns'd. — It  was  ingratitude 
That  droie  me  out,  aa  exile,  not  a  foe. 

Abu,  Is  it  possible? 
Are  these  tby  Christian  friends  1 

Caled.  Tis  well — we  thank  tbem: 
Tbey  help  us  to  subdne  ihemselres — But  wh 
Was  tbe  companion  of  tby  flight?— A  womai 
So  Daran  said — 

Pho.  "Tia  there  I  am  most  wretched- 
Ob,  I  am  torn  fiom  all  my  soul  held  dear. 
And  my  life's  hlood  flows  out  upon  tbe  ' 
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Nor  shall  my  peaceful iword  faencefortb  be  drawn 

'  :  light,  nor  break  its  truce  with  you  for  ever. 

Calcd,  No — there's  one  way,  a  belter,   and 


Tbat   ■ 


-'iw 


■   for 

i:ak  it? 


Er— How    shall  I 


Eudocia,  oh,  farewell  1-111  tell  you  tben. 
As  fast  as  these  beart-rendiog  sighs  will  let  me 
I  loT'd  the  daughter  of  tbe  proud  Eumenes, 
And  long  in  secret  woo'd  her;  not  unvrclcomi 
To  her  mv  lisils;  but  I  fear'd  her  father; 
Who  oft  Bad  press'd  ber  to  detested  nuptials, 
And  therefore  durst  not,  till  this  night  of  \oy, 
'  Atow  to  him  my  courtship,  Now  I  thought  hr 
Mine,  by  a  double  claim,  of  mutual  <ows, 
And  service  yielded  at  hit  greatest  need: 
When,  as  I  moi'd  my  suit,  with  sour  disdaij 
Ue  mock'd  my  SM-Tice  and  forbade  my  love 
Degraded  me  from  the  command  1  bore, 
Aitd  with  defiance  bade  me  seek  the  foe. 
Howbasbiscuneprevairdl— TfaegenVous  maid 
Was  won  by  my  distress  to  leate  the  cily; 
And  cruel  fortune  made  me  thus  your  prey. 

Abu.  My  »oul  \%  moVd— Thou  wert  a  man, 
Ob,  prophet! 
Forgive,  If  'tis  a  crime,  a  human  torrow 
For  injur'd  worth,  though  in  an  enemy!  [Aside. 

PJto.   Now— >ince  you've   heard   my  story. 

That  I  may  s«ve  ber  yet,  dearer  than  life, 
From  a  tyrannic  father'*  ibreaten'd  force  \ 
Gold,  gems,  and  purple  ve^ts,  *b*ll  pay  my 


_  _  _aie  thytelf,  and  make  some  reparation 
For  all  tbe  number*  thy  bold  band  has   slaiii. 

Pho.  O,  name  it  quickly,  and  my  m>i«1  will 
bleu  thee! 

Caled.  Embrace  our  faith,   and  share   with 
us  our  fortunes. 

Pho.  Then  I  am  lost  again! 

Caled.  What!  when  we  offer. 
Not  freedom  only,  but  to  raise  thee  bigfa. 
To  greatness,  conquest,  glory,   heav'nly  Misf? 

Pho.  To  sink  me  down  to  infamy,  perdition. 
Here  and  hereafter !  Make  my  name  a  ciin« 
To  present  limes,  to  ev'ry  future  age 
A  proverb  and  a  scorn! — take  back  tby  mercy. 
And  know  I  novr  disdain  it 

CaUd.  As  thon  wilt. 
_Jie  time's  too  precious  lo  be  wasted  longer 
In  words  with  thee.    Thou  know'st  thy  doom 
—  farewell, 

Abu.  Hear  me,  Caled:  grant  him  some  abort 

^rbaps  he  will  at  length  accept  thy   bounty. 
Try  bim,  at  least.  [Apart  la  Caled. 

Caled.  Well— be  it  so  then.     Daran, 
Guard  well   tby   charge — I'bon  bast   an  hour 

If  thou  art  wise,  thou  roay'at  prolong  that  term  ; 
Ifnot — why — Fare  thee  well,  and  tbink  of  death. 
[Exeunt  Caled  and  Abitdoh.     Daran 
fvaits  at  a  dulance. 
'lo,  "Farewell,  and  think  of  death!"  Was 

it  not  so? 
■nurderers  tben  preach  morality  ? — 
But  bow  to  think  of  what  the  living  know  not, 
And  the  dead  canuot,  or  else  may  not  tell!— 
Whatart  thou,  oh,  thon  great  mysterious  terror! 
The  way  lo  thee  we  know!  disease,  bmine, 
Sword,  Are,  and  all  tby  ever  open  gale*. 
Thai  day  and  nig^t  stand  ready  lo  receive  us. 
But  what's  beyond  them?- Wbo  will  draw 

that  veil  ? 

Yet  death's  not  there  —  No,  'til  a  point  of  time, 

The  verge  'iwixt  mortal  and  immortal  beings. 

It  mocks  our  thoughts!  On  tbi*  side  all  is  ItA; 

And   when   we   have   reachM  it,  in  ibsl  very 

instant, 

past  the  thinking  of!  Oh!  if  it  be 

pangs,  the  throes,  tbe  agoniiing  similes 

en  soul  and  body  part,  *ui 

And  there's  no  more  to  fear. 

Daran.  Suppose  I  now 
Dispatch  bim?  — Right- What  need  to  lUy 

I  wish  I  durst!— Yet  what  I  dare,  HI  do. 

■  [Aside. 

Your  jewels.  Christian — You'll  not  need   these 

trifle*.  f Searches  him. 

Pho.  I  pray  thee,  slave,  stand  off—My  louPs 

too  busy 

To  ioit  a  thought  on  ihee. 


truMlea 
efelt  it, 


Aba.  What's  this  ?— Forbear! 
Who  ga^'e  thee  leave  to  nse  Ibis  violence  T 

[Takea  the  JeweU /rom  Daran,  and 
lajt  them  an  a  Table. 
Daran.  Peny'd  my  booty !  curses  on  his  bead ! 
Was  not  the  founder  of  our  bw  a  robber? 
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Why,  twa*  fop  thM  I  left  m^  counbT'i  godi, 
Menapb  and  Uua.    Better  *till  be  Vma, 
Than  starve  witli  a  new  faitli.  *    [Asidt. 

^bu.  What  doit  tbou  mutter? 
Daran,  withdraw,  apd  belter  learn  Ay  duty. 
\£xit  Oaran. 
Phocras,  —^ ^—  I-—.-  4 

PHo.  I 
Tby  name,  Abudab,  and  thy  office  ben 
The accond  in  command.    VVbalmore  tl 
Indued  1  cannot  lelt. 

lAbu.  True;  for  tbou  ret 
Know'st  not  1  am  thj  friend. 

Pho.  Ij'I  pouible?  — 
Tkou  speak'st  roe  fair. 

jlbu.  What  doit  tbou  think  of  life? 

Aio.  Ithinknotofll!  death  wai  in  mythonghtJ. 
Oa  hard  condition,  life  were  but  a  load, 
And  1  will  lay  it  down. 

Ahu.  Art  thou  reioN'd  P 

jPAo.  I  am,  unleai  tbou  bring'tt  me  better  term 
Than  tboae  I  hare  rejected. 

Abu.  Think  again. 
Caied  by  me  once  more  renewi  that  offer. 

J>Ao.  Tbou  iay'»t 


1  art  my  friend;   why 
do)l  tbou  try 
To  afaake  the  settled  temper  of  my  brcait? 
My  aoul  hai  juit  diacharg  d  her  cumb'roui  train 
Of  hopes  and  fears,  prepare  to  lake  herioyagt 
To  oUier  aeati,  where  ihe  may  rest  in  peace 
And  now  tbou  call'st  me  back,   to  beat  agaii 
The  painful  road  of  life — Tempi  rae  no  mon 
To  be  a  wretch,  for  I  despise  tba  ofier. 
Abu.  The  gen'ral  knows  thee  brave,  and  'tjj 
for  that 
He  seeks  alliance  with  diy  noble  rbiues. 
/%o.  He  knows  me   braie! — VVhy  doe*  be 
then  thus  treat  me? 


No,  be  bcliere*  I  am  so  poor  of  *oul, 
Tliat,  barelj  for  tbe  privilege  to-  live, 
I  would  be  bouBbt  his  slave,  But  go,  tell  hii 
The  little  space  i^life,  his  icora  bequeatb'd  mi . 
Wa*  lenl  m  vain,  and  be  may  take  tbe  forfeiL 
Abu.  Why  wilt  tbou  wed  thyself  lo  misery, 
When  our  (ailfa  courts  thee  to  e lernal  blessings  ? 
When  tmlh  itielt  is,  like  a  seraph,  come 
To  loose  thy  bands?— The  light  divine,  whose 

Pierc'd  ihroui^  the  gloom  of  Hera's  sacred  cave. 
And  there  iltumin'd  the  great  Mahomet, 
Arabia's  morning  star,  now  shines  on  thee. 
Ariie,  salute  wilh  joy  the  guest  from  heav'n, 
Follow  her  steps,  and  he  do  more  a  captive. 
Pfto.But  whither  must  tfollow  ?—Aniwerlbat. 
la  she  a  ^eit  from  beav'o  ?  What  marks  divine, 
What  signa,  what  wonders,  vouch  her  boast- 


ed r 
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Abu.    What  wonders  ?  —  Turn  (by   eye  to 

How  far  from  Gaaba  first,  thai  hallow'd  temple. 
Her  glory  dawn'd!~,-then   look  bow  swif)  its 

A*  when  the  sun-beams,  shooting  through   a 

Drire  o'er  tbe  meadow's  face  the  flying  shades! 
Have  not  the  nations  beni  before  our  sworda, 
like  ripen'd  com  before  tbe  reaper's  steel  P 
Why  IS  all  Ibis  P  Why  does  succeia  still  wait 
TJpoR  our  laws,  if  not  to  show  that  bcav'n 
Pint  t0nl  it  forth,  and  owns  it  still  by  Roni|uestP 
Pho.  Dost  tbou  >ak  wby  is  tUsP— Oh,  why 


Where  i. 


Ibe   man  on  raad  beavVe   aecrel 
counsels  P 

Wby  did  I  conquer  in  another  cause, 
Yet  now  am  here  P 

Abu.  ril  tell  thee :  ihy  good  aneel 
Hasseit'dtby  band  unseen,  and  snatch'd  ibeeout 
From  swifl  deslruction:   know,  err  day  shall 

Damascus  will  in  blood  lament  its  faU! 
VVe've  heard  what  army  is  design'd  lo  march 
Too  late  to  save  her.  Now,  e'en  now,  our  force 
U  just  preparing  for  a  fresh  assault. 
Now  loo  thou  might'sl  revenge  thy  wrong»— 

Cbarg'd  me  lo  say,  and  niore — that  he  invitea 

thee; 

Thou  know'st  tbe,  terms  —  to   share  with  him 

the  conquest. 

Pho.  Conquest!   Revenge!  —  Hold,  let   me 

tbiuk — Oh,  horror! 

Revenge!  Ob,  what  revenge P    Bleed   on,   my 

wounds. 
For  thus  to  be  revng'd,  were  it  not  worse 
Than  all  that  I  can  suflerP — But,  Eudocia  — 
Where  will  she,   then? — Shield  her,  ye  pity- 
ing pow'rs, 
And  let  me  die  in  peace! 

Abu.  Hear  me  once  more, 
Til' all  1  have  lo  offer;  mark  me  now  I 
Caled  has  sworn  Eudoda  shall  be  safe. 

Pho.  Ha!  safe — but  how?  A  wretched  cap- 
tive loop 
Aba.  He  swears  she  shall  be  fi«e,  abp  ibalt   ' 

be  thine. 
Pho.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed. 
Abu.    The   lime   draws   near,    and   I   must 
quickly  leave  theej 
Bnl  Grit  reflect,  that  in  this  fal^  nieht 
Slaughter  and  rapine  mar  he  loos'd^  abroad; 
And  while  they  roam  with  unexlinguiib'd  rage. 
Should  she  thou  lov'it — (wellmay'ittbou start) 

made. 

Perhaps  unknovm,  lome  barb'roui  soldier'sprey ; 
Should  sbe  then  fall  •  sacrifice  to  lust. 
Or  brutal  fury 

'Fatit. 


Pho.  Oh!  thispullsmybeart.«tr!n»!  [Fi 
lartb  opeti— save  me,  save  me  from  thai  thoughL 
Abu.    Nay,   do   not  plunge  thyself  in  black 

Ixmk  up,  p<Mr  wretcb,  tbou  art  not  ahipwreck'd 

yet; 
Behold  an  auchor;  am  not  I   thv  friend? 
i%o.  {lUte4\  Ba!   Who,  '  what  art  tbou? 
■-  ^  JTJWe* 

My  friend?  that's  well;  but  bold — are  all  friends 

boneil? 
What'*  to  be  done  ?— Hush,  bail !  what  roice 
is  that? 
Abu.   There   is   no   voice;  'tis  yet  the  dead 
of  nigbl ; 
The  guards  without  keep  silent  watch  around  us. 
i>Ao.  Again  it  calls — 'tisshe— 0,lead  rae  to  her! 
Abu.  Thy  passion  mocks  thee  wilh  imigio'd 

sonnds. 
Pho.   Sure  'twas  Eudocia's   voice^cry'd  out, 
Forbear! 
What  shall  I  do?>-Ob,  faeaVn! 
Abu.  Heav'n  shows  tiiee  what. 
4aT,  now  it  is  too  late ;  see  Caled  come*, 
W^th  anger  on  hii  brow.     Quickly  withdraw 
To  the  next  tent,  and  there  — 
Pho.  [Riset]  What  do  I  see! 

GoQt^  Ic 
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[Act  IV. 

Tben,  a*  with  fresh  rteorn'i  farce,  ay'd  out, 
"  Beaoimce  my  faith !  Never  * — I  aniwar  d, "  No, 


IKxeunl  Phocyat  and  Abadah. 
Re-enUr  Calid  and  Darah. 
Daran.  B«hold,  on  iby  approach,  ihcj  shift 

their  ground. 
Caled,  Tit  as  thou  say'sti    be  tiifles   iri 

Daran.  Speak,  shall  I  lelcb  his  bead? 

Gated.  No,  May  you  here, 
1  cannol  sp^re  thee  yet.    Haphan,  so  ibnu. 
TTn  an  t/fice 
But  hold— I'tc  Ihoueht  again— he  shall  not  di 
Go,  leli  him  be  shall  liTC  till  he  has  seen 
DamMcus  sink  in  flames,  till  be  hehold 
That  (lave,  thai  woman  idol  be  adores. 


That  now'he  shouU  n 
Caled.  Haw 
j4hii.  YM  hear; 


For  dealh,  as  for  a  boon,  perhaps  we'll  grant  it. 
\Exit  Raphan. 

Daran-  llie  captains  wait  thy  orders. 

Caled.  Are  the  troops 
Ready  lo  march? 

Daran.  They  are. 

Caltd.  Moum,  thna  baughly  dty! 
The  bow  is  bent,  nor  cansi  thon  scape  thy  doom. 
Who  turns  his  bach  henceforth,   our  prophet 

Daran.    But  wbo    commands     the   trusty 
hands  of  Mecca? 
Thou  know'st  their  leader  fell  in  the  last  fight, 
CtUed.  'TIS  true;  thou,  Dvan,  well  deserr'st 
that  charge; 
I've  mark'd  what  a  keen  hatred,  tike  my  own, 
Uwelli  in  (by  breast  against  these  Cbriitiab  dogs. 
Daran,  Thou  dost  nie  rlghL 
CaUd.  And  therefore  I'll  reward  iL 
Bethalcommand  DOW  thine.  And  hetr.lhissahre, 
Bless'd  in  the  field  by  Mahomet  himself, 
At  Caabar'sprosp'roua  fight,  shall  aid  thy  arm. 
Daran.  Thanks,  my  good  chief;  with  this  Fll 
better  (bank  ihce. 

{Takes  the  Scimitar. 
Caled.   Myself  will   idad   the   troops  of  the 
bbc:k  ilandard. 
And  at  the  eastern  gate  begin  the  storm. 
Daran.   Bui  why  do  we  6ot  move?   'twill 

Melhinks  I'm  cold,    and   would  grow   warm 
with  action. 


Re-^nler  Abu  D AH. 

Thy    charge  awaits  Ibee.     Where's  the  stub- 

born  capliTe? 

Abu.  Indeed  he's  braTe.  I  left  him  for  a  moment 
Id  the  next  tenL     He's  scarcely  yel  himself. 

Caled.  But  is  he  ours? 

Abu.  The  threats  of  death  are  nothing; 
Though  thy  last  message  shook  his  soul,  as  winds 
On  the  bleak  hills  bend  down  some  lofty  pine; 
Yet  still  ha  held  his  root,  till  I  found,  means. 
Abating  lomewhal  of  Iby  first  demand, 
If  not  to  make  htm  wholly  ^>IIr«,  at  least 
To  gain  lufficient  lo  our  end. 

Caled.  Say  how? 

Abu.  OAheinc]in'd,oflstaHedback;  itlasl. 
When  )ust  consenting,  for  awhile  be  paus'd. 
Stood  Gx'd  in  Uiougbl,  and  lift  his  cye«  to  heaTcn  1 


For  si 


=  I  saw  hm 


a  lost  i 


te  though  ta. 


That  must  be  If  ft  to  his  more  temp'ral 

Mean  limeIurff'd,coojur'd,at  last  cons 

By  all  he  held  most  dear,  nay,  by  the  toice 

Of  Providenee,  that  calFd  him  now  to  sa*e. 

With  berheloT'd,perbaps  the  life*  of  thousand*. 

No  longer  to  relist  his  belter  bte. 

But  ioio  his  arms  in  present  action  with  u*, 

And  swear  he  would  be  faithful. 

CaUd.  What,   no  more? 
Tben  he's  a  Christian  slill! 

Abu.  Have  patience  yel; 
For  if  by  him  we  can  surprise  the  dty — 

Caled.  Say'st  thou? 

Abu,  Hear  what's  agreed;  but  on  the  terms 
That  CT'Fy  unresisting  life  be  spar'd. 
I  shall  command  some  chosen,  faithful  bands; 
Phocyas  will  guide  us  to  the  gate,  from  wheuce 
He  late  escap'd;  nor  do  we  doubt  but  there 
With  ease  to  sain  admittance. 

Caled.  'I'his  ij  something. 
And  yet  I  do  not  like  this  half  ally. 
Is  he  not  still  a  Christian?— But  no  maltei^ 
Mean  lima  I  will  attack  the  eastern  gate: 
Who  firsl  succeeds  gives  entrance  lo  the  rest. 
Hear  all! — Prepare  ye  now  for  boldest  deeds, 
And  know,  the  prophet  will  reward  your  valour. 
Think  that  we  all  to  certain  triumph  movej 
Who  falls  in  (igbt  yet  meets  the  prixe  above. 
There,  in  the  gardens  of  eternal  spring. 
While  birds  of  Paradise  around  you  »a[[, 
Each,  wllh  bis  blooming  beauty  by  his  side, 
I  drink  rich  wines,  that  in  full  riTers  ^ide; 
ithe  fragrant  gales  o'er  fields  of  apice  that 

And  gather  fruits  immortal  as  they  grow; 
Ecstatic  bliss  shall  your  whole  pow'rs  employ, 
And  ev'ry  sense  be  lost  in  ev'ry  joy.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I.  —  A  great  Square  in   Ihe  City  be- 
fore ike  Gnoernor^s  Palace. 
Enter  AinnAu,  Saraeen  Captaint  and  Sol- 
diers i  (ci'fAEtinEnES,  ozhMS,  andoAer 
Chrisliani,  unarmed, 
tan,  Itmuitbe  so— farewell,  devoted  walls  1 
Tn  be  surprised  thus!-— Hell,  and  all  ye  fiends, 
How  did  ye  watch  this  minute  for  destruction! 
We've  been  betray 'd  by  riot  and  debauch. 
Curse  on  the  traitor  guard. 
Earn.  The  guard  above, 
Did  that  sleep  too? 

Abu.  Christians,  complain  no  more, 
What  you  have  ask'd  is  granted.  Are  ye  men, 
And  dare  ye  question  thus,  with  bold  impatience, 
Elarnal  justice? — Know,  the  doom  from  heaven 
:s'istleis  as  the  boll 
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!k,  and  learn  with  humble  awe  to  hear 
The  mitigated  ruin.     Worse  bad  follow'd, 
Had  ye  oppos'd  ournumbers.  Now  you're  safe; 
Quarter  and  liberty  are  giv'n  to  all; 
And  little  do  ye  think  how  much  ye  owe 
"^o  oue  brave  enemy,  whom  yet  yt  hnojjf  not. 
Enter  Ab.tahoi(,  hatlify. 
Art.  Air*  lost!— Ha!— Who  are  theM? 
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Earn.  All'i  loit  indeed. 
Ikid  up  tky  iworj,  if  tbou  wouldil  (bare  our 

Hfcty. 
Tbon  coin  «t  loo  late  to  biiag  lu  newi. 

Art.  Ohl— no. 
The  news  I  bring  is  from   the  eaitero  guard. 
Caled  tia*  Torc'd  tlie  gate,  lod— bul  he's  bere. 
{A  Cry  mOiaut,  Flj,  fij,  Otej  foUoto— 
Quarter,  mercj,  quorter! 
CaUd.  \fTahotU\  No  quarter!   Kill,  I  uy. 
PifK  tfaej  not  Chrislian* ! 
Mon  blood  1  our  propfael  aski  it. 

Enter  Caud  and  Dakak. 
Wbal,  Abudahl 
Well  mel<_Bul  whereTore  ar«  tbe  look*  of 

Why  ilecpi  ihy  aword? 

Abu.  Cafed,  our  laik  ii  over. 
B«bold  the  ehiefi !  they  bare  raiign'd  tbe  palace. 

Caied.  And  twom  t\>bey  our  law? 

Caltd.  Tben  fall  on. 

Jia.  Hold  yet,  and  bear  me — Heaien  by  me 
baa  apar'd 
He  iword  iti  cruel  laak.     On  eaay  term* 
We'ie  gain'd  a  bloodless  eouqueat 

Gated.  I  renounce  il. 
Cnnc  on  those  lermi !  The  dty'tmlQebyitorni. 


few  wretched  b;...  _ 
Of  scaller'd  fugitives  !*— Besides,  thou  kaow'sl 
What  towns  of  tirength  remain  yet  unauhdu'd. 
Let  us  appear  this  once  lijie  gcDcrous  liclors, 
So  future  conquests  shall  repay  this  bounty, 
And.  willing  proTinces  ev'n  court  subjection. 
Caled.   \Vell — be  il  on  thy  bead,   if  vone 

befall! 
This  ouce  1  vield — but  see  !t  thus  procbim'd 
Through  all  Dimaacua,   that  who  will  depart, 
Vual  jeaxe  the  place  tbia  inalaQl-.Pajs,  move 

on.  ,  [Exit. 

SuESB  H. — The  Outtide  of  a  Nunnrrjr. 

Enter  EclKiCiA. 
Etid.  DarkncM  >■  fled;  and  yet  the  morning 


[Caledguiea  Signa  to  hit  Men  lofaU  on. 
Nay,  be  wbo  atin, 
First  nuke*  bis  way  ibrongh  me.   My  booour's 

pIcdgM ; 
Bob  me  of  that  who  dares.  \Tbtr  stopX  I  know 

thee,  Cakd, 
Chief  in  command;    bold,   Taliinl,  wise,   and 

faithful; 
But  yet  remen^er  Fm  a  Mussulman; 
Nay   more,   thou   know'st,   companioo   of  the 

prophet; 
And  what  we  tow  ia  aacred. 
Caled.  Thou'rt  a  Christian, 
I  swear  thou  Jrt,    and  hast  faelray'd  (he  faith. 
Curse  on  thy  new  allies! 

Abu.  Ko  more— ihU  strife 
But  ill  beseema  the  sertanla  of  the  caliph, 
Ani)    casts   reproach^  Cbrialiana,     withdraw 

]  pledge  my  life  to  answer  the  conditions — 

[Extant  Eumenea,  Herbia,  ric. 
Why,  Caled,  do  we  tlius  expose  ourselTes 
A  scorn  to  nations  that  despise  our  lawF 
Thou  call's!  me  Cbrislian— What!  b  il  because 
I  prize  my  plisbled  failb,  that  I'm  a  Cbrial 
Cbme,  'lis  not  well,  and  if— 

Caled  What  terms  are  yielded? 

Abu.  Leave  to  depart  to  all  ibalwill)  an 
first  given  no  more  to  aid  the  war  againi 
An  unmolested  march.    £acb   ciliien 
To  lake  hii goods, not  moi'ctbanamule'i  burden; 
The  chiefs  six  mules,  and  ten  the  governor; 
Besides  some  few  slight  arms  for  dieir  defence 
Against  the  mountain  robhers. 

Caled.  Now,  by  Mahomet, 
Tbou  bast  eqnipp  d  an  army ! 

Abu.  Canst  thou  donbl 
The  greatest  part  by  far  will  choose  to  stay 
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n  did  night's  deadly 
Phocyaa. 


Gives  me 

bin,  without,  all,  all  are  foea—Oh,  Phoc 
Thou  art  perhaps  at  real!   would  1  v 

[After  a  Paute. 
Tbia  place  baa  holy  charmil  rapine  and  murder. 
Dare  not  approach  it,  but  aiv  aw'd  to  diatance. 
I've  beard  that  even  ifaeae  inftdela  have  apar'd 
l^alls  sacred  to  devotion  — World,  farewell! 
Here  will  I  hide  me,  till  the  friendly  grave 
Opens  ils  arms,  and  shelters  me  (or  ever?  [ExiL 

Enter  PhOCTAS. 
Pho.  Did  not  I  hear  the  murmurs  of  a  voice 
his  way? — A  woman's  tool  — and  seem'd  com- 

Hai^l— No— O  torture  IWhilber  shall  I  turn  meF 
Twas  here  last  nigbl  we  meL  Dear,  dear  End oda? 
Might  I  once  more —  [Going  oul,  he  meets  her. 

Eud.  Wbo  calls  (he  lost  Eudocia? 

ire  'tia  a  friendly  voice! 

Pho.  Tia  she— O  raplure! 

Eud.  la'l  possible — my  Phocyas! 

Pha.  My  Eudocia  1 
Do  1  yet  call  thee  mioe? 

"id.  Do  I  yet  see  thee? 
...  jear  thee  apeak?  O  how  baal  ibau  escap'd 
From  barharoua  swords,   and  men  that  know 

Pho.  I't. 

fast  parting. 
But  wherefore  do  1  talk  of  death? — fornow, 
Methink*  I'm  rais'd  to  life  immortal. 
And  feel  I'm  blest  beyond  ihe  power  of  change; 
For  thee  have  triumpb'd  o'er  the  fiercest  foes. 
And  lum'd  them  friends.  , 

Eud.  Amaiemeni!  Friends!  , 

O  all  ye  guardian  powersI^Say  on — O  lead  me, 
l.,ead  me  through  this  dark  maie  of  providence. 
Which  thou  bast  trod,  that  I  may  Imce  thy  steps 
With  silent  awe,  and  worship  as  1  pais. 

Pho.  Inquire  no  more — tbou  shall  know  all 
hereafter — 
Lei  me  conduct  thee  hence. 

Eud.  O  whilher  neil? 
To  what  far  dislant  home?— Bui  'lis  enou^ 
That,  favour'dthusof  heaven,  tbou  art  my  gmde. 
And  as  we  journey  on  ibe  painful  way, 
Say,  will  Ibau  ifaen  beguile  the  passing  hour*. 
And  open  all  the  wonder*  of  the  story? 
Where  is  my  father? 

Pho.  Thou  heavenly  maid! 
Know,  Fve  once  more,  wrong'd  as  t  am,eien  sav*d 
Thy  father's  threaten'd  life :  nay,  savM  Daina«eiu 
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From  blood  aod  ilau^Ier,  and  from  total  mio. 

0  didit  tbou  know  to  what  deadly  gaita 
Of  horror  aod  despair  I  haic  been  driveD 
Thij  nigbt,  ere  my  p«rplei'd,  bewildcr'd  loul 
Cauidlladit*wayr— ibouiaidilthattbouwouldst 

chide? 

1  fear  ihou  will:  indeed  I  haTe  done  that, 
I  could  hare  wish'd  t'aToid— but  for  a  came 
So  lotely,  so  beloi'd— 

Eud.  What  dost  tbou  mtinT 
ril  Dot  indulge  a  thought  that  tboa  couldit  do 
One  act  unworthy  of  thyself,  tby  honour, 
And  that  firm  teal  against  these  foes  ofbea*en 
ThoucouldstDolsaielbylifebymeanshiglorioui 

Pho.  Alas  thou  linow'st  me  not— rin  man 
fraif  man, 
Toerrorbom;  and  who,  that'sman,  is  perfect] 
To  save  my  !»«!  O  no,  well  was  it  Ask'd 
For  ^ee !  had  it  been  lost,  'twere  not  toq  much, 
Aadthouart^safe-^Owhatwouldsl  tbou  have  said, 
If  [  faad-rislc'd  my  soul  to  save  Eudocia? 

fud.HajSpeak— Obno,bedumb— ilcannotbi 
Andyetthylooksarechana'd,  thy  lipsgrowpali 
Wby  dost  thou  shake?— Alas!  I  tremble  too! 
Thou  couldst  not,  bast  aolswora  lo  Mabomet 

Pfio.    No— I  should   first  hiTc   dy'd— nay, 
giren  up  Ibee.  # 

£W.  O  I%ocyas!  was  it  well  to  try  me  thus' 
And  yet  another  deadly  fear  succeeds.' 
How  came  these  wrelcbes  hitber?  Wbo  reiii'i 
Their  faialins  arms  lo  uneipected  triumph? 
For   while  thou  fbu^bl'st,   and   fougbt'st   the 

Christian  cause. 
These  batter'd   walls  were  rocks   impregnable. 
Their  towers  of  adamant.    But,  oh,  I  fear 
Some  act  of  ibine  — 

Pho.  No  more-111  tell  the  all; 
I  found  the  wakeful  foe  in  midnight  council, 
itrsolv'd  ere  day  lo  make  a  fresh  attack, 
Keen  for  revenge,  and  hungry  after  ilaughter — 
Could  my  rack'dsoul  bear  that,  and  think  of  thee? 
Nay,  think  of  ihee  eipos'd   a  helpless  prey    , 
To  some  fierce  ruflian's  liolatinx  arms? 
O,  bad  the  world  been  mine,  in  that  extreme 
I  should  have  given  whole  provinces  away; 
Nay,  all — and  thought  il  lillle  fbr  my  ransom  ! 

Eud.   For  this  then- Ob,  tbou  hast  belray'd 

Dislruslful  of  ihe  rigbteotis  powers  aboie, 
That  still  prolect  the  chaste  and  innocent! 
And  to  aiert  a  feign'd,  uncertain  danger. 
Thou  hast  brought  certain  ruin  on  thy  country! 

Pho.  No,  the  sword. 
Which  threalen'd  to  have  filPd  the  streets  with 

I  sbeath'd  in  peace ;  thy  father,  thon,  and  all 
The  ciliieos  are  safe,  uncaptlv'd,  free. 

Eud.  Safe!  free!  O  no— life,  freedom,  every 

Turns  to  a  curse,  if  sought  hy  wicked  meant 
Yet  sure  il  cannot  be!  are  these  t^e  terms 
On  which  we  meetf — No,  we  can  never  meet 
On  terms  like  these;  the  band  of  death  iUelf 
Could  not  have  lorn  us  from  each  other's  arm 
Like  this  dire  ad! 


Tbink  of  Ibe  cause— 

Eud,  The  came!  there  ii 

ol  universal  nature  could  afTord 

cause  fortbii.  What  where  dominion,  pomp, 

he  wealth  of  nations,  nay  of  all  the  world, 
If  weigb'd  with  faith  unspotted,  heavenly  truth, 
Thoughts  free  from  guilt,  Ibe  empireof  Ihe  mind. 
And  all  the  triumph  of  a  godlike  breast. 
Firm  and  unmov'd  in  Ibe  great  cause  of  >irtue  ? 

^Ao.  No  more — Thou  waken'st   in  my  toi^ 

tur'd  heart 

Thecruel,consciosswonn,tbatstinsitoniadiietj! 

Oh,  I'm  undonel  I  know  it,  and  can  bear 

To  he  undone  for  thee,  hut  not  to  lose  thee. 

Eud.  Poor  wretch!  —  I  pity  thee!  — but  art 
ihou  Phocyas, 

he  man  I  lov'd? — I  could  have  dy'd  with  thee 
Ere  thou  didst  ibis;  then  we  had  goae  together, 
A  gbrioui  pair,  and  soar'd  above  ibe  stars: 
But  never,  neier 

Will  I  be  made  the  cun'd  reward  of  treason, 
To  seal  tby  doom ,  to  bind  a  belliab  league, 

P/u>.  What  league?— 'tis  ended— jrenoanee 
it-lbus-  IKneclt. 

I  bend  to  heaven  and  ibee — O  tbou  divine. 
Thou  matchless  image  of  all  perfect  ffoodness  ! 
Do  tbou  but  pily    yel  ibe  wretched   l^ocyas, 
"eaven  will  relent,  and  all  may  yet  h«  welL 

Eud.  No— we  muil  part. 
Then  do  not  think 

Thy  loss  in  me  is  worlb  one  drooping  tear: 
But  if  thou  wouldsl  he  reconciPd  lo  heaven,. 
First  sacriGcc  lo  heaven  that  fatal  passion 
Which  caus'd  ihy  fall;  forget  the  lost  Eudocia. 
Canst  tbou  forget  her?— Ob!  the  killing  toiture, 
To  think  "twasHove,  excess  of  love,  divorc'd  us! 
Farewell  for — still  I  cannot  speak  that  word, 
These  tears  speak  for  me— O  larewell —     (ExU. 

Pho.  [Raeing^  For  ever! 
Return,  return  and  speak  il ;  aay ,  for  ever! 
She's  gone — and  now  she  joiiu  the  fugitives. 
O  bear,  all  gracious  heaven!  wilt  tbou  at  once 
Forgive;  aad,  oh,  inspire  me  to  s< 
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Til  ibou  hast  blasted  all  my  joys  for  ever, 
And  cut  down  bope,like  apoor,sborl4iv'd  Oowei 
Never  lo  grow  again ! 

Pho.  Cruel  Fudoda! 
If  in  my  heart's  dear  anguish  Fve  been  forc'd 
Awhile  from  what  I  wtu^ost  thou  reject  mc  7 


This  day,  that  may  in  part  redeem  what's  pas 
Prosper  ibis  d|y,  or  let  it  be  my  last.        [£ri 

ACT   V. 

ScEKB  L — An  open  Place  in  Ae  City. 

Enter  Calbd  and  Dakah  ,  meeting. 

Caled.  Soldier,  what  news?   thou  look's!  as 

thou  wert  angry. 
Daran.  And,  dursi  Isay  ilso,  mvdiie^  lam; 
Pve  spoke — If  it  offends,  my  head  is  thine; 
Take  it,  and  I  am  silent. 
CaUd.  No,  say  on. 

know  thee  honest,  and  perhaps  I     uess 
Wbal  knits  thy  brows  in  frowns— 

Daran.  Is  tills,  my  leader, 
A  conquer'd  city? — View  yon  vale  of  palms: 
Behoi<r  the  vaoquish'd  Chrittian  triumph  still, 
Rich  in  his  flight,  and  mocks  thy  barren  war. 
Caled.  The  vale  of  palms? 
Daran.  Beyond  those  hills,  the  place 
Where  ibey  agreed  this  day  to  meet  and  h»H, 
To  gather  all  ibeir  forces;  there  disguis'd, 
Just  oowl've  liew'd  ibcir  camp — O,  I  could  curse 
My  eyes  for  what  they've  seen. 
Caled.  W^hat  bast  ihou  seen? 
Daran.  VVby,  allDanuucau; — All  iU  Mubi 
ibiile, 
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As  heart  blood,  all  ilj  Ireinire,  piles  of  plate, 
Crojses  cnrichd  iritli  ermi,  ami  and  silki, 
And  TcsU  of  cold,  uablded  to  tbe  lun, 
Tbat  riTal  all  bit  lutlre  | 
Gated.  How? 

Daran.  Tis  true,  ' 

Tkt  hret  arc  wisely   bcariof;  off  their   hoaty. 
And  >«oii  tbe  empty  biie  will  be  our  own. 
CaietL  So  forward  too!   curse  on  ibis  fool- 
ish treaty ! 
liaran.    Forward —  it   looki   ai  if  itey  had 
•  been  forewam'd. 

Bt  Mabomet,  the  land  wears  not  the  face 
Ctf  war,  but  trade!  and  thou  wouldstswear  its 

mercbants 
Were  tcn^nx  forth  their  loaded  caraians 
To  all  the  Dnghb'riDK  countries. 

Calcd.   Dogs!   infiaelsl   'tis  more   than   was 

allow'd ! 
Daran.  And    ihall   vc  not   pursue  them — 
Hobfaen!  thicTei! 
Thai  steal  away  tfaenue ires,  and  all  theT'r«  worth, 
And  wmne  the  Taliant  soldier  of  his  due  ? 
CaUd.  The  calipb  (ball  know  this—he  iball, 
Ahudah, 
Tlisisthy  coward  bar([iiii— [renounce  it  [j<#iyff. 
Diraa,  irell  slop  tbeir  march,  and  search. 
Daran  And  jtrip — 
CaUd.   And  till.  • 

Daran.  That's  well.    And  yet  I  fear 
Ahndah's  Cbriitian  friend. 

Caled-  If  possible, 
Re  tfaould  not  kdow  of  this.  No,  nor  Ahudah: 
By  ibe  leren  heaTens,  his  soul's  a  Christian  too  t 
And  'tis  by  k!ndi«d  instinct  be  thus  saves 
Tbeir  cursed   lires,  and   taints  our  cause  with 
rtJrcy, 
Daran.  1  koew  ray  general  would  notauffer 
this, 

Therelbre  F\e  Iroopi  prepar'd  witbontthq  gate; 
Just  mounted  for  pursuit.  Onr  Arab  horse 
Will  in  few  minutes  reach  the  place  {  yel  slill 
I  must  repeal  my  donbis — that  deTil,  Phocjas, 
Will  know  it  inon — I  met  him  near  the  gate: 
My  nature  sickens  at  him,  and  forebodes 
I  know  not  what  of  ill. 

Caled,  No  more;  away 
With   thy    cold    fears— well   march    this 

iitstaot, 

And  quickW  make  this  thriftless  conijueit  rood  : 
The  sword  too  has  been  wrong'd,   and  tbirsti 
for  hlood.  ^Exeunt 

ScBTttU.—A  ValU^faU  of  Xenls:  Bagsagt 
and  Harness  Ijuig  up  and  inixn  oTnangst 
them.   The  Prnspecttrrminating  a/itli  Palm 
Trees  and  Hilia  at  a  Diilartce. 
filter EcMENES,  eeilhOfJk^andAUeadanls. 
Sum.  \EnUring\  Sleep  tonT-and  aneels  be 
thy  guard! — soft  slumber 
Has  gently  stole  her  from  her  griefs  awhile  ; 
Let  noue  approach  the  tent — Are  oul^guards 

On  yonder  hills?  KToan  Officer. 

Offi.  Tbey  are. 

Eum.  ISlrikingh/tBreasl'i  Damascus,  O— 
Slill  art  thou  here! — Let  me  entreat  you,  friends. 
To  keep  strict  order;  I  bare  no  command, 
And  can  but  now  advise  yon. 


We're  all  prepar'd  to  follow  you. 


Meanwhile,  each,  a: 
And  bear  the  present  loL 

3  O/^.  Sir,  I  have  mark'd 
The  camp's  eileni:  'tis  slretch'd  quite  throiurh 
the  Tslley.  ^ 

I  than  half  the  city's  here. 


I  think  that  n 


My  honest  countrymen,  t'obserre  you. 

Andyet  it  fills  m^  eyes  with  tears— 'tis  said. 
The  mighty  Persian  wept,  when  be  survey'd 
ills  numerous  army,  bul  to  think  Ibem  mortal; 
Yet  he  then  flourish'd  >n  prosperity. 
-Alas!  what's  that?— Prosperity!— a  harlot. 
That  smiles  but  to  betray! 
Hear  me,  all  gracious  heaven, 

r  out  my  small  remain*  of  life. 
Obscure,  content  with  humble  poverty, 
"-  =-  -">■■■'■—'-  hard  bul  wholesome  school, 
I  learn  to  know  myself, 
worth  than  empire.    But,  0 

more  with  proud  prosperity ! 


And  that's 


It  has  undone  me! — 

Enter  Hekbis. 
Drj-bis!  where,  ray  friend, 
Hast  thou  been  this  long  hour? 

Her.  On  yonder  summit, 
To  take  a  farewell  prospect  ofOamascui. 
Eum.  And  is  it  worth  a  look? 
Her.  No-I've  forgot  it. 
II  our  poMCMions  are  a  grasp  of  atr: 
We're  cheated,  whilst  we  think  we  hold  them  htl : 
And  when  they're  gone,  we   know  diat  they 

were  nothing: 
But  IVe  a  deeper  wound. 

Eum.  Poor,  good  old  raaitl 
Tistnie — thy  son-~tberetbou'rt  indeed  unhappy. 

Enter  Autamon. 
What,  Artamon!  art  thou  here,  too? 
Art,  Yes,  sir. 
never  boasted  much, 
YeL  fve  some  honour,  and  a. soldier'a  pritte) 
I  like  not  these  new  lords. 

Eum.  Tbou'rt  brave  and  honest. 

may  came, 

pleasant  seals.— Alas!  how  soon 
The  flatterer,  hope,  is  ready  'with  his  lOng, 
To  charm  us  to  forge Ifu In e sa ! — No  more — 
Let  that  be  left  to  heaven.— Sec,  Herbis,  see, 
Methinks  we've  here  a  goodly  city  yeL 
Was  il  not  thus  our  great  forefathers  liv'd. 
In  better  times — in  humble  fields  and  teats. 
With  all  their  flocks  and  herds,   ihetr  moviuB 

wealth? 
See,  loo,  where  our  own  Pharphar  winds  his 

Through  the  long  vale,  as  if  to  fallow  us; 
And  kindly  offers  his  cool  wholesome  draughts, 
Tn.au  ■■■  ;•<  nur  marcb! — WTiy,  this  u plenty. 

Enter  Ed  DO  o  A. 
My  dangbter ! — wherefore  hast  thoaleA  thy  tent  F 
What  breaks  so  soon  thy  rest? 

Eud.  Rut  is  not  there, 

r  I  have  sought  in  vain,  and  cauinol  find  it. 


186 


t  SIEGE  OF  DAMASCUS. 


did  mjieir. 

iU  folded  and* 
wounds  my  bearl 
■  share  my  ru' 


Oh,  no! — we're  wanderera,  i 
Thore  is  no  rest  Tor  u*. 

Eum.  TboD  art  not  well. 

Eud,  I  would,  if  poraiUe, 
I'm  l>elUr  now ,  near  you. 

Earn.  Near  me  t  alas. 
Tie  tender  tine  to  wreathes  i 
Around  some  falling  elm — II 
To  think  lliou  rolIow'sL 
I  have  lost  ail  but  the< 

Eud.  O,  say  nol  so 
Tou  have  lost  notting;  no — you  faa*e  preserr'd 
Immortal  wealth,  your  faith  inTiolate 
To  bearen  and  to  your  country. 
Ruin  is  yonder,  in  Damascus,  now 
The  seal  ahhnrr'd  of  cursed  infidels. 
Infernal  error,  like  a  plague,  has  spread 
Contagion  through  ils  guiliy  palaces, 
And  we  are  lied  from  deatli. 

Eum.  Heroic  maid! 
Thy  words  are  balsam  to  my  (^efs.  Eudocia, 
I  never  knew  Ibee  (ill  this  day;  I  knew  --* 
How  many  lirtue*  I  bad  wrong'd  in  lti< 

Eud.  Ilyou  talk  thus,  jou  have  not  jel  foi^ 

Eum.  Forgiien  thee!— Why,  for  thee  it 
thee  OTtly, 
I  think,  KeaTen  vet  may  look  nilh  pity  on  iis ; 
Yes,  we  must  all  forgive  each  other  now. 
Poor  Herbis,  too— we  bolb  have  been  ro  blame. 
O,  Phocyai!— but  it  cannot  be  recaird. 
Tet,  were  be  here,  we'd  ask  him  pardon  too. 
My  child ! — I  meant  not  to  proToke  ihy  tears. 

Eud.  O,  why  ii  he  not  here  ?    Why  do  I  see 
Thousands  of  happy  wretches,  that  but 
Undone,  yet  itilf  are  bless'd  in 
And  why  was  he  not  one? 

Enter  an  Officer. 

Offi.  Where  is  Eumenes? 

Eum.  What  means  thy  breathless  baste? 

Offi.  t  fear  there's  danger: 
For,  as  1  kept  my  watch,  I  spy'd  afar 
Thick  clouds  of  dust,  and,  on  a  nearer  tIct 
Perceiv'd  a  body  of  Arabian  hone 
MoTing  this  way.   1  saw  them  wind  the  bill, 
And  then  lost  sight  of  them. 

Her.  I  saw  them  loo. 
Where  the  roads  meet  an  t'other  tide  these  hilts, 
Bui  took  thcmforsome  band  of  Christian  Arabs, 
thecounlrv- 

Offi.^ 

Eunu  If  they  are  Christian  Arabs, 
They  come  as  friends;  if  other,  we're  . 
By  the  late  terms.    Belire  awhilr,  Eudi 
Till  I  return.  {ExU  Eudocia. 

ril  to  the  guard  myself. 
Soldier,  lead  on  the  wa; 


Isolde. 


Enter  anollier  Officer, 

20ffi-  Arm!  arm!  we're  ruin'd! 
The  foe  is  in  the  camp. 

Eum.   So  soon?- 

2  Offi.  They've  quilted 
Their  horses,and  with  sword  in  handhave  fore' 
Our  guard;  they   say  they  come  for  plundei 

Eum.  Villains ! 
Sure  Calcd  knows  not  of  this  treacheiT! 
Come  on — we  can  fight  tfilL  We'll  make  thpn 


k'uov 
.What  'tis  to  urge  the  wretched  to  dej 


lExeii 


Enter  Daiuh. 
Daran.  Let  the  fools  light  at  distance — Here'* 
the  b arrest- 
Reap,  reap,  my  countrymen! — Ay,  there — Crtt 

Those  further  tents  — 

[Looking  bettveen  the  Tentt. 
What's  iiere?  a  womanT—fair 

IS,  and  well  attir'd!— It  shall  be  so. 
She's  my  iirst  prise,  and  thcn-^  [Exit, 

Re-enter  pkaMf,  with  Eddocia. 
Eud.  [Struggling]   Mercy!    O,  spare  me! 

Heaven,  bear  my  cries! 

Daran.  Woman,  thy  criet  are  Tain: 
No  help  is  near. 

Enter  Phoctas. 
Pho,  Villain,  tliOu  iiest!  take  that. 
To  loose  Iby  hold-^  , 
[Puthing  at  Daran  aiithhig  Spear,  tphafaB*. 

Eud.  Phocyat!  O,  astonishment! 
Then isil  thus  that  heaven  has  heard  my  prayers? 
I  tremble  still — and  scarce  have  powerlo  ask  tbee 
How  tbou  art  here,   or  whence    this   suddett 
outrage  ? 
Plia.  Sure  every  angel  walrJies  o'erthy  safety ! 
I'hou  see st'ti» death  t'approach  thee  without  awe. 
And  harbarism  itself  cannot  profane  tbee. 
Eud.  Whence  are  these  alarms? 
Pho,  Some  stores  remov'd ,  and  not  allowVl 
by  treaty, 
Han  drawn  the  Saracens  to  make  a  search. 
Pei'faaps  'twill  mjickly  he  agreed — But,  ob! 
Thou  know'sl,  Eudocia,  l^t  a  hanish'd  man, 
And  His  a  crime  I'm  here  once  more  before  thee  ; 
Else.mightl  speak, 'twere  betterfor  the  present, 
If  thou  wonldst  leave  this  place. 

Ead,  No— I  have  a  falber, 
(And  shall  I  leave  him  ?)  whom  we  bolb  have 

wrong'd : 
And  yet,  alas! 

For  this  last  act  how  would  I  thank  tbee, 
Phocyas!  — 
nothing  now  but  prayers  anj  tears  to  give, 
Cold.fruitless  thanks  !— But 'lissome  comfort  yet. 
That  fate  allows  this  short  reprieve  ,  that  thus 
We  may  heboid  each  other,  and  once  more 
"Tay  mourn  our  woes,  ere  yel  again  we  part — 

Pho.  For  ever! 
TiS'lbcn  resolv'd — It  was  thy  cruel  sentence, 
And  I  am  here  to  eircute  that  doom. 
Eud.  What  dosl  tbou  mean? 
Pho.   IKneeUne']  Thus  at  thy  feel— 
Eud.  0,  rise ! 

Pha.  Never — Nit^bcre  HI  lay  my  burden  down ; 
I've  tried  its  weight,  nor  can  support  it  longer. 
Take  thy  last  look;  if  yet  thy  eves  can  bear 
To  look  upon  a  wretch  accurt'd,  cast  off 
By  heaven  and  tbee — 

Eud.  Forbear. 
Ocruelmao!  Wbf  will  ihon  rack  me  thus? 
Didst  thou  not  mark — thon  didst,  when  last  we 

The  pangs,  the  slrusglings  ormvsnflVingsoul; 
That  nothing  but  llhe  hand  of  heaven  itself 
Could  ever  drive  me  from  tbee! — Dost  thou  now 
ReprOvchmclhus?  or  canst  thott  have  a  thought 
That  lean  e'er  forget  thee? 
PhA  [Aiiei}  Have  •  care! 
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ra  not  be  tortur'd'  mora  Jfhb  tbf  Un  pit;! 
.No,  I  renounce  IL     Seei  Vtud  prepar'tl. 

[Shoifj  a  Daggfr. 
Tbj  cruelly  11  mlxcj  afftri-^Fanwell! 
AdiI  death  !x  dow  but  a  ftteaic  from  tonricnl 
iuJL  Hold — alaj  ibee  yd!^ — O,   madnci*  o. 

AdiI  wooUit  lEou  die  ?   Tbink,  ere  ibou  leap'ii 

theguH 
Wbea  ihou  hail  trod  that  dark,  that  nnknowD 
ray. 


Cuul  ihou  return  ?    What  if  the  change  proTC 

O  think,  if  then — 

Pho.     No — thought's  my  ileadlieit  ibe; 
Ab<)  thncfore  to  the  grave  I'd  fly  ' 


gfaoil. 


Eud.  0,£itai  error  r~Like. 
b  will  punue  and  haunt  Ihec  tlill 
PerLapi,  in  fomii  more  rrigfatful. 
Bow-  wiJt  ibon  curae  thy  raibneu  theo !  Haw  ■  tart, 
And  ahadder,  and'shriak  back!  yet  how  aToid 
To  pal  oa  thy  new  being? 

Pho.  I  thank  thee! 


fttyiatt   reMrre—Tbere— 

[Throevt  aavay  Ae  Haggfi 
Tdl  tne  novr ,  Eudocii, 
Cut  -oflT  from  hope,  deuy'd  the  food  of  life, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die,  what  am  I  now? 
Or  what  will  fate  do  with  me? 

Eud.  Ob!  \Xurn»aa>aj,  vpteping. 

Pho.  Thou  weep'it! 
Canst  thou  shed  tears,  and  yet  notmeittomert^: 
O  lay,  ere  yet  reluming  madneu  seiie  ma, 
li  there  in  all  futurity  no  proipect, 
No  diilanl  comfort? 

XHereUiKj  both  conlinut»iUnt/or  tome  Time. 
Still  thou  art  silent! 
Hear  then  this  last, 

Tliis  ooly  pray'r! — HeaVn  will  content  to  this. 
Let  me  but  follow  tbcc,  where'er  thou  go'il, 
Bui  tee  thee,  hear  thy  toicc;  be  thou  my  angel. 
To  guide  and  govern  mr  rcturoing  steps. 
Till  long  eoDtrition,  and  unweary'd  duty. 
Shall  'expiate  my  guilt. 

Eud-  no  more — Yhii  shakes 
My  6nnesl  thoughts,  and  if —      [A  Cry  it  heard. 
What  sbrieks  of  deatbl 


s  foe  h^Te  now 
Begun  a  fatal  harvest !— Haste, 
I*reTeBt — O,  woulilst  tho.u  see  me  more  with 

Fly,  MTC  them,  save  ibe  tbreaten'd'liiei  of  Chris- 

My  father  and  his  friends ! — I  dare^iot  stay— 

Heav'n  be  my  guide,  to  ibun  this  gathVins  ruin ! 

[ExU. 


Enter  Calei>. 
Caled.  So,sUuEhter,dothywork!Tb» 


)Ugbter,doth 
lookwdl. 


Phocya) 


Ebaodi 


\Lnoks  nn  hit  Handt. 
llThou'rlmct — Butwbclherlbouarli 

[Comet  /on»ai<d. 
K  friend  or  foe,  I  know  not; 'if  a  friend, 
Which  ii  Euraenei'  tent? 
Phn.  Hold,  pass  no  further. 
Caled,  Say'st  thou,  not  pass? 
Pho.   No — on  tby  life  no  furthei-. 
Caled.  What,  dost  thou  frown  tooP — Sure, 
tbou  know'si  me  not! 


Pho,  Notknowthee?— Tei,  IoowcH  I  kuow 
tbec  now, 
Omurd'rousCead!   VVby aUtiiis wasteofbLod? 
Oidit  thou  not  promise — 

CaUd.  Promise! — Insolence.' 
Tis  well,  'lis  well;  for  now  [  know  thee  too. 
Perfidious,  mougrel  slave!  Thou  double  traitor! 
False  to  tby  llril  and  to  tby  latter  vows! 
Villain ! 

PAo.  ThalWell— goou— Iswcarlthankthee. 
Speak  it  again,  and  sL-ike  it  through  my  ear! 
A  villaiu!  \es,  tbou  inad'st  me  sd,  thou  deTil! 
And  mind'sl  me  now  what  to  demand  from  thee. 
Give,  give  me  back  my  former  self,  my  honour, 
jVIycouDtry's  fair  esteem,  my  friends,  my  all — 
Tboucanstnot — O  tbou  robber! — Give  me  then 
Revenge  or  death!   The  last  I  well  deserve— 
That  yielded  up  my  soul's  best  wealth  to  thee. 
For  wbicb    accursM   be   tbou,  and  cun'd   thy 
prophet ! 
Caled.  llear'st  thou   ibis,  Mahomet?— Bla«> 
pheming  mouth  ! 
For  Ibis  thou  soon  thalt  chew  the  bitter  fruil 
Of  Zacon's  tree ,   the   food  of  fieivb  below. 
Go — ip'cd  thee  tbtther — 

\Puthet  ai .  lum  milli  hit  Lan<:e,  which 
Phacjat  putt  bj,  and  kitit  Itinu 
Pho.  Go  tbou  first  thyself. 
Caled.   [FalUl    O   dog!   thou   gnaw'st  my 

False  Mahomet! 
Iitbis  then  my  reward? — O! — 
Pho.  Thanks  to  the  gods ,  1  have  n 
country! 


even^. 


{Diet, 

ft"? 


Exil. 

Several  Parlies  ofChrittiant  and  Saravent 
pats  aver  the  further  End  0/  the  Stage, 
Jighting.  T/ie  former  are  beaten.  At  Uttt 
EuMENES  rallirt  them,  and  makesa  standi 
then  enter  Abuoah,  attended. 
Abu.  Forbear,forbear,aud  sheathe  the  bloody 

Euro,  Abudah!  is  this  well? 

Abu.  Mo — I  must  own 
You've  cause. — OIUussulmani,looh here! Behold 
Where ,  like  a  broken  spear,  your  arm  of  war 
Is  thrown  to  earth! 

Eum.  Ha!  Caled? 

Abu.   Dumb  and  breathless. 

ben  tbu)  has  heaven  chutis'd  us  in  thy  fall. 
And  tbee  for  violated  faith!  FarawcU, 
'^bou  great,  but  cruel  man! 

Eum._  This  IblrsI  of  blood 
in,  hi]  own  blood  is  queocb'd. 


this  lad  tight:  10  should  we  bide  hii  faults. — 
bear,  ye  servants  of  the  prophet,  bear! 
A  greater  death  than  ibis  demands  jour  tears. 
For  know,  your  lord,  the  cnliph,  is  no  more! 
Good  Abubeker  bas  breath'd  out  bis  spirit 
To  him  that  gave  it.    Yet  your  caliph  lives, 
now  in  Omar.   See,  behold  bit  liniet, 
Appointins  me,  sui^  is  bis  will,  to  lead 
"■-  faithful  armies  warring  here  iu  Syria, 
li—fareknowledge   sure  of  this  event 
Guided  bis  choice!    Obey  me  then,  your  chinf. 
you, O  Christians;  know, with  speed  I  came, 
the  first  notice  of  this  foul  design, 
to  pretenl  it,  or  repair  your  wrongs. 
'Yourgoodssballbeuntoucb'd,  your  persons  safe. 
*'     shall  our  troopshenceforlh,  onpainofdeatb. 


Iffi 


Molest  your  mardi. — irraoreroaa]k,'ti)  granted . 
£um.  SllW  )iul  and  braicl  liiy  virtuei  would 

A  purer  fiitb  I  Thou,  belter  than  tbj  jecl. 
That  dar'st  decline  from  that  to  acli  ofmerf^! 
Pardon,  Abudab,  if  thy  boneit  heart 
Makei  u>  CT'n  wiih  thee  onrt. 

^bu.  O  Power  Supreme! 
That  raad'st  my  heart,   and  know'it  ill  ininoat 

If  yet  I  err,  O  lead  me  into  truth. 
Or  pardon  unknown  error! — Now,  Eumcnes, 
F'riends,  as  we  may  be,  let  u«  part  id  peace. 
[^Kreimt  tevarallj'. 

'    He-enter  Abtahoh  and  Eudocia. 

£W.  Alail  but  is  my  father  safe? 

^rt.  Heaven  knowi. 
I  lel^  him  just  preparing  to  engage: 
When,  doubtful  of  th'  eTent,.  he  bade  me  baite 
To  warn  hi*  dearest  daughter  of  the  danger, 
And  aid  vour  ipeedy  flight. 

£ad.  l*ly  Bight!  but  whither? 
O  no— if  be  is  lost — 

ArL  I  hope  not  so. 
The  noise  is  ceas'd.   Perbapt  iheyVe  beaten  off. 
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Pho,  No, 'twas  ■  kind  oi 


IVe   fougbl  once  more,   and   for  my   frii 

my  country. 
By  me  the  treacfa'rous  chiefs 


We  soon   shall   knov 


e  that   < 


Re-enter  firnt  Offii 
Soldier,  thy  looks  speak  well; — what  says  thy 
tongue  ? 
1  Offi,  The  foe's  withdrawn.    Abudah  has 
been  h«r«, 
And  bat  renew'd  the  terms.     Caled  is  luird— 
ArL  Hold— first  thank  heaven  for  that! 
Ead.    Where  is  EumenesP 
\Offi,  IlefthimwellibyhUcomma^dlcame 
To  search  you  out^  and  let  you  know  this  news. 
I've  more;  but  that — 

cker'd  loL 
1  Offi.  Eumenej  mourns 
A'friend'i  unhappy  fall— Herbis  is  alain— 
A  settled  gloom  aerm'd  to  bang  heavy  oniiim  ; 
Th'  effect  of  grief,  "lis  thought,  for  his  loil  son. 
When  on  the  first  attack,  Ijke  one  ibal  aought 
The  welcome  means  of  death,   with   desp'rate 


first  tbisrandom  sbanfaadrFach'd  my  brea&t. 
Life'smingled scene  ito'er — 'lis  thus  ibatheaien 
At  once  diaitises,  and,  I  hope,  accepts  me, 

Eud.  What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  to  give  thee 
comfort? 

Vho.  Say  only  tbooforxiv'stme — OEudodal 
No  longer  now  my  dasiled  eyes  behold  thee 
Through  passion's   mists;  my  soul  now  gases 

on  thee. 
And  sees  thee  lonelier  in  unfading  inarms! 
Bright  as  the  shining  angei  host  that  stood — 
Whilst  1— but  there  it  smarts. 

£W.  Look  down,  look  down, 
Yepitying  powers  I  and  help  bis  pious  sorrow' 

Earn.   'Tis   not  too  late,   we  hop€,  to  give 
thee  help. 
See  I  yonder  is  my  tent :  we'll  lead  thee  tbitberi 
Come,  enlerlhere,  and  let  thywound  bedress'd; 
Perhaps  it  is  not  mortal. 

Pho.  No!  not  mortal? 
No  flatt'ry  now.     By  all  my  hope 


For  the  V 


■isK'd. 


To  lead  some  wounded  friend — Alad  'tis — 

[!rA(rj-  a>i{hdraa>  to  one  tide  of  the  Stage. 

Ae-rn'frEiiHEHB5,  leading  iVi  PiiociAS,  a>it}i 
ail  Arrow  in  his  Breast, 

Earn.  Giveme  thy  wound}  O,  I  could  bear 
it  ror  thee  1 
This  goodness  melts  my  heart.  What,  in  a  mo- 
Forgetting  all  thy  wrongs,  iii  kind   rmbncei 
T  eichange  forgiieneu  thus  < 

P/io.  Momeali  an  few, 
And  must  not  now  he  wasted.    O  Eumenes, 
Lend  me  thy  helping  hand  a  tittle  further; 
O  where,  wbere  is  ahe?  [They adfance. 

Euro.  Look,  look  here,  Eudocial 
Uebotd  a  sigbl  that  calls  for  all 

Ewi.  Pbocvat     '"    ' 


[Ac,  V. 
e. — Spare  thy  tears, 


For  mine  are  tears  of  joy. — 

JSud,  Is'l  possible? 

J'Ao.  "Til  done — the  power        ^ 

heard  my  prayer. 

And  prosper'dme  withsome  fair  deed  this  day: 

fougbl  once  more,   and   for  my   friends. 


opp'd  ibe  foe,   t 
this  their  suddei 


till,  V 


-hile 


irtd's 


e  I'd 


I  Dereaner, 
le  this  death, 
realh 
Mnjur'd  you. 


Alas!  I  but  keep  in  my  fleeting  b 

A  few  iborl  moments,  till  1  hav-  ' 

That  to  the  world  you  witness       , 

For  my  past  errors  and  defend  my  fame. 

Forknow,soonas  this  pointed  steel's  drawn  0|it, 

Life  follows  through  the  wound. 

Eud.  What  dost  thou  say? 
O,  touch  not  yet  the  broken  springs  of  life! 
A  thousand  tender  thoughts  rise   in  my  soul : 
Bow  shall  I  give  them  words?  Oh,  till  this  hour 
I  scarce  have  tasted  woe! — this  is  indeed 
To  part — but,  oh!  — 

Pho.  No  more— death   is  now  painful] 
lut  say,  my  friends,  whilst  1  have  brenlh  to  ask  ' 
ill  methinks  alt  your  concerns  are  mine). 


Whither  bav« 


design'd    to    bend 


Eum.  Constantinople  is  my  last  retreat, 

heaven  indulge  my  wish;  there  I've  resol I'd 
To  wear  out  the  dark  winter  of  my  life. 
An  old  man's  stock  of  days — I  hope  not  many. 

Eud.  TVre  will  1  dedicate  myself  to  heaven. 
O,  Phocyas,  for  thy  sake,  no  rival  else 
Shall  e'er  possess  my  heart     My  father  too 
Consents  to  this  my  tow.     My  vital  flame 
There,  like  a  taper  on  ihe  holy  altar. 
Shall  waste  away ;  till  faeav'n,  relenting,  hears 
Incessant  prayers  for  ihcc  and  for  myself. 
And  wing  mv  soul  to  meet  with  thine  iu  bliss. 

in  that  thought  1  6nd  a  sudden  hope, 
As  if  inspir'd,  spnngs  in  my  breast,  and  tells  me 
That  thy  repenting  irailty  is  forgiv'n. 
And  we  shall  meet  again  to  part  no  more. 

Pho.  lPlucksoutthrArroui'\'ntxiailUioac 

— 'twasthelastpang — at  lengtli — 

I'vegivenupthee,andthewojti<i  nowis — nouibig. 

IDiet. 

tm.  O  Phocya.i  Hiocyas  I 


[Act  L  Scekb  I.J 


THE  fllPOCRTTE. 


Lear.*  not  now,  nor  aeci  my 'orrowi  1 1 A  fniilleu  leal,  jet  all  I  Bow  CM  ifaow; 
[  mouTD  for  thee,  thou  gallant  ftiuth !  Teari  vainly  flow  Tor  errnra  Jeam'd  too  late. 


Yet  wUI  [ 

As  for  a  son — so  let  me  call  . 

Arnuch-wrong'd  iriend,  and  an  uufaappy 


a  tiitfcly  caution  ihould  preTenl  our  falc. 


COMEDY. 


HYPOCRITE. 

BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 
■  BUSY  BODY. 
PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 
SHE  WOITLD  AND  SHE  WOULD  NOT. 
JEALOUS  WIFE. 
DOUBLE  DEALER. 
WAY  OF  THE  WORLD. 
FASHIONABLE  LOVER. 
■WEST  INDIAN. 
RECRUITING  OFnCER. 
CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 

PRIDE  SHALL 


GOOD  NATURED  MAN. 
SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER. 
EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 
CHAPIER  OF  ACCIDENTS. 
MAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 
JNEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS.      , 
CURE  FOR  THE  HEART-ACHE. 
A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  CHILDREN. 
THREE  WEEKJ  AFTER  MARRIAGE. 
RIVALS. 

SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 
CONSCIOUS  LOVERS. 
HAVE  A  FALL. 


ISAAC  BICKERSTAFF. 


<{  I.i>rd  CbeurrBtM, 


THE  HYPOCRITE, 


il  parnKtlr  ^|]uh,   ud  Ik*   cvqati 


wirv  fnqumllT  brouihl  iiiln  Ihs  mull  nobli  uiTtiiIiiiIiI*  fimilio  ij  Oit  Hlf-olirulaJ  Bdliiiutuni  of  lh«i*  ikiiliiBl 
■Dtl  pernicioiu  iip>».  iKqii  wdIto  ia  ibcin'i  ulolbinf,  who  il  Ihc  (rimblwiBa  iiul  uiKUlxl  pniod  in  wUeh  Iku 
piet«    »■»   £nt    wrJuto  ,    (bj  ('ibb«r  IJiSj   mrrerinf    Ihiir  pirrit*  limi  biaiuk  lk<  niik  of  fMil  leil  ud  •ualilr. 


— ^,.    r_  1..J  . ...  .1.™,  .f  ...,—.       ri  i. -r  S. .  -.1— Li.  ,L — cuitit.  of  Ihu    piij.   tliit   wiile  U 


loverolj  uliruli  brpi"'''/-  ''■■■''■"  (  ••  in  Mtwwsrin) ,  uil  siiiiiiiku  jinlciuicBi  to j.  .. j „ 

iDlwccn  Ikoia  ud  lUinnni  fitlj.       Till   plaj    mtt   wilh    |rcil  •ncccu    is   th<    rcprutnUlisB,    ULiaf  •    run  al  cifliltil 

imiln  i>f  •ilcnl  eoDlinpl.,  Ttis  isaHi]niiir>.  hawnir,  nu  nhil  III*  Wlllm  ronun  |  llitt  ii  U  uj,  Uit  itiiriBI  If  • 
inrtj  igiiul  him,  whs  winJd  mhmI/  ■nlTir  uj  lliini  h*  wiirf*  ((linrudi  to  ■••>  «ilh  (iir  plij,  lod  mhiBf  hia 
h*  lamiinl  koU  *r  MiiCi  Junrn*^  w>d  ill  lb*  Jlcobilo  ficlioa,     Mor  in  -wt  ifaink  it  ky  inf  m*!!!!  u   inrrokalil*  >ur- 


ml,l.l 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


ACT  L 

Scene  I — J  Hall  in  Sin  John  Lambut 

Eiitrr   Sir   John   L.^mheut  nmi  Culonki 

Lambert. 
Cat.  L.  I'rav  consider,  lir. 


Sir  J.  So  1  do,  »ir,   that  I   .iiti   her   fatlier, 
anil  will  diinoic  of  her  as  I  plra*r. 

Cnl.V,  1  do  not  diji)ule  your  authority,  i\x'. 
bill  M  I  am  your  sou  too,  I  think  It  my  dull 

to  he  roncemed  for  your  honour.      "-■ ' 

Toll   rni--' '   *■'-   -''■' -  *- 

ha*  nut 
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TBE  HYPOCRITE. 


[Act  I 


birtli  and  foriune  are  well  known  to  you;  and 
I  dare  swear,  he  may  defy  the  worid  to  lay 
a  blemiih  on  hb   character. 

Sir  J.  Why  then,  sir,  «nc«  I  am  to  Ix 
techited,  I  must  tell  you  I  do  not  likt 
character;  he  ii  a  wortd-serrer,  a  libertine, 
has  no~  more  religion  than  you  haTe. 

CoL  L.  Sir,  we  neither  or  us  ihink  it, pro- 
per lo  make  a  boail  of   our    relision ;    but,    ''' 
you  pleaie  lo  inquire,    you  will  find    l!iat   i 
go  to  church   as   orderly  **   the   rest   of  o 
neighbours. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  you  eo   lo   church !  you   go  to 
church !~ Won deriu I!  wonderful!  lo  bow,  and 
grin,  and  cough,  aud  sleep:    >  fine  act  of  de- 
Co/.  L.  w'eU  hut,  dear  sir— 
Sir  J.  Colonel,  you  are  an  Atheist. 
Cal.  L.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  am  none :  >t  is  a 
character  I  abborj  aud  next  to  that,   I   abhoi 
the  cba racier  of  an  enlbusiast. ') 


n  enthusiaill- 
:    bye^word, 


Sir  J.  Oh, 
u  the  fashionable   phi 
Bick~name,  that  ourp 
give  to  those  few  who  have    a   tense   of  lru< 
sanaily. 

Citl.  L,  Say,  canting,  sir. 

Sir  J.  I  lell  you  what,  son,  as  I  have  lok 
you  more  than  once,  you  will  draw  some  beavj 
judnncnl  on  your  head  one  day  or  olher. 

CoL  t.  So  says  the  charitable  doctor  Cant- 
well;  you  have  lakcn  him  into  your  house, 
and  in  relum  be  gives  over  half  your  family 
to  the  devil. 

Sir  J.  Do  not  abuse  the  doctor,  coh 
is  no!  the  way  to  my  favour.  1  knc 
cannot  bear  bim,  because  he  is  nol 
-He  hold^ 


e  coloi 


sbnw. 


I   to   J 


m-selv 


in  your  genuii 

CoL  L.  I  alvi'ayr  respect   piety 
sir;  but  there    are    pretenders    lo    religi 
well  ai  to  courage;  and  as  vre  never  find  Ihe 
truly  brave  lo  be   such   as   make   much 
about  their  valour;  so,  I  apprehend,  the  truly 
good  seldom  or  never  deal  much  in   grimace. 

Sir  J.  Very  well,  sir;  this  is  very  well. 

Col.  L.   Besides,   sir,   I   would   be    gla<l   lo 
know,  by  what  authority  the   Jocloi'  pretends 
lo  eiercise  the  clerical  function.')     It  does 
appear  clearly  lo  mc  that  he  ever  was  in  ord 

Sir  J.  That  is  no  business  of  yours,  sii 
Bui,  1  am  better  informed. — flowcvi 
Ihe  call  of  leal. 

Col.  h.  Zeai! 

Sir  J.  Why,  colonel,  you  are  in 


,   he  ha 


Col.  L.  I  own  1  cannot  sec  with  temper, 
sir,  so  many  religious  mountebanks  impose  on 
the  unwary  mulliludc;  wrelchcs,  who  make  a 
Iradc  of.  religion,  and  show  an  uncommon 
concern  for  tb«  neil  world,  only  to  raise  their 
fortunes  with  greater  security  in  Ibis. 

Sir  J.  Colonel,  let  me  hear  no  more 
yuu  are  too  hardened  to   be   convcrlcil 


hut  since  yon  think  it  your  duly,  as  a  son,  to 
be  concerned  for  my  errors,  I  think  it  as  much 
mine,  as  a  father,  to  be  concerned  for  vourt. 
If  you  ihink  (it  lo  amend  ihem,  so;  if  not, 
take  ihe  conseuuence. 

CoL  L.  Well,  sir,  liiay  I  ask  yon,  wilbont 
offence,  if  the  reasons  you  have  given  me  are 

Biur  vnly   reasons   for  discountenaAcing  Mr. 
amiey's  addresses  to  my.  sitter? 
Sir  J.  Are   ihey   not   flagrant?  would   you 
lave  m«  marry  my  daughter  to  a  Pagan?') 

Col.  L.  He  intends  tbis  morning  paying  bis 
'espects  to  you,  iu  hopes  to  ohiaiii  your  linal 
:onseot;  and  desired  me  lo   be   present   as   a 
mediator  of  article!  between  you. 
Sir  J.  1  am  glad  to  hear  it. 
CoL  L.  That's  kiod   indeed,  sir. 
Sir  J.  Mar  be  not,  sir  t  for  I  will  not  be  at 
>me  when  he  comes:  and  because  I  will  nol 
II  a  lie  for  the  mailer,  I'll  go  out  this  moment. 
Col.  L.  hay,  dear  sir- 
Sir  J.   And,   do  you    hear  —  because  I  will 
>t  deceive  bim  either,   tell  him  I  would   not 
have  him  lose  his  tjmc  in   footing   afier   your 
'iter — In   short,   I    hjve    andlher   man  in  my 
■ad  for  her.  VKxit. 

CoL  L.  Another  man!   It  would   be  worth 
le's   while   to  know  bim :   pray   heaven  ,tbis 
ntiog  hypocrite  has  not  got   some   beggariy 
seal  in  his  eye  for  her.    t  must  rid  the  bouse 
of  him  at  any  rale,  or  alt  the  settlement  I  can 
hope  for  fi'om  my  father  is  a  caslle  iu  the  air. 
— My  sister  may  be  ruined  loo — here  she  comes, 
if  there  be  another  man  iu  the  case,  sbe,   no 
doubt,  can  let  me  inlo  ihjs  secret 

Enter  Chab.lotte. 
Sister,  good  mon-ow ;  I  want  l«  speak  with  you. 

Char.  Pr'ylbee  then^  dear  brother,  don'l  put 
on  ibal  wise,  politic  face,  as  if  your  regiment 
was  going  to  be  disbanded,  or  sent  1^  ibe 
West  Indies,  and  you  obliged  to  follow  it 

CoL  L.  Come,  come,  a  truce  with  your 
raillery  :  what  1  hare  to  ask  of  y' 


and  I  beg  you  would  be  ■ 

Char.  Well,  then,  provided  il  ii 
e  subject  of  love,   1   will   be   so  — bul   make 
lite  too — for  I  have  nol  had  my  tea  yet 
Col.  L.  Why  it  is,  aud  il  ii  nol,  upon  ibal 

subject 

Char.  Oh,  I  love  a  riddle  dcarlv— Come — 

let's  hear  It 

Col.  L.  Nay,  pshaw' 


II  will  be  St 


3  lard,  sir !  I  beg  your  pardon— ibcre 
ny  whole  form  and  features,  totally 
i  and  lifcleii,  at  your  services  now, 
in   what  posture   of  attention'  you 


-Pt'vlbee,  stand  up.     I  ha 
-  ''■'--    ind  be  declares 
any   further  ; 

lamfcy. 
Char.  Are  you  serious? 

l)  Till  ialxloWiiin  oF  lheM.^I)i> 


a  giddy  dct 
e  been  talking  v  ' 


-^rir 


■le,   and   TTitfa 
it,  with  all  my   Lean. 


SOIIB  l-l 

CoL  L.  He  *aia 
leme  wamilb. 

Char.  1  am  glsi    .  . 

C*>i  1.  How!  glad ! 

Char.  To  a  degree.  Do  jou  think  a  it 
Lm  any  more  cbarmi  for  me  for  my  falhi 
likioe  iiiRi  ?  oo,  air,  if  Mr.  Darnley  can  m: 
lus  way  lo  me  non,  lie  is  oWiged  to  mo,  3 
to  IDC  only.  Beildes,  noir  it  may  hate  i 
lace  of  an  amour  Inderd,  now  one  hai  son 
diing  to  struegle  for;  there's  diflicully,  ther 
danger,  there'*  tlie  dear  spirit  oi  coalradicti 
io-it  loo—Obl  I  like  it  mightily. 

CoL  L.  I  am  glad  ihli  does  not  make  y 
think  the  worse  of  Barnlcv-but  my  falbt 
consent  might  hare  clapped  a  pair  of  bones 
more  to  your  ccach  perhaps,  and  the  wa 
it  may   pinch  your  fortune. 

CItar.  Bum  fortune ;  am  not  [  a  fine  wot 
and  baTc  not  I  twenty  thousand  pounds  in  my 

CoL  L.  Yes,  sister;  but  with  all  your  chamu, 
Tou  bare  had  ihcm  in  your  hands  almost  these 

Char.  Pshaw  I    and  baxe  not  I  had  llii 
jiriDg  of  my  own  airs  and  humours  these  four 


wllb  some  unlicked  lout — a  comfortabli  , 
Talent,  truly!  -No,  no;  let  him  li^ht  bjs  [iip« 
with  bis  consent,  if  he  please.  Wilful  against 
wi»e  Cor  a  wager. 

Col.  L.  But  pray,  sister,  has  my  father  ever 
proposed  any  other  man  to  yoii? 

Char.  Another  man!  let  me  know  why  yc 
a«k,  and  I'll  tell  you. 

CoL  L.  V\'hr,  the  last  words  he  said  to  me 
w«re,  that  he  had  another  mania  bis  head  foryou. 

Char.  And  who  i*  it?  who   is  it?   '  " 
dear  brother- 

CoL  L.    VVhy,  yeu  don't  so  much 

fyuir.  No :  hut  I'm  impatient,  and  ihlt'i 

Cni.  L.  Why  how  now,  sister? 

Char.  Why 'sure,  brother,  you  know  very 
Ultle  /if  female  happiness,  if  you  suppose  the 
surprise  of  a  new  lover  ought  to  shock  a  woman 
of  my  temper — don't  you  know  that  I  am  a 
coquette  ? 

CoL  L.  If  you   are,   rou    are   lh<^  first  that 

CTer  was  sincere  enougn  lo  own  hi^r  being  so. 

Char.  To  a  lover,  I  grant  you;   but  not  to 

youj  I  rnake  no  more  of  you  than  a  sister:  I 

can  say  anv  thing  to  you. 

CoL  L.  I  should  haie  been  belter  pleased, 
it  y  Oft  had  not  owned  it  to  me— it's  a  hateful 
character. 

Char.    Ay,   it's   no   matter  for  that,  il 
lenlly  pleasant,  and  there's  no  law  against  it, 
that  I  Vno<r  of. 

CeL  L.  Darnley's  like  lo  bave  a  hopeful  time 
with  yon. 

Char.  Well,  but  don't  you  really  know  who 
il  is  my  father  intends  me? 

CoL  L.   Not  I,  ntally;    bul  I  in    _ 
might,   and   therefore   thought   ic  adrise  with 
you  about  it. 

Char.  Nay,  he  has  not  opened  his  lips  lo 
me  yel — are  you  sure  he  is  gone  out? 

Col.  Z.  You  are  rery  impatient  to  know, 
metbinks;  what  have  you 'to  do  to  concern 
yourself  about  any  man  bat  Daraley? 


THE  ayPOCRlTE. 


(Hair.  O  ludM)  O   lud! 
on't  be  so  wise 
lo  let,  would  yoi 
were  two  people   al 
little  serious,  Uarnlev  Das  a  iinciurc 
in  hii  temper,  which  nothing  bul  : 

CoLL.   Ob,  yourserr 


[>r  jealousy 


iding;  ba!  ha!   -. 

Char.  Concerned!    why,   did   I  say  that? — 

it  all  lo  bim— well,  if  ever 


9  he  coraesj   be  as  merry   with 


CoL  L.  Her 

him  as  you  pi 

£nler  Dab  N  ley. 

Darn.  My  di^r  colonel,  vour  servant 

CoL  L.  I  am  glad  you  diij  not  come  sooner; 

r  in  the  humour  my  father  lefl  me,  'twould 

not  hate  been  a  proper  time  for  you  lo  have 

frelsec)  your  afTatr — I  touched  upnn't — bul — 
II  tell  you  more  presently  ;  in  the  mean  tilUC 
lose  no  ground  with  my  sister. 

Darn.  I  shall  always  think  myself  obliged 
to  your  friendship,  let  my  success  be  wbal.it 
will — Madam — ynur  most  obedient — 'whalhave 
you  got  there,  pray  ? 

aiar.   \^Readins^'^   "Her  liiely   looks   a 
sprightly  mind  disclose; 
Quick  as  her  eyes,  and  as  unfts'd  as  those — " 

Darn.  9t»'j,  madam,  what  is't? 

Char.  "Favours  lo  none,  to   alt  she  smile* 
eileods— ' 

Drtrn.  Nay,  I  will  sue. 

CAnr.''Oftshe  rejects,  but  nereronce  offends." 

Cat.  L.  Have  a  care:  she  haf  dipped  into 
her  own  character,  and  she'll  never  forgive 
you,  if  you  don't  let  her  go  through  with  it. 

Darn,  1  beg  your  pardon,  madam. 

Char.  "Bright  as  the  sun  her  eyes  the  gaiers 

strike,  [Um— urn— 

And   like   the   sun   they   shine   on    all    alike." 

Darn.  Ilial  ii  something  tike  indeed. 

CfiL  L.  You  would  say  so,  if  vou  knew  alL 

Darn.  All  what?  pray  what  do  vou  mean? 

CoL  L.  Have  a  little  patience:  ill  tell  you 
immediatdr. 

Char,  "tf  to  her  share  some  female  errors  fall, 
I.Aok  on  her  face— and  you'll  forget  them  alL* 

not  that  natural,  Mr.  Damley  r 

Darn.  For  a  woman  to  eipcci,  il  is  indeed. 

Char.  And  can  you  blame  her,  when 'tis  at 

e  same  lime  a  proof  of  the  poor  man's  pas- 
on  and  her  power? 

Darn.  So  that  you  think  the  greatest  com- 
pliment a  lover  can  make  his  mistress,  is  lo 
■       up  his 


ily;  lor  what  have  your  lordly 
to  boast  of  but  your   understanding,   and 
till  that's   entirely  surrendered  to    her   discrc- 

0  Thll  voni  buf  !•  •  orniptiin  ,fLn,V    <ri>  Ut  •■ch 

!,f  i!"  ='rli'rn'.7r'™"..d"ii.'«.'  lr"l7."d"  DO  *.wl» 
I»  lh>  .xul  mrd.  IbM  Ihli  ,i„  L.  .xiJt.Jt  lUinid  hr. 
Th.™  f.  ....  .Ihw  .s.nrl.>  <.!   (hi.   ,=rl   i,     K=- 

llUk.  wb<r.  U;.  »H  .t—' 


,l)»lU|hltID...l>» 


t)  Popt-i  Sft  •flit  Ztti,  Cula  11.  1 
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o  ihink 


tion,  while  the  least  leiriinieDl  holdi 
her,  a  -woman  mu*l  be  downright  v! 
her  conqu«*t  compIeleJT 

Darn.  'Chrre  we  dlfTer,  madam;  for,  in  my 
opinion,  nothing  hut  the  moil  eiceisife 
could  Talue  or  neiire  such  a  conqueil. 

Char.  Oh,  d'^e  hear  him,  brother?  ihi 
ture.reaions  wilb  me;  nay,  has  the  eflronter)' 
to  think  me  in  the  wjone  too !'  O  lud !  be'd 
mabeahom'd  tyrant — poitliTeljIwon'tfaaTehim. 

Darn,  ^Vell,  mj  comfort  ii,  no  other  man 
willeaiily  Lnow  whether  you'll  ha*e  him  or  not. 

Char.  Am  I  not  a  vain,  silly  creature,  Mr. 
Haroley? 

Darn.  K  little  bordering  upon  the  kaby,   1 

j       Char.  Laud!')   hnw  can  you  love   a   bodi 
so  then  ?  but  1  don't  think  you  love  me  thougl 

Darn.  Yci,  faith ,  1  do;   and  *o  shamefully, 
lliat  I'm  in  hope*  you  doubt  it.' 

Char.  Poor  man!  he'd  f.in  bring 

Darn.  I  would  indeed.— Nay, 
possible  to  make  you  serious  only  when  you 
sbould  he  so,  I  should  think  you  the  most 
amiable- 

Char.  O  !ud !  he's  cirjl— 

Darn.  Come,  come,   you  baTo  good  tense; 
use  me   but   with   that,    and  make   me   wbal 

Char.     Laud!   I   doa\  desi 


THE  HYPOCRITE. 


t  I. 


any 


en,  be  generous,  and  swear 
at  least  you'll  never  many  another. 

Char.  Ah,  laud  !  now  you  have  spoiled  all 
again: — besides,  how  can  I  1>«  sure  of  that, 
before  I  have  seen  this  other  rain  my  brother 
jpoke  to  me  of? 

Darn.  What  riddle's  this  ? 

Col.  L.  I  told  you,  you  did  not  know  all. 
-     ■  '  'alher  went  out   but   now, 


To,  he 


my  fall 


on  puqiose  to  avoid  you. — lu  short,  he  abso. 


Intely 


t;:" 


.another  man  in  his  head  fnr  her. 
Darn.   Another  man!  who?  wb 

CaU  L.  No ;  nor  ha»  bi 


Darn.  Tbis 


spoke   of  bir 


intablel  —  wbat  can 
.  .       1  this  sudden  turn  ? 

CoLh.  Some  whim  our  conscientious  doctoi 
has  put  in  hit  bead,  I'll  lay  my  life. 

Darn,  He !  be  can't  be  such  a  liliain ;  be 
professes  a  friendship  for  me. 

Col.  £.  So  much  the  worse. 

Darn.  But  on  what  pretence,  wbal  grounds, 
what  reason,'  what  inlerest,  can  heliaie  to 
oppose  me? 

CaL  L.  Are  jou  really  now  as  unconcerned 

Char.  You  are  a  strange  dunce,  brother — 
you  know  no  more  of  lore  than  I  do  of  a 
regiment— You  shall  see  now  how  HI  comfort 
bim — Poor  Darniey,  ba,  ba,  ba ! 

Darn.  I  don't  wonder  alyour  good  humour, 
madam,  when  you  have  so  lubstaalial  an  op- 
portunity to  make  me  uneasy  for  life. 

Char,  Oludl  how sentimentioiu  he  is!  well, 


reproaches  have   tbal  greatness   of  soul- 
confusion  tbey  give  is  insupportable. — 


Char,  Mr.  Darniey,  your  servant 

lExit  Charl.  and  Betty, 

CoL  L.  So;  you  baie  mode  a  fine  piece  of 
work  oo't,  indeed ! 

Darn.  Dear  Tom,  pardon  me  if  I  speak  a 
liUle  freely:  I  own  the  levity  of  ber  bebariour, 
at  this  time,  f;ives  me  harder  thouslils  than  I 
once  believed  !l  possible  to  have  of  her. 

Cfil.L.  Indeed,  my  fri«id,  youmislake  ber. 

Darn.  Nay,  nay;  bad  she  any  real  concern 
for  me,  the  apprehensions  of  a  man's  addres- 
"  "     --'----    yet   she    never  saw,    must   have 


alar 


icd  ber  to 


CoL  L.  Not  at  all ;  for  let  tbis  man  be  whom 
be  will,  1  take  her  levity  as  a  proof  of  her 
resolution  tn  have  nothing  to  say  to  him. 

Darn.  And  pray,    sir,   may   I    not   as   well 

spect,  that  this  artful  delay  of  ber  good  na- 

re   to    me   now,   is   meant   as  a  provisional 

^fence  against  my  reproaches,  in  case,  when 

e   has   seen   this   man,  she  abould   think   It 

invenienl  to  prefer  him. 

Col.  L.  No,  no;  she's  giddy,  hut  not  capable 
so  studied  a  falsehood. 

Darn.  But  still,  what  could  she  mean  by 
going  away  so  abeuplly  ? 

Col.  Z.  lou  grew  too  grave  for  her. 

Darn.  Why,  who  could  bear  such  triOing? 

Col.  L.  You  should  have  laughed  at  ber. 

Darn.  I  can't  love  at  tbal  easy  rale. 

Col.  L.  No— if  you  could,  the  uneasiness 
rould  lie  on  ber  side. 

Darn.  Mo  you  then  really  think  she  has 
ny  thing  in  ber  bettrt  for  me  ? 

Co/.  L.  Ay,  marry,')  sir — >b!  if  you  c 
ut  get  ber  to  own  that  seriously  now;  Lord 
how  you'Could  love  ber! 

Darn.  And  so  I  could,  by  heaven!        J 

Col.  L.  Well,  well,  I'll  undertake  for  her; 
if  my  father  don't  stand  in  the  way,   we  arc 


'A 


well  e 


rwi 


u  don't  think 


Dam.  vVbal  says  my  lady  ?  y. 

Col.  L.  Idare  say  she  is.  not. 
soA,  so  sweet  a  disposition — 

Darn.  Pr'ylhee,  how  came  Sol 
to  marry  your  father,  with  such 
quality  of  years  ? 

Col.  L.  Want  of  fortune,  Frai 
poor  and  beautiful — be,  rich  am 
she  made  bim  happy,  and  he  ber— 

Darn.  A  lady- 

CaU  L.  And  a  jointure — now  she's  the  only 
one  in  the  family  that  has  power  with  our 
precise  doctor;  and,  I  dare  engage,  shell  use 
it  with  him  to  persuade  my  father  from  any 
thing  that  is  against  your  interest  By  the 
way,  you  must  know  I  have  some  shrewd 
suspicion  that  tbis  sanctified  rogue  is  in  love 
wilo  her. 

Darn.  In  love ! 

CoL  L.  You  shall  JudgM  by  the  symptoms — 
hut  hush!  —  here  be  comes  with  my  grand- 
mother— step  tbis  jray,  and  TO  lefl  yon. 

ISxeunt. 

i  Bt  At  TirliH  UHTT.        \         /   ~  I 


-A 


SciHS  1.]- 


TIIE  BTPOCBITE. 


Eater  DocTOK  Cantwbll,  Olv  Ladt  Lah- 
■BKT,   and  SiTWAHD. 

Dr.  C.  Chariei,  ft«p  np  into  -my  iludf 
briDg  down  a  doten  more  of  l)io*e  maaual: 
of  Attalion,  witb  the  litt  hymni  I  compaicd ; 
and,  wken  he  calls,  give  tkem  to  M.  \1aw> 
worm;  and,  do  you  hear,  if  aity  oae  inquire* 
for  me,  lar  I  »»  gaat  to  Newgate*),  and 
the    Manhaliea  ■) ,    to    diitribute   alm>. 

{Exit  Se/ivard. 

Old  Ladf  f,.  Well  but,  worlby  doctor, 
'wby  will  yon  go  the  prijODi  jouttcu — u 
you  fend  the  money?  —  agly  dijtcm 
are  oHen  catclied  there— baie  a  care  of  vniir 
bealih;  let  ui  keep  one  good  man,  »X  Icait. 
amongii  ui, 

Dr.  C.  Alaa ,  madam  ^  I  aifi  not  a  good 
man)  1  am  a  gntltj,  wicked  ainner,  fuD  of 
ioiqnily;  the  greatest  Til  la  in  that  ever  breathed; 
ercry  inriant  of  my  life  it  clouded  with  «ta!na  \ 
it  i«  one  continued  seriet  of  crimei  and  deGI«~ 
meals;  you  do  not  know  vhat  I  am  capa- 
ble of;  you  indeed  take  me  for  ■  good  man; 
but  Ibe  truth  i>,  I  am  a  worthleti  creature. 

out  Lady  L.  HaTe'you  then  Humbled? 
alaa!  if  it  be  to,  who  ihall  walk  upricfat? 
what  horrid  crime  have  you  been  hnmea  in- 
\t>,  that  cilli  for  ihii  leTereMlf-aca^minetian? 

Dr.  C.-None,  madam,  that  perhapi  huma- 
nilj  may  call  rery  eonrmaus;  yet  am  I  «ure, 
that  my  ihougbt*  neTcr  itray  a  moment  from 
celestial  contemplations?  do  they  not  aome- 
times,  bciore  I  am  aware,  luni  la  things  of 
thu  earili?  am  I  not  often  ha*ty,  and  attr- 
pr>sed  into  wrath?  nay,  Iheinslaneeis  recent; 
for  last  night,  being  tniried  at  and  bit  hj 
Miniy,  your  daugbter-in-taw's  lap-dog,  I  am 
coDscious  I  struck  tbe  little  beast  with  a  de- 
gree of  passion,  for  which  I  bate  never  been 
able  to  forgiTe  myself  iiace. 

Oid  Lad^  L.  Oh!  worthy,  humble  sooIJ 
this  is  a  alight  offence,  whic^  yonr  suffering 
and  morlilicalioas  nay  well  atonr  ibr. 

Dr.  C  No,  madam,  no;  1  want  to  snfTer) 
I  ought  to  he  mortified;  and  I  am  obliged 
now  to  tell  you,  that,  for  ray  soul's  sake,  I 
must  quit  your  good  son's  family;  1  am  pam- 
pered too  much  here,  Kte  loo  mnch  at  my  ease. 

Old.  Lady  L.  Good  doctor! 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  madam!  it  is  not  yon  that 
should  shed  tears;  it  is  I  ongkt  to  weep;  jqu 


Old  Lady  L.   I   i 


who,    I?    I 


I — bat  do  not  talk  of  quitting  our 
it  will  become  (rf'us — (or  friendahip 


family ;  what 
— (or  eharilr — 

Dr.  C.  Enoujb; 
•nbmit;  while  lean  do  good,    it  is  my  duty. 

Enter  Colonsl  Lambikt  and  Dakitlit. 
Ci>LL.  Tonr  ladyship's  most  bnmUe  serrant. 


— ^  ^  Grandson,  how  do  ;on7 

Dam.   Good  dar  to  you,  doctor! 
"     "   *'     ■*■  '  r  most  humble 

good    colonel 


Jar  ti 
Dr.  C.  Mr.  Damley, 
serrint;  I  hope  yon    and 


■m  ihanli  ta    Ux  B««^  of  » 


will  stay  and  join  in  the  prmle  dutiei  of  tbe 

OUl  Lady  L.  No ,  doctor ,  no ;  it  is  too 
early;  the  sun  has  not  risen  npon  them;  bn^ 
I  doubt  not,  the  day  will  come. 

Dr.  C.   I  warrant,  they  would  go  lo  a  play 

Old  Lad/  L.  tVouId  tbej— I  am  a&aid 
thev  would. 

Darn.  Wly ,  I  hope  it  is  no  sin,  madam) 
if  I  am  not  mistaken,  I  lute  teen  your  Udy- 
ibip  at  a  play. 

Old  Lady  L.  Me,  sir!  see  me  at  a  play) 
yon  may  bate  seen   the    prince    of  daHcness, 

'  some  of  his  imps,  in  my  likpneis,  perhaps — 

Darn.  WtH  but,  madjm — 

Old  Lady  L.  Mr.  Damley,  do  yon  think  I 
would  commit  murder? 

Dr.  C.  No,  sir,  no;  these  arc  not  the 
plants  usually  to   be    met  with   in  that   rank 

<il;   tbe  seed*  of  wickedness   indeed    sprout 

1  cTerr  where    too  fast ;  but    a  plaThouse  is 

e  deTiTs  bot-bed— 

Col.  L.   And   Tel,   doctor,    I   ba*e    known. 

Tne  of  tbe  leaders  of  your  tribe,  as  scrupu- 

as  as  they  are,  who  hate  been  willing  to 
gather  fruit  there  for  tbe  use   of  the   bre£ein 

--  '-\  Case  of  a  benefit — 

C.  The  charity  coiereth  ibe  lin:  and 
be  lawful  to  turn  the  wages  of  abo> 
>n  to  tbe  comfort  of  the  righteous. 

C»/.  X.  Ha,  ha,  ba! 

Dr.  C.  Reprobate!  reprobate! 

Col.  L:  What  is  that  you  mutter,  simh? 

Old.  Lady  L.    Oh  hea>ensl 

Darn.  Let  him  go,  colonel. 

CoL  L.   A  canting  hrpacrite ! 

Dr.  C.Very  well,  str;  your  father  shall 
know  my  treatment.  TExil, 

Lady  L.  Let  me  run  out  of  tbe  house; 
I  shall  hare  it  fail  upon  my  bead,  if  I  stay 
among  such  wicked  wretches.  O  grandson  t 
grandson!  [^Exit 

Darn.  Was  there  erer  such  an  insolent  rascal) 

CoL  L.    Tbe  dog  will  one  day  provoke  me 

I  beat  bis  brains  out. 

Darn.  Bui  what  tbe  devil  i 
comes  he? — what  it  bit  origina 
Ingratiated  himself  wi£  y> 
:t  footing  in  the  bouse  P 
•L  L.  Ob,  sir,  he  is  here  in  quality  ot 
chaplain;  be  was  first  introduced  by  tbe  good 
old  lady  that's  just  gone  ouL  You  know,  the 
has  been  a  long  time  a  frequenter  of  our  mo- 
dern conTentidet,  where  is  seems  she  gotaC' 
quainted  with  ibis  sanctified  pastor.  Us  dit- 
aples  belicTe  him  a  saint^  and  mj  poor  fa- 
ther, who  has  been  for  tome  time  tainted 
with  their  pernicious  principles ,  hat  been  led 

Darn.  Hab !  here's  your  sister  again. 

Ae'vnfer  Charlotti  ortJOocTOH  CAimmx. 

CAdT.  Yonll  find,  sir,  I  will  not  be  uaed 
thus;  nor  shall  vour  cr^t  with  my  hther 
protect  your  insolence  to  me, 

Cal.  Z.    What's  the  matter? 

Char,  notbing;  pray  be  quiet.~I  don't  want 
Ton — stand  out  of  the  war — bow  duMt  ron 
bolt  with  such  Buthorily  tsto  my  fliawWj 
without  giving  me  notlca  7 

Dam.  Goiriiiaioiil  \       L. 

25  ■- 


>  get  r. 

Cal  1 


s  he?  whence    I 
'^— how  has    I 


THE  HTPOCiUTE. 

reient  ibis. 


[ACTD. 


Col.  L.   Hold— if  my  fatker  uron'l  re»et 
'lii  tbea  lime  enough  for  me  to  do  it. 

Dr.  C.  Compote- yourself,  madam;  I 
lir  your  father's  desire,  who,  being  iliformed 
that  jan  were  cDlertaioiog  Mr.  Daraley,  grew 
impatient,  aod  gave  his  positive  commands 
■hat  you  attend  him  instantly ,  or  he  himself, 
he  says,  will  fetch  you. 

Darn.   \y ,  now  the  storm  is  ritiDg. 

Or.  C.   &o,  for  what  I  have  done,  n 
I  had  his  aulborily,   and   shall   leave   him   to 


>■  J  o; 


•  ,autlio- 


C/iar.  Ti»  fabe. 
rilyi  to  insult  me ;  or,  if  he  had,  didyou  sup- 
pose I  would  hear  it  from  yon?  \Vfaat  is  it 
you  presume  upoD  ?  your  function?  does  iba 
exempt  you  from  the  manners  of  a  gentleman' 

Dr.  C.  Shall  I  have  an  answer  to  your  fa- 
ther, lady? 
.  Char.   I'll  send  him  none  by  you. 

Dr.  C.    I  iball  inform  him  so.  [Sxi'L 

Char.   A  saucy  puppy! 

Col.  L.  Pray,  sister,  what  has  the  fello 
done  to  you? 

Char.  Nothing. 

Darn.   I  beg  you  would  tell  us,  madam. 

C/lar,  Nay,  do  great  matter — but.  1  w. 
sitting  carelessly  in  my.  dressing-room — a— 
bsleniug  my  garter,  and    this  impudent  ci 

Darn.   The  rogue  must  be  corrected. 

Col.  L.  Yet,  ''egad,  I  cannot  help  laughing 
at  the  accident;  what  a  ridiculous  figure  she 
must  make— ha!  ba! 

Char.  Hah!  you're  as  impudent  as  be,  I  think. 

Darn.  Now,  dear  Tom,  speak  to  ber  be- 
Tmc  the  goes. 

Char.    What  does  he  say,  brother? 

Col.  L.  Why,  he  wants  to  have  me  speak 
(o  youi  and  I  would  have  him  do  it  blmsi.-lf 

Cliar.  Ay,  come,  do,  Darnley;  I  am  in  ! 
good  humour  now. 

Darn.  Ob,  Charlotte!  my  heart  is  bursting— 

Char.   Well,  well;  out  ^ilh  it  then. 

Darn.  Your  father  now,  I' see,  is  bent  oi 
parting  us— nay,  what's  worse  perhaps,  wil 
give  you  to  another^ — [  cannot  speak — ima- 
gine what  I  want  from  you.— 

Char.  Well^O  lud!  one  looks  so  sill; 
-O  dear,-ii 


short,  I  cannot  get  it  out 

Col.  L.   I  warrant  vOu;  try  again. 

Char.  O  lud— well— if  one  must  be  leased, 
then — why,  he  must  hope,  I  think. 

Darn.   1st  possible  !— thus— 

Col.  L.  Bui— not  a  syllable  j  sbe  has  done 
feiy  well.  I  bar  all  heroics ;  if  you  press  it 
too  far,  I'll   hold*) 'six  to  four  she's  oil  again 

.   Fm  silenced. 


Dan 

Char.   Now  am  1  on  tiptoe^)  to  know  what 
dd  fellow  my  father  has  found   out  for  me. 
Darn.    I'd  give  somelhiog  to  know  him. 
Cliar.   He's  in  a  tenible  fuss  at  your  bein; 
here,  I  fmd. 

Col.  L.  '5death!«)  here  be  comes. 
Cliar.   Now  we  are  all  in  a  fine  pickle. 
Enitr  Sir  John  Lambert  haStUj  ;  and,  look- 
it  B>M,  Uf.  <••  \%t  *  wi(K  ■!■  (jBonTinnL 
.  <)  Tv  ki  ia  iTHt  npacUliw. 

1}  Osi-t  <Hih  I  ■■••■im  "kr  tk*  4>Mk  of  Oviii  I 


ingtUrnl/  at  Darnltj,  udtet  Charlotte  un- 
der his  arm,  anduarrietheroff.  [Extunt, 

ACT  U. 
ScBNB  L  Antichamber  at  Sik  J.  Lavbikt's. 
Enter  Seywari),  it>iA  a  nvriting  in  hit  hand. 
Sej:  'Tis  so — I  b'^^  long  suspected  where 
his  leal  would  end,  in  the  making  of  bis  pri- 
vate forlune.  But  then ,  to  found  it  on  the 
ruin  of  bis  patron's  riiildren! — I  shudder  al 
the  villany !  What  desperation  may  a  son 
be  driven  to,  so  barbarously  disinherited! — ■ 
Besides,  his  daughter,  fair  ChaHolte,  too,  it 
wronged;  wronged  in  the  tenderest  point :  for - 
so  extravagant  is  this  settlement,  that  it  leaves 
her  not  a  shilling,  unless  she  marries  witb 
the  doctor's  consent:  which  is  intended;  by 
what  I  have  heard,  as  an  expedient  to  oblige 
her  to  marry  the  doctor  himself  Now,  'twere 
but  an  honest  nart.to  let  Charlotte  know~  tbe 
snare  that's  laid  for  her.  I'his  deed's  not  signed, 
and  may  be  yet  prevented.  It  shall  be  so. 


Enter  Sir  Joiii«  LAUBeur,  Ladt   1 
and  Chaklotti. 

Sir.  J.  Oh!  S«T"ard,  your  uncls  wants 
you  to  transcribe  some  hymns. 

Sey.   Sir,  I'll  wail  6n  him.  {ExU. 

Char.   A  pretty,  well-bied  fellow,  that. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay;  but  he  has  better  qualitiet 
than  his  good  breeding.. 

Char.   He's  always  clean  too. 

Sir  J.  I  wonder,  daughter,  when  you  vriU 
take  notice  of  a  man's  real  merit.  Humph — 
well  hred  and  clean ,  fonootb.  Would  not 
one  think  now  sbe  was  describing  •  coxcomb? 
When  do  you  hear  my  wife  talk  at  this  rate? 
and  vet  she  is  ai  young  as  jour  fantastical 
ladyibip. 

Ladj  L.  Cbariotte  is  of  a  cheerful  temper, 
ly  dear;  but  I  know  you  don't  think  At 
'ants  discretion. 

Sir  J.  I  shall  tiy  that  presently;  and  you, 
my  dear,  shall  judge  between  us.  In  short, 
daughter,  your  course  of  life  ia  but  one  can~ 
linued  round  of  playing  the  fool  to  no  pur- 
pose;   and    therefore    I    am    resolved  to    make 

>u  think  seriously,  and  marryi 

Char.   That  I   ^all  do  before  I  marry,  sir, 

lu  may  depend  upon  iu 

Sir  J.   Um— That  I  am  not  so  sute  of;  but 

,  IU    may   depend   upon   my   bavins   tbon^ 

seriously,   and  that's  as  well;   for  the   person 

intend   you  is,   of  all   the  world,   the   only 

an  who  can  make  yon  truly  happy. 

Char.  And,  of  all  ihe  world,  sir,  that's  the 
ily  man.  Til  positively  marry. 

Lady  L.  You  have  great  courage,  CbarioUei 


if  1   had  such 


game   to  play,   I   should  be 


\^de. 
..  Tbis  wan- 


it,  depend  upon  it. 

Sir  J.    Mind  what  1  say  to  r 
dcrful  man,   I  say — first,    in   bis   public   cb»- 
icler,  if  religious,  lealous,  and  charitable. 

Char.    Very   well,  sir. 

Sir  J.   In  his  private  character,  sober. 

Char.  1  shduld  bale  a  sot 

Sir  J.  Chaste. 

Char.   A  bero!  [Stifling  »  Imigh. 

j     Sir  J.  What  ts  it  you  sneer  al,   piadamf 
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Ton  want  one  of  your  fia«  genlleman  rakes, 
[  lUppoH,  ibat  are  mapping  al  etciy  Troman 
ibe^Ricct  with. 

Char.  No,  no,  lir;  I  am  very  well  satii- 
fieJ. — I — I  (hould  not  care  for  5ucli  a  sort  of 
a  man,  no  more  tban  I  should  for  one  that 
ererj  woman  was  readjr  to  snap  al. 

Sir  J.  No,  you'll  be  secure  Irom  jealouiy  ; 
he  has  experience,  ripeneis  of  yean — he  is  al- 
most forty-nini:.  Vour  lei's  Tanily  will  have 
no  cbarmi  for  him. 

Char.  But  all  this  while,  sir,  I  dou'l  find 
that  he  has  charms  /or  our  sex's  Tanity.  How 
doci  he  look?  Is  he  tail,  well  made?  Does 
he  drrsi ,  sing,  talk,  laugh,  and  dance  well? 
Has  he  eoad  hair,  good  teeth,  fine  eyes? 
Docs  be  lieep  a  chaise,  coach,  and  rii-a-Tii? 
Has  be  six  praDciag  ponies?  Doei  he  wear  ihi 
prince's  uniform,  ana  subscribe  to  Broobea's?  *] 

Sir.  J.  Wa»  there  ever  so  profligate  a  crea- 
ture ?     What  will  this  age  come  to! 

Ladr  L.   Nay,    CharlotK 
against  you.     Flow   you  an 


blind  ii 


pleasui«  her  hnsbaiid  take* 
Sir  J.  Right. 

Ladj  L.  II  is  not  how  he  looks,  but  bow 
be  loTes,  is  the  point. 

Sir  J.    Good  again. 

L-adj  £.   And  a  wife  is 
that  has  charms   for  her  husband,   than  when 
the  husband  has  only  charms  for'  her. 

Sir  J.    Admirable  !  go  on,  my  dear. 

Ladjf  L.  Do  you  think  a  woman  of  fiTe- 
and-twenty  may  not  be  much  happier  wltt 
an  bonest  man  of  fifty,  than  the  finest  womar 
of  fiAfwith  a  young  fellow  offioe-and-twentji 

Sir  J.  Mark  thai" 

Char.  At,  but  when  two  five-and-twenliej 
come  logetoer — dear  papa,  you  must  allow 
they  haie  ■  chance  to  be  llAy  times  as  plea- 
sant and  frolicsome. 

Sir  J.  Frolicsome!  Why,  you  sensual  idiot, 
what  have  frolics  to  do  with  solid  faappincM? 
I  am  ashamed  of  you.— Go ,  you  talk  worn 
than  a  girl  at  a  boarding-ibool. — Frolicsome 
as  if  marriase  was  only  a  license  for  tw< 
people  to  play  ibe  (bol  according  to  taw. 
Methinks,  madam,  you  hare  a  better  eiampli 
of  happiness  before  your  face. ^Here's  om 
ba*  ten  times  your  understanding,  and  she, 
you  fiad,  has  made  i  difTr.rent  choice. 

Char.  Lord,  sir,  how  you  talk!  yotf 
consider  people's  li^mpers.  1  don't  say  ray  la- 
dy is  not  in  the  ritobt;  hut  then  you  know, 
papi,  she's  a  prode,  and  I  am  a  coquette; 
■he  becomes  her  character  lery  well ,  I  don't 
deny  il;  and  I  hope  you  see  every,  thing  I  do, 
is  as  consistent  with  mine.  — Your  wise  people 
may  talk  what  tfaej  will,  bul  'tis  constttulion 
goTems  us  all;  and  he  assured,  you  '" 
more  he  able  to  bring  me  to  endure 
of  forty-nine,  than  you  can  persuade  my  lady 
to  dance  in  church  to  the  organ. 

Sir  J,  O  borrible!  Mypoor  sialerhasruined 
her:  leaving  her  fortune  in  her  own  hands, 
has  turned  her  brain.  In  short,  Charlotte,  yonr 
lentimeDti  of  life  are  shameful,  and  I  amrc- 
solTed  upon  your  instant  reformation:  there- 
fore, as  an  earnest  of  your  obedience,  I  ahal 

i)  0»  at  lb  tnma  luiUinf  -  kniin   nf  IIiH  tim; 
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lirtt  insist  ibal  3-ott  neTer  see  youog  Damlcy 
more;  for,  in  one  word,  the  good  and  pious 
doctor  CanlwelTs  the  man  I  have  decreed  for 
your  husband. 

Char.   Hoi  ho!  ho! 

^i>  J.  Tis  Tcry  well;  (his  langb  yoii  ibink 
becomes  you,  bul  1  shall  spoil  your  mirth — 
no  more — give  me  a  serious  answer. 

,    1  aik  ynur  pardon,  liri  I  should  not 
liled  indeed,  could  I  suppose  il  possi- 
ble thai  you  were  serious. 

Sir  J.    You'll  find  me  so. 

Char.  I'm  sorry  for  it ;  but  1  have  an  ob- 
jection to  ihe  doctor,  sir,  that  most  Falbcrs 
ihink  a  subslanlial  one. 

Sir  J.   Name  ft. 

C/iar.  Why,  sir,  we  know  nollling  of  bii 
Ibrlnnej  he's  not  worth  a  groat. 

Sir  J.   Thai's   more  than   yon   know,   ma- 
im;   I  am   able   to   siye   him  a  heller  citaie 

an  I  am  a  bald  you'll  deserre. 

C/utr.  How,  sir? 

Sir  J.  1  bare  told  you  what's  my  will,  and 
shall  leave  you  lo  think  00*1. 


Slater  StTWAHD. 

Stj.  Sir,  if  yon  are  al  leisure,  ibe   doctor 

^sires  lo  spealc  with  you ,  upon  bluincM  of 
importance. 

^ir  J.   Where  is  be? 

Sej.  In  his  own  chamber,  sir. 

Sir  J.  I  will  come  lo  bim  immedialely. — 
[JSiariV  Sejofard^  —  Daughler,  I  am  called 
iway ,  and  therefore  bate  only  time  to  Irll 
'ou,  as  my  last  resolution,  doctor  Cantwrll 
i]  your  husband,  or  I  am  tto  more  yuur  fa- 
■  er.  \Exit. 

Char.  O  madam!  I  am  at  my  wil's  end; 
not  for  the  little  fortune  I  may  lose  in  disobey- 
ing my  father,   hut  il  startles  me  to  find  what 


has  O 


this  feUow 
Lady  L.   Here'k  your  brolher. 

Enter  Colohbl  Lahbekt. 
Col  L.  Madam,  your  most  obedient — Well, 
Jsler,  it  the  secrel  oul?     Who  is  this  pretly 
fellow  my  father  has  picked  up  for  you  r 
Char.    Even  our  agreeable  doctor. 


Col  L.    You  1 
Lad^  L.    He'i 


the  1 


.   I  c 


Cui.  Li.  Contusion!  whal  would  the  cormo- 
nt  devour  the  whole  family?  Your  ladyship 
lows  be  is  secretly  in  love  with  you  too.  1 

Lady  L.  Fie,  be,  colonel.  { 

CoL  L.  I  aik  your  pardon^  madam,  if  I 
speak  loo  freely;  but  1  am  sure,  by  what  I 
have  seen,  your  ladyship  must  suspect  some- 
thing of  il. 

Lad/  h.    I   am    sorry   any   body   e4se   hat 
en  it;   but,  I  must  own,   oi»  beDavioBr  to 
e  of  late,   both  in  private  and   before   com- 
pany ,    has    been    something  -trarmer  than   I 
thought  became  him. 

CaL  L.  How  are  these  opposite*  lo  be  re- 
conciled ?  Can  the  rascal  have  ihe  assurance 
lo  ibink  both  points  are  (o  be  carried? 

Char.  Truly,  one  would  not  sutpect  tfa* 
gentleman  to  be  to  termagant. 

Cal.  L.  EtpeciBllT  whjh  be  prelemls  to  be 
I  so  tbocked   at  all  indeccBt   amouri.      Id   ibe 
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[Act  U. 


eountcj  be  v««<l  to  nuke  the  uaidi  lock  up  iban  anj  one  in  tk 
die  turkej-cocki  every  Saturday  aiglit,  for  tell  Uie  doctor  from 
fear  tbej  iliould  ^Uaal  the  heiu  ou  a  Sunday. 

Lady.  I^   Oh!  ridiculoul! 

Col.  L,   Upofi  my   life,  madam,   my  liater 


which   Tm 


K,nar.  i  leii  you  ao,  impnueni — 

Ladjr  L.  Fie,  Charlottej  he  only  jc«ts  with 
you. 

C/iar.  Hon  can  you  be  *ucfa  a  monfler,  to 
■lay  playing  the  fool  here,  when  you  haTi 
more  reason  to  b«  frightened  out  of  joui 
wjti  f  You  dont  know  periiapi ,  ibat  my  fa- 
ther declarei  he'll  lettle  a  forlnne  upon  thii 
fellow  loo. 

Col.  L.  What  do  you  mean? 

Ladj  L.  'Til  too  true;  'lis  not  three  m 
nutei  (ince  be  laid  so. 

CoL  L.  Kay  then,  'tis  lime  indeed  bis  eyi 
were  opened;  and  give  me  )ea*e  to  t*y,  mi 
dam ,  lis  only  in  your  power. 

Ladjr  L.  What  is't  you  propose? 

CoL  L.  Why,  if  Ihb  ftllow,  w 
sure  of,  is  really  in  loie  with  you,  g 
a  fair  opportunity  to  declare  il,  and  If 
to  make  my  adTantage. 

Ladj  L.  I  ibouldbe  lo|b  to  do  a 
thing— 

Char.  Dear  ma<lam^  it  i«  the  only  way  io 
llie  world  to  expose  bim  to  my  father. 

Lady  L:  ra  think  of  iL 

Col.  L.  Vtvi  do,  madam;  but  in  the 

ul  leaTe    you -poor  Oamley   stays 

[  the  Sm]fmai)    and    will  sit  upon 

u(  of  his  new 

Char.  Well,  well,  set  yon  gone  then;  here 
ii  my  granilniotfaer.     \ExitCoUut^Lanthert. 

Enter  Old  Ladt  Lambirt. 

Lady  L^  This  is  kind,  madam;  I  hope 
your  (adysbip's  come   to  i"' -'■"■    -- 

Old.  Lady  i.    Noj    do  ^ 

in  my  way  from  Tottenham-court,  I  just  called 

to    see   whelber  any   drea ' 

pened  to  the  ikraily  since 

Lady  L.  Accident!  did  your  ladyship  sayf 

Old  Lady  L.  I  shall  be  sorry,  daughter, 
but  not  surprised,  when  I  bear  it;  for  there 
are  goings  on  under  this  roof,  that  will  bring 
letnporal  punishments  along  with  them. 

Lady  L.  Indeed,  madam,  you  astoniih 

Old  Lady  L.  Well  drop  the  tuhfect;  and 
I  beg  leave  to  address  myself  to  you.  Miss 
Charlotte;  I  see  jon  have  a  bit  of  lace  upon 
your  neck;  I  desire  to  know  what  vou  wear 
it  for. 

Char.  Wear  it  for,  madam!  it's  tbefaihioo. 

Old  Lady  L.  In  short,  I  haTe  been  at  my 
linen  draper's  to-day,  and  hare  bought  you 
some  thick  muslin,  which  I  desire  you  will 
make  handkerchiefs  of— for  I  must  tell  von 
that   slight   covering    is    indecent,    and    gives 


Lady  L  Indecent,  did  your  ladyship  say? 

Old  Lady  L.  Yes,  danghter-jn-bw,  doctor 
Cantwcll  complains  to  me  that  he  can't  sit  at 
Uble ,  the  N^t  of  her  bare  neck  distu^  him 
)o;  and  bc^s  a  good  man,  and  know*  what 
indecency  is, 

Otar.  les,  indeed,  I  hcliore  he  docs,  better 


Eon  may 
at  be  M  . 
Impudent  coxcomb*),    ■   puppy,   and   de-    I 
serves  to  have  bis  bones  broke,  ' 

Old  Lady  L  Fie,  Charlotte,  fie!  He  speak* 
but  for  your  good,  and  this  il  the  grateful 
return  you  make. 

Char.  Grateful  return,  madaml— how  can 
you  be  so  partial  to  that  hypocrite? — The 
doctor  is  one  of  those  who  start  at  a  feather. 
— Poor  good  man !  yet  he  has  his  vice*  of 
the  graver  sort— 

Out  Lady,  L.  Come,  come;  I  wish  yov 
would  follow  his  precept,  whose  practice  i« 
conformable  to  what  he  teadies, — Virtuousman! 
— Above  all  sensual  regards ,  be  considers  the 
woHd  merely  as  a  collection  of  dirt  and  peb- 
ble-itones, — How  bat  he  weaned  me  Irom 
temporal  connections!  A^  heart  is  now  set 
upon  nothing  sublunary:  and,  I  thankheaven, 
I  am  so  insensible  to  every  thing  in  this  vain 
world,  that  I  could  see  you,  ray  son,  my 
daughters,  my  -brothers,  my  grandchildren,  all 
expire  before  me ;  and  mind,  il  no  more  than 
the  going  out  of  so  manj  inuds  of  candle. 

Jispoiitionyou 

ind  your  lami 

r  lor  bis  initr 
Old  Lady  L.  Well,   child,  I  have  ablblng 
ore  to  lay  to  you  at  present;  heaven  mend. 
you,  that's  all. 

Lady  L.  But  pray,  madam,   stay  and  dine 


•aid  it, 
ledfe,  I'll  stay  and 


and  you  ki 

my  son ,  if  you'll  gi 

speak  to  him. 

Lady  L.  Your  ladyship's  time  is  your  own. 

Char.   Ay ,    here's   that   abominable  doctor. 

— TbU  fellow  put)   me    beyond    my    patience. 

[Exeunt  Lady  L  and  Char, 

Enter  Six.  Jobk   Lambbat  and   Doctor 


o  join  me  in  solid  tationt  ti 
e  IS  my  mother,  friend,  my  mother;   a 
woman ;  you  will  hear  her,  more  worthy 
rise  you  than  I  am. 
Or.  C.   Alas!    the  dear  good   lady,    I  will 
kiss  bar  hand! — hut  what  advice  can  she  give 
me?    The  riches  of  this  world,   sir,    have  no 
charms  for  me ;   1   am   not  daisied  with  their 
false  glare;  and  was  I,  t  repeat  it,   to  accept 
of  the  trust  you  want  to  repose  in  npe,    hea- 
ven knows,  il  would  onlv'lte  lest  the  meana 
should   fall    into   wicked  hands ,    who   would 
not  lay  it  out  ai  I  would   do,   for  the  gUwy 
of  heaven  ,  and  the  good  of  my  neighbour,- 
Old  Lady  L.  What's  the  matter,  son  ? 
Xlr.C,  Nothing,  madam;  nothing. — But  you 
ere  witness  bow   the  worthy  colonel  treated 
e  this  momiiw— Not  that  I  speak   it  on  my 
ra  account — lor  to  be  reviled  is  myportiOB. 
iflv-  y.  O  the  villain  1  the  villainl 

ij  Ciuaaak  ni  ffflt  ■TV*"*''''**  ""'^  ""^  ^^  **■ 
fan  IMM.,  M  u'tiUy  A>ir  dbipHokuiu  aC  •  lulln- 
tau,  froB  l>l>n<l«ia»forliuUKi.  \m  tctir«>i.( 
•*<i7  oUwr  fnult  U   Ik,  ompuy  kM  kwiilf,    •■4 


BiBiU  Ik*  ilTicM  mat  mt-.intitA  sT  thtir  w 
Tk>n  m*  B  immtm—  auBikfr  of  oiks'  ttnu 
Km  thii  Uh  i   lliij  vUl  If fav  ia  tht  » 
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Or.  C.  Indeed ,  I  did  not  Ihkk  be  liad  so 
hard  a  nature. 

Old  Lady  h.  All!  jour  charitable  bear! 
knowi  not  tbe  rancour  tbal  ii  !n  hii. —  Hi* 
wicked  sisUr  too.  ba>  been  here  Ibii  momenl, 
abuiing  tbi«  good  man. 

J}r.  C  O  lir,  'tis  plaiit;  't!s  plain;  your 
wbole  family  are  in  a  combination  aeainsl  me 
— your  SOD  and  daughter  hate  me;  Lbey  think 
I  «iand  between  tbem  and  your  fiYour:  and 
indeed  it  ii  not  fit  I  sbould  do  m>;  for,  fallen 
as  lbey  are,  they  are  itill  vour  children,  and 
1  an  alien,  an  intruder,  who  ougbl  in  con- 
science   to    relira    and   heal    those    unbapiiy 

Old  Ladf  L.    Set;  if  ike   good 
not  wipe  fais  tyea ! 

J)r.  C.  Ufa  heavens!  the  ibought  of  ibeir 
ingratitude  wounds  me  lo  the  quick — bmt  lU 
remove  this  eyesore — here,  Charles' 

Enter  SSTWAKn. 

Sir  J.  For  goodness  sake — 

Dr  C  Bring  me  that  writing,  1  pve  you 
to  lay  up  this  morning. 

Sir  J.  Make  baste,  good  Charles;  it  shall 
be  signed  this  moment.  \Ej:it  Stjofard. 

Dr.  C.  Not  for  the  world,  sir  John— everj- 
minute  tends  to  corroborate  my  last  intentions 
—I  muft  not,  will  not  take  it,  with  the  cur- 
ses  of  your  children. 

■Sir  J.  But  consider,  doctor — shall  my  wick- 
ed son  then  be  beir  to  my  lands ,  before 
repentance  has  entitled  him  to  favour — No, 
let  bim  depend  upon  you,  whom  be  hai 
wronged;  perhaps,  in  time  be  may  reflect  ~~ 
bis  father's  juitJce,  and  be  reconciled  to  yi 
rewarded  Tirtues. —  If  heaven  should  at  last 
claim  him,  in  yov  I  know  he  jtill  would  find 
a  fond  fornving  father. 

Dr.  C  The  imagination  of  lo  blest  an  nuur, 
soften*  me  to  a  tenderness  I   cannot  support! 

Old  Lady  X.  Oh!  the  dear  good  man. 

Sir  J.  VVith  regard  to  my  daughter,   doc- 
tor, you  know  she  ia  not  wronged  by 
cause  ,   if  she  pro' —  "'■'  "'■-■■ — •- 


It  obstinate , 


iliabtt  the  blei*ing  you  propose  for 

Or.  C.  We  must  allow  ,  madam ,  female 
modesty  a  time,  which  often  takes  the  like- 
ness of  distress :  the  commands  of  your  good 
son  migh'  too  suddenly  surprise  her — Maid* 
must  be  gently  dealt  with — and  might  I  humbly 

Sir  J.  Any  thing  you  will:  yon  shall  go- 
vern me  and  ber. 

Dr.  C.'Tiien,  sir,  abate  of  yonr  authority, 
and  let  the  matter  rest  awhile. 

Sir  J.  Suppose  we  weire  to  get  ny  wife  lo 
sDcak  lo  ber;  womea  will  often  hev,  fi^<n 
Ibeir  own  sex.  what  sometimes,  even  tram 
the  man  tbqr  like ,  will  *tartle  them. 

Dr.  C.  Then  ,  with  your  permission,  sir,  i 
will  lake  an  opportunity  of  talking  to  my  lady. 
(» •   noir   in   her   dressing-room; 
t  her  for  it.  [Exit. 

-. 1  too  good  to  me,  fir — too 

boimtilul. 


Sir  J,   Sties 
111  BO  and  prepare  b 
Dr.  C.   tou  - 


^nler  SBiWAmn. 
Sejr.    Sir,  Mr.  Abwvronii  u  ' 


would  be  glad  to  be  pemtitled  to  speak  with 

Old  Ladjr  L.  Oh  pray,  doctor,  admit  him; 
1  bave  not  seen  Mr.  Mavrworm  (fais  great 
while;  he's  a  pious  man,  though  in  an  humble 
estate;  desire  tbe  worthy  creature  to  walk  io. 

Enter  Mawwdkm. 
— How  do  vou  do,  M.  Mawworm? 

Staf,  Thaok  your  ladyship's  axing  >) — Fm 
but  deadly  poonsh  indeed;  the  world  and  I 
can't  agree — 1  got  the  books,  doctor — and  Mn. 
Grunt  bid  me  give  ber  service  to  you,  and 
thanks  you  for  the  elgthecn-pence. 

C.  Hush,  friend  Mawworm!  nola  worJ 

yon    know   I   bate  lo   have   my  little 

cbaritie*  biased  about:  a  poor  widow,  madam, 

lo  whom  I  sent  my  mite. 

OldLadyL.  Give  ber  this,  [of/ert  apurte 

to  MaH'H'om. 

Dr.  C.  rU  Uke  cire  it  shall  be  given  lo  her. 

{lakeM  it. 

Old  Lady  L.   But  what  is  tbe   matter  with 

you,  Mr,  Mawworm? 

I  don't  know  what's  the  matter  with 
a  breaking  my  heart — I  think  it's  a 
:p   a  shop. 

dj  L.  W  hy  if  you  think  it  a  sin,  in- 
deed— pray  what's  your  huslneiif 

Masv.   We  deals  in  srocery,  lea,  small-beer^ 
charcoal,  butler,  brjckdust,  and  tbe  like. 
Did  Ladr  L.  Welt,  you  must  consult  with 
>ur  friendly  director  here. 
Matv.  I  wants  to  go  a  preichtog. 
OULadjt.  Do  you? 
Maov.  I'm  almost  sure  I  have  had  a  call 


^e  l< 


.dy; 
Ltnimpery,  ')  because   I   can  I 
r  tbe.  devils  in  our  alley  laya, 
as  how  my  head's  turned. 

Old  Lady  L-    \j,   devils   indeed— but  don't 
you  mind  them. 

Maiv.  No,  I  don't— I  rebukes  them,  and 
iche*  to  them,  whether  they  will  or  noL 
•  leli  our  bouse  io  lodgings  to  single  men; 
sometime*  I  Rets  tbem  together,  with  one  or 
ro  of  the  neighbours,  and  makes  them  all  try. 
OldLadyL.  Did  you  ever  preach  in  public? 
Masf.  I  got  upon  Kennington-commoo,  the 
tl  review  day ;  but  the  boys  threw  brickbaU  ■) 
me,  and  pinned  cracker*  to  my  tail;  am)  1 
ive  been  afraid  to  mount  ever  since. 
OldLadyL.  Doyouheartfai*,doclor7tbrow 
brickbats  at  bim,  and  pin  crackers  to  bis  tall! 
can  these  tbinss  be  stood  by  ? 

Maw.  I  told  them  to— says  I,  I  does  do- 
thin^clandecently  *);  Islandsbere contagious*) 
to  his  majesty's  guards,  and  I  charge  ypu  upon 
your  apparels  *)  not  to  mislist  ')  me. 
"■•t    -  t.  And  had  it  no  effect? 

nlore  than  if  I  spoke  lo  so  many 
postesses  '):-  but  if  be  advises  me  to  go  a  preach- 
ing, and  quit  my  shop,  I'll  make  an  cicres- 
sance  further  into  the  countiy. 

OldLtidyXL.  An  excursion,  you  would  say. 

ilatf.   1  am  but  a  sheep,   bill  my  blealingi 

shqll  be  beani  afar  olT;   and  that  sheep  ihall 


A,.       i)  Urn 


O  Lvc  ■"■" 
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1  a  sbepberd:    my,    if  it  be  onlj  a 
ihepherd**  dog,  to  bark  ibc  ttny  lai 


t  Iht 


t  nrnoranl. 

-^01  I  went  aflcr  hint,  I 
wai  liltlc  beller  tban  the  devil;  mj  conscience 
'•r»  Uaned  nilh  sin,  like  a  piece  of  neat'i 
leather,  and  had  no  more  reclins  than  the  sole 
of  niT  shpej  alvrayi  a  roTing  aller  faAtailical 
deliefalsr  I  used  to  go,  every  Sunday  eien ins, 
to  the  Three  MaU  at  Islington  1  it's  >  pubtJc- 
houie!  mayhap,  your  ladyahip  may  koaw  it: 
I  was  a  great  loser  at  ifcillJes  too,  but  now 
I  can't  bear  ihem. 

Old Ladj' L. What  a  blessed  rerormation! 

Matv,  i  believe,  doctor,"  you  never  know'd 
as  how  1  was  initigated  <)  one  of  the  stewards 
of  the  reforming  society.  I  convicted  a  man 
of  five  oalhf,  aa  last  Thundaj  was  a  le'nnight, 
at  the  Pewter-platter,  in  the  Borougb;  ani* 
another  of  three,  while  he  was  playing  trap- 
ball  in  St.  George's-fietdi :  I  bought  this  waist- 
coat out  of  my  share  of  the  money. 

Old  Lat/y  L.  But  bow  du  you  mind  your 
buainesi? 

JVoiv.  We  have  lost  almost  all  our  custo- 
mers; because  I  keeps  extorting  <)  them  when- 
ever they  come  into  the  shop. 

OldLadjL.  And  how  do  you  liveP 

JMbw.  Beller  tban   ever  we  did:    while 
were   worldly-minded,    my  wife  and  I  (fo 
aro  married  to  as  likely  a  woman  as  you  i 
>ee  in  a  thousand)   could  hardly  make  thi„ 
do  at  all ;  but  since  this  good  man  has  brought 
us  into  the  road  of  the  righteous,  we  have  al- 
ways plenty  of  every  thing ;  and  my  wife  goei 
as   well   dressed   as  a  gentle 
had  a  child  too. 


ind  them;    for  I  believe  we   shall  have 
ion  for  tbem  some  time  this  aflernoon. 

Sej.XW  take  care,  sir.  [ExitOr.fJanLattd 
•Id  Ladj  £am£er/]— Occasion  for  them  tbi* 
iftemoon! — Then  uiere's  no  lime  to  be  lost; 
he  coast  i*  dear,  and  this  is  her  chamber. — 
What's  the  matter  with  me?  the  thought  j>f 
leaking  to  her  thmwi  me  into  a  disorder. 
'here's  nobody  within;  I'll  knock  again. 

EnUr  Bbttt. 
Is  your  lady  busy? 

'et.  I  believe  she's  only  reading,  sir. 
Sey.  Will  you  do  me  the  favour  to  lei  hi 


a  gentle woman^we  Eavi 


believe  Susv's  breeding  again. 

Dr.  C.  Thus  it  is,  madam;  I  ai 
told,  thouffh  I  can  hardly  believe 
follows  wherever  I  come. 

Mai*;  And  yet,  if  you  would  hear  how  the 
neighbour)   reviles   my   wife ;    saying  as  bow 

words  now  and  then  ;  but  as  I  says,  if  such 
was  the  caie,  would  ever  she  have  cut  me 
dovm  that  there  time  as  I  was  melancholy, 
and  she  found  me  hanging  behind  the  door? 
I  don't  believe  there's  a  wife  in  the  parish 
irould  have  done  in  by  her  husband. 

Or.  C  I  believe  lis  near  dinner-lime;  and 
tif  John  will  require  my  attendance. 

Mato.  Ob !  I  am  troublesome —nay,  I  only 
come  to  you,  doctor,  with  a  message  from 
Mrs.  Grunt.  I  wish  your  ladyshiu  heartily  and 
heartily  farewell;   doctor,  a  good  day  to  yo~~ 

Otd  Ladj  L.   Mr.  Mavrworm,   cafi   on   n 
some   time   this   afternoon ;   1  want  to  have 
little  private  discourse  with   you;    anil,   pray, 
my  service  lo  your  spouse. 

Maof.  {will,  madam;  you  are  a  malefactor  ■) 
to  all  goodness;  Til  wait  upon  your  lady  ship ; 
I  will  indeed:    \^oing,  reluratj   Ob.  doctor. 


r>  (rue;  Susy  desired  me  to  ( 
•  and  retpecta  to  you. 

Mti.       •}  Sdsitbc 


e  Ler  kind 
[Exil. 


[Act  n. 
pleace,  Iwilllewl  yon 


JDr.  C.  Madam,  ifyi 
to  the  patlour. 
OldLadjrL.  No,  doctor,  my  coach  waits  al 
the  door. 

Enltr  SsrwAKft. 

Dr.  C.  Charles,  you  may  lay  those  papers 

_  — -_   !.._.  ■ place  where  youlleasily 


ik  with 


know,  if  she's  al  leisure?  I  beg  to  spcal 
her  upon  some  earnest  business. 

Enter  Cbabloxtl 

Char.  Who'*  that? 

Bft.  She's  here — Mr.  Seyward,  madam,  de- 

rei  to  speak  with  you. 

Cfiar.    Oh,   your  servant,   Mr.  Seyward 

Here,  take  this  odious  Homer,  and  lay  him  iu> 
gain;  be  tires  me.— [Exit Betij']— How rMuid 
he  blind  wretch  make' such  a  horrid  fuss  a- 
lout  a  fine  woman,  for  so  many  volumes  loge- 
■-—  and  give  us  no  account  of  her  amours? 
~   ~  read  him,  I  suppose,   ia  the  Greek, 


Mr.  Seyvi^ardi 


? 

Sej.'tiot  lately,  madam. 

CAar.But  do  you  so  violently  admire  him  now? 

Sejr.  The  cHlics  say  he  has  his  beaDlJM, 
madam;  bill  Ovid  has  been  alwaysmy  favourite. 

Char.  Ovid_Oh,  he  is  ravishing! 

Sef.  So  art  thou,  to  madness!  [A*ide. 

Char.  Lord!  how  could  one  do,  to  learn 
Greek! — Were  you  a  great  while  about  it? 

Sej.  It  has  been  half  the  business  of  mj 
life,  madam. 

Char.  That's  cruel,  novr ;  then  you  think  one 

>uld  not  be  mislreii  of  it  in  a  month  or  two? 

Sej.  Not  easily,  madam. 

Cluir.  Tbey  tell  me,  it  has  the  softest  tone 
for  lore  of  any  language  in  the  world — I  fan- 

JI  could  soon  leant  iL     I  know  two  word* 
it  already. 

Sej.  Pray,  madam,  what  are  tbey? 
Char.  Stay— let  me  see— Oh— ay— Zoeltof 

Sej.  I  hope  you  know  the  English  of  tbem, 


Char.  OJi  lud!  I  hope  there  ia  no  harm  in 
—I'm  sure  1  heard  the  doctor  say  it  to  my 
lady — pray,  what  is  it? 

Sejr.  You  must  first  imagine,  madam,  a  tender 
ver  guing  oa  bis  mistress;  and  then  indeed 
tbey  have  a  softness  in  them;  at  thus — Zo« 
kat  ptuche! — my  life!  my  soul!       * 

Char.  Ob  the  imondent  young  rogue!  how 
bis  eye*  apoke  too!  what  the  deuce  can  ha 
want  with  me!  {jUide. 

Ser.  I  hare  startled  her ! — she  mutes  I  r^xuiir. 

Char.  It  always  run  in  my  head  that  thU 
fellow  had  something  in  faim  above  bia  coo- 
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<lilioii;  111  kaow  immediatelr.  [^ide]  Well, 
but  four  buiincu  wilh  me,  firrStyytudJ  ;ou 
bite  ■omclbing  of  Iotc  id  yonr  bead,   fU  l»j 

Sejr.  1  neTcr  durst  own  il,  madam. 
Char.  Wby;  irhat'i  ibe  matter? 
Sej'.   My  slory  ia  too  meUncboly  lo  cnter- 
Uin  a  mind  lo  mucb  at  eate  as  youtt. 

Char.   Oh,  I  Iotc  melaucboly  storiei  ot  all 
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\JZ, 


generous   i 


'*  not  the  only 
D  wbidi  he  ba* 


Char.  Ay. 

Sej-.  He's  no  uncle  of  mioCt  madam. 
Char.  You  lurpriie  roe!  not  your  uncle? 
Sey.   No,   madam;   but   ifaat'i  not 
cb^racter  ibe  doctor  asiumex, 

Char.  Lord!  I  am  concerned  for  you. 

Sej'.  So  you  would,  madam,  if  you  knew  all. 

Char.  1  am  already ;  but  if  tbere  are  any 
further  particular!  of  your  (lory,  pray  let  me 
bear  them;  aud  ihould  any  leriicei  be  in  my 
power,.!  am  sure  you  may  command  them. 

Sej.  Van  trent  me  wilb  lo  kind,  so  gentle 
a  band,  thai  1  will  unboiom  myielf  to  you. — 
My  father,  madam,  was  the  younger  branch 
of  a  gpDieel  family  in  the  north ;  his  name 
Truenian— but  dying  while  I  wa*  yet  in  my 
infancy,  1  was  lell  wholly  dependant  on  my 
mother;  a  woman  really  pioiu  and  well-mean- 
ing,  but — In  short,  madam,  doctor  Cautwell 
ftlally  got  acquainted  with  her,  and  as  be  is 
now  your  father's  bosom  counsellor,  soon  be- 
came ber's.  She  died,  madam,  when  I  was 
but  eight  years  old;  and  then  I  was,  indeed, 
left  an  orphan. 

Char,  inelancboly ! 

S-r/.  Site  lefi  doctor  Cantwell  her  sole  heir 
but  1  must  do  her  the  justipe 


ealed— 


■ay,   I  belieTC 
he  would  take 
and,  indeed, 
that  be  sent 


ne  to  a  seminary  al 
three  years  last  pail  hu^eg 


a  that 
and  do  justi 

ibroad;  and  for 


I  wai 


Char.  A  seminary!    Oh,  hi 

iTe  you  not  strove  to  do  youi 

Ser.  Thrown  so  young  mlo  bis  power,   as 


— unknown  ond  friendli 
hi*  means,  lo  whom  could  1  apply 
cour?  nay,  madam,  I  will  confess,  that  on  my 
return  to  Englalid,  I  was  first  tainted  wilh  hit 
«nlh)istaslic  notions  myself;  and,  for  some  tin 
at  much  imposed  upon  by  him,  as  oihe 
.till,  by  degrees,  as  be  (bund  il  necessary  ._ 
make  use  of,  or  tolally  discard  me  (which  last 
be  did  not  think  prudent  to  do), 
btised  lo  unTci^  himself  to  me  in  bis  proper 
colours — And  I  belicTG  I  can  inform  you  of 
aome  parts  of  his  private  character,  thai  may 
be  the  means  of  delecting  one  of  the  wickedeil 
impostors  thai  ever  practised  upon  credulity. 
Char.   Bui  how   has   the  wretcb   dared   lo 

Scf.  In,  his  ill  and  insolent  humours,  ma~ 
dam,  he  has  sometimes  the  presumption  to 
tell  ihe,  that  I  am  the  object  of  hi 
and  I  own,  madam,  that  I  am  h 
my  opinion,  by  hi*  baTing  drawn  me  into  a 
oonniTance  at  soma  actions,  which  I  can't  look 
back  ttn  without  horror. 


mbled 


^I-Tj 


Char.  Indeed,  yon  can't  lell  bow  I  pityyouj 
and  depend  upon  il,  if  il  be  possible  to  serre 
you,  by  gelling  you  out  of  Uie  hands  ofihi* 
monster,  1  wilC 

Sfj:  Once  more,  madam,  let  me  assure  you, 

'  idinalion    would   be  a 

the  wont  mijbrluncs; 

and,  even  in  Ihe  last  mom  en  I  of  painful  death, 

would  give  my  heart  a  joy. 

Char.  Lord!  the  poor  unfortunate  boy  loTes 
me  too— what  shall  I  do  with  bim  ?  [Mide] 
— Fray,  Mr.  Seyward,  what  paper's  ihat  you 
have  m  your  hand? — Is  it  relalite  lo — 

Se/.  Anolher  inslance  of  the  conscience  and 
gralilude  which  animate  our  warlby  doctor. 

Char.  You  frighten  me!    pray,    what  li     ' 
purport  of  il  ?  Is  it  neither  signed  nor  si 

Sej^.  No,  madam;  therefore  to  prevent  il, 
by  tba  timely  notice,  was  my  business  here 
wilh  you;  your  father  gave  il  lo  the  doctor 
first,  to  show  bis  counsel');  who  having  ap- 
proved it,    I   understand  this   evening  it  will 

Char.  But  what  !*  it? 

Sejr.  Il  grants  lo  doctor  Cantwell,  in  pre- 
sent, four  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  of 
which  this  very  house  is  pari;  and,  at  your 
father's  death,  invests  bim  in  the  whole  re- 
mainder of  hit  freehold  eilale.— For  Vou,  in-  . 
deed,  there  ii  a  charge  of  four  thousand  pound* 
upon  it,  provided  rou  marry  with  the  doctor's 
consent;  if  not,  'tis  added  to  my  lady's  join~ 
lure — But  your  brother,  madam,  is,  without 
conditions,  utterly  disinherited. 

Char.  I  am  confounded.'  — What  will  be- 
come of  us !  my  father  now  I  find  was  serloui 
— Oh,  this  insinualing  hypocrite! — Let  me  see 
— ay — I  will  go  ibii  minute.  Sir,  dare  you 
iMist  this  in  my  hands  for  an  hour  only? 

Sej:  Any  thing 'to  serve  you —  l^Bellrinft. 

Char.  Hark!  they  ring  to  dinner:  pray,  sir, 
step  in:  say  I  am  obliged  to  dine  abroad;  and 
whisper  one  of  the  lootmeo  to  get  a  chair 
immediately;  then  do  you  take  a  proper  oc- 
casion to  slip  out  a/ler  me  lo  Itlr.  Doidjie's 
chambers  in  the  Temple');  there  I  shall  have 
lime  to  talk  further  wilh  you.  fiS^eunt. 

ACTHL 


Snier  Chaklotts,  wlA  Bittt,  taking  off 
her  cloak,  etc. 

Char.  Has  any  one  been  to  tpeak  with  me, 
Belly  ? 

Set,  Only  Mr.  Damley,  madam;  he  said  he 
would  call  again,  and  bid  bit  servant  tlay  below 
to  give  him  nolice  when  you  came  home. 

Char.  You  don't  know  what  he  wanted? 

Bel.  No,  madam;  he  seemed  very  uneasy 
at  your  being  abroad. 

Char.  Well,  go  and  lay  up  those  things — 
E.j:U  B»aA  Ten  to  one  hul  his  wise  bead 
has   found    out  something  to  be  jealou*   of; 

O  L.«7.r. 

i)  Tho  T«p]>  tAn  ill  ■«•  (nia  Iii.i>t  \t,at<nmiti 
Xj  IKv   lin'thi   Tnaplan.      U  lk>    llUi  CHIurr,    hH* 

smhuori    sT   lh>  CDnmun  law  piircliiied    Lk>  tiiIUiB| 
It  tW  iBiVkl  Tuplirt,    iid  Ui*j 


THE  nrPOCRITE. 


bil 


It   leb  ni«  lee  it,    I'lbalt  lie  tore  ti 
[  iDfiaitely  eMj— ^ere  he  comei. 


£nUr  Dak  VIST. 

Dam.  Tour  butnble  terrant,  inadain. 

CTkor.  Tour  serranl,  lir. 

Darn.  You  bavc  been  ibroad,  1  hear. 

Okar.Yei,andnaw  lam  cDmebonie,yoa 

Darn.  You  (eem  to  turn  upon  my  word*, 
madam'!  1)  there  anj  thingpartitnilarinlhem? 

Char,  Ai  much  u  there  u  in  mj  being 
abroad,  I  believe. 

Darn.    Might  I  not  la^  jou  bad  been 
broad,  without  gi'^iiK  ofTeocef   ' 

Char.  And  might  iDOtai  well  *aylwaieaine 
home,  mthoul  your  being  lo  KraTc  upoa^? 

Darn,  Do  yon  know  any  thing  that  should 
mate  me  grave? 

Cltar.  I  blow,  if  you  are  lo,  I  am  the  wonl 
penon  in  the  world  you  can  poMibly  *how  it  lo. 

Darn.  Nay,  I  don't  luppoie  you  do  any 
thing  you  won't  juiti^. 

Char.  Ob^  then  I  find  I  bave  done  lome- 
tbing  you  tbink  I  can't  juilil^. 

Darn,  1  don't  *ay  that  neither;  peihap*  I 
am  wrong  in  what  I  hare  laid;  but  1  have 
been  lo  often  nied  to  aik  pardoff  for  youi 
being  in  the  wrong,  that  I  am  retolied  bence- 
furtfa  never  lo  rely  oh  the  inaolent  CTidence 
of  my  own  aensei. 

Char.  Yon  don't  know  now  pcrbapi  ibal  I 
think  tbi*  pretty  smart  ipeecb  of  youn  ii  very 
dull ;  but,  littce  that'*  a  bull  you  can't  help, 
1  will  not  take  it  ill ;  come  now,  be  at  *!acere 
on  your  aide,  and  tell  me  aeriouily — ^I*  not 
what  real  bu*iaeji  I  bad  abroad  the  Tery  tiling 
you  want  lo  be  made  ea>y  in? 

Darn.  If  1  thought  you  would  make  n 
ea*y,  1  would  own  it. 

CAor.  Now'we  come  to  the  point.  — Ti 
morrow  morning  then  I  giie  you  my  word, 
to  let  you  know  it  all;  till  then,  ibere  i*  a  ne 
cesiity  for  its  being  a  teiret;  and  1  inaii 
upon  your  belieting  it. 

Darn.  But  pray,  madam,  what  am  I  lo  d< 
with  priTale  imaginalinn  in  tbe  mean  time' 
that  ia  Aot  in  my  power  to  canrme;  and  lure 
you  won't  be  ofTeoded,  if,  to  aToid  tbe  tor- 
ture! that  may  give  me,  I  beg  yonll  trust  me 
with  the  secret  now, 

CAar.Don'l  press  roe ;  lor,  positively,  I  will  not. 

Dam.  Win  not — can  not  bad  Been  a  kindi  ~ 


Char.   Of  none,  wbile   yc 
not  truil  the  assurances  I  nave 
you    expect  I    should   confide 


term — Ismr  disquiet  ofso  little  moment  lo  you? 
Char.  Of  nooe,  while  your  dls^iel  dares 
[it en  you.  I 
you  Tor  Ufc 
ke  mr  won 
youll  tbi'nl 


yc._     ... 

don't  let  me  see  jron  dare 

for  a  day;    and,  if  you  are 

to  &ir  a  trial  a  'favour. — Come,  coiqe, 

notbiog  shows  so  low  a  mind,  as  those  grave 

■nd  intolent  jealousiet. 

Darn.  However,    madam,   mine  yon  won't 
find  so  low  as  you-  imagine;    and  iin 
your  tyranny  arises  from  ~ 


power;  you  use  it  n 
not  only  impfise  on  ni 
but  do   it  with   such 


beyond  my  hearing, 

to  disbelieve  my  tenses, 

la'imperions  air,    as  if 

my  manly   reason  were  Tour  alave ;    and  this 

despicable  frame  that  follows  you,  durst  show 

mo  Mgnt  oflifebul  what  yon  voachsafe  lo  give  it. 

Char.  Yon  are  in  the  right:  go  on— suspect 


[AcrUI. 

mft  atin — helierB  tbe  worst  you  can — 'lis  all 
true  —  I  don'l  justify  myself.  —  VVhy  do  you 
trouble  me  with  your  complaints?  if  you  are 
master  of  ibal  manly  reason  you  bare  boasted, 

Eive  a  manly  proof  ofit;  at  once  resume  your 
berfy;^  despise  me;  go  off  in  triumph  now, 
like  a  king  in  a  tragedy. 

Darn.  I*  this  the  end  of  all  then?  and  are 
ihosa  tender  protestations  you  have  made  me 
(for  suchlthougbl tbent)  when,  with  a  kind  reluc- 
tance, you  gave  me  somelhine  more  than  hope 
—what  aH— Ob,  Charlotte!  all  come  lo  thia? 

Char.  Oh,  lud!  1  am  growing  silly;  if  I  hear 
on,  I  shall  tell  him  every  thing ;  'tis  but  another 
sfniggie  and  I  shall  conquer  it.  —  So,  you  are 
not  gone,  I  see. 

Darn,  Do  you  then  wish  me  gone,  madam? 

Char.  Your  manly  reason  wiR  direct  you. 

Darn.  This  is  loo  much— mV  heart  can  bear, 
no  more — What,  am  1  rooted  here? 

Enter  SErwAKO. 

Char.    At  last  1    am  relieved— Well,    Mr.    ■ 
Seyward,  is  it  done? 

-  Se/.  1  did  not  flir  from  ihe  desk  till  it  vat 
entirely  fmished. 

Char.  Where's  tbe  original? 

Sej.  This  is  it,  madam. 

Char.  Very  well;  that,  you  know,  jnu  must 
keep;  but  come,  we  must  lose  no  lime;  we 
will  examine  this  in  ihe  next  room — now  I 
feel  for  him,  [EiiL 

Darn.  This  is  not  lo  be  home— Pray,  Mr. 
Chariet,  what  hiuiaess  bate  you  with  that  lady  ? 

Sex-  Sir! 

Darn.  I  must  know,  youne  mao, 

S^X'  Not  quite  so  you ng,but  Tcan  keep  a  secret, 
and  a  lady's  loo — you'll  excuse  me,  sir!    -[Er^ 

Darn.  'Sdealb !  to  be  laugbed  at  by  every 
body— 1  shall  run  dislracled- this  young  ftllow 
should  repent  his  pertness,  did  not  ibii  house 
protect  bim — this  is  Charlotte's  contrivance  to 
distract  me  —  but  what?— Oh!  1  have  love 
lough  lo  bear  this,  and  tea  limes  a*  much. 

£nler  Colohil  LAMBimT, 
CoLL.  What,  in  raptures! 
Darn,  Pr'Tlhee— I  am  unlit  to  talk  with  yoo. 
CoL£.  What,  is  Charlotte  in  her  airs  again? 
Darn.  I  know  nol  what  she  is. 
Col.L.  Do  you  know  where  At  ia? 
Darn.  Retired  this  moment  lo  her  cbamEier 
iththeyoungfellowtbere— Ihe  doctor^  nephew. 
Col  L.   Why,  yon  are   not  jealous  of  tbe 
doctor,  I  hope? 

Darn.  Perbapi  shell  be  less  reserved  to  you, 
and  tell  you  wherein  I  have  mistaken  her. 
CoLL.  PoorFnnk!    every  plot  1  lay  upon 
y  sitter's   inclination   for  you,   you  are  sure 
niin  by  your  own  conduct 
Darn.  1  own  I  have  loo  liltle  temper,   aad 
loo  much  real  paisioo,  for  a  modish  lover. 
CoLL,   Come,  come!    make  yourself  ea>r 
ice  more;    FU  undertake    for  you:    if  youll 
fetch  a  cool  turn  In  the  Park,  upon  Constilu- 
ra  bill,   ia  lest  than   half  an  hour  TU  come 
you,  and  make  yon  perfectly  easy. 
Darn.  Dear  Tom,  you  are  a  friend  Indeed! 
■\  hare  a  thousand  things — but  youshall  find 
me  there.  {Exit 

Enter  Chakeottk   and  Sitwahd. 
CoLL.   Hnw  now,   aitter;   what  have  yon 


JiOHB  1.] 


THE  HYPOCRITE. 


301 


done  to  Dtralef  ?  the  poor  fellow  looks  bi  if 
he  had  killfil  your  parrot 

Char.  Psbiw!  you  know  him  well  enoofifa! 
Tve  only  been  selling  him  a  Iotc  leicon;  it  a 
litUa  puulu  him  to  get  through  it  al  firtt,  bjl 
he'll  know  it  aEI  by  lo-morrow_you  will  be 
(ure  to  be  in  the  way,  Mr.  Seyward. 

Stjf.  Madkm,  you  may  depend  upon  me; 
I  baie  my  full  inilruclions.  \Exit, 

Col.L.  O,  ho  1  here'i  the  huniieM  then;  and 
it  leeau  Darulev  wai  not  to  be  Iruiled  with 
it;  htl  ha! — anil,  pry'thee,  what  ii  the  mighly 
aecret   that   ii   trao«actiiig   belwoen   Seyward 

Char.  That'i  what  he  would  baYe  known, 
indeed ;  bul  you  muat  know,  I  don'l  think  ii 
proper  to  lei  you  Id!  him  neither,  for  all  your 
sly  manlier  of  atklng. 

Col.L.  Pray  take  your  owa  lime,  dear 
dam ;  1  am  not  in  haite  to  know,  I  auurc 

Char.  Well,  bul  hold;  on  second  though U, 
you  shall  know  pari  of  this  a  Hair  between 
Sevward  and  me ;  nay,  I  gite  you  leave  to 
tell  DanJey  too,  on  tome  condilioni;  'lis  Irue, 
I  did  design  to  have  surprised  yoo^jul  now 
my  mind's  ahered,  that'i  eaougfa. 

Cat.  £.  Ay,  tor  my  mortan  satisTactMn — 
but  ben  come*  my  iMy. 

Enter  Lauy  Lahbbkt. 
LatfyL.  A,way,away,coIone]  and  Cbarlolle; 
hoth  u"  you  away  this  inslanl. 

Char.   What's  the  mailer,  madam  T 
Ladj  £■   I  aiti  goihg  10   put  tbe  doctor 
his  Iriid,  ihal'i  all    I  hare  considered  the  pr 
posal  you  bare  made  me  la-day,  eal,onel,  and 
am  oonTinCed   (l  ought  not  lo  be  delayed  : 
instant;    so   just  now  I  (old  the  doclori    in 
half-whisper,  that  I  should  be  glad  lo  have 
word  in  privale  with  him  here;    and  he  sa 
be  woula  waft  upon  me  presently:    bul  must 
I  play  a  traitorous  part  now,   and  instead  of 
persuading  'you   to  the  doctor,  '  persuade  ibi 
doctor  against  you? 

Char.  Dear  madam,  why  ilot?  one  raom'enl' 
truce  with  ibe  prude,  I  heg  of  you  ;  don'l  starlli 


at  his  first  declaration,  but  lei  him  so  on,  tiJ 
be  shows  the  Tery  bottom  of  his  ugly  heart. 

Ladjr  L.  1  warrant  yau,  I'll  stve  a  good  ac- 
count of  bini — but,    as  I  live,  here  he  comei . 

Char.  Come  then,  brother,  you  and  I  will 
be  commoJe,  and  steal  olT.  [jKreunr  Cliar- 
htU  and  Col.  L.  tnha  liUens. 

Enter  Doctok  Cantwill. 

Dr.  C.  Here  I  am,  madam,  al  your  lad;  ship' 

coraraaod;    how    happy  am  I  that  you  think 

Ladj  L.  I^ease  to  ail,  sir. 

JJr.  C.  Well  but,  dear  lady,  ha  I  you  can' 
cnnceiTe  the  joyousness  I  feel  al  ibis  so  much 
desired  interTicw.  Ah!  ahl  J  have  a  thousand 
friendly  things  to  sav  to  you;  and  how  stands 
your  precious  beajlh?  is  vonr  naughly  cold 
abaled^yel?  [  have  scarce  closed  my  eyes  these 
two  nights  with  my  concern  for  you. 

Ladj  L.  Your  ckarily  i*  too  iar  concerned 

i>r.  C.  Ah !  don't  say  lo ;  don't  say  so ;  you 
merit  more  than  mortal  maa  can  do  ibr  you. 
l^idjr  L-.  Indeed,  you  overtate  rae. 


JDr.  C.  I  speah  it  from  my  heart:  indeed, 
indeed,  indeed  I  do. 

liad^y  L.  O  dear!  yon  hurt  my  hand,  sir. 

Dr.  C.    Impute  it  lo  my  sea],   and  wanl  of 

ordi  for  expression:  precious  soul!  1  would 
not  hurt  you  for  the  world;  no,  it  would  he 
the  whole  business  of  my  life  — 

Ladjr  L.  Bul  lo  the  aS^r  I  wonid  speak  to 

Dr.C.  Ah!  tbou  heavenly  woman! 

■Ladj  I:  Your  hand  need  not  be  there,  sir. 

Or.  C.  I  was  admiring  tbe  soAness  of  ibil 
silk.  They  are  indeed  come  to  prodigious  per- 
r  -.!...  Jq  ^ij  nuiiufaciiiru;  how  wonderful  is 
art!  Here  it  disputes  the  priie  wifh  na- 
ture; that  all  ihif  soA  and  ga  udy  lustre  should 
^-^  wrought  from  tbe  labours  of  a  poor  worm! 

LadjL.  Bat  our  business,  sir,   i*  upon  an~ 

ber  auhiect;  sir  John  informs  me,  that  he 
thinks  himself  under  no  obligations  to  JVIr, 
Darnley,  and  therefore  resolves  lo  give  hit 
daughter  to  you. 

Ur.  C.    Such   a   thing  has  been  nentioBcd, 

■dam;   hut,  to  deal  sincerely  with  you,  thai 

not  ihe  happiness  J  dgh  after;  there  it  a  soft 
and  serious  eaoellcnce  for  me,  *cry  .diflerenl 
(rom  what  your  slep-daagbler  possesses, 

Ladjr  X>  Well,  sir,  pray  be  sincere,  and 
a^a\  your  heart  lo  me. 

Dr.  C.  Open  my  heart!  can  you  then,  sweet 
lady,  heyeiaslrangertoitP  has  no  action  ofmy 
life  been  able  to  ialonn  jou  ofmy  real  thoughts? 

Lad^i^  Well,  sir,  I  take  all  this,  as  I  sup- 
pose you  intend  it,  lor  ny  good  and  spiritual 

Dr.  C.  Indeed,  I  mean  yon  cordial  sertic*. 
Ladjl,.  \  dure  say  you  do:  you  are  ahovs 
t^  tow,  momealary  views  of  tbia  world. 
Dr.C.  Why,  I  should  be  m;  and  yet,  alas! 
rind  this  mortal  dothing  of  my  soul  is  made 
like  other  jnen's,  of  sensual  nesh  and  blood, 
ud  faa>  its  frailties.' 
Lady  L.  We  all  have  those,  bul  voun  are 
/ell   corrected   by   your  divioe   and  virtuous 


Dr.  C.  Alas!  madam,  mr  heart  is  not  of 
:one;  I  may  resist,  call  all  my  prayers,  ny 
fastings,  tears,  aod  penance,  to  my  aid;  hid 
yet,  I  am  not  an  angel;  I  am  slill  bul  a  man; 
and  virtue  may  strive,  but  nature  will  be  up- 
pennoaU    I  love  you. then,  madam. 

Ladj  L.  Hold,  sir!  suppose  I  now  should 
lei  my  husband,  your  bcaelador,  know  tbe 
favour  you  design  him? 

Dr.  C.  You  cannot  be  so  cruel ! 

Ladjr L.   Nor  will,  on  this  condition;    that 

staBliy  you  renounce  all  claim  and  title  lo 
Cbarfolte,  and  use  your  utmost  interest  with 
John,  lo  give  W,  with  her  fiill  Ibriune, 
to  Mr.  Damley. 

Enter  CoLOREt.  LAMBinr. 

Cot  L.  Villain!  monster!  perCdious and  un- 
grateful traitor!  your  hypo  criiy,  yoBrfalseieal. , 
--  -''icovered;  and  f  am  sent  here,  by  the  hand 
isulted  heaven,  lo  lay  you  open  to  ipy 
father,  and  cipose  you  to  the  world. 

Dr.C.  Ha! 

Lad/L.  O,  unthinking  colonel  I 

CaLL.  WtH,  sir,  what  hare  you  to  say  tor 
yoivseir? 

Dr.  C.  I  bare  nothing  to  say  lo  you,  colonel. 


ir  for  7011 — but  you  ihall  biTC  mj  ^r*Ter». 
C0I.L.  Wby,  you  profligile  hypocrile!  do 
lu  think  to  carry  off  your  Tillany  with  (liat 


Ur.  C.   f  know 


■what  yon 
nave    Deen    in    aiicoune    here   wilb    my   good 
lady,  by  permiiiion  of  your  worlhv  falhei 

Col  L.    Dog!   did  my  father  deiire  yoi 
tali  of  loTe  to  my  lady'?' 

Dr.  C.  Call  nie  not  dog,  colonel:  I  hope 
are  both  brother  Chrfstiani.~Yei,   I  will  < 
I  did  beg  leare  to  taik  to   ber   of  loie: 
alai!  I  am  but  a  man;   yet  if  my  pauion 
your   dear  iiiter,   which  I  cannot  control, 

Lady  L.  Your  noise,  I  perceive,  is  bringing 
Dp  lir  John ;  manage  wjlfa  him  as  you  w3l  ar 
present:  I  will  withdraw,  for  1  have  an  after- 
game to  play,  which  may  yet  put  thii  wretch 
effectually  into  our  power.  \E.xil. 

Enter  Sm  John  Lanbkkt. 

Sir  J.  What  uproar  is  this? 

Cot.  L.   Nolbing,   lir,  Dothingi   only  a  little 
broil  of  the  good  doctor's  here — You  are  welt 
rewarded  for  your  ktndneisei 
fain   pay   it  back  wilb  triple  _, 

wife:  in  short,  I  took  bim  here  in  the  lery 
iact  of  making  a  crimiaal  declaralioD  of  lore 
to  my  lady. 

Dr.  C  VVhy,  why,  sir  John,  would  you  not 
let  me  leare  your  bouse?  I  knew  some  dread- 
ful method  would  be  taken  to  drive  me  hence 
— O,  be  not  angry,  good  colonel :  but  indeed, 
and  indeed,  you  use  me  cruelly. 

Sir  J,  Horrible,  wicked,  creature! — Doctor, 
let  me  bear  it  from  you. 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  sir,  I  am  in  tbe  dark  as  much 
u  you;  but  it  should  seem,  for  what  puqiose 
he  best  knows,  your  son  bid  himself  hereabouts; 
and  while  I  was  talking  to  my  lady,  rushed 
in  upon  us  —  you  know  tbe  subject,  sir,  on 
which  I  was  to  entertain  her;  and  I  might 
■peak  of  my  Iotc  for  your  daughter  with  more 
warmth  than,  perhaps,  I  ought;  which  the  co- 
lonel oTerheanng,  be  might  possibly  imagine 
I  was  addressing  my  lady  herself;  for  I  will 
not  suspect,  no,  heaven  forbid,  I  will  not 
suspect  that  he  would  intentionally  forge  : 
falsehood  to  dishonour  mc. 

Sir  J.   Now,  vile  delracler  of  all  virtue!    i^ 
your  outrageous  malice  confounded?  what  h( 
tells  you  is  true;    be  has  been  talking  to  nn 
lady  bv  my  consent,  and  what  he  laid  was  by 
my  orders — Good  man!  be  not  concerned;  for 
I  see  through   their  vile  design  —  Here,  thou 
curse  of  my  life,  if  thon  art  not  lost  to  ci 
tcicncc  and  all  sense  of  honour,  repair  the 
jur)'  you  have  attempted,    by  confessine  yi 
rancour,  and  throwing  yourself  at  his  feet 

Dr.  C.  Oh ,  sir  John !   for  my  «ake— I  " 
throw   myself   at  the  coloneFs  fe 
lliat  will  pki       ■■         '        ^" 
neck. 
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tion  of  my  liiter^*  nunc!  direcdy,  iJainly, 
([TOssly  tending  to  abuse  the  honour  of  your  bed. 

Sir  JL  Villain!  this  instant  Inve  my  sight, 
my  house,  mv  family,  for  eTcr. 

Dr.  C.  Hold,  good  air  John;  I  am  now 
^covered  from  my  surprise;  let  me  then  be 
in  humble  mediator — on  my  account  this  mliil 
not  be -I  grant  it  potsihie,  your  son  loves  me 
noli  but  you  must  grant  it  too  as  possible, 
he  might  mistake  mej  to  accuse  me  then, 
was  but  the  error  of  his  virtue;  you  ought  lo 
love  bim ,  thank  him ,  for  his  watchful  care. 

Sir  J.  O  miracle  of  charrly  1 

Dr.  C  Coma,  come;  tuch  breaches  must 
not  be  betwixt  so  good  a  ion  ^ndfather;  for- 
get, forgive,  embrace  bim,  cherub  him,  and 
let  me   bless   the  hour  1  wa«  the   occasion  of 


shall  tread  < 


r  J.  What,  mute,  defenceless,  hardened 
in  thy  malice? 

CoL  L.  I  lorn  the  imputation,  sir;  and  with 
tbe  same  repeated  bonestr  avow  ^owe»et 
cunningly  he  may  have  devised  this  gloss), 
that  you  are  deceived — what  I  tell  you,  sir, 
is  true — these  eyes,  these  ears,  were  witnes- 
ses of  his  audacious   lore,  wilhqut  tbe  mea- 


iless   the  hour  1 
sweet  a  reconcilement 
•Sir  J.   Hear  this,   prercne  and 
h !  _  couldsl  thou  wrong  anch  mor 


Col.  L.  VVrong  him  1   the  hardened  impu- 

Lnce  of  this  pailoted  charity — 

Sir  J.  Peace,  graceless  iniideM 

Col.  L.  No ,  sir,  tbouch  I  would  baurd 
life  to  gain  tou  from  the  clutches  of  that 
ould  die  to  reconcile  my  duty  to 
iir;  yet,  on  tbe  terms  his  villany  of- 
ment  lo  refuse  it — but,  sir.  111  trou- 
ble you  no  more;   to-day   is   his,   to-morrow 

ay  be  mine.  [E^iL 

Sir  J.  Come,  my  tntad,  we'll  so  this  io- 
stanl  and  sign  the  seltlemenli  for  Uat  wretch 
ought  lo  be  punished,   who  I  now  see  is  ia- 

irrigible,  and  given  over  to  perdition. 

Dr.  C.   And  do  you  think   1  take  your  es- 


-I   I 


that  I  may  have  an  opportunity  to 
mind  to  virtue,  by  showing  hi~  ' 
of  tbe   forgiveness   of  injuries;    uc   reiurn  01 

Sir.  J.   O ,   my  dear  friend !   my   stay   and 
ly  guide!   1  am  impatient   till   the    arfair   is 

Dr.  C.  The  wtU  of  heaven  be   done  iu  all 

Sir  J.  Poor,  deari  man!  {_ExeunL 

ACT  IV. 

ScEHB  I. — A  Parlour  at  Sin  Joitn  Lambkrt's. 
Enter  Cbarlottb  and  Seiwakd. 
Char.   You  were  a  wilneM,  then? 
Sry.  I  saw  it  signed,  sealei^  and  delivered. 


pasted    without   the    leatl 


Char.    And  : 

Sr/.  Sir  John  signed  it  with  such  "eamest- 
css,_  and  tbe  doctor  received  it  -vrith  such 
teming  reluctance,  that  neither  had  the  cu- 
losily  to  rxamine  a  line  of  it. 
Cliar.  Well,  Mr.Seyward,  whether  it  suc- 
ceeds to  our  ends  or  not,  we  have  still  the  same 
obligations  lo  you. — You  saw  with  what  friendly 
■arrnth  my  brolber  heard  your  alory;  and  1 
an't  in  the  least  doubt  his  being  able  to  da 
tomethiog  for  you. 
Srf.  vVhat  I  have  done,  my  duty  bound 
le  to;  hut  pray,  madam,  give  me  leave, 
ithout    olfeuce,    t 


Goot^lc 


.  SckKi  1.] 


ibis  affair,  I  iuTe  had  aa, 
motirc  iban  barely  duty? 

Char.  Yei. — But  have  job  been  in  no  ap- 
praheniioQf  1  «boi|Id  diicorer  ihat  moliieP 

Stj'.  Pray,  pardon  me;  I  ice  alraady  IbiTe 

Char.  Not  at  all;  it  losea  jouno  merit  wilti 
me ;  nor  i>  it  mr  nature  to  uie  any  one  ilJ 
tbat  loTcj  me,  ttnleii  I  loTcd  tbat  one  again: 
then,  indeed,  tbere  miglit  be  danger.  Come, 
don't  loolc  RraTC ;  my  inclinations  to  another 
sball  not  binder  me  payins  eiery  one  wbal'i 
due  to  ibeir  merit:  1  aball  iberefore  alwayi 
Ifaink  myself  obliged  to  treat  your  misfortunes 
and  ydur  modesty  witb  tba  utmost  tenderness. 

Sejr.  Your  good  opinion  i*  alt  I  aim  at. 

Char.  Ar;  but  the  more  I  give  it  you,  the 
better  voull  think  of  meititi;  and  ibcn  1  must 
tbink  tba  bcller  of  you  aeain;  aud  iben  you 
tbe  bcUer  of  me,  upon  tbat  loo;  and  so  »t 
jasl  I  (ball  seriouslr,  and  yoa'll  begin  lo  think 
ill  of  me.  But  I  cope,  Mr.  Seyward,  your 
good  sense  will  present  aU  ihii. 

Sej:  I  see  my  folly,  madam,  and  blush  at 
ray  presumption.     Madam,  I  humbly  take  mv 

Char,  Well,  he's  a  pretty  young  icilow  af- 
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ootwithsti 


ted,   Ihat  in  all 
tcret,   (Ironger, 


heard  reason  against  h 
underalanding. 


i  with  so  good  s 


Eater  Laut  LAXBSnt. 
Ladf  L.  Dear  CfaarloU«,  what  will  becomi 
of  us? — The  tyranny  of  this  subtle  bypocritt 
is  iniuppnrtahle.  He  has  so  fortified  bimsell 
in  sir  John's  opinion,  by  this  last  mifctmduci 
*  of  your  brother,  that  1  begin  to  lose  my  pow- 
•   er  with  him. 

Cliar,  Prajr  explain ,  madam. 

Site   of  all   I   I 
It  the    doctoi 
aute  come,  and  be  his  ov/n  advocate. 

Char.  Fm  glad  on'l;  for  the  beast  must 
conte  like  a  bear  to  the  stak&  Fm  sure ,  he 
knows  [  shjil  bait  him, 

Ludjr  L.  No  nutter  for  that;  he  presses  it, 
lo  keep  sir  John  ilill  blind  lo  his  wicked  de- 
sign upon  me.;— Therefore  I  come  to  sive  you 
notice,    that  you   might   lie   preparea   lo  re- 

Char.  I'm  obliged  to  your  ladyship.  Our 
meeting  will  be  a  tender  scene,  no  doubt  on'l. 

LadjrL.  But  I  ibink  Ibear  thcdocior  com- 
ing up  stairs.  My  dear  girl,  at  any  rale  keep 
yourtemper.Ishall  eipectyou  in  my  dressing- 
room,  to  tell  me  tbe  particulars  ofyour  conduct. 
\Kxil. 

Char.  He  must  haxe  a  great  deal  of  impu- 
Ucnce ,  to  come  in  ibis  nianaer  to  nie. 

Siter  Binr. 
BtL  Doctor  Cantwell  desires   lo  be  idmil- 
led,  madam. 

Cliar,  Let  him  come  in. 

Enter  DoCTOft  Cantwell, 
Your  lerrant,'  sir— Give  us  chairs,  Betty,  and 
leate   the   room. — [exit  Betty.^—S'i       ''    -  '- 
a  seat-Wliat  can   the  ugly   cur  sa 
—he  seems  a  little  pussU£ 

Dr.  C,   Look  ye,  young  lady,  1  am  afraid. 


10|  the 
vilh  upon  this  occasion. 

Char.  Your  modeily  is  pleased  to  be  in  lh« 
right. 

Dr.  C,  im  afraid  loo,  nolwithstandmg  all 
my  rndeaTours  to  the  contrary,  that  you  eo- 
terlnin  a  pretty  had  opinion  of  me. 

C/tar.  A  worse,  sir,  of  no  mortal  breathing. 

Dr.  C.   Which  opinion  is   immoveable. 

Char.  No  rock  so  firm. 

Dr.  C.  1  am  afraid  then  it  will  be  »  tii'i) 
pursuit,  when  1  solicit  you,  in  compliance 
wiib  my  worthy  frieniFs  desire  and  my  own 
inclinations,  to  become  my  partner  in  thai 
bicsiad  cstala  in  which  we  may  be  a  comfort 
ind  support  lo  each  olher. 

C/uir,  1  would  die  rather  than  consent  to  il, 

Dr.  C.  In  other  words,  Tou  hate  me. 

Char,  Moil  Iranscendenlly, 

Dr.  C.   Well,  there  is  sincerity  at  least  in 

your  confession:   you  arc   not,   X  sec,  totallr 

deprived   of  alt  virtue,   though    I  must  ny  I 

ETtr  could  perceive  in  you  but  very  little. 

Oiar.  Uh,  fie!  you  Qalter  me. 

Dr.  C.  No,  I  speak  il  with  sorrow,  because 
lu  are  the  daughter  of  my  best  fiiend.  But 
>w  arc  we  to  proceed  nowP  are  we  lo  pre- 
ine  tempor? 

Char.  Oh!  never  fear  me,  sir,  I  shall  not 
fly  out ,  being  convinced  tbat  nothing  give* 
so  sharp  a  point  to  one's  aversion  as  good 
breeding;  as,  on  the  contrary,  ill  mannars 
oAen  bide  a  secret  inclination. 

Dr.  C.  Well  Iben,  young  lady,  be  assured 
in  far  am  1  from  the  uncbrislian  disposition 
if  rflumiiig  ioinries ,  that  your  antipathy  lo 
me  caniet  no  hatred  in  my  soul  towards  you; 
in  ihc  contrary,  I  would  willingly  irakc  you 
happy ,  if  it  may  be  done  according  to  my 
'ith    tba   inlercst   of  heaven   in 


Char.  Why,  i 

between  you  ai 
Dr.  C.  Wb. 


you 


larry    any    other   per- 
1   pray,  doc- 


^  necessary. 

Char.  So  I  hear,  indeed!— b 

r,  liow  could  your  modesly   i 

lent  a  power,  without  putting  my  poor  fa- 
ther out  of  countenance  with  your  blushes? 

igbt  it  not;  hut  he  would 
crowd  it  among  other  obligations.  He  is  good 
'  and  1  foresaw  il  might  serve  to  piout 
purnoiei. 

Char.  I  don't  understand  you. 

Dr.  C.  I  lake  it  for  granted,  that  you  would 
marry 'Mr.  Damley.     Am  I  right? 

Char.  Once  in  yourlifr,  perhaps,  you  may. 

Dr.  C.  Nay,  let  us  be  plain.  Would  you 
marry  him? 

Char.  You're  mighty  nice,  mcthinks.  Well, 

Dr.  C.  Then  I  will  not  consent. 

Char.  You  wont? 

Dr.  C.  My  conscience  will  not  suffer  mc. 
I  know  you  to  be  holh  luxurious  and  worldly 
minded;  and  you  would  squander  upon  the 
vanities  of  the  world ,  those  Ircaiures  which 
ought  to  be  better  laid  ouL 

Char.  Hum!— I  believe  1  begin  to  Gonceive 


Goot^lc 
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Dr.  C  If  you  can  tbink  of  an^   project  ,. 
■alitfy  mj'   coDscience ,   I   am   Iraclable.    You 
knoir  there  is  a  coDiiderable   moiety   of  y 
tbrtnnc  wbich  goei  to  my  lady  in  caie  of 

Char.    That's    rnoitg^,   «ir. — You  think 
iltonld  have   a  feliow  feeliog  in  it.     At  what 
iDm  do  jou  rate  your  Conrurrei  ^ 

clinationi?  thil  aetlled,  I  am  willing  to  strike 

IJr'T'what 
Char.  How! 


Dr.   C.    Why,    you    know    y, 
ibousand  poundi  '         "      '' 


-3w    you 
%   the 


gain    two 


I  defiTc 


for  the  poor, 
pillaace,  which  cramps  my  charities, 
suffer  me  to  require  leii. 

Char.  But  how  is  my  father  to  he  brongbl 
into  tb»? 

I}r.  C.  Leaie  that  to  my  management. 

Char,  And  what  security  do  you  expect 
for  the  money? 

Dr.  C.  Ob!  Mr.  Darnley  is  wealthy:  when 

j.i: ly  consent  in  writing  ,  he  shall  lay 

n  aowD  to  me  in  bank-bills. 

Char.  Pretty  good  security !  On  one  pro- 
viso though. 

Dr.  C.  Name  it 

Char.  That  you  immediately  tell  my  father, 
ibal  YOU  are  wilUng  to  give  up  your  interest 
lo  Mr.  Damley 

Br.  C.  Hum.'— stay— I  agree  to  it, 
the  mean  lime,  let  me  warn  you  child,  not  lo 
expect  to  turn  that,  or  what  has  now  passed 
between  m,  lo  my  confusion,  by  sinister  c»n- 
stmction,  or  «Til  repreienlation  to  your  fa- 
ther. I  am  satis6ed  of  the  piely  of  my  owi 
intentions ,  and  care  not  what  ihe  wicket 
ibink  of  ibem;  but  force  me  not  to  lake  ad- 
Tantage  of  sir  JohnS  aood  opmion  of  toe,  h 
order  to  shield  myself  from  the  consequirncei 
of  vour  malice. 

Char.  Oh !  I  shall  not  riand  in  my  own 
light ;  I  know  you;-  conscience  and  your  pow- 
er loo  weil,  dear  doctor! 

Dr.  C.  Well,  let  your  interest  sway  you 
Thank  hcaTcn,  I  am  actuated  by  more  worthy 

Char.  No  duubl  on't. 

Dr.  C.  Farewell,  and  Ibink  me  your  friend. 
\E.vit 

Char.  What  ibis  fellow's  original  was ,  I 
know  not;  but  by  bis  eonscieDce  and  cunning, 
be  would  make  an  admirable  JesiiiL 

Enter  Sikv ant. 
Stro.  Madam,  Mr.  Damley. 
Char.  Desire  him  to  walk  in.  {ExitSa-oanl. 

Enter  Da&nlbt. 
Darn.  To  find  you  thus  alone,  madam,   ii 
not  expect,    from  the  tcm. 


a  bappineu  1  did 
per  of  our  last  pt..    ^ 

Char.   1  should  have  been 
low,    to   bave  been  ibankcd , 
good  nature;   hut  you 


:i*£r' 


icbed, 


for  my  sood 
rigbt,  I  %nd. 

Darn.  Indeed,  ron  lake  me  wrong.  I  li- 
terally mean  that  I  waa  afraid  you  would  not 
so  soon  think  I  bad  deserred  tfait  favopr. 

Char.    Well,     but  were   you    not'  ailly 


Darn.  Come,  you  shall  not  be  teriona: 
you  can't  be  more  agreeable. 

Ctiar.  Oh!  but  I  am  senous. 

Barn.  Then  III  be  to.— Uo  yoiiforgiie  meall? 

Char.  Wbat? 

Darn.  Are  we  friends,  Charlotte? 

Char.  O  Lordj  but  vou  bare  told  me  no-' 
thing  of  poor  Seyward  ! 

Darn,  Must  you  needs  know  ibat,    hefopr 


Dam.  Come,  1  won't  be  too  particular: 
>u  shall  answer  nolhin*—-  Give  mebulyotir 
.ndo„ly. 

Char.   Psbawl   I  won't  puU  olT  my   gloTc, 

Dam.  ril  take  it  as  it  is  then. 

Char.  Lord!  there,  (here;   eat  it,  eat  h. 

Barn.  And  so  I  conld,  1^  bearen! 

Otar.  Oh,  my  glove!  my  gUve !  ray  riow! 
you  are  in  a  perfect  storm!  Lord!  tf  yon 
make  sucb  a  rout  with  one's  hand ,  what 
would  you  do  if  yon  had  one's  heart-? 

Jjorn.  That's  impossible  lo  lelL — Bat  you 
were  asking  me  of  5eyward,  maibm  ? 

Char.  Ob,  ay!  thai'*  true..  WeH,  now 
you  are  lery  good  again.- Come,  tell  me  all 
■he  aflair,  and  then  you  sball  see— 4low  I  will 

I^arn.  There  is  not  much  tolell-only ibia: 
we  met  the  attorney-general ,  to .  whom  he 
has  given  a  very  sensible  account  of  bimaelf, 
and  the  doctor's  proceedings. — The  altorney- 
geaeral  seems  very  dear  in  his  opiDion ,  thai, 
as  the  doctor,  al  the  time  of  lh«  death  of 
Seyward's  molber,  was  entrusted  wilh  her 
whole  affnrs,  the  Court  of  Equity*)  will' 
oblige  him  lo  be  accouolable.  C 

Char.  If  Seyward  does  Rot  recover  his  for> 

lion,  and  bring  him  into  acquaintance. 

Darn,  Upon  my  word  1  will. 

Char.  And  show  bim  lo  all  the  women  of 
lasle;  and  I'll  have  you  call  him  my  pretty 
fellow ,  loo. ' 

Barn.  I  will,  indeed!— bol  bear  me — 

Char.  Yon  can't  conceive  bow  prettily  he 
makes  love. 

l)  e>rir  in  Ih*  hiiOrr-ot  1h<  Eii|1uli  )iiri.;rudn>u,  U,. 
.dn.al.l.«I<>n  c.[JHIive,  kj  III.  .rili..rj  «,rU,  .p- 
ncir.  u  it'.  b«»  lactwpL*!^  T>  lapiilT  Iku  <rfm 
Ut  CuirU  nfSquiIj  ban  nhliintd  tiiaif  ■iuhlu«HBl| 
BHimiBl  IW  P"""  at  cnfiirclni  lbs  prnilpl—  "p^ii 
nbjch  iha  ordiaiTT  (suru  ilM  dnU*,  «h«  lh>  pair- 


«"'  \ll^ 


."f  ■iii.rbr"->>.«f"^ ''" 


\,t^i^.x:^- 


«L] 
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make    yoDr  di 


JOam.  Not  fo  vrell  i*  jon 
fence,  Charlntle. 

Char.  Loril  I  had  ibrgot,  he  t*  to  teacii 
me  Gi-eeli,  too. 

Ziarn.  TriBingtjraat!  bow  lon^,  Cbartullc, 
do  jou  ibiiilt  you  caa  fmd  ntw  eiaiioDi  for 
n'hul  1  say  unio  youf 

Char.  Lordl  you  are  horrid  liliy ;  tut  iiHca 
'tis  la*e  ihnt  matei  you  luch  ■  dunce — poor 
Uarnley,  I  forgUe  you. 

Knicr  CoLorai,  Laiibikt,  unohterved. 

Darn.  That's  kxnA,  howner. — Bui,  to  cam- 
plele  my  joy,  be  kinller  ygl — aad — 

Char.  Oh!  I  onH!  1  cao'l!— Lord!  didyo* 
never  ride  a  horee-match  P 

Itarn.  Wai  ever  so  wild  a  ^ucrtton! 

Char.  Because,  if  you  hate,  il  runs  ■  my 
head,  yon  galloped  a  mHe  beyond  the  win~ 
Ding-poit,  to  make  sure  on'L 

Jiarn.   Now,  I  understand  you.    B 
you  will  haie    m«  touch  eTery  thing 
tenderly,   Charlotte,   how  shall    1  fiod  proper 
vrord)  to    aik  you  the   loTCt's    last  necessary 
question  ? 

Char.  Ob!  there's  a  thouiaad  potata  to  be 
adjusted  before  tbat'i  anawered. 

Cal.L.  [adpanfej}Name  themtfaiimoment; 
for,  poiUirely,  lht»  is  the  last  time  cJ'  aakiiig*). 

Char.  Pshaw!  who  sent  for  you? 

Col.  L.  I  only  came  to  .teach  you  to  «peak 
plain  EoeHsh,  m;r  *»'- 

Char.  Lord!  miiid  your  own  bosinesai  can't 


r  elhow  i   and  when 
you    indoleatly    supply 
"iDtradiction. 
Char.   And  so  yon   soppote,   that  yoor  h»- 


',   W  I  wilt  r 


yo«l 

C»l  L.  So  I  Willi 
more  of  yours  in  two  mtnntes,  than  you 
would  have  donewilhout  main  a  tweliemontb. 
Why,  how  now! — do  you  ibink  the  man's 
to  dangle    after  your  riiiiculoui  airs  for  ererf 

C'/iar.  This  is  migbly  preliy ! 

C»L  L,  You'll  say  to  on  Thursday  ae'nnicbl 
for  (let  anairs  l^ke  what  turn  tl>ey  will  inthe 
family),  that's  posilifely  your  weddiiig>day — 
Nay,  you  shan4  stir. 

Char.  VVai 

countenance ! 

Char,  Mo,  no;   let  him  go 
lieyond  wbalerer  was  known,  aurci 

Col.  L.    Hal    ba!  if  1  was    to  leave  yi 

youpseliea,    what    a   coupto  o(  pretty  o 

I    countenanced  figures  you  would  make  !  hum- 


'  (Ipon   my    life,  "madam,  I'm  but  of 
nccUdon'l  koowttowlohebBiemyseir. 

to 
of 


ming  and  hawing')  upon  the  vulgar  points  of  child  is  concerned,  yi 

jointure  and  pin-rnonc^.  Come,  come,  I  know ' — '"  -'  —  ■' 

what's  proper  on' both  sides;   you   shall  leave 

barn.    1  bad   rather  Cbarlolta  would  name 
her  owD  terms  to  me. 
Cnl.  L:  Hara  yon  a  mind  t«  any  thing  pai^ 

Char.  Why ,  sure !  what  do  you  think  Tm 
only  to  be  filled  out  ai  you  pleaie,  and  sweet* 
ened  and  aipped  np  like  a  dish  of  tea? 

Col.  L.     \Vby   pray,  madam,    when   your 


•)  Hnt  m*'>iA  lal.i)iiliiM,  bhJ  u  t*Ai. 


ready,  what  have  you  to  do  but  (< 

you,  I  luppose,  espect  a  lover's  heart, 
r  lamp,   sbould  be  always   flaming  at 


L   with    the   spirit  of 


And  so  yon   i 
,  has  made  an  cm  of  this  malu. . 

Cal.  £.    Not  till  ynu  have  given    bim   youi- 

ind  upon  iL 

Char.  That  then  would  complete  it.. 

CoLL.    Herftclly. 

Char.  Why  (ben  Uke  l^  Darnley.  Now  1 
presume  you  are  in  high  tiiamph ,  sir. 

CoL  L.  No,  liitcr;  now  you  are  consistent 

ith   that   good  acnic   I  always   tbougLt  you 

■stress  of 

Char.  And  now  1   beg  we  laay    separate] 

r  our  being  lecn  togeUer,  at  ihii  critical 
.  nctlsre,  may  give  that  deid,  the  doctor,  ana- 
picion  of  a  confederacy,  and  make  him  set 
some  engine  at  work  that  we  are  not  a'wireoC 

Cal.  L,  It's  a  very  proper  caution.  Corns 
along,  Darnley;  »ay,  you  must  leave  her  now, 
whatever  violence  you  do  yoiinelf. 

Char.  Ay,  ay,  take  him  with  you,  Mother 
—or  slay,  ll«rnhy;  if  y*u  please,  you  may 
come  along  with  me.  [SxeuMi. 

ACT  V. 

SCKNK  t-~jt  Parlour  alSlK  JoBTt  LamURt's. 

Enter  JDabmlcv  and  CHAKLorrs. 

CAor.    But  really,  will   you  aland   to  the 

agreement  though,   tbat  I  bavo  made  with  tbe 

doctor? 

Darn.  Why  not?  you  shall  not  break  your 
word  upon  my  account,  though  be  mtglil  be 
a  villain  you  gave  it  to.  Suppose  I  should 
talk  with  air  John  mysdiP — 'lis 
slighted  me  of  late. 
aim-.  No  main  ' 
_Md  another  scei 
my  brother's  preparing  for. 

Enter  Sin  Joum  and  Ladt  Lambeht. 
Sir  J,  ^k.  Darnley,  I  am  glad  I  faavo  hmI 


Ham.  I  have  endeavoured  twica  to-day,  air, 
3  pay  my  respect*  to  you. 
Sir  J.   Sir,   111  be  plain   with  you— 1  ' 
"void  you ;  but  wfaer     "'  " 


welfare  of  a 

not  take  it  ill  if 

vi%  don't  stand  upon  ceremony — However,  since 

t  have  reason  now  to  he  mora  in  temper  than 

perhaps  I  was  at  tbal  time,  I  shall  be  glad  to 

Ik  with  you. 

Jiarn.   I  lake  11  as  a  favour,  sir- 
Sir  J.  you  muit  allow,  Mr.  Damlcy,  tbat 
iniciencc    is   the    rule    wbicb    ever^'    benett 
an  ought  lo  walk  bv. 
Darn.   'Tia  granleJ,  sir. 
Sir  J.  Then  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,   sir, 
that  giving  yau  my  daughter  would  be  to  act 
against   that  conscience    1  pretend  to,   while  1 
tbiuk  you    an  ill  liver;    and  consequently  tbe 
ber  on  abetter. 


e  lia  obliges  i. 


Jhtrn.   Well  hut,   sir,  c 
Suppose    the    doctor  (whom   i   presume    you 

'     ■       ^       ■■    ■      -    Jiy  c  ■   .    -- 


r  for)  actually  consent*  to  giv*   I 


THE  HYPOCRITe. 
•oppoM,  ur,  ke 


Sir  J.  BttI  wbj  do  vi 
will  gift  up  bii  intereatr 

Darn,  I  only  judge  from  what  your  4aii§btei 

j'l'r  J.  Mj  dauchtcr! 

Darn.  I  appeal  to  her. 

Ckw.  And  1  appeal  even  to  yourielr,  sir — 
Has  KOI  tbe  doctor,  just  how  in  Uie  garden, 
l(iokc  in  fatour  of  Mr.  Uaraley  to  vgu^  May, 
pray,  sir,  be  plain ;  because  more  dependi  oa 
thai  Iban  you  can  easily  imaaioe  or  belicTe. 

Sir  J.  VVhaL  leaielei*  iotiniulioQ  bave  you 
got  into  your  head  now? 

Char,  fie  to  kind,  sir,  firit  to  aniwer  me, 
that  1  mjy  be  belter  able  to  inform   you. 

S,ir  J.  Weil,  I  awn  he  bai  declined  hii  in- 
teml  ia  fsTOur  of  Mr.  Uarnley;    but   I 
lell  yon,  madam,  be  did  il  in   lo  modi 
friendly,  lo  good  natured,  to   contcienl 
maoDer,  that  I  now   ibink   myaelf  more   than 
ever  bound  in  hoobitr  to  eipouK  bim. 

Char.  But   now,   lir,    only   for   arsumenl' 
te  that  all  tbis 


.uppo 


Muld  pi 
_.   _rl«idai;   that   hii   regard  for 
'  was  nctlber  founded 


Mr.  Darnley 
desly,  friendship,  good  nature,  nor  canicieaeej 
or  in  abort  that  be  bat,  lilie  ■  villain,  bartered, 
bargained  to  give  me  to  Mr.  Damley,  for  half 
the  four  thousand  pounds  you  valued  bis  con- 
*ent  at ;  I  say,  air,  suppose  Ibis  could  be  proved, 
where  would  ba  bis  virtue  then? 

Sir.  J.  It  is  impious  lo  suppose  il. 

Char.  Then,  sir,  from  what  principle  must 
you  suppose  that  1  accuse  Um: 

Sir  J.  From  an  obstinate  prejudice 
that's  good  and  virtuous. 

C/iar.  That's  too  hard,  air.  But  the  worst 
^our  opinion  can  provoke  me  to,  is  t»  marry 
Mr.  Darnley,  without  ritherbii  consent  or  yr 

Sir  J.  VVbal,  do  you  brave  me,  maJa 

Char.  No,  sir;   but  I'tcom  a  Vie;   and  will 
so  far    vindicate  my  integrity,    as  to  insist  < 
your   believing    me;    if  not,    as    a    child     yi 
abandoo,  I  have  a  right  lo  throw    myself  lOlo 
other  arms  for  protection. 

Sir.  J.  I  am  confounded.     These  lean 
not  be  counterfeit;  nor  can  this  be  true. 

Ladj  L.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  fear  it  i*.  Give 
me  leave  to  ask  one  question.  In  all  our  mu- 
tual course  of  happiueis,  have  I  ever  yet  de- 
ceived you  with  a  falsehood  f 

Sir  J.  Never. 

Ladf  L.  ^Vould  you  then  believe  me, 
■hould  I  accuse  him  even  of  crimes  which 
virtue  bluihei  but  to  mention? 

Sir  J.-  To ,  whul   extravagance  would   you 

Ladf  L.  1  would  before  have  undeceived 
you,  when  his  lale  artifice  turned  the  honest 
duty  of  your  son  into  his  own  reproach  and 
ruin;  hut,  knowing  then  your  temper  was 
inaccessible ,    I  durst  not   offer    it.  '  But   sup- 

tiose  I  should  be  able  to  let  vou   >ee   his  vii- 
any,  make  him  repeat  his  odious.  love  to   me 
in  your  own  bearing,  at  once   throw   pfT  the 
mask,  and  show  the  barefaced  traitor? 
Sir  J.  Is  it  possible? 

Ladj  X.  But  tben,  sir,  I  must  prevail  on 
you  to  deiaeud  to  the  poor  shift*  we  are  re- 

Sir  J.  All ;  to  any  thing,  to  ease  me  of 
my  doubts;  make  ma   but  a    witneaa  of  this 


[Act  V. 

lad,  and  1  shall  aoon  accuie  myael^  and  own 
my  folly  equal  to  his  baseness. 

Ladj  L,  Behind  that  screen  you  may  earily 
conceal  yourself. 

Sir  J.  Be  il  so. 

Ladj  L.  Mr.  Oamlcy,  ahall  we  beg.  yoar 
leave;  and  you,  Charlotte,  take  the  least  nt^- 
pcMed  wsy  lo  send  the  doctor  to  me  directly. 

Char.  1  have  a  thought  will  do  it,  madam. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  Cbarlottel  Ob,  Mr.  Daruley ! 

Darn.  Have  but  resolution,  sir,  aiuTfear 
nothing.  {ExeunlDurntejrand  Charlotte. 

Ladj  L.  Now, 'sir,  you  are  (a  consider  what 
a  desperate  disease  I  have  undertaken  to  cure: 
iherelore,  be  sure  keep  .dose  and  still;  and 
when  the  proof  is  full,  appear  at  your  diacretion. 

Sir  J.  Fear  not;  I  will  contbrra  myself — 
Yet,  be  not  angry,  my.  Inve,  if,  tn  a  case   liLe 


also  charity  enough  lo   hope   you 
lay  yet  be  deceived  in  what  you  charge  bim 


ed  in  wh:     , 
litl  the  evidence  of  my  o' 
ire  me  of  the  contrary. 
Ladj  Li  TIs  )iitt. 

Sir  J.  Haik!  i  think  1  bear  him  coming. 
Lady  L.  Now,   my   dear,   remember   youi 
promise  'to  bave  patience. 
Sir  J.  Rely  upon'L 
Ladj  L  To  your  post  then. 
'"     Jo- 


\Sir  John  goes  6tAind  llie  screen. 
Enter  DocTOB  CavT' 
Hr.  C.  Madam,  your 


ing  here  and   alone,  yoi 


.,  with  a  book. 
■an  tells  me,  that, 
desired   to   speak 


Ladj  L-  I  did,  sir — but  that  we  may  ha  sure 
that  we  arc  alone,  pray  shut  the  outward  door 
— another  surprise  might  ruin  us — is  all  safe? 

Dr.  C.  1  have  taken  care,  madam. 

Ladj  L.  But  I  am  afraid  I  interrupt  your . 
meditation. 

Dr.  C.  No,  madam,  no;  I  was  only  looking 
over  some  pious  eibortalions  here,  for  the  use 
of  a  society  of  chosen  brethren. 

Ladj  L  Ah,  doctor,  what  have  you  done 
to  mef  the  trouble  of  my  mind  since  our  last 
unfortunate  conference  is  not  lo  be  expressed. 
You  indeed  discovered  to  me  what,  perhaps, 
for  my  own  peace,  'twere  better  I  had  never 
been  acauainted  wilb ;  but  1  had  not  suflicieot 
lime  to  lay  my  hAart  open  to  you. 

Br.  C.  Whilhar,  madam,  would  you  lead  me  J 

LadjL.  I  have  been  uneasy  loo,  not  know- 
ig  bow  far  you  might  mistake  my  behaviour 
n  the  last  accident  ti^at  happened,  but  I  waa 
ially  so  sboried,  so  temticd,  I  knew  not 
what  I  was  doing:  only,  had  I  |oined  in  your 
defence  against  the  colonel,  il  would  bave  Men 
evident  that  I  was  his  enemy,  and  I  hava  u*e« 
for  his  Irlendship.  Silence,  therefore,  was  my 
own  prudent  part:  and  I  knew  your  credit 
with  sir  John  needed  no  support. 

Or,  C.  Lei  me  presume  then  to  hope,  that 
'hat  I  did,  you  judge    was   self-defence   and 

iadj  L.  And  [lerhaps,  afler  ail,  the  accident 
at  lucky  I  for  air  John,  in  order  to  obviate 
any  ill  constructions  that  may  he  put  upon  it, 
insists  now  that  we  should  he,  more  togelber, 
to  let  the  world  tee  bit  confidence  in  us  both. 
This  relieve*  uafi^m  restraint  (  and  I  now  dare 
lell  you — but  no — 1  won't — 

Hr.  CBatwhy,  madam  FIctBiebeaeeeli  you — 


THE  HTPOCRITE. 


Laij  L.  No — beHdc* — wiial  need  jov  aik 

Dr.  C.  Ah!  do  nol  endeaTOon'  to  decoy  my 
rooliih  Iiearl,  too  apt  to  flaller  ilself.  You 
not  iDre  think  kintUy  oF  me! 

Laly  L.    VVeU,  well,  I   wovtd   biTC 

Or.  C.  Beiidej,  may  1  nol  with  rasMn  lut- 
pect,  ibat  tbii  appai-enl  eoodnesi  is  hot  arli- 
Gce ;  a  shadow  ai  comphance,  mtaat  only  tc 
persuade  me  from  your  dangbler. 

Ladj  L.  Melhinks,  thit  doubt  oX  me  leemi 
rather  fouaded  oil  your  seltlcd  resolution  nol 
\o  resign  her. — I  am  coafinced  of  il.  1  cac 
I  «houbl  have  saied  you  thii 
lovm   bow  deeply  you   rrer* 


trouble,  bad  I  ki 
engaged  Id  her. 
Jtr-  C  Tears— 1 


le.    To  pEOve  my  in- 
>  young  Darnley. 


n, 

John  to  pve  Charlotte 

Lady  L.  M«re  artifice.  Vou  kne*  that  modest 
resignation  would  make  sir  John  warmer  ip 
your  interest. 

Dr,  C.  No,  indeed,  indeed.  I  had  odier 
motiTes,  which  you  ma*  hereafter  be  made 
acquainted  with,  and  will  ennTmce  you  — 

LadjL.  Well,  sir,  now  I'll  gi»e  you  reasOQ 
to  guess  tbe  reason  why,  at  our  last  meeting, 
I  pressed  you  so  warmly  to  resign   Charlotte, 

Dr.  C.  Ah  dear!  ah  dear! 

Ladjr  L.  You  cannot  blame  m«  for  having 
opposed  your  bappineis,  when  my  own,  per- 
ba^,  depended  upon  it. 

Dr.  C.  Spare  me,  spare  me)  yon  lutl  me 
irilh  this  kindness. 

I^jr  L.  But  DOW  that  I  hue  discoiered  my 
ireakneis,  bi^efvcl )  for  tbe  least  imprudeiice — 

Dr.  C.  It  IS  a  Tain  fear. 

Ladjr  L.  Call  it  not  vain;  my  reprulation  is 
dearer  lo  me  than  life. 

Dr.  C.  Where  can  it  find  so  sure  a  guard? 
The  grays  austerllies  of  my  life  will  dumb- 
round  i  mm  icion,  and  yo'urs  may  defy  detraction. 

Ladj  L.  \VeU,  doctor,  'tis  you  must  answer 
for  my  folly. 

Dr.  C.  \  take  it  all  upon  myself. 

Ladj  L.  But  there's   one   tfamg   still  to   be 

Dr.  C.  Nothing,  nolhing. 

Ladj  L.  My  husband,  sir  John. 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  pui>r  man  !  I  will  answer  for 
bim.  Between  ourselves,  madam,  yourfauiband 
is  weak;  lean  lead  him  hy  the  nose  any  where. 

Sir  J.  [Citmea  forivard.'\  No,  caitiff,  I'm 
to  be  led  no  further. 

Dr.   C.  Ah!  woman. 

iS'ir  J.  Is  this  your  lanclityF  this  your  doc~ 
trine?  these  your  meditations? 

Br.  C.  h  then  my  brother  in  a  conspiracy 
againjtmef 

Sir  J.  Your  brother!  I  have  been  your  friend, 
indeed,  to  my  sbamej    your    dupe;    hut-vour 
spell  has  lost  its   bold ;   no   more   canting 
will  not  serre  your  turn  any  longer. 

Lady  L.  Now,  beaten  be  praised, 

Dr.  C.   Il  ceems  you  wanted  an  eicuie 
part  with  me. 

Sir  J.   UncTBteful  wretch!   but  why  'do   I 
reproach  you  r  Had  I  not  been  ibe  weakest  of 
mankind,  you  neier  could  have  proved  so  great 
itofmyrigbt;  Icaye  my  house : 


a  villa  in.  Get  o 


Uie*.  which  is  il  tellt  you,   (hat  if 
icfa  longer,  I  shall  not  be  templed 


of  all  my  folliti 

you  riay  much  ^___ 

to  wrest  you. out  of  the  hands  of  the  law,  and 
punish  you  as  you  deserve  P 

Dr.  C.  Well;  but  firsi  let  me  ask  you,  sir, 
who  is  il  you  menace?  consider  your  own 
condition,  and  where  you  are? 

Sir  J.  \Ybal  would  the  villain  drive  at? 
leave  me.  1  forgive  you :  but  once  mw«  I  tell 
you,  seek  some  other  place;  out  of  my  house. 
This  Jnstant  be   gone,   and   se«   my   sbatneful 

Dr.  C.  Nay,  then,  'tis  my  duty  to  eierl  my- 
self, and  let  you  know  ihal  I  am  master  bere. 
Turn  you  out,  sir;  this  fauuse  is  mine;  and 
now,  sir,  at  your  peril,  dare  to  insult  ma. 

Sir  J.  O  heavens!  'ti«  true:  whilbcr  shall  1 
fly  lo  hide  me  from  the  world? 

Ladr  L.  Whither  are' you  going,  sir? 

iS'ir  J.  I  know  not — hut  here  it  seems  I  am 
a  trespasser — the  master  oflhe  house  has  warned 
me  hence — and,  since  the  right  is  now  in  bim, 
'tis  just  I  should  resign  it> 
.  Ladjr  £,  YiHi  shall  nol  stir.  He  dares  nol 
act  with  such  abandoned  inioleoce.     No,   sir, 

[lossession  still  is  yours.     Ifbe  pretends  bright, 
et  him  by  open  course  of  law  maintain  it. 
Dr.  C.  pa!  Here!  Seywardl  lEiit. 

Enter  Old  'Lady  Lasibbilt  and  Mattwokii. 
Sir  J.  Who  is  this  fellow?   what   do    you 


Maiv.  Hr  wanli  lo  know  who  I  be. 
Old  Lady  Li  The  gentleman  is  a  friend  of 
■'""  ■  -    -     (arryiog  him  in  a  coach  lo 

.nT    tk^i*.    (,.    hr    beld    this 

;  and  called  to  lake  up  the 
doctor.  But  wbal  strange  tales  arc  these  1 
bear  below? 

Sir  J.  The  doctor's  a  villain,  madam;  1  have 
delected  him;  detected  him  in  the  horrible  de- 
sign of  seducing  my  wife. 

Maep,  It's  unpossible. 

Sir  J.  Whal  do  y«u  say,  man  ? 

Maiv.  1  say,  it's  unpossible.  Me  ha*  been 
locked  up  witb  my  wife  for  hours  logelber, 
morning,  noon,  and  night,  and  I  never  found 


r  the  V 


e  for  bin: 


Old  Lady  L.  Ah,  : 

Sir.  J.    Wbal   is  your  ladyship  going   lo 

Old  Lady  L.  The  doctor  is  nol  in  fault. 
Sir  J.  'Slife,')  madam! 
Old  Lady  L.  Oh,  he   swears !   he   (wears! 
ears  in  growins  good,  we  become  profligate 
you  swear   again,   1  won't 


'%■: 


Nor  1  neither;  aren't  you  ashamed  of 
yourself?  have  you  no  commenscralion')  on 
your  poor  soul? — Ab !  poor  wicked  sionerl  I 
pily  you. 

Sir  J.  'Sdealh!  and  tbe  devil! 

Mavp.  If  you  swear  any  more,  Fll  inform 
against  you- 

Sir.  J.  Why  would   you  bring  (his  idiot, 

Mam'.  At,  do  despise  me,  I'm  tbe  prouder 
for  it;  I  likes  to  he  despiaed. 


Xnur  CntMUrm, 

Char.  Ob  Attr  papa,  I  cliaU  laint  vfcajt 
ibN'e't  mwder  doin^. 

Sir  J.  Who!  when!  whit  ii  it? 

Cheir.  lire  ^ctor,  lir,  and  Scjward,  wer« 
at  high  word*  jusl  now  in  the  garden;  and, 
upon  ^  luddcn,  there  wai  a  piatoJ  fired  be- 
Iwesn  them.  Oh !  Fm  afraMl  poor  Seyward 
it  killed. 

Sir  J.  How? 

Char.  Oh,  there  he  comei  hhntelf ;  he^  tell 


I  lh!(  roffiaii;  ihii  it 
*  ibia  outrage? 


Darn.  Here,  bring 
vlUany  beyond  eianipt< 

Sir  J.  What  mean 

Ladjr  L,  I  tremble. 

Sej.  Don't  he  alarmed,  madam — there  ii  no 
nriichief  done^  what  was  intended,  the  doctor 
here  can  be*  jqj'.'nn  yon. 

Sir  J.  Mr.  Dtraley,  I  am  aiharaed  to  lee  you. 

Uam.  So  yttit  ougbi:  but  ibit  good  man  i^ 
adiamed  of  nothing. 

Jir.  C.  Alai!  my  cnemiei  prcTajl. 

Sej.  In  tbort,  gentlemen,  the  affair  it  cir- 
cuti^stanllally  this — 'I'hc  doctor  called  me  oul 
inlo  tbe  paTilion  in  the  garden ;  appeared  in 
great  diiotder;  told  ne  bcre  wa*  a  ludden 
Btorm  railed,  which 
prepared  in  weatber. 
waa  upon  me;    and  al  all  eTcnti,   I   i 


when  he  called 
y  air  John  lereral  large  wimi 
of  money.  He  talked  confujedly  about  giHng 
'  Talue  for  an  estate  i   hut   1    bololj  refused   to 

fcrjure  myielfj  and  told  him,  on  the  coulrary, 
wai  aatisfied  he  had  fleeced  nr  John  of  te- 
Teril  large  sumi,  under  pretence  of  charitable 
utet,  which  be  lecretly  conrerled  lo  hij  own. 
— Toil  (lung  hitti)  and  be  fattened  at  my  tbroaL 
I'ben,  indeed,  all  temper  lefl  mei  and,  diieo- 
gaging  myielf  from  hii  hold,  with  a  faome- 
btow,  i  (truck  him  down.  Al  ibi*,  grown  de*- 

Eerale,  he  ran  with  fury  to  lome  piitoli  that 
ung  about  tbe  chimney ;  but  in  tbe  inilant  be 
reached  one,  I  tciied  upon  bis  writti  and  ai 
ytK  grappled,  tbe  pistol,  Giing  to  the  ceiling, 
alarmed  tbe  family. 

Old  Jjodjr  L.  This  is  a  lie,  young  man;  I 
tee  the  devil  standing  at  your  elbow. 

Maw.  So  do  1,  with  a  great  big  pitchfork, 
pushing  bim  on. 

Dr.  C.  Welt,  what  have  you  more  against  me  ? 

Darn.  More,  sir,  I  hope  is  needless — but  if 
sir  John  is'vel  unMtis6ed. 

Sir  J.  Oh !  1  hare  seen  too  much. 


Enter  Colomu  Lahbkkt  and  AUendantt. 
Col.I^  Hold,  sir !  not  so  fast;  you  can't  pass. 
Dr.  C.  Who,  sir,  shall  dare  lo  stop  me? 
CoL  L.  Wiibio  Iberel 

Enter  Tipttaff. 
Tip.  Is  roar  name  Cantwell,  air? 
Dr.  C.  What  if  it  be,  tir? 
Tip.  Then,  tir,  I  haie  my  lord  ciiieL  justice's 
wtirrant  against  yon. 
Dr.  C.  Against  me  t 


CRITE.  [Act  \. 

T^.  Yet,  tl*,  lor  a  cfceat  and  inwoslor. 

Old  Ladj  L.  What  does  he  say  ? 

Sir  J,  Dear  son,  what  it  this  ? 

Ci^  L.  Only  some  action    of  the  doctor's, 

r,  which  I  hare  alGdaTilt  in  my  hand  here 
proTc,  from  more  than  one  creditable  wil- 

:si;  and  I  think  it  mv  duly  to  make  Ihe  pub- 

:  acquaiMted  wilb:  ;-  he  can  acquit  bimaelf 
oftbein,to;  if  not,  he  rai-    lake  the  consequence. 

Dr.  C.  W^ell,  but  s  / ;  let  the  accusations 
against  toi  be  what  lb  /  will,  by  Tirlue  of  ibia 
conveyance  I  am  still  naster  here;  and  if  I 
am  forced  tg  letTe  th.  boute  myself,  1  will 
shut  up  the  doors — nab'  ly  sb all  remain  behind. 

Sir  J.  Therel  there!  indeed,   be   slings   me 


CItar,  No,  sir ! — he  comforted.—  Even  there 

obit  wicfcedbopesrauslleaM  bim;  for  know, 
ibe  fatal  deed  which  you  intended  lo    sign   is 

tre,  even  yet  unsealed  and  innocentl 

Sir  J.   Whal  mean  you  ? 

Char.  I  meao,  air,  that  this  deed  by  accident 
falling  inlo  ibis  gentleman's  hands,  bis  generona 
concern  for  our  iamily  discovered  il  to  met 
and  thai  in  concert  we  pro<aired  that  otbtr  to 
be  drawn  exactly  like  il;  which,  in'  your  im- 
patience to  esecule,  passed  unsuspected  for  the 
origioaL  Their  only  difference  is,  that  wher~ 
ever  here  jon  read  the  doctor's  name,  there 
you'll  find  my  brother'*. 

Dr.  G,  Come,  sir;  lead  me  wbcre  you  please* 
{ExiL 

CoL  L.  Secnre  your  prisoner. 

Old  Lady  L.  I  don't  \now  what  lo  make 
of  all  this. 

Mam.  They'll  all  go  lo  tbe  deril  for  what 
they  are  doing — Come  awny,^mi^  lady,  and  let 
us  see  after  the  good  dear  doctor.  Ay,  do 
laiigb,  you'll  go  to  the  devil  for  all  that — 
Come,  my  lady,  you  go  firsL 

\Kxtuat  Mawmorni  and  old  Ladjr 
lAimtert. 

Ouir.  Mow,  Darnley,  1  hope  1  have  made 
atonement  for  your  jealousy. 

Darn,  You're  banished  it  for  ever !  ibis  wu 
leyond  yourself  surprising. 

Col.  L.  Sister  — 

our  thank*,  rel 
Irst  preiBTver. 
CoU  L.  The  bosiness  of  my  life  shall  be  lo 

Stjr.  And  mine,  to  speak  my  teatt  of  ob-  ' 
Ugatioot. 

Sir  J.  Ob,  mv  child!,  for  my  deliTei^oce  1 
can  only  rewarJ  you  here. — For  you,  my  aoa, 
whose  nlial  virtue  I  have  injured,  this  boaest 
deed  shall  in  every  article  be  ratified. — And 
for  the  sake  of  tbal  hypocritical  villain,  I  de-. 
dare,  thai  from  henceforward  I   renounce   all 

Eioiis  folks;  I  will  have  an  uller  abhorrence 
>r  every  thing  that  bears  the  appearance — 
Char.  Nay  now,  my  dear  sir,  I  must  t^ke 
the  liberty  lo  lell  you,  yon  go  from  one  ex- 
treme to  anolfaer. — VVhal,  because  a  worthlcia 
wretch  has  imposed  upon  you,  under  the  bX-. 
laciout  show  of  austere  grimace,  will  you  neeils 
have  it  erery  body  is  like  him,  conjound  the 
good  with  Ihe  bad,  and  conclude  there  are  ■« 
truly  religious  in  tbe  world  ? — Leave,  aiy  dear 
sir,  such  rath  contMpicncat  to  fbolt  Hod  liber- 


1  speeches;   if  I  deser 
a  them  in  friendship  lo  yoi 


[Act  J.  ScBMB  1.]  A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE.  109 

tiqe*. — Let  u*  be  careTui  to  dulioguiifa  belireen  I  character  id  life,  greater  or  more  vahiable  tlian 
TJrtue  aod  ibe  appearance  of  it.  Guard  if  pos-llliBt  of  the  truly  dcTout — nor  any  ibing  ntort 
lible  agaiasl  doing  honour  to  faypocrixy — itut,  noble  or  more  beanliful,  tban  ibe  Terror  of  a 
al   the   lame   lime,   let   lu   oUow   there  ii  nolsincere  pielj.  f£r<un/. 


'.   SUSANNA  CENTUVRE. 

Tkli  lijj  WH  llnilliUr'Aiin  Mr.  Franm,  sf  HsIlwHk,  in  Liaulaibir*.  Il  u  aot  iIhIiIcJ  «halli>r  ilx  vii 
hum  In  Ixluid  or  btJudl  HhI  il  niut  kan  kcga  is  Ihi  j«r  lSI«.  Us  h  u  it  Bij,  v<  End  k.r  Ml  la  tbn  wide 
world ,  Ij-  Uu  diUh  si  licr  pinoU,  Itttr,  At  hid  conptaud  hat  Ixlltli  Jiar.    Tkna  ii  •  muaiilii  ilor;  laid  of  her 


Jt  jauaf ;  WMacap.  ■•  vaJl  u  Ilia  oiliFr  aritari.  acki>Dirl<d|»|  lliil   iha  irai  Bairicd  in  bar  iL     Ftutli  ;aar,    u>  ■  si- 
phcir  or  dir  bliphaH  Fsl.     Bil  Ihit  ITBIIaau  ngl  lirinl  wilb    liar    absia  ■     Ivclioatalil ,    hai    nil    ud  braalf    i«iii 

SueIi  m  iLbEhBcul  ihi  icrnii    l«  tuvi  had  b'  Ilia  Ihc-Ira,    i)iil  iha  aiaii  biciBF  karHir  I    parrome.  in  1706  ind  pir- 
"     '""---'---  "r.  J«,|*  Cnlii.r      ■'...-'"-    ......■.■-_«-:-.._'    _,. .1  L„.  „j  .r. -1. 
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A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE, 


T&ADELOTK. 


DAAMATIS   PERSONAE. 

OIADIAH    FRIM.  I  AKNB    LOTELI. 


SciKK.  —  ^  Taoern. 


Slorktroken, 
Gentlemen, 
TraiieUert, 
Coadunan,  elc. 


ACT  I. 

SCBVB  t. — COLONKI.  Fbi&hwkll  ond  Fbuhan 
are  dUcovered  over  a  BoUU. 
Free.  Cons,  colonel,  hit  majesly'i  bealtb. — 
You  are  aj  melancholy  at  if  you  were  inloTel 
I  wiib  lone  of  the  beauliei  of  Balh ')  han't 
uapl  your  heart.  ' 

1}  Tha  aaiaow,  in  Ki>|l.n>l.  ar*  |aiilrallT  illu<|fa  Vjiha 
fnu  paapl*.  iv  ai  la  p>il4aaa  Ihair  diVarantrlnMraa; 

Brighton.  WiJHaiUb.  ar  slh.r  walariag-pluai' till  llx 


CoL  F.  Why,  failh*),  Freeman,  there  ii 
loinediinc  in'l :  I  haie  leen  a  lady  at  Bath,  who 
baa  kind^d  (uch  a  flame  in  me,  that  aU  the 
waters  there  can't  queoch. 

Free\  la  ifae  not  lo  be  had,  colonel? 

Coi.F.  Tbal'i  a  difGcdt  queilion  lo  annrer; - 

iweyer,  I  reaoWe  to   Iryj   perhap*   you  may 

be  able   to  scttc   me ;   you    meicfaanla   know 

le   anotfaer.— The   lady  told   me   hertclf  ibe 

as  under  the  charge  of  four  persons.  | 

Fi-ee.  Odio!'J  'tis  miis  Ann  Lniely. 

CoL  F.  The  same— do  you  know  her? 

Free.  Know  ber !  ay— Tailb,  colonel,  your 
condition  is  more  deaperatc  tban  you  imagine: 
...   .1  .       r  .i_  ^Je 


I  the  talk  and  pity  of  lbs  i 

"   1,1  ,d  .Goo»^lc 
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[Act  I, 


IgWD:  and  it  ii  ibe  Opinion  of  the  learned, 
that  ihe  mnit  die  ■  maid. 

CoU  F.  Say  you  io?  That'*  somewbat  odd, 
m  thii  charitable  city. — She's  a  Woman,  Ibope? 

Free.  For  angbt  I  koow— hot  it  had  been 
at  well  for  h«r,  had  nature  made  ber  any 
other  part  of  the  creation.  Tbe  man  who 
beepi  ihii  bouie  lerred  her  felber;  be  is  a 
Terr  honest  fellow,  and  may  heof  useloyou: 
we'll  send  for  him  to  lake  a  glass  with  us: 
he'll  give  you  her  whole  history,  and  His 
worth  your  beanng. 

Col.  F.  But  may  one  trust  him? 

Free.  With  your  life:  1  hafe  ohligalioni 
enough  upon  bim,  to  make  bim'  do  anything; 
I  serre  him  with  wine.  XRinga. 

CoL  F.  Nay,  I  know  him  Tery  welrmysetf. 
I  onee  lued  to  frequent  .a  dab  that  was  kepi 


Enter  Orawkh. 
Dratv.  Gentlemen,  d'ye  call? 
Free.   At>  »eod  up  your  muter. 
Draix.  it*,  sir.  {ExH 

CoL  F.  Do  you  know  any  of  this  lady' 
guardian's.  Freeman? 

Free.  I  know  two  of  there  lety  well. 

Enter  Sacxbdt. 

Free,  ^ere  comes  one  will  gire  you  an  ac. 
count  of  them  all. — Mr.  Sackbut,  wt  sent  foi 
jou  to  take  a  glass  with  us.  Tis  a  maiin 
among  the  friends  of  the  battle,  that  as  long 
as  the  master  is  in  company,  one  maybe 
of  good  wine. 

Sack.  Sir,  you  iball  be  sure  to  have  as  good 
^oe  as  you  send  in.  —  Colonel,  your,  most 
bumble  serrant;  you  are  welcome  to  town. 

Cat.  F.  I  thank  vou,  Mr.  Sackbut. 

Sack.  I  am  as  glad  to  see  you  as  I  should 
■  hundred  tun  of  irench  daret,  custom  free. 
—My  service  td^on,  sir-  fZtrinks]  You  don't 
look  so  merry  as  you  used  to  do;  aren\  you 
irell,  colonel  r 

Free.  He  has  got  a  woman  in  his  bead, 
landlord:  can  you  help  bim? 

Sack,  If 'tis  in  my  power,  I  shan't  scruple 
to  serre  my  friend. 

Col.  F.'  Tis  one  perquisite  of  your  calling. 

Sack.  Ay,  at  t'other  end  of  the  town,  where 
you  officers  use,  women   are  good  forcers  of 

trade  :  a  well-customed  house,  -  "■  —  ' ' ' 

keeper,  with  dean  obliging  di 
the  master  an  estate;   but  our  ciiiieni  leioo 
do   any   thing  but   cheat  within   the   Walis.- 
But  as  to  the  lady,  colonel,  point  you  at  pa 
ticulars?    or'  have    yon    a   good  'Champaign 
•tolnadi?   Are  yon  in  foil   pay,  or  reduced, 
colonel  t 

Col.  F.  Reduced,  reduced,  landlord! 

Free.  To  the  miserable  condition  of  alorerl 

Sack.  Pish!  Ihal'i  perl^able  to  baltpay :  a 
wonian's  resolution  may  break  before  (he  peac'e: 
pnsh  her  home,  colonel,  there')  no  parlying 
with  the  fair  sei. 

Col.  F.  Were  the  lady  her  own  mistress, 
I  bave  some  reasons  to  bdiere  I  should  soOn 
command  in  chief. 

Free.  You  know  missLorely.  Mr.  Sadibut? 

Saek.  Koow  ber!  Ay,  poor  Nancy:  I  l»a*e 
carried  her  to  school  many  a  frosty  moroiog. 
Aiisl  if  she's  the  woman,   I    pity  you,   colo- 


abandsomebar 


Me);  ber  falhtr,  my  old  master,  was  the  most 
whimsical,  out-of-the-way  temper'd  man,  I 
ever  heard  of,  as  yon  will  guess  by  his  last 
will  and  testament. — This  was  his  ouly  child; 
and  I  have  heard  bim  wish  ber  dead  a  thou- 
sand times.  He  died  worth  thirty  tbousBod 
pounds,  which  be  left  to  bis  daughter,  pro- 
Tided  she  married  with  the  consent  of  ber 
guardians  i  but  that  she  might  be  sure  never 
to  do  so,  he  lefl  her  in  the  care  of  four  men,  _ 
as  opposite  to  each  other  as  the  four  elements: 


in  the  year 
each  of  tbeii 
different,  I  a 
Bath. 


I  obliged  to  he  subject  lo. 
iimoure,  and  they  are  pretty 
•eyou.— She  is  jostcf--  '-  — 


»  obliged 


CoL  F.  Twa*  there  I  saw  her. 

Sack.  A  J,  sir,  the  last  miarier  waskerbea? 
guardian's.— She  appears  m  all  public  places 
during  bis  reign. 

Cot  F.  She  Tinted  a  lady  who  hoarded  in 
the  same  house  with  me:  I  liked  her  person, 
and  found  an  opportunity  to  tell  her  so.  She 
replicf),  ibe  bad  no  objection  to  mine ;  but  if 
1  could  not  reconcile  contradictions  I  must  not 
think  of  ber,  for  that  sb<^  wu  condemned  to 
the  caprice  of  four  person*,  who 
agreed  in  any  one  thing,  and  she  t 
lo  please  them  all. 

Sack.  Tis  most  true,  sir:  HI  siTC  you  a 
short  description  of  the  men,  ana  leave  you 
to  judge  of  the  poor  lady's  condition.  One 
ii  a  kind  of  virtuoso,  a  silly  balf-whtcd  fellow, 
but  positive  and  surly,  fond  of  every  thing 
antique  and  foreign,  and  wean  bis  dothet 
of  the  fashion  of  ibc  last  centnry,  dotes  upon 
travellers,  and  believes  more  of  sir  John  Man- 
deTille^)  than  he  doss  of  the  Bible. 

Col.  F.  That  must  be  a  rare  odd   fellow. 

Sack.  Another  is  a  change-broker;  a  fellow 
that  will  out-lie  the  devil  lor  the  advantage  of 
stock,  and  cheat  bis  father  that  got  bim  in  ■ 
bargain:  he  is  a  great  stickler  Tor  trade,  md 
hates  every  man  that  wears  a  sword. 

Free.  He  is  a  great  admirer  of  the  Dutch 
management,  and  swears  (bey  understand  trade 
better  than  any  nation  under  the  sun. 

Sack.  The  third  is  an  old  beau,  tbat  has 
May  in  bis  fancy  and  dress,  but  December  in 
bis  face  and  his  beeli:  be  admires  all  new 
fashions,  and  ihoie  must  be  French;  loves 
operas,  balls,  masquerades,  and  is  always  the 
most  tawdry  of  the  whole  company  OB  a 
birth-day  »). 

Col.  F.  These  are  pretty  opposite  one  to 
another,  truly;  and  tbe  fourth,  what  is  be, 
landlord?  - 

Sack.  A  very  rigid  quaker,  whose  quarter 
began  this  day. — I  saw  miis  Lotely  go  in, 
not  above  two  hour*  ago.— Sir  Philip  set  her 

l)  Tit  Faugi  and  TiavailU  c/ Sir  Jaka  MtnitvilU, 
inUhl,  wJuili  ircmltlh  of  Iht  Ht  f>  M'tnaaltm,  md 
mmryrUi  >/  tn^ ;  •■<!  il  ii  will  iM-yia  tkn  tUi 
kotf  ifikw,  mi  fnrlw  •Hnlar,  gf  iDcndihU  •<•€■- 


laoalf    w«iifjui|    Vn  mwi   HtaiiDdtfef  ntaliaai   i 


Khick  lin*  SII  tfrttTHlpw- 


Coo<^lc 


SCKHM  2.} 


domL     Wbat  tbuik  jou  now,  colonel,  ii  : 
the   poor  lady  to  l>c  pilJcJ? 

CoL  F.  Aj,  aoA  rescued  too,  landlord. 

PYre.  In  my  opinion  that'i  impouible, 

CnL  F.  Tlnre  it  nolliing  irapoisibte  la 
lover.  Whal  -would  not  a  man  altempt  fo 
fine  woman  and  ibtrCy  thouiand  pOunds?  1 
(idei,  tnj  iiosour  ii  at  stake:  1  promised 
deliver  her,  and  the  bid  me  win  herand  weirher. 

>S<i(^A:.' That's  fdir,  faith! 

free.  If  it  depended  upon  knight-errantry, 
I  sLould  not  <loubt  your  teltiug  free  the  danuel ; 
but  to  have  avarice,  impertinence,  bypocriiy, 
and  pride,  at  once  lo  de^  with,  requiret  mar* 
cunnioelhan  generally  allends  aman  of  lionoui 

Col.  F.  My  fancy  tells  me  I  iball  come  ol 
iritb  glory.    1  resolve   lo   try,   however.— Di 
yoa  know  all  the  Buardians,  Mr.  Sackbul? 
Sark.  yerj  welH  the^  all  Uie  my  house. 

CaL  F.  And  wUI  you"  assist  mr   '■" = 

'*"'"'^*'  Dolonel. 


A  BOLD  STROKE  fOK  A  WIFE. 
BeU/.  What 


Cot.  F.  First  I'll  attack  mj  beau  guardian 
wkerc  lives  he?         - 

Sack.  'Faith,  somewhere  about  Si.  James's, 
though  to  say  in  what  street  I  cannot ;  buL 
any  chairman  will  tell  you  where  sir  Philip 
Modelove  lives. 

Free.  Ob !   you'll  find   him   Jn   the  Park 
eleven  every  day ;  at  least  I  never  pass  through 
3l   that   Lour   without  seeing  him  there — But 
what  do  you  intend  ? 

Col.  F.  To  address  him  in  his  own  way, 
and  And  what  he  designs  to  do  with  the  lady. 

Free.  Kai  what  then  P 

CoL  F.  Nay,  that  I  can't  ten;  but  I  iball 
take  my  measures  accordingly. 

Sack.  Well,  'tis  a  mad  undertaking,  in  my 
miadi  but  here's  to  your  success,  colonel. 

[Drinla. 

Col.  F.  Tis  something  out  of  the  wajr,  I 
confess;  but  forlunemay  chance  to  smile,  and  I 

Bold  was  the  man  who  leotur'd  first  lo  *i 
But  the  first  tenrring  lovers  bolder  were, 
.  The  path  of  love's  dark  and  dang'rous  wi 
Witbout  a  laodniark  or  one  fiiendly  stai 
And  he  that  rum  the  risk  deserves  uie  fa 
[ExeunL 
SCBiiB  IF. — An  Apartment  in  Pniii's  House 
EnUr  Miss  Lovelt  and  her  maid  Betti. 


Belij,  Bless  me,  madam!   whj-  ilo  you 
id  teaie  yourself  so  "i  This  is  giving  then 


indemned  all  my  life 
to  the  preposterous  humours  of  other  people, 
and  pointed  at  by  cTery  boy  in  town!  —  Ob! 
I  could  tear  mv  flesh  and  curse  the  hour  I 
was  born. — Isn  t  it  monstrously  ridiculous  thai 
ibey  should  desire  to  impose  their  quaking 
dress  upon  me  a(  these  years?  When  I  was 
*  child,  no  matter  what  tbey  made  me  wear; 
hut  now — 

Belt/,  1  would  resolve  against  it,  madam;, 
Td  see  'em  hanged  before  fd  put  on  the  pinch'd , 
cap  a^ain. 

Xias  L.  Then  I  must  never  expect  one  mo- 
ment's ease:  sbe  has  rung  such  a  peal  in  my 
<^ars  alreadv,  that  I  shan  t  have  the  richt  use 
"I  them  this  month.— What  can  I  dof 


you  not  do,  If  you   wi 
It  give  your  mind  fo  it?  Marry,  madam. 
Miss  L.  What!  and  have  my  fortune  go  I 


build  churches  and  hospitals  ? 

BeUjr.  Why,  let  it  go — If  the  cobnel  loves 
you,  as  he  pretend^,  he'll  many  you  without 
a  lortune,  madam  ;  and  I  assure  you  a  colo- 
nel's lady  is  no  despicable  thing. 

Miss  L.  So  you  would  advise  me  to  give 
up  my  own  fortune,  and  throw  myself  i)pon 
the  colonel's ! 

Seltj.  I  would  advise  yoii  to  make  yourself 

Miss  L.  That's  not  ihe  najr,  Tm  sure.  No, 
no,  sirl,  there  arc  certain  ingredients  to  be 
mingled  with  matrimony,  without  which  I  may 
as  well  change  for  the  worse  as  the  better. 
When  the  woman  has  fortune  enoueb  to  make 
the  man  happr,  if  he  has  either  lionour  or 
good  manners,  he'll  make  her  easy.  Love  makes 
but  t  slovenly  figure  in  i  house,  where  po 
ver^  keeps  the  door. 
Beltjr.  And  so  you  resolve  to  die  a  maid, 
1  you,  madam? 

Miss  L.    Or  have  it  in  ray  power  lo  make 
e  man  I  love  master  of  my  fortune. 
BeUj,  Then  you  don^  like    the  colonel   so 
ell  >■  I   thought  you   did,   madam,   or   yov 
ould  not  take  such  a  resolution. 
Miss  L.  It  is'  because  I  do  like  him,  Betty, 
that  I  do  take  such  a  resolution. 
Betlj.  Why,   do  jou   eipect,   madam,   the 
ilonel  can  work  miracles?   Is  it  possible   for 
m  lo  marry  you  with  the  consent  of  all  your 

Miss  L.   Or  he  must  not  marry  me  at  alli 
and  so  I  told  him;  and  he  did  not  seem  dis- 
eased with  the  news.  —  He  promised   to  scl 
e  free;   and   I,  on  that  condition,   promised 
make  him  master  of  that  freedom. 
Beltjr.  Weill Ihaveread of EDchanled castles, 
ladies  delivered  from  ibe  chains  of  magic,  giants 
killed,  and  monsters  overcome;  so  that  fshall 
the  less  surprised  ii  the  colonel  shall  con- 
e  you  out  of  the  power  of  your  four  gUHr^ 
DS:  if  he  does,  1  am  sare  he  deserves  your 

Miss.  L.  And  shall  have  it,  girl,  if  it  were 
□  times  as  much — For  I'll  ingenuously  con. 
fess  to  thee,  tbat  I  do  love  the  colonel  above 
die  men  1  ever  saw:— There's  snmethioj; 
jant^e  in  a  soldier,  a  kind  of  je  ne  scais 
i'l  air,  that  makes  them  more  ^^greeable  than 
all  the  res,l  of  mankind. — They  command  re- 

Sard,  as  who  shall  say,  We  are  your  defed- 
ers;  we  preserve  your  beauties  from  the  in- 
tuits of  rude  and  unpolished  foes,    and    ought 
lo  he  preferred  before  those  laiy  indolent  mor- 
'  Is,  who,  by  dropping  into  their  father's  estates, 
t  up  their  coaches,  and  tbiqk  to  rattle  them- 
Ives  inlo  our  aflections. 
Belt/.  Nay,  madam,  I  confess  that  the  army 
has  engrossed  all  ibe  prettiest  fellows — A  laced 
~  lat  and  a  feather  have  irresistible  cbann*. 

Miss  £.  But  the  colonel  has  all  the  beauties 
of  the  mind  as  well  as  the  body.  —  O  all  ye 
lowers  that  favour  bappy  lovers,  grant  that 
e  may  be  mine!  Thou  god.of  love,  if  thou 
e'st  aught  but  name,  assist  my  Feignwcll ! 
Point  all  tbv  darls  to  aid  his  josl  design, 
And  make  bis  plot*  as  prevalent  as  thine. 
■  IKrewtl. 

i:n,ir,-d    ,G00<^!C 
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[Act  a. 


ACr  II. 

SCSNB  l—Tfie  Park. 

Su    PnulP    MOD^LOVB    discovered    upon    a 

Bench,    aiUh  a  FToman  marked. 

Sir  P.  Well  but,  my  dear,  are  you  really 
coDsUnt  to  your  keeper? 

Warn.  Yes, really,  sir,— Hey-ilay !  who  coniei 
yonder?  He  cul«  a  mighty  ll^re. 

iSj'r  P.  Ha !  a  jtranger,  by  bis  equipage  teep- 
W  50  cloie  at  bis  heeli.  —  He  has  tbe  appear- 
ance of  a  man  of  quality.— Poilti. el j  Frea^, 
by  bi»  dapcing  air. 

fVom.  fie  crosses,  as  if  be  meant 


Sir  P.  He  bas  a  mind  to  make  loi 


sit  down 
lie,  child. 


Kater   Colonel. 

Worn.  It  will  be  to  i>o  purpose  if  be  dot 

Sir  P.  Are  you  resolved  to  be  cruel  then  ? 

CoL  P.  You  must  be  very  cruel  indeed,  if 
you  can  deny  any  thing  lo  so  fine  a  senlleman, 
madam.  [  Takes  out  hu   fWaick. 

fFoin,  I  never  mind  tlte  outside  of  a  man. 

CoL  F.  And  I'm  afraid  Ibou  art  no  jud^e 
of  Ibe  inside. 

Sir  P.  1  am  posiliTely  of  yonr  mind,  »ir; 
forcreatures  of  ner  function  seldom  penetrate 
beyond  the  pocket, 

fVom.  Coxcombs !  l^jtside,  and  exit. 

Sir  P.  Pray  wbat  says  your  walch?  mine 
■'s  dO^n.  ■     [^Pulling  out  hii    ffatch. 


barony  abont  liT«  years-  ago,  but  I  abborred 
tbe  fatigue  wfaicb  must  ba<e  attended  it.  —  1 
f^ould  never  yet  bring  myself  to  )»iii  with  either 

Gil.  F.  Yon  are  perfeclly  in  the  right,  sir 
Philip— a  fine  person  should  not  embark  himself 
the  sloienly  concern  of  politics:  dress  and 
easure  are  objects  proper  for  the  soul  of  a 
le  gentleman. 
S^  P.  AndloTe— 

Col.  K.  Oh  1  that's  included  under  the  article 
'  pleasure. 

Sir  P.  Parbleu!   c'  est  un   bomme  d'espril. 
May  1  crave  your  name,  sir? 

Col.  P.  My  name  is  La  Feignvell,   sir,  at 
your  senice. 

"'  P.  The  La  Feignwells  are  French,  i 
though  the  name  is  become  very  nu- 
I  in  (ireat  Britain  of  late  years — I  vru 
ou  was  French  the  moment   I   laid   my 


CoLF.lm 


Qtlbirt 


minutes  of  twelve 


[^Puts  up  his  fVatch,  and  tak. 
his  Snuff-box. 

Sir  P.  May  1  presume,  sir. 

CoL  F.  Sir,  you  honour  me. 

[Presenting  the  Box. 

Sir  P.  He  speaks  good  English — though  he 
must  be  a  foreigner,  [jitide'] — This  snufT  is 
eitremely  good — and  the  box  prodigious  fir- 
the  work  is  French,  I  presume,  sir.  , 

Col.  F.  I  bought  it  in  Paris,  sir.— I  do  ibiak 
the  workmanship  pretty  neat. 

Sir  P.  Neat!  'tis  eiquisilely  fine,  sir.  Pray, 
ur,  if  1  may  take  the  liberty  of  inquiring— 
what  country  is  so  bappy  to  claim  llie  birth 
of  tbe  finest  gentleman  in  the  universe 
France,  1  presume. 

Col.^.  Then  you  don't  think  me  an  En 
^ishman? 

Sir  P.  No,  upon  my  soul,  don't  I. 

Col-  F.  I  ara  sorry  for'l. 
_  Sir  P.  Impossible  rou   ibnuld   wjih   to   be 
an  Englishman!   Pardon   me,   sir,   this   island 
could  nol  produce  a  person  of  such  alertness. 

Col  F.  As  this  mirror  shows  you,  sir.  [Puts 
up  a  pocket~glass  to  Sir  Philip's  Faee~\  I 
know  not  howlo  distinguish  you,  sir  ' 
mien  and  address  speat  you  right  hi 

Sir  P.  Thus  great  touts  judge  of  others  by 
themselves — I  am  only  adorned  with  koighl' 
hood:  that's  ail,  I  assure  you,  sir;  my  nam< 
is  sir  Philip   Modelove. 

Col.  F.  or  French  eitraction? 

Sir  P.  My  fatter  was  French. 

CoL  F.  One  may  plainly  perceive  il — Tiieri 
it  a  certain  gaiety  peculiar  to  my  nation  (foi 
I  will  own  myself  a  Frenchman)  wbich  dis- 
tinguishes us  every  where. — A  person  of  your 
figure  would  be  a  vast  addition  to   a  o 

Sir  P.   I  must  own   I    had   the   olTei 


s'few  9 


Col  'F.  Are  you  married,  sir  Philip  ? 

Sir  P.  No ;  nor  do  1  believe  1  shall  ever 
enter  into  that  honourable  state :  I  have  an 
absolute  lendre  for  the  whole  sri. 

CoL  F.  That's  more  than  they  have  for  yon, 
I  dare  swear.  [Aside]  I  find  I  was  very  mnch 
mistaken — I  imagined  you  bad  been  married 
to  that  young  lady  whom  I  saw  in  the  chariot 
with  you  this  morning  in  Gracecburch-streeL 

Sir  P.  Who,  Nancy  LoveW'?  I  am  a  piece 
of  a  guardian  to  that  lady:  lou  must  know 
ber  father,  1  tbank  him,  joined  me  with  three 
of  the  most  preposterous  old  fellows — thai, 
upon  my  soul,  I  am  in  pain  for  the  poor  girl: 
she  must  certainly  lead  apes,^)  ba,  hat 

CoL  F.  That's  a  pity,  sir  Philip.  If  the  lady 
would  give  rac  leave,  1  would  endetvonr  to 
avert  that  curse. 

Sir  P.  As  lo  the  lady,  the'd  gladly  be  rid 
of  US  at  any  rate,  I  believe ;  but  here's  the 
mischief:  be  who  marries  miss  Lovely,  muitl 
have  the  consent  of  us  all  four — or  not  a  penny 
of  ber  portion. — For  my  part,  I  shall  never 
approve  of  any  but  a  man  of  figure — and  the 
rest  are  not  only  aterse  lo  cleanliness,  but  have 
peciJiar  taste  to  gratify — For  my  p 


rutoal 


mlei 


C»t  ii'.  And  r 

Sir  P.  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Feignwell,  I  a 
for  marrying  her,  lor  I  hate  the  trouble  of  a 
guardian,  especially  among  such  wretches;  but 
resolve  never  to  agree  lo  ibc  choice  of  any 
one  of  them—and  I  fancy  they'll  be  «ven  vrilh 
me,  for  they  never  came  into  any  proposal  of 

CoL  F.  I  wish  I  bad  leave  to  try  them,  sir  Philip. 

Sir  P.  With  all  my  soul,  sv;  1  can  rcfusiF 
a  person  of  your  appearance  nothing. 

CoL  F.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely    obliged  to  you. 

Sir  P.  But  do  you  really  like    matrimooj-  ? 

CoL   !■:  1  believe  I  couM  with  that  lady. 

Sir  P.  The  only  point  in  wbich  we  differ. 
— But  you  are  master  ofso  many  qualifications, 
thai  I  can  excuse  one  fault;  for  1  must  think 
it  a  fault  in  a  fine  gentleman;  and  that  you 
are  such,  Fll  gi<e  it  under  my  hand. 
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CoL  F.  I  wist  j-ou'd  gi- 
■arrjrinus  LoTel^imderjourbandisirPhiliD. 


DIM  LoTGlrimde 
I'lldA'fy(»''tl 


CofTec-bousF,  wbere  we  mav-'have  pen  and  ink 
— tbougti  1  can't  foresee   wDal   advantage  mj 


_,  :,  without  jou. 
a  wa<r  to  ^t  tlie  reit  of  the  suardiini.  —  But 
Pll  introduce  you,  howerer.  Sbe  is  now  at  a 
quaker's,  where  [  carried  her  tbi*  mDrnbg, 
when  you  »»w  us  in  Gracechurdi-street.— I 
assure  you  she  has  an  odd  ragoill  of  guardians, 
as  you  will  liod  when  you  hear  tbe  cnancteri, 
-which  Pll  endraTour  lo  gite  you  as  we  go 
along,~Her!  Pierre,  Jacque,  Renno.— Wber« 
are  you  df,  scoundrels  ?~Order  the  cliariot  to 
St.-  Jamei's  Coffee -house. 

CaL  F.  he  Noir,  U  Brun,  U  Blanc— Mor- 
faleu,  oil  soni  ces  coquinsia?  Alli 
1e  CheTalier. 

Sir  P.  Ah!  Pardoanei  moi,  ,n 

Col.  F.  Not  one  step  upon  my  soul,  sir  Philip. 

Sir  P.  Tfie  best  breif  man  in  Europe,   ] 

siti»ely.  [Exeu 

SuNi  II.— OiADUB  Phin'i  Haute. 

Enter  Mim  Lovelt  and  Mks.   Pkim. 

Mrj.  P.  Then  thou  will  n^t  obey  me;  i 
ttou  dost  really  think  those  fallals  become  thee? 

Mitt  I.  I  do,  indeed.       """^ 

Itlrt.  P.  Now  will  1  be  judged  by  all  sober 
people,  if  I  don't  look  more  like  a  modest 
woman  than  thou  dost,  Ai 


insent  I  serrant  Tabitba :  tbe  evil  spirit  was  al  that  lime 

"  ''      loo  strong,  and  ifaej  both  became   lubjecl   lo 

its  woilings — not  /rom    any    Outward    proTo- 

cation — but  {roni  an  inward  call:  he  was  not 

tainted  witb  tbe, rottenness  of  the  bsbions,  nor 

did  his  eyes  take  in  the  drunkenness  of  beauty. 

Mitt  L.  No!  tliat^  plainly  lo  be  si 

T.i.:il..  :. r  •!..   r.:i 


:t)fied   < 


Mrt.P.  Ah!  Anne,  Anne,  that  wicked  Philip 
Modeloie  will  undo  (hee.- Satan  an   fills   tby 
heart  wilh  pride,  during  the  Ifaree   monthi      '' 
his  guardianship,  that  thou  becomes!  a  slu 
ling-block  to  the  uprigbL 

SfissL.  Pray  who  are  they?  Are  tbe  pinched 
cap  and  formal  bood  the  emblems  ofsanclily? 
Does  your  virtue  consist  in  your  dress,  Mri. 
Prim  ? 

Mrt.  P.  It  doth  not  consist  in  cut  hair, 
spotted  face,  *)  and  a  bare  ni-ck.— Oh  the  wicked- 
ness of  the  generation  !  the  '  primitive  women 
knewnottbe  abomination  of  hooped  petticoats. 

Mist  L.  No;  nor  tbe    abomination   of  (     " 
neither.     Uon't  tell  me,   Mrs.  Prim,   don't, 
know  you  have  as   much   pride,   vanity,   s 
concei^  and    ambition   among   you^   couched 
under  that  formal  hahil  and   s. 
tenance,   as   tbe   proudest   of  i 
world  begins  lo  see  your   prudery. 

Mrt.  P.  Pruder}-]  What!  do  Ihey  invent 
new  words  as  well  as  new  fashions?  Ah!  poor 
fantastic  age,  I  pity  thee.— Poor  deluded  Anne, 
which  dost  thou  think  most  resemblelh  the 
saint,  and  which  ihe  sinner,  thy  dress  or  mine? 
Tby  naked  bosom  alluretb  the  eye  of  the  by- 
stander— encourageth  the  frailty  of  human  na- 
ture— and  corruplethtbe  soul  with  evil  longings. 

Miss  L.  And  pray  who  corrupted  your  son 
Tobias  with  evil  lonsingi?  Your  maidTabilha 
wore   a  handkerchief,   and   yet   be    made   the 

Mrs.  P.  VVell,  well,  spit  tby  malice.  I  con- 
-  Satan  did  bufTet  my  son  Tobias,  and  my 


1  ifcujf  IclMfH,  fcy  III 


k« 


Mrt.  P.  Tabitba  is  one  of  the  failbfiil:  be 
fell  not  vrith  a  stranger. 

Mitt  L.  So',  then  you  hold  wenching  no 
crime,  provided  it  be  within  the  pale  of  yonr 
own  trtbe.-^You  are  an  eicellent  casuist,  Irulyt 

Enttr  Obadiab  Prim. 

Obad.  JJot  stripped  of  thy  vanity  yet,  Anne! 
Why  dost  thou  not  make  her  put  it  off,  Sarah? 

Mrs.  P.  She  -wiU  not  do  it. 

Okad.  Verily  thy  naked  bosom  troublelb  my 
outward  man:  I  prar  thee  bide  it,  Anne:  put 
on  a  handkerchief,  Anae  Lovely. 

Mitt  L.  I  bale  handkerchiefs  when  'tis  not 
cold  weather,  Mr.  Prim. 

Mr^,  P.  I  hare  seen  ibee  wear  a  handker- 
chief) nay,  and  a  mask  lo  hool,*)  in  lb«  middle 
of  July. 

Mitt  L.  Ay,  lo  keep  ihe  snn  from  scorching  rae. 

Oiiad.  Ifihou  couldst  nol  bear  tbe  sunbeinu, 

iw  dost  thou  think  man  can  bear  tby  beamsr 

Those  breasts  inflame  desire:  let  ifaem  be  hid, 

Mitt  L.  Let  me  he  quiet,  I  say. — Mnsi  I  be 
tormented  thus  for  ever?  —  Sure  no  woman's 
condition  ever  equalled  mine  t  Foppery,  folly, 
avarice,  and  hypocrisy  are,  by  turns,  my  con- 
stant companions — I  cannot  think  my  father 
meant  this  tyranny!  No,  you  usurp  an  author- 
ity which  he  never  intended  you  should  take. 

Obad.  Hark  thee,  doit  thou  call  good  counsel 
tyranny?  Do  1  or  ray  wife  tyrannise,  when 
'e  deiire  thee  in  all  lore  to  put  olT  thy  tempt- 
ig  attire? 

Mitt  L.  1  wish  I  were  in  my  grave!  Kill 
le  rather  than  treat  me  thus. 

Obad.  Kill  thee!  ha,  ha!  thou  ihinkcil  thou 
art  acting  some  lewd  play  sure :-^ Kill  thee! 
Art  ihou   prepared    for  death,   Anne   Lovely  ?   . 

thou  wouldsl  rather  have  a  husband, 
Annei^Thou  wanleit  a  gilt  coach,  wilh  sli 
iaiy  fellows  behind,  Xtt  flant  It  in  the  ring  of 
vanity,  among  ibp  prinqes  and  rulers  of  the 
land — who  pamper  themselves  with  the  fatness 
thereof;  bnl  1  will  take  care  that  none  shall 
iquander  away  thy  father'^  estate;    thou   shati 


any  n 


luch,  Ann 


of 


'   else   shall   i 


Mits  L.  Would  you  marry 
>ur  own  canting  sect  "* 

Obad.  Yea,   verily,   r 
get  my  consent,  1  ilo  assure  thee,  Anne. 

Mist  L.  And  1  do  assure  dee,  Ub.idlab,  that 
Iwiil  as  soon  turn  Papist,  and  die  in  j  convent. 

Mrs.  P.  O  wickedness! 

Mist  L.  O  stupidity! 

Obad.  U  blindness  of  heart! 

Miss  L.  1'hou  blinder  of  tli 
irOToke  me—lest  1  btlray  your 
.!ave  your  wife  to  judge  of  y< 
What  were  llie  emotioiis  of  youi      , 

squeei'd  Mary  by  the  hand  last  nigbi  in 
tbe  pantry. —  When  she  lold  you,  you  bussed 
so  (illhily?  Ah!  you  had  no  aversion  lu  naked 
bosoms,  when  you  begged  her  to  show 


!   world,   don't 


-8lc 
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little,  little,  lillle  bit  of  ber  delicioiu  botom  —  laotbiDg  that  rei«niUath  I^ilip  Modelove  ihatl 
Don't  you  reraembGr  thoie  wordi,  Mr.  Priin?|I  loTej  mark  tbal  —  tbercfore,  friead  Philip, 
Mr».  P.  VVbal  do«  ibe  say,  ObadiahP        Ibring  no  more  ol'tbj  ovd  apei  uader  iby  ranii 


Oiiaii.   She    tellielh   unintcILgibly,  Sarah.-        _       _     ,   _   „ 

Which  way  dill  she   hear   this?   Thit  should  nionsters  of  thj  hrecd,  that ' I  tball  bring  none 


Sir  P.  I  am  so  entirely  a   strange 


not  have  reacb'd  the'cars  of  iha wicked 

— Verily  it  troubleth  me,  [Aside. 

Enter  Sereanl. 

Serv.  Pbilip  ModeloTe,'  whom  tfaey  call  sir 
Philip,  is  below,  and  inch  anolhcr  with  liimi 
shall  1  send  tbem  up7 

Obad.  Yea.  [Exit  Sereanl 


^  !  Whil,  an  r. 

documedtinK  miss  Nancy?  Reading  her  a  la 
ture  upon  the  pincb'd  coif,  I  warrant  ye! 

Mrt.  P.  I  am  sure  ihoii   didst  never   read 
faer  any  lecture  that  was  good.' — My   flesh 
riselh  at  theic  wicked  oaes,  that  prudence  i 
viselh  me  to  withdraw  from  their  sight.  [ISxil. 

Col.  F.  Ob,  thai  1  could  find  means  to  speak 
with  her!  How  charming  she  appears  I  I  wish 
I  could  get  Ibis  letter  into  ber  band.    [Atide. 

Sir  P.  Well,  miss,  I  hope  thou  bast  got 
tfae  better  of  them. 

Misj  L.   The  difficulties  of  mj  life  are 
U>  be  surmounted,  sir  Philip.  —  fbate  tbe 
pertinence  of  blm  as  much  M  the  stupidity  of 
the  other.  [Atide. 

Obad.  Verily,  Pbilip,   thou   wilt   spoil   this 

Sil-  P.  I  find  we  itill  differ  in  opinion;  but 
that  we  may  none  of  u*  spoil  berj  pr^lliee, 
Prim,  let  us  consent  to  marry  her.  —  1  faaie 
sent  for  our  brother  guardians  to  meet  me 
\i*Te  about  this  lery  thing. — Madam,  will  you 
,,  give  me  leave  to  recommend. a  husband  to  you  i* 
— Here's  a  gentleman,  whom,  in  my  mind, 
you  can  have  no  objection   to. 

[Presents  the  Colonel  to  her  i   she 
looks  another  tfaj: 
Miss  h.  Heaven  deliver  me  Irom  the  formal 
and  the  fantastic  fooll 

Cok  ¥.    A  line  woman— a  fine  horse,   aud 
fine  equipage,  are  the  finest  things  in  the  uni- 
verse: and  if  1  am  so  happy  to   possess   you, 
madam,  1  shall  become  the  envy   of  mankind, 
as  much  as  you  outshine  your  whole  sex. 
\As  he  t€ikes  )ter  Hand  la  kits  it,  lie  en- 
deavours to  put  a  Letter  inlo  it;  site 
lets  it  drop — Prim  takes  it  up. 
Miss  L,  I  have  no  ambition  to  appear  con- 
spicuou^  ridiculoiu,sir.  [Turning  from  him. 
Col.  F,  So  fail  the  hopes  of  Feigu'     " 
"■      ■■■■■' ■    ■  ,!  %y 


What  bavi 
A'iU  bi 


Mi*sl,.Ka\  Feignwell!  'lis  he!  V 
I  done?  Prim  has  liie  letter,  and  i 
discovcr'd.  [Aside. 

Obad.  Friend,  I  know  not  tby  nam^,  so 
rannot  call  ihee  by  ilj  but  thou  seest  thy  letter 
is  unwelcome  to  the  maiden ;  she  will  not  read  it 

^iImZ.  Norshallyou;  [Snatches  the  tetter^ 
I'll  tear  it  In  a  thousand  pieces,  and  scatter  it, 
ax  I  will  ibe  hopes  of  all  Uioitf  thai  any  of  you 
sbiill  racoromend  to  me.       [Tears  the  Letter. 

Sir  P.  \\a-'.  Rigbl  woman,  'faith! 
■   Cot.  F.  Eicellenl  woman!       .  [Aside. 

Obad.  Friend,  thy  garb  savourelb  loo  much 
ul  the  vinity  of  Ibe  age  (or  my  approbation; 


of  them 

Col.  F.  \  a 
by   Ibe  I 


m  likely  to  have  a  pretty  task 
e  I  have  Bone  through  tbem  alt ; 
cit^  worlb  taking,  and  'egad  Til 
carry  on  the  siege :  if  1  can  but  blow  up  the 
oul-workt,  I  fancy  1  am  pretty  secure  of  the 
town.  [Aside.  . 

Enter  Seroant. 
Sen/.  Toby  Periwinkle  and  Thomas  Trade- 
love  demand  to  see  thee.  [To  Sir  Philip. 
Sir  P.  Bid  them  come  up.    [Ercit Servant. 
Miss  L.  Deliver  ma  from  such  an  inundation 
of  noise  and  nonsense.  Oh,  Feignwell !  whatever 
thy  contrivance  be,  prosper  it,  heaven.  [Exit. 
Sir  P.  Sic  transit  gloria  mundi ! 

Enter  Pehiwinklb  and  Thadblovb. 
These  are  my  brother  guardians,   Mr.  Fetgn- 

Pr'ythee  observe  the  creature*. 

[Aside  to  Colonel  Feignwell. 

Trade,  Well,  sir  Philip,  1  obey  your  summon*. 

Per.  Pray  what  have  you  to  offer  for  the 
good  of  miss  Lovely,  sir  Pbilip? 

Sir  P.  First  I  desire  to  know  what  you 
intend  lo  do  with  that  lady?  Must  she  be  sent 
to  the  Indies  for  a  venture — or  live  an  old  maid, 
and  then  be  entered  amongst  your  curiosities, 

id  shown  for  a  monster,  Mr.  Periwinkle  ? 

Col.  F,   Humph,   curiosities;   that   must  be 

e  virtuoso.  ^Aside. 

Per.   Why   what  would  you  do  with  her? 

Sir  P.  I  would  recommend  this  gentleman 
her  for  a  husband ,    sir — a  person  whom   I 

ive  pick'doutfromthe  whole  race  of  mankind. 

Obad.    I  would   advise   thee  to  sbuflle  bim 

;ain  vfilh  the'rest  of  mankind;  fori  like  him  not. 

Col.  F.  Pray,  sir,  without  offence  to  your 
formality,  what  may  be  your  objections? 

Obad.  Tby  person,  tby  manners,  tby  dress, 
■'"     very  thins,  friend. 

paiiiculany   obliging, 

leiia.     na,  na. 

Trade.     What    business    do    you   follow, 

ay,   sir? 

Col.  F.  Humph,  by  that  question  be  must 
be  the  broker.  [Aside'^  Business,  sir !  the  bu- 


,  feed  high,  lie  with  every 
pay  your  surgeon's  hills  better  than  yi 


like. 


Trade.   The   court,  sir!    What   would   ihi' 
ourt  do  without  us  cltltCDS? 
Sir  P.  Without  your  wives  and  datighters, 
ou  mean,  Mr.  Tradelovc. 
Per.  Have  you  ever  travelled,  sir? 
Col.  F.  That  quetlion  must  not  bf  answi^r'd 
low.  [Aside'[  In  hooks  t  have,  sir. 

Per.  In  books!  That's  fine  travelling  indeed! 
-Sir  Philip,  when  you  present  a  person  I 
like,  he  shall  have  my  consent  to  marry  miss 
Lovely ;  till  when,  your  servant  T^^'^- 

Col.  F.  I'll  make  you  like  me  before  I  have 
done  witli  you,  or  I  am  mistaken.         [Asiiir. 


[Act  ni.  SciNB  1.]  A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 

Trade.  KuA  when  70a 
ihit  a  bein  if  more  uimil 
a  merchant,  you  shall  Iut< 

Cal.  P. "So  1 


0  mj  connlry  Iban 

inch  for  trade— Pll  fit  you  too. 

iS'^  P.  Id  my  opinion  thi«  ii  <rery  jnhuinaa 
treatment,  ai  to  the  lady,  Mr.  Prim. 

Obad.  Thy  opinion  and  mine  bappcntodifier 
ai  much  aa  our  occupation!,  friend:  bujinesi 
requireth  my  presenee,  and  Cilly  thine;  and 
■o  [  muit  bid  thee  larewelL  L^'"'' 

ISirP.  Herc'a  breeding  for  yoi^Mr.  Feisn- 
welM— 'Gad  take  me.  \ 

Half  my  estate  I'd  |;iT«  l«  aee  'em  bit. 
Col.  F.  I  hope  to  bite  yon  all,   if  my   plot 
fail.  [JSlxetmL 

ACT  in. 

Scene  I. — A  Tavern. 
Colonel   Fbicnwell    it    duroeered   in 
Egyptian  Ore^,  yviih  Sackbdt. 
Sack.  A  lucky  beginning,  colonel — you  have 
p>t  the  old  beau'i 
CoL  F.  Ay,  he'i 
the  olbri-  three  will 


Col.  F.  Tia  TBI 
once  belonged  to  1 
meu5,  who  lived  ii 
thirty-fiTe 


lie  with  the  devil  for  a  bean-atacE 


iiomble  creature;  hut 

!e  will  require  aome  pain*.  Shall 

him,   think   you?  'Egad,  in  mj 

I  look  a]  anliqUE  aa  if  I  had  been  pre- 


■  the  ark. 


I   ay,  ay,  if  you  bale 


Sack.  Pais  upon  bii 

asiuraoce  enough. 

CoL  F.  I  hare  no  apprehenaion   from  that 

quarter;  aintrance  is  the  cockade  of  a  soldie 
Sack.   At,  but   the   assurance    of  a  seldii 

dilTera  much  from  that  of  a  traTeller — Can  yo 

lie  whh  a  good  grace? 

Col.  F.  Aa  heartily,  when  mjr  mistreia  is 
t  priie,  ai  I  would  meet  the  loe  when  mv 
unlry  call'd  and  king  commanded :  so  don^ 


the 
country 

1  fear  that  pai 
-Ilio 


eagaii 


Sack.  I  wish  all  my  debts  would  come  ai 
•ure:  1  told  him  you  bad  been  a  great  Ira- 
leller,  had  many  Taluable  curiosities,  and  was 
a  person  of  most  sineular  taste:  he  seem'd 
transported,  and  begg'd  me  to  keep  you  till 
he  came. 

Cot.  F.  Ky,  ay,  he  need  not  fear  my  run- 
ninr  away. — Lets  hare  a  bottle  of  sack,  land- 
lord; our  ancestors  drank  sack. 

Sack.  You  sbatl  have  it 

Col,  F.  And  whereabouts  i>  the  trap-door 
you  mentioned? 

Sack.  There's  the  con<reyance,  sir.       [Ex 

CoL  F.  Now,  if  I  should  cheat  all  these  r 
gniah  guardians,  and  carry  off  my  mistress 
Iriumufa,  it  would  be  what  the  French   call 
grand  coup  d'^clat. — Odso !  here  cornea  Peri' 
winkle, — Ah!  deuce  take  this  beard;  pray  Ju- 
piter it  does  not  give  me  the  slip  and  spoil  all. 

Enter  Sackbdt  tptih  ff^e.  and  Pbkiwinklb 
foUoming. 

Sack.  Sir,  this  geolleman  hearing  you  b:  _ 
been  a  great  Iratelier,  and  a  person  of  fina 
speculation,  begs  leave  to  take  a  glass  with 
you :  he  is  a  man  of  a  curious  taste  himself. 

CoL  F.  The  gentleman  has  it  In  his  bee 
and  garb;  air,  you  are  welcome. 

Per.  Sir,  1  honour  a  traxUer  and 
TOUT  inquiring  di^oMtion;  the  oddneM  of  yoor 


the  year  one  hundred  and 


Sack,  [f  be  keeps  up  to  the  sample,  he  shall 

"   ■■■■■'  '  ■  ct,   and  win 

Inside. 


thing  in  the  wOrld  to  he  a  traTeller. 

CoL  F.  For  my  part  I  value  none  of  the 
modem  iashions  a  (ig-leaC 

Per.  No  more  don't  I,  sir:  I  bad  rather  be 
the  jest  of  a  fool  than  his  fsTOurile — 1  ani 
laughed  at  here  for  my  singularity. — This  coat, 
you  must  know,  sir,  was  formeHy  wore  by 
■'  at  ingenious  and  very  learned   person,   Mr. 

ihn  Tradeacant  of  Lambeth, 

CoL  F.  John  Tradcscant!  Let  me  embrace 
yon,  sir — John  TradescanI  was  my  uncle,  by 
my  mother's  side;  and  I  thank  you  for  the 
honour  you  do  his  memorj':   be   was  a   very 

Per.  Your  uncle,  sir  — Nay,  then  'li«  no 
wonder  that  yonr  taste  is  so  r^ned  ;  wbv  you 
have  it  in  your  blood. — My  humble  service  to 
fou,  sir;  to  the  immortal  memory  of  John 
Tradescant,  your  never-to-be-rorgotlen  uncle. 
[Dritika. 

CoL  F.  Give  me  a  glaaa,  landlord. 

Per.  i  find  you  are  primitive,  even  in  yonr 
wine  :  Canary  was  the  drink  of  our  wise  forC' 
fathers ;  'tis  balsamic,  and  aavea  the  charge  of 
'pothecariea  cordiala— Ob!  that  I  had  lived  in 
your  unele'f  daya!  or  rather,  that  he  were 
now  alive! — Oh!    how  proud  he'd  be  of  such  - 

Sack.  Oh  pox !  that  would  hare  spolPd  the 
jesL  lAtide. 

Per.  A  peraon  of  your  curiosity  must  have 
collerted  many  rarities. 

I  ba*e  some,  sir,  which  are  not  ycJ 
Egyptian  ^■'-' 


Per.  Pray  what  may  that  Le  ? 

Col.  F.  ft  is,  sir,  a  kind  of  an  ape,  which 
ley  formerly  wonhipp'd  in  that  country:  1 
look  it  from  the  breaal  of  a  female  mummy. 

Per.  Ha, ha!  our  women  retain  part  of  their 
idolatry  to  thja  day ;  for  many  an  ape  Ilea  on 
a  lady^  breast,  ha,  ha!  — 

Sack.  A  smart  old  thief.  £Mide. 

C0I.F.  Two  tusks  of  an  hippopotamiu,  two 
pair  of  Chinese  nut-cracters,  and  one  Egyp- 
tian mummy. 

Per.  Pray,  sir,  have  vou  never  a  o-ocodile? 

CoLF.  flinnph!  the  boalawain  brou^t  one 
w}tb  a  design  to  ahow  it,  but  touching  at  Rot- 
terdam, and  hearing  it  was  no  rarity  in  Eng- 
land, he  lold  it  to  a  Dutch  poet. — Look  ye,  air, 
do  you  see  Ihia  little  vial? 

Per.  Pray  you  what  ia  it? 

cm.  F.  Thia  ia  call'd  polullosboio. 

Per.  Polufloaboio!— It  kas  a  mmhliag sound. 

CoL  F.  Right,  sir;  it  proceeds  from  a  mm' 
bling  nature — This  water  was  part  of  those 
whicii  bore  Cleopatra's  vessel  when  she 

t   had 
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— Thit,  lir,  is  called  lona,  or  moroi  miupha- 
non  ;  the  virtuei  of  thu  are  ibrstimalile. 

Per.  Moroiinusphonon!  VVtatiallie 
ot  wisdom  can  tbat  be?  —  to  me  it  set 
phiobch. 

CoL  K  This  girdle  ha*  carried  me  all  the 
woild  O'er. 

Per.  You  have  carried  it,  you 

CoL  F.  I  mean  as  I  say,  sir.— WheneTer  I 
am  girded  with  this  1  am  invisible;  and  by 
tonuiig  ibi)  little  screw,  can  be  in  the  court 
of  the  great  mogul,  the  grand  sigoior,  and 
king  George,  in  ai  little  time  ai  your  cooli 
cin  poach  aQ  egg. 

Per. lfoumustpardonme,sir,  IcanHbelit   _  . 

Col.  f.  1£  my  landlord  pleases,  he  shall  try 
Ibe  eiperimenl  immediately. 

Sack.  1  thank  you  kindly,  sir;  but  I  haie 
no  inclination  to  ride  post  to  ibe  deiil. 

CoL  r.  No,  no,  you  sbant  stir  a  fool;  111 


iack.  But  if  you  could  not  make  me  y. 


Per.  Come,  try  it  upon  me,  sir; 

(afraid  of  the  denl  nor  all  bis  tricks. — 'Sbud, ') 
I'll  stand  'em  all. 
CoL  F.  There,  sir,  put  it  on. — Come,  land- 
lord,  you    and    I    must    face    the    eail.   [Thejr 
turn  aioai]  Is  it  on,  lir? 

Per,  Tis  on.         [^Tbey  turn  about  again. 
Sack.  Hearen  protect  me!  where  is  he? 
Per.  Why  here,  just  where  1  was. 
I        Sack.  Woere,   where,   in  the  name  of  iir~ 
I    tue?  Ah,  poor  Mr.  Periwinkle!  —  'Egad,   look 
to't,  you  bad  best,  sir;   and   let   bim   be   seen 
again,  or  1  shall  have  you  burnt  for  a  witard. 
CaL  F.  Have  patience,  good  landlord. 
Per.  But  really  don't  you  see  ine  now? 
Sack.  No  more  than  I  see  my  grandmother, 
tbat  died  forty  years  ago. 

Per.  Are  you  sure  you  don't  lie?  Metbinki 
1  stand  just  where  I  did,  and  see  you  as  plain 
as  I  did  before. 

Sack.  Ah  1 1  wish  Icould  set  you  once  again. 
CpL  F.   Take  olf  the  Airdle,  sir. 
^  [He  takes  it  off. 

Sack.  Ah,  sir,  I  am  glad  to  sec  you  with 
all  my  heart.  \Emhracet  him. 

Per.  This  is  fcry  odd;  cerUinly  there  must 
be  some  trick  in'L — Pray,  sir,  will  yon  do  me 
the  faTour  lo  put  il  on  yourself?  ( 

CoL  F.  With  all  my  heart. 
Per.  But  first  I'll  secure  the  door. 
CoL  F.  You  know  bow  to  turn  the  screw, 
Mr.  Sackbut. 

Sack.  Yes,  yes—Come,  Mr.  PeHwinkle,  we 
miut  turn  full  east         [^Aej-  turn  ;  the  Co- 
lonel links  through  the  Trap-door. 
CoL  F.  Tis  done;  now  turn.   [TAr/  turn. 
Per.  Ha!  mercy  upon  me;  my  flesb  creeps 
upon  my  bones.  —  This   must   be    a   conjurer, 
Mr.  Sackbut. 
Sack.  He's  the  devil,  t  thinL 
Per.  Ob,  Mr.  SacUiut,   why   do  you  name 
"'      '     ■'       '        perhaps   he   may  be   at  your 


elbow? 

Sack.  At  my  elbow!   Marry,  bearen  forbid 
CoL  F,  Are  you  satisfied? 


Sack,  Your's  seem'd  just  the  same  —  Taith, 
I  wish  tbis  girdle  were  mine,  I'd  sell  wine  no 
more  Harkye,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  ^Taket  him 
aside  till  the  Colonel  rises  agaiii\  if  he  wouM 
sell  this  girdle,  you  might  travel  with  gi-e^t 
cipedition. 

CoL  K.  But  it  I*  Dotto  be  parted  withfor  money. 

Per.  I  am  sorry  for'l,  sir,  because  I  think 
it  the  greatest  curiosity  1  eier  heard  of. 

CoL  F.  By  the  advice  of  a  learned  physi- 
ognomist in  Grand  Cairo,  who  consulted  the 
liues  in  my  lace,  I  returned  to  England,  wbi?re 
he  lold  me  1  should  fmd  a  rarity  in  tbe  keep- 
ing of  four  men,  which  I  was  bom  to  possess 
for  the  benefit  of  mankind:  and  the  first  of 
the  four  that  gave  me  bis  consent,  I  should 
present  him  with  this  girdle^ — Till  Ihave  found 
tbIs  jewel,  I  shall  not  part  with  the  sirdte. 

Per.    What  can  tbis  rarity  be?   Didn't   be 


:o  you 


CoL  F.  les,  sir;  he  calTd  it  a  chaste,  beau- 


ilble  tiful,  I 

Pish!  women  are  no  rarities;    women 

Tery  gewgaws    of  the  creation;   play- 

^     for  boys,    who   whea  they  write  man 

they  ougbl  to  throw  aside. 

Sack.  A  Gne  lecture  to   be  read  to  a  circle 

r  ladies!  {Midc. 

Per.  What  woman  is  there,  drcss'd   in   aU 

e  pride  and  foppery  of  the  times,  can  boast 

of  sucb  a  foretop  as  the  cockatoo  f 

CoL  F.  1  must  humour  bim.  [.^We]  Sucb 
I  skin  as  the  liurd  P  ~£bird? 

Per.  Sucb  a  shining  breast  as  the  humming- 
Co/.  F.  Such  a  shape  as  ike  antelope? 
Per.  Or,  in  all  the  artful   mixture    of  tbeir 
'arious  dresses,  hare  they  half  ibe   beauty  of 
me  bat  of  buUerflies? 

CoL  F.  No;  that  must  be  allow'd— For  my 
lart,  if  it  were  not  for  the  benefit  of  maulund, 
'd  have  nothing  to  do  with  ibem;  for  tbey 
re  as  indifferent  to  me  as  a  sparrow  or  a 
flesh-fly. 

Per.  Pray,  sir,  what  benefit  i)  tbe  world  to 
;ap  from  Ibis  lady  ? 

CoL  F.  VVby,  sir,  she  is  to  bear  me  a  son, 

ho  shall  revive  tbe  art  of  erabalmlns,  and  the 

old  Roman  manner  of  burjing  the  dead;  and 


for  tbe  beneGt  of  posterliy,   hi 
''     longitude,  so  long  ' ' 


Per.   Od]    these 
ackbut! 
Sock.  He  hi 


'ht  for  in  vain, 
luable    things,    Mr. 

off  admirably  ;  and  t'other 
:b  and  sugar.  [Aiide^  Cer. 
itt  be  your  ward,  Mr.  Peri- 
Ing  under   the  care  of  fom' 


,,    by    ber 

'.  By  the  descnntion  it  should — *Egad, 
if  I  couldgel  that  girdle,  I'd  ride  with  tbe  sun, 
ind  make  the  lour  of  the  world  in  fonr-and- 
iwenty  hours,  lAside^  And  you  are  to  gi^e 
that  girdle  to  tbe  first  of  the  four  guardians 
''  '  shall  five  bis  consent  to  marry  tbat  lady, 
say  you,  tu? 

Col.F.  lam  so  order'd,  when  I  can  find  him. 

Per.  I  fancy  I  koow  ijie  lery  wortan — her 

I  me  is  Anne  Lovely. 

Co/.K  Excellent!— He  said,  indeed,  that  the 


[From  under  the  Stage.\i,t»\  letter  of  her  nam        _    _. 
■.  Yes,  sir,  yes  — How   bollow  liis  Toice      Per.   Did  he  r» ally  ?  — Well ,   that's  prodi- 
s!  ginuslv  amaiing,  tbat  a  person  in  Grand  Cairo 

(ripLM  fr>M  Ooi'i  Ui»d.  jshould  know  any  thing  of  my  ward. 
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Col  F.  Tonr  ward  i 

Per.  To  ba  plain  witb  yon,  lit,  I  am  on 
of  t)i<Me  four  guardians. 

Col.  F.  Are  you  indeed,  ur?  I  am  Iraiu 
ported  to  find  Uial  the  man  who  ij  to  pouei 
tiiia  moros  muspbonon  ij  a  pcnon  of  so  cu 
nous  atasle — Here  i«  a  wriliog  drawn  up  by 
lliat  famous  Egyptian,  which  if  you  will  please 
lo  sign,  you  must  turn  your  face  full  norih, 
and  the  girdle  it  your«. 
'  JPer.  If  I  liTc  ini  the  hoy  is  born.  Til  b« 
embalm'd,  and  sect  to  the  Royal  Society  when 
I  die. 

CoL  F.  .That  yon  shall  most  certainly. 

Snier  Drawer. 
Drn».  Here's  Mr.  Staytape,   the  tailor,   in- 
quires  for  you,  colonel. 
I       Col.  F.  Wbo  do  you  speak  to,  you  *on  of 

Rer.  Ha!  colonel.  XAside. 

CoLF.  CoBfoundtbe  blundering  dog!  [Aside. 

Draa-.  Why  to  colonel— 

Sack.  Get  you  out,  you  rascal. 

[Kickt  him,  out,  and  goer  after  him. 

Draw.  What  tbe  dcTil  is  the  (natter? 

Col  F.  This  dog  bai  ruin'd  all  my  scbemes, 
1  see  by  Periwiakle'i  looks.  [Aside. 

Per.  How  Hn^ly  I  should  haTe  beenchuused 
— Colonel,  you'll  pardon  me  that  I  did  not 
giTC  you  your  title  before— it  was  pure  igno- 
rance, 'Isith  it  wa»— Pray — bem— hem!  Pray, 
colonel,  what  post  had  th»  learaed  Egyptian 
in  your  regiment? 

Col.  F.  A  poi  of  your  sneer.  [Atidti\  1 
don't  understand  you,  sir. 

Per.  No,  ihal's  strange !  I  understand  you, 
colonel — An  Egyptian  of  Grand  Cairo!  ba,  ha, 
ha!^ — I  am  sorry  such  a  wrll-iuTenled  tale 
should  do  you  no  more  serTice— We  old  fel- 
lows can  see  as  far  into  a  millstone  as  them 
that  pick  it>)~I  am  not  to  be  trick'd  out  of 
my  trust — mark  that. 

Col  F.  The  deril !  t  muil  carry  it  off;'  I 
wish  1  were  fairly  ouL  \^Asid€\  Lookye,  sir, 
you  may  make  wfaat  jeii  you  please— but  the 
stars  will  be  obey'd,  sir;  and  depend  upon't 
I  shall  haTe  the  lady,  and  you  none  of  the 
girdle.— Now  for  Mr.  freeman's  part  of  the 
ploL  {Aside.     Ej:il. 

Per.  TbestarsIha,ba!-NoslarhasraTour'd 
you,  it  seems — The  girdle  I  ha,  ha,  ha!  none 
of  your  legerdemain  tricks  can  pass  upon  me 
— 'CVhy  what  a  pack  of  trumpery  bas  this 
rogue  picked  up — His  pagod,  poluflosboio,  bis 
lODO*,  moroi  muspbonons,  aniTlhe  deTil  knoHi 


hend  him,  and  endeaToured  to  itbp  him  when 
he  went  out  —  But  the  roeue  made  but  one 
step  from  the  stain  to  the  door,  call'd  a  coach, 
leap'd  into  it,  and  droTe  away  like  the  deiil, 
as  IMr.  Freeman  can  witness,  who  is  at  the 
bar,  and  desires  to  ipeak  vritb  you ;  he  is  ibii 
minute  come  lo  town. 

Per.  Send  bim  in.  [Exit  Sackbui]  What 
a  scheme  ibis  rogue  bai  laid!  How  I  should 
have  been  laugh'd  at,  bad  it  succeeded! 

Enter  Freeha)*,  booted  and  tpurred. 

Mr.  Freeman,  1  had  like  to  bare  been  m- 
poied  on  by  the  Teriett  rascal — 

Free.  1  am  sorry  to  hear  it — The  dog  flew 
for't:  be  had  not  'scap'd  me,  bad  1  been  aware 
of  bimr  Sackbul  struck  at  him,  but  miu'd  hi* 
blow,  or  be  bad  done  his  busiuess  for  bim. 

Per,  I  belie'rc  you  never  heard  of  sucb  a 
contriiance,  Mr.  Freeman,  a*  tbii  fellow  bad 

Fyee.  Mr.  Sackbul  has  told  me  the  whole 
story,  Mr.  Periwinkle;  but  now  I  hare  some- 
thing to  lell  you  of  much  more  importance  lo 
yo.urself- 1  bappen'd  to  lie  one  night  al  Co- 
fenlry,  and  knowing  your  uncle,  sir  Toby 
Periwinkle,  I  paid  him  a  visit,  and,  to  my 
great  surprise,  found  bim  dying. 

Per.  Dying! 

fi-te.  Dying,  in  all  appearance  i  the  tenaait 
treepiug,  the  room  in  darkneu;  the  ^olhecary, 
■baking  bis  head,  told  me  the  doctors  had  giTeo 
him  OTcr;  and  then  lixre  are  «m>II  hopes,  you 

Per.  I  hope  he  has  made  bis  will — he  always 
Id  me  be  would  make  me  his  heir. 
Free.  I  have  heard  you  say  as  much,  and 
erefore  reioUed  lo  giTe  yau  notice.  Ishould  ■ 
ihiak  it  would  not  be  amiss  if  you  went  doirn 
to-morrow  morning. 

isaIongjoumey,andlberoadsTerYbad. 
.  But  be  has   a   great   estate,   and   the 
land  very  sood — Think  upon  that 

Per.  VVliy  that's  true,  as  you  sayj  ITl  think 
ion  it.  In  ibe  mean  lime,  f  gixe  you  many 
ank*  for  your  cirility,  Mr,  Freeman,  and 
ould  be  glad  of  your  company  todine  with  me. 
Free.  I  am  obliged  to  be  at  Jonathan's  Cof- 
fee-house at  two,  and  now  it  is  half  an  hour 
;  if  I  dispatch  my  business,  I'll  wait 
1  know  your  hour. 


Enter  Sackbot. 

Where  is  this  trickster?  Send  for  a  con- 
sUble;  I'll  have  this  rascal  before  the  lord 
mayor;  I'll  Grand  Cairo  bim,  with  a  pox  to 
him  —  I  beliete  you  bad  a  hand  in  putting 
Ibis  imposture  upon  me,  Sackhut. 

Sack.  Who,  I,  Mr.  PcriwinUe?  I  scorn  it 
1  perceiVd  be  was  a  cbeat,  and  left  (he  room 
on  purpose  lo  send  for  a  constable  to  appre- 


^kih. 


;.;  rs, 


Per.  You  sball  be  very  welconi.e,  IVfr.  Frei 
lan,  and  so  your  bumble  senanU         [Exit 

Re-enter  Colonel  Fkignwhll  and SkCtXOI. 
Free.  Ha,  ba,  ba!  I  have  done  your  busi- 
es!, colonel;  he  has  swallow'd  the  baiL 
CalF.  I  overheard  all,  though  1  am  a  little 
ibe  dark.  1  am  to  personate  a  highwayman, 
I  suppose — that's  a  project  I  am  not  fond  of; 
'      ■'        '    '  -■  -  1  .    1  ■       I ul  of  his  con- 

ly  life  when  be 
oly  must  in  the  end. 
1  plot  for  you  with- 
out daagerj  but  first  we  must  manage  Trade- 
love —  Has  the   tailor  brought   your  clothes? 
Sack.  Yes,  poi  lake  the  tbief. 
Free.  Well,  well,  no  matter;  I  warrant  we 


Col  F.   The   deuce   of  this  trading  plol~I 
rish  he  bad  been  an  old  sojdier,  that  1  might 
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bare  •ttack'd  him  in  mj*  own  way,  heard  him 
Cgfal  o*er  all  the  b*tllu  of  the  lite  wtr— Bat 
ibr  trade,  bjr  Jupiter,  I  (hill  nerer  do  iL 

Sack.  Never  fear,  coloDel:  Hr.  Freeman 
'will  imtruct  Toit. 

fi-te.  Yonll  tee  what  other*  do:  the  coflec' 


■  forther  plot  in  raj  head  upon  Tradelo*e, 
which  you  mDlt  SMial  me  in.  Freeman ;  you 
are  in  credit  with  him,  I  heard  you  iay. 

Free.    I  am,   and   will  icruple   oolhiog  to 
*erve  you,  colonel. 

CoL  F.   Come    along  then. —  Now   for   the 
Datcbman — Honeit  Ptolemy,  by  your  leate. 

Nowtnuit  bob-wigandbuiineucomcin  play; 

A  thirty  thonond  pound  ^rl  leads  the  way. 
[Exeuttt 

act' IV. 

Sons  L  —  Joratkar's  Coffeb-hodsk  Un 
Change  AUej.  A  Croiid  of  PeopU,  trit/i 
Roll*   of  Paper  and  Parchment  in  Iheir 

■     Hands;  a  Bar,  tf^ailert. 

Eater  Tkadslovb  and  Stock-jobbers,  [with 
Rolls  of  Paper   and  Partfanent, 

1  Slock.  South-sea  at  MTen-eiefathi ;  who  bnTi  ? 
•F r.    D I fi.L-:.!  £.T.>iT ''—differ- 


Trade.  I 


ilpa^tt 


Harkye,  Gabriel,  ^< 
eneetif  that  stD<l  we  transacted  tar  totberday? 
Gai.   Ay,  Mr.  TndeloTC,  here'*  a  aole  lor 
the  money. 

Trade.  1  would  fain  bite  the  «park  in  th« 
.   brown  coat:  he  come*  lerj  often  mto  the  al- 
ley, but  verer  employ*  a  broker. 

Re-enter  Colohxl  Fuoi(wxi.l  and  FKZXKA^. 

Trade,  Mr.  Srceman,  yonr  ferraDt!  VVho 
ii  that  gentleiuanf 

Free.  A  Dutch  merchant  just  come  to  Eu- 
gUnd;  hul,  barkye,  Mr.  TradeloTti — I  ha*e  a 
meca  of  news  will  set  you  as  much  as  tht 
Freoch  king's  death  did,  if  yon  are  expeditions. 
\ShoiBing  him  a  I^Uer^  Read  there:  I  re- 
CeiTCd  it  just  now  from  one  that  belongs  to 
Iha  emperor's  minister. 

Trade.  [Reads']  Sir,~A*  I  hace  manj 
ohlifolions  to  you,  I  cannot  miss  any  op- 
portunity to  shoep  my  gratitude .-  Out  mo- 
ment my  lord  hasreceied  a  privale  express, 
that  the  Spaniards  httee  rais'd  Aeir  siege 
from  before  Cagliari.  If  this  prooes  of 
any  adoantage  to  you,  it  fiU  antamr  both 
the  ends  and  teuAc*  of,  sir,  your  most  ob- 
t^ed  humble  servant,   Henkicu*  Di^sseldohp. 

P.  S-   In   tipo   or   three  hours   the    news 
arill  be  public. 
May  me  depend  upon  tbii,  Mr.  FreemanP 

[Aside  to  Freeman. 

Free.  You  may — I  never  knew  this  person 
senJ  me  a  false  piece  of  news  in  tny  life. 

Trade.  Sir,  1  am  much  obliged  to  you: 
'egad,  'tis  care  oewi.  —  Who  tel^  Soulh-sea 
for  next  week? 

Stock.  lAU  togflherj  I  sell;  U  I,  1,  1. 1  sell. 

1  Stack.  Ill  .lell  fire  thousand  tor  neil  week, 
at  fiie^ightbi. 

2  Slock.  I'll  adl  ten  tbooaand,  at  five-eighths, 
for  the  same  time. 

Trade.  Nay,  nayj  hold,  bold;  not  all  to- 
gether, gentlemeni  Til  he  no  bull');  rUbnynu 


[Act  IV. 

than  I  can  take ;  will  yoa  mU  ten  tliQu- 
ponnds  at  a  half,  Cor  any  day  neit  week, 
except  Saturday? 

1  Slock.  rU  sail  it  yon,  Mr.  Tndebve. 
[Freeman  arhispers  to  one  of  the  Gentlemen. 
I  Gent.  TbeSpaniardsrais'tllhesiegeorCae- 
liari !  1  don't  bclierc  one  word  of  iL  [Aside. 
2.  Gent  Rais'd  the  siege  I  as  mndi  as  ^  on 
ivc  riis\l  the  Monnment.  ') 
Free.  "Tii  raii'd,  I  assure  you,  sir. 


I   brother  upon  the 

(here  were  any  such  thing,  I  should  baie 
uid  a  letter. 

2  G«nt.  I'll  bold  TOO  6fty  pounds  'tia  false. 

Fi-ee.  'tis  dooe. ») 

2  GeuL  111  lay  you  n  hcKtt  of  hundreds 
upon  the  same. 

Free.  n\  take  you. 

Trade.  Ill  lay  any  man  a  brace  of  ihoNMuls 
the  siege  is  raird. 

'Free,  The  Dutch  merchant  is  your  man  to 
lake  in.  [Aside  to  Tradeloee. 

Trade:  Doe*  be  not  know  4he  news? 

Free.  Not  .a  *jUable;  if  he  did  he  would 
bet  a  hundred  thonsaad  pouud*  as  soon  a* 
one  peuny — he's  plaguy  neb,  and  a  mighty 
nun  at  wageri.  [To  Tradetove. 

Trade.  Say  you  so7— 'Egad,  FU  bite  him, 
if  possible — Are  you  from  Holland,  sir? 

CaU  F.  Ya,  mynheer. 

Trade.  Had  you  the  n 


'*  before  yon  came 


l>Yl 

that  the  Spaniards  have  actually  rais'd  the  siege 
of  Cagliart. 

Col.  F.  What  duyvel's  news  is  dat?  Xu 
uiet  waer,  mynheer — 'lis  no  true,  sir. 

Trade.  Tis  so  true,  mynbeer,  that  HI  Ly 
you  two  thousand  pounds  on  iL 

Col.  F.  Two  duysend  pound,  mynheer,  'tii 
gadaen— dts  geatleman  sal  hold  de  gelL 

[Giues  Freeman  Money. 

Trade,  With  all  my  heart— this  binds  the 
waser. 

Free.  You  have  certainly  lust,  mynheer;  ihe 
lieee  i)  raig'd  indeed. 

Col.  F.  Ik  Kelny'l  niel,  mynheer  Freeman,- 
Ik  sal  ye  diibbled  honden,  if  you  pleai«. 

Free.  I  am  let  into  the  secret,  therefore 
won't  irin  your  money. 

Trade.  Ila,ha,ha!  I  ha*esnaWd  theDoteb- 
man,  'failb,  ba,  ha!  this  i*  no  ill  day^  work. 
— Pray  may  I  crave  your  name,  mynheer? 


Kw^iilii"? 
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Feignwell. 

Trade.  Zountb,  'lii  a  ilainn'd  long  name 
I  ahatl  nefer  remenibcr  it  —  Mjn  Heer  Vac 
Txtn,  Tim,  Tim— What  the  deiil  ii  itP 

tree.  0\>\  De*er  bead:  1  koow  tke  genlla 
man,  and  will  paiJ  my  word  for  twice  ite  luni 

Trade.  Thafi  enough. 

CoL  f.  Vou'l]  bear  of  me  looner  tliaii  you 
wiab,  old  gentleman,  1  haicy.  [Aside\  You'll 
come  to  Saclibul'*,  Kn;«nan  ? 

\AtUU  to  Freinnan'. 

Free.  Immediatelj      ^tule  to  Iht  ColaneL 

Trade.  Mr.  Freeman,  I  giTeyoumanj  thanki 
Ibryour  kindncM  - 

JFree.  I  fear  youtl  repent  wbcn  you  know 
alL  [Afide. 

Trade.  Will  you  dine  with  me? 

Free,  I  antengag'd  at  Sackbut's :  adieu.  \ExiL 

Trade,  Sir,  yonr  bnmble  lervaot    Now  I'll 

■ce    wbal  I   can  do   upon  'Cbange   witb   my 

new).  ,  [f.reun/. 

Scene  II.— 7%e  Tat'em. 

Kntrr  Fit^giaAH  and  Colonbi.  Fiionvell. 

10-ee.  Ha,  ba,  ha  1  Tbe  old  fellow  iwallowcd 


tbe  bail  ai  greedily  aa  n  gndgeon. 

Cot,  F.   1  baTe  kirn,    'faitb,  ba.  I:   ,  . 
two  tfeodaand  poundi  aecare — Ifbe  would  keep 


'faitb,  ba.  ba,  bal    RU 


Briitot  coacfa,  ibat  if  you  «ce  any  audi  pcnon, 
yon  might  contriTS  to  give  me  notice — 

^>ee.  I  will.  [BeU  ring: 

Sack.  Coming,  coming!  TSxit. 

Free.  Thou  muji  diipatcb  Periwinkle  fint 
— -Remember  hii  nncU,  »ir  Toby  Periwinkle,  if 
an  old  bachelor  of  leieaty-fiTc — that  he  baa 
<e*en  hundred  a  year,  moit  in  abbeyUand — 
that  he  was  once  in  love  with  yonr  mother; 
ibrewdly  luapeeted  by  loma  to  be  your  father. 
— That  you  have  hem  thirty  year»  hiiilBward 
—and  ten  yean  hit  gentleman — remember  to 
improre  theae  hlntj. 

CaL  F.  Netcr  fear;  let  me  alone  for  that  — 
but  whal'a  the  tteward*]  name? 

Free.  Hii  name  i«  Pillage. 

CoL  F.  Enou^— Now  for  the  connUj  psL 

Eater  Sacebdt. 

Sack.Xou»i*'.  Mr.Freeman,yiMderi«Trade- 
loTe  in  the  djmned'it  paiiion  in  the  worM. 
—Ha  iweara  yon  are  in  the  bouie — be  Mya 
you  told   bitn  you  were  to  dine  here.    . 

Free,  1  did  ao,  ba,  ba,  ha !  he  baa  fonnd 
himself  bit  already. 

Col.  F.  The  denl !  be  mtal  not  aee  me  in 
ihii  dreit  now. 

Sack.   I  told  him  I  ei^ected  yon  here,   bnl 


hie  noney,  be  nuH  part  witb  the  lady,  ba  ha  1 
Hater  Sackbut. 

Sack.   Joy,  foy,  colonel!    the  loekieel 
dent  in  the  world. 

Col.  F.  What  My'it  tbouP 

Sack.  Thia  letter  doet 


'aOiadiah 


London. 

Free.  A  letter  to  Prim !  How  came  you  by 
Sack,  Looking  otct  ibe  lelten  our  post- 
woman  broDgbl,  as  I  always  do,  to  see  what 
letters  are  directi 
read,  you  must  know),  I  spy'd  this,  directed 
to  Prim,  so  paid  for  it  among  the  rest.  I  have 
giten  the  old  jade  a  pint  of  wine,  on  purpose 
to  delay  time,  till  you  see  if  the  letter  be  of 
an»  ser»ic«;  then  111  seal  it  up  ag: 
tell  her  1  took  it  by  miilake— I  have  read  it, 
and  fancy  yon'U  like  the  projecL — Read,  read, 
'Colonel. 

Cl>l  F.  [/teoiif]  Friend  Prim,  there  U  ar- 
rived from  Pennsjrlitania  one  Simon  Pure, 
a  leader  of  Ae  /lalhful,  who  haOt  toji 


great  i-omfitrt  to  Ae  breihren.-^He  intendeih 
far  ffie  quarterly  meeting  in  London ;  1 
liaee  recommended  him  to  thy  houte,  1 
oraj  lltee  treat  him  kindljr,  and  /et  Ihjr  wife 
ch^rith  him,  for  he't  af  a  tveakij  conttila- 
tion — he  tviil  depart  from  as  the  third  day; 
which   it   all  from  thj  friend  in  the  faith, 

Aminadab  Holdfast. 
Ha,  ba!  eicellenti  I  iznderstand  you,  landlord. 
I  am  to  personate  this  Simon  Pure,  amlnoti 

Sack.  Dont  you  like  the  hint? 

CaL  F.  Admirably  well  ! 

Free.  'Tis  the  best  contriTjncein  iheiworld. 
if  Ibe  right  Simon  seW  not  there  before  you  -, 

CoLF.  No,  no,  (lie  Quakers  neTcr  ride  post: 
aod  suppose,  FraenMB^  you  ahould  wail  at  the 


you 


Free.  Very 


eyel 


Free,  Ay,  ay,  »ery  well. 


]>i)dIord,  let  faira 

low,    IMr,  Pillage, 

[Exit  SackbuJ, 

From  changing  shape,  and  Imitating  JoTe, 

I  draw  Iheliippy  omens  of  m*  love.' 

I'm  ooi  Ibe  Grst  young  brother  ofthe  blade, 

Who  made  his  fortune  in  a  masquerade. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Tbadelote. 

Free.  Zounds!    Mr.  Tradeloie,  veVe  bit  h 


Trade.   Bit,    do  yon  call  it,  Mr.  I 
I'm  ruin'd. — Poi  on  your  news. 

Free.   Poi  on  the  rascal  that  lent  it  me.  — 

Trade.  Seat  it  you !  W^hy  Gabriel  Skin- 
flint has  been  at  the  miaisler's,  and  spoke  with 
him;  and  he  has  assured  him ^is  erery  syllable 
false;  he  received  no  Mich  express. 

Free.  I  know  it:  I  this  minute  parted  with 
my  friend,  who  protested  he  never  sent  me 
any  such  letter. —  Some    roguish   stock-jobber 


eleven  day*,    and  hath  been  nj  bas  done  it  on  purpose    to  make  me  lose  n 


money,  that's  certain:  I  wish  I  knew  wbo  be 
wasj  I'd  make  him  repent  il—I  have  lost  three 
hundred  pounds  by  it 

Trade.  What  signifies  your  three  hundred 
pounds  to  what  I  faaie  lost?  There's  two  ibon- 
■and  pound]  lo  that  Dutchman  witb  s  cursed 
long  name,  besides  the  slock  I  bought:  the 
devil!  1  could  tear  mv  flesh— I  must  never 
show  my  face  upon  'flhange  more;  —  for,  by 
my  soul,  I  can't  pay  il. 

Free.  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  il!  WTiat  can 
I  serve  you  in?  Shall  I  speak  to  the  Ontdh 
merchant,  and  try  to  get  yon  time  for  the 
paymcnl  r 

Trade.  Hme!   Adsliearl!   I  *UI  never  be 


Coo<^lc. 
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Free.  1 
ibe  occai: 
menl   of 


y  inucb  conceroed  ibat  I  wa 


^wiib  1 

ing  your  miiforlune ;    for  my 

own,  i  value  il  mil.  Adso,  a  Ibouglil  comes  into 

my  bead,  ibatwell  imprOT'd,  may  beofierricc. 

Trade.   Ah!    ihere'i  di>  ibougbt  can  be  of 

auy  lerrice  lo  me,  wilbout  paying  the  money 

°'/r«'!"']So^X  ye  know?  Wbat  do  you 
tbink  of  my  propoiing  mi»  Lorely  to  him? 
Be  it  «  •ingle  .man — and  1  beard  iiim  say  he 
had  a  miod  lo  marry  an  Engliib  woman — 
nay,  more  iban  that,  be  lud  lomebody  told 
bim  you  had  a  pretty  ward — he  wished  you 
bad  betted  )fer  inilead  of  your  money. 

Trade.  Ay,  but  he'd  be  hanged  before  he'd 
tale  bcr  instead  of  the  money:  ibe  Dutch  are 
loo  coTetous  forlbal;  besides,  be  did  not  know 
tbal  there  wer<  three  more  of  ui,  1  suppose. 
Free.  So  much  the  belter;  you  may  *ent tire 
to  gire  him  your  consent,  if  he'll  forgive  yi 
the  wagep:  It  is  nut  your  business  to  tell  hi 
that  your  conieot  will  signify  nothing. 

Trade.  That's  right,  u  you  say;  but  will 
^  do  it,  think  you? 

Free.  I  canH  teU  that;  but  I'll  try  wl 
can  do  with  him.  —  He  has  promisea  to 
IDS  here  an  hour  hence;  111  leel  his  pulse, 
let  you  know:  If  1  find  it  feasible,  I'll 
for  you;  if  not,  you  are  at  liberty  to  take  what 
measures  you  please. 

Trade.  You  must  tilol  her  beauty,  double 
ber   portion,   and   tell  bim   I  .'^  '       — ■- 

disposal  of  ber,  and  that  she  ca 
out  my  consent  —  and  that  I  am  a  covetous 
rogue,  and  will  never  part  with  her  without 
a  valuable  consideration. 

Free,  Ar,  ay,  let  me  alone  for  a  li< 

Trade.  'Eead,  if  you  can  bring 
Mr,  Freemar,  I'll  make  you  whole  again.  I'll 
pay  the  three  hundred  pounds  you  lost  with 
itU  my  souL 

Free.  Well,  I'll  u«  my  best  eodeavours.- 
Where  will  you  he? 

Trade.  At  borne:  pray  heaven  you  prosper 
— If  I  were  but  the  sole  trusLee  now,  I  should 
nut  fear  it.  \ExiL 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  bal— he  b»s  iL  lExiL 

Sc^NK  III,— PERIIVINCLE'a   HoUSe. 

Enter  Peuwihelb  on  one  side,  and  a  Foot- 
man  on  the  other. 
Foot.   A  gentleman  from  Coventry  inquires 

Per.  From  my  uncle,  I  warrant  you:  bnng 
bim   up.  — This   will  save  me  the  Iroubli 
wall  as  tbe  expense  of  a' journey. 


Col.  F.  I)  your  name  PeriwiuUe;  lu-? 

Per.  It  is,  sir. 

CoLF.  I  am  sorry  for  tbe  message  I  bring, 
—My  old  master,  whom  I  served  Uiese  forty 
years,  claims  the  sgrrow  due  from  a  faithful 
servant  lo  an  indulgent  master.  [fVeept. 

Per.  By  this  I  understand,  sir,  ray  uncle, 
sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  is  dead, 

Col  F.  He  is,  sir,  and  has  left  you  htir  to 
»BvvD  hundred  a  year,  in  as  good  abbey-land 
as  ever  paid  Peter-pence  lo  Rome.  —  I  wish 
jrou  long  to  enjoy  il>),  but  my  tears  will  flow 


I  ibink  of  my  benefactor. —  [9Veepa\ 
Ah !  be  was  a  good  man — be  has  not  left  manjr 
of  his  fellows,  tbe  poor  lament  bim  aorelr. 

Per.  I  pray,  sir,  what  office  bore  your 

Col.  F.  I  was  bis  steward,  sir. 

Pfr.   I  have   heard   bim  mention  you  wilb 

uch  respect:  your  name  is — 

Col.  F.  Pillage,  sir. 

Per.  Ay,  Pillage,  I  do  remember  he  called 
you  Pillage. — Pray,  Mr.  Pillage,  wbea  did  ray 

CoLF.  Monday  last,  at  four  in  tbe  morning. 
About  two  he  signed  bis  will,  and  gave  il  into 
my  hands,  and  strictly  cbars'd  me  lo  leave 
Coventry  the  moment  he  expired;  and  deliver 
lo  you  wilb  what  speed  I  could:  I  have 
heyed  him,  sir,  and  there  is  the  wilL 

[Civet  il  to  Periivinkle. 
Per.  Tis  -my  wtO,  111  lodge  it  in  tbe  com- 

Col.  F.  There  are  two  things  which  he  for- 

ot  to  insert,  but  charged  me  lo  tell  you,  that 

e  desired  you'd  perform  them   as  readily   as 

vou   bad   found   them   written   in   the  will, 

which  is  lo  remove  bis  corpse,  and  bury  him 

by  his  father  at  Si.  Pauls,  CovenI -garden,  and 

rive  all  his  servants  mourning. 

'er.  I'bat  will  be  a  eonsideraole  charge;  a 

of  aU  modem  fashions.  {Atidel  Well!  it 

shall  he  doae,   Mr.  Pillage,   1  will  agree  with 

le  of  death's  jaihioa-manger's,  called  an  un- 

Tlaker,  lo  go  dovm,'aad  hring  up  tbe  body. 

CoLF.   I  hope,  sir,  I  shall  have  the  honour 

serve   you   in  the  same  siatiaa  1  did  your 

worthy  uncle:  1  have  not  many  years  10  stay 

behind  bim,  and  would  gladly  spend  them  in 

'""e  family,  where  I  was  brought  up. — ^tVeept\ 

-He  was  a  kind  and  tender  master  to  me. 

Per.  Praydon'l  grieve,  Mr.  Pillage,  you  shall 

bold  your  place,   and   every  thing  else  whkb 

>u  held  under  my  uncle — You  make  me  weep 

see    you   so  concern'd.  [fVeep^  B«  lived 

a  good  old  age,  and  we  are'  all  mortal. 

CoLF.  We  are  so,  sir,  and  therefore  1  must 

beg  you  to  sign  this  lease:  You'll  find,  sir  To~ 

by    Das   taken   particular  notice   of  it  in    his 

will — I  could  not  gel  it  time  enough  from  the 

lawyer,  or  be  had  signed  it  before  he  died. 

[Gieea  him  a  Paper, 

Per.  A  lease!  for  what? 

CoL  F,  1  rented  a  hundred  a  year  farm  of 

sir  Toby  upon   lease,    which  lease  expires  at 

Lady~day  next.    I  desire  to  renew  for  twenty 

years — that's  ail,  sir. 

Per.  Let  me  see  [Lookt  oner  the  LeateX 
Very  well— Let  me  see  what  be  says  in  bis  wiD 
about  il.  \Laj*  Ae  Leate  upon  the  Taile, 
and  loola  on  the  ffill]  Ho,  here  il  is— 
The /arm  (fing—noiB  in  potsettion  of  &»r 
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A  BOU>  STROKE  FOR  A  WOX. 


muel  Pillage — auffer  him  la  rtneve  hit  lease 
— at  the  tame  /-a/it  — Very  well,  Mr.  PiJIage, 
1  *ce  my  uncle  does  menlioo  it,  >ad  Fll  per- 
form bif  will. — GiTC  nie  the  leaie — iColonel 
gioes  it  him,  he  looks  upon  it,  ana  laja  it 
upon  Ae  TableJ  Pray  yon  itep  to  ihe  door, 
and  call  for  pen  'and  ink,  Mr.  Pillage. 

Cot.F.  I  have  a  pen  and  ink  in  my  pocket, 
sir,  \PulU  out  an  Ink -horn"]  1  neier  go 
without  that 

Per.  I  think  it  belong*  lo  your  profesjioD. 
• — {tfe  looks  upon  Ihe  Pen  fvhiU  the  Co- 
lonel changes  the  Lease  and  lajrs  doivn  Ae 
Contract^  I  doubt  ibij  is  but  a  sorry  pen, 
tboagfa  il  may  sene  to  write  my  name,  [fr'rilet. 

CoL  F.  Little  does  he  think  what  he  sign*. 
[Aside. 

Per.  There  is  jour  lease,  Mr.  Pillage.  j^GiWf 
him  the  PaperJ  Now  I  must  desire  you 
to  make  what  haste  you  can  down  lo  CoTen- 
try,  and  take  cars  of  erery  thing,  and  I'll  send 
down  the  undertaker  for  tbe  body;  do  you 
attend  il  up,  and  wbalerer  charge  you  are  at, 
ni  repay  vou. 

CoLK.  You  have  paid  me  already,  I  tbank 
you,  air.  [Aside. 

Per.  Will  fon  diAe  with  me? 

Col.  F.  1  would  rather  not:  there  are  some 
of  mr  neighbours  which  1  mtt  ail  came  along, 
wholeaTc  the  town  Ibis  aOernoon,  ihey  told  me, 
and  I  should  be  glad  of  their  company  down. 

Per.  Well,  well,  I  won't  detain  ;yoa.  I  will 
gi*e  orders  about  mourning.  [£'.11'  Colonel\ 
Seren  hundred  a  year!  1  wish  be  had  died 
teveoleeo  years  ago:  —  What  a  valuable  coU 
lection  of  nutlie* '  might  I  ba*e  bad  by  tbii 
time?— I  might  have  IraTelled  over  all  tbe 
known  parts  of  Ihe  globe,  and  made  my  own 
closet  rival  the  Vatican  at  Rome — Odso,  J  bare 
a  good  miud  to  begin  my  traiel*  now^-let  me 
see — I  am  hut  sixty?  My  father,  grandfather, 
agd  great  grandfatlier  reached  ninety  odd;  — 
I  hate  almost  forty  years. good: — Letme con- 
aider!  wbat  will  seven  hundred  a  year  amount 
lo  in — ayi  in  thirty  years,  I  say  but  thirty — 
thirty  time*  seven,  is  seven  times  thirty — that  ii — 
just  twenty-one  thousand  pounds — 'tis  a  grtat 
deal  of  money — I  may  very  well  rtserve  six- 
teen hundred  of  il  far  a  collection  of  such 
rarities  as  will  make  my  name  famous  to  po»- 
ild  not  die  like  other  mortals, 
year  or  two,  as  my  uncle  will 


stances,  he  replied,  be  would  not  be  the  ruin 
of  any  man  for  the  world — -and  immediately 
made  this  proposal  himself.  —  Lei  him  lake 
what  time  he  will  for  Ihe  payment,    said  he; 

if  he'll  give  me  his  word,  Fll  forgive  brm 
the  debt. 

Trade.  Well,  Mr- Freeman,  1  can  but  tbank 
you.  —  "Egad   jou  have   made   a   man   of  roc 

'   '     ind  if  ever  I  lay  a  wager  more,  may 

I  assure  you,   Mr.  Tradelove,  i  vras 
ch  concerned,   because  \  was  the  oc- 
casion, though  very  innocently,  I  protest 
2'rade.  I  dare  swear  you  was,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Enter  Colohkl  FEtenwELL,  dressed  as  a 
Dutch  Merchant 
ColF.  Ha,  mynheer  Tradelove,  Ikbeensoi^ 
f  voor  your  troubles — maer  Ik  sat  you  easie 
laken,  ft  will  de  sell  nte  bebben— 
Trade.  I  shall  tor  ever  acknowledge  the 
obligai' 
Fret 

CalF.  Ta,  de  frow  sal  al  le'regt  settra, 
mynheer. 

Trade.  W^ith  all  my  heart,  mynheer;  you 
•ball  have  mr  consent   to  marry  her  freely — 

Free.  Well  then,  a*  1  am  a  party  concerned 
between  you,  mynbeer  Jan  Van  Timlamltre- 
lerelelta  Heer  Van  Feignwell  shall  give  you  a 
discharge  of  your  wager  under  his  own  band, 
-and  vou  snail  five  bim  vour  consent  to 
'■.>«!,. '-       ....  ,.  .u_ 

.  F.  Ya,  weeragtig. 
Trade.   Ay,  B^,  so  il  is,  Mr.  Freeman:   HI 

ISils  dotun  to  write. 
Col.F.  And  so  Ik  laL  iDoes  Ae  same. 
Free.  So  ho,  ibe  house  1 

Enter   Draper. 
Bid   your  matter  come  up  —  I'll  I 
witncsacs  enough 


tenty 

forgotten 

be— No. 

Withn 

Tbatm. 


Ire's  curious  works  I'llraise  my  fame, 
till  doomsday  may  repeat  my  name. 
[ExiL 
3CBHK  IV.— ^  Taoem. 
Fubemak   and  Tbadelove   discovered   over 
a  lioale. 
Trade.    Come,  Mr.  Freeman,   here's  Myn- 
heer Jan,  Van,  I'im,  'lam,  Tam.—I  shall  never 
think  of  tbal  Dulobtnan's  name— 

Free.  Mynheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtirelereletla 
Beer  Van  Feignwell 

Trade-   Ay,   Heer  Van  Feignwell:    I  never 
beard  sucb  a  confounded  name   in  my  life — 
here's  his  health,  I  say. 
Free.  Witb  aU  my  heart. 
Trade.  Faith  I  never  eipeded  lo  have  iound 

Free.  As  soon  a*  I  told  Um  your  drcnm- 


therc  be 
[Aside. 


tbe  bargain. 
Fnler  Saccbut. 
Sack.  Do  you  call,  gentlemen? 
Free.  Ay,  Mr.  Sackbul,  we  shall  wanl  yi 


Trade.  Ther 
I   amply   as  y 


mynbeer,  there's  my  consent 
I   can   desire;    but  you  musi 
insert  your  own  name,    for  1  know  not  how 
to  sp«n  it:  I  have  left  a  blank  for  il. 

[Gives  Ae  Colonel  a  Paper. 
CoLF.  Ya  Ik  sal  dat  well  doen- 
Free.   Now,   Mr.  Sackhul,    you  and  I  will 
witneu  it  X'^^J'  frite, 

CoL  F.  Daer,  mynhcrr  Tradelove,  is  your 
discharge.  [Gipes  him  a  Paper. 

Trade.  Be   pleased  to  witness   this  receipt 

[Freeman  and  SackbutpulAeirHandt, 

Free,  Ay,  av,  that  we  will. 

Col.F.  vVeli,  mynheer,  ye  mostmeer  doen, 
ye  most  myn  voorsprach  to  de  frow  iyn> 

Free.  He  means  you  must  recoaunesd  bin* 
to  tbe  lady.— 

Trade.  That  I  will,  and  to  the  rest  of  niy 
brotberguardians. 

CoLF.  W»t  voor  de  duyvcl  heb  yon  neer 
guaxiiaju. 
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Tradt.  Only  three,  mynheer. 

CitUF.  What  (]oiHfer£el>y«iny«b«Uadiea, 
mynheer? — Had  Ik  AM  gewoclea,  Ik  Mude 
eaVFii  met  you  Bcweest  syn. 

Sack.  But  Air.  TradcloTC  u  tfae  principal, 
anil  lie  can  do  a  great  deal  with  tiie  rut,  lir. 

JTree.  And  be  iball  luc  bii  interot,  1  pro- 
mise yon,  mynheer. 

Trade.  1  will  »y  all  that  ever  I  can  think 
an  la  recommFod  you,  mynheer;  and  if  yon 
pleaie,  I'll  introduce  you  to  the  lady. 

CoLF.  Well,  datis  -rfaer  — Maer  ye  mnit 
fir*t  *preken  of  myn  to  de  frow,  andtooudere 
genllemeo. 

Free.  Ay,  tbal'i  the  but  way — and  thea  I 
and  the  Heer  Feigqwell  will  meet   you  there. 

Trade.  I  will  go  thii  momeDt',  upon  ho- 
nour— Your  miMt  ohedienl  hnnible  ierrant. — 
My  (peaking  will  do  yon  litOe  cood,  myn- 
beer :  ba,  ba !  we  ba*e  bit  you,  fiith:  ba,  bal 

We]l~-niy  debu  discharged,  and  m  for  Nan, 

fiebaamy  consent— to  get  ber  if  be  can.  f£rA^ 

ColF.  Ha,  ba,  ha  I  tbia  wu  a  mai^er^piece 
nf  contriTance,  Freeman. 

Free.  He  hugs  himself  with  bis  supposed 
good  fortune,  and  little  thinks  the  luck's  on 
ouriidel — But  come,  pursue  the  fickle  goddess, 
while  she's  in  tbe  mood — Now  for  tbe  quaker. 

CoLF.  Thai's  tbe  hardest  task. 
Of  all  the  counterfeits  perform'd  by  nan, 
A  soldier  makes  ibe  simplest  purilan. 

\Exeunt 

ACTV. 

ScEN^  I.— An  Apartment  in    Pain's  House. 

Enter  Miu.  Phin  and  Miss  Lotkli,  in 
Quaker's  Jireatef,  meeting, 

Mrt.P.  So,  now  I  like  ibee,  Aone:  art  thou 
not  beller  without  ihy  monstrous  boop-coat 
and  patches  ?— If  beaven  should  make  Ihee  so 
many  black  spots  upon  Ihy  face,  would  il 
fri^t  ihee,  Anne? 

Mitel,.  If  il  should  turn  yon  inside  out- 
ward, and   show   all  Ibe  spots  of  yoor  bjpo- 


(brce  you 
liberty. 

Jfr«.  P.    ThoD   hast 


crisy,  'twould  frig) 
Mrs.  P.  My  hyp 

Anne;  I  lay  no  b; 
MitsL.  If  yon 


risy!    I  scorn  thy  words 

did,  you'd  catch  no  (i*b. 
.  weU,  make  thy  jests— hul  I'd 
have  thee  lo  know,  Anne,  that  I  could  have 
calched  as  many  fish  (as  thou  caH'st  tbem)  it 
my  lime,  as  eter  tbou  didsl  with  all  ihy  lool- 
traps  about  thee. 

Miss  L.  Is  that  the  reason  of  your  formali- 
ty, Mrs.  Prim?  Truth  will  otih  I  ever  thought, 
indeed,  there  Was  more  design  than  godliness 
io  the  pinched  cap. 

Mrs.  P.  Go,  thnu  arl  corrupled  wilb  reading 
lewd  playi,  and  (ilihy  romances — Ab!l  wish  thon 
art  not  already  too  familiar  with  Ibe  wicked  ones. 

MissL.  Too  famitiaV  nilh  ibe  wicked  ones ! 
Pray,  no  more  of  those  freedoms,  madam — I  am 
familiar  with  none  so  wicked  as  yourself — How 
dareyou  thus  lalk  lo  me!  you,  you,  you,  nn~ 
worthy  woman  you.  \Bur*ti  iitta  tears. 

Enter  Tradblovb. 

Tradt.  What  in  t«an,  Nancy?  What  bare 

you  done  to  her,  Mrs.  Prim,  to  make  her  weep  7 


o  gire  me  up  my 
need  to  weep  for 


me!    I  admire  I  keep  my  ai  the  globe. 
— bnl  I  will  rid  myself  olj    ■}  T>  k.  I>  « 


MitsL.  Don't  think  that  III  he  still  ihe  fool 
which  yon  ha»e  made  me— No,  III  wear  what  I 
please — go  when  and  where  I  please — and  keep 
what  company  I  think  El,  and  not  wbal  you 
shall  direcl-l  will. 

Trade.  F(H'  my  part,  I  do  tbink  all  this  very 
reasonable,  miss  Lovely  —  'tis  fit  you  should 
have  your  liberty,    and  for  that  very  purpoM 

Enter  PiuwiNSU  and  Orauiab  Pvm,  tMNk 
a  Letter  in  hit  Hand. 

Per.  I  have  bought  some  black  stockings  of 
your  husband,  Mrs.  Prim,  hut  be  tells  me  ibe 
glover's  trade  belongs  Id  youP  therefore  I  pray 
you  look  me  oul  live  or  six  doien  of  mourn- 
ing gloves,  such  ai  are  given  »l  funerals,  and 
lend  tbem  to  my  house. 

Obad.  My  Iriend  Periwinkle  hai  got  a  good 
windfall  to-day— seven  hundred  a  year. 

Mrs.  P.  I  wish  ibee  joV  of  it,  neighbour. 

Trade.  What,  is  Sir  Toby  dead  then? 

Per.  He  is!  You'll  lake  care,  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs.  P.  Yea,  Pwill,  neighbour. 
'  Obad.  This  letter  recommendeth  a  speakerj 
'tis  from  Aminadab  Holdfast  of  Bristol:  per- 
adventure  be  will  be  here  this  ni^l ;  thereRirc, 
Sarah,  do  thou  take  care  for  his  reception — 
[Gioes  her  Ae  Letter. 

Mrs.  P.  1  will  obey  ihee.  [E:al. 

Obad.  What  art  tbou  in  tbe  dumps  ')  for, 

Trade.  We  must  marry  her,  Mr.  Prim. 

Obad.  Why  truly,  if  we -could  find  a  bus- 
hand  worth  having,  1  should  he  as  glad  to  m 
her  married  as  thou  wouldsl,  neighbour. 

Prr.Wellsai"d,thi 

Trade.  I  can 
thai  I  Ihink  you  can 
jection  to! 

Enter  Sin  Philip  Modblovk. 

Per,  You  recommenitP  Nay,  whenever  she 
marries,  I'll  recommend  the  husband — 

SirP.  What  must  it  be  a  whale,  or  a  rU- 
Boceros,  Mr.  Periwinkle?  ba,  ba,  ha! 

Per.  He  shall  be  none  of  the  fops  al  your 
end  of  the  town,  wilh  full  pervkes  and  empty 
skulls,  —  nor  yel  any  of  our  trading  genlrf, 
who  puule  ihe  heralds  to  find  arms  for  their 
coaches.—No,  he  shall  be  a  man  famous  for 
travels,  solidity,  and  curiosity — tfne  who  has 
searched  into  the  profundity  of  nature!  When 
heaven  shall  direct  such  a  one,  he  shall  have 
my  consent,  because  it  mav  turn  to  the  benefit 
of^mankind 

MUsL.  Tbe  benefit  of  mankind!  AVhat 
would  you  analomiie  me? 

SirP.  Ay,  ay,  madam,  be  would  dissect  yott. 

Trade.  Or,  pore  over  you  through  a  m>- 
ernscope,  to  sec  how  your  blood  cir«u1alcs 
from  ibe  crown  of  your  bead  to  the  sole  of 
your  fool— ha,  ba!  bnl  I  have  a  husband  for  ~ 
you,  a  maa  that  knows  how  lo  improve  your 
*-^ one   that  trades  lo  tbe  four  comers 


llds^  <i 

but  few  worib  having. 


Goot^lc 


Sg»b  1.] 

MImmL.  And  voaM  tefld  me  for 

Trade.    One  tb*rwill   drew  you 
priiic  of  Europe,   Asia,   Africa,   aadAmfrica 
— a  Duldi  merchaDl,  mj  girl. 

iS'iV  P.  A  Dulchman !  ha.  ba  1  Uwre'i  ■  hut- 
band  for  a  fine  ladv. — ¥a  frow,  will  jou  meel 
myn  ilapen  —  ha,  ha!  he'll  learn  you  !<  '" 
the  laBguage  of  the  hogi,.  madam,  ha,  hi 

Trade.   Hell  teach   you  thai  one  merdiant 
it  at  more  service  to  a  nation  ihan  filly  cc 
comb*.    Til  the  merchaol  maliet  the  belle. 
flow  would  theladiei  iparkle  la  tbe  box,  wil 
out  Ibe  merchant?  The  Indian  diamond!  T 
Freuch  hronde!     Tbe  Ilallan  fan!    The  Fta 
den  l>c«!  TfaeGneUulchhoUand!  How  would 
Ihey  Tent  tbeir  (candal   oTcr  their  lea-tableir 
And    where   would   your  heaui  have   Cham- 
pagne to  ttuft  iherr  mislresiei,  ware  it  not  for 
tfae  merchant. 

Ohad.  Verily,  neighhnur  Tradcloie,  ihou 
doit  waite  tfay'  breath  about,  nothing — AU  thai 
ihoD  halt  *aid  Irndelh  only  to  debaucb  youth, 
and  fill  their  head*  with  the  pride  and  luiury 
of  ihi*  world. — Tbe  merchant  ii  a  TCry  great 
friend  to  latan,  and  lendelh  aa  many  to  his 
domiaioDS  as  the  pope. 

Per.  Rlgbti  Isay  knowl     ^ 

Ohad.  lea,  but  not  Iby  kind  of  knowledge 
—  it  U  tbe  knowledge  nf  truth  —  Searck  thou 
for  ihelisbt  within,  and  not  for  bauble*,  friend. 

MitL,  Ah,  study  your  country's  ^ood,  Mr. 
Periwinkle,  and  not  ber  iuseels. — Rid  you  of 
our  liomebred  monsters,  .before  jou  letch  any 
rora  abroad. — 1  dare  swear  you  hare  mag' 
|ott  enough  in  your  own  brain  to  stock  all 
in  Europe  with  butterflir*, 

SirP.  By  my  soul,  misi  Nancy's  a  wit. 

Ohad.  That  is  more  than  sbe  can  say  ■ 
ibee,  friend — Lookye,  'tis  in  lain  to  talk,  whe 
I  meet  a  man  worthy  of  her,  she  abkU  hai 
my  leave  to  marry  bim. 

MiuL.  Provided  be  be  of  tbefaiihfiil— W> 
there  ever  such  a  swarm  of  caterpillar*  to  blast 
-  the  hopes  of  a  woman!  [^<uif1  Know 
that  you  contend  in  vain:  I'll  nave  no  hus- 
band of  your  choosing,  nor  shall  you  lord  ii 
o'er  me  long. — Fll  try  the  power  of  an  Eng- 
lish senate — Orphans  have  been  redressed  aM 
wilts  set  aside^~and  none  did  ever  deserte 
tlielr  pity  more. — OFeignwell!  where  are  thy 
promises  to  free  me  from  those  vermin^-Alas! 
the  task  was  more  difficult  than  be  imaoined! 

.\  harder  task  than  what  the  ooels  tcU 

Of  yore,  the  fair  Andromeda  befell; 

She  but  one  monster  fear'd,  I've  four  to  fear, 

And  *<e  no  Peneus,  no  dejiv'rer  near. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Servant 
■     Serf.   [VFkUpert  (a    OAodj   the   ^ 

Sir  P.  So  ore  you  alt,  id  my  opiniMi.    [Exit. 
Serf,   One  Simon  Pure  inquu'eth  for  thee. 

[Exil. 
Ubad.  Friend  Tradelova,  business  requiretfa 
,    my  presence. 

\  Trade.  Ob,  I  shan't  trouble  you — Pbi  lahc 
him  for  an  unmannerly  dog — However,  1  h*ive 
kept  my  word  with  my  Dttldnnan,  and  rO| 
introduce  bim  loo  ftft-  all  yoiL 
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Enter  CaLOHat  in  a  Quaker'i  Hahil. 

Ohad.  FViend  Pure  thou  art  welcome:  how 
is  it  with  friend  Holdfast,  and -all  friends  in 
BHsiol?  Timothy  Litt'eworth,  John  Slender- 
Iwain,  and  Cbriitopher  Keepfaith? 

CoL  F.  A  goodly  company  1  TAtide^  They  ■ 
are  all  in  health,  I  think  Ibee  (or  them. 

Odad.  Friend  Holdfast  writes  me  word,  thai 
thou  earnest  lately  from  Pennsylvania :  bow  do 
all  friends  there  ? 

Col.  F.  What  I 
just  a*  much  of  Pennsylva 


r. 


Ohad.  Do  they  thrive 
CoL  F:  Vea,  friend, 
ood  works  fall  upon  th 


lAtide. 
!   blessing  of  ibeir 


Mrt.P.  Tho* 
Col-f.  Here  c 
-How  e 


Enter  Mrs.  Pum  and  ISIus  LovBlt. 
Ohad.  Sarafa,  know  our  friend  Pure. 

~    "'       art  welcome.  [Hetabtteaher. 

.1. a(a\\  ray  wishes. 

even  in  that  di*- 
gaise!  [Asiae. 

Ohad.  Why  dost  thou  consider  the  maiden 
lo  attentively,  friend. 

CoUF".  I  will  tell  tbee:  About  four  da^s  »^ 
1  saw  a  vision — This  very  maiden,  bntinvain 
attire,  staodinc  on  a  precipice,  and  be>rd  a 
voice  which  called  me  by  my  same — and  hid 
me  put  forth  my  hand  and  sate  ^er  from  tbe 
pit — I  did  so,  uid  netbought  the  damsel  grew 

Mrt.P.  Whit  can  that  portend? 

Ohad.  The  damsel's  conversion — I  am  per- 

MiuL.  That's  false,  Tm  aure—         tMide. 

Ohad.  VViltthauusetbemeana,friendPure? 

CoL  F:  Means!  What  means?  I*  sbe  not 
thy  daushler,  already  one  of  (he  faithful  ? 

lUri.P.  No,  alai!  she's  one  of  the  uusodly. 

Ohad.  Pray  tbee  mind  what  thra  good  maii 
will  Bsy  unto  thee:  be  will  teach  tbee  the 
way  ihou  shouldst  walk,  Anne. 

MigM  X.  i  know  my  way  without  hi*  tn- 
struction :  1  hop'd  lo  have  been  quiet  when  once 
I  had  put  on  your  odious  fornwlily  here, 

CoL  F'.  Then  thou  wearesl  it  out  of  com- 
pulsion, not  choice,  friend  F 

MistL.  Thou  art  in  the  right  of  it,  friend— 

Mrt.P.  Art  thou  not  asbanied  lo  mimic  tbe 
good  man?  .\h!  ibon  stubborn  girl. 

Col.  F".  Mind  her- not;  she  burteth  not  me 
—If  thou  wilt  leave  her  alone  with  me,  1  will 
discus*   lome    few   points  with  ber,  that  may 

Eerchance    soften  ber  stubbornness,    and  melt 
er  into  compliance. 
Ohad.  Content:  1  pray  thee  put  it  home  Id 
ber.— Come,  Sarah,  let  u*  leave  the  good  man 
with  ber. 

Mitt.L.  [Catching  hnld  nf  Prim ;  hehreaks 
toote  ;  exeunt  Ohad.  and  Mr:  P.^  What, 
do  you  mean  lo  leaie  me  with  this  old  en- 
tbusiastical  canter?  Don't  ihiuk  because  I  com- 
plied with  your  formality,  to  impose  your  ri- 
diculous doclrine  upon  tue. 

CoLF.  1  pray  tMe,  ;^ung  woman,  mode- 
rate thy  vaision. 

Jf i«t  L.   1  pray   thee 
rou   will  but '  lose    yoi 
I  Hieie  wretches  will  cenai 
I     CoL  F'.   I  am  of  another  opinion 
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tdletli    me  'I    ihalt    coDierl    thte,    Anne. 

Mi*t  L.  Tia  a  Ijing  «>iril,   don't  belicTc 

Col.  F.  Say'sl  thou  lo  r  Wh7  then  ibsu  ihalt 
conTCrl  me,  nij  aneel. 

\Ca£chiag  her  in  hit  arms. 

Mia  L.  \ShriekM]  Ak!  laooiter,  bold  olT, 
or  ril  tear  tby  eje*  ouL 

Cat.  F.  Hiuh !  for  beaTcn'*  take — doit  thou 
DDl  know  me  f  I  am  FeignwelL 

MismL.  Feignwell. 

Re-enter  OlADIAR    pRIM. 
Olit   IVi  andoiie!   Prim  bere — 1  wish  irilb  a 
iny  loul  I  had  been  dumb. 

Oiad.  Wbal  is  ibe  matter?  Wby  didst 
tboa  shriek  out,  Annef 

Mitt.  L.  Sbriek  out!  n)  shriek  and  shriek 
'  Bssi")  i^T  murder,  tbie*es,  or  any  thing,  lo 
drown  Ibe  noite  at  that  eternal  babbler,  if 
you  leave  me  with  him  any  longer. 

Obad.  Was  that  all?   Fie,  fie,  Anne. 

Cot.  F.  No  matter,  I'll  bring  down  b« 
domacb,  I'll  warranl  thf  II— LeaTcus,  I  pray  tbeei 

Obad.  Fare  thee  well.  Verily,  I  was  afraid 
ibe  flesb  had  got  the  better  of  the  spirit.   [Exit. 

Col.  F.    My    charming   lorek   woman! 

[Embracet  her. 

Mitt  L-  What  Tneanett  thou  by  this  disguise,  but 
FeigDwell? 

Col.  F.  Td  sel  thee  free,  if  thou  wilt  per- 
form tby  promisf. 

Miss  h.  Make  me  mistress  of  my  fortune, 
,-iad  make  thy  own  conditions. 

Col.  F.  This  night  shall  answer  all  my  wiibes. 
—See  here  1  haye  the  consent  oftbree  ofthy 
guardians  already,  and  doubt  not  but  Prim 
will  make  the  fourth.         \Obadiah  listening. 

Obad,  Iwould  gladly  bear  what  arguments 
tbe  good  man  useth  to  bend  her.  \Atide. 

Miss.L.  Thy  words  gire  me  new  Mfe,  me- 
Ibinks. 

Obad.  What  do  I  bear? 

Mist.  L.  Thou  best  of  men,  hea*en  meant 
Id  blesi  me  sure,  'when  I  first  saw  tbec. 

Obad.  He  bath  mollified  her- O  wonderfnl 

Col.  F.  \Saftiy\  Ha!  Prim  listening.— No 
more,  my  ToTe,  we  are  obierred :  seem  to  be 
edified,  and  give  'em  hopes  that  thou  wih 
turn  quaker,  and  leiTe  tbe  rest  to  me.  \j4loud. 
I  am  glad  to  find  tbat  thou  art  touched  with 
what  f  said  unlo  thee,  Anne;  another  time  I 
will   explain   the   other   article   unlo  thi 

ean  while  be  thou   dutiful  to  our  friend 


the  I 
Prim. 

Mist.  L.  1  shall  obey  tbee  in  every  thing. 
ipbadiah  comet  forivard 

Obad.  Ob,  what  a  prodigious  change  is  here! 
Thou  hast  wrought  a  miracle ,  friend !  Anne, 
bow  dost  thou  like  tbe  doctrine  be  bath 
preached f 

Miss.  L.  So  well,  that  I  couid  talk  to  him 
for  e»er,  methinhs — I  am  ashamed  of  my  for- 
mer folly,  and  ask  your  pardon. 

Col.  F.  Enough,  enough,  tbal  tfaou  art  sorry: 
he  is  no  pope,  Anne. 

Obad.  True,  I  ant  no  pope.  Anne,  Verily. 
tbou  doit  rejoice  me  exceedingly,  friend ;  will 
it  please  tbee  to  walk  into  tbe  next 
relWsl      "  -  -       - 

the  ha-- 

tW.  *".  Wc  will  follow  thrr 


[Act  V, 

Enter  SbKvanT. 

Serv,  There  is  another  Simon  Pure,  inqui- 
reth  for  thee,  master. 

CoL  F.  Tbe  devil  there  is.  ~     [Mde. 

Obad.  Another  Simon  Pure!  I  do  notknow 
him,  is  be  any  relation  of  thine? 

CoL  F.  No,  friend,  I  know  bin)  not— Poz 
take  binu  1  wish  be  were  in  PamsylviDia 
again,  witb  all  my  soul.  (Aside, 

Miss.  L.  What  shall  I  do? 

Obad.  Bring  him  up. 

Col.  F.  Humph!  then  one  of  us  most  go 
down,  that'sMrtain— Now  impudence  assist  nie. 

Enter  Smon  Pn»«, 

Obad.  What  is  thy  will  with  me,  fnend  ? 

Simon.  Didst  tbou  not  receiye  •  letter  from 
Aminadab  Holdfast  of  Bristol,  coDCeming  one 
Simon  Pure  T 

Obad.  Yea,  and  Simon  Pure  is  already  here, 

CoL  F.  And  Simon  Pure  will  slay  here, 
friend,  if  it  be  possible.  {Aside, 

Simon.  That's  an  nnlrutb,  for  I  am  he. 

Col.  F.  Take  thou  heed,  fiHend,  what  thou 
dost  say:  I  do  aflu-m   that  I  am  Simon  Pure. 

Simon.    Tby  name   may   be   Pure,   fricod. 


t  that 


Col.  F.  Yea,  Ibal  Pure  which  my  ^d 
fiiend,  Aminadab  Holdfast,  wrote  to  my  fnend 
Prim  about:  the  same  Simon  Pure  that  came 
from  PennsyWania,  jnd  sojourned  in  Bristol 
eleven  days:  ibouwouldit  not  take  my  name 
from  me,  wouldst  tbou  P — till  I  have  done 
vrith  it  {Aside, 

Simon.  Thy  name  !  1  am  astoniibea! 

Col.  F.  At  what?  at  tby  own  assurance? 

XGoing  up  U>  him,  Simon  Pure  starts  back, 

Simon.  Avaunt,  satan,  approach  m«  not : 
I  defy,  thee,  and  all  tby   works. 

Mist.  L.  Ob,  bell  out-cant  him. — Undone, 
undone  for  ever.  [Aside. 

Col.  F.  Hark  thee,  friend,  tby  sham  will 
not  take — DonH  eiert  thy  voice,  tbou  art  loo 
well  acquainted  with  satan  to  start  at  him, 
tbou  wicked  reprobate — Wbal  can  thy  design 
be  here? 

Enter  a  Sbrtakt  if/to  gives  pRlaf  a  Letter, 
Obad.  One  of  these  must  be  a  counterfeil, 
il  which  1  cannot  say. 

CoL  F.  What  can  that  letter  be  7     [Aside. 

Simon.    'I'hou     must   be   the    devil,    friend, 

that's  cerlKin;  for  no  human  power  can  speak 

jreat  a  falsehood. 

}bad.  This  letter  sayelb  ibat  thou  art  better 

acquainted  with  tbal  prince  of  darkness,  than 

'  ij  here — Itead  thai,  1  pray  ihee,  Simon. 

{Gives  it  to  the  ColonrL 
CoL  F.  Tis  Freeman's  hand.- [Aead<] 
here  it  a  design  formed  to  rob  jour 
house  this  night,  and  cut  your  ihrnat;  and 
for  that  purpose'  there  is  a  man  disguised 
like  a  quaker,  wAo  it  to  pass  for  one  Si- 
mon Pure  .•  the  gang,  tvherenf  I  am  one, 
though  noir  rrsohed  to  rob  no  more,  has 
been  at  Bristol:  one  of  tliem  came  in  the 
coach  with  the  quaker,  whose  name  he  hath 
taken,-  and  from  tvhat  he  hath  gathered 
from  him,  formed  tliat  design,  and  did  not 
doubt  bat  he  should  impose  to  far  upon 
—  ■-  make  you  turn   out  the  real  Si- 
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mon  Pimi    and  keep  him  tPiA  jou.     Make 

the  right  me  of  this.  -i^UiVit.— Excellent  well! 

[Midi. 

Obad.   Dut  tliau   kear  iLu? 

[To   Simon   Pure. 

Simon.  Vei,  but  It  moTetJi  ne  iii>t:  tKal 
doubtleM  ii  tbe  impMtor. 

[Pointing  dl  the  CoinneL 

Col  F.  hkl  Ibou  wicked  oDe— BOW  I  cob- 
■ider  tbf  face,  1  remember  ibou  didil  come 
up  ID  the  lealbem  conieiueDcy  wltb  me — 
tbou  hadit  a  black  bob-wig  on,  and  a  brown 
cambiet  coat  witb  braM  button* — Cantt  ibou 
deny  it,  K.? 

Simon.  Yei,  I  caa,  and  with  a  laf*  eon- 
acience  too,  fi-iend. 

Obad.  Vefilf,  it'ieoA,  tbou  art  ibe  nuxt 
impudent  Tlllain  I  e«cr  saw. 

Mit4  L.  Nay,  tben,  I'll  baxe  a  fling  at  bini. 
[A*ide'\  I  remember  ibe  face  of  tbii  fellow 
at  Balb— Af,  thii  i*  he  tbal  pick'd  my  lady 
BafEU'i  pocket  in  ihe  grove — Don\  yon  re- 
menyier  ibal  tbe  mob  piimp'd ')  yoti,  friend  F 
— Thii  ii  tbe  mo*t  nolorioui  rogue — 

Simon.  What  doei  proToke  itee  to  aeek  my 
KfeT     Tbou   will    not   hang   me,    will    tbou, 
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fleih 
the   &uh    and 

Ohad.   Thi 


-is^'i". 


hurt,  nor  thou 
nope;  therefore  get  thee  about 
friend,   and    leaTS    thy   wicked 


I,  1  pray  thee 


•halt   do 

cour«e  o(  life,  or  tbou  ma; 
favourably  erery  where, 
put  bim  foTtb. 

CoL  F.  Go,  friend,  I  would  adiiic  thee, 
and  lempt  thy  fate  oo  more. 

Simon.  Yei,  I  will  go;  but  it  ihall  be  to 
(hy  confuiioD ;  I  shall  clear  myself;  I  will 
return  with  tome  prooCi  that  ihall  coniince 
tbeci  Obadiib,  that  tbou  art  highly  impoaed  on. 

Col  F.  Then  there   will.he  no   itayiag  for 

me,  that's  certain — what  the  devil  jhall  1  do7 

IMide. 

Oiad.  VVhat  monitroui  worki   of  iniquity 

I   are  there  in  thii  world,  SimonP 

Col  F.  Yea,  the  age  it  fiill  of  vice— 'S  death, 
t   I  am  ao  confounded  I  know  not  what  to  lay. 

Obad.  Tbou  art  ditorder'd,  friend, — art  thou 
not  well? 

Col  F.  Mr  ipirit  it  greatly  troubled,  and 
loinetbing  tellelh  me,  that  tboush  I  hare 
wrought  a  good  work  in  converting  this  maiden, 
tbii  tender  maiden,  yet  my  labour  will  be 
in  Tain:  for  tbe  CTil  spirit  &ghteth  agaioitber: 
and  1  MB,  yea  I  see  with  the  eye  of  my  in- 
ward man,  that  satan  will  re-buflet  her  again, 
whenever  I  withdraw  myself  from  her;  and 
she  will,  yea,  this  very  damsel  will  return 
again  to  that  abomination  from  whence  I  have 
retriev'd  her,  as  it  were,  yea,  as  if  it  were 
out  of  the  uw*  of  the  fiand. — 

Miss  L..  I  must  lecoad  him.  [A»ide\  What 


.»tkb.» 


T-^VX 


^^:ra? 


1<>  Ukv  l^t  bw  mU  Ikilr  01 
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itlin  meP  I  feel  tbe 

of  tbi>  world,  but 

rbellious,  yea,  the  fledi — Igreally 

-    — J    the    weakaes*    thereof— 


The  maid  ii  inipir'd.  [Atide\   Pro- 
The  damsel   is  filled  with  the  spirit 


Znter  Mns.  Pmm. 


This  ii 


Xr*.  P.   I  am  greatly  rejoiced   to 
change   in   our   beloved   Anne.     I  came  to 
tell  tliee  that  supper  stayeth  for  thee. 

Col  F.    1  ant   not  disposed  for   tby   food; 

ly  spirit  longetb  for  more  delicious  meat ! 

\\a  would  1  redeem  tbis  maiden  from  the 
tribe  of  sinners,  and  break  those  cords  aina- 
der  wherewith  she  is  bound — hum — 

Mitt  £.  Something  whispers  in  my  can, 
methinks —  that  I  must  he  subject  to  the  will 
of  tbis  good  man,  and  from  hini  only  must 
for  consolation — hum — It  also  telletb  me 
that  I  am  a  chosen  lessei  to  raise  up  scad 
to  tbe  faithjhi.  and  that  thou  must  content 
we  two  be  ooe  desb  according  to  tbe 
word — bum — 

Obad.  Wbut  a  reTcUtton  is  here! 
srlaial}'  part  of  thy  vision,  friend ; 
le  maiden's  growing  unto  thy  side:  ah!  with 
'bat  willingness  should  I  give  thee  m^  con- 
sent, could  1  give  thee  her  fortune  too — but 
'  ou  witt  never  get  the  consent  of  tbe  wicked 

Col  F.  I  wish  I  was  sure  of  yours.  [Atide. 
Obad,  Thy  toul  rejoicetTt,  yea,  retoiceth,  I 
say,  to  fmd  the  spirit  within  thee ;  for  lo,  it 
novelh  thee  with  natural  agitation — yea,  witll 
lalural  agitation  towards  tbis  good  man — yea, 
I  stirretb,  as  one  may  say — yea,  verily  I  say, 
L  slirreth  up  tby  inclination — yea,  as  one 
rould  stir  a  pudding. 
AO.  Hum ! 

Mist  It.  I  see,  I  see  1  the  spirit  gniding  rit 
ifar  hand,  good  Obadiab  Prim,  and^  now  be> 
bold  thou  art  signing  thy  consent — and  now 
'.  mytelf  within  thy  arms,  my  friend  and 
brother,  yea,  1  am  become  hone  of  thy  bone,  ' 
>nd    Oesh    of   thy   flesh.    [Fmbraciaf   han\ 

Mrt.P.  The  spirit  hath  greatly  moved  them 
both^friend  Prim,  tbou  must  content ;  there's 
lo  reaislinp  of  tbe  spirit ! 

Obad.  Fetch  me  ttM  pen  and  ink,  5arali — 
nd  my  hand  shall  confess  its  obedience  to 
he  spirit.  [Exit  Mrt.  Prim, 

CoL  F.  I  wish  it  were  over. 
Re-enter  Mns.  Phth,  tBtlh  Pen  and  Ink, 
MiMs  L.   I  tremble   lest  this  quaking 
hould  return,  and  spoil  alL  '' 

Obad.    Here,   friend,   do  ■  thou 
tbe  spirit  pnimpteth,  and  I  will  s  ^ 

[Col.  L.  Mib  doa>n. 
Col  F.    [Reads]    Tkit  it  to  certify  aU 

rilhir  tn<B.  Uiil  »  prrrsrscd  h^  Ih.  IJuiitn.  .l' ■).• 
Ji;  hu  fill  il-K-to'riiVi^d  «.aplilclT  .'liilVhl,  hMd 

Ua  UtiiBb  I*bUuripiJlf  is  Iba  HU  liat. 


ing  rogue 

lAtZie.. 

rite   what 
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ttham    U   mar   eonefrn,   thai  I  do  frtely 
■        ■■  ■ lu  Cow' - 


A>  Siipon  Pore,  and  my  fuU  com 
the  shall  btcome  hit  »rfe  accordii 
form  of  marriage,  ff^tnett  my  h 
"»-- '  Tt— ■-  — loueh—girc  me  tb«  pen. 

\Signt  it 


Obad.  Tlat'i 


consent  that 
irding  to  ffie 


Enter  Bbttt,  running  la  Miss  Lovilt. 

Beltjr,  Oh!  madam,  niadam,  here'*  the 
otiaking  man  again:  be  hai  brought  >  coach- 
nan,  and  two  or  three  more. 

Miu  L.  Ruia'd  pail  redemption! 

[Aside  to  Ae  Colontl 

Col.  F.  No,  no;  one  mioule  aooner  had 
spoil'd  all;  hat  now — here'i  company  coining, 
mend,  gixe  me  the  P'pci'. 

\Going  to  Prim  hastily. 

Ohad.  Here  it  i*,  Simon;  and  1  wish  thee 
happy  with  the  maiden. 

AimX.Tji  done ;  and  now,devil,do  iby  worsL 

Snier  Simon  Pdkk,  Coachman,  and  others. 
Simon.  Look  thee;  friend,  I  have  hrought 
theie  people  to  lalitfy  tbee  Ibal  I  am  not  that 
■mpoitor  which  thou  didil  take  me  for:  thit 
u  the  man  that  did  driTe  the  leathern  con- 
veniencf,    and  brougfal  me  from  Bristol — and 

Col.  F.  Lookye,  friend,  to  jare  the  court 
the  trouhle  of  examining  witoeues — I  plea^ 
gniltv,  ha,  ha! 

Obad.  Rpw't  thii?  Iinot 

Col.  F.  No,  reaHy,  «ir; 
with  ihu  genliemaa's  name — out  nere  i  giTe 
it  np  aafe  and  lound:  it  has  done  the  buiiness 
t  bad  occaiion  for,  and  now  I  intend  to  wear 
nij^  own,  which  ihall  he  at  his  aenice  upon 
the  same  occasion  al  aor  time Ha,  ha,  hal 

Simon,  Oh!  the  wickedneii  of  the  age! 

[EiA  Coachman,  etc. 

Obad.  I  am  stmck  dumb  with  thy  impu- 
dence, Anne;  ihon  bait  deceii'd  me — and  per- 
chance  undone  thyself. 

Mrs.P.  Thou  art  a  dissetnhling  baggage,  and 
ihame  will  OTertake  thee.  [£riA 

Simon.  I  am  ene-vtd  to  see  thy  wife  so  mu  ' 
Ironbled :  I  will  follow  and  console  ber.    [fj 


raught 


fmkr  Servant. 


It  inijuirerorthee 
Missi.  Who  can  that   other   man  be? 

rro  Col.  I 

CoUF.  TisPreeman,  a  friend ofmine, whom 
I  ordered  to  bring  the  rest  of  the  guardians  here. 

Enter  Sm  Frilip  Modblove,  Traduotx, 
huwiMKiE,  and  Fkerinaii. 

Free.  Is  all  safe?  Did  my  leUer  do  you  ser- 
Tice?  {Aside  to  the  Colonel 

ColF.  All,  all's  safe !  ample  serrice.  [Aside. 

SirP.  Miss  Nancy,  how  dost  do,  child? 

Mis*  L.  Don't  call  me  miss,  friend  Philip; 
my  name  is  Anne,  Ibou  knowest. — 

SirP.  What,  is  the  giil  melamorpbos'di- 

Misslj.  I  wish  ibou  wfrtsD  metamorphos'd. 
Ab!  Philip,  throw  off  that  gaudy  attire,  and 
wear  the  cjolhci  becoming  Ihy  age. 

Obad.  I  am  ashamed  to  ice  these  men.  [^i^de. 

SirP.  My  age!  the  woman  is  posiesi'd. 

Col.  F.  Ao>  ibou  an  posscii'd  rather,  friend. 


(Act.  V. 

Trade,  Hailtyc,  miss  Lovely,  one  wordivitb 
yon.  [Takes  hold  of  her  Hand. 

Cot  F.  This  maiden  is  roy  wife,  thanks  to  my 
friend  Prim,    and  (hou  faasi  no  business  with 

T.  [Takes  her  from  hint. 

Trade.  His  wife  !  harkye,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Per.  Why  you  faa*e  made  a  very  fine  piece 

'  work  of  It,  Mr.  Prim. 

Sir  P.  Married  to  a  ^aker!  thou  art  a  fine 
fellow  to  be  left  guardian  to  an  orphan  truly 

there's  a  hasband  for  ■  young  lady  ! 

CoL  F.  When  I  haie  pnl  on  ray  bean 
dolbes,  sir  Hiilip,  you'll  like  me  better — 

SirP.  Thou  wilt  make  a  very  scurry  beau 

CoL  F.  I  beliere  I  can  prove  it  under  yonr 
hind  that  yoD  thought  me  a  verj'  fine  gen- 
tleman in  the  Park  t'other  day,  about  thirty-sii 
minute*  after  eleven;  will  you  take  a  ptncfa, 
sir  Philip? — Oae  of  the  finest  snulT-boies  you 
rver  saw,  [Offer*  him  snuff. 

SirP.  Ha,  hi,  ha!   I  am  OTerjoTed,  Taith  1 
im,  if  tboa  he's!  the  Kentlemaa— I  own  1  did 
pve  my  consent   to  the   gentleman  i  brouf 
lere  to-day — hut  whether  this  is  he  1  ci 

Obad.  Cans!  thou  not!  —  Now  t  think  thou 
f  a  fine  fellow  to  he  left  guardian  to  an  or- 
lan. — Hionsballow-bTain'dsbutllecockibemay 
:  a  pickpocket  for  aught  thou  dost  know. 

Per.  You  would  have  been  two  rare  f«l)ows 
. .  have  been  entmited  with  the  sole  manage- 
ment of  her  fortune,  would  ye  not,  think  yeP 
But  Mr.  Tradelove  and  myself  ifaall  take  care 
of  her  portion.— - 

Trade.  Ay,  ay,  so  we  will — Didn't  you  tell 

e   the   Dutch   merchant  desired  me  to  meet 

m  here,  Mr.  Freeman? 

tYee.  1  did  so,  and  I  am  sure  he  will  he 
here,  if  you'll  have  a  little  patience. 

Cot  F.  What,  is  Mr.  Tradeloie  impali«nl  !* 
Nay,  then,  ib  ben  gereet  voor  your,  be  be, 
Jan  Van  Timtamtirelereletla  Heer  Van  Feign- 
well,  vergeeleo ! 

Trade.  Oh!  poi  of  the  name!  what  have 
yon  tnck'd  me  too,  Mr.  Freeman? 

CoLF.  Trick'd,  Mr.  Tradelove!  did  not  1 
give  you  two  thousand  pounds  for  your  con- 
sent fairly?  And  now  do  you  tell  a  gentleman 
he  has  tnck'd  you?  » 

Per.  So,  so,  you  are  a  pretty  gtlardian, 
'faith,  to  sell  your  charge:  what,  did  you  look 
upon  ber  as  part  of  your  slock? 

Obad.  Ha,lia,  ha!  I  am  glad  thy  knavery  is 
found  out,  however — I  confess  the  maiden  over- 
reached me,  and  I  had  no  sinister  end  atalL 

Per.  Ay,  ay,  one  thing  orother  over-reached 
yon  all,— bin  III  lake  care  he  sbaU  never  fin- 
ger a  penny  of  ber  money,  I  warrant  you— 
o*er-rcach'd,  quotha !  ^'Vby  I  might  have  been 
over-reacb'd  loo,  if  I  had  no  more  wit:  I  don't 
know  hut  ibis  very  fellow  may  he  him  that 
wbs  directed  to  me  from  Grand  Cairo  I'oAer 
day.     Ha,  ha,  ba  ! 

CoL  F.  The  very  same. 

Per.  Are  you  so,  sir?  but  yonr  trickwould 


CoL  F.  No,  as  you  say,  at  that  time  it  did 
ot,  that  was  not  my  lucky  hour — but,  barkye, 
Ir,  I  must  let  you  into  one  secret — you  may 
eep  honest  John  Tradescanl's  coat  on,  for 
your  uncle,  sir  l'<ri>y  Periwinkle,   i«  aol  dead 


ScsM  1.] 

— ao  tbe  ckargc  of  mourning  will  Im  Mved, 
ha,  Iia,  lia!— Don't  vou  remeniber  Mr.  Pilb^ 
your  uncle's  stcwaraf  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

J^er.  Noldead!  I  begin  tofearlamtricL'dtoo. 

Col.  K  Don'l  jou  remember  the  signing  of 
a  lease,  Mr.  Penwiaklef 

l^er.  Well,  and  what  sigoiGes  that  lease,  if 
my  uncle  is  nol  dead?— Ha!  I  am  sure  il  w» 
a  lease  I  signed. — 

CoL  K   Av,   but  il  was  a  lease  for  life,  sir, 
and  of  this  beautiful  lenement,  f  thank  you. 
\^Taking  hold  of  Mat  Lovely. 

Omnes,  Ha,  ba,  hal  Neighbour's  fare. 

t>ec.  Sothe>i,irind,youarealllrick'd,ha,bal 

Per.  1  am  curtain  I  read  as  plain  a  lease 
at  e*er  I  read  in  my  life, 

CoLF.  Vou  read  a  lease  I  grant  youi  but 
JOU  sign'd  this  contract.  \Shotving  a  Paper. 

Per.  How  durst  you  put  this  trick  upon 
me,  Mr.  Freeman?  UMnl  jou  tell  ma  my 
uncle  was  dying? 

Fi-ee.  Aad  would  tell  you  twic«  as  mnch 
to  serre  my  friend,   ha,  ba!-^ 

Sir.  P.  \Vhal,lhefeaniedand  famous  Mr.  Pe- 
riwinkle aious'd  loo !  —  Ha,  ba,  ha  I— 1  shall  die 
with  laogbiog,  ha,  ba,  ba! 

Trade.  Well,  since  you  ha*e  out-wilted  u* 
all,  pray  you  what  and  who  are  you,  sir? 

Sir  P.  Sir,  the  gcatleman  is  a  fine  gentle- 
man.—1  ani  glad  Tov  hate  got  a  person,  ma- 


A  BOID  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 


dam,  who  uuderitaads  dress  and  goo^ 
ing. — I  via  rcsoNed  she  should  have 
my  choosing. 

Trade,    A  heaul    nay,    then,    sbe  i 
help'd  up, 

MisM  L.  Why  beans  are  great 
of  trade,  air,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Col.  F.  Lookve,  gentlemen — 1  am  the  per- 
son who  can  giie  the  best  account  of  myadfi 
and  1  must  beg  lir  Philip's  pardon,  when  I 
tell  him,  that  I  bate  ai  much  arenion  to  what 
be  calls  dress  and  breeding,  as  I  hate  to  (he 
enemies  of  my  religion.  I  hate  had  the 
nour  to  serve  his  majesty,  and  headed  a 
meat   of  the   braTest  fellows  that  erer 

bayooet   in   the  throat   of  a  Frenchmaa.    . 

nalwithslanding  the  fortune  this  lady  hringa 
me,  whenever  my  oountry  wants  my  aid,  ibis 
sword  and  arm  are  at  ber  service. 

And  now,  my  fair,  if  tboult  hot  deign  to  smile, 
I  meet  a  recompense  for  oU  my  toil: 
Love  and  religion  ne'er  admit  restraint, 
'    And  force  makes  many  sinners,  not  one  sainli 
Still  free  as  air  the  active  mind  does  rovo^ 
And  searches  prooer  objects  for  its  love) 
Rut  that  once  lii'd,  'tis  past  the  power  of  art 
To  chase  the  dear  idea  from  the  heart: 
Tis  liberty  of  choice  ibat  sweetens  life. 
Makes  the  glad  husband,  and  the  kajtpy  wife. 
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THE  BUSY  BODY, 


Actio  u  Ui*  Thulr*  Xsjrsl  in  Diwjlaii  i^sj.  At  Iha  rihainal  of  It,  Mr.  ' 
bii  I'lrt  (SirG»TI>  Airv)  tliil  a»  monind  in  i  puiion  b>  Ihriw  il  aB  Ihi  tint  in 
•Quid  <il  IS  hiir  wrh  ilutr.  Thr  p<>nrfVi(klgdpucl>,i  (Mtl  Cnllirr.)  bt|(>d  blm  <r 


>  lb<  uwa  kvfDrl  i 
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nilAl^UTlS    I'EHSOvVVE. 

I    CHAHIM.  I     MARPLOT  I     kiKAHUA.        .  I     PATCH. 


K   JJCAIODS   ntUFICE. 


SCBNTWBLL. 


ACT    I. 

SCBKB  I.— The  Park. 

Enier  Sai.  GEOKtiB  Aiht,  meeting  CHARXBa 
Charlee.  Ha!  sir  GetH-ge  Airy  a  birding 
thus  early!  What  forbidden  ^me  rous'd  you 
so  soon?  for  no  lawful  occasion  caald  invite 
a  persoB  of  your  fignre  abroad  at  such  un- 
fasbioaabie  hours'). 


.)  1 


Sir  G,  There  are  some  men,  Cbaries,  whom 
fortune  bas  hh  free  from  inquietudes,  who' 
are  diligently  studious  to  find  out  wajs  and 
means  to  make  themselves  uneasy. 

Cltarlet.  Is  it  possible  that  any  thing  in  na- 
ture can  ruflle  iLc  temper  of  a  man  whom 
the  four  seasons  of  the  year  compliment  with 
as  many  thousand  pounds;  nay,  and  a  lather 
at  rest  with  his  ancestors  ? 


rnllj  «.l 
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[ACTi. 


Sir  G.  WI17,  there  II  li  now!  a  man 
iranb  monej  tliiiik*  mne  can  be  aahi 
iLat  bat  it;  but  ra^  alTain  are  in  luch  a  «. 
deal  posture  tkat  it  will  require  a  calculation 
of  my  natiiitf  to  find  if  mj  gold  will  relieTC 
me  or  not, 

Charles.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  never  eoniii It  the  atari 
about  ibati  gold  hai  a  power  beyond  them. 
Then  wbat  can  thy  hurineu  be  that  gold  wont 


Why  rm  in 
Charht.  lo  1r>Te!— Ha,  ha,  ha,  hat  in  lore! 
—Ha,    ha,    ha,    ba!    with    what,    pr' 

Sir  G.  No ;  with  a  woman, 
Charlet.  A  woman!  good.     Ha,  hi 

and  gold  not  help  ihee? 

iS'iV  G,  But  inppoie  I'm  Jn  loie  w 
Charlet.  Ay,   11   thouVt   in    loie 

hundred,  gold  will  fetch  'em,  I  warrant  thee, 

bay.    Butwho  are  they?  who  arethey?  come. 
Sir  G.    One  -ii   a   lady  whole  face  I  nerer 

law,  bat  .willy  to  a  miracle}  the  other  beanli- 

ful  ai  Vennt —  | 

Charkt.  And  a  fool—  f 

Sir  G.  For  anght  I  know,  for  I  never  apoke 
'  to  her ;  but  jou  can  inform  me.  I  am  charra'd 

by  the  wit  of  the  one,  and  die  for  the  heauly 

M  the  other. 

Gtarlta.  And  pray  which  are  you  in  queit 

Sir  G.  I  prefer  the  tentnal  pleaiure  i  Tm 
for  her  Pre  aeen,  who  ii  thy  lather'i  ward, 
Miranda. 

Charlet.  Nay,  then  I  pity  you ;  for  the  Jew, 
my  father,  will  no  more  part  with  her  and 
thirty  thouiand  pound*  than  he  would  *'' 
guinea  to  keep  me  from  ilarring. 

Sir  G.  Now  ^ou  lee  gold  can't  do  every 
thing,  Charlea. 

Cliarlet.  Yea )  for  'tis  her  gold  that  ban  ray 
Other's  gale  againil  you. 

Sir  G.  Why,  if  he  be  ihi't  avaricious  wrelcb, 
how  cam'il  ihou  by  such  a  liberal  educalionP 

Charlet.  Not  a  louie  out  of  his  pocket,  I 
assure  you:  I  had  an  uncle  who  delray'd  that 
charge;  hut  for  some  little  wildnesi  of  youth, 
though  he  made  me  bis  heir,  left  dad  my 
guardian  till  I  came  to  years  of  discretion, 
which  I  presume  the  old  gentleman  will  never 
think  J  am;  and  pow  he  has  got  the  estate 
'  's  dutches,  it  does    me    no    more   good 


he  intend  to  do  with  Miranda?  I*  she  to  be 
sold  in  private,  or  will  he  put  her  up  by  way 
of  auction,  at  who  bids  most?  If. to,  egad  Fm 
for  him;  my  gold,  as.yoo  say,  shall  be  aub- 
serrjtnt  lo  my  pleasure. 

Charlet.  To  deal  ingenuously  «^th  you,  sir 
George,  I  know  TCry  Tittle  of  her  or  borne; 
for  since  my  uncles  death,  and  my  return 
from  travel,  1  have  never  been  well  wilb  my 
ialherj  he  thinks  my  aipeaies  too  great,  and 
I  bis  allowance  too  little;  he  never  ttet  no 
but  he  quarrels,  and  to  avoid  that  I  shun  hia 
house  as  much  as  possible.  The  report  is  he 
intends  to  marry  her  himself. 

Sir  G.  Can  she  consent  to  it? 

Charles.  Yes,  faith,  so  they  say:  but  I  tell 
you  I  am  wholly  ignorant  of  the  matter.  I 
fancy  she  plays  the  molher^n-law  alrcadj^ 
and  sets  the  old  gentleman  on  to  do  nutchieC 

Sir  G.  Then  I  have  your  five  consent  to 
fa  h«? 

Charlet.  Ay,  and  my  helping  band,  if  oc- 
casion be. 

Sir  G.  Poh!  yonder'*  a  fool  conuag  thia 
way;  let's  avoid  him. 

Charlet.  What,  Harolot?  No,  do,  he's  my 
instrument;  there's  a  iboutand  conTeniencc* 
in  him;  he'll  lend  me  his  money  when  be  bu 
any,  run  of  my  errands,  and  he  proud  on  it) 
in  short,  bell  pimp  for  me,  lie  for  me,  drink 
for  me,  do  a^y  thing  but  fight  for  me;  and 
that  I  trust  to  my  own  arm  for. 

Sir  G.  Nay,  then  he's  to  he  endured ;  I  ne. 
ver  knew  his  quaUfieallnnj  before. 


>')  '■ 


than  if  it  lai 

Sir  C.  VVhal,  canst  thou  (luA  no  alratagi 
to  redeem  it? 

Charlea.  I  have  made  many  essays  to  no 
purpose;  though  want,  the  miitrei*  of  inven> 
tion,  still  tempi*  me  on,  yet  still  the"  old  fox 
is  too  cunning  for  me.  —  I   am    upon  my    last 

froject,  which  if  it  fails,    then  for  my  last  re- 
uge,  a  brown  mutket ') 
Sir  G.  What  is'tP  can  I  assist  thee? 
Clmrlei,  Not  yet;    when   you   can,   I  Have 
confidence  enough  in  yon  lo  ash  it. 

Sir  G,  I  am  always  ready,    But  what  docs 
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I  of  hia.  h  u<d  i< 


Enter   Marplot,    ivilh  a  Patch   t 


I  hit 


Mar.  DearCharies,  yours — Ha!  sir  George 
Airy!  the  man  in  the  world  I  have  an  am- 
bition to  be  known  to!  \Asitle\  Give  me  thy 
band,  dear  hoy. 

Charles- A  good  assurance!  But  harkye,  bow 
came  your  beautiful  countenance  clouded  in 
the  wrong  place? 

Mar.  1  must  confeai  'ti*  a  little  mal-a-prO' 
po* ;  bul  no  matter    for  that.    A  word    with 

Eiu,  Charies.      Pr'ythee  introduce    me   to    sir 
eorge — ho  is  a  man  of  wit,  and  Fd  give  ten 
guinea*  to— 

Charlet.   'Wben  yon  have  'em,   you  mean. 

Mar.  Ay,  when  |  have  'em;  push,  poi,  yon 

cut  the  thread  of  my  discoune — I  would  give 

ten  guineas,  1  *ay,  to  be  rank'd  in  his  acquain- 

ance.     But,  pr'ythee,  introduce  (ne. 

Cftarlet.  AVell,  on  condition  you'll  give  u* 
I  true  account  bow  you  came  by  that  monro* 
ng  nose,  I  will. 
Mar.  Ill  do  h. 

Charfet.  Sir  George,  here'*  a  Mntlemau'bu 
I  passionate  desire  to  kiss  your  Band. 

Sir  G.  Oh!  1  honour  men  of  the  iword! 
and  1  presume  this  gentleman  ia  lately  come 
from  Spain  or  Portugal — by  his  scan. 

Mar.  No  really,  sir  George,  mine  sprung 
from  civil  fury.  Happening  last  nigbt  into  the 
lom  porter's-^I  had  a  strong  indinalion  to 
ten  guineas  with  a  tort  of  >,  sort  of  •— 
id  of  a  milksop,  ■*  I  thon^rt.  A  poi  of  tbe 
dice!  he  fiung  out.  and  my  pocket*  being 
ly.  M  Charies  l»ow*  they  often  are,  be 
en  a  suriv  North  Briton,  and  hrok«  my 
for  ny  JeficuBcy. 
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Sir  G.  Ha,  bal  aad  did  not  jou  draw? 

Mar.  Draw,  sir!  wby  I  did  but  \2y1ayhat 
upon  my  iward  to  make  a  twift  relrcal,    ai 
be  roar'd  out.    N«w  th«    dec!   a   ma    ul,  li  . 
,  pn  yt  tondi  jer  «lec)  1  m  whip  ^ine  througb 
yer  Tireni.') 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ba! 

Charlrt.  Ha,  ba,  ba,  bi!  Safe  wai  the  word. 
So  JOB  -walk'd  ofT,  I  luppose. 

Mar,  Yei,  for  I  aToid  hgblin^,  purely  to  be 
teniccabie    to   my  friendi,  jou  luiow— 

Sir  G.  Your   friends  are   mucfa   obliged 
yon,  air:  I  hope  you'll  mnk  trc  ui  that  number. 

Mar.  Sir  George,  a  bow  from  tbe  side-boi,') 
or  to  be  *eai  in  jonr  chariot,  binds  me 

SirG.  TiiBu;  yon  may  command 'em  when 

Charlei,  PrOTided  he  may  command  you. 
Mar.  Me!  why  1  live  for  no  other  purpose 
— Sir  George,  1  bare  the  honour  to  be  ores, 
sed  fiy  rnoit  of  the  reigning  toasts*)  of  th( 
fowD:raiell'em  you  are  the  ti nest  gentleman— 
Sir  G.  No,  no,  pr'ythee  let  me  alone  to  tel. 
tk  ladies — my  part* — Can  you  convey  .>.  jet. 
Itr  gpon  occasion,  or  deliver  a  meatage  will 
as  air  of  business,  ha  ? 

Mar.  VViUi   the   assurance   of  •  page  and 
ibt  gravity  of  a  *lalesm«D. 
^  G.  You  know  Miranda  ? 
Mar.    What!   my   sisltr   ward?    wby,   her 

Kardian  is  mine;  we  are  fclJow  lufTerers.  Ah, 
is  a  coTelous,  cheating,  sanctified  curmud- 
geon :  that  sir  Francis  Gripe  is  a  dama'd  old 
— by  pocri  lical — 

Chartea.  Hold,  hdd ;  I  suppose,  friend,  you 
foi«et  that  be  is  my  father. 

Mar.  1  ask  your  pardon,  Charles,  but  it 
for  rour  lake  1  hate  hi'm.  Well,  I  say,  the 
world  is  mistaken  'in  him;  Us  outside  piety 
Biakea  bim  every  man's  executor,  and  hit  in- 
side tmoning  makes  fajni  eiery  heir's  gaoler. 
"Egad,  CbarTes,  I'm  half  persuaded  that  tfaoiir'l 
some  ward  too,  and  never  of  his  gelling — for 
■ever  wrte  two  things  so  unlike  as    you  ' 

your  fathvri  he  scrapes    up   every   thing, 

" '  ^7  i 

d  to  every 
body,  , 

Charltt.  Yon  are  very  free,  Mr,  Marplot. 
Mar.  Ay,  I  cive  and  lake,  Charles — you  may 
be  as  free  wilb  me,  jou  know. 
Sir  G.  A  pleaiant  fellow. 
Charles.  'The    dog  is    diverting   sometimes 
or  there  would  be  no    enduring   bis    imperii, 
aence.     He  is  pressing  to   be    employed ,   and 
williog  I0  execute;  but  some  ill  la  Iq  general  It 
attends  all  be  undertakes,  and  he  oAener  spoils 
an  inlriffne  than  helps  it. 

Jfor.  1  have  always   your  good  word,    but 
if  I  miscarry  'tis  none  of  my  faalt;   I   folloi 

1  Charlet.  Yes,  witness  the  merchant's  wife. 
/  Mar.  Pith,  pos!  that  was  an  accident 

1)  Now  Ik.  anil  \ttt  mj   toal.   mU,   if  j,   !>■<),   j„ 
•ml  (iwitrI)  1  will  -wilr  iliratfjmlm*   Araath  jai 
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SirG.  What  was  it,  pt^ribee? 

Mar.  Nay,  Charlea,  now  don't  expose  your 

Charier.  Why,  you  mnit  know  1  bad  lent 
a  certain  merchanl  my  hunting  horses,  and 
was  to  have  met  bis  wife  in  his  absence.  Sand- 
ing him  along  with  my  groom  to  make  the 
compliment,  and  to  deliver  a  letter  to  the  tady 
at  ihe  same  time,  what  does  he  ^o  but  gives 
the  husband  the  letter  and  offers  her  tbe  horses! 

Mar.  Why  to  be  sure  1  did  offer  her  tbe 
hones,  and  I  remember  you  wa«  even  with 
me,  for  you  denied  -the  letter  to  be  yours,  and 
swore  1  had  a  design  upon  her,  which  my 
bones  paid  lor. 

Charles.  Come,  sir  George,  let's  walk  round 
if  you  are  not  engaged,  for  1  have  sent  my 
man  upon  a  little  earnest  business,  and  1  have 
ordered  him  to  bring  me  the  answer  into  the 

Mar.  Business!  and  I  not  know  it!  Xgad 
I'll  walch  him.  IMlle. 

Sir  G.  I  must  beg  your,  pardon,  Charles,  I 

n  to  meet  your  faUier. 

CharUt.  My  father! 

Sir  G.  Ay,  and  about  the  oddest  bargain 
^  :rhaps  you  ever  hArd  of;  but  I'll  pot  impart 
till  1  know  the  success. 

Mar.  What  can  hi*  bnsiness  be  with  sir 
Frauds?  J4ow  would  I  give  all  the  world  to 
know  it  Wby  tbe  devilshould  not  one  know 
every  man's  concerns!  \Alide, 

chat-let.  Prosperity  to't,  whate'er   it   be:    I 
have  private    alfaics   too:    over    a  bottle   we'll  . 
compare  notes. 

Mmr.  GhaHek  knows  I  love  a  glass  as  weU 
IS  any  man;  fU  make  one;  shall  it  be  to~ 
light?  I  long  to  koow  their  secrets,     [^tide. 

Filler  Wbispbr, 

fflkit.  Sir,  *ir,  Mrs.  Palcb  sar*  babinda's 

ipaniih  father  has  i^uile  spoiled  Qie  plot,   and, 

ha  can't  meet  you  m  -the  Parii,  but  be  inbl- 

libly  will  go  out  this  ahemoon,  she  says:  but 

I  must  step  again  lo  know  the  hour. 

Mar.  What' did  Whisper  lay  now?  I  (ball 

go  slark  mad  if  Tm  not  let  into  tbe  secret 

IMide. 
CharUt.  Curst  misfortune  I 
Mar.  Curst!  what's  curst,  Charles f 
CharUi.  Come  along  with   me,   my   heart 

ftels  pleasure  at  ber  name.  Sir  Georse,  yanrsi 
e'll  meet  at  tbe  old  place,  the  usual  bo^. 
Sir  Q.  Agreed.     I  think  I    see   sir   Francis 
inder.  lExU. 

Charlet.  Marplot,  yon  must  excuse  me;  I 
D  eogaifd,  [ExiL 

Mar.  Eagag'dl  >Egad,    HI    engage  my    Kfe 

m  know  vrfaal  your  engagement  is.        \_Exit. 
Mir.    Let  the  chair  wait     My  servant  that 


dogg'd  sir  George  said  be  1 


the  PalL 


Enter  Patch. 

Ha!  miss  Patch  alone!  did  not  yoa  lell  me 
you  bad  contrived  a  way  to  bring  babwda 
to  the  Park? 

Patch.  Ob,  madam,  your  ladyship  can^ 
imagine  what  wretched  disappointment  vre 
have  met  with!  Just  as  I  bad  fetch'd  a  suit  of 
my  clothes  for  a  disguise,  comes  my  old  master 
into  bis  closet,  which  is  right  against  her 
chamber  door:  this  siriuk  u  into .  a  tcrribh 
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fWabt — at  length  I  put  on   _  ^ .._ 

uted  faim  if  be  wu  it  leiiure  for  bii  cboco- 
lalc?  in  hopes  to  draw  him  out  of  bis  bole 
but  he  inapp'd  mj  note  ofT:  "No,  1  iball  bi 
iHiiy  here  tbetc  two  irourj."  At  which  my 
poor  mittrew,  seeing  ao  waj  of  Mcspe,  or- 
acred  me  to  wail  on  jour  ladyiUp  with  ibe 
tad  relation. 

Mir.  Unbappy  Iiabinda!  wai  ever 
lo  unaccouolabJe  at  the  humour  oft 
TrafTick? 

Patch.  Ob,  madam,  il'i  bit  \rrvaa  to.,  long 
in  Spain;  he  tows  be'U  apead  balfliis  e 
but  he'll  be  a  parliament  man,  on  purpoi 
bring  in  a  bill  for  women  to  wear  Tens, 
other  odiout  Spanish  cuilonis  —  He  sweai 
it  tbe  heisfat  of  impudence  to  baye  a  wo 
seen  barefaced  eTen  at  church,  and  tcarce  be- 
lieret  there's  a  true  begotten  child  in  the  city. 

Mir,  Ba,  ha,  ha !  how  the  old  fool  torments 
bimselfl  Suppose  be  could  introduce  hit  ri{ 
rules — does  he  think  we  could  not  match  ihi 
in  contiiTance?  No,  no;  let  the  tyrant  man 
make  what  laws  he  will,  if  there's  a  wonii 
under  the  goTemment,  I  warrant  the  finds 
waj  Id  break  'cm.  la  his  mind  set  upon  ti 
.   Spaniard  for  his  soo-in-law  still  ? 

Patch.  Ay,  and  be  expects  him  by  the  next 
fleet,  which  driTet  his  daughter  to  melancholy 
and  despair.  But,  madam,  I  find  you  retain 
tbe  same  gay  cheerful  spirit  vqu  had  when  1 
waited  on  your  ladyship. — My  lady  it  mighty 
good-butnoured  too,  and  I  haie  found  a  way 
to  make  tir  Jealous  believe  I  ani  wholly  in 
his  interest,  wbea  my  real  design  it  to  scrTe 
bcr:  be  make*  me  her  gaoler,  tod  I  tet  her 
at  libcrtv, 

Mir.  1  knew  thy  prolific  brain  would  be  of  < 
singular  serTice  to  her,  or  I  had  not  parted 
wilb  thee  to  her  father. 

Patch,  But,  madam,  the  report  it  that  you 
are  goins  to  marry  your  guardian. 

Jfu-.  It  is  oeceuary  such  a  report  should 
be,  Patch. 

Patch.  But  it  it  true,  madam? 

Mir,  That't  not  absolattty  necctsary. 

Patch.  I  thoughl  it  was  only  tbe  old  t 
roaiing  him  stilt  for  your  own,  and  railing  at 
all  the  young  fellows  about  town :  in  my  mind 
now  you  are  as  ill  plagu'd  iritb  your  guardian, 
madam,  as  my  lady  is  wilb  her  fatlier. 

Mir,  Ijo,  1  hate  liberiy,  wench;  that  the 
wants ;  what  vrould  the  give  noir  to  be  in 
this  dishabille  in  tbe  open  air,  nay,  more,  in 
pursuit  of  tbe  Toung  fellow  she  likes?  for 
that's  my  case,  I  atsure  you. 

Patch.  As  for  that,  madam,. she's  even  with 
vou ;  for  thougit  the  can't  come  abroad,  we 
luTe  a  way  to  bring  him  home  in  spite  of 
-'4  Argui 

ce,  for  here  he  ^   „ 

with  him !  what  can  be  the  meaning  of  ihit 
I'm  ture  tir  Francis  can't  know  me  in  this 
dress. — Let's  obserre  'em.      [The/  tviAdrair. 

£nter  Sm  F«&kcu  Gmpe  and  Sik  Gxokge 
Amit. 

Sir  F.  Verily,  air  George,  thou  wilt  repentj 
throwing  away  thy  money  so,  for   I  tell  thee] 


[Act  I. 


Mir.  \Peeping\  In  sober  sadness  yon  arc 
misuken.— What  can  tbis  mcanP 

Sir  G.  Lookye,  tir  Francit,  whether  she 
can  or  cannot  abide  young  felloTcs  is  not  the 
business:  will  you  take  the  fifty  guineas? 

Sir  F.  In  good  truth  I  will  not— for  I  knew 
thy  father,  be  was  a  bearty  wary  man,  and  I 
cannot  consent  that  his  son   should    squander 


n  be  be  driTing  aboi 


sincerely,  Miranda,  my  charae,   docs  not  like      Sir  G.  Were  they 
a  young  fellow;  they  are  allTidous,  and  sel-  and   dropped   to   pieces 


der,  what  bargain  c 
for  fifty  guincat? 

"      G.    Well,   sir  Francis,   since  you   are 
iscientious   for   my   father's   sake,   then 
permit  me  the  la  tout  gratis. 

Sir  F.  No  verily  i  if  thou  dost  not  buy  thy 
experience  thou  wilt  neTer  be  witej  therefore 
'te  me  a  hundred  and  try  thy  fortune. 
Sir  G.  The  scruples  arose,  I  find,  Irom  the 
scanty  sum — Let  me  see — a  hundred    guinea* 
—  \iaket  liie  Monejr  out  of  a  Purtr,   and 
chtnks  ii\  Ha!  they  bare  a  Tcry  pretty  sound, 
id  a  Terv  pleating  look — But  then,  Miranda 
-but  if  she  sboiild  be  crueI-~ 
Sir  F.  Ay,  do  consider  oa'L    He,  he,   he! 
Sir  G.  No,  ril  do't.     Come,    to  the   point ; 
here's  the  gold;  sum  up  the  conditions. — 

\Sir  Francis  pufU  out  a  Paper. 
\^Peeping^  Ay,   for  heaTen's  sake   do, 

-'lation  is  on  the  rack. 

:II,  at  your  peril  be  it. 
Sir  G.  Ay,  ay,  go  on. 

Sir  F.   Imprimis,   you   are  to   be   admitted 
to  mv  boute  in  order  to  moTe  your  suit  to 
liranda,  for  the  space  of  ten   minutes,   with- 
it  let  or  moletlation,  prorided   I   remain   in 
the  same  room. 
Sir  G.  But  out  of  ear-shot. 
Sir  F.  Well,  well,   1  don't  desire   to   hear 
what  you  tay;  ha,  ba,  ha!  in  consideration  i 
am  to  haTc  that  purse  and  a  hundred  guineas. 
Sir  G.  Take   it.     [Gives   him   the  Purse'} 
And  this  agreement  it  to  he  performed  to-day. 
Sir  F.  M'.  ay ;  the  tooner  the  better.  Poor 
fool!  how  Miranda  and  1  shall  laugh  at  him! 
[Atide^—WeW,  sir  George,  ba,  ha,  ha!   take 
tlie  last  sound  of  your  guineas,  ba,  ba,  ha ! 

[Chittk*  them.  Kcit. 
Mir.  \Peepingl  Sure  he  does  not  know  I 
at  Miranda. 
Sir  G.  A  Tery  eitraordinaiy  bargain  I  fa»ve 
made,  truly  ;  if  the  should  be  really  in  laie 
with  this  old  cufTnow-  Pshaw!  that's  morally 
■mpoisihie. — Out  then,  what  hopes  hare  1  to 
succeed?  I  ncTer  spoke  to   her — 

Mir.  [Peeping\  Say  you  to?  then  I  am  safe. 
Sir  O.  Whallbough  my  tongue  never  Hkokt:, 
y  eyes  said  a  thousand  things,  and  my  hopes 
flattered  me  her's  answer'd  'em.  If  I'm  luckv 
-if  not,  it  is  but  a  hundred  guineas  thrown 
vaT.  [Mir.  comes  fartieard. 

Mir.  Upon  what,  tir  George? 
Sir  G.  Ha!  my  incognita — upon  a  woman, 

Mir.  Hey  are   the   worst   things   you    can 

deal  in,  and  damage  tbe   toonett;  your   ier\ 

breath  deitroyj  'em,   and  1   fear   you'll    ncvrr 

return,  sir  George,  ha,  ha ! 

-   -    brittle  than  rhina. 
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alom  of  ber  I  !■«*»  veutarM  at,  tf  ibe  ii 
miairess  of  tliy  irit,  balance*  Im  tim«i 
sum.— Pr'ythce,  let  me  *ee  ihy  face. 

JUir.  By  no  meaiU )  ibal  may  ipoil  your 
opinion  of  my  lenie — 

Sir  G.  Ralber  confirm  it,  madam. 

Patch.  Sn  rob  ibe  lady  of  your  |;allantrt,  s 

Sir  G.  No  child,  a  diib  of  chocolate  in  I 
inoming  neyer  ipoils  my  dinner:  ibe  olb 
lady  I  deiign  for  a  let  meal ;  ao  there'i  i 
dan»r.— 

Jair,  Matrimony!  ba,  ha,  ha!  what  crim 
have  you  comraitled  aftainst  the  god  of  lo< 
that  be  ihould  refenge  'em  ao  MTerely,  ai 
slatnp  hutbaod  on  your  forebead? 

Sir  G.  For  ray  folly,  in  ba^np  so  often 
met  you  here  witboul  pursuing  th«  lawi  of 
Dalure  and  exerciiing  ber  command  —  Bui  1 
ycaolre  ere  we  part  now  to  know  who  yoi 
are,  -where  you  liTe,  what  kind  of  fleih  and 
blood  your  face  ii;  therefore  unmxik ,  and 
don't  put  me  to  the  trouble  of  doing  it  for  you. 

Mir.  My  face  ia  Ibe  same  fleih  and  blood 
with  my  hand,  lir  George.;  wbicb  if  you'll  hi 
so  rude  to   proToke — 

Sir  G.  You'll  apply  it  to  my  cbeek — the  la- 
dies' favours  are  alwayi  welcome,  but  1  must 
It  that  cloud  withdrawn.  [loArinf  hold  of 


I  the   Park,  child 


1  ibe  obligatio 


A«r]  Remember  y 
andT^what  a  terrible  Ibtng 
this  pretty  while  hand  !  *) 

Mir.  And  how  -will  it  sound  in  a  chocolate- 
house,  thai  sir  George  Airy  rudely  pulled  off 
a  lady's  mask,  ifben  he  had  giTCD  her  bis  ho- 
nour that  be  nsTer  would,  directly  or  indirectly, 
endeaTDur  to  iinow  her  till  she  gave  bins  leaic  ? 

Sir  G.  But  if  thai  lady  ih^nls  fit  to  punue 
and  meet  me  at  every  turn,  like  some  troubled 
spirit,  shall  I  be  blamed  if  I  inquire  into  tbi 
reality?  1  would  have  nothing  diisaliified  ii 
a  female  shape. 

Mir.  What  shall  I  do?  \Pautei 

Sir  G.  Ay,  pr'ytbee,  comider,  for  ttou  shall 
(ind  me  »ery  much  at  tbv  lerTice. 

Palch.  Suppose,  sic,  the  lady  should  be 
love  -with  you. 

Sir  G.  Oh !   Ill  retui 
momeuL 

Patch.  And  marry  bcrf 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ba !   that's  fiot   the   war 
loTe  bcr,  child. 

Mir.  If  he  dlscoTers  me  I  shall  die— Which 
way  shall  I  escape  ?    lei  me  see.         [Pau 

Sir  G.  Well,  madam— 

Mir.  Ihaveit — Sir  George,  'ibfityonshi 
allow  something;  if  you'll  excuse  my  face,  . 
turn  your  back  (if  you  look  upon  me  I  shall 
link,  eren  masked  as  I  am),  I  will  confess  why 
I  haie  engaged  you  to  often,  who  I  am,  and 
where  I  lire. 

Sir  G.  VVell,  to  show  you  I  am  a  man  o. 
honour,  1  accept  the  conditions  ■  lei  mr  bui 
once  know  those,  and  the  face  won't  be  luof 
a  secret  to  me. 

Paick.  What  mean  you,  madam? 

Mir.  To  get  ofT. 

Sir  G.  Tis  something  indecent  to  turn  one*! 
Lack  upon  a  lady;   but  you  command,   and  I 


obey.  [7W/M  AM£acJI:]CoB>e,madam,hcgin — 

Mir.  First,  then,  it  was  my  unhappy  hit  to 

see  you  at  Paris  [Draiva  back  a  liule   lieaj, 

and  tpeakt]  at  a  hall  upon  ■  birth-day;  your 

shape  and  air  charm'd  my  eyes,  your  wit  and 

complaisance   my   soul,    and   from   that   fatal 

night  1  loT'd  yon.  [Draming  tack. 

And  when  you  lefl  the  place  grief  seii'd  me  so. 

Nor  r«at  Aiy  heart  nor  sleep  my  eyes  could 

know; 
Last  I  reioWd  a  haiardoos  point  to  try. 
And  quit  the  place  in  search  of  liberty. 

{ExU,  faUaned  bj  Patch. 
Sir  G,  Escellent — I  hope  she's  handsome — 
Well  now,  madam,  to  the  two  other  things, 
your  name,  and  where  yon  live — I  am  a  g^nlTe- 
man,  and  ibis  confeuion  will  nol  he  tost  upon 
me — Nay,  pr'ythee,  don't  weep,  hut  go  on, 
for  1  find  my  heart  mehs  in  ihj  behalf— Speak 
quickly,  or  I  shall  turn  ahoul— Not  yet— Poor 
lady!  she  expects  I  should  comfort  her,  and 
lo  do  her  justice,  she  has  said  enough  to  en- 
courage me.  [Turns  adoui]  Ra!  gone!  the 
devil  I  jilted!  Why,  what  a  lale  she  has  in- 
vented-of  Paris,  halls,  and  binh-days; — 'Egad, 
rd  giie  lea  guineas  lo  know  who  the  gipsy 
ii — A  curse  of  my  folly — I  deserve  to  lose  her. 
What  woman  can  forgive  a   man  that   turns 

The  bold  and  resolute  in  love  and  war 
To  conquer  lake  the  rigbl  and  swiAestway: 
The  fioldesi  lover  soonest  gains  the  fair, 
As  courage  makes  Ibe  rudest  force  obey ; 
Take  'no  denial,  and  Ibe  dames  adore  ya ; 
Ooaely  pursue  ihem,  and  they  fall  before  ye. 
l£xi/. 
ACT  II. 
SCENK  t. — A  Room  in  Sir  Fkancis  G&ipe's 

Enter  Sin.  Fkancu  Gmpb  and  Mjhanda. 

Sir  r.  Ha,  ba,  ba,  ba ! 

Mir.  Ha,  ba,  ba,  ba,  ha,  ba!  Ob!  I  shall  die 
with  laughing — the  most  romantic  adventure 
—Ha,  ba,  ba!  What  does  the  odious  yoaug 
fop  mean  ?  A  hundred  pieces  lo  talk  ten  mi- 
nutes.with  me!  ba,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  h".  And  1  am  lo  he  hy  loo,  there's  the  i 
jesl ;  adad, ')  if  it  bad  been  i^u  private  1  should  I 
not  have  car'd  lo  Irult  the  young  dog.  \ 

Mir.  Indeed  and  indeed  but  you  mi^t, 
Gardy — Now  melhinks  there's  nobody  hand- 
somer than  you:  so  neal,  sn  clean,  so  good- 
humoured,  and  lo  loving — 

Sir  F.  Pretty  rogue,  prelty  rogue!  and  so 
thou  shall  Gnd  me,  if  Ibou  dost  prefer  ihy, 
Gardy  before  these  caperers  of  the  age;  thou 
shall  outshine  ihe  queen's  boa  on  an  opera 
Ibou  shall  be  Ihe  envy  of  ibe  Hug") 
(for  1  will  carry  thee  to  Hyde-park),  and  thy 
equipage  shall  surpass  the — wb«l  d'ye  call  'sm 
ambassador's. 

Mir.  Nay,  [  am   sure   the   discreet  part   of 

)-  sex  wilt  envy  me  more  for  the  inside  fiir- 

lure,  when  you  are  in  it,   than   my   outside 

Sir  K.  A  cuBoing  baggage,  i'faitb  thou  art,  | 
id  a  wise  one  loo!   and  to   show  tbec   that 


I,"  «pflc"ti  EroM  "\]  a«d 


,^le 


232 

ibou  hasl  not  dxue  amiis,  HI  this  moment 
diilniicrtl  mj  loi),  and  leltle  mj  whole  Mtate 
apon  ibee. 

Mir.  There'*  an  old  rogue  now.  \Aalde\ 
No,  Gardy,  1  would  not  hare  your  name  b( 
s«  black  in  the  world — You  know  my  father'i 
will  runt  that  I  lAi  not  to  posseM  niy  estate 
wilhonl  Tour  consent,  till  I  am  fiTC-and-lwenty . 
jau  ibafl  only  abate  the  odd  MTen  yeari,  *di: 
make  nte  miatreu  of  my  eilate  to-day,  and  I'll 
make  jou  mailer  of  my  person  (o-raorrow. 

Sir  F.  Humphl  that  may. not  be  lafe-No, 
Cbargy,  1*11  lettle  it  upon  thee  for  pin-money, 
and  that  will  be  every  bit  a)  well,  thou  fcnow'at. 

Mir.  UncoDteionable  old  wretch!  bribe  me 
with  my  own  money !  —  Wbich  way  (hall  I 
get  out  of  bif  bands  ?  [Asidi 

Sir  h'.  Well,  what  art  thou  thinking  on 
n^jirl,  ba?  how  to  banter  sir  George  r 

Jfir.  I  miut  not  pretend  to  banter  \  be  know 
my  tongue  too  well,  [^ule]  No,  Gardy,  I 
have  thousbt  of  a  way  will  confouna  bim  more 
than  all  Icould  say,  if  I  ahould  talk,  to  him 
MTen  years- 

Sir  F,  How's  thai?  oh  I  Tm  transported,  Tm 
raTisb'd,  Tm  mad— 

'  Mir.  It  would  mskc  you  mad  if  you  knew 
all.  \Aside'\  rU  not  answer  Urn-  ■  word,  bnt 
be  dumb  to  all  hi 

Sir  F.  Dumb ' 

ba,  ha,  ha,  ba!  _  .   _  ^  . 

Georre.  Dumb!  he'll  ao  dialracted — - 
ibe  wittiest  rogue. — Ha,  ba,  dumb !  I  cau'l  hut 
laugh,  ha,  hal  lo  think  bow  damn'd  mad  he'll 
be   when   he   Gnds    he    has    RiTen  bis 
away  for  a  dumb  ibow!  ba,  D3,  ba!    . 

Mir.  Nay,  Gardy,  if  be  did   but    know    my 
thougbl*  of  him  it  wouM  make  bim  ten  '* 
madder;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  F  Ay,   so   it   would,   Cbai^,    to    bold 
him  in  such  derision,  to  scorn  to  ansvrc    ' ' 
lo  be  dumb;  ha,  ba,  ba! 

^nter  Cbauu. 

Sir  P.  How  now,  sirrah!   who  let  yi 

CharieM,  !VIy  neceisilies,  sir. 

Sir  F.  Your  necessities  are  yaj  impertinent, 
and  ought  to  have  sent  before  they  enler'd. 

Charlrs,  Sir,  I  knew  'twas  a  word  would 
gain  admittance  no  where. 

Sir  F.  Then,  sirrah,  how  durst  mu  rudely 
ihrusi  thai  upon  your  father,  which  nobody 
else  would  admit? 

Charlet.  Sure  the  name  of  a  son  is  a   suf- 


Charht.  If  you  please  to  intrust  me  wiib 
the  management  of  my  estate  I  shall  endear- 
our  il,  sir. 

■Sir  F.  Wbal,  to  set  upon  a  card,  and  bnj 
a  lady's'faTour  al  the  price  of  a  thousand  pie- 
ces, to  rig  out  an  equipage  for  a  wench ,  or 
by  your  carelessness  lo  enrich  your  steward, 
lo  fine  for  •hertfT,')  or  put  up  Tor  a  parlia- 
menl  man? 

CAarlet,  I  hope  I  should  nol  spend  it  thu 
way ;  boweTer  1  ask  only  for  what  my  uncle 
left  rae;  yours  you  naf  dispose  of  as  you 
please,  sir. 

Sir  F>  That  I  shall,    out  of  your  reach,    I 

sure  you,  sir.  Adad,  these  youag  fellows 
Ibink  old  men  get  estate*  for  nothing  bul  tbem 
to  squander  away  in  dicing,  ifencbing,  drink- 
ing, dressing,  and  so  forth. 

Charlea.   I  tbialc    I  was  bom  a  geolleman, 

r;  I'm  sure  my  uncle  bred  me  like  one. 

Sir  F.  From  which  you  would  infer,  sir, 
thai  gaming  and  wenching  arc  requisite*  lor 
~  gentleman.  , 

Vharlet.  Monstrous!  when  I  would  ask  him 
only  for  a  support  he  falls  into  these  unman- 

irly  reproaches.  I  must,  though  against  my 
will,  employ  inTcntion,  and  by   stratagem   re- 

.  F.  Sirrah,  wbat  is  il  you  mutter,  sirrah, 
ha?  \Holdt  up  /lit  Cane]  I  say  you  shan't 
'-are  a  groat  out  of  my  bands  till  1  please — 
nd  may  he  Fll  never  please;  and  what's  that 

Charlet.  Nay,  lo  be  robb'd  or  bare  one's 
iroat  cut  is  nol  much — 

Sir  F.  Wbal's  tbal,  sirrah?  would  you  r<^ 
le  or  cut  my  throat,  you  roguo? 

Charkt.  Ueaien  forbid,  sir! — I  said  no  such 

Sir  F.   Mercy  on  me  I    wbat  a  plague  it  i* 
10  have  a  son  of  one-^od-twenly,  who  want* 
elbow  one  out  of  one's  life  lo  edge  himself 
lo  the  estate! 

EnUr   Mahplot. 

Var.  'Egad,  he's  here— 1'  was   afraid  I  bad 

lost  him:  his  secret  could  not  be  with  bis  fa- 

iher;  bis  wants  are  public  ibere.  —  Guardian, 


Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  ask  ber  pardon  and  hei 
blessing  too,  if  you  expect  any  thing  from  me 

Mir.  I  believe  youri,  sir  Francis,  in  a  puni 
of  guineas,  would  be  more  material.  Voui 
son  may  have  business  wilh  you)  I'll  retire. 

Sir  r.  I  guest  bis  busiocss,  but  Ml  dispatch 
bimj  I  •sped  the  knight  every  minute:  you'" 

Mir.    Certainly, 
upon  tl 

Sir  F.  Well.  sir. 

CharUa.  Nay,  il  i 
cumstances  are,  I'm 

Sir  F.  And  what's   thai  to    me, 
raanagemeat  should. have  made  'ei 


[Atide,  and  exit, 
'ery   ill,   sir, 


IMide. 


the  old  man's  fist  il 
—But  m  help  thee. 

Sir  F.  Sol  here's  another  cilrava 

comb  that   will   spend    bis   fortune   before    he 
comes lo'l,  but  he  shall  pay  swinging  interest,") 

id  so  let  ibe  fool  go  on.— Well,  wbal  does 

:cessity  ^-■ —  ' —    -'-' 

Mar.  Y. 
hupdred  p 

Sir  F.  For  wbal? 

Mar.  Pngb!  for  a  hundred   things;    I   can't 
for  my  life  tell  you  for  wbal. 

Charlel.  Sir,  1  suppose  I  have  received    all 

e  answer  I  am  like  Ir  have? 

Mar,  Oh,  the  devil  1  if  be    gets    out  beAire 

.  1  .k.ii  L..  i.:„  — :_        "  [Jtide. 


i  1  shall  /osi 


•h.riri  l>.a  fcj  «j1i(  I 


t)  twiiif  i4  usillaa 


Scini  ).J 

Sir  K  Aj,  n'r,  and  yaa  may   ke   marching 
as  loan  as  j'ou  pleaie — I  miut  tee   a    rjiangi 
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diipalch   I 


;   the   monvj, 


iSor.  Pray, 

sir;  Via  ip  mislily  b: 

Sir  F.  Fool,  lake  Ihii  and  go  lo  tbe  cashier. 
I  ihan't  be  long  plaguM  witli  Qiee. 

^Gioet  him  a  Jiote. 

Maf,   Deiil   take  ibe  cashier!    [   ibalt   cer- 
tainly have  Charles  gone  before  I  come  back. 
[EriA  running. 

Charles.  Well,  tir,'I  lake  my  leaTo  — but 
remember  you  expoie  an  only  son  lo  all  the 
miseries'  of  wretched  poverty,  which  too  often 
lays  the  plan  for  scenes  of  mischief. 

Sir  F.  Stay,  Charles  1  I  hate  a  sadden 
thought  come  into  my  head,  irhich  may  prove 
lo  tby  advantage. 

CJiarUs.  Hal  does  he  relent? 

SirF.  My  lady  Wrinkle,  .worth  forty  thou- 
aand  pounds,  sets  up  for  a  handsome  youna 
husband;  she  prais'd  thee  t'other  day;  tbou^b 
the  match-makers  can  get  twenty  guineas  lor 
a  tiglft  of  her,  I  can  iatroduce  tbee  for  nothing. 

Ckarle*.  My  lady  Wrinkle,  sir!  why,  she 
hu  but  one  eye,  rvagAnce,  sir. 

Sir  F.  Then  she'll  lee  but  half  your  extra- 

Charltt.  Condemn  me  lo  such  a  piece  of 
deformity!  a  lootbtesi,  dirty,  wry-neck'd. 
buncb-back'd  bag! 

Sir  F.  Huncb-back'd !  so  much  the  better ! 
then  she  has  a  rest  for  her  misfortunes ,  for 
thou  wilt  load  her  swinginglr.  Now,  1  war- 
rant, you  think  this  is  no  olTer  of  a  father; 
forty  thousand  pound)  is  nothing  with  you. 

Charles.  Yes,  sir,  I  tbink  it  is  too  much;  a 
youna  beautiful  woman  with  balf  the  money 
yould  be  more  agreeable — I  thank  yciu,  sir; 
but  you  choose  "better  for  yourself,  1  fmd. 

Sir  F.  Out  of  my  doors,  you  dog!  you 
pretend  to  meddle  with  my  marriage^  sirrah! 

Charles.  Sir,  J  obey  you,  but — 

Sir  F.  But  me  no  butt— he  gone,  sir!  dare 
lo  ask  me  for  mo;iey  again  —  refuse  forty 
thousand  pounds!  Out  Mmy  doors,  t  say, 
without  reply.  [Exit  Charleti 

Enter  Makplot,  running. 

Mar.  Ha!  gone!  is  Charles  gone,  Gardy? 

Sir  F.  Yet,  and  1  desxre<your  wise  worsbip 
to  walk  tfitr  him. 

Mar.  Nay,  'egad  I  shall  rjin,  I  tell  you  that. 
A  poi  of  the  cashier  for  detaining  me  so  long! 
Wliere  the  devil  shall  I  fmd  bim  now?  1  shall 
certainly  lose  this  secret,  and  1  had  rather  by 
half  lose  my  money— Where  ihall  1  fmd  him 
now — D'ye  know  where  Charles  is  gone,  Gardy? 

Sir  F.  Gone  to  the  devil,  and  you  may  go 
afler  him. 

Mar.  Ay.thatl  wlllasfaslas  I  can-  [Going, 

returns^  Hate  you  any  commands  there,  tiardy  ? 

[Exil. 

Sir  F.  What,  it  ibe  fellow  diitradedT 

Enter  Servants 

Sero.  Sir  George  Airy  inquires  for  yoia,sir. 

Sir  F.   Deiire  sir  George    to    walk    up. — 

[Exit  Serirantl—tio-w  for  a  trial  of  ikili  that 

will  make  me  nappy  and  him  a  fool.    Ha,  ha, 

ha!  In  my  mind  he  lookt  like  an  ass  already. 

Enter  Sir  Gkorsr  Ajht. 

Well,  sirGeorge,  do  jou  hold  in  the  same 


mind,  or  would  you  capitulate?  ha,  ba,  ha! 
Look,  here  arc  the  guineat:  [Chinks  ^eml 
h«,  ha,  hil  ■" 

Sir  a.  Not  if  they  were  twice  the  sum,  sir 
Francis;  therefore  be  brief,  call  in  the  Udy, 
and  lake  your  post. 

Sir  F.  A^rttd.     Miranda!  [Exiti 

Sir  G.  If  she's  a  woman,  and  not  seduc'd 
by  witchcraft,  to  this  old  rogue,  III  make  hit 
heart  ache;  for  if  she  has  but  one  min  of 
inclination  about  ber.  111  vary  a  Uoutand 
shapes  hut  Gnd  it. 

Re-enler  Sir  Fhamcis  Gripb  and  Mikahda. 

SirG.  So  from  the  eastern  chambers  breaks 
the  sun,  dispels  the  clouds,  and  sildi  the  vales 
below.  [Salutes  her. 

Sir  F,  Hold,  tir;  kissing  was   not   iu   our 

Sir  G.  Oh!  that's  hy  way  of  prologue.  IVy- 
thee,  old  mammon,  to  thy  post. 

Sir  F.     [Talat  nut  hi*    fTalchl   Well, 
young  Timon,  'tis  now  four  naclly 
nutet,  remember,  is  yi ■■' '  ' — 


r  utmost  limit: 


[Retire*  to  the  BoUam  a/ the  Stage. 
Sir  C.  Madam ,   whether   you'll   excuse   or 
the  author   of  this   rath   pro- 

Xn  your  pleasure,  at  also 
irer;  your  sparkling  cyet 
speak  a  heart  suscep'ihle  of  Ivve,  your  vivacity 
a  soul  loo  delicate  to  admit  the  embraces  of 
decaved  mortality.  Shake  off  this  tyrant  guai^ 
dians  yoke;  assume  yourttlf,  and  dath  bis 
bold,  aspiring  hopes.  The  deity  of  hit  desires 
is  avarice,  a  heretic  in  love,  and  ought  to  be 
banished  by  the  queen  of  beauty.  See,  madam, 
a  faithful  servant  kneels,  and  begs  to  he  ad- 
milted  in  Ibe  number  of  your  s^ves. 

[Miranda  gives  him  her  Hand  to  raise  him. 
Sir  F.  [Running  i^]  Hold,  bold,  bold!  no 
palming;  that's  contrary  to  articles — 

Sir  G.  'Sdeatb,  sir,  keep  your  dislaoc*,    or 
m  write  another  article  in  jour  guls. 

[Lajrs  hi*  Hand  to  his  Sirord. 
Sir  F.    [Going   AocAj    A   bloody-minded 

Sir  Gy  Not  answer  me  t  perhaps  she  thinks 
my  addi-ess loo  grave:  111  be  more  free,  [jitidej 
Can  you  be  to  unconscionable,  madam,  to  lei 
le  tay  ail  these  fine  things  to  jou  without' 
ne  iinele  compliment  in  return  r 
Sir  f'.  [Running  up  tvilh  his  fVatch  in 
i*  Hand]  'i'beres  live  of  tbe  ten  minutet 
„ane,   sir  George— Adad,  1   •ton'l   like   ihota 


onfen 


Sir  G.  More  interruptions— you  will  have 
it,  sir!  [Lajrs  his  Hand  to  his  Saiord. 

Sir  F.  [Going  back}  No,  no;  you  shan't 
have  her  neither.  [Aaide. 

Sir  G.  Dumb  slill~-snra  this  old  dog  ha* 
enjoin'd  her  silence.  Ill  try  another  way. 
[Aside]  Madam,  these  few  minulei  cost  me 
an  bunared  poundi — and  would  you  answer 
me,  I  could  purchase  the  whole  day  so.  How-  , 

make   the   best  mtei^relation   I   can   for   my 
money,  and  take  the  indication  of  your  ai' 


word  inviolate  to  tir 'Francis,  and  jet  ai 

lo  every  question:   at  far  «xampla,   when 


1!» 
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[Act  II. 


I  aik  Dnj  lliiag  to  wiricli  yon  would  rcpTj 
tlie    aflinnalire ,'  geadj  nod   your  head   ihi 
(Pfodt^    and    wfacn    in   the   negative,    thus, 
iShakia  Am  Head)  and   in   the   doubtful,    a 
Under  lish  thui.  [Sig/it. 

Mir.  now  eTerj  action  cbamu  m«-^ut  I'll 
fit  him  for  aisns,  I  warrant  him.  [Atide. 

Sir  G.  Wm  it  br  bij  desire  that  you  are 
dumb,  madam,  lo  all  1  can  lay?  [Miranda 
nodt\  Very  weU,  »be!.  tractable,  f  finrf!  [Asidr} 
And  u   it   posuble    (hat   yuu  t»[i   laie   bim  t 

t Miranda  nod*)  Miraculoiul  Pardon  tbt 
luDtoeii  of  my  questioni,  for  my  time  ii  sborL 
May  I  not  hope  to  supplant  bIm  in  your  ci- 
te'cm?  [Miranda  lighs)  Good!  ihe  aosweii 
me  ai  I  could  wish.  Ldtidc)  You'll  nut  con- 
lent  tu  marry  him  Uien?  [Miranda  siglu) 
Uow!  doubUul  in  that?  — Undone  again  — 
humpb!  but  ihat  may  proceed  fromfais  power 
to  keep  her  out  of  her  estate  'tjll  twenty-fKC: 
nl  try  thai.  [Asidey  Come,  madam,  I  caiiDOl 
tlank  you  hesitate  in  this  affair  out  of  any 
motiTe  but  your  fortune — let  him  keep  it  till 
Uioie  few  years  are  expired ;  make  me  happy 
with  your  person,  let  him  enjoy  your  wealth. 
[Miranda  htldt  tip  her  Handtj  VVhj,  what 
ugn  ii  that  now?  Nay,  nay,  madam,  except 
you.  obierre  my  leMon  I  can  t  understand  your 

Sir  F.  Whataiennance!  are  they  talking 
by  iignt?  'Ad,  I  may  be  fooCd  here.  [Atide] 
^Vhat  do  you  mean,  sir  George? 

Sir    G.  To   cut   your   throat,   if  yt 
mutter  anolber  syllable. 

Sir  F.  "Od,  1  wish  he  were  fairfy  out  |of 
my  bouse.  [Aside. 

Sir  G.  Pray,  madam,  will  you  answer  me 
lo  the  purpose  ?  [Mirtaida  shakes  her  Head, 
and  points  to  Sir  Francisy  What  does  she 
Bican?  Sbe  won't  answer  me  to  the  pui^fioii 
cr  isi  sbe  afraid  yon'  old  cuff  should  undei 
stand  her  signs  ? — ay,  it  must  be  that  [Aside] 
I  perceiTe,  madam,  you  are  too  apprehensiie 
M  the  promise  you  Bave  made  to  fallow  my 
rulei,  therefore  I'll  suppose  your  mind,  .  ' 
answer  for  you.  —  First  for  myself  madi 
"that  I  am  >n  love  with  you  is  an  infiillihie 
tratb."  Now  for  you.  [Turns  an  her  Side] 
•Indeed,  sir!  and  maT  I  believe  ilP-— "As 
certainly,  madam,  as  that  'tis  daylight,  or  that 
I  die  if  you  persist  '  ''  "  """ 
with  the  music  of  yi 
spirits  to  their  proper  heaven.  Tfaui  low  let 
M)e  entreat  ere  I'm  oblised  to  quit  this  place; 
grant  me  somo-token  of  a  favourable  recep- 
tion lo  keep  my  hopes  alive."  [Arises  hastilj. 


,    Ibougb 


my  guardian's  presence  will  not  allo> 
vifege  of  tongUF,' read   that,  and    re 


a  her 


m  Leller,  she  strikes  it  dourn)  1&,  right 
(Dan!  but  no  matter;   I'll  go  on. 

Sir  F.  Hal  what's  that?  a  leller!-- Ha,  ha 
fa* !  thou  art  balk'd. 

Sir  G.  Hal  a' letter!  obi  let  me  Uss  it  with 
Ibe  same  raptures  that  I  would  da  the  dear 
hand  that  touch'd  it.  [Opens  it]  Now  ibr  a 
quick,  fancy,  and  a  long  eilempore. 

Sir  jP.  [Coming  up  husliiy\  The  time  it 
nnired,  sir,  and  you  must  take  your  leave. 
There,  my  girl,  there's  the  hundred  pounds 
vUcb  ^u  baat  won..    Got   HI  be  with   you 


presently;  ha,  ha,  ba,  faa!        [Exit Miranda. 

I  Sir  G.  A<nheart,  madam,  you    won't    trave 
■t  hi  the  nick,  >)  wUI  you  ? 

F.  Ha,  ha,  bal  she  lus  nidi'd  you,  sir 
George,  I  think!  ha,  ha,  ha!  Have  ynu  any 
more  hundred  pounds  to  throw .  away  upon 
courtship?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

G.  He,  be,  he,  he!  A  curse  of  your 
ig  jesul-Yet,  however  ill  I  succeeded, 
Qture  the  Jame  vn^er  sbe  does  not  value 
I  spoonful  of  snulT— nay  mo 
njoin'd  her  silence   lo    me,  yi 

make  her  speak  to  the  puiwse  with  yourself. 
•.ir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ba !  Did  I  not  tell  thee  thou 
jidst  repent  thy  money?  Did  1  not  say  ilie 

haled  youug  fellows?  ha,  ba,'ba! 

Sir  G.  And  I'm  positive  she's   not   in   luve 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  no  mailer  for  that,  ha, 
ha!  She's  not  taken  with  your  youth,  nor  your 
rhetoric  toiboot;    ha,  ba  f 

Sir  G.  VVhate'er  her  reasons  are  for  dli- 
liking  of  me,  I  am  certain  sbe  can  be  taken 
with  nothing  about  thee. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  bow  he  swells  with  en<y 
— foor  nan!  poor  man!  ha,  ha,  ha!  i.  niuM 
beg  your  pardon,  sir  George ;  Miranda  will 
he  impatient  lo  have  her  share  of  mirth.  Vf~ 
rily  we  shall  laugh   at  ihee  moat  egrcgiously; 

'sir'G.  With  aU  my  heart,  faith- 1  iliall 
laugb  in  my  turn  loo — for  if  you  dare  marry 
her,  old  Beliebub,  you  wiL  be  cuckolded  moit 
egregiouily  ;  remember  that,  and  tremble. 

[Exeunt. 

ScEirs  II.— Sin  Jealous  Tinmcrt  House. 

Enter  Sin  Jealous  TnArnCE,  Isabjkda,  and 

Patch,  foUoa/ing, 

Sir  J.  What,  in   the   balcony   again,    mil- 

willi«Un,ding    my    positive    commands    to     the 

ilrary  ?— ^Vfiy    don't    you   write    a    bill    on 

ir  forehead  to  show  paiscngen  there's  lome- 

Ibing  to  be  let?      . 

Isa.  What  harm  can  there  be  in  a  little 
freah  air,  sir? 

Sir  J.  Is  your  constitution  so  hot,  mistress, 
hat  it  wants  coolinr,  lia?  Apply  the  virtuous 
■Danish  rules;  bani^  your  taile  and  ihouglils 

II  flesh,  feed  upon  roots,  and  quench  yoor 
thirst  ^ilh  water. 

Isa.  That,  and  a  dose  room,  would  cer- 
iiily  make  me  die-  of  the  vapnuri. 
Sir  J.  N9,  mistress,  \is  your  high-fed,  lusty, 
imbling,  rampant  ladies — that  are  troubled 
ith  the  vapours:  'lis  your  ratafia,  pcrsico, 
nnamon,  citron,  and  spirit  of  dara,  cause 
ich  swimming  in  (he  brain,  thai  carries  many 
guinea  full  tide  to  (he  doctor:  but  you  are 
}t  to  be  bred  this  way :  no  galloping  abroad,' 
>  receiving  visits  at  home,  lor  in  our  loose 
■Unlry   the  women  are  ai   dangerous    as    the 

PaIcK  So  I  told  her,  sir,  and   that   it  was 

not  decent  to  be  teen  in  a  balcony  —  but  she 

itened  to  ilap  my  chops,   and   told  me  I 


-  J.  Did   thi 

'  tbat  you  are  her  d 
comparable  custom  of  Spi 
depending  upon   old  vioi 


but   I'll  make   ber  ta 

duenna.     Oh,  that  in- 

^Vhy,  bcie's  no 


Cooi^lc 
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— for  ifie^  are  at  waalon  ■■  cigbtj  is  a  gltf 
of' eif^hteeii ;  and  a  man  mijr  ai  safely  IrasL  to 
Aigil's  translation,  >i  lo  liii  great  graddmo- 
(hir'*  not  marryina  again. 

Isa.  Or  lo  tbe  Spanish  ladjes'  Tcils  and 
■lueniias  for  the  aafcfruird  of  thsir  boDour. 

Sir  J.  Uare  to  ridicule  ike  cautions  conduct 
of  that  yr'ae  natioo,  and  I'll  have  joa  lock'd 
up  this  forlDighl,  without  a  ppep.'bole. 

Jta,  If  we  £ad  but  ibe  ghostly  help*  in  En< 
gland  wbicli  they  haTC  in  Spiin,  I  might  de. 
etna  you  if  you  did  —  JiCt  me  tell  you,  sir 
conriDemenl  ibarpens  tha  inifntion,  as  wan 
of  sight  itrengtheoi  the  other  senses,  and  ii 
often  more  pernicious  than  the  recreation  tba 
inDocent  liberiy  allow*. 

Sir  J.  Say  you  so,  mistress !  who  the  dr*il 
taught  yau  the  art  of  rea.wningf  I  assure  yut 
ibey  must  have  a  greater  faith  than  1  preteni 
lo,  that  can  think  any  woman  innocent  wbi 
requires  liberty;  therefore,  Patch,  to  youi 
charge  I  giie  heri  lock  b«r  up  till  I  come 
hack  from  'Change.  1  shall  have  some  saun- 
tering coicomh,  with  nothing  but  a  red  cob 
and  a  fcalber,  think  by  leaping  into  her  armi 
to  leap  into  my  estate -but.  ru  prereot  them 
ihc  shall  be  only  lignior  Bahinello'). 

Patch.  Really,  sir,  I  wish  you  would  employ 
any  body  else  in  this  aflair;  I  lead  a  life  like 
a  dog  in  obeyiDK  your  commands.  Come, 
madun,  will  you  be  locked  up  ? 

Ita.  Ay,  to  enjoy  more  freedom  than  be  is 
aware  oh  [Jtide.  Exit  fith  Patch. 

Sir  J.  I  beliere  this  weneii  is  Tcry  true  to 
my  interest:  I  am  happy  I  met  with  her.  if  ' 
can  but  keep  my  daughter  from  beinff  blow 
upon  till  lignior  Babinetlo  arriies,  who  shall 
mairy  her  as  tova  as  he  comes,  and  carry 
her  lo  Spain  a*  soon  as  be  b«s  married  her. 
She  has  a  pregnant  wit,  and  Fd  no  more  baii; 
her  an  English  wife  than  the  grand  sienior's 
mistress.  *  iKvit. 


Enter  \Vui$p>&. 


sase  for  any  body  there 

'ii  is  some  he  baw'd— 

fThii.  letter 


Enter  Patch, 

Patch.   Oh,   Mr,    Whisper!    mv   lady   uw 

you  out  of  the  window,   and   oroer'd   me    to 

bid  you  fly  and  let  your  master   know  she'. 

ffhit.  Hush!  speak  softly!  1  go,  I  go!  Bu 
barkyi^,  Mrs.  Palcti,  shall   not  you  and  I  hav. 
a  little    confabuIalioD,   when   my    master   aiid 
yniir  lady  are  engag'd  ? 
Patch.  Ay,  ay ;  farewell. 

[Go«j  in  and  that*  the  Diior.   fVhi»pei 
petpa  afttr  her  through  the  Kejr-lioie, 

Re-enter  Su,  Jkaiocs  Tkuiice,   meeting 

Whisper. 

Sir  J.  Sure,  whilst  I  was  talking  with  Mr. 

TradeweL,   I  beard   my   door  dap,   ^Seeing 

fVhisper'y  Ha!  a  man  lurking  about  mjhoNse! 

Jealous 
{Midi 


meuage. 


ir? 


'    f"^ 


fThU.  I .  ,         . . 

Sir  J.  Sirnli,  drrab]  I'll  hare  you  eel  i 
the  stocks')  if  you  don't  tell  your  busineas 
i  mm  ed  lately. 

fVhu.  Nay, 
matter  of  busioes)  neither,  and   yet  'tis 

:ss  of  conieqnenc<l  too. 

Sir  J.  Sirrah,  don't  trifle  with  me, 

fVhit.  Trifle,  sir!  hare  you  found  him,  iirr 

Sir  J.  Found  what,  you  rascal  ? 

IVhia.  Why,  THfle  is  the  rery  lapdog  my 
lady  tost,  sir;  I  fancied  I  saw  him  run  into 
''is  house.     I'm  stad  you  bare  him — Sir,  my 

ly  will  he  oierjoy'il  that  I  have  found  him. 

Sir  J.  Who  U  your  lady,  friend? 

yfhit.  My  lady  Lo*epuppy,  sir. 

Sir  J.  My  lady  Lorepuppy,  sir!  tben  pr'y- 
ifaee  carry  thyself  lo  her,  for  I  know  of  do 
liber  whelp  that  belongs  to  heri  and  lei  me 
^tcfa  you  no  more  puppy-bunting  about  ray 
loors,  lest  1  haie  you  press'd  into  the  terfice, 

yyitit.   By  no   meant,   sir —  Tour  InunUa 

serranL — I  must  watch  whether  be  goos  or  no 

before  I  can  tell  my  master.        [Mde.  Exit. 

Sir  J.  This  fellow  has  tha  oflidous  laer  of 

pimp,  and  I  half  suspect  a   design;   but  Fll 

be    upon    them  before   Ibey   tbink   on  me,   I 

It  'em.  lExiL 

iCBNB  IV.— CnAKLEs's  Lodgings. 

Enter  .CaAKLia  and  MihPLor. 

Chartet.  Honest  Marplot,  I  thank   thee  .for 

■       '  ■  Ifcou- 

.   ,  of  liuL    Hw« 

George  Airy, 

Enter  Su.  GiOKGE  AiKI. 
cursedly  out  of  humour  at  his  disappoinlnuDt. 
See  how  he  looks  !  ha,  ha,  bal 

Sir  G.  Ah,  Charles!  I  am  so  bumbled  in 
my  pretensions  to  plots  upon  women,  that  1 
be'lieve  I  shall  neter  bare  courage  enough  to 
iltempt  a  chambermaid  again — III  tell  thee — 

Chariet.  Ha,  ha!  I'll  spare  you  the  relation 
by  telling  you— Impaljent  to  know  your  bu- 
siness with  my  father,  when  I  saw  you  enter 
I  slipp'd  hack  into  the  nest  room,  wbero  I 
OTeineard  every  syllable. 

Mar.  Did  you,  Charles?  I  wish  t  bad  b««a 

^^Si/f^Thit  I  said  — but  ni  be  bang-d  if 
you  heard  her  answer — Bat  pr'ylbee  tell  me, 
aarles,  is  she  a  fool? 

Charles.  I  never  suspected  her  for  one;  but 
Marplot  can  inTom  you  belter,  if  you'll  allow 
him  a  judge. 

Mar.  A  fool!   Ill  justify  she  has   more  wk 
than  all  the  rest  of  ker  sex  put  together.  Why, 
she'll  i^y  me  tiU  I  han't  a  woi^  t« 
myself. 


andtfaen  you  shall  be  repaid. 
Pbo,  pho!    no  more 


d  to   say   far 


THE  BUSY  BODY. 


[Ut  lit. 


>ofof  fcerwil,  truly- 

Mar.   There   must  be   lome  trick  ■n't,   li 

George ;  'egad.  111  ftaA  it  out,  if  it.  coit   m 

-  the  sum  you  paid  f(»-'L 

Sir  G.  Do,  and  a 

Mar.  Enougb ;  lat  i 

£>i/W  ^ThiApeb,    and  tptrakt   aside   t 


!  he  )>er 


!  damn  that  fellow, 


The  devil 

he  BSTEr  jpeaks  _.._...  .    .    .-    .. 

new   ■ecreii'   [Aside\   Ynu    ma;    >peak    oijt, 

here  are  nona  l>ut  fnends. 
.        Charles.  Pardon  me,  Marplol,  'tii  a  sccre 
I        Mar.  A  jecrel!    ay,  or  ecod')  1  would  ni 
'  give  a  farthiDz  for  it     Sir  George,  won't  yo 

*>k  Charles  what  news  Whiiper  brings  ? 

,  Sir  G.  Not  1,   sir;   I   suppose  it  does    n< 

relate  to  me. 

Mar.  Lord,  Lord!  how  litde  curiosity  som 

people  have !    Noir   my   chief  pleasure   it   i 


rinc  ory  body's  bus 

So-  G.  1  fancy,  Charies,  tbou  bast  some 
engagement  upnn.thr  hands? 

Mar.  Have  you,  Charles? 

Sir  G.  I  have  a  little  business  loo. 

Mar.  Hat*  you,  sir  George? 

Sir  G.  Marplot,  if  it  falU  in  your  way  to 
bring  me  any  iDtelligence  from  Miranda,  you'll 
find  me  at  the  Thatch'd- house  at  six— 

Mar.  You  do  me  much  honour. 

Charles.  You  guess  right,  air  George;  wish 
me  success. 

i'/rCBetlerlhanattendedme.  Adieu.  \ExiU 

Cftarles.  Marplol,  ynu  i 

■*    -.  Nay,  1 


wine  his 
»ay  he  a 


bere?  ExcppI  I  find  out  that,  I  am  as  far  from 
'  his  business  as  CTer.  'Gad,  I'll  wqichi 

hawdy-hoiur,  ■  and  he  may  have 
Dii  itiroai  cut.  If  ihere  should  be  any  misohief, 
I  can  make  oath  he  went  in.  Wi-ll,  Charies, 
in  spile  of  your  cndeaTours  to  keep  me  out 
]f  the  secret,  1  may  save  your  life  for  aught 
I  know.  At  that .  corner  I'll  ^(anl  mysdf[ 
there  I  shall  see  whoerer  goes  in  or  come* 
■Gad,  I  love  discovenes.  {lUH. 


for.  Nay,  navi    wh.it  need  of  : 
mgit  friendB?  I'll  go  with  you. 
(JharUs.  Indeed  you  musl  not. 
Mar.  Nn!  then  I  suppose  'tis  a  duel;  and  I 
will  go  to  secure  you. 

Charles.  Wel^bul'lisnodoel,  coiise([Utntly 

no  danger;  iberefore  pr'ylhce  be  '"' 

Mar.  What,  is'l  a  mistress   th> 


yo< 


knc 


'  I  c 


silen 


Charles,  i  wish  you  i 
tell  you,  you  neither  mii 
me.     Farewell. 

Mar.  Why  then-^I   i 


upon  occasion 
uld  be  ci'il  loo:  I 
:  nor  shall  go  with 
[Exit 
i»i  and   will  ibNow 


ACT  III. 

SCBKB  I.— ..^  Streel. 
&tter  Chakles. 
Charles.  Well,  here's  the  bouse  which  holdi 
the  lovely  priie,  quiet  and  serene :  here  no 
noisy  footmen  throng  to  tell  the  world  that 
beauty  ilwells  within,  no  cerem< 
makes  the  lover  wait,  no  rival  1 
heart  a  pang.  Who  would  not  scale  the 
window  at  midnight  without  fear  of  iht  '_ 
loua  Jalhei's  pistol,  rather  than  fill  up  the  train 
of  a  coquette,  where  every  minute  he  is  jostled 
out  of  place?  ^Knocks  so/tlrl  Mrs.  Patchj 
Mr*.  Palihl       *■  . 

Enter  Patch. 
PaUh.  Oh,  are  you  come,  sir  ?   All's  sa 
Charlst,  So  in,  in  then.  IThejr  go 

Enter   Mabvlot. 
Mar.  There  he  goes!   Wbo  the  devil  Jives 
I)  Mm*  br  -  kr  0<>4." 


Charles,  IsaMnda,    and  Patch  discoverrd. 

Isa.  Patch,  look  out  shaip:   Lave  a  care  of    I 

id  ').  i 

Palrh.  I  warranl  you, 

Isa.  Well,  sir,  if  I  may  judjn  your  love 
by  your  courage,  I  ought  (o  beneve  you  sin- 
cere; for  you  venture  into  the  lion's  den  when 

Charles.  If  youll  coosent  whilst  the  fuiioua 
beast  is  abroad,  I'd  free  you  from  the  reach 
of  his  paws. 

Iia.  That  would  be  but  to  avoid  one  daoger 
by  running  into  another,  like  poor  wielchea 
who  fly  the  burning  ship,  and  meet  their  fate 
■-  ■'■-  water.  Come,  come,  Charies,  I  fear,  if 
ill  my  reason,  confii^emeDt  and  plenty 
T  than  iibeily  and  starving.  I  Itoovr 
you  would  make  the  frolic  pleasing  for  ji  Utile 
time,  by  saying  and  doing  a  world  of  lender 
things;  but  when  dur  small  tubslance  is  ei- 
hautled,  and  a  thousand  requisiles  for  life  arc 
wanting,  love,  who  rarely  dwell*  with  poverlr> 
would  also  fail  us.  * 

Cfutrles.  'Faith,   I  fancy  notj   melhinks  nur     1 
heart  has  laid  up  a  stock  will  last  for  life,  to      ' 
back   which   I   have  taken  a  thousand  pounda  . 
upon  my  uncle's  estate;   that  surely  wQl  sup- 
port us  till  one  of  our  fathers  rclenL 

Isa,  There's  no  trusting  to  thai,  my  friend) 
1  doubt  your  father  will  carry  his  humour  to 
the  srave,  and  mine  till  he  sees  tne  set  lied  in  Spain. 

Chwlet.  And  can  you  then  cruelly  resolve 
to  slay  till  thai  cuiVd  don  arrives,  and  suffer 
that  youth,  beauty,  lire,  and  wit  In  be  sacri- 
lic'd  lo  the  arms  of  a  difll  Spaniard,  to  be 
immured,    and   forbid   the   sight  of  any  thing 


that's  bur 


D? 


s  to  that  exlremily, 
ieve  us,    thou  shalt 


Isa,  No;   when   i 

)  soldier,  and   Fll  carry  thy  knapsa^ 
afWr  thee. 

Charles.  Bravely  resolv'dl  the  world  cannot 
be  more  savage  than  our  parents,  and  fbrtnne 
generally  assists  ibe  bold,  iberefore  consent 
now:  why  should  sbe  put  it  lo  a  future  ha- 
lard  ?  who  knows  vhen  we  shall  have  another 

lily? 


opportunity  ? 


have  your  ladder  of  ropes,  1 
Jppose,  and  the  closet  window  stands  .  just 
'here  it  did;  and  if  you  han't  forgot  to  write 
in  characters,  Patch  will  find  a  way  for  our 
usignations.  Thus  much  of  the  Spaniab  cim- 
trivance  my  father's  severity  has  taught  me;  I 
thank  him:    though   I  hate  the  nation,   I  ad-. 


nmcfl  ij  ckildna  Im 


^nOO<^lc 


SueiK  3. J 


THE  BUSY  BODY. 


EnUr  Patch. 

PaU-h.  Ob',  macUm!  \ieemymatt> 
up  the  ilrceU 

Charlea.  Oh,  the  de*il<  Vouia  I  bad  m; 
ladder  dow!  1  tbought  you  bad  aol  expected 
him  till  DigbL  VVby,  wby,  wby,  why,  wbat 
ahall  I  do,  madam? 

tsa.   Ob!   for  beaTen't   take,    don't  gi 
war;    you'll  m«et  bim  full  in  the  teelb.     Ob, 
unludiy  rooioenll 

C'fuirleM.  'Adtbeart!  can  you  ibut  ni«  inti 
no  cupboard,  nor  ram  me  iato  ■  cbett,  ba  ? 

Palch.  Impossible,  (ir;  be  fewcfacf  eiery 
hole  in  tbe  faouie. 

Isa,  Undone  for  ever!  If  be  tee*  you  I 
shall  never  see  jou  more. 

Palch,  I  bate  thought  on  it;  run  you  U 
your  chamber,  madam ;  and,  sir,  (ome  yoi 
along  with  me)  I'm  certain  jou  may  easily 
get  down  from  the  balcony. 

Charka.  My  life!  adi«u — Lead  oii,jpude, 
\Sxeunt  PtUek  and  CharUt. 

Ita,  Heaveiu  praaerre  bim.  [^^ 

ticKNE  m.— 7%f  Street. 

Hitter  Su.  Jealous  TKArricK,   fallowed  by 

Marplot. 

Sir  J.  I  don't  know  what's  the  matter,  but 
I  have  a  stroag  suspicion  all  is  not  right  witbio 
ihal  fellow's  launterilis  about  my  door,  am 
bis  tale  of  a  puppyi  had  the  face  of  a  lie 
mctboughl.  By  Si.  Jago,  If  1  should  find  i 
man  in  the  bouse  I'd  make  mince-mcal  of  faini-i 

Mar.  Mince-meal!  Ah,  poor  Charles!  how 
I  sweat  for  (heal  'Egad,  be'a  old— I  fancy  I 
might  bully  bim,  and  make  Chart**  baie  an 
opinion  of  my  courage.  'Egad,  I'll  pluck  up, 
and  bate  a  touch  with  bim. 

Sir  J.  My  own  key  shall  lei  me  in ;  I'ligiTC 
them  no  wirning.  {^Feeling  for  hit  Key. 

Mar.  What's  that  jrou  say,  sir? 

[Going  up  lo  Sir  Jealous. 

Sir.J}  What's  that  lo  yoD,  air? 

[Turns  quick  upon  him. 

Mar.  Yes,  'tl*  to  me,  sirj  forthe  gentleman 
you  threaten  is  a  very  honest  gentleman.  Look 
to't;  lor  if  be  come*  not  aa  safe  out  of  your  bouse 
as  he  went  in— 

SirJ.  What,  is  he  In  then? 

Mar.  Yes,  iir,_faB  is  in  tben;  and  I  say  if 
be  does  not  come  out.  I  have  half  a  doien 
myrmidons  bard  by  shall  beat  jour  house  about 

SirJ.   Ah!  a  combination  to  undo  me — 111 

myrmidon  you,  ye  dog,  you — TbieTe*!  tbieief! 

\Beaa  Marplol. 

Mar.  Murder,  murder!  I  was  not  in  your 
house,  sir. 

Enler  Servant 

Sarv.  What's  the  matler,  sir? 

SirJ.  Tbe  mailer,  rascal!  you  Iia*e  let  a 
man  inlo  my  house;  but  I'll  flay  him  alive. 
Follow  me;  III  not  leaTe  a  mouse-hole  un~ 
searcb'd.  If  I  lind  him,  by  5l.  lago,  I'll  equip 
him  for  the  opera  'V 

Mar.  A  deuce  of  hu  canal  there's ap trwsl- 
ing  loase— What  shall  I  do  to  relieve  Charles? 
'egad ,    I'll  raise  the  neighbouiIiDad.  —  Mar- 


ia LaadvAi  Oit  pHH  «vf  <iiu  iittU. 


murder!  —  ^Charles  draftt  dotvn  upon 
from  the  Jiakonj^  Charles!  faitb,  Vm 
glad   lo  see  thee  safe  out,  with  all  my  heart! 

Charles,  A  pox  of  your  bawling!  bow  the 
devil  came  you  here? 

Mar.  'Egad,  it's  vary  well  for  jou  that  1 
was  here;  I  have  done  you  a  piece  of  service: 
1  (old  the  old  thunderbolt  that  the  geutleaMi 
that  was  gone  in  was — 

Charitt,  Was  it  yon  that  told  him,  sir? 
[Lajring  hold  o/him\  'Sdcath!  1  could  crush 
thee  inlo  atoms.  [Sxit, 

Mar.  What!  will  jon  choke  me  for  mj 
kindness  ? — Will  my  inquiring  soul  never  leave 
searching  into  olber  people's  iffairs  till  it  get* 
Es'd    out   of  my  body?    I  dare  not  follow 

_   now  for   nly  blood,    he's  in  Inch  a  paa* 

sion. — ni  go  to  Miranda;  if  I  can  discover 
lught  that  may  oblige  sir  George,  it  may  be 
I  means  lo  reconcile  me  again'  to  Charle*. 

SirJ.  [fVUhia^  Look  about!  search,  find 
lim  out! 

Mar.  Ob)  the  devil!  there'*  old  Crabiticb 
I  gain.  \StuL 

ScEKB  l\,—A  HaU  in  the  House  of  Sib 

Jbalous  TuArriCK. 
KnUr   Sui  JiALOoa  Tkatficx   and  Iti*  Ser- 

Sir  J.  Are  you:«ure  yon  have  learch'd  every 

here? 

Sem,  Tcs,  from  tbe  lop  of  the  house  to  the 
bottom.  .  . 

SirJ.  Under  the  beds  and  over  the  bed*? 

Serv,  Ye*,  and  in  them  too,  hot  found  no- 
body, sir. 

Sir  J,  Why,  what  conid  this  rugue  mean  ? 

Enter  IsAkiNDA  and  Patch. 

Patch.  Take  courage,  madam;  I  taw  bim 
safe  oul.  iJside  lo  laablnda. 

Ita.  Bles*  me!  what's  the  matler,  sir? 

SirJ,   You   know   best  — Pray  where'*  the 

an  that  was  here  just  now? 

Ita,  Wbat  man,  sir?  I  saw  none. 

Palch.   Nor  1,    bj   the  trust  you  repose  in 

e.  Do  you  think  1  would  let  a  man  come 
within  these  doors  when  jou  are  abseal  ? 

SirJ.  Ah,  Patch!  she  may  be  too  cunnips 
Air  thy  honesty;  the  leij  scout  that  be  had 
set  lo  give  warning  discovered  it  lo  me — and 
ibreatened  me  wiu  half  a  doien  myrmidons 
—but  I  tbiitk  I  maui'd  the  villain.  Tbes^  af- 
flictions you  draw  upon  me,  mistress. 

Isa.  Pardon  me,  Mr,  'lis  your  own  ridicu- 
lous humour  draw*  you  into  these  veialiiHU, 
and  gives  every  fool  pretence  to  banter  you. 

Sir  J.  No,  'tis  yiiur  idle  conduct,  your  co-  . 
quettish  flirting  inlo  ihe  balcony  -  "'  '    "  "■"" 
whatjoy  shall  [  resign  t' 
•■on  Diego  Babinetto! 

iMa.  And  with  what  industry  shall  I  avoid 

m.  \  Aside. 

Sir  J,   Certainly   ihat  rogue  bad  a  mesiage 

om  somebody  or  other,  hut  being  balk'd  by 
my    comisg  popp'd    that    sham  ')    upon  me. 


rkt-rHL>ti,  mi  ■■rdircn,  •>  tl 


2M 


I'HE  BUSY  BODY. 


ne  atoug,  ye  toU.   tel'i  tee  if  we  car 
dog  aeaiD.     Fatcb,  lock  lier  up',  d'ye 
^Exeunl  Sir  Jealous  and  Sen 


^Hugging  and  kissing 
lardy,  dnn'l  be  so  lavisb.  > 
wbcn  llie  joumFT  lasts  for  life  ? 


e  can  find 
e  bear? 
Servants. 
Patch.    Yes,   sir — Ar>   walk  till  jour  beels 
ache,  you'll  find  nobody,  1  promise  yon. 

ha.  Wbo  could  tbat  scout  be  be  talks  off 
.  Patch.  Nay,  I  cau't  imagine,  without  it  was 
Whisper. 

Isa.  Well,  dear  Patch!  let'*  employ  all 
tbougbts  bow  to  escape  this  horrid  doD  Diego; 
my  Tery  Iwart  sioks'  at  his  terrible  name. 

Patch.  Fear  not,  madam  ;  don  Carlo  shall 
be  the  man.  or  I'll  ioie  the  reputation  of 
triTtnsi  and  ibea  what's  a  cbambermaid  food 
for?  {jSxeunl. 

SCKNB  v.— Sm  FllAItCtS  Gkivb's  House. 
Enter   Sir  Fhancis  Guvb  and  Miranoa. 
Mir.  Well,  Gardy,  bow  did  1  perform  the 

Sir.  F.  To  admiralion  — ThoD  dear  iiltle 
rogue!  let  me  buss  thcefor  it:  nay,  a  dad  I  will, 
Cbargy,  lo  muiile,  and  tasilep  and  hug  thee: 
1  will,  i-faitb,  1  will. 


Mir.  Nay,  Gai 
would  ridt  post ' 

Sir  F.  On,  I'm  trauiported !  "When,  wh<    , 
my  dear!  wilt  tbou  conTince  the  world  of  the 
happy  day?  when  shall  we  marry,  ha? 
,   Mir-  Tliere's  nolhiog  wanting  but  your  con- 
sent, sir  Francis. 

Sir  F.  My  consent!  what  does  my  charmer 

ISir.  Nay,  'lis  only  a  whim;  hut  I'll  haie 
ckery  ibing  ancordins  lo  form — therefore  when 
you  sign  an  authentic  paper,  drawn  up  by  an 
able  lawyer,  that  I  have  your  leaxe  to  marry, 
tbc  next  day  makes  me  yours,  Gardr. 
'  Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  a  whim  indcedl  why,  is 
il  aot  demonstration  I  ei*e  mv  Iraie  when  I 
.narrv  thee?  "  _ 

Mir,  Not  for  your  reputation,  Gardy;  the 
miilicioun  world  will  he  apl.lo  say  you  trick 
nie  into  marriage,  and  to  take  ibe  merit  from 
my  choice :  now  1  will  hare  the  act  my  own, 
to  let  the  idle  fop*  sec  how  much  1  perfer  a 
man  loaded  with  years   and  wisdom. 

Sir  F.  Humph!  Pr'ythee  leave  out  years, 
Qiarsy!  I'm  not  so  old,  as  thou  ahalt  find. 
Adac^I'm  young:  there's  a  caperforyel  f^unwA. 

Mir.  Oh,  never  c.cusc  it;  why  I  like  you 
th«  better  Tor  bein^  old  — but  1  shall  suspecr 
von  don't  love  me  if  you  refute  me  this  for- 
mality. 

Sir  F.  Not  loTG  Ibee,  Cbarey !  Adad,  1  do 
loTe  thee  better  than,  than,  tban,'  better  ibar 
—  what  shall  I  say?  'eaad,  belter  than  monev: 
i'failb  I   do- 

Mir.  Tbafs  false,  I'm  stire.  f;,<*»d*]  Toprovj 
it  do  this  then. 

Sir  F.  Well,  I  will  do  U,  Cfaargy,  prodded 
1  bring  s  licence  at  ihc  sanle  lime. 


Ay,   and  a  parson  too,  if  yon  pleaise. 

Ha,  ba,  ba[   I  cau't  belp  laugbingto  ifaiuk  bow 

"    ■'  icombi  about  town    will  be 

ey  bear  of  our  marriage. 

Sir  F.  So  they  will,  so  they  wiH!  ha,ha,ha! 

Mir.  Well,  I  fan(7 1  ahall  ^.e  to  happy  with 

ray  Gardy — 

Sir  F.  If  wearing  pearls  and  jewels,  or  eat- 
ing gold,  as  the  old  saying  it,  can  make  tfaee 
happy,  thou  shall  be  so,  my  sweetest,  my  loTe- 
ly,  my  charming,  my — Terily  I  know  doI  what 
-     call  thee. 

Mir.  You  muBt  know,  Gardy,  that  I  am  so 
iger  to  hare  this  business  concluded,  that  I  haie 
nployed  my  woman's  brother,  who  is  a  lawyer 
the  Temple,  to  settle  matters  just  lo  yonr 
liking;  you  are  to  give  your  consent  to  my 
marriage,  which  is  to  yourself  you  know:  but,- 

■ -^n  must  take   no  notice  of  that.     So 

ill,  ibal  is,   with  your  leaie,   put  my 
writings  inlo  his  hands;    Chen  to-morrow  wc 
come  slap  ')   upon  them  with  a  wedding  that 
nobody    thought  on,    by  which  you  seiie  me 
and  my  estate,  and  I  suppose  make  a  bonfire 
"  your  own  act  and  deed. 
Sir  F.  Nay  hut,  Chargy,  if— 
Mir.    Nay,   Gardy,   no   ifs.— Hate  I  rcfus'd 
ree  northern  lords,    two  British  peers,    and 
ilf  a  score  knigbts,  to  fatTe  put  in  your  ib  ? 
Sir  F.  So  tbou  hast  indeed,  and  1  will  Irual 
to  ih^  management;    'Od,  I'm  all  of  a  Gre. 
Mtr.    Tis  a   wonder  the   dry  stubble  doe* 
>l  blaxe.  {AaitU. 

Knler  Madplot. 
Sir  F.  How  now,  who  tent  for  you,  air? 
What  is  the  hundred  pounds  gone  already? 
flf(ir.No,sir;  I  don't  wanlmoney  now,  Gardy. 
SirF.  No,  that's  a  miradel  but  there's  one 
ling  you  want,  I'm  sure.- 
Mar.   Ar,  what's  that? 

Sir  F.  Maimers!  W^hat,  had  I  no  servants 
wilkoirtf 

Mar.  None  tbal  could  do  my  business,  gnar- 
an,  which  is  at  present  with,  this  lady. 
Mir.  With  me,  Mr.  Marplot?  what  it  it,  1 
beseech  you? 
SirF.  Ay,  sir,   what  is  it?    any  thing  that 
lales  lo  her,  may  be  delivered  lo  me. 
Mar.  I  deny  that. 
Mir.  Thai's  more  than  I  do,  sir. 
Mar.  Indeed,    madam!  -Why  then  to  pro- 
ed:  Fame  says,  you  know  best  whether  she 
tells  truth  or  not,  that  you  and  mv  most  con- 
scionaUc   guardian    here  ttesign'd,    conlriv'd,    j 
itolted,    and    asVeed  to   chdute   a   i^f   civil,    j 
.tonest,  bonouralile  geullcman  out  of  a  hundred 
pounds:  gnilty  or  not? 
Mir.  That  I  contriv'd  it! 
Mar,   Ay,    you  —  you   said   ucver   a   word 
ainsl  it;  so  far  you  are  guilty. 
Sir  F.   Pray  IcII  tbal  civil,  honest,  honour- 
able gentleman,  that  if  be  has  any  more  such 
"-  to  fool  away,  they  tball  be  received  like 
sti   ha,  ba,  ha!    Chout'd,   quotha!    But,  f 
harkye,   let  bim  know  at  the  same  time,   tbal  ' 
if  he  dare  lo  report  1  trick'd  him  of  il,  I  shall 
recemmend  a  lavryer  to  bim,  who  shall  sbow 
trick  for  Iwice  as  mucb  ').    D'ye  bear? 
tell  bim  ihaL 


St«N«  5.  tx\ 

Mar.    So,   ifut   ibil   i*  the  waj  jaa  hm  g 
centleman,  and  my  friend! 
Mir,  I*  llie  wretcli  thy  fnend  ? 
Mar,   The  wretch  t    lookye,   madam,    don' 
call  names  ;  'egad,  ]  won't  take  it 

Mir.  Why,   you  won't  beat  me,   will  youi 
Hj,  ha! 
Mar.  I'don't  know  whether  I  will  nr  do. 
Sir  F.  Sir,  I  shall  make  a.ierrant  xhow  you 
OBt  at  iIm  window  if  you  are  laucy. 

Mar,  I  am  your  moit  humble  lenant,  guar- 
dian; I  deaisn  In  go  oat  the  ume  way  I  came 
in.    1  would  only  ask  this'  lady  one  qucilion. 
Oon'l  you  lliink  he'*  a  line  genllemaa? 
SirF.  Who's  a  Gne  gentleman  ? 
Mar.  Not  you,  Gardy,  not -you!  Don'l  you 
ihioh,  in  your  soul,  that  air  George  Airy  ii  » 
I  try  Ddb  eealleman? 
Mir.  fie  dre»es  well. 

Sir  F.  Which  U  chiefly  owing  to  lui  tailor 
and  lalet  de  cbamhre. 

—do  hut  look 
Itbnn.' 
SirF.  Sirrah! 

Mir.  And  ir  being  a  beau  he  a  proof  ofhii 
htke  a  Tme   gentleman,  he  may  he  (o. 

Mar.  He  jaay  he  *o!  Why,  ma'am,  th 
didoui  part  of  the  world  allow  him  wit, 
rage,  gallantry,  ay,  and  economy  too,   though 
1  Ihiak    he    Jorfeiled    that   character    when    he 
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Bona   away    a    hundred    pounds    upon   youi 
dumb  bdyibtp. 
SirF.  boe>  that  gall  himP  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Mir,  So,  sir  George,  remaining  in  deep  dti- 
snlea^  hat  •ent  you,  his  Iruity  squire,  to  iri- 
r  ha  complaint.    Ha,  ha,  ha  f 


Mar,  Ves,  madam!  and  you,  like  a  cruel 
hard-hearted  Jew,  value  it  no  more  —  than  I 
would  jour  ladyship,  were  I  sir  George;  you 
JOB,  you— 

Mir.  Oh,  don'l  coll  names:  I  know  you  ioTe 
to  be  tntploied,  and  I'll  oblige  you,        ' 


carry  nim  a  meis^iae  from  r 


Mar,  According  as  I  like  iL     What  is 

Mir.  Nay,  a  kind  one,  you  may  he  sun 
Pint,  lell  him  I  have  chose  this  gentlem; 
to  have  and  lo  hold  ')  and  so  forth. 

[Taking  III/:  tfand  of  Sir  F. 
Mar.  Mucb  gooil  may  be  do  you! 
SirF.  Oh,  the  dear  rogue!    how  1  dole  on 
her.'  lAtidc. 

Mir,  And  adiise  his  inipcrtinence  lo  trouble 
me  DO  marc,  for  1  prefer  sir  Francis  for  a 
kuihand  helbie  all  the  fops  in  the  univerte. 

Mar.  Oh  Lord,  oh  Lord!  she's  bewitched, 
lliat's  certain.  Here's  a  husband  for  eighteen 
—here's  a  tit-bit  for  a  young  lady — here's  a 
ikape,  an  air,  and  a  grace — hei'e's  bones  rail- 
ling  in  a  leathern  bag— [rarniW  *>■  Fran-^ 
CM  aboui^  here's  buckram  and  cauTass  to 
Knih  you  to  repentance. 

Sir  F.  Sirrah,  my  cane  shall  teach  you  re- 
pentance presently. 

Mar.  No,  failh,  I  haie  felt  ils  twin  brother 
Ironi  just  such  a  wither'd  hand  loo  lately. 

Mir.  One  thing  more;  adiioe  him  to  keep 
from  the  garden-gate  on  the  left  hand,  for  if 
ke  dare   to   saunter  there,    about  the  h< 


ei^ht,    as   he   us'd   lo  do,    he  shall  he  saluted 
with  a  pistol  or  a  blunderbuss. 

SirF.  Oh,  monstrous!  Why,  Chargy,  did 
be  use  In  come  to  the  garden-gale? 

Mir.  The  gardener  describ'il  juit  such  an- 
other man  that  always  watcti'd  bis  cominc  out, 
and  fain  would  hate  brib'd  bim  for  his  en- 
trance— Teil  him  he  shall  find  a  warm  reception 
if  be  comes  this  olght. 

Mar.  Pistols  ana  Uunderiiusses!  'Egad,  a 
warm  receplion  indeedl  I  sbal)  lake  care  to 
inform  bim  of  your  kindness,  and  advise  bini 
to  keep  further  off. 

Mir,  I  hope  he  will  understand  my  meaning 

betler  than  to  follow  your  advice.         [Aaide. 

SirF.  Thou  hast  lign'd,  seal'd  andlaenpos' 

seasion  of  my  heart  for  ever,  Chargy,  ha,  ha, 

'    '    and  for  you,  Mr.  Saucehoi,    let  me  have  - 

nore  of  your  messages,  if  ever  you  design 
to  inherit  your  estate,  gentleman. 

Mar.  vVby,  there  V$  now.  Sure  I  sbaU 
I  out  of  your  dutches  one  day — Well,  guar- 
an,  I  say  no  more :  but  if  you  be  not  as  ar~ 
nt  a  cuckold  as  e'er  drone  bargain  upon  ihc 
■change,  or  paid  attendance  lo  a  court,  I  am 
the  son  of  a  whetstone;   and  ao  your  bumble 


Mir.  Mr.  Marplot,  don't  forget  the  message; 

JUar.  Nang,  nang,  nsng!  [E.rit, 

SirF.  1  am  m  urovok'd-'lis  well  he's  gone. 

JUir.  Ob,  mind  liim  not,  Gardy,  hut  let's 
sign  articles,  and  then — 

Sir  F.  And  then— Adad,  I  believe  I  am  me- 
lamorphos'd,  my  pulse  heats  hi|;h,  and  my  blood 
boili,  metfainks —     {Kitting  and  hugging  her. 

Mir.  Ob,  fie,  Gardy!  be  notso  violent:  con- 

lider  the  market  lasts  all  the  year.— Well,  I'll 

n,  and  see  if  the  lawyer  be  come:  youl  I  follow. 

{Exit 

SirF.  Ay,  lo  the  world's  end,  my  dear! 
Well,  Fiank,  thou  art  a  lucky  fellow  in  thy 
old  age  to  have  such  a  delicate  morsel,  and 
thirty  thousand  pounds,,  in  love  with  thee.  '  1 
shall  be  the  envy  of  bachelors,  the  glory  of 
married  men,  and  the  wonder  of  the  town. 
Some  guardians  would  he  glad  to  compound 
'or  part  »f  the  estate  at  dispatching  an  heiress, 
lut  T  enjgross  tbe  whole.  U!  mihi  praeteritos 
-eferet  si  Jupiter  annot.  \ka:it 

SCBNK  \l.—A  Tavern. 

5in  Gkokci  Ainv  and  Chak.lis  diicovered, 

with  tf'ine.  Pens,  Ink,   and  Paper  on 

tlte  Tablt.     Whuper  waiting.    ' 

Sir  G.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  don't  be  grave,  Charles; 

misfortunes   will    happen.      Ha,  ba,   bal    'tis 

some  comfort  to  have  a  companion  in  our  suf- 

CliarSft.  I  am  only  apprehensive  lor  Isa- 
binda,-  her  father's  humour  is  implacable;  and 
how  far  bis  jealousy  may  transport  btm  to 
her  undoing,  shocks  my  soul  to  think. 

r  G.    But  since  you  escap'd  undiscover'd 
im,  his  rage  will  quickly  lash  into  a  calm, 


C/iarlet.  But  who  knows  what  that  unlucky 
dog.  Marplot,  told  him;  nor  can  I  imagine 
what  brouebl  him  thither:  that  fellow  is  ever 
doing  mis^ief;  and  yet,  to  give  him  bis  doe, 
he  never  designs  it  This  is  some  blnnderinit 
advenlur«   wherein   he   ihoDgbt   to    show   hi* 
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frimdsb!p,  ai  be  catli  it!  a  cune.on  Irim 

Sir  G.  Then  jou  must  Ibreive  him.  What 
»id  he? 

Charlet.  Said!  nij,  I  had  more  miad  to 
cut  hii  throat,  ihaa  to  hear  hii  eicutcs. 

Sir  G.  Where  h  he  ? 

VFbit.  Sir,  I  «aw  him  ^  into  rir  Frandi 
Gripe's,  just  now. 

Chartes.  Oh!  then  he' 

some  mistake  thi 

Sir  G.  Imposiible,  without  he  huHs  the  la- 
dy, aod  makci  loTe  to  air  Fraacts. 

Enter  Draiver. 

J>raa».  Mr.  Maillot  \i  bdow,  gentli 
and  desirci  to  know  if  be  ma;  ba^e  \r» 
wait  upon  ye. 

Charlet.  How  dvii  the  rogue  i*  when  he 
has  dune   a  fault! 

Sir  G.  Ho!  desire  him  to  walk  Up.  lExit 
JDraiver']  Pr'yihee,  Cbarlet,  throw  oCTthis  cha- 
grin, and  he  good  company. 


THE  BUSY  BODY. 

Hy  dear  Marplot !  let 


[Act  iV. 


Charlet.  Nay,  bang 


t  angry  with 


Enter  Marplot. 
Do  but  mark  his  sheepish  look,  fir  George. 

Mar.  Dear  Charles!  don't  OTerwbelm  ami 
-    already  under  insupportable  affliclion,  I'm  su 
I  always  intend   to   serve   my  friends;   but  if 
niv  malicious  stars  denv  the  baoplness.  i    '' 
tillmin.?  " 

Sir  G.  Never  mind  him,  Mr.  Marplot: 
eat   Up  with  spleen.     But  tell  me  what  says 
Miran^da?  ■* 

Mar.  Says! — nay,  We  are  all  undone  there  too 

Charles,  I  told  you  soi  ROthina  fprosper 
Ibat  he  underlahei.  o   f      C 

JIfar.  Wby,  can  I  help  her  having  chos< 
your  iaih^r  for  better  for  worse? 

Charles.  So ',  there'*  auolber  of  fortune' 
strokes.  I  suppose  I  sball  be  edged  out  of 
iDy  estate  with  twins  every  year,  let  who  will 


thou  Qrt  my  friend,  my  better  anael. 

Mar.  ■yVhat  do  you  mean,  sir  George? 

SlrG.  No  mailer  what  I  mean.  Here,  lake 
a  bumper  to  the  fanlen-gale,you  dear  rogue,  you! 

Mar.  Yop  have  reason  to  be  tradsporlcd, 
sir  George ;  1  have  sav'd  your  life. 

Sir  G.  My  life!  thou  "hast  sai'd  my  soul, 
man.  Charles,  if  thou  dost  not  pledge  this 
health,  may'it  ihou  ncTer  taste  tfaejoys  ofloie. 

Charles.     Whisper,    be  sure  yon  take  care 

iw  you  deliver  tbis.  [^Gioes  him  a  Letter] 
Bring  me  the  answer  to  .my  lodgings. 

fyhis,  I  warrant  you,  sir. 

Mar.    Whither  does  thai  letter  go?     Now 

re   1   not    ask   for   my    blood -TTiat   fellow 

lows  more  secrets  thin  I  do. — Aside.  Fal- 
loatinf  ffltisper  as  he  it  going\ — Whisper! 
Whisper ! 

fVhis.  Sir. 

Mar.  VVhisper,  here's  half  a  crown  forvou. 

fVhit,  Thank  ye,  sir. 

Mar.  Now  where  is  that  letler  going? 

fVhis.  Into  my  pOcket,  sir,  \E.Tit 

Charlet.  Now  I'm  for  you, 

Sir  G.  To  the  gHrdea~gale  at  the  hour  of 
eight,  Charles:   a  lions  ;  buiia!  1 

Charlet.  i  begin  to  conceive  you.  ' 

Mar.  Tbat^  more  than  1  do,  'egad— To  the 

Srdcn-gale,  huiia !  [^Drinktl  But  I  hope  you 
sign  to  keep  far  enough  oilo n't,  sirGeorcc. 

Sir^    ' P— ....      .-    .    -.  » 

1  des 


get  'em. 

SirG.  Wlial!  is thewomanreallypossesj'd? 

Mar-  Yes,  with  the  spirit  of  contradiction; 
she  railed  at  you  most  pradigiouslv. 

SirG.  That's  no  ill  Jigu. 

Mar.  You'd  say  it  was  no  good  sign  if  you 

SirG.  Why,  pr'yiboe? 

Mar.  Hark'e,  sir  George,  let  me  warn  you; 
pursue  your  old  bailnt  no  more ;  it  may  be 
dangerous.  [Charles  sitt  down  to  iivrite. 

■    SirG.  My  old  haunt!  what  do  you  mean? 

Mar.  Why,  in  short  then,  since  you  will 
have  it,  Miranda  vows  if  you  dare  approach 
the  garden-gale  at  eight  o'dJck,  as  you  us'd, 
you  shall  meet  with  a  warm  reception; 

SirG.  A  Warm  reception! 

Mar.  Ay,  a  very  warm  reception — you  shall 
be  saluled  with  a  blunderbuss,  sir.  These  wctc 
ber  very  words:  nay.sne  bidmelellyousotoo. 

SirG.  Ha!  the  garden-gale  at  ejght,  as  1 
os'd  to  do!  There  must  be  meaning  in  this, 
I*  there  sucL  a  gate,  Charlej? 

Mar.  U  there  such  a  gate,  Charles? 

Charles.  Yes,  yes,  it  opens  into  the  Park: 
I  sup{>ose  her  ladyship  has  made  many  a 
scamper  through  it. 

.cv  ^   I. .  k.  ._  -.itl-nation  then.  Ha ! 

;     lis    a  propitious 


ids  not  bine. 
lira,    Pr'jftee, 


-AndB 


_,ha.ha* 

if  you,  could  receive  a 
I  cavalier,  one  should 
have  some  comfort  in  being  I 
Charlet.  The  fool  Compreh 
SirG.  Nor  would  I  Eave 
take  him  along  with  thee, 
Chartes.  Enough. 
Sir  G.  I  kiss  both  your  ha 
for  the  garden-gate. 

It's  ueauty  gives  the  asslgnalifMi  there, 

And   love    loo   powerful  grows  t'adinit  of 

fear.  lE^'f- 

Charles,  Come,  you  shall  qa  home  with  me. 

Mar:  Shall  1!  and  are  we  friends,  Charles? 

—1  am  glad  of  it. 

Charlet.  Come  afong.  [Kxit. 

Mar.  'Egad,  Charles')  asking  me  to  go  home 
ilb  him  gives  me  a  shrewd  suspicion  there's 
ore  in  the    garden-gale    than  1  compiTbend, 
Faith,    111  g'       •■       -f-    '         '• 


Mar.   Ah,   Char 


n-gale    Iban  1 
I  Ihe  drop '},   i 


{i:.vu. 


ACT.  IV. 

SCEHK  I.— The  outside  o/StH  JBALOrsTnAl- 
Ticn'i House;  Patch  perping  out  nf  the 

Enter  W^hispkr. 
>rhis.  fla!  Mrs.  Patch,  this  is  a  lucky  mi- 
nute, lo  find  you  so  readily;   my  master  dies 
ilb  impatience. 

Palrh.   My   lady   ima[^n'd   lo,    and  by  her 

-ders  1  have  been  scontmg  ihishourin  search 

of  you,  to  inform  you  that  air  Jealous  has  in- 

"Lted  some  friends  to  supper  with  Jiim  to-uigbt. 


Coo<^lc 
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whldi  giTCi  an  opportanitT  I9  joar  mash 
make  use  of  bis  ladder  ol  ropes.  Tbe  d 
window  )hajl  be  open,  and  Itabinda  read 
receiTe  Llm.     Bid  dim  came  iminediitely. 

ffTtia.  Eiceilentl  he'll  notdisappoiot,  I1 
rant  bim. — But  hold,  I  have  *  letter  here  which 
Tm  to  carry  an   answer  to.      I    cannot  tliink 
what  language  the  direction  is. 

Patch.  Phol  'tis  no  laoguage,  hut 
racter  which  the  lovers  inTented  to  st, 
cOTery  —  Ha!  1  hear  my  old  master  coming 
down  stairs;  it  is  impossible  you  should  faaie 
an  answer:  away,  aod  bid  him  come  himself 
for  thaL  Be  cone,  we're  ruin'd  if  you're  seen, 
forbchas  doubled  hi*  care  siacc  thelaata 

ffliit.  1  go,  I  go.  .  .. 

■  Patch.  There,  go  thou  into  mrpocleL  [Putt 
it  aside,  and  itfaU*  daiifa\  Now  I'll  up  the 
back  sUir»  lest  1  meet  him— Well,  a  dextrous 
chambermaid  is  the  ladies'  beat  utensil,  1  say. 
\ExiL 


Enter  Stu  Jcalods  TnArnCK,  (fAA  a  Lt&tr 
'  in  hit  Hand. 

Sir  J,  So,  this  is  some  comfort }  this  tells 
me  that  sigoior  don  Diego  BahmcUo  is  safely 
■nit'd.  He  shall  mar^  my  daugbler  the  mi- 
nute be  comes— Ha,  ha!  what's  hereP  \Take» 
up  the  Letter  Patch  dropptd]  A  letter !  1 
don't  know  what  to  make  of  the  superscrip- 
tion. Ill  see  what's  withiusids.  [Optnt  i/{ — 
3Dmph— 'tis  Hebrew,  I  think.  What  can  this 
mean? — There  must  be  some  (rick  in  it.  Thii 
-was  certainly  design'd  for  my  daughter; 
I  don't  know  that  sbe.can  speak  any  laDg;nage 
bnl  her  mother  tnnsue.  —  No  matter  for  that; 
tins  may  be  one  otloTe's  bieroglypbics;  and 
I  fancy  I  saw  'Patch's  tail  sweep  by:  that 
wvnch  may  be  a  slut,  and  instead  of  yarding 
my  honour  betray  it.  Fll  find  it  out,  I'n-  ~*- 
Mlv'd— WWs  there? 

Enter  SernanL 
^Vbal  answer  ilid  yon  bring  firom  the  gentle- 
men  1  sent  you  to  iuTile? 

Serv.  That  they'd  all  wait  on  you,  sir, 
told    you   before;    hat  I    suppose    you 

Sir  J.  Did  I  so,  sir?  but  I  shan't  lor^  to 
break  your  liead  if  any  of  them  come,  sir. 

Sero.  Come,  dr!  why,  did  not  you  send  : 
to  desire  their  company,  sirP 

Sir  J.  But  I  send  you  now  to   desire  th 
absence.     Say  I  bare  something  extraordinary 
fallen  out,  wiiich  calls  me  abroad  contrary  to 
expectation,    and  ask  their  pardon;    and,   d'ye 
hear,  send  the  butler  io  me. 

Serv.  Ypt,  sir.  [Exit. 

Enter  Suiter. 

Sir  J,  If  this  pa^  has  a  meaning  FU  fmd 

it — Lay   the   clola  in  my  daughter's  chamber, 

and    hid  the  cook  send   supper   thither    pre- 

But  Yes,  sir, — Hey-day!  what's  the  matter 
now?'  [Erit 

Sir  'J.  He  wants  the  eves  of  Argus  that  has 
a  young  handsome  daughter  in  this  town ;  but 
my  comfort  b  I  shall  not  be  troubled  long 
'With  her.  He  that  pretends  to  rule  a  girl  once 
in  ber  teens  had  better  be  at  sea  in  a  slorm, 
and  would  be  in  less  danger.  [Seeii, 


ScEKi  II, — ISAaiKDiti-Chambcr. 
IlABiMDA   and    Patch    discopcred. 

I»a.  Are  you  sure  nobody  saw  you  speak 
to  Whisper? 

Patch.  Yes,  very  sure,  madam;  but  I  heard 
sir  Jealons  coming  down  stain,  so  clapped 
bis  letter  into  my  ^ockeL  [FeeU/ar the  Lf tier. 

Isu.  A  letlerfgiTe  it  me  ouickly. 

Patch.  Bless  me!  what's  become  on't— Fm 
sure  I  put  it—  {Semrching  tliU. 

Ita.  U  it  possible  thou  couldit  be  ia  care- 
less?—Ob,  I'm  ubdone  for  e*er  if  it  be  losL 

Patch.  I  must  have  dropp'd  it  upon  the  stairs. 
But  why  are- you  so  much  alarm'dP  if  iLe 
worst  happens  nobody  can  read  it,  madam, 
nor  find  out  whom  it  was  design'd  for. 

Isa.   If  it  falls   into   mv   father's  bands  the 
very  figure  of  a  letter  will  produce  ill  conse- 
quences.    Hun  and  look  for  it  npon  flie  stairs  ' 
this  moment. 

Patch.    Nay,    I'm  sure  it  can  be  no  wkere 

Eater  Butter. 
How  now,  what  do  yon  want? 

BuL  My  master  otrdered  me  to  lay  the  dolb 
here  for  supper. 

Ita.  Auin'd  past  redemption —  [Jtide. 

Patch.  ¥oumistake,sure.  Whatshairwedo? 

lea.  1  thorigbt  be  eipecled  company  to-night 
Ob,  poor  Charles!  ob,  unfoitunata  Iiabinda! 

But.  I  tbougfat  so  loo,  madam;  but  I  snp- 
pose  he  has  altered  his  mind. 

[l^y*  Ar  CloA,  and  exit. 

Isa,  The  letter  is  the  cause.    TUs  heedless 
action    has    undone   me.      Fly   and  fasten  the 
doset  window,  which  will  give  Charies  notirc 
retire.     Ha!  my  father!  ul^  confasion! 

Enter  Sm  Jialodi  TaArnca. 
Sir  J.   Hold,  hold,  Palcfa{    whither  ar«  you 
^iag?   rtl  have  noiMdy  stir  o«l  of  tbe  woom 
till  after  siwper. 

Patch.  Sir,  I  waa  going  to  reicb  your  « 
tideni!  XAsi 


actidenll  '  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  I'll  have  nobody  stir  ont  of  the  n>om. 
I  don't  tranl  my  easy  cnair, 

Imo.  Whatwillbethe  eventoftbia?  {Aside. 
Sir  J.  Harkye,  daugfaler,  do  you  know  this 

Isa.  A*  I  suspected  [Aside"]— RtaA,  do  yon 
calf  it,  sir?  'lis  some  schoolboy's  scrawl. 

Patch.  Ob,  invention!  thou  chambermaid's 
best  friend,  assist  me!.  [Aside, 

Sir  J.  Are  you  sure  you  don't  nndentand  it? 
[Patch  feels  in  her  Bosom,  and 
shakes  her  Coats. 

Isa.  Do  you  understand  it,  sir? 

Sir  J.  I  wish  I  diiL 

Isa.  Thank  heav'n  you  do  not  [Aside^  Tlien 
I  know  no  more  of  it  than  you  do,  indeed,  sir! 

Patch.  O  Lord,  O  Lord !  what  have  you 
done,  sir?  why,  the  paper  is  mine;  I  dropp'd 
it  out  of  ray  boMm,  [Snatching  it /romhtni. 

Sir  J.  Ha!  yours,  mtstrcss? 

Patch.  Yes,  sir,  it  is. 

Sir  J.  What  is  it?  speak. 

Patch.  Tes,  sir,  it  is  a  charm  forthe  tooth- 
ache— 1  have  worn  it  these  seven  years ;  'iwai 
civen  me  by  an  angel  for  au^tl  know,  when 


fi*om   wheE 


r  whither  be  v 
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I«t  » 


it,   and  boTen  knows 
Ob,  crurl  misforlune 


He   cliirged  me  nere 

dire  veiiK<'3i>ce   befall 

wbat  wiu  be  the  CTeol 

tbal  I  (bouJd  drop  it  and  you  abould  open 

—If  you  had  not  opeu'd  it — 

Sir  J.   Pox  of  your  charmt  and  wbitiu  I 
me  I    if  tbat   be   all  'li(   well   euougb:   there, 
there,  bum  it,  aod  I  warrant  you  no  Tcngeance 
wUl  follow. 

Patch.  So  airs  rigbl  again  ibui  far.  IJtide. 

Iga.  I  would  not  loic  Palcb  for  the  worid 
— m  take  courage  >  little.  \Midc'\  Is  tbi 
niase  for  your  daugbter,  lir?  muit  nty  virtu 
ana  conduct  be  luspected  for  every  triSe? 
You  immure  me  like  some  dire  offeadcr  beret 
tuid  deny  me  all  tbe  recrealions  wfalcb  my 
*ei  cDJoy,  and  ibe  cuitom  of  the  country  aod 
modesty  allow  I  yet  not  content  wllfilbal,  you 
make  my  coufinemeiit  more  imolerable  by  your 
miatrutU  and  jealouiiea.  Would  I  wera  dead, 
to  I  were  free  from  lh!j. 

Sir  J.  To-morrow  rids  you  of  tbii  tireMmi 
load;  Don  Diego  Babinctlo  will  be  here,  *nc 
then  tny  care  ends  and  bis  beBini, 

Ita.  Is  be  come  tben  ?— Oh,  how  iball  I 
■Toid  ibis  bated  marriage!  \jUidi 

Enter  Seroanls,  tfith  Sapper. 

Sir  J.  Come,  will  you  sit  down?        • 

laa.  1  can't  eat,  sir. 

Pait^  No,  I  dare  swear  be  bas  given  be 
sapper  enot^pi.  1  wisb  I  could  get  into  tbe 
dose).  \Atit' 

Sir  J.  Well,  if  yon  can't  eat,  tben  give  t 
a  song,  whilst  1  do. 

I*a.  I  ba*e  such  i  cold  I  can  scarce  ipeak, 
sir,  much  lets  *'ng.  —  Hovt  shall  I  prevent 
Cbarles's  coming  in?  \jttidt. 

Sir  J.  I  hope  you  have  the  use  of  your  fin- 
gers, madam,  itay  a  tune  upon  your  spionet 
whiitt  your  woman  sings  me  a  song. 

Patch.  Pm  as  much  out  of  tune  as  my  lady, 
(f  he  knew  all.  ""^  ■  "  ■ 

Jta.  I  ibalt  make 


lAtittf. 
excellent  music 

[Silt  doern  to  ptay. 
Patch.  BeaOy,  sir,  I  am  so  fnghlen'd  about 
four  opening   tbis  charm  (hat  1  can't 


Sir  J.  Pi 
Patch. 


!  hangyotircbarm!  < 


Patch.    Yes,   IV   likejv  to  sing,  truly,   ^jt- 
tidej  Humph,  humph;  bless,  met  I  can't  raiH 


tkat  you  can't  play  neither  P    IVay  what  key 


Sir  J.  Hey,  hey!  why,  j^on  are  a-lop  of  the 
house,  and  you  are  down  in  the  cellar.  What 
is  the  meaning  of  this?  i*  it  on  purpose  to 
cross  me,  ha? 

Patch.  PraVf  madam,  take  it  a  little  lower; 
I  cannot  readi  tbal  note,  I  fear. 

Ita.  Well,  begin— Ob,  Patch,  we  shall  be 
diicover'd.  [^y4side. 

Patch.  I  sink  with  apprBbension,  madam. 
[^Atide] — Humpb,  humph. 

'  [Sin ft.  t'harkt  opent  the  Cioset- door. 
Charles.   Music  and   singing!    Dealh  I    her 
father  there!    [The  ffomen  shriek]   Then  I 
must  flv — 

[£ri/  iato  the'CloseL     Sir  Jealous  ris- 
es up  hastily,    teemg  Charles  slip 
back  into  the  Clotel. 
Sir  J.  Hell  and  furies!  a.man  in  the  closet! — 
Patch.  Ah!  a  ghost!  a  ghost! — He  most  not 
enter  tbe  closeL 

[Isatinda   Ihroiies  herself  dotvn  before 

Ihe  Closet  door  as  in  a  stvoalt. 

Sir  J,  The  devil!  I'll  make  a  gbost  of  him, 

warrant  you.  [Strives  to  get  by. 

Patch.   Ob,  bold,   sir,  hare  a  care;    you'll 

tread  upon  my  lady — VVho  waits  there?  briuK 

->me  water.     Ob,  this  comes  of  your  opening 

e  charm.  Oh,oh,ob,Dh!  [freeps  aloud. 

Sir  J.  m  charm  you,  housewife.     Here  lies 

the  charm  tbat  conjur'd  tbis  fellow  in,  I'm  sure 

on'l.     Come  out,  you  rascal,  do  so.     Zounds! 

take  her  from  the  door  or  111  apum  her  from 

it,  and  break  your  neck  down  stairs.   Wher« 

■re  you,   sirrah?    Villain  I   robber  of  my  bo- 

[lOnr!  I'll  pull  you  out  of  your  nesL 

[Goes  into  l/ie  CloseL 
Patch.    Yonll  be  mistaken,  old  gentleman; 
the  bird  is  Uown. 

Jsa.  Fm  glad  I  have  'scap'd  so  well;  I  was 

almost  deaii  in  earnest  with  tbe  frigbL 

Re-enter  Sa  Jbalods    out  of  the  Closet. 

Sir  J.   Whoever  the   dog  vrere  he  has  es- 

cap'd  out  of  the  window,    tor  the  sash  is  up: 

but  though  be  is  got  out  of  my  reach,  you  are 

not.     And  first,  Mrs.  Pander,  with  your  charms 

for  the  tootb-achc,   get  out  of  my  bouse,   go, 

troop  I  yet  bold,  stay,  I'll  see  you  out  of  doors 

myself;   but  I'll  secure  your  charge  ere  1  go. 

Jta.  What  do  you  mean,  sir?  was  she  not 

creature  of  your  own  providing? 

iS'^  J,  She  was  of  tbe  deviTs  providing,  £>r 


I,  ha? 


Patch.  Ah,  would  the  key  ')  was  tumU  on 
yon  once.  [jUide. 

Sir  J.  Why  Jont  Tou  sing,  I  aay? 

Patch.  Wleo  madam  bas  put  her  spinnet 
in  tune,  sir:  humph,  humpb — 

tsts.  I  eannpt  play,'  sir,  whaleTer  ails  me. 
{Rising. 

Sir  J.  Zounds!  sit  down  and  play  me  a  tune. 


[Sits  down  and  plays. 
Sir.  J.  Come,  mistress.  {To  Patch. 

Patch.  Yes,  sir. 

\Sing*t  iut  horriMy  oat  of  tune. 

'la>J^«»*Uur<>til»k».     '  •       r-T~ 


Patch.  What  have  I  done,  sir,  to  n 


J.  I  don't  know  which  of  you  have  done 
it,  but  you  shall  both  suffer  for  it,  till  I  can 
discover  whose  cuilt  it  is.  Go,  get  in  there; 
111  move  you  irom  (his  side  of  the  house. 
[Pushes  tsabinda  in  al  thf  Door  and  lacks 
It,  putt  the  Key  in  his  Pockei\  HI  keep  the 
key  myself;  I'u  try  what  ghost  will  get  into 
that  room:  and  now  forsooth  111  wait  on  yon 


up  my  clothes,  and  that's  Hal. 
•^u-  J.  If  thou  wert  as  naked  as  thou  wert 
im,  tbon  sbouldsl  not  stay  to  put  on  a 
nock,  and  that's  flat  [ExeutU. 

ScBNB  \\i.-~The  Street. 
Sir  J.    [Putting  Patch   out  atlht  Door\ 


ScitNX  4.  3.] 

!,  CO  aiid  come 
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.  wittin  rfgHof 

ij  hibiUtioQ  Uieie  tlirre  dajUi  1  cbarf{a  jon, 
[Slapt  the  JDoor  after  her. 
Patch.  Did  cTcr  any  botlj  lee  lucfa  an  old 


Enter  Chaklbs. 
Ofa,  Mr.  Qurlea!   jour  affairt  aod  idIm  are 
in  an  ill  poilure. 

Charleg.  I  an)  iaur'd  to  tbe  frown*  of  fbr- 
tube;  but  wiial  faa*  bcfBil'ii  thcef 

Patch.  Sir  Jcaloui,  irboie  lutpicioui  ll*ture 
is  alwayi  on  ikc  watch,  Day,  eieo  while  one 
eye  iteeps  the  olber  keepi  lentinel,  upod  light 
of  you  flew  into  (uch  a  Tiolent  pauioo,  that 
I  could  Cod  no  (Iratagem  la  appeaie  him,  but 
in  spile  of  all  argument*  be  locLd  bia  daughter 
into,  hit  own  apartment,  and  tum'd  me  out 
of  doors. 

Charlet.  Ha!  ob,  Isabinda! 

Patch.  And  swears  she  shall  see  neithersui 
nor  moon  till  (be  is  don  Diego  Babinctio' 
wife,  who  arriied  last  Bi^bl)  and  is  expected 
with  impatience. 

Charlet,  fle  dies;  jei.  bj  all  lb*  wrong* 
" e  will  '     '  -■  ""        ' 


Stent,  For  »«gfat  jon  know,     Cfmo,  conm, 
lur  band,  anil  away. 

Sir  G.  Here,  here,  child)   jou  can^  be  half 
<  twill  as  mj  dcMK*.  \£xminl._ 

ScJSNB  \.—The  House. 

Enter  MnuHDA. 

Mir.   Well,  let  tne  reason  a  lilUe  with  my 


youi 


of  Io*e  be  shall:  here  will  I  plant  myselT,  an4 
through  my  breast  be  tball  make  his  passage, 
if  he  enters. 

Patch.  Amost beroicresolution!  Ihercmjgbt 
be  ways  found  out  more  to  your  adTanlage: 
policy  is  often  preferr'd  to  open  force. 

Chcales.  I  apprehend  you  noL 

Patch.  VVbat  think  you  of  personating  this 
Spaniard,  imposing  upon  ihe  father,  and  mar- 
ryinifyoup  mistress  by  ' '  '' 

Charles.    5     "        ' 
could   that  bi  .       ^ 

be  loo  short  to  recompense  thee:  but  bow  c^n 
I  do  thai  when  1  neilher  know  wbal  ship  he 
came  in,  nor  from  what  part  of  Spain;  who 
recommends  him,  or.  how  attended. 

Patcfu  I  can  iol«e  all  ibis.  He  is  from  Ma- 
drid,  bis  father's  name  don  Pedro  Oueslo  Por- 
lento  Babinetlo.  .  Here's  a  leller  of  his  to  sir 
Jealous,  which  be  dropp'd  one  day.  You  un- 
derstand Spanish,  and  ibe  band  may  be  conn- 
lerfeiled.    Vou  conceirc  me,  sir? 

Charles.  Ky  beller  genius !  tbon  hast  re- 
vii'd  my  droopinf^  soul.  Til  about  it  instantly. 
Come  lo  my  fodgmgs,  and  we'll  concert  mat- 
ters. [^Exeunt. 

ScKi*KtV,—A  Garden^tUe  tyn;    Scbkt- 

WELL  maitiag  evithin. 

Enter  Sin  GsonaB  Aibt. 

Sir  G.  So,  this  is  the  gale,  and'  most  intil- 
ingly  open.  If  there  should  be  a  blunderbuss 
here  now,  what  a  dreadful  ditly  would  my  fall 
make  for  foola,  and  what  a  jest  for  the  wits; 
how  my  name  would  be  roar'd  about  ibe 
streeu!  Well,  111  Tenlure  all. 

Scent.  Hist,  hisll  sir  George  Airy — 

[Comes  Jartpard, 

SirG.  A  female  loice!  thus  far  Fm  si  ~ 
My  dear. 

Scent  No,  Tm  not  your  dear,  bnt  HI 
duct  you  to  her.      Give  me  your  hand ;   you 
mutt   go   through  many   a  Ark  patsage  and 
dirty    itep  before  you  arri*a — 

SirG.   I  know  I  mutt  before   I   an-i«i 
I'jiradise ;    therefore   be   quick,    my   charming 


mad  self.  Now,  don't  I  transgress  all  rules  to 
u^  upon  a  man  without  the  adtice  of  the 
grave  and  wise!  Bui  then  a  rigid,  knaTisb 
guardian  who  would  have  marry'd  me  —  to 
whom?  even  lo  bit  nauseous  lelf,  or  nobody. 
Sir  George  is  what^  have  Iry'd  in  conversa- 
lion,  inquir'd  into  his  character,  and  am  iati»- 
fied  in  bolb.  Then  his  loie  1  who  would  bav* 
giTen  a  bundred  pounds  only  to  have  teen  a 
woman  he  had  not  infmitety  lot'd?  So  I  find 
my  liking  him  has  furnish  d  me  with  argU' 
menis  enouab  of  his  side:   and  now  the  only 


1  whether  be  will  come  o 
Enter  Scrntitiu.  and  Sin  GEORfiB  AuiT. 

SctnL  That'*  resoU'd,'  madam,  for  here's  iha 
knight.  XExiL 

Sir  G.  And  do  I  once  more  behold  thai 
lovely  object  whose  idea  fills  my  mind,  and 
'      It  my  pleasing  dreamt? 

'ir.  vVhat,  beginning  again  in  heroics? — 
George,    don't   you  remember  bow  liltia 
fruit  your  latt  prodigal  oration  produc'd?  Not 
— le  bare,  single  word  in  answer.. 

Sir  G.  Ha!  the  Toice  of  my  incogaital  — 
Why  did  you  take  then  thousand  ways  to 
capliTate  a  heart  your  eye*  alone  had  T:in- 
quish'd  F 

Mir.  No  more  of  these  flights.  Do  joi) 
think  we  can  agree  on  that  same  terrible  bug- 
bear, matrimony,  without  heartily  repenting  oq 
both  sides? 

Sir  G.  It  has  been  my  with  since  GrtI  mj 
longing  eyei  beheld  you. 

Mir..  And   your  happy   ears   drank   in  the 
easing  news  1  had  thirty  thousand  pounds. 

SirG.  Unkind!  Did  I  not  offer  you,  in  those 
purchas'd  minntes,  to  run  the  ritk  of  your  for. 
tune,  to  you  would  but  tecurtt  that  lovely  pcr- 


I  my  ai 
■.  Wei 


IS? 


ell,  if  you  have  tuch  loi 

derncis,  since  our  wooingbasbeenibort,  pray 

reserve  it  for  our  future  days,  lo  let  the  world 

e  we   are  lovers  aAer  wedlockj   'twill  be  a 

.velty. 

Sir  G.  Haste  then,   and  let  u*  tie  the  knot, 

aqd  prove  the  envied  pair — 

Mir.  Hold,  nut  to  faslj  I  have  provided  het- 

r  than  to  venture  on  dangeront  experiments 

headlong  —  My  guardian,   trusting  to  my  dia- 

"-led  love,  has  giren  up  my  fortune  to  my 

disposal,    but  with  this  proviio,    that  be 
to-morrow  morning   weds   me.     Be  is   now 
gone  to  Doctor's  Commons  for  a  licence. 
SirG.  Hal  a  licence! 

Mir,  But  I  have  plinted  emissariet  that  in- 
fallibly take  him  down  to  Epsom,  underapre- 
tcnce  thai  a  brother  usurer  of  bis  is  to  make 
htm  his  eiecutor,  the  thing  on  earth  hf.  covet*. 
Sir  G.  Tis  his  known  character. 
Mir.  Now  my  instrument*  ponGrm  him  thit 
it  dying,  and  he  tends  me  word  be  goes 


this  n 


v'd:  that  time  ii 


o-morrow  ere  he  can 
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Sir  G.   V«t   u«  iii^roT«   it  then,   and   ieUl« 


on  our  coRiiDC  Tears,  codlcsi  faappinf 

Mir.  1  dare  net  atir  till  I  hear  lie'i 
road — tlien  I  and  inj  vrritinet,   the  moat  m 
tcrial  poinl,  are  •ooa  remov  d. 

SirG.  i  have  one  favour  to  aik:  if  it  li 
in  your  power  you  would  be  a  friend  to  poor 
Charles;  though  the  son  oftbis  tenacious  man, 
he  u  as  free  from  all  bis  vices  as  nature  and 
a  good  education  can  make  bim;  and,  what 
now  I  have  vanilj  enouitli  to  bopi  '" 
duce  you,  be  is  the  man  on  earth  I 

Mir.  I  never  was  bis  enemy,  and  only  put, 

it  ou  as  it  hrfp'd  my  designs  on  bis  father.  If 

hi*   uncle's    estate   ought  to  he  in  bis  poues- 

sion,  which  I  shrewdly  suspect,  I  may  do  bim 

■    a  singular  piece  of  service. 

Sir  G,  lou  are  all  goodness. 

Enltr  ScinTWBLL. 

Srenl.  Oh,  nadam!  my  master  and  Mr. 
Maiplo'  are  ]ust  coming  into  the  house. 

Mir.  L'ndone,  undone!  if  be  findt  you  here 
in  this  crisis,  all  niy  plots  are  unraveli'd. 

Sir  G.  What  shall  I  do?  Can't  t  get  back 
into  the  garden? 

Scent  Oh  not  he  comea  nn  those  stairs. 

Mir.  Here,  here,  here!'  Can  you  conde- 
scend to  stand  bebiud  ibis  cbimney-board,  sir 
George  ? 

Sir  G.  Any  wh^re,  any  where,  dear  ma- 
dam! without  ceremony. 

Scent.  Come,  come,  sir,  lie  close. 

\Thejr  put  him  behind  the  Chimnejr-board, 

Enter  &ik  Fharcis  Giufk  and  Marplot; 

Stn  FnANCis  peeling   an  Orange. 

Sir  F.  I  could  not  go,  though  'tis  upon  life 

and  death,  without  taking  leave  of.dear  Chai^- 

g  Besides,  this  fellbw  huii'd  into  my  ears 
at  tbou  mi^t'st  be  so  desperate  as  to  sboot 
that  wild  rake  which  haunts  the  garden-gate, 
and  that  would  bring  us  into  Irooiile,   dear — 

Mir.  So  Marplot  brought  you  back  then? 

Mar.  Yes,  I  brought  him  back. 

Mir.  I'm  oblia'd  to  bim  for  that,  I'm  sure. 
yFromning  at  Marplot  atide. 

Mar,  By  ber  looks  sbe  means  she's  not 
oblig'd  to  me.  tbave  done  some  mischief  now, 
but  what  I  can't  imagine.  [Aside. 

Sir  F.  Well,  Chargy,  I  have  had  three 
messengers  to  come  to  Epsom  to  my  neigb- 
hour  Squeeium's,  who,  for  all  his  vast  riches, 
i*  departing.  [_Sighs. 

Mar.  Ay,  see  what  all  yr 


[Act  IV. 
monkey   abut    up  there;   and    if 


you  open  it  before  the  man  comes  tl 
the  lame  it,  'tis  (o  wild  'twill  break  all  my  china 
or  get  away,  and  that  would  ^reak  my  heart; 
for  I'm  fond  oa'X  to  distraction,  neat  thee,  dear 
Gardy?  f/n  a /loitering  Tone. 

Sir  F.  Weil,  well,  Chargy,  i  won't  open 
it;  she  shall  have  ber  monkey,  poor  rogue! 
Here,  throw  this  peel  out  of  (lie  window. 

SKrit  ScentiveU. 
am,  let  me  see 
it;  I  can  tame  a  monkey  as  well  as  the  best 
of  them  all:  Ob,  how  1  love  the  liltle  minia- 
tures of  man! 

Mir.  Be  quiet,  mischief!  and  stand  further 
from  Ihe  cbimney — You  shall  not  see  my  monkey 
— why  sure —  [Striving  aiiih  him. 

Mar.  For  heaven's  sake,  dear  madam!  let 
me  but  peep,  to  see  if  it  be  as  pretty  as  lady 
Fiddle  faddle's.     Has  it  Kot  a  chain  ? 

ifaall  last 
J,  you  snail  not  see  ii. — Irfmk, 
Gardy,  how  he  feaies  me ! 

Sir  F.  [Getting  hetmeen  him  and  the 
Chimnej.l  Sirrah,  sirrab,  let  my  Chargy'a 
monkey  alone,  or  bamboo  shall  fly  about  your 
ear*.     vVfaal,  is  there  no  dealing  with  you? 

Mar.  Pugh,  poi  of  the  monkey!  here's  a 
Tout!  I  wish  be  may  rival  you 

Enter  SerpanL 
Sem.  Sir,  they  baie  put  two   more   bones 
to  the  coach,  as   you   order'd,    and  'lis   ready 


SirF.  Peace,  yon  young  knave!  Some  forty 

feari  hence  I  may  think  on'l  —  But,  Cbargy, 
II  he  with  thee  to-morrow  berore  those  pretty 
eyes  are  open ;  .1  will,  1  will,  Chargy,  Til  rouse 
-         ■"  ■■■  -Here,  Mrs.  Scenlwell,  lifi 


;  Sir  F.  Well,  I  am  goins  to  he  escculor; 
better  for  tfaee,  jewel,  ffye,  Cbargy;  one  buss! 
— rm  glad  tbou  bast  got  a  monkey  to  divert 
tbw  a  little. 

Mir.  -fhaaVe,  dear  Gardy !— Nay,  I'll  see  you 
to  the  coach. 

Sir  F.  That's  kind,  adad. 

Mir.  Come  along,  impertinence.  [To  Marplnt. 

Mar.  [Stepping  liack\  'Egad,  I  vrili  see  the 


monkey   now.     ILi/ti   up  lite  Board,    tinri 
discovers-  Sir    George}    O    Loiy !     O  Irftrd ! 

ilucky  dog!   'tis  I. 
' ''   Show   me    in- 


ieves!  murder! 
iS'iV  G.  Damn  ye,  you  ui 
Which  way  shall   I   gel   oi 
stantly,  or  ill  cnt  your  throaL 

Mar.  Undone,  undone!  At  that  door  then-. 
But  bold,  hold;  break  that  china, and  I'll  bring 
you  off.     [Me  runs  nff  at  Ihe  Corner,   and 
throws  doH/n  aome  China. 


I  Re-iriter  SutFRARCia  Gripe,  AfIRA^DA,  and 

SCBNTWKLL. 

Sir  F.  Mercy  on  me!  what's  Ihe  matter? 
Mir.  O,  you  toad!  what  have  you  done.'' 
Mar.  No  great  harm;  I  beg  of'^you  to  for- 
give me.    Longing  to  see  the  monkey,   I    did 
but  iuat  raise  up  the  board,  and  rl  flew   over 

_,      j_    (,  smtcb'd  all  myface,  brokeyour 

peel')  in,  and  not  litter  her  chamber.  | china,  and  whisked  out  of  the  window. 

Mir.  Ob,  my  stars !  what  will  become  of  us      Sir  F^Where,  where  ;r  =•    -■ — ■• ' 


Scent.  Oh,  pray, 
above  all  Ibinjis  in 
Sir  F.    N. 


[Jside 
:,  indeed  l  do. 


ir  F.    No,  no,  huMy;  you  have  the  greei 
already;  I'll  have  no  apothecary's  bills. 


Mar.  There,  ihere,  sir  Francis,  upon  \uur 
Fighbour  Parmaian**  pantile*. 

Sir  F.  Was  ever  s«ch  an  unlucky,  rogue! 
Sirrah,  I  forbid  you  my  bouae.  Call  the  *er~ 
vaols  to  get  the  monkey  again.  Pug,  pu|;, 
pug!  I  would  stay  myself  to  look  for  rl,  b«t 
yon  know  my  earnest  business. 

Scent.  Oh,   my   lady  will  be  best  to  lure  it 


THE  BUSY  BODl. 


[Act  V.  Scitts  l.J 

back :  all  tlicm  craalur«t  lore  ray  ladj  eitremely. 
Mir.  Go,  go,  dear   Gardy!  I   bape   1  ahall 


Sir  J''.  B'ye,  ii'yt,  icareel  Ah, 
I  look  DOW  I  Wye,  b^e. 


I*clilen  how 
bim  in  the   coach,   aod 


bring  me  word. 

Scent.  Yes,  madam.  ££xi£ 

Mir.  So,  lir,  you  hare  done  your  fneod  ~ 
«ignal  piece  of  Krrice,  1  luppoae. 

Mar.  Why,  look  you,  madam,  if  I  ha' 
commilled  a  fault,  Ihaiik  yourtelf;  no  man 
more  urficeahle  when  I  am  let  into  a  secret, 
and  none  more  unlucky  at  findiug  it  out. 
Who  could  diTine  your  meanin(|;  wbea  you 
lalk'J  of  a  blundeiiuu,  who  Uiought' of  i 
readeLTous?  and  when  you  talk'd  of  a  monkey, 
who  the  defil  dreamt  of  lir  George? 

Mir.  A  ligD  you  contcne  bat  little  wiili 
oursei,  wbenyou  can't  reconcile  contradictions, 

Enter  Scentwiu.. 
ScenL   He^   gone,   madam,  as   fast  aa   the 
coach  and  »a  can  carry  him — 

Re-ealer  ^K  GaonQB  Ka.t. 

Sir  G.  Then  1  may  appear. 

■Mar,  Here's  pug,  nia'am — Dear  sir  George 
make  my  peace,  on  my  soul  I  nexer  took  you 
for  a  monkey  before. 

Sir-G.  I  dare  swear  thou  didst  not.  Madam, 
f  beg  you  to  forgiTe  bim. 

3ft-.  Well,  sir  George,  if  he  can  be  seciet 

Mar.  'Odifaearl,  madan 
priest  when  trusted. 

Sir  G.   Why  'its  with 
is  at  present. 

Scent  nladam,  here's   Airs.   Isabindi 


■dam !  I'm  as  secret  a: 


Mir..  Bring  her  up. 

Enter  P11.TCII- 

Ilow  do  ye,  Mrs.  Patch?  VVhat  news  fmm 
your  lady  ? 

Patch.  Tbat's  for  your  priTate  ear,  madam. 
Sir  George,  there's  a  friend  of  yours  hat  an 
urgent  occasion  for  your  asiidance. 

Sir  G.  Hi*  name. 

Patch.  Cbarles. 

.tfor.Ha!  then  there's  somelbing  afoot  that 
I  know  nothing  of.  \_Aaide'\  I'll  wail  on  you. 

Sir  G,  A  third  person  may  not  be  proper, 
perbapi.  As  soon  a*  1  haTc  dispatched  my 
own  affaira  I  am  at  bil  service.  I'll  send  my 
servant  to  tell  bim  111  wait  on  him  in  half -an 

Mir.  How  came  you  employed  in  this  ine*- 
lage,  Mrs.  Patch? 

Paleh.  W'ant  of  business,  madam;  1  am 
discharg'd  bv  my  master,  but  hope  hi  »erte 
my  lady  stiS. 

Mir.  How!  disdiarg'd!  ynu  must  tell  me 
the  whole  storr  within. 

Paich.  With  all  my  heart,  madam. 

jtfiw.  Tell  it  bei^,  Mn.  Patcb.— Pisb!  poi ! 


I  with  I  were  fairli 


it  of  the  house.     I  find 


riT  out  , 

id  of  thi  ...    . 

Tm  half  mad  to  know  what  Cbartei  want*  bim 

for.  [Atide. 

Sir  G.  iMadam,  I'm  doubly  preta'd  by  lo*e 

.ind  friendship.     This   eiigcnce   admits   of  no 


delay.    Shall  we  nuke  Marplot  of  tbe  party  ? 

Mir.  If  you'll  run  tbe  basard,  sir  George; 
I  believe  be  means  w^ 

Mar.  Nay,  nay,  for  my  part  I  desire  to  I>c 
let  into  Dotbing;  I'll  be  gone,  therefore  pray 
don't  mistrust  me.  [Going. 

Sir  G.  So  now  he  has  a  mind  to  be  gone 
io  Cbarle*;  but  not  knowing  what  afbira  be 
may  have  upon  his  bands  at  present,  Fm  re- 
soU'd  be  aban't  stir.  lAMu/e]  Mo,  Mr.  Marplot, 
you  must  not  leave  us;  we  want  a  third  per- 
[Taket  hold  0/ him. 
ii-e   mind   to   be   gone 


Mar.  I  never  had  n 
in  my  life. 

Mir.  Come  alpng  then;  if  we  fail  in  tbe 
voyage,  thank  yourself  ibr  taking  this  ill-slarr'd 
gentleman  on  board. 

Sir  G.  Tbat   veascl   ne'er   can   unsiicreialol 

Whose  freight   is   beauty,   and   whose  pUot'a 

[Exeunt  Sir  Gforge  and  Miramlo. 
Mar.  Tyly  ti,  tyty  li. 

\SteaU  ojf  Ae  tiOter  fVaj. 

He-enter  Siti.  Giorgs  Aiky. 
Sir  G.  Marplot  l  Marplot ! 
Mar,  [Entering]  Here!   I  was  coming,   sir 
George.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
ScBNB  I. — jt  Room   in  Sis  FkanCis  Gripb's 

£nlcr  MniAVDA,  Patch,   and  SCentwIu.. 

Mir.  Well,  Patch,   I  have   done   a   strange 

bold  tUng;  my  fate  is  determis'd,  and  eipec- 

tation  is  no  more.     Mow  to  avoid  Ibe  imper- 

_.     __  _     ._.    _.._       „.  of   a 

young  one;  if  b«  should  despise,  slight,  or 
use  me  ill,  there's  no  remedy  from  a  husband 
but  die  eraie,  and  that's  a  terrible  sanctuary 
to  one  of  my  age  and  constitution. 

Patch.  O !  tear  not,  madam ;  you'll  find  your 
account  in  sir  George  Airy ;  it  is  impossible 
a  man  of  sense  aHoujd  use  a  woman  ill,  en- 
dued with  beauty,  wil,  and  Ibrtnnc.  It  must 
be  the  lady's  fault  if  she  does  not  wear  ihc 
uofasbionable  name  of  wife  easy,  when  no- 
thing but  complaisance  and  good  humour  is 
requisite  on  eilber  side  to  make  tbem  happy. 

Mir.  I  long  till  I  am  out  of  this  bouse,  lest 
3ny  accident  should  brioR  my  guardian  back. 
ScentAvell,  put  my  best  jewels  into  ibe  little 
casket,  slip  tbem  into  iby  packet,  and  let  us 
mar^  off  to  sir  JealousV 

Scent.  It.shall  be  done,  madam.  [Exit. 

Patch.  Sir  George  will  be  impatient,  ma- 
dam. H  Ibeir  plot  succeeds,  we  shall  be  well 
receiv'f);  if  not,  be  will  be  able  to  protect  us. 
Besides,  I  long  to  know  bow  my  young  lady 


■nd  Ihv  dc- 


old  Mammon,   < 

will  be  BO  more  sweet  in' 
Francis  1  I  shall  be  compelTd  the  odious  task 
of , dissembling  no  longer  to  get  my  own,  and 
coax  him  with  the  wheedling  names  of  my 
precioua,  my  dear,  dear  Gardy!  O  heavens' 

Enter  SiK  Fkafcu  Gkipb,  behind. 

r  F,    Ab,  my  tweet  Cbargy!    don't  be 

frigfalcd:  [Shettartt]  blU  ifay  poorGardy  >as 
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been  abua'd,  cheated,' fooTd,  bctnj'd;  bul  mo- 
bodr  knowi  by  wbom. 

Mir.  IjDdone,  pait  redcmplioii  t        Ij4tiilt. 

Mir.  I  am  id  surpniM  witb  joj  lo  tee  jou, 
I  bnow  not  wbat  lo  sa^. 

Sir  F.  P(M»',  dear  girl!  But  do  7011  kno' 
tbal  mj  ion,  or  aome  auch  rogue,  lo  rob  < 
mtirdcr  me,  or  bolb,  codlHi'd  thia  ionmej  f 
lor  upon  tbe  road  I 'mel  my  oei^bour  Sijur  ~ 
asm  well,  and  comiag  to  tawn. 

Mir.  Good  lick!  good  lack!  wbaltridu  are 
ibere  in  tbit  woHd! 


!/-  ScBRTWzUf  (viA  a  diamond  Pferlt- 
lace  in  her  Hand,  mUteeirtg  Si&  Fkancu. 
Scen(.  BSadam,  be  pleat'd  to  tie  tki*  neck- 
lace on,'ibr  1  can't  gel  into  ibc — 

[Seeing  Sir  Francit. 
Mir.  Tbe  wanob  ii  a  (bol,  I  tbink !     Conid 
Jou  not  have  carried  it  to    be   mended    vritb^ 
out  pnlling  it  in  tbe*l>ai  ? 
Su-  F.  VVbat's  ibe  matter?    ' 
Mir.  Onlj,  deareel    1  bid  ber,  I  bid  ber- 
Tour  ill-iuage  bat  put  eTerj  tbio^  QUt  of  my 
bead.    But  won't  you  go,  Gardy,  and  find  out 
tbeie  fellowa,  and  bare  them   puniibed,    and, 

Sii-F.  Wben  tbould  I  look  for  lbem,cbUd? 
DO,  I'll  (it  me  down  contented  with  my  aafelj, 
nor  (lir  out  of  my  awn  doon  tUI  I  go  witb 
tbee  lo  a  panon. 

Mir.  If  be  »e4  into  hi*  doiet  |  am  mil 
{Mide}  Ob,  blesi  me !  In  lb(i  fright  I  1 
Ibnot  Mn.  Patch. 

Palch.  Kj,  madam,  umI  I  itay  Tor  y< 
^tccdy  answer. 

Mir.  I  miut  gal  bim  out  of  tbe  bonac.  Now 
asaitt  nr,  fbrtiuie  1  [A»ide. 

Sir  F.  Mr*.  Patch!  I  profe**  1  did  not  i«e 
yoa:  bow  doit  iboa  do,  Mn.  Patch?  Well, 
don't  yoa  repent  leavinc  my  Cbar^? 

Patch.  Yea,'  erery  body  muji  lore  her — bnl 
I  come  now — Madam,  ^al  did  I  come  for? 
my  ioTention  i*  al  the  ImI  ebb. 

\Atide  lo  Miranda 

Sir  F.  Nay,  nerer  wbiiper,  Icil  me, 

Mir.  Sbe  came,  dear  Gardy !  to  ionte  mi 
to  ber  lady'i  wedding,  and  you  aball  go  with 
me,  Gardy;  ^  lo  be  dona  ibis  moment,  to  a 
Spaniib  mifrchaol.  Old  air  Jealouj  keep*  on 
hu  bumour:  the  first  minute  be  see*  ber,  the 
next  be  marriei  ber. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ba,  ba,  ha!  Fd  go  if  1  thoo^l 
tbe  ligfal  of  matrimony  would  tempt  Cbarsy 
to  pcrfonn  ber  promises  There  wa*  a  imile, 
there  wa*  a  cooicnting  look,  wilb^boie  pretty 
twioklen,  worib  a  Biiuion!  'Odt-pi 
am  happier  than  the  great  mogul,  ibi 
of  Chioa,  or  all  ibe  potentates  that  ; 
the  wan.  Speak,  t»nlirm  it,  make  me  leap 
out  of  my  skin, 

Mir.  \Vbe>  one  bat  reiolied,  Vt   in  lain 
to  stand  sfailly-ahalfy.    If  ever  I   mai 
tirdy  ibit  it  my  wedding-day. 

Str  F.  Ob!  ha»y,  bapjiy  man—V^,  I 
will  beget  a  ton  the  fint  nigbl  tball  disinheril 
that  dog  Charles.  1  bare  estate  cnongfa  lo 
pBTcbase  a  barony,  and  be  the  ■mmorlaliiing 
the  whole  bmily  of  tbe  Gripea. 

Mir.  Come  tiwn,  Gardy,  gi*e  me  thy  band ; 
Id's  lo  this  bouse  or  Hymen. 


My  choice  it  £j('d,  let  good  or  ill  betide. 
Sir  F.  Tbe  joyliil  bridegroom  I, 
Mir.  And  1  tbe  happy  bnde.  \Exeuat. 


Serv.  Sir,  ber 
aire  for  you;  ouc  lu  1 
ior  Diego  Babinetlo. 

Sir  J,   Ha!  Signior   Bahinettol    admit  '< 


Enter  Craklx*  in  a  Spanish  habit,  aiith 
SiaGBOItGB  AiBT,  dretacd  like  a  Merchant.. 
Senbor,  beso  .las  manos  :  Tueslra  merced  ci 
nny  hien  Tenido  en  esta  tiem. 

Charier.  Senfaor,  soy  muy  bumildc,  y  muy 
obliffado  ,ccy>do  de  Yueslra  merced:  mi  padre 
embia    a  Tuestra  merced,    lot   mas  profondos 


cadd  Ingles,  de  conduyr  un  ncKOcio,  que  me 
baie  el  mat  dichost  faomhK  del  mundo,  ha- 
liendo  me  su  yemo. 

Sir  J.  I-am  glad  on'l,  for  I  find  I  bare  lost 
much  of  my  Spanisb.  Sir,  I  am  your  most 
humble  serrant-  Signior  don  Diego  Babinetto 
has  informed  me  that  you  arc  commiuiDncd 
by  signior  don  Pedro,  etc  hi*  worthy  father — 

Sir  G.  To  see  an  affair  of  iBamage  con- 
summated between  a  daariilcr  of  yourt  and 
'igoior  Diego  Babinetlo  bis  ton  here.  True, 
^ir,  such  a  trust  is  repos'd  in  me,  at  that  let- 
ter will  inform  you. — I  hope  'twill  pass  upon 
him.  [jiside.  Gtpeshint  a  Letter. 

Sir  J.  Jky,  'til  bis  hand.       [Seemtloread. 

Sir  G.  Good,  you  ba*e  couolerieited  to  a 
icety,  Charles.  XAtide  to  CharUa. 

sir  J.  Sir,  I  find  by  thi*  that  ron  are  a 
man  of  honour  and  probityi  I  think,  sir,  be 
calls  you  MeanwdL 

Sir  G.  Hcanwell  is  my  nam^  sir. 

Sir  J.  A  Tery  good  name,  and  Tery  signi- 
ficant. For  lo  mean  wdl  it  to  be  honest,  and 
to  he  bones!  is  the  virtue  of  a  rHend,  and  a 
liiend   ii    the  ddigbt    and   si^poit  of  bunan 

Sir  G.  Yon  shall  Gnd  tbal  111  dischai^  tbe 
part  of  a  friend  io  wfaat  I  have  undertaken, 
sir  Jealous.  Tberrfore,  sir,  I  must  entreat  the 
presence  of  your  Im  daughter,  and  the  asiul- 
ance  of  your  chaplain  ;  for  signior  don  Pedro 
ttridly  enfoined  me  lo  see  tbe  marrii^  riles 
irformcd   a*  soon    as   we   tbould   airiTC,    la 

'Old  tbe  accidental  OTcrturct  of  Venus. 

Sir  J.  OTerluret  of  Vennt ! 

Sir  G.  Ay,  tirj  that  is,  those  little  hawking 
females  that  IraTcne  ibe  paik  and  the  play- 
house to  put  off  their  damag'd  ware  —  iheT 
frstcn  upon  foreigners  like  leecbes,  and  walcli 
their  amTal  at  carelblly  as  Ibe  Kenlisli  men 
-'     ' yon  ihey  kara  keard 

iswii}] 


do  a  shipwreck:  I  warrant  yo 
of  bim  already. 
Sir  J.  Nay,  I  know  ibis  li 


Sir  G,  Ay,  and  titea  yon  know  tbe  Spa- 
niaida  are  naturally  amorous,  bnl  veiy  c<Mt- 
istant;  the  first  lace  fiies  'em;  and  it  mar  be 
I  very  dangemus  lo  let  him  ramltle  rre  be  is'liet). 


StBUB  2.  3.]  THE  BUS 

S4r  J.  Pal  to  mj  puipo«e»)~  Well,  »ir, 
ihere  i«  hut  one  tliiag  more,  and  ihej  iball 
lie  inarrieil  inslantl}'. 

Charlet.  Pray  beaien  tbat  one  ihiiu  more 
don't  ipoil  all.  \Atidc. 

Sir  J.  Don  Pedro  wrote  me  word,  in  his 
lait  but  one,  tfaat  be  deiigned  tbe  lum  of  fixe 
Ihouiand  crown*  by  way  of  JDiotiire  for  my 
daughter,  and  that  it  ibould  be  paid  into  my 
band  upon'  the  day  of  marriage — 

CkarUa.  Oh,  the  deTil !  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  la  order  to  lodce  it  in  come  of  our 
fundi  in   case   ihe    ibould    become    a  widow, 
4iiirn  In  Rnrland — 

la   an   unluckr  turoi 
{Mide. 
I  mention  one  word 
o^  il  in  Ihli  letter. 

.fir  G.  Humph  1  True,  lir  Jealoui,  he  told 
me  such  a  thing,  but,  but,  but,  but  —  be,  he, 
he,  be — he  did  not  imagine  that  you  would 
insiit  upon  the  Ttry  day;  for,  for,  for,  for 
money,  you  know,  is  dangerou*  reluming  by 

Charles.  Zoundi!  say  we  have  brought  it 
in  commodiliei.  [AMide  to  Sir  George. 

Sir  G.  And  lo,  air,  he  bat  sent  it  in  mei^ 
cbandite,  tobacco,  tUKar*,  spices,  lemons,  and 
■o  forth,  wbii^  sbalT-be  turned  into  money 
wilb  all  expedition ;  in  tbe  mean  time,  air,  if  you 
please  to  accept  of  my  bond  for  pecformance- 

Sir  J.  Il  is    enough,    sir;   1   am  lo   pleas 
with  the  countenance    of  signior  Dieso,   ai 
the  barmony  of  your  name,  that  Pll  take ; 
word,  and  will  fetch  my  daughter  this 
Within  there. 

Enter  SrroanL 

Desire  Mr.TacLum,  my  neighbour's  chaplain, 
lo  walk  bithen 

Sero.  Yes,  sir.  {Exit. 

Sir,  J.  Genllemen,  fU  return  in  an  instant. 
[Erfl. 

i^iV  G.  'Egad,  that  fire  thousand  crowns  had 
like  to  haTe  ruined  the  ploL 

Charlet.  But  that's  over;  and  if  fortune  throws 
no  more  rubs  in  our  war — 

Sir  G.  Tboult  carry  tbe  priie  — Bui   hist: 

Re-enter  So.  JiAiOOS  TKArncz,  dragging 
in  ISASiNDA. 

Sir  J.  Come  along,  you  stubborn  baggage, 
you !  come  along. 

tta.  Ohl  hear  me,  sir,  hear  me  bul  speak 

Do  not  destroy  my  ereriasting  peace; 

My  w>ul  ahbors  lb»  Spaniard  you  have  choae. 

Sir  J.  How's  tbatf 

Ita.  Let  this  posture  moTe  your  tender  na- 
ture. \KnteU, 
For  ever  will  1  bang  upon  these  knees, 
Nor  loose  my  hands  till  you  cut  oiF  my  hold, 
If  you  refuie  to  hear  me,  sir. 

Sir  J.  Did  you  erer  see  such  a  pCrVerse 
slut?  Off,  I  say.  Mri  Meanwell,  pray  help  me 
a  little. 

Sir  Gi  Rise,  madam,  and  do  not    disoblige 


yourfather,who  faaiproiided  : 
of  you,  one  that  will  love  yc 
soiil,  and  one  that  you  will 
you  know  him. 


husband  worth) 


/m.  Oh!  (WTer,  uerer! 
Could  I  susped  that  falsehood  in  my  heart, 
I'  would  ifais  moment  tear  il  from  my  breast. 
And  straight  pnsent  him  with  the  Ireacb'rons 

Sir  J.  Falsehood!  why,  who  the  deril  are 
yon  in  lo*e  wilb?  Don't  prtfioke  me,  for  by 
Sl  lago  I  shall  heal  you,  housewife. 

Sir  Gi  Sir  Jealoua,  you  are  loo  passioaatc. 
Give  me  leave,  Itl  try  by  gentle  words  to 
work  her  lo  your  purpose. 

Sir  J.  I  pray  do,  Mn  Meanwell,  I  pray  do; 
she'll  break  my  heart  {IVecps]  There  is  in 
that  casket  jeweli  of  tbe  value  of  three  thou- 
sand pounds,  which  were  her  mother's,  and 
a  paper  wherein  I  have  settled  one-half  of 
my  estate  upon  her  now,  auil  the  whole  when  ' 
I  die,  bul  provided  she  marries  this  gentleman, 
else  by  Sl  lago,  I'll  lum  her  out  M  doors  to 
beg  or  starve.       Tell  ber  this,  Mr.  Meanwell, 

■ay  do.  lfVallc4  toawd  Charlet. 

Sir  G,  Ha!  this  is  beyond  expeclalioa 
Trust  to  me,  sir,  I'll  lay  the  dangerous  con- 
leaaence  of  disobeying  you  at  this  juncture 
be/ore  ber,  I  warrant  you.  Come,  madam,  do 
not  blindly  cast  your  life  away  just  in  the 
moment  you  would  wish  to  mt  iL 

Jta.  Pray  cease  your  trouble,  sir:  I  have 
no  wish  bul  sudden  death  lo  free  me  from 
Ibis  bated  Spaniard.  If  you  are  bis  friend, 
inform  bim  what  I  say. 

Sir  G.  Suppose  this  Spaniard,  which  you 
strive  lo  shun,  should  be  the  very  man  lo 
whom  you'd  fly? 

Jta.  Ha! 

Sir  G.  Would  yon  not  blame  your  rash 
resolve,  and  curse  your  eyea  that  would  nol 
look  on  Charles? 

Ao.  On  Charles!  Where  is  be?        TRitet. 

Sir  G.  Hold,  boy,  hold.  'SdeathI  madam, 
vou'll  ruin  all.  Your  father  believes  him  lo 
be  signior  Babi  netlo.     Compose  yourself  a  lillle, 

Kay  madam.  [He  rant  to  Sir  Jealoui}  She 
gins  to  bear  reason,  sir;  the  fear  of  being 
turned  out  of  door*  has  done  it.  Sneak  gently 
to  her,  siri  I'm  sure  Att'W  yield;  1  see  it  in 
her  face. 

Sir  J.  W^ell,  Isabinda,  can  you  refuse  to 
Uess    a  biber   whose  only  care   is   U>  make 

'°;J.'«i;;.ir!j.,i,i„, 

I  am  all  obedience. 
Sir  J.  And  wilt  thou  love  hun? 
Ita.  I  Yrill  endeavour  it,  sir. 

Enter  Servant. 
Serv.  Sir,  here  is  Mr.  Tackum. 
■Sir  J.   Show   him   into   the    parlonr.  [Exit 
Servant'] — Senbor  tome  vind   sueipora:    cetle 
memento  les  junta  le*  manos. 

[Gioet  her  to  CharUt. 

Charlet.  Seuhor,  yo  Ta  reciho  como  se  dere 

un  tesora  tan  nande.  [Emiracet  ber. 

Sir  J.  Now,Mr.  Meanwell,  let's  to  the  parson, 

Who,  by  his  art,  will  join  this  pair  for  life, 

Make  me  the  happiest  rather,  her  the  happiest 

wife.  [Exeunt. 

SciNK  III.—7^  Street  before  SiK  JULOUl 

TiiAmca's  Haute: 

Enter  Muu>u>r. 

Mtu-.  I  have  himted  all  over  Ibe  town  for 


e  what  you  plea 


THE  BUS*  BODY. 

lind  bin),  and  by  Wfaiipcr'i 


(jbarles,  bi 

icouting  al  the  eod  of  Ihi 

muil  be  in  tbe  house  agaio.     I  am   iniori 

loo  ifaat  he  bai  borrowed  a  Spanish  habit 

of  the  playboiue:  what  can  it  mean? 

Enter  a  Servant  of  StK  Jeaiovs  TaAFnct.'s 

to  him  out  of  Itte  House. 
Uark'e,  *ir,  do  jaa  belang  to  ibU  hotite? 

Sero.  Yes,  sir. 

Mar.  IsnH  your  ninie  Uidiard? 

Serv.  No,  lir;  Thomas. 

Mar.   Oh,    ay,    Thoraa.  ~  Well,    Thomas, 
there']  a  shilling  for  you 

Sere.  Thank  jou,  sir. 

Mar.  Pr^y,  Thomas,  can   you   tell   if  ll 
be  a  genlieman  in  it  in  a  Spanish  habil? 

Serti.  There's  a  Spanish  geDtleman  wilhin 
that  is  jusl  a-going  to  marry  my  young  lady,  s' 

Mar.  Are  yousureheis  aSpaniih  genllemai 

Sera.  I'm  sure  he  speaks  no  English  that  I 

Mar.  Then  that  can't  be  him  I  want,  lor  'l 
an  English  gentleman  that  I  inquire  after;  1 
may-  be  dressed  like  a  Spaniard,   for   aught  1 

Sera,  Ha !  wbo  knows  but  this  may  be 
impostor?  Til   inform   my   master,   for   if  be 
should  be  impos'd  upon,  he'll  heat  us  all  round. 
ijiaidc^  Pray  come  in,  sir,  and  tee  if  this  be 
the  nersan  you  inquire  for. 

Mar.  Kj,  m  follow  you— Now  for  il. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENB  Vf.—The  Inside  of  the  House. 

Enter  Makplot  and  SereanL 

Sere.  Sir,  please  to  stay  here;  I'll  tend  mj 

matter  to  you.  [Exit. 

Mar.  So,  this   tra*  a  good  conlriiance.     If 

Ibis  be  Charles  now,  be   will   wonder  how   I 

found  bim  oaL 

Re-enter  SereantamiSm.JzAi.ova'TASriiC) 
Sir  J.     What    is    your    earnest    busines 

blockhead!  that  you  must  ip^^k  with   me   b< 

fore  the  ceremony'i  past?  Ha!  who's  this? 
Sere.  Why  tbis  gentleman,  sir,  wants  an( 

iber'gentlemaD  in  a  Spanish  habit,  be  says. 
■Sit  J.  In  a  Spanish  habit!  'tis  come  friend 

of.signior  don  Diego's,  1  warraoL    Sii 


Mar.  Your  servant,  sir. 
Sir  J.   1  suppose   you   would    speak  .witl 
signior  Babinetto. 
Mar.  Sir! 

Sir  J.  I  say,  I   suppose   you   would   spcaL 
.'  with  signior  Babjnetto? 

a 


Mar.  Not  I,  upon  my  Word,  dr. 

Sir  J.  What  then,  you'd  speak 
friend,  the  Englisb  roeruiant,  Mr.  Me. 

Mar.  Neither,  sir,  not  I;  1  don't  n 
such  thing. 

Sir  J.  Why,  wbo  are  vou  then,  i 
what  do  you  want? 

Mar.  ~ 


at  do  you  want?  (In  an  angrj- 1'one. 

Var.  Nay,  Dolbing  al  an,'Dot  I,   sir. — Pox 
biml  I  wish  J  were  nutg  he  begins  to  exalt 


[Act  V. 

I  sbati  be  'beaten  again.        [jttide-. 
'    II,  sirl  Why  then  what 


Sir  J.   Nothing  at  a  . 
business  ha^e  you  in  my  bouse,  da 

Sere.  You  said  you  wanted  a  gentleman  in 
a  Spanish  habit. 

Mar.  VVliy  ay,  but  bis  name  is  neither  Ba- 
binclto  nor  Mean  we  II. 

Sir  J.  What  is  his  name  then,  sirrah?  Ila! 
now  1  look  at  you  again,  1  believe  you  are 
the  rogue  thai  lfar«at«Dei]  me  witb  balfa  doaeo 
myrmidons — 

Mar.  Me,  sir!  I  nerer  saw  your  face  in  all 
my  life  befor<. 

Sir  jr.  Speak,  sir;  who  is  it  you  look   lor? 

Mar,  A  lerri 
sir,  only  an  honest  young  fellow 
quainlance— I  thought  that  here  > 
ball,  and  that  be  mrghi  have  been 
masquei^de. — 'Tis  Charles,  sir  Frai 
son, —  because  I  tnew  be  us'd  to  c 


errible   old  dog!    IMideJ   Why, 
honest  young  fellow   of^my    ac- 


Sir  J.  Did  he  »b?— Not  ifaallknowof,  I'm 
sure.  Pray  heaven  thai  this  he  don  Diego  — 
If  I  should  be  Irick'd  now — Ha!  my  heart  mix-, 
gives  me  plaguilij — VVilhin  there!  slop  the 
marriage— (tun,  sirrab,  Call  all  mv  servants! 
I'll  be  salislied  that  this  is  signior  Pedro's  son 
c  be  has  my  daughter. 

Mar.  Ha !  su:  (ieorge !  what  have  1  done  now  ? 


!  Marf^l  here — ob,   the  unlucky 
I  the  matter,  sir  Jealous? 
'.  Nay,  1  don't  kt)ow  the   matter,   Mr. 


Sir  G.[  _ ,   .. 

dog— What's  the  matter,  sir  Jcaloe 

Sir  J.  I 
Mean  well. 

Mar.  Upon  n>y  soul,  sir  George— 

\Going  up  to  Sir  Georgr. 

Sir  J.  Nay  then,  I'm  betray'd,  ruin'd,  un. 
done. — Thieves,  traitors,  rogues!  [Offers  lo 
go  in\  Stop  the  marriage,  I  say — 

Sir  G.  1  say  go  on,  ISlr.  Tackum. — Nay,  no 
entering  here;  1  guard  this  passage,  old   gen- 
tleman: the 'act  and    deed  -were   both  your 
'em  aign'd,  d-  -"-  ''"'• 


ind  I'll  s 


B  for-t 


Enter  ServionL 

Sir  J.  A  poi  on  the  act  and  deed!  —  Fall 
on,  knock  him  down; 

Sir  G.  Ay,  come  on,  sconqdrels!  PII  prick 
your  jackets  for  yon. 

Sir  J.  Zounds!  sirrah,  I'll   be   reveog'd  on 

•u.  [Beats  l£irploi. 

Sir  G.  Ay,  there  your  vengeance   is   due. 

Mar.  Why,  what  do  yon  beat   me   for?   I 

Sir  J.  Rascals !    why  don't  yon  knock   him 

Serv.  We  are  afraid  of  his  sword,  sir;  if 
youll  lake  thnt  irom  bim,  well  knock  him 
down  presently. 

Enter  Chau.K£  and  IsuiniiA. 

Sir  J.  Seiie  her  then. 

Charlea.  Ra*cal«,  retire;  *be'«  my  wife; 
touch  her  if  you  dare;  111  make  dogs'-meat 
of  you. 

Mar,  Ay,  I'll  itiake  dtu^sWeat  of  you,  rascals. 

Sir  J.    Ah!   downnsht  Engliah— Oh,  ob. 


SCRHK  4.] 
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Enter  Sir  FkAMCU  Gbik  and  Mibahda. 

Sir  F.  Inlo  the  boiwe  ofjo^  we  enter  wjlh- 
out  knocking— Ha !  1  think  'tt(  -Uie.houte  of 
sorrow,  lir  Jealoui. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  *!r  Francis,  are  you  come? 
What!  was  ibis  your  conlrtTance,  to  abute, 
Irldi,  and  chouse  me  out  of  my  child? 

Sir/-'.  My  conlnTaocel  what  do  you  mean? 

Sir  J.  Mo,  you  don't  know  your  loo  there 
ia  a  Spanish  babil? 

Sir  F.  Howl  my  ion  in  a  Spanish  habit! 
Sirrah,  you'll  come  to  be  bang'd.  Get  out  of 
my  sight,  ye  dog!  get  oAl  of  my  sight. 

Sir  J.  Gel  outoT  your  sighl,  sir!   «t 
with  your  hagi.     Let  s   see   what   youll   giie 
him  now  to  maintain  my  daucbler  on> 

Sir  F.  Give  him  I  be  shall  never  he  ihi 
better  for  a  pEoay  of  mine — and  you  might 
have  look'd  after  your  daughter  hetler,  sir  .'- 
lous.  Trick'd,  quotha  1  'Egad,  I  ihink  you 
•ign'd  1o  trick  me:  but  lookye,  sentlemen,  1 
believe  I  shall  trick  you  both.  This  lady  is 
my  wife,  do  you  see,  and  my  estate  shall  de- 
scend only  to  her  children. 

Sir  G.  I  shall  be  extremely  obliged  to  you, 
•ir  Francis- 
Air  F.   Ha,  ha,  faa,  ha!   poor  lir   George! 
does  not  your  hundred  pound*  slick  in   your 
slomach  f  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  G.  No,  failb,  sir  Fraocit,  this  lady  has 
Itiveii  me  a  cordial  for  that 
°  ITaket  her  by  Ae  Hand. 

Sir  F.  Hold,  sir,  you  have  nothing  to  say 
to  tbu  lady. 

Sir  G.  Noryou  nolbioKto  do  with  my  wife,  sir. 

.?i>-K  Wife,  »irl 

Mir.  Ay,  really,  guardian,  'tis  even  *o.  I 
hope  you'll  forgive  my  first  oifence. 

Sir  F.  What,  have  jou  chous'd  me  out  of 
mycnntea't  and  your  wnlings  then,  mistress,  I 

Mir.  Out  of  nothing  but  my  own,  guard! 

Sir  J,  Ha,  ba,  ha  I  'tis  some  comfort  at  least 
(o  see  you  are  over-reach'd  as  well  as  myself. 
VVillvou  settle  your  estate  uponyouri 

Sir  F.  He  shall  starve  fir.l. 

Mir.  That  I  hive  taken  care  to  prevenL 
There,  sir,  are  the  writings  of  your  uncle's 
estate,  wjiich  have  been  your  due  these  three 
years.  fGjV^a  Charlet  Papers. 

Charlea,  I  shall  study  to  desene  this  favour. 


Mar.  Now  how  the  devil  coalil  ahe  get  those 
rilings,  and  I  know  nothing  of  il? 
Sir  F,   Whal,   have  you   robb'd   me   too, 
mislress?  'Egad,  I'll  make   rou   restore   'cm- 
hussy,  1  will  so. 

Sir  J.  Take  care  I  don't  make  tou  par  the 
™™  .1,     t:.  „ei|  -li,  „ L   .r  /  ..:_ 


ie,   vouog  man,   seeing   ihou 
r,  lake  bcr,  and  bless  you  bolh ! 


belter.     Come, 
hast  oulwilled  me,  la        _., 

Charlea.    I   hope,    sir,  youll   bestow   your 
eising  tool' 'lis  aU  I  "sk.  [KntrU. 

Mar.  Do,  Gardy.  do. 

Sir  F.  CoDfooDd  you  all !  [BxiL 

Mar.  Mercy  upon  us,  bow  he  looks ! 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ne'er  mind  bis  corses, 
Charles ;  tbou'It  thrive  not  one   jot  the   worse 

r  'em.      Since  ihis   genlleman  is   reconciPd 

e  are  all  made  happy, 

Sir  J.    I  always  tov'd  precaution,  and  look 

re  lo  avoid  daneersi  hut  when  a  thing  wai 
past,  I  ever  had  philosophy  lo  be  easy. 

Charles.  Which  is  the  true  sign  of  ■  great 
soul.  1  lov'd  your  daughter,  and  she  me,  and 
you  shall  have  no  reason  to  repent  her  choice. 

Sta.  You  will  not  blame  me,  sir,  for  loving 

y  own  country  best. 

Mar.  So  here's  every  body  happy,  I  find, 
but  poor'PilgaHick.  1  wonder  what  salii&c- 
lion  i  shall  liate  for  being  cuCTd,  kick'd,    and 

Sir  J.  I  have  been  a  little  too  familiar  vrith 
you  as  things  are  fallen  out;  but  since  there's 

>  help  fort,  you  must  forgive  me. 

Mar.  'Egad,  1  think  so — but  provided  that 
you  be  nol  so  familiar  for  the  future. 

Sir  G.  Thou  hast  been  an  unlucky  rogue. 

Mar.  But  very  honest. 

Cftarlet.  That  I'll  vouch  for,  and  freely  foi^ 
g^ve  thee. 

Sir  G.  And  Pll  do  you  one  piece  of  service 
more,  Marplotj  I'll  take  care  that  sir  Francis 
makes  you  master  of  your  estate. 

Mar.Thal  will  makeme  asbappy  as  any  ofyoo. 

Sir  J.  Now  let  us  in,  and  refresh  ourfelvei 
with  a  cheerful  glass,  in  which  we'll  bury  alt 
animosities ;  and 

By  my  example  lei  all  parents  move, 

And  never  slnve  to  cross  the  ir  children's  love; 

But  slill  submit  thatcwcto  Providence  above. 
[Exfunt. 


COLLEY  CIBBER. 


CiHlsi  wu  lova  »  At  «ili  >r  VntmitT,  O.  S.  iGri.  MU  fitkir.  Ciiui  G>bH>)  GAbtr,  vru  ■  unit*  tt  Hsl- 
it.iii,  indTUi.  mioSttlmai.  1°  follaw  hu  prolu.lsii  of  ■  ■litnnj,  ■«»  Hut  ^ftu,  U.*  rM<»>llsa«rUii|Cliiri«  It. 
Hit  IBvtb«r  niA  thi  dMifhUr  «F  M^iliiam  CoHvj.  Eiq.  vf  Gliulvlt  in  BuUAndihire.  In  iGSb  ha  wu  bbai  Id  Iha  frrt- 
Khonl  af  Oru^H  ia  Ijacalkiblr*.  wii*tt  lis  Blatsd  lUl  kv  $91  Ihrough  U,  fT&iu  [ha  Uwc*(  farm  Lu  Iha  Dpp«nn«il; 
.ad  nch  laiTEiat  la  Ihar  ichagl  asulil  (in  his  b,  ■■  ka  liiHi.lI  ukiii>wlril|'i,  Iha  muil  ht  could  nraloid  ta:  Ob 
isnioi  Ilia  Khoal,  «ur  inlhni  cava  10  Nnlliiiiblll,  lid  timi  tit  tUhti  la    anni   llitr*    imoal.  Ilia    torcM    wllitti   tka 


111  Japanad  Ihii  lifo,  il  JiliiiWii,  on  111*  iiA  a/  Dacimkar  171)7 )  hia  Bu-iirruil  (wboBi  Iia  kmdlalkad  la  k/klibcd- 
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•ij>  M  lix  in  tke  Bniiu|.  is  lemiiil  |im4  htlllh)  fniiai  IiiH  diaj  d  nus,    IjiBg  «  Ul  pillsir,  ruH  u  k*  lift 


■ail  aod«m  TinkKi  •(  I  Pool  Ulfci.  sr  Ihi  natj-kred  vkca  vf  •  Liird  FnppugUis.  nirt  nol  it  all  ■ivri  lliiB  Ihcir 
mmy  hiarri,  ar  B<»r  marab,  cauld  biar."  la  BiHw<r  to  Popg'i  atlalk  ajiQn  him  Tor  pligiirina.  Mi.  Ciblicr  cudidlj 
dtcl««,lliil  whianar  ha  loaL  upon  hix  la  mtU  •am  durmux  pli^  of  an  aid  inlliar  SI  far  tlie  lUgi,  it  wuhsncUll 

H^'lhy  or  »i  ahlar  pex  ihia  h<<  s<rB,  aad  nl|hi  pwg  ••  uof..!  la  Ihe  hairar  ••  pruSuhla  1°  hlmKlf.  Aad,  indeed. 
lliia  Fflif  nL!«]  pi«e  af  iHril  niiuL  he  tranUd  la  liis  own  ariBiaal  plaj-a,  -Ihat  thrj  alwan  t^nif  ia  Ihe  inprOTBairat  of 
Ihc  bind  aa  well  aa  Iha  vnlerlaiiiHeal  af  Lhe  vyvi  and  Ihat  vice  ud  feljj,    honaaer  jilaaaiB^ly   habiced,    are   ramtaaltj 

be  plead^  in  faTOnr  arihia  aulbarj  wete  hra  pla^a  paHcued  of  i  murh  ■mailer  aharD  af  merit  than  ia  ta    b*   fanad    in 

■laillaii  llie  Iheeire-    Na  iraad^vr  Ihea,  whta  Ih*  Maae  ia  aqljr  called  iipan  hj  familT  ddtj.    thai  ahe  abvald    net   elwija 

of  hntineaa;  jel  not  cenfiMcd  la  the  aelion,  ner  bungled  ia  the  ralaalraplie.  Hit  cliareLtEra  are  irall  drawn,  and  hia 
iBiiu^ance  of  fancT  in  hia  Ihimghta.  vhich  giwt  an  elmutl  efjqal  pleaMVa.  ud  a  porttj    in    hia    aentimanta    add  morali. 


of  a<lin(  and  riTowil*  flaja. 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND; 

dr,  •  loancT  Is  Ltndoik  Acted  at  I>nir*  Lane  I^al.  Thia  camadr  wai  1i[|un  hj  Sir  lahn  Tanhnrsli,  kal  left 
krinf  aclad  twenlT-rigbt  ni|hla  vilbaul  intcmisliaa ;  j.l  inch  ii  lhe  power  of  prcjadicc  and  piraonil  pique  in  faiuiiat 
kilhau  applaaae  an  the  part  arfaicb  letalrd  la  Lord  Townl^-a  pio,oi;alion>  (rem  kii  wife,  whick  *aa  moatlT  Cibbcr'a, 
at  Ibi  aame  line  Ihil  Ihef  condemned  and  oppoaad  l)i<  Juurnt}  It  Lamlm  pirt,  which  waa  almait  nllrale  Vaskariti'i. 
tor  BO  «ll>et  •p]>ar<ol  leiaoa  but  beciuae  iLei  imagined  it  to  bo  Hr.  Crkber'a,  He  aoen,  bonewr,  coneinced  them  «( 
Iboir  miitalLc,  bv   publiiliuig  all  Iko  aoenui  wluck  Sir  Jaba  kad  kfl  kekind  kla,  eiicll;  frsB   kla  onn  MS.    nsdtr   ihi 


DRAMATIS  PEHSONAE. 


tOllD  TOWNLT. 

SIB.   r.    WKOnOHIAD. 

SUI-'lItK   BICBAKD. 


JOHM    MOODt. 
WILLIAM. 


LAD  I    WHONGnBAD. 
HES.   XDTHEUT. 


ACT    I. 

ScBRB  L— LoBB  Towmt's  Apartment. 

Enter  Lorh  Towklt. 
Lord  T.  Wht  dill  I  manjl—Wai  i[  not 
evident,  mf  plain,  ratlotial  icneine  of  life  waa 
impracticable  wilb  a  woinaii  of  ta  dinerent  a 
way  of  Utinking? — I*  there  one  article  of  il 
tkat  she  baf  Dol  broke  ill  upoa? — Yea — let  me 
do  her  justice— her  reputalioD— Thai— I  have 
no  Kaion  to  belieTt,  i>  in  quealion — But  then, 
hoir  Ions  her  profligate  coune  of  pleaiui^s 
may  make  her  able  to  keep  il— is  a  allocking 
consitlerationi  and  her  presumption,  while  «h<^ 
keeps  it,  insupportable  I  for,  on'  the  pride  of 
thai  single  Tirlue.  she  leems  to  lay  il  down. 
as  a  fundamental  point,  that  the  iree  indul- 
gence of  erery  other  vice  this  fertile  town 
•  anbrds,  is  the  birthright  jirerogatKe  of  a  wo- 
man of  quality.  —  Amaiiug  !  that  a  creature, 
ao  warm  in  the  pursuit  of  her  pleainrei,  should 
nerer  cast  one  thought  toward*  her  happiness 
— litu,   while   she  admiU  of  no  Inter,  abc 


thinks  it  a  greater  merit  still,  in  her  chaslilv, 
not  to  care  for  her  busbandj  and,  while  she 
herself  is  solacing  io  one  continual  round  of 
cards  and  good  company,  he,  poor  wretch,  is 
left  at  large,  to  take  care  of  his  own  content- 
ment— Tis  lime,  indeed,  some  earn    wnv    is. 


ment— Tis  lime,  indeed,  :, „^.^   . 

:edily  there  shall  he— Yet,    let  mc 

— Pet'hapg  thia    disappointment   of 

ray  heart  may  make  me  too  impatient;  .and 
■  >me  tempers,  when  reproached,  grow  more 
nIractabJe— Here  the  comes— Let  me  be  calm 

Enter  Laiht  Towhit.  ■ 
Going  out  io  soon  after  dinner,  madam? 
Ladj  T.  Lord,  my  lord !  wbal  can   1   poa- 

>  at 

tadjr  T.  Why,  that  U  Io  me  amniog!  BaT^ 


Why, 
y  plea 


Lord  T.  Il  might  be  in  yonr  power,  madam,  I 
cc>nfeai,tamakeitalittlemorecomfbrtahlel<rmr. 
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Ladjr  T.   Comfortable!   And  m,  taj  ffooJ 

lord,  jron  would  really  tiaie  a  woman  of  my 

I  rank  and  ipirit  itay  al  home   lo  comfarl  ber 

kiuband! — Lord,   what  nolioni  of  life    lome 

Lortl  T.  Dont  von  think,  madam,  lome 
ladies*  notion*  are'Uill  as  citraTagant? 

IjOttx  T.  Yei,'iny  lord,  when  tfae  tame  doTri 
liie  cooped  wilhin  the  pen  of  your  precepts, 
i  do  think  them  prodigious  indEed  \ 

Lord  T.  And  vhftji  Ihey  fly  wild  about  this 
town,  nudam,  pray  what  must  iheivorld  think 
of  tkcm  then  ? 

'      Ladj  T.  Oh,  this  world  is  not  lo  ill  bred, 

u  to  ()uaiT«l  with  any  woman  for  likiiig  i' 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  madam,   a  husband 


L^/  T.  Is  lo  me  ibc  pleasantest  life 

Lord  T,  I  should  not  dispute  y«ur 
raadai%  if  a  woman  bad  a  right  to  pleai 
bod)'  bat  herself. 

LaJf  T.  Why,  wbom  would  you  have  her 
pkuer 
Lord  T.  Sometimes  her  husband. 
Ladf   T,  And   don't  you  think   a  huabaud 
under  the  same  obligation? 
Lard  T.   Certainly. 

Ladr  T.  Why  then  we  afe  agreed,  my 
lord — r'or  if  i  never  go  abroad  till  1  am  weaiy 
of  being  at  home — ^which  you  know  ii  the 
ca«e)~is  it  not  equally  reaionablc,  not  lo  come 
borne  till  one  is  weary  of  being  abroad  ? 

Lord  T.  U  this  bp  your  rule  of  life,  madam, 
'tis  lime  to  ask  jou  one  serious  queilion. 

Lad^  T.  noD'l  Jet  it  be  long  a  coming  then, 
for  I  am  in  haste. 

Lord  X'  Madam,  when  1  am  serious,  I  ei- 

Ladj  T.  Before  I  know  the  queilion? 

fLard  T.  Pshaw! — Have   I   power,   madam, 
to  roahe  you  serious  by  entreaty? 
'.       Ladf  T.  Vou  hate. 

Lord  T.  And  you  promise  lo  answer  me 
lincerely  ? 

Ladj  T.  Sincerely. 

Lard  T.  Now  thcii,  recollect  your  thoughts, 
jod  tell  me  seriously  why  you  married   me. 
Ladf  T.  You  insist  upon  Irulb,  you  say? 
Lord  T.  I  think  I  have  a  right  to  iL 
Ladf  T.  Why  then,  my  lord,  to  giTc  you 
3l  oacc  a  proof  of  my    obedience  and  sinccr^ 
ily  —  I  think— I  married— lo  lake  off  that    re- 
straint  that  lay   upon   my   pleaiures  white   1 

Lord  T.  How,  madam !  is  any  woman  un- 
der less  restraint  after  marriage  than  before  it? 

Ltidf  T.  Oh,  my  lord,  idy  lord !  they  a^e 
quite  different  creatures !  VViies  bate  iofiDile 
liberties  in  life,  that  would  be   terrible   in   an 


I  please  —  To  begin, 
men — m  loe  morning — n  married  woman  may 
have  men  at  her  toiTct— invite  them  to  dinner 
— appoint  them  a  party  in  the  stage-bos  al 
the  play — engroM  (he  conrersalion  there — call 
them  by  their  tJiristian  names  —  talk  londei 
than  the  players:  from  thence,  claller  again  tc 
this  end  of  ibe  town  — break,  with  the  mor- 
ning, into  an  aucmbly — crowd  to  the  faaiard- 


(able  —  throw  a  familiar  leiani  upon  some 
sharp,  lurching  man  of  quality,  aaJ  if  he  de- 
mands his  money,  turn  it  off  with  a  loud 
laugh,  and  cry  you'll  oire  it  him,  to  *ex  him, 

Lord  T.  Prodigious!  l^aide. 

Ladf  T.  These  now,  my  lord,  are  same 
w  of  the  many  modish  amusements  thai 
stin^uiah  thn  privilege  of  a  wife  from  that 
■  a  single  woman. 

Lord  T.  Death,  madam  >  wbal  law  has  made 
ese  liberties  less  scandalous  fa  a    wife    than 

Ladf  T.  Why,  the  strongest  law  in  the 
woHd,  custom  —  cuilom,  time  out  of  mind, 
ly  lord. 

Lord  T,  Cuilom,  madam,  is  the  law  of  fools; 

jt  il  shall  never  govern  me, 

Ladf  T.  Nay  then,   my  lord,  'lis   time   for 

le  lo  observe  the  laws  of  prudence, 

lard  T.  I  wish  I  couid  see  on  instance  of  ll. 

Ladf  T.  You  shall  have  one  this  moment, 

ly  lord;  for  1  think  when  a   man   begins  to 

lose  bis  temper  at  home,  if  a  woman  has  any 

prudence,  why  she'll  go  abroad  lill  he   cornea 

to  himself  again.  ^Going. 

Lard  T.  Hold,  madam;  I  am   amated   you 

«  not  more  uneasy  al  the  liTc  we  lead.  You 

don't  want  sense,   and   yel   seem   void   of  all 

inianity;   for,  wilh  a  blush  I,  say  il,  I  think 

have  not  wanted  love. 

Ladf  T.  Oh,  don't  say  thai,  my  lord,  ii 
you  suppose  I  have  my  senses. 

Lord  T.  Wbal  is  it  I  have  done  to  VOU? 
W^hat  can  you  complain  of? 

Ladf  T.  Ob,  nothing,  in  the  leasll  "Ti* 
tme  you  have  heard  me  say  I  have  owed  my 
lord  Lurcher  a  hundred  pounds  these  three 
It  what  then  ?  a  husband  is  not  liable 
lo  bis  wife's  debts  of  honour,  you  know ;  and 
'  woman  will  he  uneasy  about  money 
t  be  sued  for,  what's  that  to  him?  As 
lone  as  he  loves  her,  lo  be  sure,  she  can  have, 
LOlhing  to  complain  of. 
Lord  T.  By  heaven,  if  my  whole  fortune, 
thrown  inio  your  lap,  could  make  you  delight 
1  the  cbeerlul  duties  of  a  wife,  1  should  tbink 
lyself  3  gainer  by  the  purchase. 
Ladf  T.  That  ii,  my  lord,  I  might  reeeite 
^  Dur  whole  estate,  provided  you  were  sura  I 
would  not  spend  a  shilling  of  it. 

Lord  T.  no,  madam;  were  I  master  of  your  ■ 
heart,  your  pleasures  would  be  mine;  but,  dif- 
ferent as  they  are,  I'll  feed  even  your  foUiea 
lo  deserve  it— Perhaps  rou  may  have  some 
ither  trifling  debu  of  honour  abroad ,  that 
:eep  you  out  of  humour  at  home — at  least  II 
ball  not  be  my  fault  if  1  have  not  more  of 
'our  company — There,  there's  a  bill  of  five 
lundred — and  now,  madam— 

Ladf  T.  And  now,  my  lord,  down  to  tbe 
p'ound,  I  thank  you. 
Lord  T.  If  it  be  no  offence,  madam — 
Ladf  T.  Say  what  you  please,  my  lord ;  I 
im  in  that  harmony  of  spirits,  il  Is  imposaible 
to  put  me  out  of  bumour. 

Lard  T.  How  long,  in  reason  then,  do  yoa 
think  that  sum  ought  lo  last  you? 

I^df  T.  Ob,  my  dear,  dear  lord,  now  vou 

ivc   spoiled   all   again]   bow   is  it  poisihie  I 

should   answer  for  an   event  that   so   ulteriy 

depends  upon  fortune?  But  to  show  you  thai 
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1  am  more  inclined  In  get  latiatj  tban  to 
ifarow  il  away,  t  baxe  a  itrang  prepoiseuion 
that  irilb  this  fiie  bundicd  I  jludl  yria  Gtc 
ihousand. 

iMrd  T.  Madam,  if  you  were  to  win  ten 
lliousaad,  it  would  be  no  satiifactlon  to  me. 

LadjT.  Oh.the  diurll  ten  thousand;  what! 
not  lo  much  ai  wijh  1  might  win  ten  thou- 
sand 1 — Ten  thousand!  Oh,  the  charming  lu'mi 
what  infinite  prelly  things  might  a  woman  of 
-  spirit  da  with  ten  thouiand  guineas !  O'my 
conscience,  if  she  were  a  woman  of  true  spint 
— she— she  might  lose  them  all  again. 

jMrd  T.  And  1  bad  rather  it  ihouid  he  so, 
madam,  proTided  I  could  be  sure  that  were 
ibe  last  you  would  lose. 

Lad/  T.  Well,  my  lord,  lo  let  you  lec  1 
design  to  play  all  the  good  bousewtfe  I  can, 
I  am  now  going  to  a  party  at  qdadrille,  only 
lo  trifle  witb  a  little  of  it,  at  poor  two  guineas 
a  fish,  with  the  duchess  of  QuilerighL    [Kxil. 

l,ord  2*.  Insensible  creature !  neither  ce- 
Broaches  nor  indulgence,  kindness  nor  te*er- 
itT,  can  wake  her  la  the.  least  reflection! 
Continual  licence  bas  lulTd  ber  into  such  a 
lethargy  of  care,  that  «be  tpeakj  of  ber  eiccs- 
se«  with  the  same  easy  confidence  as  if  tbey 
were  to  many  virtnes.  What  a  turn  has  her 
bead  takcDl  —  But  how  to  cure  it— take  my 
frieod'a  opinion — Manly  will  speak  freely — my 
sister  with  tenderness  to  botb  tides,  Tbey 
know  my  casK — I'll  talk  with  tbem. 

Ealtr  WiLLiAMi. 

fViL  Mr.Mauly,  my  lord,  bas  sent  lo  know 
if  your  lordibip  was  at  home. 

l^rd  T.  Tbey  did  not  deny  mc? 

VFil.  No,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Very  well;  step  up  to  my  sister, 
and  say  I  desire  to  speak  wjtb  her 

ffy.  Lady  Grace  is  bere,  ray  lord,     [Exit, 

Enter  Lady  Gkace. 

tiOrd  X.  So,  lady  fair,  what  pretty  weapon 
hove  you  been  kilbng  ^our  time  with? 

Lodx  G-  A  huge  folio,  that  bas  almoit 
me-I  ibink  1  bare  half  read  my  eyes  i 

Lord  T.  Ob!  you  should  not  pore  so  much 
just  after  dinner,  child. 

LodjrG.  Thal'strue;  but  any  body'*  iboughls 
are  belter  than  always  one's  own,  you  know. 

Lord  T.  Who's  Aere? 

Re-enltr  WauAm, 

Leave  word  at  the  door  I  am  at  home  to 
nobody  hut  Mr.  Manly,  lExit  fnUtamt. 

Laajr  G.  ■  And  why  is  he  excepted,  pray, 
my  lord? 

Lord  T,  I  hope,  madam,  you  baie  no  ob- 
jection to  bis  company? 

Ladr  G-  Your  particular  orders,  upon  n 
being  here,  look  indeed  M  if  you  tbougbt 
had  noL 

Lord  7*.  And  your  ladyship's  inquiry  into 
the  reason  of  those  orders  sboiUk  at  least,  il 
was  not  a  matter  indiflercDt  lo  you, 

Ladjr  G.  Lord,  you  nuke  the  oddett  catt- 
slmclions,  brother! 

Lord  T.  Look  you,  my  grave  lady  Grace 
—in  one  serious  word.—!  wish  you  bad  him. 

Ladjr  C'  1  can't  help  that. 

LordT.  Ila!  you  can't  help  it(  ha,  ba!  The 


flat  simplicity  of  thai  reply   wa«   admirable. 

Ladjr  G.  Pooh,  you  tease  one,  brother!       I 

Lord  T.  Come,  1  heg  pardon,  child- this  is 

..It  a  point,  I  grant  j^ou,  to  trifle  upon;  there-  - 

fore   I  hope  you'll  gire    me  leaTC  to  be  icHoui. 

Ladjr  (i.  If  yau  desire  it,  brother;  though, 


r,  as  to  Mr.  Manly'*  bafing  any 


Lord  T.   VVcll— there's   nothing  wrong  in 

>ur  making  a  doubt  of  it — But,  in  short,  I 

id  by  bis  conversation  of  late,  be   has  been 

looking  round  the  world  for   ■   wife;  sod  if 

>u  were  to  look  round  the  world  for  a  hnt- 

ind,  he  is  the  firit  man  I  would  giieiajau. 

Ladjr  G.  Then  whenever  be  makes  me  any 

olTer,  brother,  I  will  cerlainly  tell  you  of  it. 

Lord  T.  Oh,   that's  the  last  thing  he'll  do! 

I'll  never  make  you  an  offer  till  he's  prelly 

re  it  won't  he  refused. 

Ladjr  C  Now  you  make  me  curious.  Pray 

did  he  ever  make  any  offer  of  that  kind  to  your 

Lord  T.     Not   directly  —  but    that  import* 

nothings  be  is  a  man  too  well  acquainted  vilh 

I'emale  world  to   he   brought   into   a  high 

lion    of  any   one   woman,     wilfaoul  some 

l~eiamtned  proof  of  ber  merit;  yet  I  bate 

reason  to  believe  that  your  good  sense,  jour 

turn   of'mind,    and   yonr   way'  of  life,  ba'e 


brought  him  lo  to  favourable   a    one   of  you, 
■'  -■  -   few  days  will  reduce  him  to  talk  plainly 
yet,   notwithstanding  our 
cither  declined  nor  encou- 


.    .  a::. 

friendship,  1  have  : 
raged  him  to  do. . 

Ladj  G.  I  am  mighty  stad  we  are  *o  near 
in  our  way  of  tninking;  (or,  to  tell  you  Ihe 
truth,  be  is  much  uooo  the  same  terms  with 
me:  you  know  he  has  a  satirical  tun;  but 
never  lashes  any  folly,  without  giving  due  en- 
comiums to  its  opposite  virtue;  and,  upon 
such  occasions,  he  is  sometimes  particular  In 
turning  his  compliments  upon  iKe,  which  i  - 
don't  receive  with  any  ceserve,  lest  he  should 
imagine  I  take  them  to  myseli! 

Lord  T,  You  are  right,  child;  when  a  man 
of  met'il  makes  his  addresses,  good  tense  may 
give  bim  an  answer  without  scorn  or  coquetry. 

Ztfdjr  G,  Hush  I  he'*  hare — 

Enter  Maslt. 

Man.  My  lord,  your  most  obedient. 
■   Lord  T.  Dear  Manly,  yours— 1  wa*  ibink- 
ing  to  *eod  'to  you, 

Man.  Then  1  am  glad  1  am  here,  my  lord 
— Lady  Grace,  I  kiss  your  bands^^Wbat,  only 
vou  two  P — How  many  visits  may  a  man  make 
before  he  falls  into  luch    unfashionable   com- 

Eany  !  A  brother  and  sister,  soberly  titling  at 
ome,  when  the  whole  town  it  a  gadding;  I 
question  if  there  it  so  particular  a  tete-a-tele 
again  in  the  whole  parish  of  St.  Jamet's,  ,, 
Ladjr  G.  Fie,  lie,  Mr,  Manly,   bow   centO'  V 

Atan.  1  had  not  made  the  reflection,  madam, 
hultbatlsaw  youan  exception  to  il — Where's 
my  ladyf 

LordT.  That,lbeIieve,iiimpos*ible togueN. 

Ataa.  Then  I  won't  try,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  But  'li*  probable  1  may  hear  of 
her  by  that  lime  I  have  been  four  or  five  hour* 
'     bed. 

Man.  Now  if  ihat  were  mjr  cMa— I  J>eltcve 
I— But  I  brg  pardon,  my  Ien> 


CnOO»^IC 


THF  PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 


Scene   L] 

Lorti  T.  lodeed,  air,  you  thall  not: 
will  oblige  me  if  you  speak  out;  for  it 
upoa  Uiis  kead  1  waDled  to  Me  you. 

Man.  VVby  tbeu,  niy  lord,  tince  jou  o 
me  lo  proceed— I  haie  i>fien  thougbl  tba 
mtscODducI  or  my  lady  hai,  in  a  great  i 
Mu-e,  becD  owia^  to  your  lordship'i  trcalmenl 

Ladj-   G.  B\n3  me! 

Lord  T.  My  treatmeat? 

Man,  Ay,  my  lord ;  you  lo  i jollied  her  be~ 
Xan  inaiTian,  lliat  you  even  indulged  her  liki 
a  miUrei*  after  it:  in  sborl,  you  continued 
the  lover  when  jou  abould  hare  takea  up  thi 
husband;  aad  so,  by  giving  her  more  powei 
thap  wai  needful,  *he  hai  none  where  ihi 
wants  it;  bating  such  entire  pouefsion  oTj'ou 
■be  ii  not  isiitress  of  berself/ — And,  mercy  oi 
us  t  bow  nuoy  fine  women's  heads  bare  bcei 
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lunied  upon  U 

hard  T.  Ob,  Maaly,  'lis   too   true! 
tl)e  soonx  of  my    disquiet;   she   know*,   and 
has  abnted  her  power. 

Man.  Howevci*,  since  you  baTC  bad  to  much 
patience,  my  Jard,  eien  go  on  witb  it  a  day 
or  tKO  more;  and,  upon  her  ladyship')  ueit 
siUy,  be  a  little  rounder  in  your  eipoitula- 
b'oni:  if  that  don't  work — drop  ber  some  cool 
binis  of  a  delermined  reformation,  and  lea' 
bcr — to  breakfast  upon  them. 

Idortt  7*.  You  are  perfectly  right,    Uow  y; 
luable  is  a  friend  in  our  anxiety! 

Man.  Therefore,  to  divert  that,  my  lord, 

bee,  for  the  present,  we  may  call  anotber  caus 

jLadj  G.  Ay,  for  goodness'  tiia,  let  uj  bai 

done  with  this 

Lard  T.  W;ib  all  I 

£.adr  G.    Have  you 

Manly  ? 

Man.  Apropos — I  fai 
I  beliere,  my  lord,  as  extraordinary  io  it*  kind — 
l^rd  T.  Pray  let  ih  have  it. 
Man,  Do    vou    know  ibat   youi 
Dcigbbour,  aua  my  wise  kinsman,  sir  francii 
Wrongbead,  is  coming  to  town  wi^  his  whole 

Lard  T.  The  fool!   what   can   be  Lis  busi- 

AToA.  Ob !  of  the  last  importance,  UJ  assure 
you—  No  lei)  than  the  busiDCSt  of  the  nation. 

Lord  T.  Explain. 

Man.  He  has  carried  hii  election  —  against 
sir  John  VVortbland. 

(   Lard  T.  The  deuce!  What!  for— foe— 
I   Man.  The  famous  borough  of  Guiiledo* 

Lord  T.  A  proper  represenlatiTe  indeed 

Ladj  G.  Prav,  !\tr.  Manly,  don't  [  know  him? 

Man.  You  have  dined  with  bim,  madam, 
when  1  wai  last  down  with  my  lord  at  Bellnlont, 

Ladj  G.  Wu  not  that  be  that  got  a  liiiU 
merry  before  dinner,  and  overset  the  tea'labli 
in  makine  his  complimenis  lo  my  lady? 

Man.  The  same. 

Ladj  G.  Pray  what  are  bit 
I  know  bat  very  liltle  of  him, 

Man.  Tben  be  is  worlb  your  knowing,  I 
can  laU  you,  madam.  His  estate,  if  clear,  I 
believe,  migbt  be  a  good  two  thousand  pounds 
a  year;  ifaotigh,  as  it  was  left  bim  saddled 
with  two  ioinlures  and  two  weighty   mprtga- 

gM  upon  It,  there  is  no  saying   what  it   il — 
ul  that  he  might  be  sure  never  to   mend   it 


married  a  pr«ftite  young   hnssy  fop   love, 

ithout  a  penny  of  money.  Thus  having,  like 
bis  bravo  Mcestors,  provided  facirs  for  the  fa- 
mily, be  now  finds  children  and  interest-mo- 
ney make  such  a  bawlins  about  his  ears,  that 
It  last  be  has  taken  the  friendly  advice  of  his 
dnsman,  the  good  lord  Danglecourl,  to  run 
bis  estate  two  thousand  pounds  more  in  debL 
lo  put  Ibe  whole  manaeement  of  what  is  left 
into  Paul  Pillage's  band),  that  he  may  be  at 
leisure  himself  to  retrieve  bia  affairs,  by  being 
a  parliament  man. 

Lord  T.  A  most  admirable  scheme  indeed! 

Man.  And  with  this  politic  prospect  be  is 
now  upon  his  ioumey  to  London — 

Lord  T.  VVbat  can  it  end  in? 

Man.  Pooh !  a  journey  into  the  country  igain. 

Lord  T.  Do  yon  think  he'll  stir  tifl  bit 
money  is  gone,  or  at  least  till   tb«   teuion   i* 

Man.  If  mr  intelligence  iy  rigbt,  my  lord, 
be  won't  sit  long  enough  to.  g>te  bis  vole  fvr 
a  turnpike. 

Lord  T.  How  so? 

Man.  Ob,  «  hitter  business;   be  bad  scarce 

vote  in  the  whole  town  besides  the  retnrn- 
ing  ofBcer.  Sir  John  will  certainly  have  it 
beard  at  the  bar  of  the  bouse,  and  tend  him 
about  bis  business  again. 

Lard  T.  Then  be  has  made  a  fine  business 
of  it  indeed. 

'    Man.  Which,   as  far  as  my  little   interest 
will  go,ihaII  be  done  in  at  few  days  as  possible. 

Ladj  G.  But  wby  would  you  ruin  the  poor 
gentleman's  fortune,  Mr.  Maglj  ? 

Man.  No,  madam,   I  would   only  spoil  bu 

;ojecl  to  save  his  fortune.  , 

Ladf  G.  How  ire  you   concerned    enough 
do  either? 

Man.  Why — I  have  some  obligations  lo  tbe 
family,  madam:  1  enjoy  at  this  time  a  pretty 
estate  which  sir  Francis  was  heir  at  law  to  ; 
but— by  bii  beinff  a  hoaby,  the  last  vriH  of  an 
obstinale  old  unde  gave  it  to  me. 

Rt-enter  Willi  a  MS. 

tni,  [To  Manlj^  Sir,  here  is  one  of  your 

servants,   from  your   bouse,   desires   to  speak 

Man.  Will  you  give  bim  leave  to  come  in, 
my  lord? 

Lord  T.  Sir— the  ceremony's  of  your  own 
making.  [Exit  iVUiiams. 

Mnter  J^hbs, 
Man.  Well,  James,  what's  the  matter? 
Jamea.  Sir,  here  is  John  Moody  just  come 
to  town:  he  says  sir  Francis   and    all   tbe   fa- 
mily will  he  here  to-.nigbt,   and  is  in   a  great 
hurry  to  ipeak  with  you. 
Man.   Where  is  he  ? 

Jamet.  At  our  bouse,  sir:  be  hat  been  gap- 
ing  and   stumping   about  the   streets,   in   bis 
irty  boots,  and  asking  every  one  be  meets  if 
tell  bim  where  he  ma 


they  c 


may  have  ■  good 

in,  till  be  can  hire 

lie  house,  fit  for  all  bis  family, 


for  the  winter. 

Man.   I  am   aEraid,   my   lord,  I  must  vr 
upon  Mr.  Moody, 

Lord  T.  IVytfaee  let  ut  have  hjin  beret 

-"'•"'""'•  .     Google 
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[Act  I. 


:,  thai  lie 


Not 


Man.  Ob,  107  lord, 
but  he's  10  near  comi: 
for  a  wit  in  the  family. 

Lady  C  1  beg  of  all  tbiagi  we  maf  haie 
him  1  I  am  in  love  with  Datur«,  let  her  dret* 
be  neTcr  ao  bDmely. 

Man.  Then  desire  hint  to  come  hither, 
James.  XKixil  Jamei, 

Lady G.Vraj  whatmaybeMr.  Moody's  posl!* 

Man.  Ub!  his  mattre-^'hotel,  bis  butJer,  hii 
bailifr,  bis  bind,  his  huntsman,  and  sometimes 
-bis  companion. 

Lord  T.  It  runs  in  my  head  that  the  mo- 
ment tfai]  tnighl  bas  set  bim  doira  m  the 
bouse,  be  will  eet  up  to  give  tbem  the  earliesl 
proof  of  what  importance  be  is  to  the  public 
u  bis  own  county. 

Man.  Yes,  and  when  Ifaey  have  heard  him. 
he  will  lind  that  bis  utmoit  importance  stand! 


Mood/.  Why,  -wt  car 
you  niun>)  Ibink  Ibat  o 
tight  as  it  should  be. 

Man.  Come,  tell  us  all. 

Lord  T.  Come,  let  us  sit  down. 

[_Thej  laka  CluUra. 

Man.  Pray  bow-do  ibey  travel? 

Mood/.  Why,  ■'the  awld  coacb,  meaiter; 
and  'cause  iqy  udy  lores  to  do  tbingi  band- 
(ome,  io  be  sure,  she  would  have  a  couple  of 
(;art-borse*  clapped  to  the  four  old  geldings, 
that  neisbbours  mJBfat  see  she  went  up  to 
l>ondou  in  ber  coach  and  sii ;  and  so  Giles 
Joulter,  the  ploushman,  rides  poslillioii. 

Man.  Very  well !  The  JDumej  sets  out  as 
it  should  do.  {Jtide\  VVbat,  do  they  brtDg 
all  the  children  with  them  loo  ? 


— sometimes  beini 
Lmdj  G.  Aud  her  ladyship,  I 


lied  to  dinner. 
,  , ,  I  suppose,  will 
isiderabte  a  figure  in  her  spliere  too  ? 
Man,  Thai  you  may  depend  upou ;  for  (if 
I  dont  mistake)  she  ha^  ten  times  more  of 
ibe  jade  in  her  than  (he  yet  knows  of:  and 
(he  will  so  improve  in  ibis  rich  soil  in  a 
month,   that  she   will   tiiit  all  the  ladies  thai 

n in  debt 

ber   into 

_    ,    .mporlant 

spouse  ha*  made-  five  pounds  by  bis  eloquence 
at  Weitminslcr ,  she  will  have  lost  five  hun- 
dred at  dice  and  quadrille  in  the  parish  of  St. 

Lord  T.  So  that,  by  that  time  be  is  declared 
unduly  elected,')  a  swarm  of  duos  will  be 
ready  for  ibeir  money,  and  his  woribip— will 
be  ready  for  a  gaol. 

Man.  Yes,  yts,  that  I  reckon  will  dose  tbe 
account  of  thi>  hopeful  journey  to  Londoi 
"■  •  -lefb      ■  '■ 


«  horse  of  tbe  team! 


Enter  JoHH  MoODT. 
Ob,  honest  John ! 

Mood/.  Ad's  waunds*)   and  bearl,  measler 
Manly!  I'm  glad  I  ba'  fun«)  ye,  Lawd,  lawd, 

SIC  me  your  hand  !  Why  that's  friendly  naw. 
eihl  I  thought  we  would^neier  ha'  got  hither 
^Vell,  and  how  do  you  do,  measter?  — Good 
lack!  I  beg  pardon  for  my  hawldness  —  I  did 
not  see  'at  bis  honour  was  here. 

Lord  T.  Mr.  Moody,  Vour  servant:  I  am 
■  glad  to  see  you  in  London:  I  hope  all  the 
good  family  are  well  ? 

Mood/.    Thanks    he    praised,    your    honour. 


a  bun, 


ibey  are  all  in  pretty  good  heart,  thoTw 
had  a  power  of  cruises  upo'  the  road. 


Mood/.  Noa,  and  please  your  ladyship,  she 
was  never  in   belter   humour:   tberes   mopey 


<  head 


;ek. 


out  at  board,  at  half-a- 
with  John  Growse, 
Man,  Good  again 
for  younger  children 

Mood/.  Anon,  sir.  [Not  undertlahdiag  hiin. 
Lord  T.    And   when    dg   you  eiped  them 
here,  Johai* 

Mood/.  Nay,  nay,  for  that  mailer,  madam, 
ey're 'I'icry  good  hands;  Joan  loves  'em  as 
ibof  they  were  all  her  own;  for  she  was  wet 
nurse  to  every  mother's  babe  o'um — Ay,  ay, 
they'll  ne'er  want  a  bellyful  there.  Why  wc 
n  hopes  to  ha'  come  yesterday,  an  it 
>'  been  that  lb'  awld  weailebefly  bor^e 
and  then  we  were  so  cruelly  loaden 
that  tbe  two  fore  wheels  came  crash  down  at 
Waggon-rut~lane,  and  there  we  lost 
four  hours  Yore  we  could  set  things  to  rights 

Man.  So  they  bring   all  the   baggage   with 

e  coacb,  then  ? 

Mood/.  Ay,  ay,  and  good  store  on  it  there 

—  Why  my  lady's  geer  alone  were  as  much 
filled  four  portiQanlel  trucks,  beside  the 
great  deal  box  that  heavy  Ralph')  and  the 
monkey  sit  upon  behind. 

Lord  T.    1 

I.ad/  G.   [   Ha,  ha,  ba  I 

Lad/  a.  VVell,  Mr.  Moody,  and  pray  how 
many  are  they  within  the  coach? 

Mood/.     Vyhy   there's   my   lady,    and    hi* 
orsbip,    and '  the   younk   squoire,   and   miss 
innv,  and  the  fat  tapdog,  and  my  lady's  maid, 
ri.  Handy,   and  Doll  THpe  the   cook,   that's 
all-Only  Doll  puked  a  little  with  riding  back- 
ward ;  IQ  they  hoisted  her  into  tbe  coach-boi, 
and  then  her  stomach  was  easy. 

Lad/  G.  Oh,  |  tee  tbem!  1  see  them  go  by 

e.    Ha,  ba !  [Laughing. 

Mood/.  Then  you  mun  think,  measler,  theru 

as  some  stowage  for  tbe  belly  as  well  as  the 

back  too;  children  are  apt  to  be  famished  upon 

road ;  so  we  had    sucb   cargoes    of  plum- 

c,  and  baskets  of  tongues,  and  biscuits,  and 

cheese,  and  cold  boiled  beef — And  then,  in  case 

of  sickness,    bottles  qf  cherry    brandy,    plague 

water,  sack,  tent,  and  strong  beer  so  plenty  as 

made   tb'   avrt^   coacb   crar!k   again.       Mercy 

upon  them!  and  send  ibem  all  well  lo  town,  1  say. 

Man,  Ay,  and  wdl  out  on't  again,  John. 

Mood/.  Odd*  bud,  tneasterl   you're  a  wise 

1)  Mu>t.        >}  Five.         S)  Til*  »iu  it  •  d<(. 
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man ;  and  for  Ibnt  matter,  30  am  I— Wlioam't  <) 
-wboam,  I  say:  1  am  sure  we  ha'  got  but  lilllc 
irood  t'er  tin  we  lumed~our  backs  an'L  No- 
Uiing  but  miscbief.  Some  deitil's  trick  or  olber 
plagued  us  aw')  tbe  day  lung.  Crack  got 
one  thing!  bawDce  goes  another!  Woa!') 
says  Roger— Tben  sowse !  we  are  all  set  fast 
in  a  slojgb.  Wbaw,  cries  miss !  Scream  gi 
tbe  maidt!  aod  bawl  just  as  tbaf  tbej  wen 
stack.  And  so,  mercy  on  usi  Ibis  wm  lb 
trade  from  morning  to  nigbl.  But  my  lady 
w-as  in  such  a  murrain  haste  to  be  here,  thai 
let  out  she  would,  IhoTItold  her  it  wa: 
dermas  day-  *) 

Man.  These  ladies,  these  ladiet,  Jo  hi 

Moodjr.  Ay,  measler!   I   ha*  seen  a  litlte  of 
them^    and   i   Tmd   that  tbe  best  —  when  shi 
mended,  won't  ha'  much  goodness  to  spare. 

Lnrd  T.  Well  said,  John— Ha,  ha! 

Man.  I  hope,  at  least,  you  and  your  goc 
woman  agrpe  sltll. 

Moad/.  Ay,  ay,  muchofa  muchness.  Bridget 
slicks  to  me;  though  as  for  her  voodneii — 
wfar,  she  -was  willing  to  come  to  London  too 
_But  baulif  «  bit  I  Noa,  noa,  says  I,  there 
mav  he  mischief  enough  done  without  you. 

Man.  Why  thai  was  bravely  spoken,  John, 
and  like  a  man.  J     K         ■ 

Moody.  Ah,  weasi  beart!  were  measter  but 
hawf  Ibe  mon  that  I  am— Odds  wookersi  iho' 
he'll  speak  stautly  too  sometimei — But  then  b< 
canno   hawld  it — no,  h«  canoo'  hawld  iL 

Lord  T.  .) 

LadyG.  |  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Moodj.     Odds  flethi     but  I   mun   hie  mf 
ivhoam  )  the  coach  will  be  coming  eiery  hour 
naw — but  measler  charged   me  to   find   yi 
worship  out ;   for  he  has  bugey  business  n 
you,  and  will  certainly  wail  upon  you  by  that 
time  be  can  put  on  a  clean  neckclolb. 
Man.  Ob,  John,  I'll  wall  upon  him, 
iVo»(/r.  WhyyouwoiiDo'beiokind,wulIye 
Man.  If  you'll  tell  me  where  you  lodge. 
Moody.  Juil  i'lhe  street  next  to  where  you 
worship  dwells,  at  the  sign  of  tbe  Golden-bal 
— iU  gold  all  orer,    where    they    sell    ribbons 
and  /Vappits,  and  olhcr  sort  of  geer  for  genlli 

Man.  A  mitlioer's  ? 

!r  girls  there  slilchtng 
i'th'  foreroom. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  she's  a  woman  of  good  bu- 
siness, no  doubt  on't  —  Who  recomraendec 
that  house  to  you,  John? 

Moody.  Tbe  greatest  good  fortune  in  tht 
world,  sure ;  for  as  1  was  gapiuR  about  Iht 
ilreels,  who  should  look  out  of  the  window 
there  hut  ihe  fine  eenlleman  that  was  alwayi 
riding  by  our  coach  side  at  York  races — Count 
— Baiaet;  ay,  that's  he. 

Man.  Bassell  Oh,  1  remember;  I  know  hi 
by  sight. 

Moody.  Well, 


[Mide. 


Lord  T.  My  lerrice  to  sir  Frauds  and  my 
ladv,  J  (An. 

l^y  G.  And  mine  pray,  Mr.  Moody. 

"     ""      '  honours;  they'll  be  proud 


Moody.  Ay,  your 


mplimenls  myself:  1 


Moody.  Dear  measler  IHanly !  tbe  goodness 
of  goodness  bless  and  preserve  you!  \JLxiL 
Lord  T.  W^hat  a  natural  creature  ^is! 
Lady  G.  Well,  I  can't  bul  think,  John,  in 
wet  afternoon,  in  the  country,  must  he  Tery 
good   company. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  the  tramontane!  If  this  were 
known  at  half  the  quadrille  tables  in  lown, 
heywould  lay  down  their  cards  to  laugh  at  you. 
Lady  G.  KoA  the  minute  they  took  them 
ip  again  they  would  dn  the  same  at  the  losers 
-Bul  to  let  you  see  that  1  think  good'Com- 
any  may  sometimes  want  cards  In  keep  them 
agelher,  what  think  you,  if  we  three  lal  10- 
erly  down  to  kill  an  hour  at  ombre  ? 
Man.  I  s^all  he  loo  bard  for  you,  madam. 
Lady  G.  No  malter,  I  shall  have  as  ntach 
advanlage  of  my  lord  as  you  hare  of  me. 

Lard   T.  Say  ^ou  SO,  madam  F  have  at  you 

then.     Here  !  get  the  ombre  table  and  cards. 

l£.Tit. 

Lady  G.  Come,  Mr.  Manly  —  I  know  yon 

don't  iorstie  me  now. 

Man.  I  don't  know  whether  f  ou^t  to  for- 
give your  thinking  so,  madam.  VVhere  do 
70U  imagine  I  could  pass  my  time  so  agreeably  7 
_  Lady  G.  Fm  sorry  my  lord  ii  not  here  to  tale 
lis  share  of  the  compliment— Bul  he'll  wonder 
ivhal's  become  of  us.  [Exit. 

Man.  11  must  he  so—She  sees  I  love  her 
—yet  wilh  what  unofTendiug  decency  she 
iToidi  an  eiplanalion  !  flow  amiable  is  every 
lour  of  her  conduct !  What  >  vile  opinfoQ 
>aTe  I  had  of  the  whole  sex  for  these  ten 
,'ears  past,  which  this  sensible  creature  has 
ecovered  in  less  than  ode!  Such  .a  compa- 
ight  compensate  all  the  irksome 
id  falsehood   ever 


ight  compens 
t  that  folly   : 


Could  women  regulate,  like  her,  their  lives, 
Wbalhalcyondays  were  in  Ihe  gin  of  wives; 
Vain  rovers  then  might  envy  what  Ihey  hale, 
And  only  fools  would  mock  the  married  stale. 
[£nV. 
ACT  II. 
ScEHB  L— Mns.  Mothkalt's  Houtf. 
Enler  CoDNT  Basskt  and  MriiTiLiA. 
Count  n.  MyrtiUa,,  how  dost  thou  do,  child  ? 
Myr.  As  well  as  a  losing  gamester  can. 
Count   B.   Pshaw!   hang  these   melancholy 
oughts!     Suppose   1   should   help   thee   to  a 
100  husband? 

Myr.  I  suppose  you'll  think  any   one   good 

lougfa,  ifaal  will  take  me  off  o'your  hands. 

Count  n.  What  do  you  think  of  the  young 

country  squire,  ihe  heir   of  the  family   that? 

coming  to  lodge  here  ? 

JIfrf-.Howshouldlknowwhaltotbinkofhim? 
Count  B.  Nay,   I    only   gi«  you  the  bio^ 
child  ;  11  may  be  worth  your  \Yhi(c  at  leasl  to 
look  about  you. 

Enter  M»s.  MOTHEJitT,   in  hatle. 

Mrs,  M.  Sir!   sir!  tbe  gentleman^  coach  b 

al  tbe  door;  they  are  all  come.  I  , 
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Cotatt  B.  %VliaV  alreailj? 
'     Mrs.M.  They  are  juil  ffettingout!— Woa^ 
you  itep  and  iead  in  my  ladyr  Do  you 
ihe  TTar,  niece  i  1  muit  run  and  recciTc  iheni. 
[Exit. 

Count B.'KnA  think  nf wlial  1  lold  you.  {ExiL 

Myr.   A  TaitbleM  Mow!     I  am  jure  I  hai 

been  Irfle  to  him;    and,   for  that  only  reaio' 

he  -vranli  lo  he  rid  of  mc.    But  wliile  wome 

are  weak,  men  will  be  rogues. 

Enter   Mns>   MsthbiiIt,    thotoing  in   Labi 
WkonghiXD,  Ud  bjr  CoonT  BuSKT. 

Mrs.  M.  If  your  ladyihip  pleasei  to  walk 
into  this  parlour,  madam,  only  for  the  preient, 
till  your  senanls  hare  sot   afl  your  thingi  in. 

Ladj  yr.  Well,  dear  lir,  tliii  is  so  Inlinile. 
ly  obliging — I  protest  it  gives  me  pain,  though, 
to  turn  you  oiit  of  your  lodsinc  thus, 

•Count  B.  No  troublv  in  the  TeasI,  madam: 
we  sineli  fellows  are  soon  moredj  besides, 
Mr*.  Molherly'i  my  old  acquaintance,  and  1 
ODulit  not  be  her  hinderance.         ^ 

Mrs.  M.  The  count  is  so  welt4ire^  madam, 
I  dare  say  b*  would  do  a  gxeal  deal  more  1( 
accommodate  your  ladyship.  • 

Ladj  fV.  Oh,  de*r  madami— A  good,  well- 
bred  sort  of  a  woman.     \Apart  to  Ihr  Count. 

Count  B.  Oh,  maJamT  she  is  *ery  much. 
aiDODg  people  of  quality ;  she  is  seldom  without 
them  ID  her  hoiue. 

l-ady  W,  Are  there  a  good  many  people 
of  (malily  in  this  street,  IVIrj.  Motberly  r 

Mrs.M.  Now  your  ladyship  is  here,  madam, 
I  don't  believe  ibera  is  a  bouae  without  Iheni. 

Lady  IT.   I  *m   mighty  glad   of  that  i 
really,  I  think  people  of  quality  should  always 
live  among  one  another^ 

Count  B.  nSvas  what  one  would  choose, 
indeed,  madam. 

Lady  fV.  Bless  me !  but  where  are  the  chil- 
dren all  this  while  * 

Sii-F.  [Without^  John  Moodvf  slay  yoi 
by  the  coach,  and  see' all  our' things  out- 
come, children. 

Enter  Sm  Fbahcu  V\'kong«ad,  Sqcirk 
IlicBAiui,  €md  iMiis  Jbnht. 
Sir  F.  Well,  count,  I  mun  lay  tl,  ihit  wai 
koynd'),  indeed. 

Count  B.  Sir  Francis,  give  me  leave  to  bid 
you  welcome  to  London. 
/   •S'lrKPshawlhowdoildo.man?— Waundi. 
I'm  clad  to  see  thee]  A  good  sort  of  a  house  this. 
CounlB.  Is  not  that  maslEr  Richard? 
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Jennj.  \  hope  you  will  see  me  in  a  belter 

Mrs.M.  pointing  loMyr. 
'     ■  idam,  that 


i«  grown  so,  t  should  not  h. 


Count  B.  SI 
test,  Mrs.  Jane 
known  her. 

Sir  F.  Colne  forward,  Jenny. 

Jenny.   Sure,   papa!    do  you  think  I  di 
know  bow  to  bebave  myself? 

Count  D.  If  I  have  pemnssion  to. approach 
her,  «r  Francis. 

Jenny.   Lord,   sir,  'I'm  in   such  a   IHghtful 
pickle ! —  [Salute. 

CountB'  Every  dresi  that's  proper  most  be- 
come you,  madam — you   have  been  a  long 


{Lady  yf^.  athiaper 

Mrs.M.  Only  a  niece  oi  mine,  m 

lives  with  me;  she  will  be  proud  li_    .-  — 

ladyship  any  assistance  in  her  power. 

Lady  W7  A  pretty  lOrl  of  a  young  woman 
— Jtnny,  you  two  must  be  acquainted. 

Jenny.  Ob,  idanma,  I  am  never  ctr:inge  \a 
a  strange  place,  [Salutes  Myrtilla. 

Myr,    You  do  me  a  great   deal   of  honour, 
madam — Madam,   your  lady sbip'a  wetcome  to 


Squire  n.    Pray, 
quamted  with  her  loo? 

Lady  fV.  You,  you  clown!  stay  till  you 
learn  a  little  more  Breeding  first. 

Sir  F.  Odds  heart,  my  lady  Wrongbead! 
why  do  you  baulk  the  lad?  'bow  should  he 
ever  learn  breeding,  if  he  does  not  put  himself 

mother 


SaUireH    Why,  ay,  feytber,   d 
think  thai  Fd  be  uncivil  tn  hei«  ' 


lod  hupiour, 


madam,  he  would  soon  gaiu  _, _...   j. 

[/Tf  kisses  MjrIiUa. 

Squire  R.  Lo'  you  there,  mother!  and  you 

would  hut  be  quid,  she  aud  I  should  do  well 


Lady  IV.   \Thy,   how  now, 
must  nof  be  so  familiar. 

Sifuirt  a.  Why,  an  I  know  nobody,  bow 
the  murrain  mun  1  pass  my  time  here,  in  a 
strange  place?  Naw  you  and  I,  andsiiier,  for- 
sooth, sometimes,  in  an  ademoon,  may  play 
at  one  and  thirty  boue-aci^,  purely. 

Jenny.  Speak  for  yourself,  sir;  J; 
P  'Z  '  .  ™„    y^h^"' 


;  d'ye  think  I 


IV,  and  you  woant  yo'  ma   let 

aloane;   then  she  and  i,  mayhap,  will  have 

bawt')  at  all-fours'),  without  you, 

SirF.  Noa,  noa,  Dick,  that  won't  do  neither ; 
you  mun  learn  to  make  one  at  ombre,  here, 
bhild. 

Myr.  If  master  pleases.  III  show  it  him. 

Si/Uire  R.  What,  the  Humberl  Hoy-dayl 
why,  dopi  our  river  run  to  this  tawn,  feyllier? 

SirF.  Pooh!  you  silly  tony!  omhre  is  a 
geam  at  cards,  that  the  belter  sort  of  people 
play  three  together  at. 

Sq.uire  R,  Nay,  the  moare  the  merrier,  I 
sayj  but  lister  is  always  so  cross-grained — 

Jenny.  Lord!  this  boy  is  enough  to  deaf 
people — and  one  has  really  been  stuTfed'up  in 
a  coach  so  long  that — Pray,  madam  —  couM 
not  I  get  a  liltfc  powder  *)  for  my  hair? 

Myr.  If  you  pleaie  to  come  along  with  ine, 
madam.  VExrunt  Myrtilla  and  Jenny. 

S<fuireR.  VVfaat,  has  sister  taken  her  away 
naw!  mess,  I'H  go  and  have  a  little  game  with 
theft..  [M.x:iL 

Lady  VF.  Well,  count,  I  hope  you  wontto 
far  change  your  lodgings,  bnt  you  will  come 
and  be  at  home  here  sometimes. 

F.  Ay,  ay,  prylhec,  come  and  lake  a 
bit  of  mutton  with  us,  naw  and  tan  *),  when 
"lou'sl  nought  to  do. 

•nbon,  etc.?'       4]  N<nr  »a  ihrn. 


ScMmmi-i 
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CotailB.  WdU  nr  Frucu,  jaa  iball  find 
m  make  but  lerj  litUc  cercmonj. 

SirJ-:  VVhv.  a;  dow,  that'i  hearty! 

Mrt.  M.  VVill  your  ladyikip  pleue  ti 
Crxli  yoimelf  witb  -a  dUii  of  tea,  after 
fiitiffue? 

Ladj  W.  IT  Tdu  pikate,  Mn.  Mother! j ;  but 
I  belicTC  we  bail  belt  hare  it  above  itain. 
\£xUMr».Motheriy\  Wfln'tyon wsJkupjir? 

Sir  F.  Moody! 

Count  B,  Smb'i  we  tttj  for  (ir  Franci*, 
■n»dain? 

Litdr  ff,'  Lard,  don't  mind  tim!  ht  will 
came  if  J>e  like*  it. 

SirF.  Kj,  ay,  ne'er  hsed  me — IfiaTetbingi 
to  look  aBer. 
\_MxmntI^X  ffronghead  and  Count  Battel. 

Enter  Joan  Moodt. 
Moedf,  Did  your  wonbip  want  mull?  >) 
SirF  Ay,  i*  the  coacb  cleared,  and  all  oui 

r  bind-boiel  and  thi 


•took  that!    leH    olbe   goose  poy')  —  Hut, 
plagtieon  kim,  the  mooEey  bai  gin  ui  ibe  ili_ 
1  UJDk — I  tnppoit  be'*  coon  to  Me  bii  rela- 
tions; for  here  lo^.lo  be  a  power  ofu 
tbi*   lawn  —  but  beary  Ralph  bai  ikiwcrcd  ') 
after  bim. 

Sir  F.  Wby,  let  him  go  lo  the  devil 
maun  and  the  hawnd«  had  had  faim  a  m 
•goe. — But  I  wiib  the  coacb  and  horses 
got  safe  to  tbe  ioo!  This  ii  a  sharp  tawn. 
nma  look  about  us  here,  John;  ihereforc  I 
wouM  have  you  go  along  with  Hoger, 
*ee  that  noh>dy  runs  awiy  with  them  before 
iber  gel  to  tbe  stable. 

Moodjr.  Alas  a  day,  sir,  I  believe  our  auld 
cattle  won't  yeasly  *)  be  run  awav  whh  to 
night — but  howiomdever,  we'st  ta*  ')  the  best 
care  we  can  of  um,  poor  lawb. 

Sir  F.  Will.  well,  make  hasle  then— 

Moodj  goet  out  and  relurnt. 

Maodj.  Odd)  flesbf  here's  master  Monty 
come  to  vrait  npo'  youi'  vrorship! 

SirF.  Wheere  ■«  he? 

Moody,  Just  coming  in  at  threshold. 

Sir  F.  Then  goa  about  your  business. 

{ExU  Moodj. 

Enter   Ma  hit. 
Consin  Manly!    sir,   I  am  yonr  leiy  humble 


Man.   I  heard  yon  were  come,  sir  Francis 

.     Sir  F.  Odds  heart!  this  was  so  kindly  done 
of  TOO,  oaw! 

Man.  I- wish  you  mar  think  it  to,  cousin, 
for,  I  confess,  I  should  have  lieea  better  plea- 
led  to  have  seen  you  in  any  other  place. 

Sir  F.  How  SOB,  ur  F 

Man.  Nay,  'tis  for  your  own  sake}  Vxa  nnl 
concerned. 

Sir  F.  Look  you,  cousin;  tho'f  I  know  yon 
mih  me  well,  yet  I  doo't  quesliou  I  shall  give 
you  such  weigbly  reasons  for  what'l  have 
done,  thai  you  will  say,  sir,  this  is  the  wisest 
|oumey  that  ever  I  made  in  my  life. 

Man.   I  think  it  ought  to  be,  ooHsii 
believe  yon  will  6nd  it  tbe  most  cipensii 


J  for  I 


your  election  did  not  cost  you  a  trifle,  I  suppose, 

SirF.  Why,  ayl  it's  true!  That-tbsl  did 
lic^  in  aliltle;  hut  ifaman's  wise  (andlhaot 
fawnd  yet  that  I'm  a  fool),  there  are  ways, 
cousin,  to  lick  one's  self  whole  again. 

Maa.  Nay,  if  you  have  that  aecrel —  ■ 

Sir  F.  Don't  you  be  fearful,   coutiii — yonll    ' 
Gnd  thai  I  know  something, 

Man.  If  it  he  any  thing  for  your  good,  1 
should  be  Had  to  know  it  loo. 

Sir  F.  In  short  then,  1  have  a  friend  in  a 
comer,  that  bas  let  me  a  little  into  what's 
what  at  Westminiler — that's  one  thing.      '    ' 

Man,  Very  well!  but  what  good  is  that  to 
do  you? 

Sir  F,  Wly  not  me,  m  much  as  it  does 
other  folks? 

Man.  Odier  people,  I  doubt,  have  the  ad- 
vantage of  different  ^aliGcalions, 

SirF.  Why,  ayl  there's  il  naw!  youlUay 
that  I  have  lived  all  my  day*  i'tha  country— 
what  then?  —  Fra.o'the  quorum~I  have  been 
at  sessions,  and.]  have  made  ipeeches  iberel 
ay,  and  at««slry  too — and,  mayhap,  ibcymay 
find  here— that  I  bave  brought  my  totigne  up' 
to  town  witb  me!  D'ye  lake  me  naw? 

jr<7ii.  If  1  take  your  case  right,  cousin,  I 
im  afraid  tbe  first  occasion  you  will  bave  for 
'OUT  eloquence  here,  wilihe,  to  show  whether 
'ou  hiTC  any  right  to  make  use  of  it  at  all. 

^i>-  F.  How  (Tye  mean? 

Man:  That  sir  John  WortUand  has  lodged 
I  petition  against  you. 

Sir  F.  .Petition  !  why.  ay!  (here  lei  it  lie — 
we'll  Rnd  a  way  to  deal  ifith  that,  1  i 
yott!— ^Why  you  forget,   — — :-    -;-  ■- 


ng  siae  '), 

Mai*,  r  doubt. 


.  ..  -  -  Francis,  that  will  do  yon 

but  Mtlle  kertice;  fi>r,  in  cases  very  notorious, 
whidi  I  take  .yonr*  to  he,  there  is  nicb  a 
ibing  as  4  short  day,  and  dispatching  them  im- 

'^sl-F.'-Wi^  all  my  fcearlT  the  sooner  I 
■end  bim  home  again  the  heller. 

Man.  And  tbii  is  the  scheme  yon  bare  laid 
Jown  to  repair  your  fortune  ? 

Sir  F.  In  one  word  cousin,  I  think  it  mr 
duty.  The  Wrongbeads  have  been  a  consi- 
derablefamily  ever  since  England  was  England: 
and  tbce  the  world  knows  I  have  talents 
wbercwitbal,  they  shan't  say  it's  my  fault,  if 
I  don't  make  as  ^ood  a  figure  as  any  that  efer 
al  tbe  bead  00*1. 


Mail,  Nay,  this  project,  as  yon  ha*e  laid  it, 
ill  come  up  to  any  thing  yonr  ■  ' 

done  these  five  hiftidred  years. 


1  to  any  thing  yonr  ancestors  have 


SirF.  And  let  me  alone  to  work  it;  may- 

ip  I  hav'n't  told  you  all,  neither — 

Man.  You  astonish  met  what,  and  is  it  fnll 

as  madicable  as  what  you  have  told  me? 
SirF.Ay,  tho'f  I  say  it— every  wbil,  cou- 
n,    Youll   find   that  I  have  more-  irons  iUe 

fire  than  oni!;  I  doan't  come  of  a  fool's  errand! 
Man.  Very  well. 

Sir  F.  In  a  word,  my  wife  baa  got  a  friend 
court  as  well^  as  myself  and  her  dowgbtef 
\tmy  i*  naw  pretty  well  grown  up — 
Man.  And  what,  in  the  devil's  namf,  would 

he  do  witb  the  dowdy?  [Jtide. 
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Sir  F,   N»w,   {[  I  doMil  lay  in  fbr 
band  for  her,    mayfaap,   I'lbii  lawn,    «he  may 
be  lookiDg  out  for  herself — 

Man.  Not  unlikelj. 

Sir  K.  Therefore  I  have  jomc  tfaoughli  of 
gelliog  her  to  be  maid  of  honour. 
'  Man.  Ob,  be  bat  taken  my  brcalb  awaj! 
but  I  must  hear  bim  out.  [^sufel  Pray,  lii 
.  Francif,  do  you  think  her  education  hal  yet 
qualified  her  for  a  Court 

Sir  F.   \Vby,   the  girl  is   a  llllU  loo   met- 
tleiome,  it's  true)  but  she  has  tongue  enough: 
sbe  woan't  he  daib'd.'  Then  she  shall  learn  to 
dance  forlhwith,  and  that  will  soon  teach 
bow  lo  9tond  still,  you  know. 

Man.  Very  well,   hut  when  she  is  thus 
compliihed.  you  must  still  wait  for  a  vacai 

sir  F.  VVfay  1  hope  one  has  a  good  cha 
for  tbal  erery  day,  cousin;  for  if  1  take  il 
right,  that's  a  post  tbal  folks  ar(> 
willins  to  get  into  than  they  are  lo  get  out 
of — II^  like  an  orange-lfee  upon  that  accawnt 
— it  will  bear  blossoms,  and  fruit  that's  ready 
lo  drop,  at  (he  same  lime.  ' 

Man.  Well,  sir,  you  heil  know  bow  to 
make  good  your  pretensions.  But  pray  where 
i*  mv  lady  and  my  young  cousin?  I  should 
be  glad  to  lee  ibera  too. 

Sir  F.  Sbe  i*  but  jusi  taking  a  disb  of 
tea  with  tbe  count  and  my  Jandbdy — TU  call 

Man,  Mo,  B«i  if  ahe's  engaged,  I  shall  t^ 


[ActH. 

Ladjr  fV.    Why  really  coming  to  London 
apt  to  put  a  litUe  more  life  intoone'^lookt. 
Man.    let   the  way  of  liTing  here  is  Terj 
apt  lo  deaden  the  compteiion  —  and  gire  me 
'~BTe  lo  tell  you,  as  a  friend,  madam,  yois  arc 
ime  to  tbe  worst   place   in   the    world  for  a 
lod  woman  to  grow  teller  in. 
ladj  ff.  ijaa,  cousin,  how  should  people 
'rr  mske  any  Ggure  in  life,   that  are  always 
oped  up  in  ihe  country?. 
Count  B.  Your  ladyship  certainly  takes  the 
ing  in  a  quite  right  light,  madam.  Mr.  Man- 
ly, your  humble  Mrvinl — a  hem.' 

Man.  Familiar  puppy!  \Amide\   Sir,  your 

most  obedient — I  tnuslhe  civil   to   tbe  rascal, 

lo  cover  my  suspicion  (X  bim.  [Atidtt 

Count  B.  Was  you  at  White's ')  this  morn- 

'   ^^.'  Yes,  sir,  T  just  called  in. 

Count  B,  Pray — wbat — was  there  any  llung 
done  there  P 

Man.  Much  ns  usual,  sir;  the  same  daily 
carcasses,  and  the  same  crows  about  ibem. 

CaunlB.  The Demoinrc baronet  badaUofr* 
dy  tumble  yesterday. 

Man.  I  hope,  sir.rou  bad  your  share  of  fatin. 

Count  B.  Ho.  faith ;  I  came  in  when  it  iras 
I  oTci^-I  think  I  just  made  a  couple  of  beta 
with  bim,  took  up  a  cool  hundred,  and  so 
weal  lo  tbe  King's  arm*. 

lAwtX  ^-  VVbat  a  gentee^  ca^  manner  be 
bat!  .r.^i:^. 


the  world! — Here,  sweetheart!  \ToaSen>ant 
without^  pr'ylbee  desire  the  lady  and  the  gen- 
tleman lo  come  down  a  bit;  tell  her  here's cou- 
sip  Manly  C4}me  to  wait  upon  her. 

Man.  Pray,  sir,  whoma^the  gentleman  be? 

SirF.  Youmun  know  bun  to  be  sure;  why, 
it's  count  BdsseL 

Man.  Oh,  is  it  be! — Your  family  will  be 
infinilely  happy  in  his  acquaintance. 

SirF.  Troth,  Itbinksotoo:  he's  itie  civUesI 
man  that  erer  I  knew  in  my  life — Why,  here 
be  would  go  out  of  bis.own  lodgiogs,  at  an 
hour's  warning,  purely  to  oblige  my  family. 
W^ainH  that  kind  naw? 

Jfon.. Extremely  civil;— Tie  family  is  in  ad- 
niirable  bands  already  l^Atide. 

SirF.  Then  my  ]>dy  likes  bim  hugely— all 
the  time  of  York  races  tbe  would  never  be 
with  out  him. 

Jlfon.  That  was  happy  indeed!  and  a  pni- 
'  deot  man,  you  know,  should  always  take  care 
ibat,  bis  wile  may  have  innocent  company. 

SirF.  Why,  ay!  that's  it!  and  1  think  tb< 
could-  not  bi         '  -<      • 

Mnn.Wl 

Sir  F.  Only  naw  and  tan, 
little   too  muchu))OH  ceremon^ 

Man.  Oh,  never  fearj  hell  mend  thatcvery 
day— Mercyonus!  whatabeadhebat!  [/i^e. 

Sir  F.  So  here  they  come: 

Enter  Laot  WROHfiHiAD  and  Coumt  Baisbt. 

Ladjr  fV.  Cousin  Manly,  tbis  is  infinitely 
<Miging;  I  am  eitremely  glad  to  tee  you, 

Man.  Your  matt  obedient  servant,  madam , 
I  am  glad  lo  see  your  ladyship  look  so  weU 
after  your  journey. 


Enter  Sqcimx  Ricbjlbd,   anth   a  wet  brown 
Paper   on   hit  Face. 

Sir  F.  How  naw,  Dick;  what'i  tbe  matter 
wilb  thy  forehead,  lad? 

Squire  R.  I  b>'  gotten  a  knock  upon't. 

Lady  fV.  And  how  did  you  come  by  i^ 
heedlest  creatnrc? 

Squire  R,   Why,  I  was  but  running  after 

rter,  and  t'other  young  woman,  into  a  little 

nm  just  naw:  and  so  with  tbal  ibey  slapped 
Ihe   door  fidl  in  my  face,   and  gave  me  such 

vyhurr  here — I  thought  they  had  beaten  my 

'ains   out;    so   I   got  a   dab  of  whet  brown 
paper  here  to  swage  it  awhile. 

Ladj  fV.   Tbey  served   you  right  enough; 

ill  you  never  have  done  wilb  your  borte  play? 

SirF.  Pooh,  never  heed  it,  lad;   it  will  be 
well  by  to-morrow — the  hoy  has  a  strong  bead. 

Man.  Yes,  truly,  bis  skull  seems  lo  Be  of  a 
comfortable  thickness!  \AMide. 

Sir  F.  Come,  Dick,  here's  cousin  Manly — 
Sir,  tbis  is  your  godson. 

Squire  R.   Honoured   gpdfeytfaer!    1   crave 

ave  to  aik  your  hiessing. 

Man.  Thou  bast  it,  child— and  if  it  will  Ao 

ee   any  good,    may  it  be  lo  make  thee,   at 
least,  as  vnse  a  man  as  thy  father! 

Enter  Mim  Jehht  and  Mks.  Mdthkkli. 
LadjVF.  Ob,  here's  my  daughter  loo!  Miss 
Jenny,  don't  you  see  your  cousin,  child? 
Man.   And   at  ibr  thee,   my  pretty  dear-~ 
--v'lt  thou  br     —  ' — 
by  mother! 
Jenny.  I  wish  I  may  ever  be  tn 
Man.  Hab,  trait  Peril  now  l] 
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been  balcked  in  tb*  girt 


on  ihii  tide 

Sir  F.  Her  .lonst 

"      "   "  ^'M% 

kept  too  long  there;  to  I  brought  her  to  Loa- 
ilan.  air,  to  learn  a  little  more  rescrre  and 
mooeal]'. 

Man.  0\  the  belt  place  in  the  world  &r 
it! — every  vroman  she  meeti  will  teach  her 
(nimlhinf  of  it.  There's  the  good  genlli 
mail  in  Uie  houie  looki  like  a  knowing  per* 
toa  i  cTtn  (he,  pei^api,  will  be  m>  good  ai  ' 
*faow  her  a  little  London  hehaiionr, 

Mr*.  M.  Alaa,  lir,  nisi  'won't  stand  long 
need  of  iny  instruction  1 

Man.  llial,  1  dare  saj'— What  ibou  canst 
leach  her,  sbe  will  soon  1m  raistrMs  of.  \Atide. 

Mrt.  M.  If  sbe  does,  sir,  (be^  tball  always 
be  at  her  sernce. 

hadr  Vf.  VtTj  obliging,  indeed,  Mrs.  Mo- 
therly! 

Sir  F.  V»ry  kind  and  dtil,  truly!— I  thiok 
we  are  got  into  a  miahly  good  hawse  here. 

Man.  Oh,  ye*  !  and  Jtrj  friendly  company. 

Count  B.   HaniphI   Tgad,  I   don't   like  hii 

looks — he  leenu  a  tittle  smoky  ^)— I  belieio  I 

bad  as  good   brush')  off — If  I   slay,   I    don't 

know  but  he  may  ask  me  some  odd  question!. 

XAside. 

Man.  Well,  sir,  1  belicTe  you  and  Ido  hut 
hinder  the  family. 

Count  B.   It's  Ten  true,  sir  —  I  was  fust 
■ — He  don't  care  to  leaie  tiie, 

— ^A$iiit\  And  lo,  ladiea,  without  ceremoDy, 
your  huDible  lerranL 

\£a:ii,  and  dropt  a  Letter. 

Ladt  W.  Ha!  what  paper's  tbis?  Some 
billet-doux,  I'll  lay  my  life,  but  this  is  no  place 
to  eianine  it.  \PuU  it  in  her  PoekeL 

Sir  F.  Wby  in  mdi  basle,  eoiisinf 

Man.  Oh,  my  lady  must  baTe  a  great  many 
affairs  upon  ber  hand*  after  such  a  journey! 

Ladr  W.  I  believe,  sir,   I   shall   not   bate 
much  less  erery  day,  while  1  stay  in  tl 
of  one  sort  or  other. 

Man,  VVby,  truly,  ladies  seldom  « 
ployment  here,  madam. 

Jenny-  And  mamma  did  not  comi 
be  idle.  sir. 


many  projecu 
.   «  are  a  p:   - 
must  make  nurseW 
bumoi 
to  he 


—  Where  are  you 


Ladj  VF,  Pshaw !  a  fig  lor  Ua  money !  you 
lie  so  many  projecU  of  late,   about  moneT, 


late,  about  moneTt 
■  man!  What,  we 
to  his  impertinent 


Man.  Nor  yon  neither 
young  mistress  P 

Jenny.  1  hope  not,  sir 

Man.  Ra,  mus   Mettle 
going,  sirP 

Sir  F.  Only  to  see  yon  to  the  d< 

Man.  Ob,  sir  Francis,   I  love  to 
go  without  ceremony ! 

Sir  F.   Nay,   sir,   1  must   do   as 
have  me— your  humble  serTanL  [Ei 

Jennf.  This  cousin  ManJy,  papa,  icemi  i 
be  but  of  an  odd  sort  of  a  Crusty  humour— 
don't  like  bim  balf  so  well  as  the  count. 

Sir  F.  Poob!  that's  another  thing,   cbild- 
Cousin  is  a  little  proud,  indeed  I  but,  faowETe 
you  must  always  be  diil  lo  him,  for  be  has 
deal   of  money  J    and  nobody  know   who   he 
may  gire  it  to. 


igh  to  marry'his  maid. 

Mrt.  M.  Naj,  for  that  matter,  madam,  the 
towo  says  he  is  going  to  be  married  already. 

^u-  F.  Who!  cousin  Manly? 

Lady  fV.  To  wbom,  pray  i 

Mrt.  M.  W^hy,  is  it  possible  your  ladysbio 
should  knownotbinsofitr — to  my  lord  To  w  nlri 

Iter,  lady  Grace. 

Lady  tr.  Lady  Grace! 

Mr*.  M.  Dear  madam,  it  hai  been  in  ibe 
newspapers. 

Lady  iV.  [  don't  like  that,  neither. 

Sir  F.  Naw  I  do;  lor  then  il's'likely  it.' 
ay  n't  be  true. 

Lady  W,  If  it  is  not  loo  far  gone:  at  Icail, 

may  be  worth  one's  while  to  throw  a  rub 
I  bis  way.  [Atide 

Squire  R.  Pray,  feythcr,  baw  lung  will  it 
he  to  supper ? 

Sir  F.  Odso.  that's  true !  step  to  the  cook, 
lad,  and  ask  what  she  can  get  us. 

Mrt.  M.  If  you  please,  s&,  HI  order  one  of 
my  maids  lo  show  her  where  she  may  have 
iny  thing  you  ha*e  a  mind  to.  {E.tiL 

Sir  F.  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  MotfaeHy. 

Squire  R.  Odds  Hesh !  what,  is  not  it  i'tha 
lawae  ye|?— I  shall  be  famisbed~hul  faawld  I 
11  go  and  ask  Doll  an'  there's  none  o'ihe  , 
goose  poy  left. 

Sir  F.  Do  so— and  dost  hear,  Dick  f  — sea 
if  there's  e'er  a  bottle  o'ihe  strong  beer,  thai 
came  i'th'  coach  with  us — if  there  be,  clap  a 
toast  in  it,  and  bring  it  up. 

Squire  R.  With  a  little  nutmeg  and  sugar, 

lawn'a  1,  feytber? 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ayi  ai  lhe«  and  I  always  drink 

for  breakfast— Go  thy  ways. 

XExi  Squire  Richard. 

Ladr  fV.  This  boy   is   always  thinking   at 

Sir  F.  Wly,  ray  dear,  you  may  allow  bim 
lo  be  a  lillle  hungry,  afler  his  journey. 

Ladr  yy.  Nay,  een  breed  him  your  own. 
way~-He  has  been  craroming,  in  or  out  of  the 
coach,  all  this  day,  1  am  sure  —  I  wish  my 
poor  girl  could  eat  a  quarter  as  much. 

Jenny.  Ob,  as  for  thai;  I  could  eat  a  great 
dea)  raore,  mamma  I  but  then,  mayhap,  1  should 
grow  coarse,  like  him,  and  ^spoA  my  shape. 


>)ffrr5qDiHK  Ricraud,  mth  a/uU  Tankard, 

Squire  R.  Here  feytber,  I  ha'  browght  it— 

s   well   I  went  as   I  didrfor  our  Doll  had 

st  baked  a  toast,  and  was  going  to  drink  il 

srself. 

Sir  F,  Wly,  then,  here's  to  thee,  Dick ! 

[Drinlu. 

Squire  R.  Thonk  ^ou,  feytber. 

Lady  ff.  Lord,  sir  Francis,  I  wonder  you 

ID  encourage  the   boy  to   swill   so  much   of 

thai  lubberly  liquor!  it*  enough  to  make  him 

quite  stupid! 

Squire  A  Why,  it  never  hurl*  mc,  mother; 

and  I  sleep  like  a  bawnd  al\er  il.      ^Drinkt. 

Sir  F.  I  am  sure  1  ha'   drunk  it  theae  thirty 
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[AcrUI. 


,  Riatlani,  I    don't 

Jenny.  But  jou  night  have  bad  a  great 
deal  more,  papa,  if  yaa.  wouM  hriK  been  " 
feroed  by  nt}'  motber. 
'  SirF.  Daughter,  he  that  u  goTcmed  bf  hi) 
wile  hai  no  wil  at  all. 

Jennjr.  Then  1  hope  I  iball  many  ■  fool, 
Mr;  for  I  Iotb  to  goTua,  dearly. 

Sir  F.  Vou  are  too  pert,  child ;  it  don't  do 
well  in  a  TouQg  woman. 

JLadjrfV,  Pray,  air  Francij,  don't  tnu^  bcr; 
ihe  Imi  a  fine  jFrowiag  apirit,  and  if  jou  check 
her  10,  JOU  will  make  ber  aa  dull  ai  her  bro- 
ther there. 

Squire  R.  [A/ier  a  long  draughi\  Indeed, 
RiQlber,  I  think  my  aiiter  ii  too  forward. 

Jenifer.  You!  yon  think  Fm  too  forward! 
sure,  brother  mud!  your  head's  loo  beary  to 
think  of  anv  ibing  but  vour  belly. 

ladyfr.  Well  uid,  miai!  he>*  -none  of 
your  maiter,  tfaougb  he  i*  your  elder  brother. 

Squire  R.  No,  nor  ihe  ihawn't  be  my  nii*- 
(reia,  wbilc  abe's  younger  tiller. 

Sir  F.  Well  laid,  Dick !  ihow  tb«m  that 
itawt  liquor  m«kei  ■  alawl  heart,  lad! 

SquireR.   So  I  wUI!    and    I'll  drink   agen, 
■  for  i\i  her.  [prinlu. 

Enter  JoHS  MooDT. 

SirF.  Scs  Jobn,  how  are  tb«  horiei? 

Moodf.  Troth,  lir,  I  ba'  ooa  a;ood  *pinion 
o'tbis  tiwo :  il'i  made  up  o'lniichief,  1  think. 
,SirF.  Wbal'l  the  matter  nawi' 

Maudy.  VVby,  I'll  tell  your  wonhip — before 
we  were  gollen  to  the  itreet  end,  with  th< 
coach,  here,  a  great  luggerheaded  carl,  will 
wheels  u  thick  as  a  brick  wall,  laid  bawld 
odI,  and  has  poo'd  it  aw  to  bill— crack  went 
the  percb!  down  soes  the  coach!  and  wbang 
»ayi  the  glasiei,  all  to  ihiren !  Marcy  upon 
ui!  — and  ibii  be  London,  Srould  we  wer 


D  the 


country  ageca ! 


all 


Jennr.  What  haie  you  to  do,   to 

I  in  the  conntiy  again,  Mr.  LubbM-?  I  hope 
we  shall  not  go  into  the  country  again  these 
aeTen  yean,  mamma;  lei  twenty  coacfai 
pulled  to  piecei. 

SirF.  Hold  your  (ongue,  Jenny!  —  Was 
Roger  in  no  iault  in  all  ibis? 

Muody.  Noa,  ijr,  nor  I  noilber.  "Are  not 
yow  aibamed,"  layi  Roger  to  the  carter,  "n 
do  lucfa  an  unkind  thing  by  straogersf— 
*' Noa," says  be,  "you  bumkin.'Csir,  be  diiklbi 
ibipg  on  Tory  purpose !  and  lo  the  folks  said 
tbal  stood  bv.— "  Very  well,"  layi  Roger,  "yow 
tball  see  what  our  meyiter  will  uy  to  ye!" 
— Your  meyiter,"  says  be;  "  your  tneyiter may 
kill  my—"!  and  So  he  clapped  bis  hand  )uit 
tbere,  and  like  your  worship.  Flesh!  Itbonght 
they  had  better  breeding  in -this  town. 

SirF.  lU  leach  this  rascal  some,  O  war- 
rant liim!  Odsbud,  if  I  take  him  in  hand,  I'll 
play  the  deiil  with  bim !    ' 

Si/uireR.  Ay  do,  ieylber;  hare  biro  beTore 
lbs  parliamenL 

SirF.  Odsbud,  and  so  I  will !— I  wiU  make 
bim  know  who  I  am— Where  does  b«  lite? 

Mood/.  1  belieie,  in  London,  sir. 

SirF.  What'*  the  rascaPs  name? 

J/oof/f.  I  think  I  heard  somebody  call  him  Dick. 

SifuireR.  W^bail  my  name? 


SirF.  Where  did  he  go? 

Moody.  Sir,  be  went  home. 

SirF.  Wheie'.  that? 

Moody.  By  my  troth,  sir,  I  doan't  know!  I 
beard  bim  say  be  would  cross  the  same  atreet 
again  to-morrow;  and  if  we  had  a  mind  to 
stand  in  bis  way;  he  would  pooU  ns  over  and 

"^Sir'^   WiU  he  so?  Odiooks,   get  m*  a 
constable ! 

Lady  fV.  Pooh,  get  you  a  good  «upper  1— 
Come,  sir  Francis;  don't  put  yourteff  in  a 
heat,  lor  what  can^  be  helped.  Accidents  will 
happen  to  people  that  travel  abroad  lo  see  the 
world — For  my  part,  I  think  it's  a  mercy  it  . 
not  oTertumed  before  we  were  all  out  on'L 


Lady  yf.  Therefore,  see  to-morrow  if  we 
can  buy  one  at  second  band,  for  present  use) 
so  bespeak  a  new  one,  and  then  alfs  easy. 

Moody,  Why,  tcDth,  air,  I  don't  think  Ibis 
could  faaTC  held  you  above  a  day  longer. 

SirF.  D'ye  think  »a,  John? 

Moody.  Why,  you  ha'  bad  it,  erer  *inc« 
your  worship  were  high  sberift' 

SirF.  Why,  then,  go  and  sea  what  Doll 
''u  got  us  for  supper — and  come,  and  gel  off 
gy  boola.  [Exeunt, 

.  ACT  m. 

SCIMB  I.— Lou>  TowKLi's  Houte. 
Enter  Lout  Towmx  and  Wiluam*. 
Lord  T.  Who's  there? 
fTiL  My  lord! 
Lord  T,  Bid  them  get  dinner  — 

[EarHrViUiaiHi. 

Enter  Ladt  Gkacs. 
Ill 
e  house    up   already  ? 

o'clock  — she 


may  break  my  rest,,  bul   she  i 
my  hours. 

Lady  G. 
for  sbfl  dinc-  ._..,.._. 

Lord  T'  That,  I  suppose,  is  only  an  excuse 
for  her  not  being  ready  yet. 

£<w^  G.   No,   upon   roj  word,  she  is  en- 

""'  '"1  company 
r.  But,  p 
1  to-day? 

"    "■     '  I  tiD-too  SDints. 

_       ___       „ night 

Lord  T,  )  knt>w  no  dlfierence  between  faer 
winning  or  losing,  while  she  continues  her 
course  of  life. 

Lady  G.  Howerer  sh«  it  better  in  good 
humour  than  bad- 

Lord  T.  Much  alike:  when  she  is  in  good 
bnraour,  other  people  only  are  the  better  for 
it — whep  in  a  lery  ill  humour,  then  indeed  I 

Idom  fail  lo  hate  a  share  of  ber. 

Lady  G.  Wtl\,  we  won't  talk  of  that  now 

'i>oes  any  body  dine  here? 

Lord  7.  M^nly.  promised  me— By  the  way, 
madam,  what  do  you  think  of  his  ImI  con- 
rersalion  P 

Lady  G.  I  am  a  little  at  a  stand  about  it- 

Lord  T.  How  so? 

Lady  G.   Why  —I  bate  recdred  a  letter 
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SCBHK  t] 

this  morniag,  that  afaowa  Um  a 
man  from  wkaL  I  tliougirt  faim. 

Lord  T,  A  letter!  froin  whom? 

Lad^  G.  Tbal  I  don't  kagw ;  but  tbare  it  ii. 
{Give*  a  Letter. 

L«rd  T.  Praj  let'a  im—  [R^adM. 

The  enclosed,  madam,  felt  aecidentai^ 
into  mjt  bandt:  if  it  no  way  cancernM  jou, 
you  anil  only  luie  Ae  trouile  of  reading 
this,  from  jour  tincere  friend,  and  HumAle 
servant  unknotpn,  etc. 

Ladj  G.  And  tLii  ww  Iba  andoaed. 
\Gk 

Lord  T.  [ReadMl 

To  Cfaartei  Mauler  e»j. 

Your  manner  of  living  tpith  me  of 
convinced  me  that  I  notp  grow  at  ptanfitl 
to  you  at  to  mytelf;  but,  haafeoer,  though 
you  can  looe  me  no  longer,  I  hope  yoa 
will  not  let  me  lioe  tvorte  than  X  did  before 
I  left  an  honest  income  for  Ae  vain  liapet 
of  being  eoer  your;  Mtktiua  Dnn. 

P.  S.  'Tit  above  four  montht  tince  I  re- 
ceived a  ihHUng  from  yoa. 
.   Lady  G.  WKat  think  jou 

L*>r^  T:  I  am  conaidering 

Lady  G.  \oa  ua  it'a  direc 

i^ard  T.  Thal'a  true;  but  ibe  poaUcripl 
aeenur  to  be  a  reproach  thai  1  think  ne  U  not 
capable  of  deserdDg. 

Lady  G.      But  who 
enotigb  to  lend  it  to  in 

Lord  T.  I  have  obacrred  that  theae  aorl  of      Man.  I 


mj  lad^  MoanIi«hti  and  from  thenca  they  go 
logelber  to  inj  lord  Noble'i  aaicmblj. 

Man.  And  are  jon  to  do  all  thia  with  her, 
nadam  ? 

Lady  G.  Ontj  a  few  of  the  Tisila. 

Man.  But  how  can  jou  forbear  all  the  reat  ofll? 

Lady  G.  Therc'j  no  great  merit  in  fbrbear- 
ng  what'ooe  ii  not  charmed  with. 

Man.  And  yet  I  haTe  found  that  Tcty  diffi-  ' 
wit  in  my  lime. 

Lady  G.  How  do  yon  i 


■  directed  to  him? 


LadyG.  What  would  rouhaieiae  do  in  itF 

_   — ..  ^j  J  think  you  ought  Id  do — 

1,  and  aay  I  adTiaed  you  to  iL 


Lord  T.  What  1  thiol 
fairly  ihow  it  faim, 

L^y  G.    Wni  ncH  uai 
look  from  me? 

Lord  T.  Not  at  all,  if  ji 
il;  if  he  ii  innocent,  bit  ini_ 
■  mo  will  diicofer  hit  regard  lo  yon. 
euilly,  it  will  be  the  beat  way    of  preTentiog 
tail  addrcisci. 

Lady  G.  Bnt  what  pretence  faaTO  1  to  put 
him  out  of  caontenaocB? 

Lord  T.  1  cao'l  think  there's  any  fear  of  that 

Lady  G.  Pray  what  i*  il  you  do  think  then? 

LardT.  Why  certainly  that  ii'a  much  more 
probable  this    letter    may    be    all   an  arliCce, 
thaii  that  be  ii  in  the  teaat  coocemed  in  it 
Enter   Williams. 

tm  Mr.  Manly,  my  jord. 

Lord  T.  Do  you  receiie  him, 
3  minute  lo  my  lady, 

Enier  Manlt- 

Man.  Madam,   your   mod   obedienl 
told  me  my  lord  was  here. 

Lady  G,  He  will  be  here  preienlly ; 
but  iual  inane  io'lo  my  luler. 

Man.  So  then  my  lady  dine*  with  v 

Lady  G.  No,  abe  is  engaged. 

Man.  1  hope  you  are  not  of  her  party,  n 

Lady  G.  Not  till  after  dinner. 

Man.  And  pray  bow  may  abe  hs*e  dispo- 
sed of  the  rest  of  the  day  ? 

Lady  G.  Much  as  usual;  she .... 

about  eight;  after  that,  till  court  time,  she  is 
to  be  al  quadrille,  at  Mrs.  Idle'a;  ahcr  the 
drawing-room,   abe  takes  a  abort  supper      ''' 


\Exit. 

whDel  step 

{Exk 

-Ihey 


Maa.  Why  1  hate  passed  a  ^at  deal  of 
my  life  in  the  bony  of  the  ladies,  though  1 
wai  generally  better  pleased  when  I  was  M 
quiet  without  them.    ' 

Lady  G.  Whal  induced  you  then  to  be 
with  Ihem  ? 

Man.  Idleness  and  the  fatfaion. 

Lady  G.  No- mistresses  in  the  cue? 

Man.  To  speak  honestly — yea — Being  often 
in  the  toy-ahop,  there  wu  no  forbearing  the 
baubles. 

Lady  C.  And  of-coorte,  1  tnppose,  some- 
times you  were  templed  to  pay  for  them  twice  . 
as  much  as  they  were  worth. 

Man.  Madam  I 

Lady  G:  rit  be  free  whh  yon,  Mr.  Manly 
-I  doD^  know  a  man  in  the  world,  that  itt 
appearance  miqbt  better  [nlend  to  a  woman 
of  the  firat  merit  than  Tonrself;  and  yet  I  have 
a  reason  in  my  band  itere  to  think  you  haTC 
your  failian. 

'  taaie  ioliiitle,  madam;  but  1  am  sure 
the  want  of  an  ianplidt  reaped  for  you  Is  not 
among  the  number.  —  Pray  whal  is  in  yonr 
hand,  madam? 

Lady  G.  Nay,  sir,  1  ha*e  no  title  to  it,  for' 
the  direction  is  10  yon.     [^Gioet  him  a  Letter. 

Man.  To  me!  I  don't  remember  tbe  hand. 
[^Rcadt  to  himtelf. 

Lady  G.  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you  one 
thing,  by  the  way,  Mr.  Manly,  that  I  should 
ueier  bate  shown  you  this  but  that  my  l>ro~ 
ther  enjoined  me  lo  il. 

Man.  1  take  that  to  proceed  from  my  lord's 
good  opinion  of  me,  madam. 

Lady  G.  I  hope  al  least  il  will  stand  as  an 
eacDse  for  my4ating  this  liberty. 

Man.  I  nerer  yet  saw  yon  do  aay  thing, 
madam,  that  wanted  an  eicuaei  and  I  hope 
ynu  will  not  give  me  an  iailanee  to  the  con- 
trary, by  refuaing  tbe  bvour   I   am    going   to 

Lady  G.  I  don't  believe  I  shall  refuse  aay 
that  you  think  proper  to  ask. 

Man.  Only  this,  madam,  to  indulge  me  lO 
far  as  lo  let  me  know  how  this  letter  came 
into  yoor  bands. 

Lady  G.  Enclosed  lo  me  in  Ais,  witbonl  a 


Mtui.  If  there  be  no  secret  in  the  conltots. 

Lady  G.  Why— then  is  an  impertinent  in- 
sinualion  m  ilf  but,  as,  1  know  your  good 
sense  will  think  il  so  too,    I    will   Tentnre   to 

Man.  You'll  obUge  me,  madam. 

[^Taket  Ae  oAer.  Letter,  and  reads. 
Lady  G.  Now  am  I  in  the  oddest  situation! 
' '   '  nTcnalion  grows  terribly  cri-       ^ 

produce  lomelhing — Ob  Ind,        I 
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Man.  N«w,  madaia,  I  begin  to  have 
light  inlo  the  pQor  projecl  toal  U  at  Uie  bot- 
toin  of  all  tbii. 

£04/  G.  1  kaTs  no  aolion  of  what  couU 
be  propoied  by  iL 

Man.  A  Illtia  patience,  madam — First>  a*  I 
■he  initauation  you  mention — 

Lailj  G.'  Oh !  what  i<  h«  going  to  lay  now 

Man.  Though  my  intimacy  with  my  lord 
ni>y  bare  allowad  my  visit*  to  bare  been  very 
'frequent  bere  of  late,  yet,  in  audi  a  talking 
town  a«  thii,  you  mutt  not  wonder  If  a  great 
many  of  thoie  viiiti  are  placed  to  your  ac- 
count; and  this  taken  for  sranled,  I  suppose,, 
has  been  told  to  my  lady  vVronghead,  ai  a 
piece  of  newj,  lince  her  arrival,  not  impro- 
bably with  many  more  imaginary  drcunutancei. 

Ladj'  G.  My  lady  Wrongbead! 

Man.  Ay,  madam;  for  1  am  poiilive  this  is 
ber  band. 

Lad/  G.  What  liew  could  she  have  !d 
writing  it? 

Man.  To  interrupt  any  treaty   of  marriaae 


ly  have  beard  I  ajn  engaged  in,  be- 
.  if  I  die  without  heirs,  her  family  ei- 
pccli  that  some  Mrl  of  my  estate  may  return 
to  ibem  again.  ]3ul  I  hope  she  it  so  far  mis- 
ULen,  that  if  this  letter  has  giien  you  the  least 
uneaiiness— I  shall  ihiuk  that  the  happiest 
ment  of  my  life. 

Ladj  G.  That  does   not   carry  your  usual 
complaiiance,  Mr.  Manly. 

Man.  Yes,  mjidam,  became  I 

Lady  G.  I  am  sure  I  ha*c  no  right  to   in- 

Man,  Suppose  you  may   not,   madam;   yet 
— u  mayiery  innocently  have  90  much  curiosity. 


Mn.  T.  Yes,  madam  i  but  my  \vtA  bH  becB 
courting  her  so,  I  think,  till  they  are  bath  out 
of  humour. 

Loi^C.  How  (O? 

MrM.  T.  Why  it  began,  madam ,  with   bis 
lordship's  desiring  ber  udyship  to  ilioe  at  botnc 
to-day — upon  which  my  lady   laid  she   could 
~~l'be  ready ;  upon  that  my  lord  ordered  ihem 
slay  the  dinner — and  iben  mv  ladv  ordered 
:  coach — then  my  lord  took  ber'  short,   and 
d  he  had  ordered  the  coa;chmau  to    set   up 
ihen  my  lady  made    him    a    great   courtesy, 
d   (aid   she  would    wait   till    bis   lordship's 
rses  bad  dined,    and  was  mighty   pleasant  1 
but,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  .madam,   she  whis- 
pered me — lo  get  her  chair  ready.  {Exil. 
Ladj  G.  Oh,  here  they  come!  and,  by  their 
looks,  seem  a  little  unfit  for  company.  [Exit. 

n/erhA.viTowKi.iihOB.fiTowVLX/nlJoa'iilf. 
Ladj  T.  Well,  look  you,  my  lord,  i  can 
!ar  it  DO  longer)  nothing  still  nut  about  my 

laults — my  faults!  an  agreeable  tubjecl,  truly! 
Lord'jt.  Why,  madam,  if  you   won't   hear 

of  them,   how   can  1   c*er  hope   to   see  you 

mend  tbem? 
Ladjr  T.  'Why  1  don't  intend  to  mend  them 
-I  can't  mend  them — you  know  1  have  tried 
do  it  a   hundred   lime* — and— it  hurls   me 


Ladj  I 

■  iitlfe  D 


r,  I  " 


n't  pretend 
3U   suppose   t 


nosily — But    pray 
Myrtilla  is  a  real 

M'in.  Now  I  recollect,  madam,  there  ii  a 
■  young  woman  In  the  house  where  my  lady 
VVronghead  lodges,  that  I  beard  somebody 
call  Myrtilla— tfaii  letter  may  ba^e  been  writ- 
ten by.  her— But  how<it  came  directed  to  me 
I  confess  is  a  mystery,  that  before  I  e?er  pre- 
sume to  sec  your  ladyship  again,  1  think  my- 
self obliged  in  honour  to  find  out.       [Going: 

LadjG.  Mr.  Manly — you  are  nol  going? 

Man.  Tii  but  to  the  neit  street,  madam;  I 
shall  be  back  in  ten  minutes. 

Ladjr  G.  Nay,  but  dinner's  just  coming  up. 

Man,  Madam,  I  carr  neither  eat  nor  rest 
till  I  see  an  end  of  this  afTair. 

LadrG.  Bui  this  is  so  odd!  why  should 
any  silly  curioaity  of  mine  drive  you  aw:     * 

Man.  Since  you  won't  suffer  it  to  be  yi 
'  madam  -  then  it  shall  be   only   to   saliily    — ^ 
own  curiosity.  .     \ExiL 

Ladj  G.  'Well  —  am)  now  <n4iat  am  |  lo 
think  of  all  thi*7  Or  suppose  an  indilTcFent 
person  bad  heard  every  word  we  hate  said 
to  one  another,  whal  would  ihey  have  thought 
oo'l  ?  Would  il  have  been  very  absurd  to  con- 
clnde  he  is  seriously  inclined  la  pais  the  rest 
of  bis  life  wilh  me'f— I  hope  nol^for  I 
*ure  the  case  is  terribly  clear  on  my  side. 

Enitr  Mks.  Tkuki. 
Well,  Mrs.  Trusty,  is  my  Bisler  dressed  yet? 


-I  c 


't  bear  iL 


LordT.  And  I,  madam,  can't  hear  this  daily 
^enliDus  abuse  of  your  lime  and  character.' 
LadyT.  Abuse!  aslomsbing]  when  the  uni- 
:rse  knows  I  am  never  belter  company  than 
when  1  am  doiiig  whal  1  have  a  mind  lo.  But 
se    this    world!    that   men    can    never    get 

that  lilly  spirit  of  cpDlradiclion  I — Why, 

but  1j*I  'tbunday  now!  —  iherc  you  wisely 
ided  one  of  my  faults,  as  you  call  them 
u  iaiisted  upon  my  not  going  lo  the  ma*~ 
■de — and  pray  whal  was  the  consequence  ? 
I  not  1.  as  cross  as  the  devil  all  the  night 
?  W^as  not  I  forced  lo  gel  company  al 
home  P  And  was  il  not  almost  ibree  o'clock 
ibis  morning  before  I  wai  able  to  come  to 
myself  again?  And  then  the  fault  is  not  meudcd 
neither — for  neil  lime  I  shall  only  have  twice 
the  inclination  to  go  :  so  that  all  this  mending, 
and  mending,  you  see,  is  but  darning  old  lace, 
lo  make  il  worse  than  it  was  before. 

Lord  T.  Well,  the  manner  of  women's  liv- 
ing, of  late,  is  insupportable !  and  one  way 
or  other— 

l^adj  T.  It's  to  ht  mended,  I  suppose — why 
10  it  may]  but  then,  my  dear  lord,  yo«  must 
give  one  lime — and  when  things  are  at  ike 
worst,  vou  know,  they  may  mend  themselvca,   • 

Lord  T.  Madam,  I   am   not   in   a   bumour 
ion  lo  triHe. 
Ladj  T.  'Why  then,  my  brd,  one  word  of 


tv  lord,  one  11 

_..    _„_ lib  yon  in  yoi 

way  now — You  complain  of  my  late  boui^, 
and  I  of  your  early  ones — so  lar  we  are  evrn, 
you'll  allow — but  pray  which  gives  ut  the  best 
figure  in  the  eye  of  the  polite  world — my  ac- 


dull,  . 


i  Ihree 


has  the  air  of  a  woman  of  quality,  and  t'other 
of  a  plodding  mechanic,  that  goes  to  bed  be- 
times, that  ha  may  rise  etfrly  U  open  hia  iliop  1 
—laugh! 


Goot^lc 


ScBia  1.] 
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LordT^  Fie,  fie,  mailtni!  ii  tbii  joar  waj 
gfreaioDiDgr  Hii   Itiae   lo  wake  yon   then- 
Tu  aot  your  ill  boun  alone  ibit  diiturb  m  . 
bit  u    oftcD   the   ill    companr  tbat  oecaiion 
tiH»e  ill  bour*. 

LadjfT._  Sure  I  doa't  undentand  you  now, 


nT  kird;  wbat  ill  company  do  I  keep 

LardT.    '—  ' 

tbcir  moDey, 


beat,    wan 


that  IcH 


word  from  him  in' my  liTe  belbre!  Tbe 
ilwayi  nset)  lo  baye  mannen,  in  his 
bumoun.  —  Tbere'i  sonielhiiiK  that  1 
ee,  at  the  boUam  of  all  tbii-^nl  bla 
bead's  always  upon  some  impracticable  scbekne 
or  olber ;  so  1  Won't  trouble  nuDe  any  longer 
about  bint. 

Enter    Mamlt. 


n  tbal  are  Toluntary  bubbles  at  one  ganie, 
In  bopes  a  ladj  wilf  ^tt  bim  fair  play  al 
aoelber.  Tben  ibat  nnaioidable  miilure  with 
known  rabes,  concealed  thieves,  and  sbarpers 
in  embroidery — or,  what  to  me  is  still  more 
chattering. 


crop-eared  ci 
LadjT.  A 


'j  T.  And  a  husband  must  give  eminent 
proof  of  bis  sense,  tbal  thinks  their  follies 
dangerous. 

LardT.  Their  being  fools,  madam,  ii 
always  ibe  husband's  security;  or,  if  it  were, 
ibtliiBe  sometimes  gires  them  ad*anlages  tbal 
migbl  make  a  thinking  woman  tremble. 

ladj-T.  What  do  you  mean? 

LordT.  That  women  sometimes  lose  mi 
than  they  are  able  to  pay;   ami  if  a   credi 
lie  a  little  presung,   tbe  lady  may  be  reduced 
to  Ijy  i^  instead  of  gold,  the   gentleman 
xcept  of  a  trinket. 

Ladjr  2".    My   lord,   you    grow   scnrrili 
ranll  make   roe   hate  you!    Til   have  you   lo 
Lninr,  I  keep  company  with  thepolilesl  people 
In  town,  and   tbe   assemblies  1  frequent   arc 

full  of  SBcfa. 

Lord  T.  So  are  the  churcbei — now  and  then. 

LadjT.  My  friend*  fre^enl  them  too,  a 
well  as  tbe  assemblies. 

LardT.  Yes,  and  would  do  it  oftener,  if  ■ 
j^room  of  tbe  chambers  were  allowed  lo  fnr- 
oiib  cards  lo  the  company. 

LadjrT.  f  see  what  you  dn*e  at  all  tbti 
while;— you  would  lay  an  imputation  on  my 
&mc,  to  coTcr  Jour  own  avarice.  i  might 
take  any  pleasures,  1  find,  that 'were   not   ex- 

LordT,  RaTe  a  care,  madam;  don't  let  mi 
ibink  yoM  value  your  chastity  only,  lo  make 
me  reproacbable  for  not  indulgmg  you  is 
every  thing  else  that's  lidous— 1,  madam,  bav< 
a  reputataan  too  lo  guard,  that's  dear  to  m< 
as  yours — The  follies  of  an  uagovemed  wift 
may  nuke  the  wisest  man  uneasy;  but 'tis  hi! 
own  fault  if  ever  tbey  render  him  conlemptible. 

LadyT.  My  lord,  my  lord— you  would  make 

LordT,  Madam,  madai 


>uld  mabi 


on  otherwise, 
1   your  incli- 


Ladjr  T.  If  beavcn  bai  made-j-' 
that  won't  be  hi  my  power. 

Lord  T.  Whatever  may  be  ic 
nation,  madam,  I'll  prevent  you 

Liadj'  T.  A  begoar !  Croesas !   I   am   oul  of 
fsliencci — I  woiTI  come  home  till  four 
norroir  morning. 

LordT.  That  may  be,  madam;  but  I'll 
■ler  the  doors  lo  be  locked  al  twelve. 

Ltai/  T.  Tben  I  won't  come  home   till 
morrow  nigbL 

Lord  T.    Tben,   madam 
cinnc  home  again. 

Ladj  T.  VVbat  doe*  be  n 


ut  I  hope   my  business   with    my  lord   will 

Ladjr  T.  I  believe  you'll  find  him  in  tbe 
est  room,  sir. 

Man.  Will  you  give  me  leave,  madam? 
Ladjr  T.   Sir,   you   have   my   leave,   ibongb 
you  were  a  lady. 

Man.  What  a  well-hred  age  do  ire  live  in! 
{Atide.    £xit. 

Enter  LiU>Y  Gkacb. 
Lad/  T.  Ob,  my  dear  lady   Grace!    bow 
could  you  leave  me  so  anmerdruUv  alone,  all 
his  wSile  ?  '  ■ 

LadfG.  IlhaughlmylordhadbeenwitbyoiL 
LadjT.  Why  ye*i  and  therefore  I  wanted 
'OUT  relief;  for  he  has  been  in  such  a  llusler 

LadjG.  Bless  me!  for  what? 

Ladj  T.  Only  our  usual  breakfast!  we 
lave  each  of  us  bad  our  diih  of  matrimonial 
comfort  ihii  morning— We  have  been  cbarm- 

'" y- 

I  am  mighty  glad   of  it !   sore   it 
vast  happiness   when   a  man  and 
Ive    themselves   the   same   turn   of 
conversation ! 

Lad/  T.  Oh,  the  prelliesi  thing  in  the  world  1 

Lad/  G.  Now  I  ibould  be  afraid,  that  where 

lo  people  are  every    day   together  so ,  they 

usi  often  be  in  waiU  of  something  to  talk  upon. 

Lad/  T.  Oh,   mj   dear,   you   are  the   most 

mistaken  in  the   worid^  married   people  have 

ibing*  to  talk  of,  child,  that  never  enter  into 

iL.  .".iBioalion  of  others.— Why,  here'*   my 

id  1,  now;  we  have  not   been   marrieil 

two   short   years,,  you   know,  and   we. 

Iready  eight  or  ten  things  constantly  in 

bank,  that  whenever  we   waul   company,   we 

can  lake  up  any  one  of  tbem  for   two   hours 

together,   and   the   subject   never    the    flatter; 

nay,  if  we  have  occasion  for  it,  it  will  be   as 

fresb  next  day  too  a*  it  was  lbs  first  bour   it 

entertained  ui. 

Lad/  G.  Certainly,  that  must  be  vastly  prettyl 
Lad/  T.  Oh,  there's  Ho  life  like  ill  VVhy. 
I'olher  day,  for  eiample,  when  you  dined 
abroad,  my  lord  and  I,  after  a'  pretty,  cbeer- 
fal,  [ele-a-lele  meal,  lat  us  down  by  tbe'lirc- 
side^  in  an  easy,  indolent,  pick-lootb  way,  for 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  as  if  we  had  not 
ihoughl  of  any  other's  being  in  the  room—At 
lait,  sirelchiog  himself  and  yawning  —  "My 
dear" — says  be— "aw — you  came  home  very 
late  last  night' — "'twas  but  just  turned  of 
two."  says  1— "1  was  in  bed— aw— by  eleven," 
[savs  he  —  "So  you  are  every  nlaLl,    says  I — 


"VVell,-  says  he, 
never  up  to  lale" — "How  can  you  be  amated,"  say* 
r£cif.  I,  "at  a  thing  tbal  bappeosso  oden?"— Upon 
rbeard  which   we   entered  into  a  ronversatioq  —  «aii 
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ihovgh  tbU  ■■  a  poiirtliai  MttertainMl  u: 
Mj  limei  theaay,  we  alwayi  Bad    i 


ETtUf,  new  thiDgi  to  WT  upon  ili  ttit  I  be- 
ete  in  my  aoul  it  will  Uil  ai  long  aj  .we  Iits. 

Lad/  G,  Bui  praj,  in  (ucli  lort  of  family 
dialo^u  (ibougp  eitremely  well  for  paMiag 
llie  time),  don't  there  now  and  then  enter '«ome 
lillle  witty  fori  of  bitterness? 

l,ad/  T.  Ob,  ye*!  ■wbich  does  not  do  ami 
at  all — A.tmaH  repartee,  with  a  xeil  of  reci 
mination  at  tbe  head  of  it,  m^kes  the  preltii 
sherbet!  Ay,  *j,  if  we^  did  not  mix  a  little  of 
the  acid  with  il,  a  matrimoDial  society  would 
be  lo  luacioui  that  nothing  but  an  old  liqoomb 
prude  would  be  able  to  bear  il. 

LadyG.  WdJ,  certainly  you  baie  the  moat 

Ladr  T.  Though,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my 
dear,  I  rather  tbink  we  squeeied  a  little  loo 
muCA  lemon  into  il  this  boutj  for  it  grew  - 
sour  at  lait,  that- 1  diink— I  almost  told  hi 
he  w*i  a  fool — and  he  again  —  talked  lomc- 
ihiag  oddly  of— turouig  mc  out  of  doors. 

LadyC.  O,  hare  a  care  of  that! 

Ijodj  T.  Nay,  if  he  shonid,  I  may  tbaftk  my 
own  wisC'  father  for  it. — But  to  be  j — ' —    — 
dear,  what  would  you  really  hare 
do  in  my  case? 

Ladj  G-  Why— if  I  had  a  sober  husband, 
ai  you  bare,  I  would  make  myself  the  hap- 
piest wife    in    the  world,  by  beiog  aa  sober 

LadjT.  Ob,  you  wicked  ihing',  how 
Tou  tease  one  al  this  rate,  when  you  kilow 
he  is  io  very  sober,  that,  except  giving  me 
money,  tbere  i*  not  one  tbios  in  the  world 
he  can  do  to  please  me.  And  I,  at  the 
time,  pertly  by  natlire,*  and  partly  perhaps  by 
-keeping  tbe  best  company,  ao  with  my  soul 
loTc  almost  crerr  ihiiu  be  bales.  I  C 
auemblies— mv  tfart  hounds  at  a  I 
at  %o  opera- 1  expire. — Then  1  Iotb  play  to 
dislraction! — cards  enchant  me'-and  dice — 
put  me  out  of  my  little  wits^Dear,  dear  ha- 
lard! — Oh,  what  a  flow  of  spirits  !l  gi*M  one ! 
— no  you  never  play  at  haiird,  cbild? 

LadyG.   Oh,   ncTer!   I   don't  fhink  It   siti 
well  upon  women — there's  something 
culioe,  so  much  the  air  of  a  rake  in 
•ee  bow  il  makes  tbe  men  swear   and  < 
and  when  a  woman  i^  thrown  into  the 


il!    You 


^         eally  forced  to  make  use  of? 

Lady  T.  Why,    upon  a  Terr  bard  case  in- 
deed, when  a  sad  wrong  word  is.  riling   just 
to  one's  longae's  end,  I  gi*e   a    great  gulp- 
and  swallow  it  .         ' 

Lady  G.  Well,  and  is  not  that  enough  to 
make  yon  forswear  play  as  long  as  you  live? 

Lady  T.  Ob,  yes— I  daTe  lorawom  iL 

Lady  G.  Seriously  ? 
■  £a^~7'.  Solemnly! — a  thousand  timesj  bul 
(hen  one  is  constantly  forsworn  ^ 

LadyG.  And  how  can  you  answer  that? 

LadyT.  My  dear,  what  we  say  «hen  we 
are  losers,  we  look  upon  to  be  Do  more  bind- 
ing than  a  lorer's  oath  or  a  great  man's  pro- 
mise.   But  I  beg  p*rdon,  child,  1  ahonU   not 


lead  you  so  far  into  the   world ;    yon  are    a' 
prude,  and  design  to  live  soberly. 

LadyG.  Why,  I  confess,  my  nature    and 
my  education  do^   i  '    '  ■     •■ 


1  good  degree,    inclin 

of  sptnl  (for 
that,  child)  can  dream  of  liv- 

S  soberly,  is  to  me  inconceiiable !  for  jrou 
I  marry,  I  loppose? 

LadyG.  1  caal  tell  but  1  may. 

Lady  T.  And  won't  you  live  in  town? 

Z(ulr  C:  Half  the  year  I  should  like  it  ver7  well. 

Lady  T.  My  stars !  and  you  would  really 
live  in  London  half  the  year,  to  be  sober  in  i(  f 

LadyG.  Why  not? 

Lady  T.  Why,  can't  y<">  aa  veil  go  and 
be  sober  in  the  country? 

Lady  G.'  So  I  would— rolher  half  year. 

Lady  T.  And  pray  what  comfortable  acfaeme 
of  life  would  you  form,  now,  for  your  sum- 
mer and  winter  sober  entertainments? 

LadyG.  A  scheme  thai,  I  think,  might vcrj 
well  content  us. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  of  all  things,  lei's  hear  it, 

LjidyG.  Why,  in  summer  I  could  pass  tnT 
leisure  hours  in  reading,  walking  by  a  Canal, 
or  silling  at  the  end  of  il  under  a  great  tree; 
in  dressmg,  dining,  chatting  with  an  agreeable 
friend ;  perhaps  bearing  a  RitJe  music,  taking 
a  dish  of  tea,  or  a  game  at  cards,  lolierly ; 
managing  my  familr,  lookina  into  its  accoiinU, 
playing  wilh  my  children,  if  I  had  any,  or  in 
a  thousand  other  innocent  amusemeiUi — ao- 
berly  ;  and  possibly,  by  these  mwni,  I  migbt 
induce  nfr  husband  to  be  as  sober  as  myselll 

Lady  T.  Well,  my  dear,  thou  art  an  aston- 
ishing creature !  for  sure  such  primiliTe,  an- 
tediluviao  notions  of  life  have  not  been  in  any 
bead  these  ihoiuaod  years' — blinder  a  great 
tree!  Oh,  my  soul! — But  1  bag  we  may  liave 
the  sober  town  scheme  too— for  I  am  dhanned 
with  the  country  one! 

Ladr  G.  Yon  shall;   and  I'll  try  lo  ftick    (o 

y  jobriely  there  too. 

Lady  T.  Well,  though  I'm  sure  il  will  give 
me  the  vapourt  I  must  hear  it,  however. 

LadyG.  Why  then,  for  fear  of  your  faint- 
ing, madam,  1  will  first  so  far  come  into  the 
adiion,  that. I  would  neter  be  dressed  out  of 
I— but  stiil  il  should  be  soberly;  for  I  can't 
bink  it  any  disgrace  lo  a  woman  of  my  pri- 
rale  fbrlune,  not  lo  wear  her  lace  as  fine  a> 
he  wedding-suit  of  a  first  duchess.  Though 
there  is  one  extravagance  I  would  venture  lo 
come,  up  lo, 

LadyT,  Ay,  now  for  it! 

Lady  G.   I  would  every  day  be  as  neat   as 


bnde. 


Lady 
Would  g( 


but  as  Utile  for  form 


1   great 


g  aasembly, 


nay,  play  at  quadrille — soberly  : 
alt  ibe  good  plays,  and,  because  'lis  tbe  fashion, 
now  and  then  an  opera — but  I  would  not  ex- 
pire tbere,  for  fear  I  ahould  never  go  again; 
and  lastly,  I,  can't  say,  bul  for  curiosity,  if  I 
liked  my  company,  I  migbt  be  drawn  m  pace 
masquerade;  and  this,  1  think,  is  ai  .far 
oa  aaj  woman  can  go — soberly. 


[Act  rv.  ScHi  I.] 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 


•  La^  T.  WeH,  if  it  bad  nol  beaa  for  ikit 
lut  pieea  of  *abrietf,  1  wu  juit  Koing  to  call 
for  ■•me  ■uHeit-water, 

LadyG.  Why,  ioa'\  jou  think,  widi  tbc 
furlber  aid  of  breakbiling-,  dining,  and  taUnc 
tha  air,  siippiiig,  ilnpiogt  not  to  mj  a  word 
of  dnotioiti  the  foar-and-twentf  boura  oii^t 
roll  OTCr  in  a  tolerable  manner  P 

Xwf^r.  TolarabUtdeplorable!  Wb^,  clrild, 
all  you  propote  u  but  to  endoic  life ;  now  1 
want  lo  eii)oj  it. 

Enle'r  Mm.  Tkubtv. 

Mrt.  T.  Ma'am,  yonr  ladjnfaip'i  cfaair  ii  ready. 

Lad/  T.  Bave  the  footmen  iheir  wbile  flam- 
beaux yet?  ibr  lai#  nigbt  I  wa<  poiioncd. 

Mrs.  T.  Yei,  ma'am,  tbera  wera  aome  came 
in  thij  morning.  •  [Exit. 

Lady  T.  My  dear,  yoa  will  etcnie  me ;  bui, 
jon  know,  my  lime  it  ao  precioni  — 

Ladjr  G.  Tbal  I  beg  I  may  not  hinder  your 
lean  enjorraeot  of  it. 

Zotfr  T.  Voa  will  call  on  me  at  lady  ReTeTi  ? 

LadjrG,  Certainly, 

LadyT.  But  I  am  *o  alraid  it  will  hreak 
info  your  icberae,  my  dear! 

Lady  G.  Wbea  it  doM ,   1  'viU  —  aoberly 


Tenged  of  beri  Ibr  I  wiB  do  her  ibe-  gmleM 
friendtkip  in  Uie  world — agwwt  bar  wilL 

LordT.  What  an  nncommon  philo*ophy 
art  thou  mHter  o^  to  make   area  uj  malice 

Man,  Tet,  my  lord,  I  auore  yon  tbera  it 
no  one  action  of  mj  life  girei  me  more  i^k- 
"ire  than  your  approbalion  of  it  ' 

'LordT.  Dear Chailei ! .my  heart's  impadcnt 
till  thou  art  nearer  lo  me  ;  aqd,  aj  a  praof 
that  I  htTe  Ions  wiihed  ibce  id,  while  yoor  . 
daily  conduct  ha*  choieo  rather  to  deierra, 
Iban  to  aik,  my  (i*ler'«  bTour,  I  have  been 
at  tecrelly  indutlnout  to  nuke,  her  tciMibIc 
of  jour  merit;  and  lioee,  on  ihit  oq 
you  bate  opened  your  whole  heart  t 
til  now  with  equal  pleature  I  atture  y 
ha*a  holb  tucceeded — the  it  as  firmly  y 


Man.  Impoatible !  yon  flatter  me 
LordT.  I'm  glad  you  think  it  0all«y,  b 
the*  benelf  ihall  proTe  it  none ;  ahe  dinea  wi 


'.S*"*. 


Ladjr  T,  Why  Ihen,  till  we  meet 
dear  Mttar,  I  wiM  yon  all  liderable  happineai 

Enter  Lou>  TawKLT  and  Maxi,t, 

LordT.  I  did  not  think  my  lady  VVran»- 
bead  had  (nch  a  notable. brain;  tbougfal  can^ 
■ay  the  wat  to  very  wise,  in  tratling  ihii  tilly 
girl,  you  call  Myrtilla,  with  ibe  tecrct. 

Man.  No,  my  lord,  yon  miitake  me 
the  girl  been  in  the  tecret,  perhapi  I  had 
come  at  it  mytelC 

Lord  T.  Why,  I  though  you  laid  the  girl 
writ  this  letter  to  you  ,  «a<l  that  my  lady 
WroBgbead  cent  it  encloted  to  my   litter.' 

Man.  U  you  pleate  to  give  me  leare,  my 
lord— the  fact  !■  ihut— Thii  endoted  letter  lo 
lady  Giaoe  wat  a  real,  original  one,  iwritlen 

Sibit  girl  to  the  eannt  weliaTe  been  talking 
;  the  count  dropt  it,  and  taj  lady  Wrong- 
head  Gndt  it — then,  only  changing  the  co*er, 
■be  teals  it  up,  at  a  letter  of  hutineu,  j 
written  by  herself  to  me;  and  pretenibng 
be  in  a  hurry,  gelt  thit  innocent  girl  to  write 
the  direction  for  her. 

LordT.   Oh,  then  the  

■he  wat  ■upcrtcrihing  a  billet-dom  of  her  own, 
to  yon? 

Man.  No,  my  lord;  for  when  I  first  qnei- 
tioned  her  about  the  direction,  she  owned  it 
immediately ;  but  when  I  ibowed  her  that  her 
latter  to  the  count  wat  irithin  it,  and  told  her 
how  il  came  into  my  handi,  the  poor  area- 
tore  'was  amated;  and  thought  hEnelf  betrayed, 
both  hr  the  count  and  my  lady -^  in  thorl, 
n^n  lb)*  discoTcry,  iJ 

grticioat,  that  she  W  _.. 

■ctioBs  in  my  lady  Wronghcad't  lamily, 
which,  irilb  my  baring  a  careful  eye  over 
tbam,  may  prcrent  the  ruin  of  it. 

LordT.  You  are  tcit  generous,  tA  be  so 
■olicitout  for   a   tady    that  hat 


itone: — when  the  tcrTsntt  are  withdrawn, 
m  open  a  conversation  that  shall  excuse  mr 
leaving  you  together  — Oh,  ChaHet!  bad  t, 
like  ihee,  been  cautions  in  my  choice,  ^bat 
melancholy  hours  had  this  heart,  avoided  1 

Man.  No  more  of  tbsl,  I  beg,  my  lord. 

LordT.  Bui  'twill,  at  leait,  he  some  relief 
to  my  anxiety,  however  barren  of  coutfent  the 
state  bat  been  to  me,  to  see  so  near  a  tnend 
and  sitter  happy  in  iL  Your  harmony  of  life 
will  be  an  instance,   bow  much  ibc-  cnoice  of 


tady    that  hat  given  yon   so 

1.- 

Bnt  1  will  be  mott  miinereiAilly  re- 


tmper  it  preferable  lir  beauty, 
Wbile  your  toft  hours  in   mutual  ItinAiess 

Xoull  reach  by  victae,  wbal  I  lost  1g  love. 


Ml  1g  love. 
\£xtimt. 


ACT  IV. 
ScBNB  I.— Mm.  Mo^bkhlt's  Haute. 

Enter   Mahlt  ,    mcctuig   5tK   FkaMCJS 

Waorobkad. 
Man.  Sir  Fnndt,  youf  •errant. 
Sir  F.  Coutin  Manly!  , 

Man.   1   am    t/ajne   lo   tee   how  the  Amii* 

Sir  F.  Trotb,  all  as  bniy  at  bees!  I  have 
been  upon  the  wing  ever  since  eight  o'clodi 
■'  is  raoi'niag. 

Man.  By  your  early  hour,  then,  1  su^ose 
you  have  been  making  your  court  lo  some 
of  the  gfeal  men. 

Sir  F.  Why,  faith,  yon  have  hit  it,  tirt-~ 
I  wat  adviied  lo  loose  no.limei  to  1  e'en  went 
itrsight  forwaid  to  one  great  man  I  bad  no> 
ver  teen  in  mv  life  before. 

Man.  Higbll  that' wat  doing  bnttnut:  bvt 
who  had  you  got  lo  introduce  you  ? 

Sir  F.  Why,  nobody— I  remember  I  bad 
heard  a  wise  man  tay — Mr  ton,  be  bold^- 
to,  troth,  I  introduced  myselfi 

Man.  As  how,  prayf 

Sir  F.  Why,  tkut—Lookye—"  Please  your 
lordihip,"  says  I,  "I  am  lir  Frandt  Wrong- 
head,  of  Bumpei>-hall,  and  member  of  parbn- 
mfent  for  the  borough  of  Guuledown." — "^ir, 
TOUT  bumble  terrant,'  layt  my  lordj  "ibo'f  I 
have  not  the  honour  lo  Intow  your  partoa,  1 
have  beard  Tou  are  a  very  honest  gentlemaa, 
B«d  I  am  glad  your  borou^  has  made  eboice 
of  so  worthy  a  refiretentatrTe;  and  to,"  say* 
be,    "sir   frandt,   have  you   any   service  to 


THE  PROVOKED  HU^ANU. 


xt?"  NVw,  tx 
yoQ  nay  be  lare,   girt 

ragemenL  And  ifao'f  I  know,  lir,  yoa  haTc 
no  eitnordinaiy  opjmon  of  toj  p>Ha,  jel,  I 
believe,  you  won't  lay  I  iniit  it  naw. 

Man.  WM,  i  hope  I  .hall  h.Ye  no  caui 
Sir  /'''.  So,  wben  1  romid  him  so  eonrteoi 
— "My  lord,"  toys  I,  "I  did  not  think  to  bn' 
trodfaied  your  lordjbip  witb  bniincu  upon  my 
fint  Tiiit:  but,  lioce  your  ifrdifaip  ii  pleaied 
not  to  ilanU  upon  ceremony, — why,  Irul'  " 
•ayi  I,  '*I  ihUk  navr  is   ^t  good    ~      ' 


Iruly, 
motbe 


Riebt!  the      ,        , 
Sir  F.    Aj,    ay,    1   bad    a  mmd    to  let  b;m 


Man.  Riebt !  there  you  puibed  hit 
"'     "  Tt    '   '■"'^    '  mmd    t.    .   . 

IB  of  your  mealy-moothed 


*eethatl 

Man.  Veri 

Sir  F.  ''So,"in  »J>ort,  my  lord,"  «ay»  I, 
baie  a   ^od  utale — but— a — it'i  a   little    awt 
at  elbotrci)  and,  ai  I  desire  to  ier«e  my  ting- 
ai  well  as  my  country,  I  (ball  be  very  wiriiag 
to  accept  of  a  place  at  court." 

Maa.  So,  thii  waa  making  abort  an't. 

SirF.  Icod,  I  ihot  him  flytng,  couiin! 
of  you  hairt-wiiled  oaej ,  naw,  would  ha' 
bunmied  and  hawed,  anil  dansled  a  monlli  oi 
two  a&er  bim,  before  tbey  durst  open  ^eii 
mouth*  about  a  place,  and  mayhap  not  ha 
got  it  at  la>t  neither. 

Man,  Oh,  Fm  glad  you're  «o  (nre  onH — 

Sir  F.  Yoa  shall  hear,  coariil''~''Sir  Fran- 
di,"  says  my  lord,  "pray  what  sort  of  a  plaM 
mar  yoi  ^"^  tamed  your  ibouefati  Bponr* — 
"My'loid,"  >ays    '    '"■  «-»'.. 


"beggars    must  r 
_        lace,"   says    1,    "al: 
a  year,   will  be    well  enough   lo  be 
doing  with  till  something  better   faUi  in* — for 
[  tbowght   it   would  not  look  well    to  stood 
barding  with  bim  at  ArsL 

Man.    No,    no,   your    busineis  was  lo   get 
footing  any  way.    ■ 

Sir  F.-  Right!  thereV  it!    ay,  coufin,    I  see 
yoD  know  the  world. 

Man.  Tm,   yes,  one  sees  more  of  It  erery 
day— Well,  hut  what  said  my  lord  lo  all  this? 

Sir  F.  "Sir  Fraucis,"  says  he,   "1  shall  be 
^d  lo  serve  yau    any  way   that  I! 
power;"    so    he-gave    me   a   s^ueeie    by   the 


lin,  thotelaalvfanls,  Sir  F.Why,  Inrtb,  leant  welLteH  you 
what  they  have  done;  hut  I  can  led  yon  what 
I  did :  and,  I  think,  pretty  well  ht  the  main : 
only  1  happened  to  make  alillle  raislake  al 
last,  indeed. 

Man.  How  was  that? 

Sir  F.  V\^fay,  they  were  all  got  there  into 
a  sort  of  a  puisling  debate,  about  the  good 
of  the  nation — aad  I  were  alwa]'*  for  that, 
you  know — but,  in  short,  the  argmaenls  wen 
so  long  winded  o1>oth  sides,  that,  wauMb ! 
I  did  not  well  understand  'um:  bawsometer, 
I  was  connnced,  and  so  resolved  to  vote  right, 
according  to  my  conscience — so,  vHien  (bey 
came  to  put  the  <{uestioB,  as  they  call  it — I 
don't  know  how  ii  'iwas — but  I  doubt  I  cried, 
ay!  when  I  should  ha'  cried,  no! 

Malt.  How  came  that  aboutf 

Sir  F.  Why,  by  a  Ynisukc,  as  t  leU  you~ 

for  there  was  a  good-humoured  sort  of  a  gcn- 

lotbersiile,  1  think   they  call 

it  me,  al  soon  as  I  bad  cHe^ 

hearty   shake   by  the  hand — 

says  he,    "you    are    a  man  of  honour 

and   a    true    Englishman!    and    I    should  he 

prond    to   be  better  acqaaiutsd   tritb  you** — 

and  so  with  that  he  takes    me  by  the  dceve, 

along  wilb  the    crowd,    into   the    lobby^ia  I 

knew   nowght — -but,  odds  flesh!     I  was   got 

o'the  wrong    side    the  post — for   I   were  toW, 

afterwards,  I  ifaould  have  staid  where  I  was. 

Man,    And  so,   if  you  had   not  quite  made 

your  fortune  before,  you  have  clinched  it  now! 

-Ah,  tliou  bead  ofthe  %Vn>ngheads!  [jitidt. 

Ladj  iV.  fff^hout]  Very  vrell,  very  well. 

Sir  F.  Odio!  here's  my  lady  come  home 
at  last! 


say ,  giie  yourself  n. 
ttttuhle— I'll  do  your  buimess;  with  that  hi 
turned  him  abawt  to  somebody  with  ■  co- 
loured ribbon  across  here,  that  looked  in  nn 
ibowgfalL  as  if  he  came  (or  a  place  loo. 

Man,  Ha!  so  upon  these  hopes  you  are  t< 
make  your  fortune?     - 

Sir  -F.  Why,  do  you  think  there's  ani 
donbt  of  It,  sir? 

Man.  Oh,  nn,  I  have  not  the  least  doubt 
•bout  it — for,  just  a)  you  hai'B  done,  I  inadi 
my  fortune  ten  years  ago. 

Sir  F.  Why,  f  never  knaw  yon  had  i 
place,  consin. 

Man.  Nor  I  neither,  upon  my  faith,  cousin. 
BbI  yom  perhaps  may  have  better  fortune ;  for 
I  suppose  my  tord  baa  beard  of  what  impo 
tance    you   were    in   the   debate  to-day— li 
fawa  been  siBudown  al  the  home,  I  preiome? 

Sir  F.  Oh,  yes;  I  would  not  neglect  the 
famna  for  ever  so  much, 

Man.  VVell;  and  pray  w4iat  have  ibey  doB« 
IbereF 

I)  A  *MI  «<  It  ^k«n  imU  •mCsr'-lB  tllili — 


tlemac . 

him,  thai  sat  r 


Enler  Ladt  WaoNGHEADi'GotiKT  Busbt, 
and  MiSs  Jbmnx. 
LaJjr  VF.  Consin,  your  iervaot:  I  hope 
HI  will  pardon  my  mdeness;  but  we  have 
ally  been  in  inch  a  -coatinuai  harry  here, 
al  we  have  not  had  a  leisure  moment  to  re- 
turn your  last  visiu 

Man.  Ob,  madam,   1  am  a  man  nf  no   ce- 
remony ;   yon  see  that  has    not  hindered  mr 
coming  antn. 
Lady  rV.   Yon  are  infinitely  obliging;  but 
1  redeem  my  credit  vrilb  you. 
Man.  At  your  own  time,  madam. 
Count  B.   1  ^ust  say  that  (or  Mr.  Manly, 

— ' ■''  —iking  people   easy  is  ihe  rale  of 

,   he  IS  certainly  the  best  bred 

Man.  Sob!  I  am  not  to  drop  tny  acDnaial- 
inc«,l  find,  \jttidey-l  am  afraidi,  sir,l«hall 
^ow  vain  upon  your  good  opnion. 

Count  B.  1  don't  know  that,  n'n  bnl  I  am 

iore  what  you  are  pleased  to  say  makes  me  so. 

Man,  The  inost  impudent  modesty  that  ever 

I  met  with!  \Atide. 

Lady  W,   Lard,    bow    ready  bis  wit  is! 

[Aside. 
Sir  F.  Don't  you  think,  sir,  ibe  oonnt's  a 
irr  fine  gentleman?  [jtoart. 

Man.  Oh,  among  the  ladies,  oertainly.  \j^arL 
Sir   F.    And   yet  he's    as  stoat  as    a  lion. 
%Vailnds,  hell  storm  any  thing!  Tjipart. 

Man.  Will  he  ao?  Wliy  then,  sir,  lake 
care  of  your  dtadcl.  V~Ap<ut. 

F.  Ah,  youarea'  -    .    fc  . 


5CBM  1.] 

Mat.  I  kopc^  ladiea,  tbe  town 
to  agree  wilo  you? 

Jranx-  Ob,  pcffecUy  vrill,  >Ir!  We  bave 
beea  woad,  in  our  new  coach,  all  iaj  long 
— uui  we  b«Te  boUgfal  an  oMao  of  tine  ibioes. 
And  lo-moinyv  we  go  to  tbe  masquerade  i 
Mtd  on  Ffidajr  lo  tbe  play;  nnd  i{n  SaluriUy 
(0  ibe  opera  (  and  on  SuaAay  we  are  to  be 
alike  wbat  d'ye,  call  it — auembly,.  and  Me 
tbe  ladies  plaj  at  quadrijle,  and  piquet,  aod 
ombre,  and  baunl,  and  haMetj  aod  oo  Mon^ 
day  we  are  t«  ice  tbe  kingi  aod  *o  onTuet- 

Latfy  fV.  aold,  bold,  mu*!  von  tnu*l  no 
let  your  tongue  run  to  faat,  chiM — rou  forget 
jrou  know  1  brougbt  you  hither  (o  lean  no- 
deity. 

Man.  Yei,  yci,  and  ibe  i*  imprOTed  with  > 
vengeance !  {A*ide 

Jeitnj.  Lawrd,  mamma!  I  am  lure  I  die 
not  lay  any  harm :  '  and ,  if  one  must  not 
(peak  in  one'i  turn,-  one  mar  be  kepi  luidi 
ai  long  M  one  iiies,  for  au^  1  see. 

La^  fV.  O'my  coDicicaea,  tbi*  girlgrov 
•o  headstrong — 

Sirf,  Ay,  «r,  there's  your  fine  growiag 
ipirit  Sot  you !    now  tack  it  dawn,  an'  you  cai 

Jenajr.  All  I  said,  papa,  was  only  to  eo 
lertain  my  cousin  Manly. 

Man,.  My  pretty  dear,  1  am  migUlily  obli 
ged  to  yoo. 

Jeni^.  Look  you  ibmcc  now,  madam. 

Lady  W.  Hofd  your  toi^ue,  1  say. 

Jauyr.  [Turnaig  avay,  uBd  pouttof]  I 
iledare  f  won't  bear  it:  ibe  it  always  snub- 
bing me  bcfoie  yon  ,  sir! — 1  know  why  she 
does  il,  weL  enough —     [jiiide  to  the  Count. 

Couat  B.  Huih,  bush,  my  Bear!  don't  be 
uneaiy  at  thati  sbt'U  suspect  ns.  \^iide. 

Jcniijf.  Let  her  suspect!  what  do  1  care? 
— I  don't  know  hut  I  bate  a*,  mncb  reason 
to  suipec/  as  ihe — though  perhaps  I  am  not 
so  afiaid  of  her.  ' 

-  Count  S.    'Egad,  if   I   don't  keep   a   tight 
hand  on  my  tit,  here,   ihe'll  run   away   with 
my  project,  before  I  can  bring  it   to  bear! 
[Mide. 

LadjF  W,  Tbe  young  harlot  is  certainly  in 
I^Te  with  himi  but  I  must  not  let  them  lee  1 
think  so — and  yet  1  can't  bear  it. — \JMde'\ — 
Upon  my  Jife,  coont,  you'll  Ipoil  thatforward 
girl — you  should  not  encourage  her  so. 

Couat  B.  Pardon  me,  -madam,  1  was  only 
addling  her  to  obierre  what  yoor  ladyship 
Slid  to  her. — In  one  word,  nauni,  she  bai  a 
jealousy  of  your  ladyship  and  i  am  forced  lo 
eneoura^  W,  to  blind  il;  'twill  be  better  to 
lake  no  aotic*  of  her  bchfTiour  to  Me. 

-    V  Apart. 
I  will  be  more 
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Ladjr  9V.  You   are    right  i 
i^aulious. 


asquerade 

lAside. 

;   m  send 


Count  B.    T 

vre  may  lose  her. 

Lady  *r.  VVe  thail  be  obierfedt 
you    a    note,    and    lettlc    that    afJair — go   on 
with  tbe  nrl,  and  don't  mind  me.        [AparL 

Coun*  5,  lb---  • ---■^- — 

little  angel. 

Ladjr  W.  Jenny !  come  hither,  child — you 
mutt  not  be  so  baity,  my  dear — I  only  ad- 
•iie  you  for  your  good. 

Jenny,  Tea,  mwnma-,    but  wben   I  aio  loU 


of  a  thing  heiore  company . 
rae  worse,  you  know. 

Man.  If  I  baie  any  ski 
mill  and  her  namma  hai 
bccatue  they  are  both  of  a  mind. 


Ibe  iui 


ind.  this 
:emi  to  bve  made  a  ve^ 
tbe  lomily!  [^ 


-ellei 


bce- 


£>i^/-MiKTiLi.A.  MakIi  lalktaparttvithher. 

Lady  fTl  Well,  sir  Francis,  and  what 
news  bave  yoN  brought  lu  Irom  Wealnunster 
to-day f 

Sir  F.  News,  madam!  'Ec^d,  I  bave  some 
— and  lucb  as  does  not  come  e*ery  day,  I 
can  tell  you.  A  word  in  your  ear — 1  OMtt 
got  a  promiie  of  a  place  at  court  of  a  tbou- 
■and  pawnd  a  year  already. 

Lady  tr.  Htxe  you  lo,  sir?  And,  pra;r> 
who  may  you  thank  lor't?  How,  who  is  lA 
the  right  ?  Is  not  this  better  than  throwing 
so  much  away  after  a  stinking  pack  of  fbi- 
bounds'in  ihe'couutrrP  Now  your  iamily 
may  be  the  better  for  iL 

Sir  F.  Nay,  thil'i  what  persuaded  me  lo 
come  up,  my  doie. 

Lady  fV.  Mighty  well!  Come— let  me  baie 
another  hundrea  pound  then. 

Sir  F.  Another,  child!  Wannds!  youluTC 
had  one  hundred  this  morning;  pray,  'wbal^ 
become  of  that,  my  dear? 

Lady  W.  Wbat'i  beoom*  of  it!  .  Why, 
ril  show  you,  my  Iotc.  Jenny,  ba*e  yon  tbe 
bills  about  you?' 

Jtnny.  Yes,  mamma. 

Lady  W.  Wbal's  becunc  of  it?  Wby, 
laid  oul,  my  dear,  with  &tiy  pore  to  it,  that 
I  was  forced  to  borrow  of  the  count  bere. 

Jenny.  Yes,  indeed,  papa,  «n((  that  woul4 
hardly  do  neither — There's  the  account 

Sir  F.  {Turnutg  over  ih»  B^IU]  Let'*  aeei 
let's  see!  what  the  devil  have  we  g«t  bcre? 

Man.  Then  yon  have .sounijetl  ^our  aunt, 
you  say,  and  she  readily  conies  m  to  all  J 
proposed  lo  you?  [Apart. 

Myr.  Sir,  I'll  answer  with  my  life,  ahe  ia 
nioit  thankfully  yours  in  erery  arlide.  She 
miablily  desires  to  lee  you,  sir.  fApar^ 

Man.  T  am  going  home  dlredly;  bnn<  her 
to  my  house  in  half  an  hour;  and  if  she 
makes  good  what  you  tell  mc,  yoo'sball  boA 
find  your  account  in  !t.  [Apart, 

Myr.   Sir,    she   shall  not   fail  yiiiu. 

[Apart.   Exit. 

Sir  F.  Odds  life,  madam  !  bere's  nathiof 
but  loyi  and  trinkets ,  and  fana  and  ^«M 
lockings,  by  who  legale. 

Lady  fr.  There's  nothing  but  wbat'i  pro- 
per, an4  for  your  credit,  iir  FraitGii~-.Nf^, 
you  see  i  am  «o  good  a  bpniewife,  l|iat,.in 
-ries  for  royicl^  I  bate  icarce  lai<)  ohI 


,       ""I  for 

here  tb*t  1  can  sea  you 


Sir  F.  No,  by  my  Irotb, 

e  deiil  o'one  H>il 
bale  any  occasion 

Lady  W.  My  dear,  do  you  think  I  eama 
hither  to  lire  out  of  tbe  faihion  ?  '  why,  tbe 
grealasl  diitinclion  of  afine  lady,  inthiitown, 
..  :_  .1 iriety  of  pretty  things  thai  abe  baa 


Jenny.  Sure,  _papa,  could  yon  imagini 
women  of  quality  wanted  nolbing  but 
aod  petticoata? 


♦ 


ladj  fV.  Now,  tbil  U 


THE  P|tOV<KE0  HUSBAND. 

D  like  him! 


Man.  SOftbebmilj coniMonliiiely!  \AMide. 

Sir  F-   An  l>tiDdn<r  poDod  in  tlie- morning;, 
aod  want  anotber  afore  ni^t!    Waundi  and 
fire!  the  lord    major    of  L      ~ 
hold  it  at  thij  rste. 

Man,  Oh,  do  yon  feel  it,  air?         [Axide. 

i.-ady  Vf.  My  dear,  joa  aeem  iioeajj;  let 
me  hiTB  the  hundreii  pound,  and  compoie 
jonrteir. 

Sir  F.    Compote  die  dcTil,   madi  ^, 

do  joa  coniider  what  a  huodced  pound  a  day 

Lmij  ff.  My  life,  if  I  accoottt  with  yon 
from  one  day  to  another,  ihat'i  really  all  mr 
head  it  able  fo  bear  at  a  time— But  I'll- tell 
you  wbai  1  coo«idep— I  consider  that  my  ad- 
Tice  hai  a;ot  jou  a  thousand  pouifd  a  year 
this  moming—Thatnow,  methinb,  you  might 
consider,  sir. 

Sir  F.  A  thousand  pound!  let;  bnt  mar- 
hap  I  mayn't  receiTe  the  first  quarter  on'tthis 

Enter  S^nniB  RighAui. 

Swire  R.  Feylher,  an  you  doan't  come 
^cUy,  the  meat  will  be  coaled:  and  I'd  fail 
pick  a  bit  with  you. 

Latlj'  fV.  Bless  me,  sir  Frauds t  you  are 
not  ^oing  to  sup  by  yonrtelf? 

Sir  F.  No,  but  I'm  going  to  dine  by  my- 
self, and  that'*  pretty  near  the  matter,  madam 

Lady  fV.  Had  not  you  as  good  st^  a  little, 
my  dear?  We  shall  all  eat  in  half  an  hour; 
and  I  was  thinking  to  ask  -  my  cousin  Manly 
(o  take  a  family  morsel  with  ui. 

Sir  F.  tiaj,  for  my  cousin's  good  company, 
I  don't  care  if  I  ride  a  day's  journey  without 

Man.  By  no  meant,  sir  Francis,  I  am  going 
upon  a  KtUe  business. 

Sir  F.  WeU,,sir,  I  know  you  don't  lore 
complimenls. 

ifan.  You'll  eicnse  me,  madam — 

Ladjr  fV.  Since  you  haTc  bniinets,  sir — 
\Exit  Manly. 

Enter  Mu.  MoTBimiT. 
Oh,  Mn.  Motherly!  you  were  saying 
ning,  you  had  tome   *ery   fine   lace    to   show 
me— can't  Isae  itnow?     [Sir  F>aacie ttaret. 

Mr*.  M.  Why  really,  madam,  I  ba'd  made 
a  to'rt  of  a  promise  to  let  the  coantest  of  Nicely 
bale  Ibe  first  sight  of  it,  for  the  birtb-daj; 
bnt  yovr  ladyship — 

Lady  Jr.   Ob,   I  die  if  1  don't  tee  it  be- 

It" 

at  this  rale ! 

Mrs.  M.    Well,  mddam,  thou^.  I    tay  il, 
■d«the   sweetest  pattern   that  < 
— and,  forfineness — nocohweb _, 

Sir  F.  Oddt  ffots  and  gistard,  madam  1  Lace 
as  fine  as  a  c^web!  why,  what  the  denTs 
diat  to  cost,  BOW? 

Mra,  M.  Nay,  if  sir  Fraacit  does  not  Kke 
it.madam- 

Lady  tr.  Re  like  it!   Dear  Mrs.  Motboiy, 
'  be  is  not  to  wear  it. 

Sir  F.  Flesh,  madam !  bnl  I  ntppoie  I  am 
lo  pay  for  it!  > 


[Act  IV 

Lady  fV.  No  doohl  ont !  TUnL  of  your 
ihoiuand  a  year,  and  who  got  it  yon;  go, 
eat  your  dinner,  and  be  thankful,  go!  [JOrtv- 
ing  him  to  Ihm  Ooor'}  Come,  Mrs.  Motherly. 
\ExU  Lady  fVronghead  and  Mrs.  MolkerJr 

Sir  F.  Vety  fine!  so  here  I  nun  iaal,  till 
I  am  almost  famished,  fm-  ibe  good  of  snj 
country,  while  madam  it  ItTing  me  ovt  an 
hundped  pound  a  day,  in  lace  at  fine  aa  a 
cobweb,  fiir  the  honour  of  my  hmilrl  Odda 
flesh!  thinn  had  need  go  well  at  llna  ratel 

Stfuire  It.  Nay,  nay — come,  feytber. 
[Exeunt  Sir  Francis  and  SguireiBic^iriL 

.  IU~enler  Mirtilu. 

ifyr.  Madam,  my  lady  desires  yon  ^d  the 
connt  will  please  to  come,  and  assist  her  faa- 

'  in  tome  of  the  new  laees. 

Count  B.  We'll  wail  upon  htr —   - 

Jenny.  So,  1  told  yon  how  jl  wat;  you  ace 
she  can^  bear  lo  leaTC  u*  together. 

Counts.  No  matter,  my  dear:  you  know 
the  has  atked  me  lo  slay  supper:  so,  when 
your  papa  aod  she  are  a-bed,  Mrs.  Itfyrtilla 
will  let  me  into  tbe  home  again;  then  yon 
buy  steal  into  her  chamber,  and  well  bate  a 
pretty  tneakei  ol  punch  together. 

M^r.   Ay,  ay,  madam,  you  may  e 


Jenny.  Well,  that  will  be  pure! 

Count  B.  Bui  you  had  betl  go  toberaloa^ 
my  life;  it  will  look  better  if  I  come  after  you. 

Jenny.  Ay,  to  il  will:  and  lo-morrow  you 
know  at  tbe  masqaerade:  O  dear,  dear!  I 
wish  the  time  were  come.  [Exit. 

.ffrr.    So,  sir,  am  not  X  very  commode  to 

Count  B.  Wei),  child,  and  dont  you  find 
yonr  account  in  itr  Did  I  not  tell  you  we 
— igbt  itill  be  of  use  la  one  anolherf 

Myr.  Well,  hut  how  itandt  ypnr  aflair 
with  mitt  in  the  main  ? 

Coant  B.  Ohf  she's  mad  for  the  masque- 
rade! It  driies  like  a  nail;  we  want  nothing 
now  but  a  parson  to  dineh  iL  Did  not  your 
aunt  say  the  couldgetonc  at  a  sbortwamuw? 

tfyf".  Y*s,  yes;  my  lord  Townly's  chaplain 
is  her  cousin,  you  know;   hell  do  your  buai- 


yr.  Why  you  know  my  lady  Townly^ 
house  it  always  open  to  the  mask*  npon  a 
ball  night,  before  itMy  go  (o  the  Htymaiket. 

Court/  B.  Good. 

JIfyr.   Now  tbe  doctor  propoaet  we  draold 

I  come  thither  in  onr  babitt,   and  wkta  the 

torn*  are  full,  we  may  tteal  up  into  his  cbam- 

ber,  be  says,  and  ibere — tfack — hell   give   na 

ill  canDnical  eoramistion  to  go  lo  bed  togdher. 

Count  B.  Admirable!  W^ll,  the  devil  ieldi 
mc,  if  I  shall  not  be  heartily  glad  to  fee  ibee 
well  settled,  cbUd. 

Myr.  And  may  he  tod   me  under  bit  am 

tbe  same  lime,  if  I  .dall  not- think  myaclf 
cdiliged  lo  you  at  long  aa  I  liTfr^Bnt  I  mast 
—in  to  my  squire. 

Count  B.  And  I  lo  tbe  ladies — ao,  your 
bumble  terrant,  tweet  Mrs.  'WrongbeadT 

Myr.  Yourt,  as  in  duty  bound,  moti  nid>lc 
lani  Basset!  [£»<: 

Count  B.  Wby,  ay!   Court  1  IliaittUe  has 


tACT  V.  SCBSt  1.] 
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bare  uijr  more  nclenM  lo  h,  ibiD  f  hne  to 
a  blue  nband.  let  I  bare  made  ■  prdtj  con- 
aUl^rMa  fignre  in  life  witli  iL  I  Iutb  lolled 
in  my  own  durial,  <tealt  at  aMemlilMt,  dined 
-with  ■■nbauadon,  aad  madeona  M  quadrille 
irilb  ibe  fint  wonen  ofqaalily — But — lenipora 
malaolBr — lince-  tbal  damned  Mindrop  at 
Vyhile'*  liave  left  me  oiil  of  their  last  Morel, 
I  yn  r«duc«d  lo  tnde  npoa  ten  own  ttotk  of 
induMry,  andmalie  my  lul  poM  upon  •  wife. 
If  I  can  map  up  mm  Jmnj  ana  ber  eight 
tboiuand  poandi,  I  iball  ob*b  n>ore  cut  a  fi- 
gure, and  cock  mj  bat  in  ibe  &ce  of  tbe  beit 
of  tbem:  for,  lince  our  modem  men  of  for- 
tuae  are  pvwn  wi«e  enough  lo  be  ib^rpen, 
I  ibink  ibarpen  are  fboli  llut  don't  take  np 
tbe   ain  of  men  of  quality.  [£xtli 

ACT  V. 

ScBRI  I.— LoiD  Towhlt'i  Haute. 

Enter  Wiluans  atid  Ma.  Mahlt. 

f^L   Sir  FrMwit  Wrongbead,   Mr,   deiirei 

lo  s«e  you. 

Man.  Denre  «ir  Francii  l»  walk  in.    \SxU 
fWUiitunM\ — I  ffi^OM   by  lb!i  lime  bij  wii 
'     ''  id  tbat  Ibe  balance  of  ' 
■  on  tbe  wrong  aide. 

Enter  5ik  Fhanci)  WaonfiBBAD. 
Sir    Frand*,  your    terraaL    How  came  I  by 
tbe  bTOur  of  ibi*  citraordinBrr 

Sir  F.   Ab,  couam ! 

Man.  Wby  tbal  aommfBl  face, 


Sir  F.  1  faaie  no  fi-iend  aljie  bnl 


wnry 


for  tbal— Bui 


I  jon- 
what'i  Ibe 


iaf — ammig    ■  pared  lOf 
le-nced  #omea  of  quality, 
nber  1  gare    you  a   bint 
of  Ihii. 

iSir  ¥,  Why,  ay,  ifa  true,  you  did  mi:  but 
tbe  deril  bimaelf  couM  not  bave  believed  tbe 
wanM  faaie  rid  poal  lo  faim.- 

Man.  Sir,  if  you  alay  bkt  a  fartnigblin  ibii 
wn,    you   will  erery  day  lea    buidrada   aa 
fail  upon  the  gaUop  u  ibe  ii. 

Sir  F.  Ab,  tiiii  London  i«  *  kaac  place  in- 
deed!— Waunda,  if  lhiiu[>  «b<fuld  happen   to 
go  wrong, with  me    at    vVeatnuuter,   al   tbii 
rale,  bow  the  deiil  aball  1  lieep  onl  of  a  gaol  7 
Man.   Wby,  truly,  Ibere  aeemi   to  me  bat 
!  war  to  aToid  il. 
<ir  ¥.   Ah,    wocJd  you  co«ld  teU*mt  ibat, 

fan.    Tbe  way  liei   plain  before  Toa,  iir| 
■ame   road    &at  broujgbl  you  bilAcr,    will 
ry  yon  aafe  home  again. 
Ju-jF.  Oddk  fleib,  couiin!  what!  andlea*e 
a  ibouaand  poundi  a  yew  beblnd  meF 
-  Man.   Pooh,  pooh !    I«a*e  any  thing  bdiind 
von,    but  your  family   and  yov  an  a    laier 
by  it 

Sir  F,    Kj,   but    coniiiler, 'oouain ,   what  a 
urry  GKura  1   iball  make  in  the   eanntry,   if 
come  dawn  wilbawt  iL 
Man.   Tou  will  make  a  much  more  lancn- 
tahle  figure  in  a  gaol  without  iL 

Sir  t".  Mayhap,  'al  you  haTc  no  greal  o^i- 
tion  of  my  journey  to  London  ihcu,  cuuaoT 

Man.  Sir  Fraudi,  to  •»- ''•- ='-  "' 

real  friend,   I   murt  > 


Sir  F.  Ii  'playing  the   

Man.  Why,  truly,  ibatf  a  part  that  mott 
of  jour  fine  ladie*  begin  with,  at  lOon  ailbey 
gel  lo  London. 

Sir  F.  If  Fm  a  liiiog  man,  couun,  ihe  hai 

made  away  with  above  two  buuilred  and  liftv 

poundi  lince  yeiterd^  Rtoming.    But  there  • 

'  one  hundred  on't  goei  more  to  my  heart  thai 

aU  tbe  reiL 

Man.  \aA  bow  n 

SirF.  Trolbilam 

Man.  Out  with  iL 

Sir  F.  Why,  abe  bai  been  at  an  aiiemblT. 

Man.  What,  lince  I  aaw  Ton?  f  thought 
you  bad  all  lupped  at  home  tail  nighl. 

Sir  F.  Why,  lo  we  did— «id  alT  t»  m«rr, 
aa  grigi.     Tcod,  my   heart  wai  ip  open,   that 
I  toMed  another  hundred  into  her  apron,   lo 
go  out  early  thii  moraisg  with — But  the  cloth 
wai  no   fooner  taken    airay,   than   in   c^mi 
my  lady  Townly  here,  with  another  ranlipo 
dame  of  quality,  and  out  they  mutt  haie  ht 
they  taid,  to  inlrodjice  her  atmylady  NoUi 
aaiaably,  foraoolh — A  few  wordi,  you  may 
be  lure,  made  tbe  bargain — ao,  hawnCe !   and 
away  ihey  driie,  ai   if  the  devil  bad  got  into 
Ibe  coach-box — to,   aboul  foBr  or  fiiE  in  the 
morning — borne  cone*  madam,  with  btr  eys5 
a  Ibol  deep  i«  her  haad — and  my  poor  bnn- 
dred  pouiidi  left  behind  her  at  ihe  haurd-lahle. 

Man.  Alf  • 


Man.  Str  Fraaaa,  to  do  von  ibe  sfrrice  of 

real  friend,   I   mud  apeak    very   plainly   to 

TOU ;  yon  don't  3>et  tee  half  the  min  that'i  bc- 

Sir   F.   Good   lack!    how  may   you  mean, 

Man.  In  one  word,  your  whole  afifair*  iland 
mi — In  a  week  you'll  Imeyottrteal  at  W«il^ 
miniler;  in  a  fortnight  my  lady  will  run  yon 
into  gaol,  fay  keeping  the  beit  company;  in 
four'and-lwentv  fouri  your  daughter  will  run 
iwar  with  a  iharper,  becauae  ihe  han't, been 
uea  lA  belter  compaov;  and  your  ion  will 
steal  into  marriage  with  a  ca*l  mislreii,  be- 
cauae be  hai  not  been  uied  to  any  company 
at  all.     ' 

Sir  F.  ribe  name 
yoD  think  all  ihii? 

Man.  BecavM  I  haye  proof  of  it;'  in  ihorf, 
I  kno:w  *o  mncb  of  their  lecret*,  that  if  all 
ihii  il  not  preTented  l«-nighl,  it  will  be  out 
of  your  power  to  do  it  to-morrow  morning. 
Sir  F.  Waondi !  if  what  you  tell  mc  be 
Irue,  I'll  stuff  mv  wbde  bmil*  into  a  aUge-i 
lacb,  and  trundle  than  into  the  country  »pia 


o'goodna**,   wby   thanld 


!,  may  yet 


Mttn.   Stick  lo  thai,  lu-,   and   i 

■d  a  way  to  redeem  alt.  I  bear  company 
entering — Vou  know  ihey  lee  maiki  here  to- 
daf — conceal  yourself  in  ihii  room,  and  for 
the  truth  of  what  I  have  told  you,  take  the 
evidence  of  joui  own  aenset:  but  be  inn  you 
keep  dote  tiU  I  give  you  the  lignaL 

Sir  F.  Sir,  FU  warrant  yon— Ah,  my  bdyl 
my  lady  Wrongbead!  what  a  hitler  bvaioea* 
have-on  drawn  me  into! 

Man,  Huih!  to  your  post;  biare  conM*  oqe 
couple  akeBdy.[<5'i>-F.<uitfJlf on.  rei^eAr0tiv<k 
tt«  crnlrt  Jiow. 
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SMer  S«nBB  Richjuu)  and  Mybtiua,  in  ]     CouMB.  Ok,  Imr  he  e 


Squirt  R.  VViiat,  it  tiiit  tbe  doctor'*  dinn-  -fin/er  Mtktjlu,  wiM  a  CoijttaBlf. 

I>«rr  I     Const,    VVclI,   midani,  pra^  whicb  ■■  lii< 


,oaij. 


,    Jyt  ... 

A>-/-.  Hell  be  ready  for  Ui  presenllj,  but 
b«  nys  he  can't  do'  ui  the  good  turn  w'ilbout 
wilDeMu:  to,  wlieD  die  coddI  and  your  liatn 
come,  jou  know  he  aad  }iou  maj  be 
for  one  anolberl 

.S7«*-e  A  Well,  well,  til  S6r  ttll  ar,  aj, 
iLat  will  be  inendlj. 

Myr.  And  tee,  here  tbej-  come ! 

Enter  Codst  Basskt   and  Mist  Jerht, 
Blatquttade  Drtttet. 

Count B.  So,  to,  bere'i  jaiu  brotber  and 
bit  bride  beibre  at,  my  dear. 

Jenny.    Well,    I  tow,    my  b< 
moutb   ttill!    1   thancbt  I    iboold 
Kot  rid  of.  mamma;  bat  while  ifae  ttood  np- 
ing    Dpon    the   dance,    I   nic  her    tW  ilipl 
Lawd,  do  bill  feel  bow  itbeati  here! 

Count B.  Oh,  the  pretty  flntlorer!  I  pralMt, 

my  dear,  you  have  put  mine   intp  ■'■- 

palpilalion  [ 

Jenny.   Afi  f ou  ta^-io — bnt  lel'i 
— Oh,   lud!    I   TOW  It  tbiunpa  paivljr — well, 
well,    I   ice   it  will  do;    and  ao  when' 

CountB.  Mn.  Myrtilla,  will  jron  be  to  good 
at  to  tee  if  the  doctoc'i  ready  far  ttiF 

Myr.  He  only  tlaid  for  you,  lir;  lit  fetch 
bhn  immediately.  fJFariV. 

Jenny.  Pray,  lir,  am  not  I  to  take  pli~ 
of  mamma,  wben  Tm  a  countetaP 

CountB.  No  doubt  00*1,  my  dear. 

Jenny.  Oh,  lud!  how  her  back  will  be  up 
ueeti  me  at  an  auemblj" 
r  coach  and  rii  at  Bydi 

Count  B.  Ay ,  or  when  the  heart  the  boi- 
keepen  at  on  operv,  call  out — "Tbe  countett 
of  Battel'i  lerrantt!" 

Jenny.  Well,  i  tay  it,  thai  will  be  deli- 
cioatl  And  then  mayhap  to  haTe  a  liDe  gentle- 
man, with  a  tlar  and  a  what-d'^e.call-nm 
riband,  lead  me  to  my  chair,  -with'  bit  bat 
under  fait  arm  all  the  way!  "Hold  up,"  layt 
tbe  chairman;  "and  to,"  tayt  I,  "my  lord, 
your  bumble  terranl,"— "I  tuppote,  madam, 
aays  be,  "we  tball  tee  you  at  iriy  lady  Qua- 
dnlle'tf* — "Ay,  ay,  lo  be  aurc,  my  lord," 
■ayt  I.  —  So  in  iwopt  me,  wilb  my  hoop 
stufTed  up  lo  my  forehead;  and  away  ibey 
trot,  awing!  tmog!  with  my  taiiela  daneliDg 
and  my  flambraux  falaiinf!  and — Ob,  it't  a 
charming  thing  to  be  a  womm  of  cpaJity! 

CountB.  Weill  I lee  thai  plainly ,  my  dear, 
tfaere'l  ne'er  a  ducbeti  of  tbem  all  vrill  become 
att  eqtfipaH'like  you. 

Jonit}',  >Vell,  weU,  do  yea  find  equipai*, 
and  lllfind  aira,  1  warrant  tou. 

Squit^B,  lYolh!  1  think tbumat^endina't 
the  merrietl  ^me  that  ever  I  taw  in  my  lite! 
llioY  in  my  mind ,  and  there  were  but  a  little 
wrettling,  orcndgel-playing  naw.  it  wol^d  help 
it  bugely.  But  what  a-ropa  n^at  tb«  parcoa 
ttay  tof 

•        O  Ab  .n-uha  f>  111  miiKT   in  ohMi  Ike  Mil  dnw  np 


Thal't 


-   fT  " 
tpice  of  my  olfice  here  i 
the  nntlemaa., 

[Poiitling  lojhe  Conn^ 
CountB.   Hey-dayl   what,   in  matquerade, 

Contt,  Doctor!  tir,  1  belier*  yoo  have  muli- 
ken  your  man:  but  if  vou  are  called  coJnt 
Batiet,  \  baTc  a  billcl-«tu  in'  knj  hand  for 
you,  that  will  set  you  right  prcaenUy. 

Count  B^  What  the  deviTa  tbe  meaBino:  of 
all  tbii? 

Const.  Only  my  lord  chief  juilica't  warrant 
agaiatt  you,  for  forgery,  air. 
CountB.  Blood  and  thunder! 
Const.   And   to,   lir,    V  jaa  pleaic  to  pull 
dCT  your  fboTt  faxick  there ,  Til  wait  upon  you 
to  the  next  iutlice  of  peace  immediately. 

-[Sir  Francia  and  Manly  adoanfx. 
Jenny.  Ob.  dear  me,  wbal'i  ike  nutter? 
[TrtmiUmg. 
CountB.  Ob,  nothing,  only  a  maiqnera- 
diag  frolic,  my  dear. 
SauireR.  Oh,  ho,  U  that  all! 
SirF.  Ho,  tiirab'  that  u  not  all. 

[Sir  Frond*  ff^rofi^sad  coming  *«fltj 
■  behind  the  Squire,  knbcliM  him  down 
aiith  hi*  Cane. 
Squire  R.    Ob,  lawd!    Ob,  bwd!    be  bat 
beaten  mv  brain*  out. 

Hold,  hold,  lir  Fnncit;  bate  a  little 
mercy  upon  my  poor  godson  < 


[Md,. 


Sir  F.    Woundi,    couiin,  I  ba'iit 

CountB.   Manly!    nay  titea  Vm  1 

Ibe  defil!  , 

Squire B,  Oh,  my  bead!  my  headl 


Enter   Lutr   WmOnaHBAB,    dressed  as  a 
Sypherdesr. 

Lady  ff.   Wha'*  tbe  matter  here,  genlle- 
enP    For  beaien'i    lake!     What,   are  you 
murdering  my  children  P 

Const,   tio,  no,  madam;  no  murdari  only 

little  tuipicion  of  felony,  tbat'i  all. 

SirF.  [To  Jenny]  Aad  Ibryou.Mn.  Hot- 

upon'l ,    I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  make  ^ou 

wear  that  habit  a*  long  at  you  live,  you  pde 

you.     Do  you  know,   butty,    that  yon  were 

within  two  minutet  of  marrying  a  pickpocket? 

CountB.  So,  10,  alTi  out  I  find!     [jsiife. 

Jenity.    Oh,  the  mercy!  wiiy  pray,    papa, 

not  tbe  oojnt  a  ra^a  of  quality  then? 

SirF.  Oh,  yet,  one  of  tbe  unhaiiged  onet. 

Lady  fT.  Married!  Oh,  the  confident  (biog! 

Tbere  wa*  bit  argent  buiineti  then — tligbted 

for  her!     I  han't  patience! — and,    for  aggbt  I 

know,    1  have   been    all  thii   while  making  a 

frieadibip  with  a  bigkwjLjmati-  [Aside. 

Man.   Mr.  Coutable,  lecure  there. 

Sir  ^    Ah ,  my  lady !    my  lady !  tbit  c*me« 

'your  journey  to  London:  bnt  now  I'll  hate 

frolic  of  my-  own,  madam;    tberefive  pack 

up  your  trumpet^   tbit   itrj   nigbl;    for   the 

moment  mf'  bone*    are   able   lo  crawl,   you 

ind  your  bratt  thall  make  a  journey  into  tba 

■jovMrt  anin. 

La4y  ".    Indeed,   ynn   are  miatakea,    tir 


-Sons  Z] 


S  PROVOKED  auSBANO. 


Krancii— [   ifaaU  not  Mir  Mrt  of  town  jrel,   I 

promite  you. 

Siff,  Nol  itir?    Wamidf,  midaai — 
Man.   Raid,  Mrl-^f  joull  gire  me  Icbtb 

(iltle — i  ftiKjr  I  (hall  praTail  wilk  mjr  hdy  to 

titinh  belter  on'L 

Sir  K.  Ab,  caiuin,  70a  an  a  OtnodiBdeed! 

you,  maaaai,  ai  to  llie  liiToiir  joa  duineil 
me,  in  lending  tfait  cnriaiu  letler  eaclofCii 
la  mjr  !*dj  Grace,  all  lbs  rcTcnge  I  bai 
taken ,  !i  to  Iutc  htcJ  your  aon  and  thuKbli 
front  ruin.— Now  if  you  will  take  ikem  l»\A 
nnil  quirlly  into  tbe  counlrj  again,  I  wj 
aave  your  ladyibip  from  ruin. 

Lady  ff.   What  do  you  mean,  «p? 

Mail.  Whf ,  lir  Fraacii — tfaill  never  know 
-what  i*  in  tbit  letter;  look  apoo  iL  How  it 
came  into  my  bandi  you  tball  know  at  leiMire. 

Lady  fV.  Ha!  my  Itillcl-doai  to  tbe  cotuit! 
and  an  appoiiitnienl  in  it!  1  jfaall  aink  walk 
coiifu*ioul 

Man.  VVbatibaill  say  to  urFraiici«,madani? 

Ladj  W.  Dear  air,  I  am  in  auclt  a  Irem- 
hling!  preierte  my  boaour,  and  1  am  all 
obedience.  '  [Apart  M  Man. 

Man.  Sir  FrancM — my  lady  >■  ready  to  re- 
ceive your  conunand*  for  ber  journey,  wben- 


dinoie  o 


to  von  fiir  iL 

Man.  Come,  come,  «ir  Frandt,  lake' it  a* 
you  find  it.  Ol>edienoe  ■■  ■  wife  i«  a  *gM>il 
thiDc,  tbougb'il  w«re  aerer  10  wonderful! — 
Ana  now,  ur,  we  bare  nolbiug  to  do  bat  lo 

note  of  tbit  gentleman. 

Count B.  Mr.  Manly;  «ir,  I  hope  yon  won't 

Man.  Did  not  yon  iorge  tbii  note  for  five 
bnndred  ponndi,  nrP 

Count  B.  Sif-~\  (ee  you  know  the  world, 
and  therefore  I  ihall  not  pretend  to  prevari- 
cate— But  it  bai  hurl  nobody  yet,  lir;  I  beg 
you  will  nol  atigmatiie  me;  lince  you  bare 
*poiled  my  fortune  in  one  family,  I  hope  you 
won't  be  to  cruel  (o  a  young  fellow,  ~  ~ 
pat  it  out  of  my  power,  air,  to  make 
another,  fir. 
.  Man.  Look  yoD,.iir,  1  have  not  much  time 
to  waite  with  you:    but  if  you  eipect    mercy 

rouraelf,  you  ranal  ibow  ■'  '' ' 

been  crael  to. 

Count  B.   Cruel,  air? 


Man.  I  know  jrott  have — thereEora  yon  cbd\ 
blame  her,  if,  in  the  fad  you  are  diargcd 
with,  ihe  i«  a  principal  -  witneM  againit  yon., 
Howerer,  you  baie  one,  and  only  one  chance 
t«  get  off  with.  Marry  her  ihii  inatant— and 
you  lake  off  ber  evidence. 

CatmtB.  Dear  lirl 

Man.  No  words,  air)  a  wife  w  a  mittimua. 

Count  B.  Lord,  atr!  this  is  die  most  un- 
merciful merer! 

Man.  A  private  peaanc*  or  a  public  one— 
ConriaUel        . 

Count B.  Hold,  air,  aisce  yoa  are  pleased 
lo  give  ma  my  choice,  I  will  not  make  ao  ill 
a  compKmeal  to  tbe  lady,  as  nol  to  (^ve  her 
the  preference. 

Man.  It  BUMt  U  d 


daplain  yon  ei , 

Xjr.   Come,  atr,  don't 
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at  wont  but  playing  upon  the  aquare. 


Count  B.  Kj,  but  the  worst  of  the  match 
too,  is  tbe  devil. 

Man.  Well,  sir,  lo  let  you  sea  it  is  nol 
so  bad  as  you  think  it)  aa  a  reward  for  b«r 
hemesly,  in  detecting  your  pradicu,  instead 
of  the  forged  bill  yoii  would  have  put  upon 
her,  there's  a  real  one  ^flve  bnndred  pounds, 
to  bfgia  a  new  honeymoon  with. 

IGioea  it  to  l^iaia. 

CauniB.    Sir,^  ibti  is  so  genereu*  an  act — 

Man.  No  Complimeuts,  dear  ht — I  am  not 
•t  leisure  now  to  recnve  ifaein.  Mr.  Conitsble, 
will   you   be   so   good   as    to   wait  upon   this 

EnlJeitian  into  the  neil  room,    and   give  this 
ly  in  marriage  lo  bim?  {Exit. 

Cotut.  Sir,  ril  do  il  laithfully. 
Counts.  Well,  five  hundred  will  serve  lo 
make  a  handsome  push  with,  however.  And 
am  nol  the  first  of  the  fralemitr  who  bat 
un  his  b«*d  ialo.ona  aoose,  lo  keep  h  oist 
f  another — Conte,  spouse. 
Mjr.  Yes,  my  Kfe. 

{Exeunt  MjrtiOa ,  Count  Bauti, 
and  Conttoblr. 
Sir  F.  And  that  1  may  ba  sure  my  family^ 
Id  of  him  for  eveo— come,  my  lady,  let'* 
ven  take  our  children  along  with  u«,  and  b« 
all  witness  of  the  ceremony.  iJEjxuM. 

SctHI  n. — A  dretting  Room. 

Ladi  Towhlt  discovered  om  Jutt  upi   Mu. 

Tausti  tvaiiinf. 

Mr*.  T.    Dear  madam,  what  thodd  make 

Dur  hclysfalp  so  ill? 

Latij  T.  How  is  it  possible  to  be  well, 
where  one  is  killed  for  want  of  sleep  I* 

MrM.  T.  Dear  me!  it  was  so  loag  before 
^  lu  rung,  madam,  I  was  in  hopes  your  !•• 
dyihip  had  been  finely  compoaed. 

Ladj  T.  Composedl  why  I  have  lain  in  an 
inn  here;  this  house  is  worse  than  an  inn 
with  len  stage  coacbei:  wbatbelween  my  lord's 
'-inertinenl  people  of  huiiness    ia  a  morning 

id  the  iatolerable  thick  shoe*  of  Ibotmen  at 

>on,  one  has  not  a  wink  alt  night. 

Mr*.  T.  Indeed,  madam,  it's  a  great  pity 
my  lord  can't  be  persuaded  into  the  hours  of 

opie   of  quality — though  I   raust  say   that, 

■dam,  ^our  ladyship  la  certainly  the  best 
matrimonial  manager  id  town. 

Lady  T.  Ob,  you  are  quite  mistaken.  Trusty ! 
I  manage  very  III;  for,  notwithstanding  all 
tbe  power  1  have,  by  never  being  over  taoA' 
of  my  lord — yet  I  want  money  infinilcly  oC- 
'■^ner  than  be  is  wiiling  to  give  il  me. 

Mrs.  T.  Ab !  if  his  lordship  could  hut  be 
rougbt    to    play  himself,    mMam,    Ibea    he 

r.  feel  what  it  it  lo  want  money. 
d/T.  Oh,  doo'tulk  of  il!   Do  you  know 

thai  I  am  undone,  Tmsty? 

Mra.  T.  Mercy  forbid ,  madam  I 
Lad/  T.  Broke,  ruined,  plundercd!~-«trip- 
td,  even  lo  a  confiscation  of  Ay  last  guinea! 
Mrs.  T,  Yon  don^  tell  me  so ,  madam  I 
Lady  T.   And  where  to  raise  len  pound  in 

tbe  world— What  is  to  be  done,  Trusty? 
Mri.  T.  Truly,  I  wish  I  were  wise  enon^ 

lo  icUyoK,  laadam!  hat nury  b*  year  bdyal^ 
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nujr  ba*e  a  nm  of  bcUar  IbritiDc  npo«  «>» 
of  ihe  goad  csiaoany  lk«t  eonie*  hrre  to-nigbt 

Lodjr  T.  But  I  ti*Te  not  a  «iii^«  ^inu  to 
itj  my  fortune. 

Mrt.  T.  Hal  dial't  a  bad  buiineu  indeed, 
madam — Adad,  1  baie  a  llionf^t  in  mj  bead, 
raadam,  if  it  u  not  too  lale-~ 

Lad/  2'.  Oot  with  it  quicklj  then,  1  be- 
aeqcb  tbce. 

Mrt,  T.  Hai  not  tbe  aleward  lomelbing  of 
GAy  poundi,  madam,  that  you  left  ip  hu 
handt  to  pa;  aomebody  aboat  thii  timer 

Ladj  T.  Ob,  aji  1  bad  forgot— Hwa»  to  a— 
wbat^  bii  lUtby  nameP 

Mr*.  T.    Now  1  remember,  madam,   'twaa 
to  IMr.  Luleitring,  your  old  mercer,  that  your 
ladysbip  turned  M  about  a  year  ago,  became 
he  would  Iruil  you  DO  longer. 
'       tadj  T.  The   tety  wrelcb!    If  be  ha*  ool 
paid  it,   mo   qoickly,    dear  Traily,   and  bid 
Lim  bring  it  biUicrimmediilelj,  ^ExitTruMlA 
Well,   aure   mortal  woman  henr  bad   iiftE 
iortnne!  Gtc',  fixe  and  nine,  againit  poor  ae- 
tta,  for  ever! — No,    after  tbal  horrid  bar  of 
my  chance — that  lady  Wrooghpad*!  fatal  red 
fiit  apon  ibc  table,   I  aaw   it  wai   impoiaible 
eT(r  to  win  another  italte — Sit  u|j  all  nigbl- 
Imc  all  one'a  money — dream  of  wioningnioi 
aandi— wake   wilboul  a  billing!    and   then- 
.flow  like  a  bag  I  look!— In  abort— tbe   pie! 
anm   of  life  are  not  worth  tbii  diaorder.     If 
it  were   not  for  ihame  now,    1   could  almoil 
ibink  lady  Grace'a  aober  icfaeme  not  quite  lo 
ridlcnloO) — if  my  wiae   lord   could  but  bold 
IJi  tongue  for  a  week,  'lia  oddi  but  I  ihould 
bate  the  town  in  a  fortnight— But  I  will   not 
be  driven  out  afit^tbara  poiilii 

Enter  Mm.  Tmijtt, 


Mr».  T.  Ob,  madam,  tfiere'a  no  bearing  of      Mrt.  T.  Mercy 


[Act  V. 

writing  a  recnpl 
below  for  it 

Mr*.  T,  No  malteri  my  lady  lay*  yon  muat 
not  pay  bim  with  that  money;  tberc'i  not 
lOgb.,  it  leemi — there'*  a  iriitole  and  a  gui- 
Uat  it  not  good  in  it — bciidei ,  there  is  a 
miatake  in  tbe  account  too — [^Tivitching  the  ^ 
Bag  froTn  han\  But  ihe  i(  not  at  leiaure  to 
examine  it  now:  ao  yon  muit  bid  Mr.  Wfaat- 
d'ye-callum  call  anaiber  lime. 

Lady  T.  What  is  all  that  noiae  tberef 

Poiind.  Why.  and  it  pleaie  youc  ladyships . 

Lodj  T.  Pr'yibee  donH  plague  me  now ;  but 
do  a*  you  w^TO  ordered. 

Pound.  Nay,  wliat  your  ladjibip  glcMC*, 
madam.  \Exit. 

Mrs,  T,  There  tbey  are,  madam— [/*ou^# 
Ae  monef  oulof0ieBag\  Tbe  pretty  ihinga  ' 

e    M>   near- falling  into   a   naily  Irades- 

banda,  I  protett  it  made  rae  tremble 
for  them! — 1  fancy  your  ladyahip  bad  ai  good 
give  me  that  bad  guinea,  far  luck'j  aake — ' 
thank  you,  ma'am  \Takei  a  Guinm. 

Ladj  T.   Why,  I  did  not  bid  you  uke  it. 

Mm.  T.  Noj  biit  your  ladyship  looked  aa  if 
you  were  jual  goiog  to  bid  me;  and  so  1  iras 
willing  to  save  you  the  Iranbte  of  speakings 
madam. 

Ladjr  T.  Well,  thou  hast  deaened  it;  and 
lo.  for  once— [JVows  wiAaut]  But  hark!  don't 
I  bear  tbe  man  making  a  noue  yonder? 

Mrt.  T.  m  linen. 

Lady  T.  Pr'ythee  do. 

Mr*.  T.  \GoeM  to  Ute  Jtoar'J  Ay,  ibey  *re 

:  it,   madam — he's   in  a   bitter  paiilon  witli 

Kor    Poundage  —  Bless    me!    I    belieTe    kell 
at  bim. 

[^JffutV   f^oice  mii/taiff]   1  woa't  swear,  _ 
"'   ' if  I  don't  ba*e  my  raaney. 


it!  Mr.  Lutestring  was  Just  let  in  at  the  door, 
aa  I  came  to  tbe  stair  Joot;  and  the  steward 
is  now  actually  paying  him  the  money  in 
the  ball. 

Lady  T.  Rnn  to  the  staircase  head  again- 
and   scream  -to  him   that  I  must  speak   with 
bim  this  instant. 

[Mr*.   Truaty  runt  out,  and  tpeakt. 

Mr*.T.  \.fVmun\  Mr.  Poundage!— a  hem! 
Mr.  PouDdave,  a  word  with  you  quickly! 

Pound.  [fr'ithin\  I'll  come  to  youpFesently. 

Mrt.T.  \tViAin\  Presently  won'ldo,  man; 
you  moat  come  this  minnte, 

Poundr  \}Vidun\  I  am  but  just  paying  a 
little  raonry  ber^. 

Mrt.  T.  {trWiinY  Odd*  my  Itfo,  paying 
money!  Is  the  man  distracted P  Come  here,  I 
tell  Ton,  to  my  lady,  this  moment — quick! 

Re-enter  Mks.  Tkdstt. 


keep  sutb  a  babbling  about  bis  account* — my 
brain  is  not  able  to  bear  bim. 

[Poundage  come*  to  Ute  Door,  tgUh 
a  Money-bag  in  hi*  Hand. 
Mr»..T.    O^,  It's  well  yon  are  come, 
where's  ibe  fifty  pounds. 

Pound.    Wny  here  it  is:    if  ytm  bad  not 
baaa  in  *«ch  haste,   I  ibould  baic  paid  it  by 


Lady  T.    And   a  sober  citiaen   loo!    that'a 

Mr*.  T.  Ha!  I  think  alFs  silent,  of  a  tnd- 
den— may  be  the  porter  has  kmxked  htm 
down — rn  step  and  aee.  [Sxii. 

Lady  T.  These  tradespeople  are  the  trouble- 
aomeat  creature*  1    No  words  will  satisiy  tfcem ! 

Re-enter  Mu.  TscaTT. 

Mr*.  I".  Oh,  madam !  undone !  undone !  My 
lord  has  just  bolted  out  upon*)  the  man,  and 
is  bearing  all  bis  pitiful  story  0Tep~If  your 
ladysbip  pleases  t«  come  hither,  you  may 
hear  bim  Vonr^elE 

Lady  T.  No  mattn-;  it  will  come  round 
presently ;  I  shall  bare  it  from  my  lord,  with- 
out losing  a  word  by  tbe  way,  TO  warrant  you. 

Mr*.  T,  Ob  lud,  madam!  here's  my  lord 
|ust  coming  in! 

Lad^^  T,  Do  yon  get  out  of  tbe  way ,  then. 
T£xit  Mr:  Trustyl  I  am  afraid  1  want  tpi- 
^■..  L..>  1 :ll  .--_  ..;..    ' 


fits  I  but  he  will  s> 


a  them  me. 


Enter  Lobh  Towhlt. 

Lord  T.  How  come*  it,  madam,  that  a 
tradesman  dares  be  clamorov*  in  my  houte, 
for  money  due  to  bim  frvm  you? 

Lady  T.^  You  don't  e^ect,  m^  lord,  that  I 
sbouhfanrwer  for  other  people's  impertinance! 

Lord  T.  I  eipect,  madam,  yon  should  anawer 
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casiva  of  h;  I  ibongllt  1  bid  Ki^en  you  monej, 
three  niotltbs  ago,  to  jatisfy  all  iheie  lorl 
of  people. 

Ladj  T.  Yu;  but  jou  lee  ibey  aeTcr  are 
lo  be  Mtlified. 

Lard  T.  Nor  am  I,  madaio,  longer  lo  be 
abuied  tbiu — nhal'a  become  of  tbe  lul  five 
bundred  I  ga*e  jouP 

Ladx  T.  Gone. 

LordT.  Oone!  wbal  -my,  madam? 

Lad/^  T.  Half  tbe  town  oier,  1  beKere,  by 
tbii  time. 

Lord  T.  Ti*  irelli  I  see  ruin  ' 
impreuHHi,  till  it  falli  upon-  you. 

Lad/  T.  In  *hori,  mj  lord,  if  money  is 
always  tbe  subject  oC  our  coDTCraalioa ,  I  Mali 
make  you  do  ansver. 

Lwd  T.  Madam ,  madam ,  I  irill  be  heard, 
and  make  you  anrwrr. 

Ladj  T.   Make  me!    Tben  I  muil  tell  yon, 
my  lord,  ifaii  i*  a  tansuage   I  ' 
lued  to ,  and  I  trou'l  bear  tL 

Lord  T.  Come,  come,  madam,  you  ahall 
boar  a  great  deal  more,  before  1  part  witb  you. 

Ladj-  T.  My  lord,  if  you  Insult  me,  you 
irill  hjTC  as  much  to  bear  ou  your  side,  I 
can  assure  yon. 

Lard  T.  Pooh!  your  spirit  grows  rldicu- 
loual — yon  have  neither  honour,  worth,  oi 
innocence  to  anpport  it 

Ladj  T.  You'll  find  at  least  I  haie  resent- 
ment i  and  do  you  look  weU  to  tbe  proTocalion 

Lord  T.  After  those  yon  ba^e  giTen  me 
madam,  'tis  almost  infamous  to  talk  with  yon. 

Ladj  T,  I  scorn  yonr  imputation  and  youi 
menace*.  Tbe  nairownesi  oT  jour  bear!  ii 
your  monitor — 'tis  there,  there,  ray  lord,  yoi 
arc  wounded  J  jou  hate  less  lo  complain  ' 
than  ma       •''■•■- 

Lord 


lundedj  you  hate  less  lo  complain  of 
■any  husbands  of  an  equal  rank  tb  you, 
i  T.  Death  ,  madam  I  do  you  presume 
upon  your  corporeal  merit,  that  jour  person's 
lets  tainted  than  your  mindf  la  it  there,  there 
alone,  an  bonest  hushand  can  be  injured? 
Hate  yon  not  eiery  other  lice  that  can  de- 
base your  birth  or  stain  tbe  heart  of  woman? 
Is  not  your  health,  your  beauty,  husband, 
fortune,  family  disclaimed — for  night*  con* 
sumed  in  riot  and  cilratagauce?  Tbe  wanton 
does  no  more  —  if  she  conceals  her  shame, 
does  less;  and  sure  the  dissolute  atowed ,  ai 
■orely  wrongs  my  honour  and  my  quiet. 


f  lord,  what  i 


ladjT. 

might  pleaie  yon. 

LordT.  Ungrateful  woman!  could  you  have 
•een  yourself,  you  in  yourself  had 
I  am  amaied  our  lej 
dent  of  a  diTOrce, 
jury,  this  adultery  of  the  mind,  as  well  as 
that  of  the  pervonl  When  a  woman's  whole 
heart  is  alienated  to  pleasures  I  bate  no  share 
in,  what  is  it  lo  me,  whether  a  black  ace,  or 
a  powdered  coicomb,  has  poiieisiou  of  it? 

Ladj  T.  U  you  hate  not  found  it  yet,  my 
lord,  this  is  not  the  way  to  get  possession  of 
mine,  depend  upon  it. 

LordT.  That,  madam,  I  hate  long  despaired 
of;  and,  since  our  happiness  cannot  he  mu- 
tual, 'tis  fit  that,  wKb  Our  hearts,  our  persons 
loo  should  separate. — This  house  you  sleep  no 
more  in;  thoueb  your  content  might  grossly 
feed  upon  the  dishonour  of  a  husband,  yel  my 
desires  would  ttarre.  vpoo  tbe  features  of  a  wife. 


Z7i 
s  much  of 


Ladj  T.   Yonr  style,  my  lord, 
e   same    delicacy   wiib   your  sei 

honour ! 

Ij>rd  T.    Madam,   madam,   this  is  no  lime 
r  compliments— I  hate  done  with  yon. 
Ladj  T.    Done  with  me!   If  we  had  neter 
et,  my  lord,   I  had  not  broke  my  heart  for 
—hut  hate  a  care)   I  may  not,  perhaps,  he 

so  easily  recalled  ai  yuu  roly  imagine. 
LordT.    Recalled!  Who's  there? 

Enter  WiuiUMSi 
Desire  my  sister  and  Mr.  Manly  to  tralk  up. 
[Exit  fnuiam,. 

Ladj  T. '  My  lord ,  you  may  proceed  as  you 
please;  but  pray  what  indiscretions  faatC  I 
committed,  that  are  not  daily  practised  by  a 
hundred  other  women  of  quality? 

Lord  T.  'Tis  not  tbe  number  of  ill  witea, 
madam,  that  makes  the  patience  ofahliihand 
less  contemptible;  and  though  a  bad  one  may 
be  ihe  best  man's  lot,  yet  be'll  make  a  better 
Ggure  in  the  world,  that  keeps  his  misfor- 
tunes out  of  doors,  than  he  that  tamely  keeps 


shamed  of  n 
,ay  meet  you. 
LordT.  Beip: 


in  whatever  company  I 


EnUr  Lajiv  GnACl  and  Manlt. 
Manly,  I  hate  an  act  of  fri<>ndship  to  beg; 
of  you ,    which   wants   more  apologie*  than 

Man,  Then  pray  make  none,  my  lord,  that 
I  may  bate  thc^  greater  merit  in  obliging  you. 

Lord  T,  Sister,  I  bate  tbe  same  excuse  to- 
entreat  of  you  too. 

LadjG.  To  your  request,  1  beg,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Thus  then  — As  you  both  were 
present  at  my  ill-considered  marriage,  I  now 
desire  you  each  will  be  a  witness  of  my  de- 
termined separation- 1  know,  sir,  your  good 
my  lister's,  must  be  shocked  at 
.    .  impose   on  you;   hut  as   I  don't 

ask  your  jusIiGcation  of  my  causi,  so  I  hope 
you  are  conscious  that  an  ill  woman  can't 
reproach  you,   if  you   are  silent  on  ber  side, 

Man.  My  lord,  I  neter  thought,  till  now, 
It  could  he  difficult  to  oblige  you. 

Lord  T.  For  you,  my  lady  Townly,  I  need 
not  here  repeat  the  protocatioos  of  my  (laii- 
ing  with  you — the  world,  1  fear,  is  loo  well 
Injormed  nf  them — For  the  good  lord,  your 
jear  father's  sake,  I  will  still  support  you  ai 
his  daughter.  — At  the  Lord  Townly's  trife, 
you  hate  had  eiery  thing;  a  fond  husband 
could  bestow,   and,   to   our  mutual  shame  I 

\A  it,  more  than  happy  wives  desire — But 

ise  indulgencies  must  end — state,  ecpiipage, 
and  splendour,  but  ill  become  the  ticet  that 
misuse  them— Tbe  decent  necesiaries  of  life 
thai]  be  supplied,  but  not  one  article  to  luxury 
— not  eten  the  Coach ,  that  wails  lo  carry  you 
from  hence,  shall  you  ever  use  again.  Your 
lender  aunt,  my  Lady  Lotemore,  with  tears. 


this  morning, 


consented  t 


increased— but  if  you  still  a 
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L*ltle, 
Ibal  ]> 

loul  mj  friend  ibat  uitaes  jou  in  my  bearing. 
— Ob,  Manly,  looklliere!  turn  bid  tbytfaouglils 
wilh  me,  and  witneu  to  my  growing  loTe. — 
Hiere  was  a  lime,  when  I  belreied  that  form 
incapable  of  yice  or  of  decay;  tbere  Ipropi 
ibe  partner  of  an  'easy  borne  ;  ihere  I  for 
boped  lo  find  a  cfaeeriul  compinian,  a  failbful 
friend,  a  uieful  helpmate,  and  a  lender  mothei 

Man.  The  world  15  difTerent  in  ilt  leiue  □ 
bappincts;  oflended  ai  you  are,  I  know  you 
wilT  tliJi  be  jusL 

LardT.  Fear 

Man.  Tbis  latt  reproach,  I  lee,  bai  «tmck 
her!  [Aside. 

Lord  T.  No,  let  me  not  (ihoufb  I  (bis  mo- 
menl  cait  bei»  from  my  heart  for  e>er),  lei 
me  not  urge  ber  puniibment  beyond  bei 
crimei — 1  know  the  world  is  fond  of  any  tale 
thai  feeds  its  appelile  of  scandal;  —  and  as  I 
am  conscious  severities  of  tbis  kind  seldom  fail 
of  impiAations  too  gross  to  mention,  I  here, 
before  you  botb,  acquit  her  of  the  least  sus- 
pidon  raised  against  the  honour  of  my  bed. 
Therefore,  when  abroad  ber  conduct  may  be 
questioned,  do  ber  fame  ibat  justice. 

LadyT.  Ob,  lisier! 

XTurntlo  Lady  Grace,  weeping. 

Lord  T.  Wlien  I  am  spoken  of,  where, 
without  bvour,  this  action  may  be  canvassed, 
rdate  but  balf  my  proTocations,  and  gire  me 
up  to  censured  [Going. 

LadjrT.  Support  me — late  me— <£ide  me 
firotn  Ibe  world ' 
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father's  firm  coi 


[Aci 


XFalling  onLadf  Grace's  Neck. 

Lord  T.  ^elurnirtg']  I  had  forgot  me  — 
Xou  haTC  no  ^are  in  my  resentment,  ihere- 
fbre,  as  you  have  IiTed  in  friendship  with  her, 
your  parting  may  admit  of  gentler  terms  than 
Miit  the  honour  of  an  injured  husband. 

[Of/ertlogooul. 

Man.  [^Inlerpoting'l  My  lord,  you  must 
sot,  ibalt  nol,  leaTe  ber  thus! — One  moment's 
stay  can  do  your  cause  no  wrong.  If  looks 
can  speak  the  anguish  of  ber  heart.  111 
awer,  with  my  life,  ibere'i  something  labouring 
in  her  mind,  that,  would  you  bear  the  be- 
ing, might  deserre  it. 

LordT.  Consider — since  we  no  more  c 
meet,  press  not  my  staying  lo  insult  her. 

Lady  T.  Yet  stay,  my  lord— the  little  I  woi 
SIT  will  not  deserve  an  insult;  and,  uadesri 
cd,  I  know  your  nature  giiei  it  noL  But 
you've  called  in  friends  lo  witness  your  i 
■cntmeni,  let  tbem  be  equal  bearers  of  m^  lul 
reply.  [hr    '  — 

LordT.  I  «bin't  refiise  you  that,  ma 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  ever  have  complained 
I  wanted  love;  but  ai  you  kindly  bare  allowed 
I  never  gave  it  to  anotber,  so,  when  you  hear 
ibe  story  of  my  heart,  though  you  may  still 
complain,  you  will  not  wonder  at  my  coldne**. 

Lord  T.  Proceed— I  am  attentive. 

Lady  T.  Before  I  was  your  bride,  my  lord, 
the  flatlering  world  bad  talked  me  into  beauty; 
which,  at  my  glass,  tny  voulhTul  vanity  coU' 
Crmed.  Wild  vrith  that  fame,  I  ihougfat  man- 
kind my  slaves —  I  triumphed  over  hearts,  while 


I  commands  enjoined  roe  to  make 
le,  I  even  there  declined  the  liberty 
he  gave,  and  lo  hit  own  eleclion  yielded  up 
my  youth — his  lender  Mre,  ray  lord,  directed 
him  to  you.^Our  hands  were  joined,  hut  flill 
my  heart  was  wedded  to  ill  folly.  —  My  only 
joy  was  power,  command,  society,  profuseness, 
and  to  lead  !□  iileasurej.— The  busljand's  right 
lo  rule  1  thought  a  vulgar  law,  which  only 
■lie  deformed  or  meanly  spirited  obeyed. — I 
knew  no  directors  bul  my  paasioua,  no  master 
but  my  will. — Even  you,. my  lord,  sometime 
o'ercome  by  love,  were  pleased  with  my  de- 
lights; nor  then  foresaw  this  mad  misuse  of 
your  indulgence. — And  though  I  call  myself 
ungrateful  while  I  own  it,  yet  a*  a  Irutn  it 
cannot  be  denied,  ibat  kind  indulgence  has 
undone  me ;  it  added  ilrengtb  to  my  habitual 
failings,  and,  in  a  heart  ibus  warm  in  wild, 
unthinking  life,  do  wonder  if  ibe  gentler  sense 


s  loit. 


alter ! 


[Apart. 
Man,  If  yet  recoverable,  bow  vast  the  trea~ 
ircl  [Apart. 

LadyT.  What  I  have  said,  my  lord,  is  not 
y  excuse,  bul  my  confession;  ray  errors 
(give  them,  if  you  please ,  a  harder  naraa) 
be  defended — No,  what's  in  its  nature 
,  no  words  can  palliate — no  plea  can 
VVhat  then  remains  in  my  condition, 
lignation  to  your  pleasure?  Time  only 
mince  you  of  my  future  conduct:  there- 
fore,  till  I  have  lived  an  object  of  forgiveness, 
I  dare  nol  hope  for  pardoa-^Tfae  penance  af 
lonely,  coulrile  life,  were  little  lo  the  inno- 
ent;  but,  to  have  deserved  this  separation, 
'ill  sirew  perpetual  thorns  upon  my  pillow. 
-Sister,  farewell!  [Kistei  her~\  Your  virtue 
eeds  no  warning  from  tbe  shame  that  falls 
n  me ;  hut  when  von  think  I  have  atoned  iny 
■Hies  pail,  persuaife  jour  injured   brolher   lo 

LordT.  Noj  madam!  your  errors,  thus  re- 
nounced, this  inslanl  are  forgotten !  So  deep, 
so  due  a  sense  of  ihem  has  made  you  what 
my  utmost  wishes  form'd,  and  all  mv  heart 
has  sigh'd  for. — Long  parted  friends,  thai  pasa 
through  easy  voyaoes  of  life,  receive  hut  com- 
mon gladness  in  tbeir  meeting;  but,  from  a 
shipwreck  saved,  we  mingle  tears  wilh  our 
nbracei.  [Embraces  Lady  ToeenJy. 

LadyT.    What  words  — what   love- what 
Jty  can  repay  such  obligations  ? 
LordT.  Preserve  but  Ibis  desire  to  please, 
lur  power  is  endless. 

LadyT.  Oh!  till  this  moment  never  did   1 
low,  my  lord,  I  had  a  heart  to  give  you! 
LordT.    By   heaven!     this   yielding   hand- 
when  first  it  gave  you  to  my  wishes,  preienled 

--  -  !  desirable  I  —  Ob,   Manly! 

J  often   shared   in   my   dis- 

quiel,  partake  of  my  felicity  — my  new-l>om 
joy!  See  here,  the  bride  of  ray  desires!    This 
ay  be  called  my  wedding-day. 
Ladj'  G.  Sister   (for   now,   raethinks,   that 
ime  IS  dearer  to  me  than  ever),  let  me  con- 
gratulate tbe  happiness  Ibat  opens  to  you. 
"-V.  Loogi  long,  and  rautual,  may  it  flow ! 
dT.  To  make  our  bsppinesi   complete. 


. ly  pleasure  was  their  pain;   yet  was  my  my  dear,  join  hL__ _ 

own  so  equally  insensible  lo  all,  Ibalf  when  ajthat  am{jy  will  repay  tbe  t^gatioo. 


[Act  1.  ScBHB  1.] 
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tadj  T.  Sister,  a  iaj  like  this— 

JLadjr  G.  Admits  of  no   excuse   against   the 
general  joy-  [GieethertfandloManlj'. 

Man.   A  joy  like  miae — despairs   of  worJs 
to    speak  iL 

Z^rdT.  Ob,  Mauly,  boir  the  name  of  Ti 
eiidean  tlie  brother!  [EmiriKea 

Man.  Your  words,  mj  lord,  vUl  warn 


to  jour  uoerring  Tirluc  I 
iw  commii  mc  guidance  of  ray  fulure  days. 
Nerer  the  paths  of  pleasure  more  to  tread, 
But  where  your  guarded  iniioi:eace  sb  all  lead  i 
For,  in  themamagesUle,  the  worid  rauUown, 
Divided  happiness  was  ueTer  known. 
To  make  it  mutual,  nature  points  the  way; 
Let  husbands  gOTeni,  gentle  witcs  obey. 


SHE  WOULD  AND  SHE  WOULD  NOT: 


DOR    MAItOlL. 

SOTO. 

HOST 

DON  riULU. 

DON   LBWtl. 

OCTAVIO. 

GOaKIGIDOM. 

POSTBOI. 

T&APPAMTI, 

AL6UAULS. 

BIPOUTA. 

S»»B. 

~  Madrid. 

ACT   f. 

SCBKK  L — ^a  Inn  at  MadUD. 

Enttr   TuAtPAKTi. 

Trap.  Ihdho,  my  friend  Trappanti,  ihouV 
ID  a  Tery  thin  conifilion ;  Ibou  hail  neithei 
maiter,  meat,  nor  money:  not  but,  couldst  tbot 
part  with  that  unappeasable  ilcb  of  eating  too 
thou  bast  all  the  ragged  lii^ues  that  were  re- 
quisite to  set  up  an  ancient  philosopher.  Con- 
taropt  and  poTcrty,  kicks,  thumps,  and  think* 
■Dg  thou  bast  endured  with  the  best  of  'eraj 
but — when  fortune  turns  thee  up  to  hard  tast- 
ing, that  is  to  say,  positively  not  eating  al  all, 
1  perceiTe  thou  art  a  downright  dunce,  with 
the  same  stomach,  and  no  more  philosophy 
than  a  hound  upon  horse-flesh— Fasting's  *''  ~ 
deiil! — Let  mc  see — tfaii,  I  lake  it,  is  the 
frequented  Sna  about  Madrid;  and  if  a  keen 
guest  or  two  thould  drop  in  now — Hark  [ 

Host.  IffiAial  Take  care  oT  the  jFentle- 
mens'  hones  there;  see  'em  well  rubb^  ani: 
lilter'd. 

Trap.  Just  all^ted!  If  they  do  but  stay  to 
eat  now!  Impudence  assist  rae;  hab  !  a  couple 
of  pretty  young  sparks,  faith! 

^nUr  HrpOLiTA  ond  Floba,   in  Men's  H 
iiU;  a  Postboy,  ivilh  a  PortmanUau. 
Welcome  lo  Madrid,  sir;  welcome,  sir. 

flora.  Sir,  your  servant. 

PosL  Have  the  horses  pleased  your  bonou 

Hj-p.  Very  well  indeed,  friend;  pr'yibee  : 
down  the  portmanteau,  and  see  that  the  poor 
creatures  want  nothing:    they  have  performed 
well,  and  deserve  our  care. 

Trap.  I'll  take  care  of  that,  sir;  here,  ostler. 

iExtunI  Trappanti  and  Servant. 
pray,  madam,  what  do  1  deserve? 
Hrp.  Poor  flora!  thou  art  fatigued  indeed, 
but  I  ihall  find  a  way  to  ibank  thee  for'i. 


ir  voumayf 


BftSABA. 

VLOKA. 
VtUrVA. 


you  prop 01 

Hjp.    Why,  now    I  hope  the  « 
wishes — Don  Philip,  I  need  not  tell  you  bow 
far  he  it  in  my  heart, 

F'lora.  No,  your  sweet  usage  of  hjm  toU 
me  that  long  enough  ago;  but  now,  it  seems, 
you  think  fit  to  confess  it;  and  what  is  it  you 
love  him  for,  pray? 

H/p.  His  manner  of  bearing  (hat  usage. 

F'lora.  Ah !  dear  pride !  how  we  love  to 
have  it  tickled!  But  be  does  not  bear  it,  you 
see,  for  he's  coming  post  to  Madrid  lo  nuurj 
another  woman;  nay,  one  he  never  taw. 

Hjrp.  An  unknown  face  can't  have  very  br 
engaged  him. 

f'lora.  How  came  he  to  be  engaged  to  ber 
at  all?  —on 

If/p.  Why,  I  engaged  him. 

J-'lara.  To  another ! 

Jf/p.  To  toy  whole  sex,  rather  than  own  I 
love^  bim, 
Flora.  Ah!  done  like  a  woman  of  courage, 
ftjp.  I  could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  part- 
ing with  my  power;  besides,  be  took  me   al 
«ucb  an  advantage,  and  pressed  me   so   home 
a  surrender,  I  could  have  'lore  him  piecemeaL 

Flora.  Ay!  I  warrant  you-   — '— ' 

agreeable  puppy.    But  let  us 
tfyp.  rir  ten  thee.   Flora  ; 

Philip  wants  no  charm  that - 

him.  As  a  lover  in  rank  and  fortune,  1  coo- 
fess  him  my  superiori  'tis  the  thoughts  of  (hat 
has  been  a  constant  thorn  upon  my  wishea; 
t  never  saw  him  in  the  humblest  poiture,  but 
still  I  fancied  he  secretly  presumed  his  rank 
and  fortune  might  command  me;  this  always 
slung  my  pride,  and  made  me  over-act  it: 
nay  sometimes,  when  hii  lufTerings  have  al- 
most drawn  the  te^s  into  my  eyes,  I  have 
tum'd  the  subject  with  some   trifling  talk,   < 


s  tea 


^<l^^ 
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huinm'd  a  tpiteful  tune,  tliough   I  beliere  fail 
heart  wax  lircaiing. 

Flora.  But,  loie  b«  praised,  joht  proud 
ttomacb'i  come  down  for  JL 

Hyp.  Indeed,  'tit  not  allosetfaer  jo  bigh  ai 
Hwai,  la  a  word,  bis  lait  letter  set  me  at  my 
wit's  end,  and  wben  I  came  1q  inyielf,  you 
may  remember  you  tbon^bl  me  bewitcb'd,  for 
I  immediately  called  for  my  boy'i  clotbej,  and 
so  rode  after  bim. 

Flora.  Whj  truly,  madam,  as  to  your  wiU, 
l\e  not  mucb  altered  my  opinion  of  'em,   '' 
1  can't  see  what  yoa  propose  by  it. 

M//^  My  wbola  design.  Flora,    Ues    in 
portmanteau,  and  these  breecbes. 

Flora.  A  notable  design,  no  doubt  i  but 
pray  Jet's  bear  it. 

Jtjrp.  "Why.  I  do  propose  to  be  twice : 


s  marry  myself  to  don  Pbilip's  new 
tress,  and  tben— ill  put  off  my   breeches  and 
marry  bim. 

Flora,  Now  I  begip  to  take  ye:  but  pray 
what's   in   the  portmanteau?  siid   bow  < 

Ifyp.   I  birtd  onB  to  steal   it  from  bis 
lant  at  ibe  last  inn  we  lay  at  in  Toledo  t  in 
it  are  jewels  of  Talue,  presents   to    my    bride. 

Eld,  good  store,  settlements,  and  credential 
ten  to  certify  that  the  bearer  fwhich  I  in- 
tend to  be  myself)  is  don  Pbilip,  only  son 
and  heir  of  don  Fernando  dp  las  Torres,  now 
residing  at  SeriUe,  whence  we  came. 

Flora,  A  Tery  smart  undertaking,  by  m) 
(rotb  :  and  pray,  madam,  wbat  part  am  I  lo  act: 

H/p.  My  woman  still;  wben  I  can't  lie  for 
myiclf  you  are  to  do  it  for 
of  a  cousin-german, 

Flora.  And  my  name  is  I  .    . 

ffjp.  Don  Guiman,  Diego,  Mende(,or  what 
you  please  ;  be  your  own  godfather. 

Flora.  'Egad,  1  begin  to  like  it  mightily, 
this  may  pro>e  ■  Tei^  pleasant  adienture,  if 
we  can  but  come  ofT  without  lighting,  which, 
by  the  w^y,  I  don't  easily  perceive  we  shall; 
for  lo  be  sure  don  Philip  will  make  the  devil 
lo  do  with  us  when  be  finds  bimielf.bt 
fore  be  comes   hither, 

^yp.  O  let  me  alone  to  give  him  satisfaction. 

Flora.  Vm  afraid  it  must  he  alone,  if  yoi 
do  sive  bim  salliiadioQ;  for  my  part  I  cai 
push  DO  more  than  I  can  swim. 

H/p,  But  you  can  bully,  upon  occasion. 

Flora,  I  can  scold  when  my  blood's  np, 

Hfp,  That's  the  same  thing.  Bullying  ii 
breeches,  would  be  scolding  in  petticoats. 

Flora,  Say  ye  so:   why   then   do   look   lo 

yourself;  if  I  don't  give  you  as  good    as   ^ 

bring,  rU  be  content  to  wear  breeches  as  li 
as  I  Mtc.  Well,  madam,  now  you  have  opi 
*'  '  t,  pray  when  is  the  play  to  begin? 
'i/p.  1  hope  to  hive  it  all  over  in  less  d 
foift'  hours ;  we'L  just  refresh   ourselves   with 


my  troth,  right  and   sound,   1  warranl  'em; 


n  the  person 


ffyp.  1  hope  ti 
roifr  hour*  i  weU 

wbat  the'  house   atford*,   and   wait   upon   „ 
htfaer-in-law — How   nowl    what   would  thw 
fellow  have? — 

Reenter  Tbapmnti, 

Trap.  Servant,  gentlemen,  I  have  taken  nice 

ore  of  your  nags ;  good  cattle   they    arc,   by 


ways  )tand  by,  sir,  see  'cm  rubb'd  dovvn  willt 
my  own  tjta  —  catch  me  trusting  an  ostler, 
I'll  give'you  leave  to   £11   for  me,   and   drink 

Flora,  I  have  seen  this  fellow  somewhere. 
[jiparl  to  HfpoUta. 

Trap.  Hey-day!  what,   uo   doth  laid!   wm 

er  such  attendance !  hey,  house !  tapster ! 
landlord!  bey!  [A>iocis]  vVbal  was  il  you 
bespoke,  gentlemen  ? 

ti/p.  Heally,  sir,  I  ask  your  pardon,  I  have 
almost  forgot  you. 

Trap.  Fibawl   dear  sir,  never  Ulk  of  it;   1 

e  here  hard  liy  -  I  have  a   lodging — I  can't 

II  it  a  lodging  neither— that  is,  I  have  a— 
somelimes  1  am  here,  and  sometimes  I  am 
there;  and  so  here  and  there  one  makes  shiA, 
you  know. — Hey  !  will  these  people  never  come? 

Hjp,  lou  give  a  very  good  account  of 
yourself,  sir. 

Trap.  O!  oolbing  at  all,  sir.    Lord,  air] — 

as  it  Gsh  or  flesh,  sir? 

Flora.   Really,  sir,    we  have  bespoke   no- 

ing  yet. 

Trap.  Nothing!  for  shame!  it's  a  sign  you 
are  young  travellers;  you  don't  know  this 
house,  sir;  why  they^l  let  you  starve  if  you 
don't  stir,  and  call,  and  tbat  like  thundo-  too 
—Hollo! 

Hjp.  Ha!  yon  cat  here  sometimes,  I  prc- 

Traa.  Umpfal — Ay,  sir,  that's  as  il  happens 
— I  seldom  cat  at  home,  indeed — Hollo ! 

Snier  Hott. 

HagL  Did  you  call,  gentlemen? 

Trap.  Yes,  and  bawl  too,  sir:  here,  tbe 
gentlemen  are  almost  famisb'd,  and  nobody 
comes  near  'em:  what  have  you  in  the  house 
now  that  will  he  ready  presently? 

/fotl.  You  may  have  what  you   please,   sir. 

Hrp.  Can  you  gel  ui  a  partridge? 

HosL  Sir,  we  have  no  partridgea;  but  we^l 
get  you  what  you  please  in  a  moment:  we 
have  a  very  good  neck  of  mutton,  sir;  if  you 
please  it  sbalf  be  cJapp'd  down  in  a  moment. 

Ifyp.  Have  you  no  pigeons  or  chickens? 

Hott  Truly,  sir,  we  have  no  fowl  in  ifae 
boUH^  at  present ;  if  you  please  you  may  have 
any  tKo«  else  in  a  moment. 

W^p.  Thenpr'ytbeegetutsomeyoungrabbfts. 

j/oxl.  Rahbits!  odd  rabbit  it,  rabbiu  are  so 
scarce  they  are  not  to  be  bad  for  money. 

Flora.  Have  jaa  any  fish  ? 

Host.  Fish !  sir,  I  dresi'd  yesterday  tbe  finesl 
dish  tbat  ever  came  upon  a  tabic;  I  am  sorry 
we  have  none  left,  sir;  but,  if  you  please,  yon 
may  have  any  thing  else  in  a  moment. 

Trap.  Plague  on  tbce,  bait  thou  nothing 
but  any-lhing-elie  in  tbe  house? 

Hint.  Very  good  mutlon,  sir. 

H/p-  Pr'ythee  get  us  a  saddle  i)  then. 

HoM.  Don't  you  love  tbe  neck,  sir? 

Jfrp.  Ha'ye  nothing  in  the  bouse  but  the 
neck? 

Hotl.  Really,  sir,  we  don't  use  lo  be  so  un- 
provided, butat  present  we  bare  nothing  cbe  left. 
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Trap,  'E^d,  it'«  Deck  or  Dothing')  bcrc, 
■ir.  (artli,  sir,  I  don't  know  but  ■  nothing 
else  may  be  very  good  meat,  w£cn  any  thing 
die  a  not  to  be  bad. 

Hfp.  Then  pr'ytbee,  friend,  let's  hive  thy 
nedi  of  mutton  before  that  U  gone  loo. 

Trap.  Sir,  he  (ball  lay  it  down  ibii  minute; 
ni  xe  il  done:— (gentlemen,  FU  wait  upon  ye 
prelenlty;  for  i  mmnte  I  mjst  beg  yonr  par- 
don, and  leaie  to  lay  the  cloth  myielf, 

^/p-  Bt  no  meani,  sir. 

Trap.  No  ceremony,  dear  lir;  indeed  I'll 
ilo't.  ^Exeunt  Hattaitd  Trappanti. 

H/p.  VVbal  can  tbii  familiar  puppy  be  ? 

flora.  With  much  ado  1  have  recollected 
bi*  face.  Don't  you  remember,  madam,  about 
two  or  three  yean  ago,  doa  Philip  had  a  trusty 
lenant,  called  Trappanti,  that  uied  now  and 
then  to  >lip  a  nolo  into  your  band,  a*  you 
came  from  church? 

Hjp,  U  thii  he  that  Philip  tum'd  away  tor 
saying  I  was  as  proud  as  a  heauly,  and  home- 
ly enough  to  be  good  bumour'dr 

Flora.  The  lery  lame,  I  aiiure  ye;  only, 
ns  you  *ee  starving  has  altered  hi)  air  a  little. 

If/p.  Poor  fellow !  I  am  Concem'd  fy  bim : 
wiiat  makes  bim  so  far  from  Seville? 

flora.  I'm  afraid  all  places  are  alike  lo  him. 

Hfp,  I  ba*e  a  j^reat  mind  to  take  bim  into 
my  «er*ice,  bU  assurance  may  be  useful,  ai 
my  case  ttand*. 

flora.  You  would  not  tell  himwboyou  are! 

Ofp.  ThcM't  no  occation  for  it  — I'lt  talk 
with  him. 

Re-enter  Tiiappanti, 

Trap.  Your  dinner's  upon  the  spit,  gentle- 
men, and  the  cloth  is  laid  in  the  best  mom— 
Are  you  not  for  a  whet,')  sir?  What  wine? 
what  wine?— He;1 

Flora.  VVe  give  you  trouble,  sir. 

2'rap.  Notin  the  least,  sir. — Hey!  [Knoc/a. 

Bx-enter  HomL 
Hotl.  D'ye  call,  gentlemen? 
Hrp.  Ay;  what  wine  have  ye? 
HnaL  What  sqrt  you  pleaie,  sir. 
flora.  Sir,  will  you  pleaae  to  name  il? 

\To  Trappanti. 
Trap.  Nay,  pray,  sir  — 
H/p,  Nocer<maay,deU'sir;  upon  my  word 
you  shall. 

Trap.  Upon  my  saul,  youll 

Jentlemen. 
p.  Come,  come,  no  won)*!  pr'ythee,  yaii 

Trap.  Pshawl   but  why  this  among  friends 
iwF  Here — have  ye  any  right  Galici^? 
Host.  The  best  in  Spain,  I  warrant  it. 
Trap.  Let's  taste  il;   if  it   be  good,   set 
)nt  half  ■  dozen  bottles  for  dinner. 
Ho*t.  Yes,  sir.  [fj 

flora.  VVbo   says  this  fellow's   a   starring 

low?  On  my  conscience,  the  rogue  b: 

Impudence  than  a  loTcr  at  midnight. 

^ipart  lo  S/poUta. 


Ifyp.  Hang  bim,  ^isinoflesisiTei  t'U  bumour 
him. — fjtpartj  Pray,  sir  (for  1  find  we  arc 
like  to  ne  better  acquainted,  therefore  1  hope 
you  won't  take  my  question  ill) —   ^  # 

Trap.  O,  dear  sirl  • 

/Tf/r.  What  profession  may  you  he  «f  ? 

Trap.  I^fession,  sir — t — 1 — Ods  mc !  here's 

Re-enler  HtuL 

omt,  fill  out — hold— let  me  taste  it  fini — ye 

blockbead,  would  ye  have  the  gentleman  drink 

before  he  knows  whether  it  be  good  or    not? 

{Prinkt\  Yes,  'iwiU  do— give  me  the  bottle, 

ril  fill  myseU:     Now,  sir,  ■«  not   that  a   ^as> 

of  right  wine?  [ToHjpaUta. 

H/P-   £xlremely  good  indeed — But,   sir,  as 

my  question. 

Trap.  Via  a&aid,  sir,  that  mutton  wont  be 

>ugb  for  us  all. 

fjp.  O,  pray,  sir.       _ 

rap.   Sir,   jour    most  I 

Here,  master!  pr'ythee  get  us— Ha!  ay,  get  us 

doien  of  poach'd  eggi — a  doiea,   ayr   hear 

just  to — pop  down  a  little. 

Hatt.  Yes,  sir.  [Going. 

Trap.  Friend^let  there  be  a  little   slice  of 

hacon  to  cTeiy  one  of  'em. 

Hoit.  Ye*,  sir— a  little  thin  slice,  sir? 

{Going. 
Trap.  No,  you  dog,  not  too  tbin. 
Hrp.  But,  sir  — 

Trap.   Odto!   1  bad  like   to  have  forgot— 
!re,  a — Sancbo  I  Sancbo  1   av,  isn't  tout  name 
Sancho? 
Hotl.  Diego,  sir. 

Trap.  Oh!  ay,  Diego  1  that's  true  indeed, 
Diegtt!  Umph ! 

fy'p.  I  must  e'en  let  him  alone;   there's  no 

pulling  in  a  word  till  bis  rnoutfa's  full,    [^part 

Trap.  Come,  here's  to  the^  Diego^ — [Drinlu 

and  Juu   again\   That  I   sh«uld   forget  thy 

ame  though. 

HaiL  No  great  harm,  sir. 
Trap.  Diego,  ha!  a  very  pretty  nam<^  faitb! 
-I  think  you  are  married,  are  you  not,  Diego  ? 
Host.  Ay,  ay,  si" 
Trap.  Hah!  hai 


abaJK 


many  children?  * 

Hatt.  Nine  girls  and  a  boy,  sir. 

Trap.  HahTnlue  gids- Come,  here's  to 
thee  aRain,  Diego — Nine  girls !  a  ilirring  wo- 
man, Idaresay;  a  good  housewife,  ha  !  Diego? 

Hint  Pretty  well,  sir. 

Trap.  Makes  all  her  pickles  berielf,  1  war- 
rant ye — Daei  she  do  olives  well? 

Hoil.  Will  you  he  pleased  to  taste  'em,  sir? 

Trap.  Taste  'em !  bumph !  pr'ythee  let's  have 

plate,  Diego. 

Hatt.  Yes,  sir. 

Hjp.  And  our  dinner  a*  soon  M  you  please, 
r ;  when  ilS  ready,  call  us. 

UatL  Yes,  sir.  I*^*^ 

Hyp.  But,  sir,  I   was   asking  yon  irfyour 

Trap.  Profession!  really,  sir,  1  don't  use  to 
profess  much  ;  I  am  a  plain  dealing  sort  of  a 
lan ;  if  I  say  V^  serve  a  gentleman,  be  may 
epend  upon  me. 

flora.  Have  you  titz  serred,  sir? 

Trap.  Not  these  two  last  campaini*. 

l^p.  How  so  ? 

Trap.  Some  words  with  my  superior   offi- 
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[Act  I. 


cer;  I  was  a  little  too  free  in  tptaianf  taf 
miad  to  faim. 

Ifyp.  Don't  you  ibink  of  lerring  again,  dr? 

Tri^>-Jt  a  sood  poll  falls  in  mj  vraj. 

ffj'fi.  T  belieie  I  could  help  you.  —  Pray, 
sir,  wIkii  you  sentA  last,  did  you   take  pay 

Trap.  Pay,  sir! — Yes,  sir,  I  was  paid,  tlear'd 
subsistence  and  arrears  to  a  farlbiog. 

^p.  Andyourlalecommander's  name  was — 
Trap.  Don  Philip  de  las  Torroi. 
Hrp.  or  Seville? 
T™^._OrSevi]|. 

most  humble  sei 

know  me,  though  I  do  you,  and  your  coodi- 
lion;  which  I  dare  promise  you  I'll  mend  upon 
our  better  acquaintance.  And  your  Tint  step 
lo  deterre  il,  it  to  answer  me  honeiLJy  to  a 
fi;w  questions:  keep  your  assurance  still)  it 
may  do  me  lerrice,  1  shall  like  you  better  for 
it:  come,  here's  lo  encourage  you. 

{Giiret  him  Money. 

Trap.  Sir,  my  humble  MTTice  lo  you. 
,    Ifj-p.  Well  said. 

Flora.  Nay,  HI  pasa  my  word  be  shan't 
dwindle  into  modesty. 

Trap.  I  never  heard  a  gentleman  talk  better 
in  my  life.  1  hiTe  seen  such  a  sort  of  face 
before,  but  where — I  don't  know,  nor  I  don't 
care.     It's  your  glass,  lir. 

Hjfp.  Grammercy !  here,  cousin  I  [Urinhs 
to  Fiora\  Come,  now,  what  made  don  Philip 
turn  you  out  of  his  serrice?  Why  did  you 
leave  bimf 

Trap,  Twa>  time,  1  think  i  his  wits  had  leA 
bim — the  man  was  mad. 

Hyp.  Mad! 

Trap.  Av,  ilark  mad — in  loTe. 

JVr/i.  In  love!  How  pray? 

Trap.  Very  deep — up  to  the  ears,  OTorbead, 
drownd  by  this  time,  be  would  in  —  I  would 
hare  had  him  stopp'd  when  he  was  op  lo  the 
middle. 

Hjp.  What  w*$  she  be  was  in  lote  with  ? 

Trap.  The  devil! 

Hyp.  Sot  now  for  a  very  ugly  likeneM  of 
tny  own  face.   What  sort  of  a  devil?  [Aside. 

Trap.  The  damning  lorl — a  woman. 


polita:  but  her  proper   name   was  Shitllecock. 
Flora,  How  Jt'j^  lite  that? 

\Apurt  to  Hypolila. 
Hyp.  Pretty  well.  \Apart\  Was  she  hand- 

Trap,  Umpb! — so,  lo! 

Flora.  How  d'ye  like  that?  {Apart. 


Trap.  Very  seldom. 

Hrp.  Proud? 

2  rap.  Ever. 

^P-  ^Vas  she  honest? 

Trap.  Very  proud. 

Hyp.  VVhat!  had  she  no  good  qnalilies? 

Trap.  Faith !  1  don't  remember  'em. 

Hfp.  Hab !  d^e  think  she  loTcd  him  ? 

Trap.  If  she  did,  Wu  ai  the  cobler  loTed 

Hyp.  How  was  tbat?  [his  wife. 

ZW-  Why  he  beat  h«i  thrice  ■  day,  and 


told   his  Deigbboun  he   loved'  her  nerer   the 
worse ;  but  he  was  rcsolred  she  sbonld  oeier 

{yp.  Did  she  use  him  so  very  ill? 


Trap.  Like  a 
Flora,  How  d  ye  do  no 
Hyp.  I  don't  know — m 
lutsure!  What!  was  she  ni 


'?  {AparL 

thinks  l~[Apar/\ 
t  handsome,  say  ye? 


Hyp.  Was  she  u_  _ 
Flora.  Ay,  say  tbat  at  your  peril.    lAtide. 
Hyp., What  was  she?    How  did  she  look? 
Trap.  Look!  Why,  faith,  the  woman  look'd 
ery  well  when  she  bad  a  blush  in   her  face. 
Hyp.  Did  she  often  hluih  ? 
Trap.  1  necer  saw   her. 
Flvra.  How  d'ye  like  the  picture,   madam? 
lAoart. 
Hyp.  I  am  as  humble  a*  an  ofTending  lofer. 
lAparL 
Re-enler  HatL 
HotL  Gentlemen,  your  dioaer'*  upon  table. 
[£r.t 
Hyp.  That's  well !    Come,  sir,  al  dinner  I'll 
ire  you   further   instruclians   bow   you   may 
srve  ypunelf  and   mc. 
Trafi.  Come,  sir.  [^o  Fhra. 

Flora.  Nay,  dear  sir,  do  ceremony. 
Trap.  Sir,  yout  very  humble  servant. 

\A»lhey  art  going,  Hypolita  tlapa  Hunt. 
Hyp.  Come  backj   W«^  one  1  don't   care 
should  see  me. 

Trap.  Sir,  the  dinner  will  be  cold. 

Hyp.  Do  you  eat  it  hot   then;   we   are  not 

Trap.  $ir,yourhumbleservaot  again.  YExil. 
Flora.  You  seem  concern'd;  who  is  it? 
Hjp.  My  brother  Octavio,  as  I  live — Come 
this  way.  [^V^  retire. 


s  and  a  Servant. 
mmediately   lo    Rosara' 


Enter  OcT4vio 

Oct,  Jasper,   , 
romao,  tell  her  I  am  juit  come  to  town,  slip 
lat  note  into  her  hand,  and  itay  for  an  answer. 

Flora.  Tis  he.  [Apart  U>  Hypolita. 

Re-enter  Hoal,  conducting  Don  Philip. 
Ha*t.  Here,  air,  please  to  walk  this  way. 
Flora.  And  don  Pbllip,  by  Jupiter!    [Apart. 
Don  P.    When    my    serrant   comes,  send 
bim  to  me  immediately. 
Host  Yes,  .!r. 

Hyp-  Nay,   then  it's   time  for  us   (o  make 
!ady — Allons! 

[Apart  Exeunt  Hypolita  and  Flora. 
Oct.  Don  Philip! 
Donp.  Dear  Octaiio! 

Oct.  What  lucky  paiol-of  the  compass  could 
blow  us  upon  one  another  so  ? 

Hon  P,  Faith !  a  wind  very  contrary  lo  roj 
inclination:  but  the  worst   I   see  blows  som* 
good;    I  am  overjoy'd  lo  see  you. — Bui  what 
ake*  you  so  far  Irom  ibe  army  ? 
Oct.  U,  friend,   such   an   unfortunate  occa- 
Dn,  yet  such  a  lucky  discovery !  such  a  mii- 
ture  of  joy  and   loneot  no   poor   dog  upon 
irtb  was  ever  plagued   with. 
Don  P.  Unriddle,  pray. 
Ort.  Dou't  you  remember,  about  ia.  monllu 
^,  t  wrote  you  word  of  a   dear,   delicioaa, 
irisbtly  creature,  that  I  had   bombarded  for 
whole  summer  lo  no  puiposeF 
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are 


Don  p.  1  r«memb«r. 

Oct,  Thai  nme  iSLy,  ttiibb«ri),  cbarmiog 
ansel  now  capilulalet. 

Dnn  P.  'I'hcD  ibe'j  taken. 

OcL  I  can't  lell  Ibal;  for  70U  must  kaow, 
her  perlidiou)  father,  contrary  to  bb  treat}' 
wilb  me,  and  her  incltaalion,  is  Coing  to — 

HanP.  Marry  ber  lo  aoolberr 

Oct.  Of  a  belter  estate  than  mine,  it  seems. 
There's  ber  cipress;  read  it. 

IIiPOLiTA,   Fluka,  and  TnArvAMTi,  appear 

in  the  Jlalconj. 

Flora.  Trappanti,  tbere'i  jour   old   master. 

Trap,  Ay,  I  know  bim  again:  but  I  may 
chance  to  tell  bim  be  did  not  know  a  good 
servant  when  be  had  bim.  \^jtpart, 

SonP.  {Reads^'Mf  father  ha*  concluded 
a  match  for  me  a/iUi  one  I  never  saw,  and 
intend*  in  la/o  dajt  lo  perfect  it;  the  gen- 
tleman it  expected  eeerjr  hoar.  In  the  mean 
time,  if  jou  knuw  any  friend  that  hat  a 
belter  title  to  me,  advise  him  forlhwilh  lo 
put  in  his  claim :  I  am  almost  out  of  mj 
Sensesi  evhich  j/ou'll  easilf  believe,  irhen  I 
tell  jrou,  if  tuch  a  one  should  make  hatle, 
I  shan't  haee  lime  to  refute  him  any  thing. 
Hyp.  How's  this?  [AparU 

DonP.  No  name. 

Oct.  She  nrTcr  would  trust  it  in  a  letter. 
Flora,  If  tfaii  should  be    don    Philip's    mis- 
tress! [Apart. 
Trap.  Sir,  you  may  lake  my  word  it  isj  t 
know  the  lady,  and  wbat  the  neighbour!   ay 
at  her.  [Apart. 
DonP,  Vybat  will  yon  do  in  this  use? 
OcL  Thill   don't   yet   know^l   bjve   just 
sent  my  servant  to  lell  her  I  am  come  to  town, 
k  with  her:    I 
poor  fool  will 
!'s  in  a  fright. 
DonP.    What  will   you  propose  at   your 
meeting  her?                    v 

OcL  I  don't  know,   may  be   another  mecl- 
iag:  at  least  it  will   come   to   a   kind   look,  a 
kiss,  Qood  hy,   and  a  sigh! — ab!   if  1  can  but 
persuade  her  lo  run  away  with  me. 
DonP.  CoDsider! 

OcL  Ah!  90  1  do;  what  a  pleasure  'twould 
be  lo  have  her  steal  out  of  her  bed  in  a  iweel, 
moonsbiny  night!  to  hear  her  come  pat,  pal, 
pat,  along  in  her  slippers,  with  nothing  but  a 
thin  silk  Bight'gown  loose  about  her;  and  in 
this  templing  dress  lo  have  ber  jump  into  my 
arms  breatbfess  with  fear. 

DonP,  Uctaiio,  I  envy  thee;  thou  arl  the 
happiest  man  in  Ihy  temper  — 

Oct.  And  thou  art  the  most  aller'd  I  cTer 
knew:  pr'ytfaee  what  makes  thee  so  much  upon 
the  hum-drum?')  Well,  are  my  sister  and 
you  come  toa  right  undersiandingyet?  When 
do  you  marry? 

DonP,  My  condition,  Octa*io,  is  lery  much 
like  your  mistress's ;  sbe  is  going  to  marry 
the  man  sbe  never  saw,  and  I  the  woman. 

OcL  'Sdeath  1  you  make  me  tremble:  I  hope 
'tis  not  my  mistress. 

Don  P.   Thy    mistress !  that  were 
fe«rj  Madrid's  a  wide  place. — Or  if 


oblige  me  to  desisi 

Oct.  That's  generous  indeed.'   Bnl  still   yon 

naie  me.     Are  you  ijuite  broke  off  wilb  my 

iler?  I  hope  she  has  given  you  no  reason 
to  forgel  her? 

Don  P.  The  most  serere  that  ever  beauty 
printed  in  tbe  heart  of  man,  a  coldness  unac- 
countable to  sense. 

Oct.  Pshaw !  diuembled. 

Don  P.  I  can't  ibink  it;  lovers  are  soon 
flattered  into  hope;  but  she  appeared  to  me 
indifferent  to   so   nice   a   point,   that   she  has 

ined  me  without  tbe  trouble  of  resoUioR  it. 

Oct.  For  all  her  usage  of  you,  lit  be  racked 
if  she  did  not  love  you. 

DonP.  I  rather  think  sbe  haled  me:  how- 

'er,  now  'tis  past,  and  1  must  endeavour  to 
think  no  more  of  her. 

OcL  Then  you  are  determined  to  marry 
this  olher  lady? 

DonP.  Thai's  my  business  to  Madrid. 

Trap.  Wbtcfa  shall  be  done  to  your  band. 

DonP,  Besides,  1  am  now  obliged  by  contract, 
OcL  Tben  (tboush  she  be  my  sister)  may 
me  jealous,  old,  iU-nalured  dog  revenge  your 


OcL   ' 


Dan  P.  I  intended  il  immediately ;  but  an 
unlucky  accident  has  hinder'd  mej  one  of  my 
servants  fell  sick  upon  tbe  road,  so  that  I  am 
forced  to  make  shift  with  one,  and  he  is  tbe 
^  Igcnt,  soltisb  rogue  in  nature,  has 
left  tbe  portmanteau,  where  all  my  writings 
and  letters  of  concern  are,  behind  him  at  the 
town  we  lay,  so  thai  1  can't  properly  visit 
the  lady  or  her  father  liU  I  am  able  to  assure 
hem  who  I  am. 
Oct.  Why  don'l   you   go   back   yourself  to 

Don  P.  t  have  sent  my  servanti  (or  1  am 
-eally  tired:  I  was  loalb  lo  appear  too  much 
Miiicern'd  for  'em,  lest  the  rascal  should  think 
t  worth  his  while  to  run  away  with  'em. 

He-enter  a  Servant  to  Octavio. 
OcL  How  now? 
Serv,  Here'san  answer, sir.  [GivetaZeller. 


has  sent  for  me  g  I  a 
know,  and   orders  must  be   obey'd)    when   i 
-ime  off  duly,  I'D  immediatdr  wait  upon  you. 
'S        [ToDonPhil^.    , 
DonP.  You'll  find  me  here,  or  hear  of  me; 
adieu.  [Exit Octavio^  Here,  house! 


HotL 
IVylhee  see  if  iiiy  servant  be  come  yel. 

Host  I  believe  he  is,  sir;  is  he  not  in  bine? 
•   Don  P.  Ay,  where  is  the  «ot? 

HotL  Just  refreshing  himself  with  ■  glass 
at  the  gate. 

Don  P,  Pray  tell  tbe  gentleman  I'd  spBak 
with  him.  [E.rit  Hoti\  Id  all  Ibe  necessaries 
of  life  there  is  not  a  greater  plague  than  aer- 
*ant«.    Hey,  Solo!  Soto  I 
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[Act  II. 


Enter  Soto,  drunk. 

Snio.  Did  you  please  .to — sudi! 

Don  P.  What'i  ibe  reason,  blockhead,  I 
must  altvaj's  wait  upon  jou  lbu<  ? 

Soto.  Sir,  1  did  not  'know  any  tiling  of  it 
I — I— came  ai  loon  as   jou  le— se — le — sen 

Don  P.  And  why  not  witboul  tending,  lirf 

Did  JOU  tbint  I  expected   no    '"    ■'  " 

business  1  lenl  you  about? 

Solo.  Yei,  s'a—l  did  think  you  would  be 
willing — ibal  ii—to  hare  an  aocount — so  I  staid 
lo  take  a  gtm  at  the  door,  because  I  would 
not  be  out  of  ibe  way — huh ! 

Don  P.  You  are  drunk,  rMcal — wbi 
portmanteau? 

Solo.  Sir,  I  am  here — ifyou  pl«a*e,  I'll  give 
you  the  whole  account  how  the  matter  is— huh! 

Don  P.  Speak,  villain.  {^Slrikei  him. 

Solo.  1  will,  sir,  as  loaii  as  I  can  put  my 
words  into  an  intelligible  order;  I  an't  run- 
ning away,  sir. 

Don  P.  To  the  point,  tirrah ! 

Solo.  Not  of  your  sword,  dear  sir. 

Don  P.  SirraD,  be  brief,  or  fU  murder  you: 
wliere'*  the  portmanteau? 

Soto.  Sir,  as  I  hope  to  breathe,  I  made  all 
the  strictest  search  in  the  worid,  and  drank  at 
erery  house  upon  the  road,  going  and  coming, 
and  aik'd  abont  it;  and  so  at  last,  as  I  was 
coming  within  a  mile  of  the  town  here,  I 
found  thtn  — 

Den  P.   What: 


{Odsol  I  had  like  to  biTefor^ — Here,  botise! 
~  bason  and  washball — V^t  a  raior  about  ne. 
-Hey  I  [Knocitr- 

Hjp.  WlialS  tbe  matter? 

Trap.  Sir,  you  arc  Dot  shayed. 

Jihp.  Shaved! 

Trap.  Ever  while  you  liie,  sir,  go  with  a 
smootb  chin  lo  your  mistress.  }Aej\\Knoeks. 

H^p.  This  puppy  does  so  plague  me  with 
hit  impertinence,  I  shall  laugh   ou^   and   dis- 

iver  myself.  [j4side. 

Trap.  Why,  Diego!  [Knochi. 

f/jf.  Psbaw  !    pr'ylhee  don't  staii<r  fooling, 

e'rc  in  hasle. 

Flora.  Ay,  ay,  shave  another  lirae. 


Solo.  That  it  must,  certainly  be  lost. 

Don  P.  Dog!  d'ye  think  this  must  satisfy 
me?  IBeatg  him. 

Solo.  Lord,  sir,  you  won't  bear  reaso 
Are  you  sure  you  ban't  it  abdut  you?  — 
know  any  thing  of  it   '  — ■-■■  ' ^-  *■■■ 

Don  P.  Villain!  y. 
tisfactlon. 

Soto.  No,  sir,  that's  bard-^a  man's  life  can't 
—for  ray  part— I— I- 

"  ""       '     I  Tent  my  race  a^ 

Solo.  Sir  — 

Don  P.  Be  dumb! 

Solo.  Ahuh!  Yes. 

Don  P.  If  this  rascal  bad  stole  it,  sure  ) 
would  not  ha»o  rentured  to  come  back  agsi 
—I  am  confounded!  Neilher  don  Manuel  nt 
his  daughter  know  me,  nor  any  of  his  family. 
If  I  should  not  lisil  him  till  lean  receiTe  fresh 
letters  from  my  father,  he'll  in  the  mean  timi 
think  himself  affronted  by  my  neglect— What 
shall  I  do?  Suppose  1  go  and  tell  him  my 
misfortune,  and  beg  his  patience  till  we  can 
bear  again  from  Seville.  I  must  think!  Hey, 
Solo!  [£r.i. 

Solo.  I  had  ralhn'  bonghl  a  portmanteau 
out  of  my  own  pocket,  than  had  luch  a  life 
about  it.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Htpouta,  Flora,  and  Tkupartl 
Trap.  Hold,  sir,  let  me  touch  up  your  fore- 

iopi)  a  liule. 

Ifyp.  Well,  Trappanti,  you  know  you.  __ 

tinesi ;  and  if  1  marry  the  Jad}',  you  know  my 

promise  too. 

Tr^.    Sir,  I   ihall  remember  'em  both- 
i|  F*n-I>p  »  >1<*  lult  a  Ika  b>a  ;«  «r  Ibi  liu'. 


Floi 


itaking  her  bj  the  ChJin. 
,  kj,  and  to-morrow  loo ;  pray,  air, 
sec  tbe  txiacfa  ready,  and  put  in  the 


ill  yoi 

Trap.  Sir,  I'll  see  Ibe  coach  ready,  and  pal 
the  thin^i.  {Exit. 

flora.  Come,  madam,   cour»e;   now  lei's 
do  something  for  tbe  honour  ofour  sei,  give 
proof  of  our  parts,   and   tell  mankind  we 
10  conlriTe,  fatigue,  bustle,  and  bring  about 
I  well  as  Ibe  best  of  'em. 
H/p.  Well  said.   Flora:  lor  the  honour  of 
IT  sex   be   it  tbcn,   and  let  the  grave   dons 
think  themselTes  as  wise  as   they   please;    but 
knows  there  goes  more  wit  to  the  ma- 
nagement of  some  amours,   than    the   hardest 
point  in  politics. 
Therefore  to  men  ih'  afTalr  of  slate's  confio'd,) 
Wisely  to  us  the  stale  of  love's  assign'd,  | 
As  love's  the  weightier  business  of  raaiihind. ) 
lExeunl. 
ACTH, 
Scene  I. — Don  Mamiel's  House. 

Enter  RoSAKA  and  ViLETTA. 

Fi'L  Hear  reason. 

Roi.  Talk  of  Oclaiio  then. 

m.  How  do  you  know  but  the  gentleman 
your  father  designs  Jou  for,  may  prove  M 
prelLy  a  fellow  as  he?  if  3'ou  sboiild  h>,ipen 
to  liSe  bin.  as  well. 

Do  JOU  eiperl  Oclavio   should  thank 
you  for  this  f 

m  The  gentleman  is  no  fool. 

Mas.  Hell  bale  any  one  that  is  not  a  Friend 
10  bis  love. 

f7j:  Hanf^  'em,  say  t:  but  can't  one  quench 
the  thirst  without  jumping  into  the  river?  1* 
there  no  difference  between  cooling  and  drown- 
ing P  If  OcUtio  must  be  Ibe  man,  1  say,  let 
don  I'hilip  be  the  husband. 

Hot.  I  tell  you,  fool,  I'll  have  no  man  bul 
B  husband,  and  no  husband  but  Oclaiio;  when 


f^l.  In  vain,  I  see.  — 1  ha'  done,  i 
le  must  have  time  to  be  wise ;  but  in  the 
can  wbile  what  do  ye  resolve?  Poiitivety 
not  to  marry  don  Philip. 
Rot.  I  don't  know  what  I  shaU  do,  till  1 
eOclavio)  when  did  he  say  he  would  be  here? 
FiL  Oh !  I  dare  not  tell  you,  madam. 
Rot.  Why? 

flL  I  am  bribed  to  the  coatmj. 
Ros.  By  whom? 


Goo<^lc 
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i-BI 


F'U.  OcUTio!  hg  )uit  now  sent  mc  Uiis  seem  wiclwd:  huxy,  vou  ahall  ronfeM  fi>i 
loTcly  piece  of  gold,  not  10  idl  you  vrbal  lime  lier;  Fll  haie  ber  send  lier  sins  by  you,  ynu 
be  would  be  ben.  know  'cm,  I'm  sure  ;   but  111  know   what  llie 

Rot.  Niy  iben,  Vilelta,  bere  »re  two  pieces  friar  bas  col  out  of  ber.— Sate  you,  falber. 
■        ■        ■-"  --    -^-i -^-»       Oct  Bless  you.  son. 
Don  IV.  Hoiv 


tliat  are  twice  as  loTeljr;  lell  me  wben  I  shall 
Fil.  Umpbl 


e  loTcly  pieces  indeed, 
[Smiling, 

Sot.  When,  ViletU? 

FiL  Hate  you  no  more  of 'em,  madam? 
■Jtoj.  Pshaw!  there,  take  purse  and  all;  will 
that  conteal  ihee  1 

yH,  O!  dear  madam,  1  should  be  uncon- 
sciouahle  to  desire  more ;  bul  really  1  was 
vrilliae  lo  have  'em  aU  first.        [Cowiet/iag. 

RoS.  When  will  he  come? 

fil.  V\'hy  the  poor  gentleman  bas  been 
faankering  about  the  house  this  quarter  of  an 
bour;  but  1  (lid  not  observe,  madam,  you 
-were  vrillias  to  see  bim,  till  you  bad  con- 
vinced me  by  lo  plain  a  proof. 

Rot.  Where's  m;'  father? 

F'il.  Fa«l  asleep  in  the  great  chair. 

Rot.  Fetch  him  in  then  before  he  wakea. 

FS.  Letbim  wake^  bis  habit  will  protect  him. 
*  Roi.  Hi.  babill 

f^L  Ay,  madam,  he's  lurn'd  friar  to  come 
at  yom  if  your  father  surprises  us,  1  bare  a 
lie  ready  to  back  him — His),  OclaYio,  you  may 

Enter  Oct*vio,  in  <■  Friar'*  Habit. 

Oct  AAer  a  thousand  frights  and  fears,  do 
1  live  to  see  my  dear  Itosara  once  agaiD,  and 
ki°d? 

Sot.  What  shall  we  dn,  Oclavio? 

[Looking  hindif  on  him 

Oct.  Kind  creature!  do!  why  as  loier 
should  doi  what  nobody  can  uodoi  let's  rui 
away  Ibis  minute,  lie  ourselves  fast  in  thr 
t:hurcfa-knol,  and  defy  fatbcn  and  mothers. 

Rot,  And  fortunes  loo  f 

OcL    Pshaw!    we   shall   have    !l  one   dny 


become  of  father 
Benedict?      VVby  is  nol  be  here? 

fil.  Sir,  he  is  not  well,  and  so  desired  this 
gentleman,  his  brother  here,  to  ofliciate  forbiin. 

Don  JS.    lie   seems  very  youug  for  a  coii- 

yn.  Ar,  sir!  he  has  nol  been  long  at  iL 
Oct.   nor   dou't  deiire   to  lie  long  in  it;   I 
ope  I   understand  It  well'  enough  to  make  a 
foul  of  my  old  ilon  here.  [Aside. 

Don  at.  AVell,  sir!  how  do  Ton  find  the 
[lie  of  iniquity  beat  there?  What  sort  ol 
.1  has  she  most  slomavb  to? 
OvL  Why  truly,  sir,  we  haTe  aU  frailties, 
id  your  daughter  bas  bad  most  powerful 
rnptationi. 

Don  M.  Nay,  the  detil  has  been  very  buy 
ith  her  these  two  days. 
Off.  She  has  told  mc  a  most  lamentable  sIoit. 
Don  M.   1'en   to   one    but    this   lamcDUbfe 

S  proves  a  most  damnable  lie, 
t.   Indeed,  son,  1  find  by  ber  confesfion, 
that  you. are   much  to   blame  for  your  lyran- 
lical  government  of  ber. 

DonM.  I]ey~day  !<  what  has  the  jade  been 
nvenling  sins  for  me,  inA  coofeMing  'em 
iustead  of  ber  own?  Let  me  come — sha  ahall 
be  lock'd  up  till  she  repeots  'em  loo. 

OlI.  Son,  forbear:  this  is  now  a  corrobo- 
lion  of  your  guilt:  this  is  inhuman. 
DonM.  Sir,  1  have  done:  hut  pray,  if  you 
ple.ne,  lei's  come  to  the  point;  wbat  are  tbe*e 
ibie  cruellies  that  this  tender  lady  accosc* 
of? 


tbi 


cy  must. leave  (heir  money  behind  'cr 
Rot.  Suppose  J        '    -  -  '  ■'- 


I  goo. 


perhaps  he 
n't  help   it: 


Oct.  Fint  let's  be  fast  married ; 
may  be  good-oalured    wheu  he  ci 
whip  a  suit  of  nigbt-clDtbes  inlo  your  pocket, 
and  let's  march  off  in  a  body  together. 

Rot.  Ah  I  my  father, 

Oel.  Dead! 

fiL  To  jour  fuoctioo. 


Enter  Don  Mancil. 
DonM.  Vilella. 
ni..  Sir. 
DonM.  Where's  my  daughter? 


fil.-  Hist,  doot  disturb  her. 
DonM.  Disturb  ber!  why  wbal's  ibemalter? 
PiL  She's  al  confession,  sir. 
Don  M.    Confession !   1   don't  like   that ;    c 
young  woman  ought  to  have  no  sins  at  all. 
'fit.   Ah!    dear  str,   there's  no  living  wilh- 


Ocl.  Nay,  sir,  mistake  ber  n 
rilb  any  malicious  design,  ei 
Ul  as  ber  own  dejiended    i 


she  did  not, 

i:    ber  frail- 
ii  were  the  conse([uence  of  your  cruelty. 
Bon  M.  Let's  have  'em  both  antecedent  and 
consequent. 

Oet.  V>'hy  she  confess'd  her  first  maiden, 
nnocent  afleclion,  had  long'  been  settled  upon 
1  young  gentleman ,  whose  love  to  her  you 
ince  encouraged;  and  after  their  moslsolemn 
lOws  of  mutual  faith,  you  have  most  barbar- 
lusly  broke  in  upon  ber  hopes,  and  to  the 
Litter  ruin  of  her    peace,    contracted    bar   to  a 

no  harm  in  alt  this, 
re  of  a  daughter, 
lugh   to  make  you 


lir,  might  be  of  weight  < 


DonM.   Serious!   so  I  am,   sir;   what   the 
rvil  mtut   I  needs    be   melancholy   becaiue  I 
have  got  her  a  good  fauiband? 

Ocf.  Her  melancholy  may  tell  you,  sir,  *he 
in't  think  him  a  good  one. 
Dan  M.    ^ir,  1  understand   thinking   better 
an  she,  and  TIE  make  her  take  my  word. 
Oct.   What  have  you  to  abject   acainsl  the 
.„,an  she  likes?  ^ 

DonM.  1  find  ber  aversion  to  the  marria^      DonM.  The  man  I  like! 
I  have  proposed   her,  bat  put  her   upon   dn-      Oct,    Suppose  the  unhappy  youth  she  lovea 
obedient  thoughts:  there  can  be  no  coofeiiion  I  should  throw   bimself  distracted   at  your  feet, 
■rithout  guilL  {and  try  to  mcll  vou  inlo  pity. 


Don  X.   FiddU  laddie! 


Oef.  Ton  would  not,  sir,  refiise  lo  bear  Lim. 
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SHE  WOULD  AND  SHE  WOULD  NOT. 


[Act  II. 


Don  M.  Sir,  1  »ll»ll  nol  refiise  him  any 
thing;  ihal  I  am  »ure  will  jigoiry  nolhing. 

Oft.  Were  ynuonemomenl  to  reflect  upon 
the  pangs  which  separated  lovers  feel,  were 
nature    dead    in    you ,     that    thought    might 

DonM.  Sir,  when  1  am  ask'd  to  do  a  thing 
I  have  not  a   mind  to  do,  my  nature   sleeps 


nacy  oblige*  mc,  as  a  churchman,  to  put  you 
in  mind  of  your  duly:  and  to  let  you  kr  — 
loo,  you  ought  to  pay  more  reverence  to 


DonM.  Sir,  I  am  not  afraid  of  the  sin  of 
marrying  my  daughter  to  tbi:  hcst  advantage: 
and  so  iT  you  please,  fatlier,  you  may  walk 
home  again-when  any  thing  lies  upon  my 
conscience  Til  send  for  you. 

Oct.   Nay  then,  'lis  lime  to   claim  a   lo 
right,  and  lo  tell  you,  sir,  the  man  that  dares 
lo  ask  Rosarj  from  me  ii  a   tillain. 

r^'Aroiv*  nff  bit  ditguite. 

ya.  Sol  here  will  he  line  work!      [Aside. 

DonM.  Ociaiio!  the  devil! 

Oct  You'l!  find  me  one,  unless  you  do  me 
*peedy  justice:  since  not  the  bonds  ofhonour, 
nature,  nor  submissive  reason  can  oblige  you, 
I  am  reduced  lo  take  »  surer,  shorter  wa^, 
and  force  you  to  he  just.  I  leave  you,  sir, 
to  think  on  t.  [fValla  about  angrilj. 

DonM.  Ah!  here's  a  confessor!  ahl  thai 
jade  of  mine — and  ihatotber  jade  ofmyjade'i 
—here  has  been  rare  doings  !—W^ell!  it  shan't 
hold  long,  madam  shall  be  noosed  to-morrow 
morning — Ha!  air's  in  a  great  passion  here, 
but  it  won't  do— tboie  long  strides,  don,  will 
never  britig  you  the  sooner  to  your  mistress 
— RijJBra!  step  into  thai  clojel,  and  fetch  my 
spectacles  off  the  table  ihere.  Tum,  turn !  [Saigs. 

Vil.  1  don't  like  the  old  gentleman's  looks. 
\AsidE. 

Roi.   This    obstinacy   of   yours,   mj-    dear 
father,   you  shall  find  runs  in  the  family. 
[EtiVBojoto,  andDon  Manuel  lacks  her  in. 

DonM.   Tum!  dum!  dum!  [Sings. 

Oct.  Sir,  I  would  advise  jou,  asyonrnear- 
Mt  friend,  to  defer  this  mamage  for  three  days. 

DonM.  Tum!  tum!  tum! 

fil.  Sir,  you  have  lock'd  mv  mistres*  in. 

[Ptray. 

DonM,  Tun!  dum!  dum! 

FiL  If  you  please  to  lend  me  tfae  key,  sir, 
rO  let  her  out. 

DonM.  Tum!  dum!  dum! 

Oct.  Ton  might  afford  me  at  least,  m  I  am 
*  eentlenian,  a  civil  answer,  sir. 

Don  M.  Why  then,  in  one  word,  sir,  yi 
shall  not  marry  my  daugbler;  and  a)  ^on  a 
a  gentleman,  tm  sure  you  Wont  think  it  good 
manners  to    stay    in  my  house,   when   I  lub- 
misiively  beg  of  you  to  walk  ouL 

Oct.  You  are  the  father  ofmymistreM,  and 
■ometbing,  sir,  too  old,  lo  answer  as  yoi 
ought,  this  wrong;  therefore  I'll  look  for  re- 
paration where  I  can  with  honour  take  it, 
and  since  vou  have  obliged  me  to  leave  youi 
house,  I'll  watch  it  carefully.  111  know  wht 
dares  enter  it.  This,  air,  be  sure  of,  the  man 
i)  Th>  childna,  in  plijisi  wilh  iliair  lapi,  uj, 


that  oiTers  at  Rosara's  love  shall  have  one  vir- 
:ue.  courage,  at  least;  111  be  his  proof  of  that, 
jnd  ere  he  steps  before  me,  force  him  to  de- 
lerre  htrr.  [^'^'l  Octairio. 

DonM.  Ah!  poor  fellow!  he's  mad  now, 
]nd  does  not  know  what  be  would  be  at;— 
But^  however,  'twill  be  no  barm  to  provide 
igainsl  him— Who  walls  there? 
Enter  a  Servant. 
Run  you  for  an  alguaiile,  and  hid  ^'ourfellaws 
irm  themselves,  I  eipect  mischief  at  my  doA' 
immediately;  ifOctavio  offers  any  disturbance, 
knock  him  down,  and  bring  him  before  me. 
[Exit  Sersanl. 

Vil.  Hist!  don'l  I  hear  my  mistress's  voice? 

Roa.  [frilhin\  Vilelta! 

Fit.  Here! here, madam — bles*me,wbat'sthis? 
[Filelta    lUleni   at  Oie   Cloitt  Door,   and 
Rosara  Ihrusls  a  Billet  to  her  through 
file  Kej-hole.  ■ 

la!  a  billet- to  Octavio— a—hem. 

[Pull  it  into  Iter  Bosom. 

DonM.  How  now,  hussy;  what  arc  you 
fumbling  about  that  door  for? 

Fil.    Nothing,    sir;   I    was    only  peeping  to 

e  if  niv  mistress  had  done  prayers  yet. 

DonM.  Oh!  she  had  as  good  Je| 'em  alone, 
for  she  shall  never  come  out,  'till  she  bas 
stomach  enough  to  fall  to  upon  the  man  I 
have  provided  for  her.  But  barii  you,  Mrs, 
Modesty,  was  it  yon,  pray,  that  let  in 
that  able  comforter  for  my  babe  of  grace 
there? 

Fa.  Yes,  sir,  I  let  him  in.  [PerUr. 

DonM.  Did  you  so?— Ha!  then  if  jou 
please,  madam -FIl  let   you  out — go— >go — get 

sheet  of  brown  paper,  pack  up  yourtbingsj 


and  let  n 

of  thine  as  long  as  I  li 


umour,  that  y 
DonM.  Thou 


%  pack  up  yourtbmgsj 
:hat  damnd   ugly   face 


1  know  when  a 


igely  impudent. 

Fil.  OnlylheruHhestfromltintbe  woHd,iir. 

DonM.  Then  I  am  strangely  mistaken: 
didst  not  thou  own  just  now  thou  Wit  him  in? 

/^tV.  Yes- hut 'twas  in  disguise— for  1  did 
not  design  yotl  should  see  bim,  because  1 
know  you  did    not   care  my  mistress  should 

DonM.  Hah! 

FiL  And  I  knew,  at  tbe  tame  time,  sbe 
bad  a  mind  to  see  him. 

DonM.  Hah! 

FU.   And   you   know,   sir,  that   the   sin   of 
loving  him   bad  lain  upon   her 
great   while;   so  1  thought  it  high   tii 
should  come  to  a  thorough  confession. 

Don  M.  Hah ! 


Don  M,  Nay,  if  it  be  so  as  thou  say'sl,  he 
was  a  proper  confessor  indeed. 

Fil.  Well,  sir,  and  judge  you  now  if  my 
mistrcsa  is  not  beholden  to  me. 

Don.  M.  Oh!  extremely;  but  you'll  go  to 
hell,  my  dear,  for  all  this;  though  perhaps 
you'll  choose  that  place;  I  think  you  never 
mncb  cat'd  for  your  hnsband's  compaoy;  and 
if  I  don't  mistake,  you  sent  him  to  heaven  in 
the  old  road.  [Ciaili\  Hark!  what  noise  is 
■'^  — ?  [Noise  mthout.  Exit  FileUn. 


■  Ibr, 


ScBKi  1.]  SHE  WOULD  AND  SHE.  WOULD  NOT 

Eatrt  a  Seroant,  hatUl/. 
Haw  now? 

Serii.  O  ui^  Octatio  bas  kI  upnn  a  coupli 
of  genllemea   just  ai  Ihey    weir  aliglilinB  oul 
of  a  coach  at  Uh  door;  one  oflheTn,  Ibeli 
is  iie  thai  it  lt>   many  my  jouoe   mitXns 
Leard-  'em   name)    Pm    ■Trgud    t£cre   will   be 


liacl,  breatt,  and   bead-piece,   call  i 

raiiG  ihe  neigbbourr —  — 

I'll  ibool  bim  oul  o    ..  .. 

•  \Exit  Don  ManueL 

Knter  Htfouti  and  FtOKi,,  puUirif  up  tlteir 
S'vordi ;  Trappanti    and    Octavio    ' 
Sereanls'  Handt. 

Hyp.  Briog  liini  aloog — tbii   ii  lucb 
■olence  !   at  ihii  rale  no  genlleman   can  walk 
tba  ilrccli. 

fiora.  I  (uppoie,  itr,  jour  buiiness  wi 
more  willi  our  pockets  Ihan  our  perlODS:  ar 
our  Iblngi  jafe  ! 

Trap.  Ay,  sir,  I  secured  tbem  as  soon  a 
rver  I  saw  bis  sword  out ;  1  guess'd  his  de 
sign,  and  scower'd  off  with   tbe   porlmanleai 

Hjp,   ril  know  now  wbo  tel  you 

Oct,  Pr'ylbee,  young  man,  ' 
.■iesumi^,  but  ibank  ibe  rascal  t 
down  for  your  escape. 

Hrp.  Sir,  I'J  have  you  kno^ 
not  been  knock'd  dowa,'l  sboi  ..  _._  _  _  ... 
my  escape  to  the  same  arm  to  which  ynu  would 
liave  owed  ibe  reward  for  your  insolence.  Pray, 
sir,  what  are  you?    Who  knows  you? 

Oct.  I'm  glad,  al  leaal,  to  6nd  'lit  nol  don 
Philip  that'*  my  riT«l.  [Mide. 

Sere.  Sir,  my  master  kno^Tt  the  gentleman 
very  well;  be  belong  lo  the  army. 

Jfyp,  'Vbea,  sir,  if  Tou'd  bare  me  use  you 
like  »  gentleman,  I  desire  yonr  meaning  of 
thole  familiar  questions  you  aik'd  me  al  the 
coach-iide. 

OcL  Failb,  youns  gentleman,  I'll  be  Terr 
ihort;  1  love  the  lady  you  are  lo  marry;  and 


if  you  don't  quit  your  preleocesin  Iwoboim. 
it  will  entail  prepelual  danger  upon  you  and 
your  family. 

JffP-  Sir,  if  TOO  please,  the  danger's  equal 
— for,  rot  me  if  I'm  nol  as  fond  of  culling 
your  throat  at  you  can  be  of  mine. 

Oct.  If  I  were  out  of  ibese  gEallemeni' 
bands,  oa  my  word,  sir,  you  sbouldii'l  want 
an  opporlunily. 

/(/p-  O !  Mr,  ibese  gentlemen  shall  prelect 
neitber  of  ui;  my  friend  and  Pll  be  yourbodl 
from  lb«m. 

flora.  Ay,  sir,  we'll  bail  you;  and  if  you 
please,  sir,  bring  rour  friend;  I'm  bis:  damn 
me!   what,   d'ye  tbink  you  bave  boyi  to  deal 

OcL  Sir,  I  ask  your  pardon,  and  shall  de- 
sire to  kiss  your  bands,  about  an  hour  hence, 
at—  Ifnupers. 

Flora.  Very  well,  sir;  we'll  raeel  you. 

Hjp.  'Release  the  gentleman. 

Seni.  Sir,  we  dare  not,  witbout  my  master's 
order:  here  be  is,  sir.  ' 

Re-enler  DoK  Mandbl, 

Don  M.  Hownow,  bully  confessor  ?  What! 
in  limbo  ?>). 

i>  3la(  Cor,  »»£»•■. 
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/fj'p-  Sir,  don  Fernando  de  Us  Torres, 
whom  1  am  proud  lo  call  my  father,  commanded 
me  to  deliver  Ibis  inlu  ibe  hands  of  bis  most 
dear  and  worthy  friend,  don  Manuel  Grimaldi, 
and  at  ihe  same  time  gave  me  auurauce  of 
a  kind  reception. 

Don  M.  Sir,  you  are  tbnc«  welcome:  lel 
me  embrace  ve;  I'm  overjoy'd  to  tee  you — 
your  friend,  s^r? 

Z()0.  Don  Pedro  Velada,  my  near  relaliou. 
wbo  has  done  me  Ibe  honour  of  bis  company 
from  Seville,  sir,  to  assist  al  tbe  solemnity  of 
hi*  friend's  happiness. 

DonM.  Sir,  you  arc  welcome;  I  shall  be 
proud  to  know  you. 

Flora.  You  do  me  honour,  sir. 

Don  M.  I  hope  you  are  nol  hurt,  geiillemen  ? 

Hfp.  Nol  at  all,  sic;   ifaanki  lo  a  liltle  skill 


DanJU.  I  am  glad  of  il;  bowerer,  give  ma 
ive  to  inlerrupl  our  business  for  a  moment, 
I  I  have  done  you  justice  on  the  person 
tbal  olFer'd  you  this  insolence  al  my  ^ale. 
tfrp.  Your  pardon,  sir;  1  undenlanU  he  is 
gentleman,  and  beg  vou  would  nol  lel  my 
jnour  suffer,  by  receiving  a  lame  reparaliun 
from  ibe  law. 

DonM.  A  prctly  mellled  fellow,  failb -must 
not  let  hira   jigbt  thougL   [Jttdt'.']   Bui,  sir, 
you   don't    know,  pErbaps,  how  deeply   this 
an  is  your  enemy. 

Hj-p.    Sir,  I  know   more  of  bis   spleen  and 

(blly  than  you  imagine,  which,  if  you  please 

lo  discharge  bim.  III  acquaint  you  with. 

'■  H  M.  Discbargebim!  pray  consider,  sir— 

[i7wf  ««m  lo  talk. 

I    Note   to 

CTAVIO. 

Fil.   Senil   your   answer   lo   me. 

[^Aparl  to  OfL  and  exit. 

Oct.  Now  for  a  beam  of  hope  in  a  tempest. 
tMide.  Readt. 

I  charge  you  doi{t  tutxard  my  ruin  emd 
_  lur  aivn  by  Ike  madnets-  of  a  guarrtl: 
the  closet  tvindov  wAcrc  I  am  is  but  a  step 
lo  ihe  ground.  Be  at  lite  back  door  of  Ihe 
garden  exactly  in  Ihe  close  of  the  evening, 
<vhere  you  a/ill  certainly  find  one  that  muf 
put  you  in   Ihe  hesl  ivay   of  gelling   rid  vj 

Dear  kind  creature!  Now,  if  my  litll*  don's 
fil  of  bonour  does  bul  bold  oul-  lo  bail  me,  I 
n  the  happiest  dog  in  ihe  universe,  \jiside. 
Don  M.  VVell,  sir,  since  1  fiud  your  ho- 
lur  i)  dipp'd  so  deep  in  ibe  matter — Here~- 
leate  ihe  gentleman. 

[Servant  gives  Octaeio  his  SimoriL 
Flora.    So,    air,   you   have  your   freedom; 
lu  may  depend  upon  us. 
U^p.  You  will  find  US  punctual— Sir,  your 

Oct.  So,  now  I  have  a  very  handsome  oc- 
iiion  lo  put  off  the  lilt  loo.  \Aside.'\  Gentle- 
en,  I  asl  your  pardon;  I  begin  to  be  a 
lilllc  sensible  Of  tbe  rashness  I  commilled ; 
and  I  conTci)  your  manner  of  treating  me 
has  been  so  very  'much  like  men  of  hoaour, 
that  1  think  myself  obliged  from  ihc  same 
— ■— -iple  lo  assure  yc,  tlial  though  I1o<reltO' 
equal  lo  my  IKtr,  yet  no  considention 
shall  persuade  me  lo  be  a  rude  enemy,   even 


,<lc 


SHE  WOULD  AND  SHE  WOULD  NOT. 


>  mj  rlTal;   1  diank  )iou   lor   my  freedom, 


my  bi'olber  lery  faaodiornelv;  bul  1  ban'tdooe 
with  him.  \Mide  to  Flora. 

Hon  M.  What  cao  tbi*  sudden  tura  of  ci- 
•nWly  mean?  I  am  afraid,  *ti>  but  a  cloke  to 
■ome  Dew  roguery  be  baa  in  his  bead, 

fijp.  I  dooH  know  bow  old  llmay  be,  but 
my   lerrant   bcre   bas   diicoTcred   a   piece   of 
liilany  of  bis,  that  eiceedi   any  otber   he  c 
be  capable  of. 

DonM.   Is   it  pouible?   Wby  would  ji 
let  bim  go  tbea? 

Hjp.   Because   V-n   (ure   it  can  dp   me  i 


say  trulb,  he's  much  heller  at  a  lie.      [Aside. 

J}on  M.  Come  hither,  friend;  pray  what  is 
,    ibis  busioesi? 

Hjp.  Ay;  wbat  was  that  you  overheard 
between  Octatio  and  another  genllemao,  at  I  be 
inn  where  we  alighted  ? 

Tr^.  Wby,  sir,  as  I  wa»  iinbuckline  my 
porlmanteiu  in  the  yard  there,  lobsenedUc- 
tavia  and  another  ipark  ver^  familiar  witli 
your  bouour'i  name;  upon  which,  sir, I  priiji'd 
up  the  ears  of  my  curio>ily,  and  look  in  all 
their  discourse. 

DnnM.   Pray    who   was  that  other  spark. 

Trap.  A  brolher-rake,  air:  a  damn'd  sly- 
look'd  fellow. 

DonM.  So! 

Flora.  How  laroiliarly  the  rofrue  treat*  his 
-" lAndf 


derilV  in'^  if  you  don't   find 
run  away  wilb  h^r." 
Don  M.     Would   you   so, 
he'll  be  hanf^'d. 

H/p.    U  lir!   you'll  find   v 
fortunate  in  this  discovery. 

I«i<.   hr 


again,  «r),  "will 
DnnM.  Bui  p 


Hyp.  Poor  don  Philip!  [Aaide. 

1  mrt   ^Isvi  ni»  /ifom,  sayi  hc,  "No,  damn 


1,'^Xe  ofi^" 


rogue"  (meaning  you,  sir),  '• 


"However,*  says  Octaiio,  "111  Iry  soft  words 
but  if  those   won't  do"  —  "Itully    bim,"   sayi 


t'other. 

DonM.  Ah! 
do  neither:  sir, 
n  no  purpose. 


poor  dog!  but  thai  would  not 
be  has  tried  'em   both   to-day 

Trap.  'Say  voo  so,  sir?  then  you'll  liml 
irhal  1  lay  is  all  of  a  piece.  "Well,"  and  if 
neillier  of  these  will  do,"  saj»  be,  "you  must 
e'en  lilt  the  young  prig,')  your  rival;"  (mean- 
iug  yon  ihen,  sir,)  \To  Hjpolita. 

DtinM.  Il3,  ha  I  that,  I  perceive,  my  spark 
did  not  greatly  caic  for. 

~    Trap.  No,  sir;    that  be  found  was  Catching 
a    Tartar »).     'Shud,    my  master   fought  like 

^/>.  Truly,  I  did  not  spare  him. 
Flora,  Ho,  failb — after  he  was  knock'd  dowD 
[Jsid,. 
Trap.    But  DOW,   sir,   comes  the  cream  of 
I  he  roguery. 
Hxp.  Pray  observe,  sir. 
Trap.   "  VV  ell,"  says  Sly-looks,   ". 


these   fail,   I  bL   .    ,    

that  will  certainly  deTerlbe  marriage  for  three 
or  four   days  at   least;   and   in  that  time  the 


[AcTlL 

in  opportunily 
dr.  Dog?  But 
\  were  migblj 
r.     W^bat  wai 


DonM, 

is  trick  to  he,  friend? 
Trap.  Why,  lir,  to  alarm  you,  that  my 
aster  was  an  impo^or,  and  that  Sly-Iooita 
as  the  true  don  Philip,  sent  by  bis  latfa^ 
nrti  Seville  to  marry  your  daugfater ;  "upon 
'  ■  '"  (sayihc),  "ibe  old  pul"  tmeaningVoU 
'  ^    "will  be  so  bambooiled,  thai—-" 

hoiv  did  young  Mr. 
o    coiiciuoe   mat   the    old    put   ^'I'as  Id 
all    this?     Had    Ihey    no    ataam    proolk 
that  they  proposed  to  bambooile  me  with,  aa 
<u  call  it? 

Trap.     You   shall    bear,   sir    (the   plot   was 
pretty  well  laid  loo).     "FN  pretend,"  says  be, 
"thalihe  rascal,  your  rival,"  (meaning  you  then, 
ir)  [Xo  Hjpolita]    "has    robb'd    me    of   my 
portmanteau,    where  I   bad   pul   up    all    my 
jewels,  money,  and  letters  of  recommendation 
from  my  father.   We  are  neither  of  us  known 
Madrid,"  says  he,   "so  that   a  IjlUe  'impa- 
dence,    and    a     grave    face,    will   certainly   set 
ose    two    dogs    a    snarling,    while   you   rim 
vay  with  tbe  bone."  Thai's  all,  sir. 
DonM.  Impudent  rogue! 
Hjp.  Whal  tbiub   ye,   sir?     Was  not  ibis 
businc.vs  prelly  handsomely  laid? 

FUira.  Faith,  it  might  have  wrought  a  reiy 
iiculous  consequence. 

DonM.  Why  truly,  if  we  had  not  been 
fore-ann'd  by  this  discovery,  forauditl  kuow, 
i\)r.  Dog  might  have  ran  away  with  ibe  bone 
indecd;liut  if  you  please,  sir,  since  these  in* 
genious  gentlemen  are  so  perl  upon  the  mat- 
ter, we'll  lei  'em  see  thai  you  and  I  have  wit 
enough  to  do  our  business,  and  e'eii  clap  up 
the  wedding  to-morrow  morning. 

Hjp.  Sir,  you  are  loo  obliging — But  will 
your  daughter,  think  ye,  be  prevaiTd  wilb  f 

Don  M,  Sir,  I'll  prepare  her  this  ininute — 
It's   pity;   melbinka ,    we    released   thai    bully 

F'ora.   We  mig^t  as  well  have  held  him 
liltle. 

Hjp.  Really,  sir,  upon  second  (bougbls,  I 
rish  we  h3d---his  excusing  his  cbailenge  *o 
abruptly,  makes  me   fancy   he  is   in   hope*  of 


r  way.- 


wbis- 


DonM.  Ilumh! 

Fiora,  They  itEm'd  very  busy,  that's  certain. 

Hjp.    1  Tcan'l  say  about   what — but   il  will 

:  worth  our  while  lo  he  upon  our  guard. 

Don  M.  I  am  alarm'd. 

Iljp.  Where  is  your  daughter  at  ihislime? 

Dan  M.    1  think  she's   pretty   sale— hut  I'll 


ike  ht 
"  Flora.  Where's  her  woman? 

DnnM,    HI   he    upon   her   presently  —  she 
shall  he  search'd  for  intelligence— you'll  eicuse 

H/p.  Sir,  the  occasion  presses  you. 
Don  M.  If  1  find  all  safe.  111  return  imme- 
diately;   and    then,   if  you   please,    well  run 
e  old  stories  of  my  gooaAieod  Fer- 


I;ActIIL  ScBNil.]         SHE  WOUU>  AND 

■undo. — Your  iwtjol.  [^''^ 

Hyp.  Sir,  jour  mosl  humble  senant—^ra p- 
p*nti,  thau'rl  a  rare  fallow,  ibou  bast  an  ad- 
mirable fac«  of  br^M,  and  when  tfaou  dltit 
I'll  baTe  ihy  wbole  itatue  cail  all  in  the 
same  melal. 

Flora.  Twera  pity  ibe  rogue  was  nat  bred 
to  the  lav. 

Trap.  So  'tia,  indeed,  sir. — A  nan  ihould 
no!  praise  himMlft  but  if  I  bad  been  bred  to 
the  gown,  I  dare  yeature  to  sa^,  f  become  a 
lie  as  well  as  anj  man  that  wean  it,  and 
that's  a  bold  -vrord. 

.  Bjp.  Nay,  DOW  thou  art  modest — but,  itr- 
rah,  we  haie  more  work  for  je;  jou  must 
get  in  with  the  serTants,  attack  the  lady's  wo- 
man; there,  there's  ammunition,  rogue.  \GiKts 
Itim  Moaej]  Now  try  if  you  can  make  a 
breach  into  the  secrets  of  the  family. 

Trap.  Ah!  sir,  I  wamnt^ou— I  could  ne- 
ver yet  meet  wilii  a  woman'hat  was  this  ion 
of  pislol-proof. — I   hate   known   a   handful   of 
these  do  more  than  a  barrel   of  gunpowder. 
{Exit. 

Flora.  Well,  what  mmt  we  do  nrit? 

little 

ira.  Victor! 

ACT  m. 

ScEKE  I.  — The  same. 
Ealer  Vubtta,  /tastU/i  Hon  Mandm. 
TaAPPA^Tl  behind,  obitroing  her. 
Va.  So!  with  much  aijo  1  have  giren  ibe  old 
doD  the  lilp;  be  has  dangled  with  me  through 
every  mom  in  the  house,  high  and  low,  up 
stairs  anil  dowti;  as  clnse  to  mv  tail  as  a 
great  boy  hankering  af^er  one  of  his  mother's 
maids.  Well,  now  %ve  will  ice  what  mon.. 
sieur  Oclaiio   tTCjt. 

^^Fakea  a  Letter  from  her  Boiom. 
Trap.    Hist!  there  she  is,  and  alone:  when 
ibe  devil  has  any  thing  to  do  with  a  woman, 
sir,  that's  bis  time  to  take  her;   stand  close. 

{Apart  to  Bon  Manuel. 

Don  M.    Ah  !  he's  at  work    already— there's 

a  letter.  \AparL 

Trap.   Leaie  her  to  me,  sir;    I'll  read  it. 

ni.  Ha!  two  pij|ole»!-Well,  Til  wy  thai 
for  him,  the  man  knows  his  business ;  his  let- 
ters always  come  post  paid. 

[_fVhite  s)te  it  reading,  Trappanli  steal* 
behind,  and  looks  over  her  S/ioulder. 

Dear  Viletla  —  Canuej  tlie  enclosed 
mediatelj  to  jour  mistress,  and,  as  jou 
prise  mj  life,  uie  all  possible  means  In 
keep  the  old  genUeinan  from  the  ctasel  till 
you  are  sure  she  is  safe  out  of  the  mndoiv. 
Your  real  friend — 

Trap.  Octario!  [Reading. 

Fil.  Ah!  {Shrieks. 

Trap,  Madant,  your  ladyship's  mosthumbli 

nethinks,   to 


SHE  WOULD  NOT. 

yil.   Yoomay  chance  to  faaie   your  t 
broke,  Mr.*Coicomb. 

Trap.  Sweet  honeycomb,  don't  be  k 


if  I   keep  your   counsel,   d'ye 
'by  my  boaes   mayn't  kee| 

, , ..  r  oeach.   whose  boi 

for  it  Iben? 


'l  Imow  why  my  bones   mayn't  \ 
places;   but  if  i  peach,   whose  bones  will  pay 


fil.  Ha!  the  fool  say*  tnie;  I  had  better 
wheedle  him.  {Aside. 

Trap.  Don't  you  lore  money  ahofc  any 
thing  in  the  world — r.rcept  one? 

fiL  I  except  nothing. 

Trap.  Very  'good. — And  pray  how  nfany 
letters  do  you  eipect  to  he  paid  for  when 
Octaiio  has  married  your  mistress,  and  has  no 
occasion  to  write  to  her?  While  they  arc 
lovers,  they  will  always  have  occasion  for  ■ 
confidant  and  a  go-between ;  but  when  they 
narry — Serriteur — good  night  vails');  r""  '■*"- 
— --   -what  d'ye  think  of  n:-  ■ 

friend,  to  me — thai 


Tery  impertinent, 


FU.  V<      .      .^ 

look  oier  other  peoples  letters. 

Trap.  Why— I  never  read  a  letter  in  my 
life  without  looking  it  over. 

Fil.  I  don't  know  any  business  yon  bad 
to  look  upon  this. 

Trap,  There's  ibe  thing-yournol  knowing 
thai  has  pat  you  into  this  pass! 


iwf 

fil.  Why— I  like  what  you  say  vtry  well: 

but   I   don't   know,    my   friend,  to  me — tha' 

same  face  of  yours  looks  like  the  title-page  to 

a  whole  volume  of  roguery. — What   is'l  you 


Trap.  Money,  money,  money.  Don\  yon 
let  your  mistress  marry  Octavin.  Ill  do  my 
best  to  hiuder  my  master:  let  you  and  i  lay 
our  heads  together  to  keep  them  asunder,  and 
so  make  a  penny  of  'em  all  three. 

FiL  Look  ynu,  seignior.  HI  meet  yon  half 
way,  and  confess  to  you  I  bad  Inade  a  rough 
draught  of  this  project  myself:  but  say  I  should 
agree  with  you  to  go  on  upon'^  what  Je«uri|y 
can  you  give  me  for  performance  ofarlidesr 

Trap.  More  than  bond  or  judgmeni — my 
person  in  custody. 

Fil.  Jik'.  that  woo'l  do. 

Trap.  No,  my  love,  -irfiy,  there's  many  a 
sweet  bil  inl— laste  it. 

{Offers  to  kiss  her/  she  puis  Mm  atpfij. 

Fil.  No  ! 

Trap.  Faith,  you  must  give  me  one. 

Fil.  Indeed,  my  friend,  you  are  too  ugly 
for  me;  though  [  am  not  handsome  rayieli;  I. 
love  to  pla}'  with  those  that  are. 

Trap.  And  y^li  melbinks,  an  bonesi  fellow 
of  my  siie  and  compleilon,  in  a  careless  pos- 
ture, playing  the  fool  thus  with  bis  money, 
[Tosses  a   Purse ;   she  catches  it,   and   he 
kisses  her. 

Fit.  Pshaw!  Well,  if  I  must,  come  then.- 
To  see  how  a  woman  may  be  deceived  at 
first  sight  of  a  man. 

Trap.  Nay  then,  take  a  second  tbonght  of 
me,  child.  [Kisses  her  again. 

Don  at.  Ra !— This  is  laying  their  heads 
together  indeed.  [Aside. 

Fil.  ^Vell,  now  get  you  gone;  I  lave  » 
letter  to  give  to  my  mistress;  slip  into  the 
garden— ni  come  t'ye  presently. 

Trap.  Is'l  from  Oclavio? 

Fil.   Pshaw!  be   gone,  1  say. 

[Snatches'  the  Letter. 

Trap.  Hist! 
[iieckont   Don   Manuel,    crho   goes  sofliy 

FiL  Madam!  Madam!  ah! 
DonM.   Now,  strumpet,  give  me  the  other 
letter,  or  I'll  murder  you.  [Drturt. 

Fit.  Ab!Iad!01ud!tfaere!llKre![A7i(Mfa. 


..<IC 


■J86 


SHE  WOULD  AND  SHE  WOULD  NOT. 


r  IIL 


OonM.  Now  we  jball  jee  what  WK^" 
man  would  be  at.  *      T"" 

Mjr  dear  angel — Ha.'  Snft  and  impudent — 
Depend  upon  me  at  ihe  garden-door  bjr 
seven  this  evening.  Pilj  my  impatience,  and 
belieue  you  can  neeer  come  loo  toog  to 
Ihe  arms  nf  your  OcTAVIO. 

Ak!  Now  would  tbii  rampant  rogue  malic  no 
moi'c  of  debauching  my  gentlewoman,  than 
ihe  gentlewoman  would  ofhim,  ifhe  were  to 
debauch  her — hold — lei's  lee,  what  does  be 
say  here? — um  !  um  !  \Reada  to  himielf. 

Vil.  What  ■  atupid  wenoh  was  I  to  be- 
liet'e  this  old  fool  durst  do  me  any  barm! 
but  a  frighl'a  Ibe  devil.  \jiside. 

Don  la.  [Heads']  Um  I  um ! — Sure  the  it 
safe  out  of  the  ivindoi/n.  O!  there  the  mine, 
is  to  be  sprung  then.  Now,  gentlewoman, 
-,!...>  J-  ■,„..  (U.-L  Iq  yQur  conscience  I  ought 


what  do  JO 

m.  Whal  I  thin  , 

not  do  lo  me,  make  a  friend  ofme — You  n 
sir,  I  dare  he  an  enemy. 

Don  M.   Nay,  thou  oost  not  want  couraj 
for   ibee :   but  is  it   possible  a 


I  OonM.  O!  as  for  that  maUer,  h«  shall  see 
yoH  presently ;  and  I  hate  made  it  bis  intereal 
to  llEe  you— but  if  you  are  still  positively  re- 
solved upon  Octavio,  I'll  make  but  few  words 
— puU  niF  your  cJolhes  and  go    to  him. 

Rns.  My  clothesj  sir? 

JJonM.  Ay,  for  the  gentleman  shaii'l  have  a 
rag  with   you. 

Ros.  I  am  not  in  haste  lo  be  starved,  sir. 

Don  M.  Then  let  me  see  you  put  on  your 
best  airs,  and  receive  dou  Philip  as  jou  should  do. 

Has.   VVhen  do  you  eipecl  doa  Philip,  sir? 

DonM.  Espect  him;  lirj  he  has  been  here 
this  hour — I  only  staid  to  get  you  out  of  the 
sullens. — fle's  none  of  your  hum-drums,  all 
life  and  mettle !  Odiooks,  he  has  the  conrase 
'  a  cock.;   a  duel's  but  a  dance   to   bim;    lie 

IS  been  at  sa!  »»!>)— sa  for  you  already. 

Ros.  Well,  sir,  1  shan't  be  afraid  of  bit 
courage,  since  Lice  )t)U  are  resolved  he  shall 
be  the  man.  lit  shall  XmA  me  a  woman,  tir, 
let  bim   Win    me  and  wear   nie   as   soon    as 


e  honest? 

I   suppose    ' 


Dot. 
hold  but  i 


ril   say 

thing  ca _..     

/^.  What  do  you  suppose  would  make 
me  otherwise? 

Don  M.  Money. 

yn.  Tou  have  nick'd  it. 

Don  M.  And  would  the  same  sum  make 
tbee  surely  one  as  t'other? 

FiL  That  I  can't  lay  neither^  one  must  be 
-  heavier  than  t'other,  or  else  the  scale  can't  turn. 

DonM.  Say  it  be  so;  would  tbat  turn  thee 
into  my  interest? 

fll.  The  very  minute  you  turn  into  nihie, 
sir:  judge  younelf — Here  stands  Octavio  with 
a  letle^  and  two  pieces  lo  give  it  lo  mv  mis- 
tress—niere  stand  you  with  a  hem!  and  four 
pieces — where  would  the  letter  go,  d'ye  think' 

Don  M.  There  'needs  no  more — I'm  con- 
vinced, and  will  trust  thee — there's  to  encou 
rage  thee  beforehand ;  ^Gioether  Money'\  and 
when  ihau  bring'st  me  a  letter  of  Octavio's, 
ril  double  the  sum. 

ViL  Sir,  I'll  dot— and  will  take  care  b( 
shall  write  presenily.  [Aside. 

Jion  M.  Now,  as  you  expect  I  should  be- 
lieve you,  be  gooe,  and  take  no  notice  of 
what  1  have  discovered. 

fH.  Ob,  I  am  dumb,  dumb,  dumb,  sir.  [£eiJ. 

DonM.  So\  this  was  done  like  a  wise  ge- 
neral: and  now  1  bave  taken  the  couoten carp, 
there  may  be  some  hopes  of  making  the  (own    p*"™^-    "J 


Ab!  I 

this 


1  Ihov 


rr. 


lulaie.— ttos 


Enter  Uosara. 
R„s.  Did  you  call  me,  sir? 
DonM.  Avi  child:  come,  be  cheerful;  what 
i  have  to  say  to  you,  I'm  sure  ought  to  make 

Ros.  He  has  certainly  madejomediscovery: 
Vileltn  did  uot  cry  out  for  nothing — What 
shall  I  do?— dissenfttte.  [Atide. 

DonM.  In  one  word,  set  your  heart  at 
rest,  ibr  you  shall  marry  don  Pliilip  this  very 
evening. 

Ru:  That's  but  short wamingfoi-thegentle- 
man,  as  well  as  myself;  for  I  don't  knovi 
tbat  we  ever  saw  one  another.  How  are  yo» 
ture  he  will  like  |ne? 


quarter   ( 
'other  bushel  of  doub- 
loons into  thy  portion — Here,   bid   a — Come, 
HI  fetch  him  myself—she's  in  a  rare  cue,  failh; 
ab!  if  he  does  but  nick  her  now.  [E.vil. 

Ros.  Now  I  have  but  one  card  la  play — 
if  that  don't  hit,  my  hopes  are  cruib'd  indeed; 
if  this  young  spark  ben'l  a  downri^t  eoiojimb, 
1  may  have  a  trick  to  turn  all  yet. — Dear  for- 
tune, give  him  but  fommon  sense,  I'll  -make 
it  impossible  for  him  to  like  me--Here  ibey 
come.  [tfalks  carelestfy,  and  sings. 

Re-enter  Don  Manoei.,  evitlt  Htfouta. 
Song.  . 
Divinely  fair,  so  heav'niy  form'd. 

Such  native  innocence  she  wears; 
You  cunnot  wonder  that  I'm  charm'd 
Whene'er  the  lovely  maid  appears. 
Her  smiles  might  warm  an  anchorite. 
Her  artless  glances  teach  bim  sin; 
Yet  in  ber  soul  such  charms  nnite. 
As  might  the  coldest  stoic  win. 
Hyp.  Madam,  I  kiss  your  ladyship's  hands: 
1  fmdhy  your  gaiety,  you  are  no  iLrangcr  lu 
my  business;    perhaps   you  expected  I  shoultl 
have  come  in  wilh   a  ^ave  bow   and   a  long 
speech;  but  my  affair  ii  in  a  little  more  haste : 
•^      ■•  if  you  please,   madam,   we'll  cut 

bort,  be  thoroughly  intimate  at  the 

■ji  sight,   aud  s- '--'-   ^ ■- 

quarter  of  an 


e  another's  humours  i 
iir,  as  well  as  if  wi  ~ 
I  this  twelvemonth. 


Ros.  Troth ,       , 
the  right;  the  sooner  1  see  you,  the  sooner 

I  shall  know  whether  I  like  you  or  not. 
Hyp.  Pshaw !  as  far  tbat  mailer ,  you'll  find 
e  a  very  faabionable   husband.      I  shan't  ei- 

pect  my  wife  to  be  over  fond  of  me. 

Ros.    But   I  love  to   be   in  the   fashion   loo, 
r,  in  taking  the  man  I  have  a  mind  to. 
Hyp.    Say  you  so?    why   then  take  me  m 

l)  TK.  c\i  it.llenH  htr.  pau  bimxlf  in  •  f_c.,.; 
fca,at,  llflinf  liil  Kick,  ind  l<in(il>B  fw-mi,  "^^r. 
•I  .v.rj  InDIc:    til  (.!  l.tf  •  VttnA  SnnjifJatiwt 


SCKHS   1.] 

Rat,  I  onlj  *tay  for  mj  mind,  air:  as  sood 
as  ever  that  comei  to  me,  upoD  my  word  I 
am  ready  to  wait  upon  you. 

Jirp.  Well,  madam,  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
sbal]  breat  no  iquarf  i  ') — Sir,  if  you'll  find 
an  occasion^  leave  ui  alooc,  1  see  we  shall 
come  to  3  rnkt  undenlandiog  preienlly. 

Donff.  i'fido'l,  air;  vreil,  child,  speak,  i 
tfay  cua*cieDce,  is  not  he  a  pretty  fellow? 

Rot.  The  gentleman's  itrj  well,  sir;  bi 
melbinks  he's  a  little  loo  young  for  a  husbani 

Son  M.  YoiiDg!  a  fiddle:  you'll  find  hii 
old  enough  for  a  wife,  1  warranl  ye:  sir, 
'  must  beg  your  pardon  for  a  momeni;  but 
you  please,  in  the  mean  time,  I'll  leave  yo 
my  daughter,   and  so  pray  make   the  best  < 

Hjp.  I  ihank  yc,  sir.  [HypoUla  tlandt 
some  time  mule ,  looks  careleitlj-  at  Ratora, 
and  tmitet  at  in  conlempf\  Why  now 
methinks,  madam,  you  had  as  good  put  on  a 
real  smile,   for  I  am  doom'd  to  be  the  happy 
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mnn,  you  i 

Ros.   So  my  father  sayi,  sir. 

Hrp.    I'll  tale  bia  word. 

R«s.   A  bold  man— but  betl  break  it. 

Hyp.    He  won't. 

Roi.    He  musL 

Mjp.   Whelber  he  will  or  no? 

Ros.   He  can't  help  it  now. 

Hjp.   How  JO,  pray? 

Rot.    Because   he  has  promised   you,    . 
shall  marry  me ;  and  he  has  always  promised 
me  I  should  marry  Ibe  man  1  could  tove. 

Hyp.   Ay — thai  is,  he  would  oblige  you  to 
tote  the  man  you  should  marry. 

Ros.  The  man  that  1  marry  will  be  sure  of 
my  ioie;   but  for  tbe  man  that  marries  me- 

Hyp.  No  matter  for  ibat,  Pll  marry  you. 
Rat.   Come,  1  don't  believe  you  are  so  il 

Hyp.   Why,  do*t  thou  not  like  me,  chili 
Ros.    Um-No. 


In  the  French  dl*  fashion,  conleni  to  a  degree. 
Now  here  in  Spain,  child,  we  have  such 
things  31  back  rooms,  barred  windowi,  hard 
''    e,    poison,    daggers,    bolts,    chains,    and 

Hos.  Ay,  sir,  and  there  arc  such  things  as 
bei.  plots,  shams,  letters,  lies,  walls,  lad- 
's. Leys,  confidant*,  and  so  forth. 
Hyp.  Hey!  a  very  complete  regiment  in- 
•A'.  what  a  world  of  service  migfal  these 
do  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  with  a  woman's 
the  head  of 'em  f    Really,  maddm, 

fjor  dress  and  humour  have  the  preltiesi  loose 
reach  air,  something  so  quality ,  that  let  me 
L,  [  believe  in  a  month  I  should 
be  apt  to  poison  ye. 
Ros.  So '.  il  takes !  [Mide}  And  let  me  die, 
r,  1  beliete  1  should  be  apt  lo  deserve  il  of  ye. 
Hyp.   I  shall  certainly  do'l.  ^ 

Rot.    It  mujl  be  in  ray    hreakfail  then— for 
I  should  certainly  run  away  before  the  wedding 

Hyp.    That's  over-acted,  but  111  startle  her. 

lAiide']    Then   I   must  tell  you,    madam,   a 

Spanish  husband  maj'  be  provoked  as  well  as 

''"        As  for  your  inclination  ,  I'll  keep  your 

onest,  however;   you  shall  be  tock'd 

if  you  don't  love  me  then — III  stab  . 

TCarelettty. 

what?   Your  words?    il   must 


Hyp.   What? 

Rot.    I  don't  like  you. 

Hyp.   Is  that  all? 

Hi*   No. 

Hyp.   Thai's  hard— the  resL 

Ros.   Thai  you  won't  like. 

Hyp.   ni  sland  il— try  me. 

Ros.    Why  ihen,   in  short,  I  like  anolhi 
another  man,  sir,  has  got  into  my  head,  and 
made  such  work  there ,  you'll  never  be  able  to 
set  me  to  rights   as  long  as   vou  live. — What 
d'ye  Ihink  of  me  now,  sir?   Won't  this  i 
for  a  reason  why  you    should  not  marry 

Hyp.  Vm — the  reason  is  a  pretty  smart  sort 
of  a  reason  truly,  bul  il  won't  do— lo  be  short 
with  ye,  madam,  I  have  reason  to  believe  1 
shall  be  disinberiled  if  I  don't  marry  you. 

Rot.  And  what  have  you  reason  to  believe 
you  sholl  be  if  you  do  marry  me? 

Hyp.  In  the  Spanish  fashion  I  suppose, 
jealous  to  a  degree. 

Ros.  You  mav  be  in  the  En^isb  fashion, 
and  somelhine  else  lo  a  de^e. 

Hyp.  Oh!  if  1  have  not  courage  enough  lo 
prevent  that,  madam,  let  the  world  think  me 


.  I  a 


Hyp.  Cor 

lected  a.  my  own: 
the  qnaliliei  you  say  y 
yon   are   guilty   of  em 


I  humour  is  as  much 
could  no  more  hear 
I  have,  Ihan  I  know 
your  pretty  arts,  in 
:liarmed  me.  At  my 
_  only  lo  secure  a  sordiil 
fortune,  which  now  I,  overioy'd,  could  part 
wilh;  nay,  with  life,  with  any  thing,  lo 
purchase  your  unrivall'd  heart. 

Ros.    Now   I  am  plunged   indeed,    [y^tidel 
Veil,   sir,    I  own  you  have   discovered  mel 


e  senous, 


I   now  from   my  sincerity  protest  my  heart's 
already   given,   from   whence  no   power  nor  ' 
interest  s1.all  recall  iL 

Hyp.  1  hate  my  interest,  and  would  owe 
no  power  or  title  bul  lo  love. 

Rot.  If,  as  you  say,  you  think  1  find  a 
charm  in  virtue,  you  II  Enow  too  there's  a 
charm  in  constanc}';  you  ought  lo  scorn  me, 
should  I  flaller  you  wilh  hope,  since  now 
you  are  assured  I  must  he  false  before  I  can 
be  yours:  if  what  1  have  said  seems  cold,  or 
loo  neglectful  of  your  merit,  call  it  not  in- 
gratitude  or  scorn,   but  faith  unmoved. 


|USll 


lan  I  love 


J  lov 


,  lo  Icl  yi 


ouph  I, 

:ming  proof  I 
aster  of  your 
your  father's  i 


e  III 


Oetavio  is 
■t,   and  ni 
forego  the  powi 
me,  and  throw  my  hopes  into  his  arms  with  you. 

Rns.  Sir,  you  confound  me  wilh  this  goodness. 
Command  me  lo  what  proof  you  pteasej  or 
if  .you'll  trust  to  my  sincerity,  lei  ibeie  tears 
of  juy  convince  youi  here,  on  my  knees,  by 
all  my  hopes  of  peace  I  awear. 

Hyp.  Hold— Swear  never  to  make  any  other 
your  htisband  but  Oclaviq. 
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[Act  ilL 


Rm.  I  mearf  and  Iieaico  befrMod  me  a* 
1  krep  this  »ow  inTiolate.    _  ^ 

Hjp,  Rise,  madam,  and  .now  rtceive  a 
Kcrel,  wbicli  1  need  aol  charge  you  to  be 
rarefui  of,  linct  as  well  your  quiel  at  my 
own  depends  u|;on  it.  A  Iiltic  common  pru- 
dence between  us,  in  all  probability,  before 
night  may   make   us   bappy   in   our   separate 


Itos.    Wbal  mean  you, 
in  ft' I  sent  to  my  deli 


■ir?   I 


Hjp.  Truly,  madam,  1  have  been  bAen  told  f>ours  upon 


lot  ye  gire  tbe  poor  girl  a  quarter  of  an 
lou/i  warning? 

Hjp.   My  cbarmer!  [MifAracet  her. 

Don  M.   Ab,  my  carts  are  o'er. 

Hji'^    O!  1  told  ye,   sir — bearb  and  towoa 

DonM.  Pr'ytbee  be  (juiel,  fikle  the  fisfat 
if  ye.  —  Rosara!  come  bitfaer,  ^ou  wicked 
Uiicie,  come  bitber,  I  say.  , 

Kos.  I  amgladloseeyou  so  well  pleased,  air. 
Dona.   Ub!  I  cannot  liie—l  caaH  live;    it 


great   mind   sbould    know   ibat  I   Bm<— but   a 

Rni.  A  woman! 

Hjp.  Ai  arrant  a  woman  from  top  to  toe 
at  ever  a  man  ran  mad  for. 

Ros.   Are  not  you  don  Philip? 

Hjp-  Nit  sbadow,  madam,  no  more:  1  just 
run  before  bim  —  nay,  aud  aAer  bim  too. 
Oclavio,  madam,  your  lover,  is  my  brotbcr; 
my  name  Hypolila ;  my  story  you  shall  know 
at  leiaure. 

Rot.   Bypolita! 


o  say 
■  story:   but  this  was  so 


of  ye,    I   guei     _ 
eilravagaDt  a  thought! 

Hjp.  That's  true,  madam;  it— it— it  was  a 
little  round  about  indeed;  1  misbt  have  found 
a  nearer  way  to  don  Pbitip:  but  ibete  men 
are  *uch  tetchy  things,  they  can  never  slay 
one's  time;  always  inliasle,  just  as  tbey  please; 
now  we  are  to  look  kind,  then  crave;  now 
soft,  then  sincere — so  you  see,  there  is  lucb 
a  plague,  that— I  don't  know — one  does  not 
D  be  rid  of  ibem  neitbi 


Ros.   A  V 


•  lit  for 


..  very  generous 

Hjp.  Well;  madam,  now  v 
iborougblvi  1  hope  youll  think 
a  husband  at  anotber  woman. 

Roa.   Then  I  must  marry  ye? 

HyP'  Av.  ond  speedily  luo;  for  I  expect 
don  Philip  every  moment;  and  if  we  /on't 
look  about  us  he  will  be  apt  to  foihid  the  banns. 

Rnt.    If  he  comes,  what  shall  we  doi* 
'     Hjp.    1  am   provided  for  hira— Here  comei 
your   btber — lie's   secure.     Come,   put   on   a 
dumb  consenting  air,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Ro».    Well!    this    gelling   the  heller  of  tny 
wise   papa,    won't  be   tbe   least   part   of 
satisfaction. 

Re-enlcr  Do(c  Mandrl. 


now?    Ha'ye   cannonaded   ; 
cry  quarter? 

Hjp.    My  dear  father,   let  me  embrace 
—  my  life's  too  poor  to  make  yoi 


mpno 


,   I  would 


not  change  to  be  grand  leignior. 

Don  M.  Ah,  rogue!  be  has  done  il;  be  has 
done  it!  be  has  her!  ba!  is't  not  so,  my  little 
champion? 

Hjp.  Vidoria,  sir,  the  town's  my  own. 
Look  here!  and  We,  sir!  thus  have  1  been 
plundering  this  balf  hour;  and  thus,  and  ihus, 
and  ibus,  till  my  lips  acbe  again.  \Kaset  her. 

Don  M.  Ab!  give  me  the  great  chair  —  I 
can't  bear  my  joy. — You  rampaut  rogue,  could 


e  like 


cnt,  I  a 


at   my  eyes,    I  shall 
lone.— Answer  me  iwo  questions,   and  kill 
e  outright. 
Ras.    Any  thing  that  wtll  make  you   more 

Dan  -W,  Are  you  po«!lively  re«o[ved  lo  marry 
Ibis  gentleman? 

Ros,  Sir,  [  am  convinced  'tis  the  first  matcb 

at  can  make  me  happy. 

Don  M.    1    am   tbe  miierableat    dog  alive — 

111  I  warrant  you  are  witting  to  marry   him 

-morrow  morning,  if  1  should  ask  you? 

Rot.  Sooner,  sir.  If  you  think  it  necesiarj'. 

Don  M.  Oh!  this  malidoui  jade  has  a  mind 
lo  destroy  me  all  at  bnce  — Ye  cursed  toad! 
* iw  did  you  do  lo  get  in  with  her  so? 

\To  Hjpolila. 

Rot,  Come,  sir,  lake  heart,  your  joy  woo'l 
be  always  so  troublesome. 

Don  if .  You  lie,  bussy,  I  shall  be  plagued 
with  it  as  long  as  I  live. 

Hjp.  You  must  not  live  above  two  boors  iben. 
lAtide. 

Don  M.  1  warrant  ibis  raking  rogue  will 
gel  ber  with  child  loo— I  shall  have  a  young 
squab  Spaniard ,  apon  my  lap,  thai  will  so 
grandpapa  me!  — 

Enler  a  Servant. 
WtW.  what  want  you,  gloomy  face? 

Sero.  Sir,  heres  a  gentleman  desires  to 
speak  with  you  ;  be  sajs  he  comes  from  Seville. 

Don  M.  i/ora  Senile  1  ha.!  pr'ytbee  let  him 
go  ifaither  again— Tell  htm  1  am  a  little  busy- 
about  being  overjoyed. 

Hjp.  IVIy  life  oo't,  sir,.  tbU  rousi  be  the 
fellow  thai  my  servant  told  you  of,  employed 
by  Octavio. 

DonM.  Very  likely.       . 

Re-enter  Trappanti. 

Trap.   Sir,  sir— News,  news! 

DonM.  Ay,  this  fellaw  has  a  good  merry 
face  now — I  like  bim.  Well!  what  doti  thou 
say,  ladP  —  Blil  hold,  sirrabl  has  any  body 
told  thee  how  it  is  with  me? 

Trap.  Sir ! 

DonM.  Do  you  know,  puppy,  thai  1  am 
ready  lo  cry? 

Trap.   Cry,  sir!  for  what? 

Don  SI.  Joy!  )oy!  you  wbelp!  my  cares 
are  over;  madam's  to  marry  your  matter, 
lirrah;  and  I  am  as  wQt  wllh  joy  as  if  1  bad 
sua   of  good  luck — Why 

,  sir,  I  do— But  now  if  you 
please  let  me  leil  you  my  business. 

DonM.    Well,   what's  tbe  mailer,   Nrrob? 

Trap.  Nay,  no  great  matter,  air,  only — 
Slylooks  is  come,  Ibafa  all. ' 


don'l  you  cry,  dosi 
Trap.  Ub!  welf. 
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[Act  IV.  ScEBB  1.] 

Don  M.  Slylooki!  what,  tbe  bambooUer? 
lu,  ha! 

Trap.  He,  sir,  be. 

Don  M.  I'm  glad  of  it,  faith— now  I  jhall 
baTe  a  litlle   diienton   lo  moderate   my  joy — 


■eptly.— O  my  jawj!  this  fit  will  carry  n 

Ye  dear  toad ,  booA  hy.  [E-xit,  mlh  Trappanti. 

Hjp.  Ha,  ba,  ba!  ibe  old  ge&llemaQ's  as 
merry  as  a  (Iddle;  bow  be'll  start  wbea  a 
string  snap*  in  the  middle  of  bis  tune! 

Ros,  K\  leasl  we  shall  make  bim  change 
it,  I  belieie. 

Hjp.  That  we  shall;  and  here  comes  one 
that's  ID  play  upon  him. 

Mnler  Flora,  hasHlf. 

Flora.  Don  Pfailfp!  where  are  ye?  I  must 
needs  speak  wilb  ye.  Begging  your  ladyship's 
pardon,  madam.  \Wluipers  nypoUu£\  Sland 
lo  your  armi,  the  enemy's  at  ibe  gale  faith, 
But  I've  jusi  tbougfat  of  a  sure  card  lo  win 
tbe  lady  into  our  parly- 

Has.  Who  caa  tbi«  youlb  be  she'*  so 
familiar  with? 

Hyp^  I  like  your  adrice  la  well,  thai  to  Ictl 

te  tbe  trutii,  I  haie  made  bold  to  lake  it 
efore  you  gate  it  tne>  Come,  I'll  introduce 
je.  [To  Flora. 

Flora.  Tb«n  tbe  bu*tnes*  is  done. 
Hyp.   Madam,  if  your  ladyship  please*. 

yto  Ratara. 
Rot,  It  ibis  gentlemao  your  iriend,  airP 
Ifyp.   This  tiend,   madam,  it   my   genllr- 

Rus.  Genllewoman!  what,  are  we  all  going 
into  breeches  lb  en? 

Flora.   That  used  to  be  my  post,   madan 
when  I  wore  a  needle:  bul  now  1  have  got 
sword   by   my   side,    I  iball   bi;  proud   to  be 
jour  ladyship's  humble  a  err  ant 

Ra».   Troib  I   think  it's  a  pily   you  should 
either  of  you   eter  part   wilh  your  swords:    1 
neier  saw  a  preltier  couple  of  adroit  cavali 
in  my  life. — Come,  ladies — gentlsmen,   i  beg 
your  pardon.  [Exfuat, 

ACT  IV. 

ScBNB  I.— The  »ame. 
"Enter  Don  Mamdsl  and  Don  Pbilip. 

DonH.  Well,  sir.!  and  so  you  were  robbed 
of  your  portmanteau,  you  lay,  at  Toledo, 
which  were   all  jour  lelleri  and  writings 
lating    to    your   marriage    wilb    my    daughter, 
and  that's  the  reason  you  are  come  wilhou  t  em  ? 

Dan  P.  Sir,  I  was  nOt  robbed  of  ibe  regard 
1  owe  my  falber's  fi-iend:  that,  air,  1  baic 
brought  with  me,  and  'twould  bare  been  ill 
ifianner*  not  lo  haxe  paid  it  oo  my  first  arriral. 

Don  M.  Ah!  how  smoolb  tbe  spark  is! 
{Atidr^    Well,  sir,  1  am  pretty  cons.deniblj 

Slad  to  see  you:  but  i  hope  you'll  eicuse  me 
In  a  matter  of  this  conseijuencc ,   I  seem  ■ 
little  cautious, 

Don  P.  Sir,  I  shan't  propose  any  immedi^ti 
process  in  my  aflair  lill  you  recelie  fresh 
advice  Irom  my  falber;  in  tbe  mean  lime,  1 
shall  think  myself  obliged  by  the  bare  freedom 
of  your  house,  and  tucb  entertaionH 
at  least  aObni  ■  common  stranger. 
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Don  M.    Impudent  rogue!    the   freedom  of 

y    house!    yes,    that   he    may    he    alvrayi   al 

hand  to  secure  the  main  chance  for  my  friend 

I'll   have   a   loucb   of  ibe 

hambooile   with  him.  [Atide^ — Look  ye,   sir, 

notliing   lo  conlradict  wli.il  yon 

say  yob   are,    d'ye  see,   you  shall  find   me  a 

gentfeman. 

Don  P.  bo  my  father  toltf  me,  sir, 
Don  M.  But  then,  on  ibc  olher  hand,  d'3-0 
e,  a  man's  honesly  is  not  always  wrillen  in 
hi:>  face;  and  (beggini  your  pardon)  if  you 
ihould  prove  a  da mnea  rogue  now,  d'ye  see. 
DonP.  Sir,  I  can't  in  reason  take  any  thing 
II  tliat  proceeds  only  from  your  cautioa. 

Don  M.  Civil  rascal.  [Asid„^  No,  no,  as 
,ou  say,  I  hope  you  Wont  take  it  ill  nnilheri 
or  bow  do  I  know,  you  know,  but  what  you 
ell  me  (begging  your  pardon  again,  sir),  may 

Don  P.  Another  mm  indeed  might  say  the 
me    lo  you:    but  I  shall    take  it  kindly,    sir, 
if  you  suppose   me  a  villain   ao  oflcner  than 
'"lu  have  accaiion  to  suspect  me. 
DonM.  Sir,  you  speak  like  a  man  ofhonour, 
s  confessed )  but  (begging  your  pardon  again, 
r)  so  may  a  rascal  too  sometimes. 
Don  P.    But   a   man   of  honour,   sir,   can 
:ver  speak  like  a  rascal. 
Don  M,    VVby   ihen,   with   your  honnur't 
''         nobody   here   in   Madrid 

these  two  hours,  though  there  is  a  genlleman 
in  town  thai  knew  me  inlimatcly  at  Scvillei 
I  met  bim  hy  accident  al  Ifae  inn  where  I 
aligbled;  he's  known  here;  if  it  will  give  you 
any  present  satisfaction ,  I  beliete  1  could  easily 
produce  bim  lo  vouch  for  me. 

Don  M.   Al  the  ion,  say  ye,  did  you  meet 
this  gentleman?   Whai's  his  name  pr^y? 
Don  P.  Odavio  Cruiado. 
DonM.  Ha!  my  bully  confessor:  this  agrees 
'ord  for  word   with   honest   IVappanli'*   in- 
lligenee.  {Atide\  Well,  sir,  and  pray  what 
oes  he  give  you  for  this  job? 
DonP.  Job,  «rf 

Don  Jf.  Ay,  ibal  is,  do  yon  undertake  il 
out  of  gptx'  lellowsbipr  or  are  you  lo  have 
a  sort  of  fetlow~feeliog  in  the  mailer? 

Don  P.  Sir,  if  you  believe  me  to  be  the  . 
on  of  don  Fernando,  I  must  tell  ye  your 
nanner  of  receiving  me  is  what  you  ought 
lOt  lo  suppose  can  please  him,  or  I  can  thank 
ou  for.  If  you  think  me  an  impostor,  I'll 
ase  you  of  the  Iroulile  of  suspecting  me,  an4 
leave  your  house  lill  1  can  bring  hetler  proofs 

Don  M.  Do  so,  friend;  and  in  the  mean 
ime,  d'ye  see,  pray  give  my  bnnifale  service 
0  Ihe  politician ,  aniT  tell  him  thai  to  your 
^ertam  \oowledge,  the  old  fellow,  the  old 
-ogue,  and  the  dd  put,  d'ye  see,  knows  how 
o^amhooile  as  well  a*  faimself. 

DonP.  Politician,  and  bamboaile!  Pray, 
lir,  let  me  understand  you,  that  1  may  know 
htfiv  lo  answer  you. 

Don  M.  Come,  come,  don't  be  discouraged, 
friend — sometimes,  you  know,  the  slroageat 
wits  must  fail;  you  have  an  admirable  head, 
tis  confess'd ,  with  as  able  a  face  to  it  as  ever 
stuck  opon  Iwp  tbouideni   kul  who  (he  devil 
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[Act  IV. 


can  kelp  >II  luck?  for  it  happens  nl  thij  limr 
d'ye  «e,  thai  il  won'l  do. 

TtanP.  Wou'tilo,  >ir? 

Jinn  It.  Nay,  if  you  won'l  nadcntand  mi 
I1C1M-,  here  tomeJ  an  honesi  fellow  pow,  thai 
will  «peak  ynu  poinl  hiank  to  Ihe  malfpr. 

Enter  Trappanti. 
Come   b!lher,    friend:    doil   thou    know 

Trtq>.   Bleu  me,   air,   ii  it  you?    Sir, 
■  i*  my  old  mailer  I  lived  with  at  Serille. 

Don  P.  I  remember  thee:  thv  name's  Trap- 
panti ;  ibou  werl  my  icrrant  when  I  first  went 
to  travel. 

TVop.  Ay,  sir,  and  about  twenty  months 
afier  you  came  home  too. 

DonP.  You  see,  sir,  this  fellow  knows  m 

Don  Id.  O!  I  neier  questioned  it  in  tt 
least,  sir. — Pr'ylhee  wltatV  ibis  worthy  genlli 
man's  name,  friend? 

Trap.  Sir,  your  honour  has  beard  me  tal 
of  him  a  thousand  times;  his  name,  sir,  bis 
name'*  Guiman;  bis  father,  sir,  old  don  Gui- 
man,  is  the  most  eminent  lawyer  in  Serille; 
was  the  lery  person  that  drew  up  the  settle- 
ment and  articles  of  my  masters  marriage 
with  your  honour's  daughter:  this  eenlleniaii 
knows  all  the  particulars  as  well  as  if  be  had 
drawn  'em  up  himself.  But,  sir,  I  hope  there's 
no  mistake  in  'em  tba(  may  defer  the  marriage  i! 

Don  P.  Confusion !  I 

DonM.  Now,  sir,  what  sort  of  answer  d'ye 
tbink  fit  to  make  me?  f 

Dfin  P.   Now,    sir,   I'm  obliged  in  honouJ 

not  to  Icare   your    bouse,    till    fat  least   bate 

seen  the  villain   that   calls  himself  don  Philip, 

that  has  robb'd   me;   and  would  you,   sir,    of 

-  your  honour,  and  your  daughter. — Ai  for  this 

Trap.   Sir,  I  demand  protection. 

\Runs  behind  Don  Manuel. 

Dpn  JU.  Hola,  sir,  lince  yon  are  lo  brisk, 
and  tn  my  own  house  tdo,  call  your  mailEr, 
friuod;  you'U  find  we  have  swords  within  can 

Trap.  Ay,  sir,  I  may  cbance  to  send  yoc 
on«  will  take  down  your  courage.  [£c»( 

DonP.  I  ask  your  pardon,  lir,  I  must  con- 
fess, the  Tillany  I  saw  deifgned  against  my 
father's  friend  had  transported  me  beyood  good 


forward  as  jou  please,  1  will  delect  it,  though 
I  lose  my  life,  nothing  shall  affront  me  now, 
till  I  have  proved  myself  your  ft-Iend  indeed, 
and  don  Feraando's  son. 

DonM,  Nay,  lookye,  sir,  1  will  be  very 
civil  too — I  won't  say,  a  word — you  shall  e'en 
squabble  it  oul  by  yourselves:  not  hut  at  the 
same  time  thou  art  to  me  the  merriest  fellow 
that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life. 


^yp.  Wbo's  Ibis  that  dares  usurp  my  name, 
and  calb  himself  don  Pliillp  de  las  Torres? 

Don  P.  Ha!  this  is  a  young  competitor 
indeed.  [^Atide. 

1-lora.   Is  this  the  gentleman,  sir? 

DonM.  Yes,  yet,  that's  be— faa,  ba! 

DonP.  Yes,  sir,  I'm  the  man,  who  but 
tbi*  morning  lost  thai  name  upon   the  rqadi 


I'm  inform'd  >n  impudent  ^oun^  rascal  has 
picked  it  out  of  some  writings  in  the  port' 
manleau  he  robb'd  nie  of,  and  has  brought 
il  bilher  before  mc.  d'ye  know  any  such,  sir? 

Flora.  The  fellow  really  does  it  very  well,  sir. 
[Apart  to  Don  Manuel. 

DonM.  Oh!  to  a  miracle!  [Apart. 

Hjp.  Pr'ythee,  friend,  bow  long  dost  Aou 
expect  iby  impudence  wlH  keep  thee  out  of 
gaol?  Could  not  the  cojcomb  that  put  tbee 
upon  this,  inform  thee  too  that  this  gentleman 


DonP.    No'V,   in  my  opinion,   child,    that 
igbl   at   well  put   thee   in  mind  of  thy  own 
condition  i  for  suppose  thy  wit  and  impudence 
should  so  far  succeed,  as  to  let  thee  ruin  this 
enllcman's   family,    by   really   manying   his 
augbter,  thou  canst  not  but  know 'tis  impos- 
ible   thou   shouldst  cnioy   her  long;    a    very 
ffw  days  must  unavoidably   discover  thee;   in 
the   mean  time,    if  thou   wilt   spare    me   tha 
troubled!  exposing  tbec,  and  generously  con- 
fess  thy   roguery,   thus  far  rtl   forgive   thee; 
but  if  ihou  still  proceedest  upon  bb  credulity 
■-1  a  marriage  with  the  lady,  don't  flatter  ihy- 
:lf  that  all  her  fortune   shall  buy  off  ray  evi- 
Fuce;    for   Fm  bound  in  honour,   as  wdl  as 
w,  to  bang  thee  for  the  robbery. 
Hyp.  Sir,  you  are  extremely  kind. 
Viora.   Very  civil,  'egad! 
Mjp.  But  mayn't  I  presume,  my  dear  friend, 
this  wheedle  was  ofTcr'd  as  a  trial  of  this  gen- 
leman's  credulity?   Ha,  ba ,  bal  , 

DonM.  Indeed,  my  friend,  'tis  a  very 
hallow  one.  Canat  tbnu  think  I'm  such  a 
ot  as  to  believe,  that  if  be  knew  'twere  in 
thy  power  to  hang  him,  he  would  not  have 
run  away  at  the  first  sight  of  tbee? 

Trap.  Ay,  sir,  he  must  be  a  dull  rogue 
indeed  that  'Would  not  run  away  from  a  halter. 
Ila,  ba,  ha!  [Ail  laugh. 

DonP,    Sir,    I  ask   your   pardon:    I  begin 
>»-  to   be   a   Utile   sensible   of  my  foll^  — 1 
rceive  tbis  gentleman  has  done  his  business 
ith  you  effectually:   however,  sir,   the  dufy^ 
1  owe  my  father  obliges  me  nol  lo  leave  your 
though  I  leaie  your  house  immedialdy ; 
joM  sec  me  neit,  you'll  know  don  Phi- 
lip from  a  rascal. 

Don  M.  Ah!  'twill  be  the  same  thing;  if  I 
know  a  rascal  from  don  Philip:  but  if  you 
,  lir,  neter  give  younelf  aSy  furUier 
trouble  in  this  business;  for  what  yon  have 
done,  dVe  see,  is  to  far  front  interrupling  m]r 
'^""''iters  marriage,  thai,  with  tbis  gentle- 
leave,  I'm  resolved  to  finish  it  tbi«  very 
so  that  when  you  sea  your  friend  the 
politician,  you  must  tell  him  you  bad  cursed 
luck,  that's  all.  Ha,  ba,  ha! 
Don  P.  Very  well,  sirj  I  may  hare  better 
'ben  I  see  you  next. 

tfyp.   Lookye,  sir,   since  yonr  underlakiog 
(ihoush  you  design'd  it  otherwise)   has  pro- 
moted my   happiness,   thus  far   I   pass.it  by, 
though  I  question  if  a  man,  that  sloops  to  do 
such  base  injuries,   dares  defend  'em  with  his 
■ord.    However,  now  at  least  you're  warn'd; 
it  he  assured  your  next  attempt — ■ 
Don  P.   Will  startle  you,   my  spii4:    I'm 
afr^d  you'll  be  a  little  humbler  wbijn  yon  are 
band-cufrd.    Thougb  you  won't  lake  my  word 
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againit  fainVf  (tr,  jwritap*  inotber  mB^«Uat« 
may  my  oatbf  wbick,  be<»iMe  I  lee  liii  mar- 
riage ii  in  bade,  I  »n  dbligtd  to  Tnake  im- 
tne^iatetyi  if  be  can  Oul-faco  llie  lavr  loo,  I 
jball  be  conlcDt  W»  be  ihe  coicomb  tbeo  y 


thin 


.[^ 


Jion  M.  \h,  poor  lelfowl  be'j  reiolTed  to 
caiTT  it  ofTwitb  >  good  faae,  bowerer.    Ua,  ba! 

Trap.  Ay,  lir,  that's  ail  be  Lai  fort  indfcii. 

.£^/>.  Trappanlj,  follow  him,  and  do  ai  I 
directeil.  \Apm-l  to  Trappanli. 

Trap.  I  wairanl  je,  air.  [£j:it 

Han  M.  Ha!  mjr  little  (tampion,  lei  me 
L!ss  llicei  ibou  bait  carried  tbe  daj  like  > 
h«ro!  man  nor  woman,  nolbing  caa  aland 
buforc  ibee.  I'il  make  ihee  manarcli  of  my 
(lausblcr  immediately. 

Hjp.  Tbal'<  llie  Indiei,  i!r. 

Han  M.  Well  laid,  my  lad— Ob,  my  beart'i 
going  to  dance  again— IVy thee  leli  in  bEfore 
■I  gels  lite  better  of  me,  and  giie  the  bride 
an   account  of  Ihy  victory  \ExeunL 

Enter  Octavio,  aiilh  a  Ltttfr. 
Oct.  Roiara  faliet  distraclion!  Sure  Ibii  Icltrr 
must  he  but  artifice,  a  bumour,  to  try  how 
far  my  lo*«  can  bear— and  ytl  melhinti  sbc 
can't  but  know  the  impudence  of  my  yonir| 
rii^,  and  her  father's  imporludly,  are  toe 
preMiog  to  allow  brr  any  time  to  fooJ  away 
and   if  (he   were  really   false,   she   could  no 


we  art  tbe  fools  Ihat  crack  our  brains 
pound  iL 

Enter  ViUTTA. 


Now 


r  Vilell 


fil.  Sir,  she  begs  your  pardon;  they  bare 
just  sent  for  tbe  pneii;  but  ibey  will  be  glad 
lo  aee  yon  about  an  bour  hence,  at  soon  as 
ibr  wedding's  OTcr. 

Oct.  Viietla! 

f^it.  Sir,  she  says,  in  sboH,  she  can'l  pos- 
sibly  speak  wilh  you. now,  for  she's  just  going 
(o  be 


Oct.  Death!  daggers!  blood!  confusion! 

■   t€ii  Uiousaad  furies! 

I        Vii.   Hey-day!  what's  all  this  for? 

Oi-t.   My  brains  are  lurn'd,  Viietla, 

yiL  Ay,  by  my  frolh*  so  one  would  ibink, 

if  one  could  but   belieTC   Ton  hid  anj  at  all: 

if  you  harelbree  grains,   I'm  sure   you  can'i 

but  know  ber  compliance  with  this  match  must 

£'*e  bcr  a  little  liberty;  and  can  you  suppose 
e'd  desire  to  see  you  an  hour  bence,  if  she 
did  not  design  to  make  use  of  it? 
OcL   Don't  Halter  me,  ^'ilella. 
ViL   Faith,  sir,   I'll  be  very  plain,  yoa  are 
lo   me  the   dullest   person  I  erer  saw  in  my 
life;  hul  if  you  bare  a  mitid,  111  tell  ber  you 

Ori.  No,  don't  say  so,  Viietla. 

fit.  Then  pray,  sir,  do  as  she  bids  you; 
doa'l  ilay  berc  lo  spoil  your  own  sporl:  you'll 
liaic  the  old  gentleman  come  thunderina  down 
upon  ye  by-and-by,    and  then   we  shall  bate 

Je  at  your  len  tboaiand  furies  again — bist! 
ere's  company!  good  hye  t'ye.  [Exit 

Re-enter  DoH  Pbilif,  ivifft  his  Swor4  draatn, 
and  Tkafpanti. 
Don  P.    Come,  sir,   there's   no  . retreating 
now;  tbis  you  must  justify. 


Trap.  Sir,  I  Vill,  and  a  great  deal  more: 
hut  pray,  sir,  give  me  leave  to  reeoTCr  my 
[^urage  —  I  protest  the  keen  looks  nf  thai 
instrument  have  quite  frigbled  it  nway.     Pray 


Enter  a  Servant. 
Trap,    Sir,    your   business   will    be   done 
ffectuallv. 
Han  P.  Ilere,  friend !  will  ye  tell  your  master 
desire  to  speak  wiib  bim?     [Exit  Servant. 
Oct.    Don  Philip! 

Don  P.  OctaTio  I  Tbis  is  forlunate  iudeol- 

ie    only   place   in  tbe   world   I   would   have 

rish'd  to  liaic  found  you  in. 

OcL   VS'bal's  tbe  mallerf 

Hon  P.    Youll   see   presently— bur  i.r\ll.ev 

ow  stands  your  affair  wilh  your  niis:rr!.%? 

Ucl.   'Hie  devil  take  me  if  I  can  tsll  yc~  I 

don't  know   what  to  make   of  ber;  about  an 

...   .^.  for  scaling  walls   to  ciiine 

at  mc,  aod  this  minule — whip,  she's  going  lo 

marry  tjie  stranger  I  told  you  of;   nay,   con- 

fesses    too,    it  is  with   ber  own   consent;    and 

iet  begs  by  all  means  to  see  me  ai  toi>D  as 
er  wedding's  o*er. — Isn't  it  very  prelly  ? 

Re-enter  a  Servant. 

Don  P.  Svmetbing  gay  iad«ed. 

Serv.  Sir,  my  master  will  wail  uu  you 
presenllv-  [hxit. 

OcJL'Uul  the  plasue  onHii,  n^  love  cmnol 
bear  this  jesliDg. — vVcU  now,  how  stands  your 
ilfair?    Have  you  seen  your  mistress  yelf 

Don  P.   No;  I  can't  get  admittance  lo  ber 

Oct.   How  so? 

Don  P.  When  I  cane  to  pay  my  dutj 
here  to  the  old  gentleman — 

Oct.  Here! 

Dan  P.  Ay,  I  found  an  impudent  young 
rascal  here  heforu  me,  thai  bad  taken  my 
upon  him,  robb'd  mc  of  my  norl- 
u,  and  by  virtue  of  some  papers  then', 
knew  all  my  concerns  to  a  tittle;  be  has  told 

plausible  tale  to  ber  father,  faced  him  down 
Ibil  I'm  an  impostor,  and  if  I  don't  this  mi-~ 
—lie  prcveni  him,  i>  going  lo  marry  ibe  ladv. 

Oct.  Death  and  bell]  [Atide^  VSlial  sort  of 
fellow  was  tbis  rascal? 

Don  P.  A  little  pert  coicomb;  by  bis  >m- 
pudence  and  dress,  I  guess  bim  to  he  some 
r  rencb  page. 

Oct.  Confusion!  my  friend  at  last  my  rival 
too — Yet   hold!    my   rival    is  my   friend,    be 

wnt  hr  iias  not  seen  ber  yet—  [Mide. 

Dan  P.  You  seem  concemM.  •  ■ 

Oct.  Undone  for  ever,  unless  dear  Philip's 
still  my  friend! 

/>oni>.  Wbal'i  tbe  matter? 

Oct  Let  me  conjure  ye ,  by  alt  tbe  ties  of 
lionour,  friendship,  and  pity,  never  lo  attempt 


Don  P.  You  ai 
Oct.  Tis  Ihe  s 
ionateir  dole  on 
Don  P.  1st  possibli 


:   dear  creature  1  so  pas- 


,  Oct 
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Ceas  the  folly  of  my  own;  I'm  Dot  lorry  thou'rl 
my  rival  here.  In  jpiie  of  all  my  weak  pbilo- 
aophy,  I  mujt  own  the  secret  wijhe*  of  my 
«oul  are  atilJ  Hypolita'i.  —  I  know  not  why, 
but — I  on'l  help  ihiolung  ibal  niy  fortune  il)li 
resolTci,  spile  of  her  cruelly,  to  make 
ODC  day  happy- 

OcL  Quit  bul  Boiara ,  HI  engage  ihc  iball 
be  yours. 

JJon  P.   Not  only  that,  but  will  asiiil  you 

with  my  life  lo  caio  her:  I  shall  easily  cxi 

myself  to   my    father   for   not    marrying 
mislress  of  my  denreit  friead. 

Oc(.  Dear  Philip,  lei  me  embrace  ye— 
how  shall   we   manage   tile   rascal   of  an  ..„ 
poslor?    Suppose  you   run  immediately,   and 
swear  the  robbery  against  him? 

Don  P.  1  was  jusi  soing  about  it,  hut 
accidental  meclinv  with  this  fellow  faai  luckily 
pretealed  me;  who,  you  must  know,  has  been 
chief  en^neer  in  tbe  contrivance  against  me ; 
bul  between  threats,  bribes,  and  promises, 
has  confessed  the  whole  roguery,  apd  is  now 
i-eady  to  swear  it  against  him:  so,  because  I 
understand  the  spark  is  Tery  near  bli  marriage, 
I  thou^t  tbU  would  be  the  bett  and  soonest 
way  lo  detect  him. 

Oct  That's  righl!  tbe  least  delay  might  hare 
lost  all;  besides,  I  am  here  to  itrenethen  hii 
i-!j r I .L-. ? .1  . 


etidence,   for  I  can   swear  tbat  ) 


Don  P.  Ri„_.. 
Trap.    Sir,    wilb  bumble  lubmiMion,  Ibat 
will  he  quite  wrong?  •        . 

Oif.  Why  .0? 

Trap.   Because,   sir,   the  old   gentleman  i: 
^substantially  convinced  tbat  His  you  who  ban 
put  don  Philip  upon  Iayin|;  his  pretended  clain 
to  his  daughter,  purely  to  defer  I  he  marriage 
tl..i  ;..  «)..  ...... n  lijae   you  might   get  —  — 

way   with   beri   foi 
ind  yoiir  eiideace  will  but 
'  lace,   and  hasten   tbe  match  wi 


portunity  to  run   away   with   £er ;  "for  which 
'r,  you'll  fmd  yoili 
r  lac-       -  ■  ■ 


fiy  in  yc 

Don  P.  Ha !  there's  reaion  !a  that  |  all  toui 
ciideaTours  will  but  confirm  hi)  jealousy  of  me. 

Oct.   W^hat  would  you  hsFe  me  do? 

Trap.   Don't  appear  at  Ihe  Irial,  sir. 

Den  P.  By  no  means;  ra  ber  wait  a  httU 
in  the  streets  be  within  call  and  leaie  tht 
■nanagtment  to  me. 

Oi;l.   Be  careful,  dear  Pbilrp. 

Don  P.  I  always  used  to  be  more  forlunatt 
ill  sefting  my  friend  than  myself. 

Oct.  But  bark  yel  here  Jives  an  alguaiil  al 
Ibe  ncit  bouse;  snppose  I  should  send  him  to 
}o|i,   to  sec|ire  tbe  fpark   in   the  mean  limeP 

Don  P.  Do  so;  we  tpust  not  lose  a  moment. 

Oct,   1  won't  stir  from  the  door. 


Don  P.  Youll  s 


iway. 


Trap.  So  itow  I  faarc  diTided  the  enemy, 
there  can  be  no  great  danger  if  )l  should  come 
lo  a  battle  ^jlttde'} — Basu!  here  copes  our 
party. 

Don  P.  Stand  ^e  till  1  call  for  j'ou. 

^Trt^panti  retire*. 

Re-enter  Don  Makubl. 
Dan  M,   Well,  sir!  what  *enlce  faave  you 
to  command  me  now,  pray? 

fioti  P,   Now,   sir,   \  bope  my  credit  wJU 


[Act  IV 

stand   a  Tittle  fairer  fi>r  you;   all  I  beg   is  bul 
your  patient  bearing. 

DonJU.  Well,  Mr,  yon  ihall  faafetl— Her« 
be  comes,    bring  bim  ts  trial  as  soon  as  you 

please. 

He-enUr  FtoliA  and  Htpouta. 

flora.  So  Trapjoanli  bai  succeeded,  he's 
come  without  tbe  ofncen.    [Apart  to  HypoHta. 

Hjrp,  Hearing,  sir,  you  were  below,  I  didn't 
care  to  disturb  the  family  by  pulling  the  of- 
ficers to  the  trouble  of  a  needless  search ;  let 
me  see    your  warrant,    I'm  ready    to  obey  it. 

Don  m.  Ay,  wbe  re's  your  oHiccrP 

Flora.  I  thought  to  hsTe  seen  him  mareli 
in  Slate,  wilb  aa  alguaiil  before  bim. 

Don  P.  I  was  afraid,  sir,  upon  second 
thoughts ,  your  business  would  not  slay  for  a 
warrant,  though  'tis  possible  I  may  provide 
for  you,  for  rtiiink  ibis  gentleman's  a  ma- 
gistrate: in  tbe  mean  lime-~0!  here,  1  have 
prevailed   wjtb   an  alguaiil   to  wait  upon  ye. 

Enur  Al$uaxil 

.dig.  Did  you  send  for  me ,  sir? 

Don  P.  Ay,  secure  tbat  gentleman. 

DonM.  Hold  I  hold!  sir,  all  things  in  order; 
tbis  gentleman  is  yet  my  guest;  let  me  be  first 
acquainted  with  bis  crime,  aqd  then  I  thall 
better  know  bow  he  desenes  la  be  treated; 
and  tbat  we  may  have  no  hard  -ifords  upon 
one  another,  if  you  please,  sir,  let  me  first 
talk  with  Tou  in  private.         [^ftv  •"hitper. 

Hyp.  Undone!  tbat  fool  Trappaati,  or  tbat 

villain,'  ]  know  not  which,    has  at  least  mis> 

taken  or  betray 'd  mel  Ruin'd,  past  redemption! 

\Apart  trt  JTIora, 

Flora,  Deatbl  -what  d'ye  nteanP  ihathanging 
look  were  enough  lo  confirm  a  liupicion;  bear 
up ,  for  shame.  [Apart, 

Hyp.  Impossible!  1  am  dasb'd,  confounded) 
if  thou  bast  any  courage  left,  show  it  quickly; 
go  speak  before  my  fears  brlriy  me.    [Apart. 

Don  M.   If  you   can   make   this  appear  by 

iy  witness,  isir,  I  confess  'twill  surprise  ma 

Flora.   Kj,  lir,  if  you  have  any  witneuea, 
e  desire  you'd  produce  'em. 
Jion  P.  Sir,  I  haye  a  witness  at  your  serrice, 
and  a  substantial  one.     Heyl  Trappanlil 

Re-enter  Trapfahti, 
Now,  sir,  what  think  je? 

Ifyp.  Ha!  the  rogue  wtnka^Then  ibere's 
life  again.   [Atide}  Is  this'your  witness,  sir? 

DonP.  Yes,  sir,  this  pour  fellow  at  last,  it 
seems,  happens  to  be  honest  enough  to  con- 
fess bimsetl  a  rogua,  and  your  accomplice. 

Hyp.  Ha,  ha! 

Don  P.   Ha,  ba!    You  are  very  merry,  sir. 

DonM.  Nay,  there's  a  jest  between  ye,  that's 
certain — But  come,  friend,  what  say  you  to 
the  business?  Have  ye  any  proof  lo  offer  upOD 
oath,  tbat  this  gcntleitian  is  ibe  true  don  Philip, 
and  consequently  this  otlier  an  impostor? 

Don  P.  Speak  boldly. 

Trap.  Ay,  air,  but  (ball  [  Come  to  HO  bami 

1  do  speak? 

Don  M.  Let  it  be  the  Irutb,  and  I'll  protect  tboe. 

Trap.  Are  you  siirn  I  shall  he  safe,  sir? 

Don  M.  I'll  give  thee  my  word  of  bononr; 
speak  boldly  to  the  que*tion> 
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Trap.  Wed,  (ir,  lincc  I  mail  *p*ak,  di«n 
in  the  finl  place,  1  doirc  your  bonour  will 
b«  pleased  to  ooramiDil  the  officer  to  lecure 
thai  gentleman. 

Dan  St.  How,  IHenil  7 

J)nnP.  Secure  me,  raical? 

Trap.  Sir,  i(  I  cao'l  b^  protected,  I  AalX 
ncTcr  be  able  lo  ipeak. 

DonM.  I  warrant  tbee  — Wb>l  ii  it  jou 
■aj,  rriend  ? 

Trap.  Sir,  ai  I  wai  just  now  crouing  the 
street,  ihii  genlJeman,  wilb  a  ineer  in  hi*  face, 
lake)  me  by  the  hand,  clap*  file  pistoles  in 
my  palm  (here  they  are^,  iliutt  mj  fist  cJoie 
upon  'emt  "My  dear  friend,"  lays  he,  "you 
miut  do  me  apiece  of  sarrice:"  upon  which, 
sir,  [  bows  me  him  to  (he  ground,  and  desired 
bim  to  open  bis  case. 

Don  P.  VVhat  means  the  rascal  P 

Don  M.  Sir,  1  am  as  muck  amaied  as  yon  1 
but  pray  let's  hear  him,  that  we  may  know 
bis  meaniog. 

Trap.  So,  sir,  upon  (hii  he  runs  me  orer 
a  long  story  of  a  sham  aitd  a  flam')  be  bad 
)ust  coDtriied,  be  said,  to  defer  my  master's 
marriage  only  for  two  days. 

Dr>n  P.  Confusion ! 

flora.  Nay,  pray,  sir,  let's  bear  (be  evidence. 

Trap.  Upr>n  the  cloie  of  ike  matter,   sir,  I 
ibund  at  last  by  bis  Floquence,  tbal  tbe  whole 
business  depended  upon   my   bearing   a   little 
false  witness  against  my  matter. 
-   Hyp.  O  bo! 

Trap.  Upon  ibis,  sir,  I  began  to  demur: 
"Sir,**  sayi  I,  "this  business  will  nexer  bold 
watsr;  don't  let  me  undertake  it,  I  must  l>«g 
your  pardon;"  gate  bim  the  negatiTe  sbrug, 
and  was  for  laeaking  off  with  the  fees  in  my 
pocket.  * 

nanM.  Very  wellt 

Dun  P.  Villain  I 

Flora.  Hyp.  Ha,  ba,  ka! 

Trap.  Upon  this,  sir,  be  catches  me  fait 
hold  by  the  collar,  whip*  out  his  poker,  clapi 
it  within  half  an  inch  of  my  guts^  "Now, 
dog,"  sly*  be,  "you  shall  doit,  or  within  two 
hours  rot  upon  tbe  dunghill  you  came  from." 

Don  P.  Sir,  if  there  be  any  faith  in  mortal 

DonM.  Nay,  nay,  one  at  a  lime;  yon  shall 
be  heard  presently.  — Go  on  friend. 

[To  TrappanCi. 

Trap.  Hiring  me  at  tbii  advanUge,  sir,  I 
began  to  think  my  wit  would  do  me  more 
aenice  than  my  courage;  so  prudently  pre- 
tended out  of  fear  to  comply  with  his  threats, 
and  swallow  the  perjury ;  but  now,  sir,  being 
under  protection  and  at  liberty  of  conscience, 
I  have  honesty  enough,  you  see,  to '  tell  you 
tbe  whole  truth  of  the  matter. 

DonM.  Ay,  this  is  eridence  indeed! 

Omnet.Wi,  ba,  ha! 

Doit  P.  Dog!  Villain!  Did  not  you  confess 
to  me  tbat  this  gentleman  picked  you  up,  not 
three  hour*  ago,  at  the  same  inn  where  I 
alighted?  that  be  had  own'd  bis  stealing  my 
portmaDteau  at  Toledo?  that  if  he  succeeded 
lo  marry  tbe  lady,  you  were  to  ba^ 

r  fbrtlln*  between 


<  Trap,  O  lud  I  O  Ind!  sir,  as  I  hope  to  die 
in  my  bed,  these  are  ihe  Tcry  words,  ba 
threaten'd  to  stab  me  if  I  wouldn't  swear  against 
my  mailN- — I  told  him  ai  first,  sir,  I  was  not 
lit  lor  bis  business;   I  was    never   good   at  a 

breast  out  of  my  t 

Trap.  Look  ye  there,  sir! 

Don  P.  Damnation ! 

OmntM,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

DonM.  Really,  my  fiiend,  thou'rt  almost 
turn'd  fool  in  this  business.  If  ihou  badst 
preiail'd  upon  this  wretch  to  perjure  biraSflf, 
eouldst  thou  think  I  should  not  ha'ie  detected 
him?  You  may  do,  friend.         [Sxil AlguaziL 

Flora.   Ha,  ha  1 

Don  P.  Sir,  you're  imposed  on :  defer  ibe  ' 
marriage  bat  an  hour. 

DonM.  Ay,  and  in  half  that  lime,  I  tup- 
p<ue,  you  are  in  hopes  to  defer  it    aitogclber. 

Don  P.  Perdition  seite  me,  if  I  ha«e  any 
hope  or  thought  hut  that  of  serriog  you. 

Don  M.    Nay,  now   thou   art  a  downright 


Xnttr  ServanL 


since  you  see  jou  ca 
lice,  I  believe  it  may  be  lime  for  you  to  ao. 
— Come,  son,  now  let's  wait  upon  the  briae^ 
and  put  an  end  to  Ibis  gentleman's  trouble 
altogether.  tEjcit. 

Syp.  Sir.  ni  wait  on  ye. 

Don  P.  Confusion!   Pre  undone  my  friend. 
Iffallu  about. 

Flora.  Trappanti !  rogue,  this  was  a  master- 
piece, [Jpart. 

Trap.  Sir,  I  believe  it  wohH  he  mended  in 
hasLe.    [Apart.  £.xeunt Flora  and  Trappanti. 

Hfp.  sir ! 

DonP.  Hal  alone!  if  we're  not  prerented 
now— [^swtej  Well,  sir  — 

Hjp.  I  suppose  you  don't  think  the  labour* 
you  ha*e  detigo'd  me  are  to  be  put  without 
satisfaction ;  therefore  I  shall  expect  to  see  you 
early  to-morrow,  near  tbe  Prado,  with  youT 
sword  in  your  hand :  in  tbe  mean  time,  sir, 
I'm  a  lillle  more  in  baite  to  be  the  lady's 
humble  lerranl  than  yours.  [Going. 

Don  P.  Hol^,  sir!- you  and  I  can't  part 
upon  such  easy  terms. 

Dan  P.  You're  not  so  near  ihe  lady,  sir, 
perhaps,  as  you  imagine.       [Loclct  the  Door. 

Hyp.  What  d'ye  mean? 

Don  P.  Speak  tofUy. 

H/p.  Ha  I 

Don  P.  Come,  sir— draw! 

Hfp.  My  ruin  now  has  caught  me ;  this  was 
the  *ery  spile  of  fortune.  {Aside. 

DonP.  Come,  sir,  my  tiroe'i  but  short. 

Hyp.  And    mine's    too    precious   lo    be^  lost 


,)ir,  Isball  find  a  heller. 


^onP.  No,  now,  sir,  if  you  please — Draw, 
'illain,  or  cipect  sack  usage  a*  I  am  sure  don 
PkiHp  would  not  bear. 


Zfi 
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fi^p,  A  loTer,  air,  may  bear  any   thing   to 
ntake  lUrc  oFliia  miitreit — You  know  it  l 
fear  that  — 

DonP.  No  eraiion,  lir;  either  tbii  moment 
fonfeM  your  TiUainy,  your  name,  and  fortune, 
or  npect  no  mercy. 

Hyp.  Nay  theD—Williin  there  1 

Hon  P.   MoTe  but  a  itep,  or  dare  to 
thy  Toice  beyond  a  -whisper,    and  this  minute 
ii  thy  Jul.       ^Seiici  her ,  anti holdt  ti  Sword 
to  btr  Breast. 

HjP'  Sir!  TTrembHng. 

DonP.  Villain!  be  cguick,  cao.ku,  or— 

Hjp-  Hold,  »ir— I  own  I  dare  not  fight  irith 

DtmP.  No,  I  jee  thou  art  (oo  poor  a  vil~ 
lain— therefore  be  apeedy,  ai  thou  hopest  I'll 
ipare  thy  life. 

Hjrp.  Nay  then,  lir — Merey  •  mercy ![  TArow* 
herself  at  his  tfeet^  And,  aince  I  mujt  con- 
feai,  ha»e  pily  on  my  youth,  h»Te  pity  on 


Don  P.  Thy  loTe!  What  art  thou?  Speak. 

ifyp.  Unleia  your  generoui  companion 
aparea  me.  *ure  the  mott  wretched  youth  that 
erer  felt  Ibe  pangs  and  torments  of  a  sun 
leu  paiiion. 

Don  P.  N>y,tbeDl  must  forgive  thee.  \Ri 
her']  For  I  haTB  known  too  well  the  misery 
not  to  pity— any  thing  in  lo*«.  Yet  hold- 
nor  flatter  thy. fond  faojici  loo  far:  yuu  mu 
defer  your  marriage  wiib  tbi>  lady. 

Jfyp.  Sir,  on  my  kneea. 

Don  P.  Expect  no  more  from  me ;  either 
comply  thi*  moment,  or  mj  (word  aball  force 
thee. 

Hjrp,  Consider,  air — 

DonP.  Nay  then,  diacorer  quick!  Tetl  me 
thy  name  and  family. 

tfyp.  Hold,  air— 

DonP.  Speak,  or  thou  dieat 

Hyp.  Sir,  I  will— [.rf  Noise. at  the  Door'\ 
Ha !  tbey  are  eittertog  —  01  for  a  moment's 
courage!  Come  On,  sir. 

^Breaks  from  him  and  draws,  retiring 
till  Don  Manuel,  Flora,  Trappanti, 
and  Servants  rush  in  and  part  them. 

DonM.  Knock  him  down!  Force  bim  out 
of  the  room  there;  call  an  officer;  in  the  mean 
time,  secure  bim  in  the  cellar. 

DonP.  Hear  mc  but  one  word,  sir! 

Don  M.  Slop  bii  mouth— out  with  him.  {They 
}uirry  liim  off]  Come,  dear  sou,  be  paciHed. 

Hyp.  A  Tillain!  [ITalkM  in  a  Heat. 

Flora.  Why  should  he  he  concem'd,  now 
he's  secure?  &uch  a  rascal  would  but  conta- 
minate the  avord  of  a  man  of  honour. 

Hyp.  I  am  aorrj,  *ir,  aiich  a  fellow  ahonid 
haTc  it  in  his  power  to  disturb  me — but — 

Knler  Rosaka. 
OanM.  Look!  here's  my  daughter  in  a  fright 
lo  seek  for  you. 

Hyp.  Then  Tm  composed  again. 

[Runs  lo  Rosara. 

Ras.  I  beard  ligbtiag  here!  1  hope  you  are 

not  wounded.  sirF 

Hyp.  II 

'  '"*'■ 

DoaJU.  Ab!  well  aa id,  my  little  champion! 

Hyp.  Oh,  madam  !   I   have   auch   a   Irrrihie 

escape  to  tell  you !  [.dporl  lo  Rosara. 


[Act  V. 

Ros.  Truly,  1  began  to  b«  afraid  1  sbould 
lose  my  little  husiiand.  [Apart. 

Hyp.  Husband,  quotha!  Get  me  but  once 
safe  out  of  these  breeches,  if  eter  1  wear  'rm 
again —  [Jparl.  Exeunt. 

ACT   V.      , 

SCKNB  h—The  tame. 

Enter  TRiLPPAnTi. 

Trap.  What,  in  the  name  of  rosuei^,  can 

ia  new   maater   of  mine  be  ?     Hc^s  either  a 

fool  or   bewitch'd,  that's  posiliie.  ~>  First,  tie 

K'ves  me  liAy  pieces  for  helping  him  to  marry 
e  lady ;  and  soon  as  the  wedding  ia  oTcr, 
daps  me  twenty  more  into  the  olber  band,  lo 
help  him  lo  get  rid  of  her.  — Nay,  not  only 
that,  hul  gires  me  a  strict  charge   ' 


impostor,  I 
told  in  Ins  service,  to  sweep  bim  clear  out  of 
_,  ice,  and  now  to  swear  the  robbery 

against  bim!  What  the  botlamofthis  can  be, 
I  must  confess,  does  a  little  puiilc  my  wiu — 
There's  but  one  way  in  the  world  I  can  so1t« 

lo  hang  himself,  that  he's  aahamed  to  own, 
and  ao  was  resolred  Grat  to  be  married,  thai 
his  friends  might  not  wonder  at  the  occasion, 
"ul  here  he  comes,  with  his  nooae  in  hia  band. 

Enter  Utpolita  and  RoSA&A. 

H>p.  Trappanti,  go  to  don  Pedro,  ke  ha* 
uainess  with  you.  , 

Trap.  Yes,  sir.  [Exit. 

Ros.  Who's  don  Pedro  pray? 

Hyp.  Flora,  madam;  be  knawa  her  yet  by 
no  olber  name.  Wbere'a  your  father,  madam  f 

Rns.  (.saw  bim  go  towards  bis  closet;  I 
belicTe  h?s  gone  to  fetch  jou  part  of  my  for* 
ine— he  scem'd  Id  mighty  good  bumour. 

Hyp.  We  mual  be  sure  to  keep  it  up  as 
high  as  we  can,  that  he  may  he  the  more 
alunn'd  when  he  falls. 

Ros.  With  all  my  heart;  methinki  I  am 
poaaeas'd  with  the  rery  spirit  of  disobedience 
— Now  could  I,  in  the  humour  1  am  in,  coo- 
sent  lo  any  mischief  that  would  hut  heartily 
plague  mj  old  gentleman. 

Enter  Don   MAHt'EL. 

Don  M.  Ah,  my  lillle  conqueror!  let  me 
>mhrace  tbee — That  ever  I  should  live  to  see 
this  day!  this  moat  triumphant  day,  this  day 
of  all  days  in  my  life! 

Hyp.   Ay,   and   of  my   lite  too,  air. 

[Embraces  him. 

Don  ft.  Ay,  my  cares  are  over — Now  I've 
nothing  to  do  hut  to  think  of  the  other  world; 
fpr  I've  done  all  my  business  in  this:  gol  u* 
many  children  as  1  could  j  and  now  I'm  grown 
old,  have  set  a  youne  couple  to  work.  Look 
Tou  here,  children,  t  have  brougbl  you  aome 
baubles  that  will  make  you  merry  as  long  as 
fou  liie;  twelve  thoaiand  pistoles  are  the 
leasl  value  of  'em;  and  the  rest  of  your  for- 
tune shall  be  paid  in  the  best  Darnary  gold 
to-morrow  morning. 

Hjp.  Ay,  sir,  this  ii 
this  is  encouragement  ioaecu : 

DonM.  Much  good  may  do  (hy  heart  and 
(oui  with  'em— and  heaven  hieaa  you  logelhcr 


Kaliing  like  a  falber! 
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— l\e  had  a   great   deal   of  care 

to    iiiiag  it   about,   children ;   but,   thank   m^ 
stars,  'tis  oitr  —  'lis   ci»er   now  —  Now  I  ■""" 
aleep   with   my   doon   open,   aad  neter 
injr  slurabers  broken  wilb  ifae  Icar  of  roguu 

Hot.  Don't  interrupt  bim,  and  see  bow  far 
his  bumour  will  carrj  liimr  ■ 

\jlpari  to  Hypaiila. 

X>onM.  But  there  ii  no  joy  lasting  in  this 
vroHil ;  we  must  all  die  when  we  hare  done 
our  beat;  sooner  or  later,  old  or  jounc,  prii 
or  peasant,  high  or  low,  kings,  lords,  an< 
commiin  whores,  mliil  die!  Nothing  certain; 
we  are  forced  to  buy  one  comfort  with  the 
loss  of  anolher.^NoiT  I've  married  my  child, 
I'le  lost  my  companion — I're  parted  with  my 
~'rl.' — Her  hearts   Kone   another  way  now — 

le'll  forget  her  oliT father!— I  shall  never  bare 
ner  frake  me  more,  like  a  cheerful  lark,  with 
ber  prelly  inngs  in  a  morning  —  I  shall  bai 
nobody  to  chat  at  dinner  with  me  now,  { 
take  up  a  godly  book  and  read  mc  to  slee 
in  an  afternooii.  Ah!  tbeie  eomforti  are  all 
gone  now!  ,\_ffeepg. 

Hyp.  How  Tery  o«j»r  the  extreme  of  one 
p«*3ion  is  lo  anoltier !  Now  he  i*  tired  with 
|ay,  till  he  is  downright  melancholy.    \Atide. 

Rot.  Whal'i  the  matter,  sir? 

DonM.  Ah!  my  child!  now  it  comes  lo  ihc 
lest,  metbiaki  I  don't  know  how  to  part  with 
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fh! 


Rot.  O,  s 


c  liiall  be  belter  friends  than 


JionM.  Lib!  uh!  shall  we f  Willtfaoueome 
and  see  tbc  old  man  now  and  then  i*  Well, 
heaven  bless  thee,  gt«e  ne  a  litii— 1  must  kiis 
thee  at  parting!  Be  a  good  girl,  use  tby  bus- 
hand  well,  make  an  obedient  wife,  and  1  tbill 
die  con  I  en  led. 

Hyp.  Die,  sir!  Come,  eome,  you  ha*e  a 
great  while  to  lire — Hang  these  melancholy 
Iboughls,  they  are  the  wont  company  m  the 
world  at  a  wedding. — Consider,  sir,  we  are 
young;  if  yon  would  obKge  us,  let  as  bave  a 
Utile  life  and  mirth,  a  jubilee  to  day  at  lean; 
stir  your  senaots,  call  in  your  neighbours,  lei 


Hyp.  Merry,  sir!  ab!  ai  beggars  at  a  fe 
What,  shall  a  dull  Spanish  custom  tell  me, 
vrben  I  nm  the  happieil  man  in  the  kiasdom, 
I  shan't  he  as  mad  an  I  baTe  a  mind  lo?  Let 
me  see  the  face  of  nolbing  lo-day  but  revels, 
friends,  feasts,  and  music,  sir- 
Don  Ml  Ah!  thou  shall  hare  thy  hum  our— 
ibou  shalthaTG  tby  humour!  Hey,  within  there! 
rogues!  dogs!  slaTcs!  where  are  my  rascals? 
Ab  1  my  joy  (lows  again — I  can't  hear  it 

Enter  teoerdi  SeroanU. 

Sent.  Did  you  Call,  sir?      > 

DonM.  Call,  sir!  aj,  sirr  what's  the  reason 
you  are  not  all  out  of  your  wits,  sir?  Don't 
you  know  thai  four  young   mistress  is 
Hed,  scoundrels? 

\Serv.  Yes,  sir,  and  we  are  all  ready 
mad,  as  soon  as  your   honour  will  please  to 
give  any  distracted  orders. 

Hyp.  Tou  see,  sir,  they  only  waqi   a  lillli 
encourageinen  L 

Donli.  Ab!  there  (ball  h«  nothing  wanting 


jfe  alwr — Here,  sirrah,  cook! 
Roman  biitory,  see  what  Mark  Anthony  bad 
for  supper,  wfarn  Cleopatra  first  treated  bim 
wilb  chere  entiere:  rogue,  let  me  have  a  re- 
past that  frill  be  six  ttrnes  as  expensive'  and 
provoking— Go. -:- And,  d'ye  bear?  One  of  you 
step  to  monsieur  Vendetm,  the  king's  buUer, 
for  the  same  wine  that  his  majesty  reserves 
for  his  own  drinking;  lell  bim  he  shall  have 
his  price  for'L 

\Sero.  Howmuch  willyou  please  to  hate.sir?' 

DonM.  Too  much,  sir|  ril  have  every  thing 
upon  the  outside  of  enough  to-day.  (jo  you, 
sirrah,  run  to  my  nephew,  don  Lewis,  give 
my  service  and  tell  him  to  bring  all  bis  family 
along  with  him. 

Ifyp.  tiji  sir!  this  is  as  it  should  he!  now 
it  begins  to  look  like  a  weddlhg. 

DonM.  Ah!   well  make  all  U>e  bair  in  the 


Tve  your  cne. 

Enter  Floka. 
Flora.  Yonr  servant,  gentlemen— I  need  not 
wish  you  joy  —  You  have  it,  I  see — Don  Phi- 
lip, 1  muil  needs  speak  with  you. 

Hjp.  Ps^Bw !  pr>lfaee  don'l  plague  me  witb 
isiaeis  al  such  a  time  ts  ibis. 


must  lell  you,  I  lake   it  ill   it  was   sot  doni- 

Hyp.  What  d^-e  mean  ? 
'Flora.  Your  ear,  sir.  [tTtey  tvhisper, 

DonM.  What's  ihe  mailer  now,  'iro? 

Rns.  The  gentleman  seems  veir  free,  raelbinks. 

DnnM.  Trolb,  1  don't  like  iL 

Roi,  Don't  disturb  'e(n,sir— We  shall  know 
all  jpresenlly. 

Hyp,  Bui  What  have  yon  dooe   with    don 
Philip?  [Aparl  to  Flora. 

Flora.  I  drew  the  servants  out  of  the  way, 

while  he  made  his    escape;    what   we    do    we 

must  do  quickly:   come,  come,   put   ou   your 

(igbling  face,  and  I'll  he  with  'em  present))-. 

[AtUt. 

Hyp.  {Aloud]  Sir,  I  have  ofTer'd  you  verj 

!r;  if  you  don  I  think  so,  1  have  married  t)ic 

dy,  and  lake  your  course. 

Flora.  Sir,  our  contract  was   a  full   third ; 

third  part's  mv  right,  and  I'll  have  il,  sir. 

Don  M.  Hey !' 

Hyp.  Theu  I  must  lell  you,  sir,  since   yon 
are  pleased  to  call  il  your  right,  you  shall  nol 

Flora.  Nol,  sir? 

Hyp.  No,  sir— Look  y 
pert  airs  lo  me— 'Gad,   1  shall   i 
icurvily. 

Flora.  Use  me!— You  little  son  ofa  whore, 
draw. 

Hyp.  Ob!  sir,  I  am  for  you. 

['liter  fight,  nnd  Don  Xanuelinterpottt. 

Hot.  A^.'  help!  rtiurderl  [Run.in'it. 

Aon  jr.Wilhinlhere!  help!  murder!  W^, 
gentlemen,  are  ye  mad  ?  Pray  put  up. 

DonM.  Friends,  and  quarrel!  Ibr  shame. 
Flora.  FViends    I  scorn  his  friendship;  and 
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(ince  be  doei  not  know  bow  to  uie  ■  ganlle- 
roan,  t'U  do  »  public  piece  of  )u«ticc,  aad  uie 
liim  like  a  villaia. 

DonM.  Belter  wordt,  «!r.  IToFJora. 

Flora.  Why,  kir,  d'ye  take  ibii  fellow  for 
ioa  PbiKp? 

DonM.  Wbit  d'ye  moao,  >ir? 

Flora.  Tfaaihe  bai  cbeatedmc^wellu  y< 
— But  I'll  bate  my  rerenge  immedlalcly.  ^£.vit. 
[H/p.  tvaUa  about,  and  Don  M.  Mtarea. 

DonM.  Hey',  wbil'i  all  ibis  f  What  is  it 
— Mjr  heart  misgiTes  me. 

Ifyp.  Hey!  wbo  waits  tberc?  Here,  you 
JTo  a  Servatli\  Bid  my  ierraut  run,  ajid  hire 
me  a  coach  and  four  bones  immeilialely. 

Serv.  Xai,  sir.  [Exit  Sereanl. 

Don  M,  A  coacb  ! 

ErOer  Viibtta. 
fH.  Sir,  sir!— blest  mel  Wbal's  ibe  matter, 
tir?  Are  not  you  well? 

DonM.  Yes,  yei— I  am— that  is— bal 
yU.  I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  sir. 
Don  M.  Wbal  business  can  be  bate   for  a 

HL  I  baie  broagbl  you  a  letter,  *ir,  from 
OdaTto. 

DonM.  To  me? 

ViL  No,  sir,  to  my  mistress  — be  chj 
me  to  dclifer  it  imnfcdiately ;  for  he  ss 
canceratd  her  life  aadriorluaei 

DonM.  Howl  lel'a  see  it  — There's  what  1 
promised  tbee — be  sons.  What  can  ihi*  be 
iow?  \IUadt. 

The  person  arhom  joitr  falher  ignorantlj 
deaignt  jou  to  marrj,  is  a  knaatn  c/iral, 
attd 'aa  imposlor ;  the  true  don  Philip,  a>ho 
it  my  inlimate  friend,  H/iU  immedialei/  ap- 
peta-  filh  the  corregidore,  and  freak  evi- 
dence against  him.  I  thought  this  adeice, 
Aomgh  from  one  joa  hale,  mould  be  iveli 
"receioed  if  it  came  time  enough  to  prevent 
your  ruin.  ,  OctAvio. 

Of  my  heart!  this  letter  Was  not  designed   to 

fall  into  my  hai""      '       "   '' -^ '     '    ^" 

not  think  onH. 


I   fright  ened->l   dai 


Re-enter  Ae  Servant 
Serif.  Sir,  your  man  is  not  within, 
ifyp.  Careless  rascal!  to  he  out  of  ibe  way 
wheb  mj  life',  at  rtake—I'rS  ihec  dn   thou  { 
and  see  if  thou  canst  get  me  any  pDtt  borse 
DonM.  Post  horsesl 

Re-enter  RoaAnA. 

Ros.  O,  dear  sir,  what  was  the  mailer? 

DonM.  Hey! 

Ros.  W^hat  made  'cm  quairel,  sir? 

DonM.  Child! 

Ros.  What  was  it  aboni,  eirp  You  look 
concem'd. 

Don  M.  CoDcernM  I 

Ras.  i   hope   you    are  not   burl,  sir.    [To 

UjpaWa,  «*o  fTtinds  her  no/l — VVhal's  the 

matter  with  bim,  sir?    be  won't  speak  to  me. 

{ToDon  Manuel. 

tionM.  A— speak! — a — go  to  bim  a^ain- 
try  what  fair  words  will  do,  and  see  if  you 
eka  pick  out  the  meaning  of  all  this. 

R»s.  Dear  siri^  what's  the  matlerr* 

DonMw  Ay,  air,  pray  wbal's  the  matter? 


Hfp.  Fm  a  little  *ex'd  at  my  serranl^  be- 
ins  out  <^  the  way,  and  the  insoleuce   of  this 

DonM.   But  what  occasion   haie  you   for 
poil-bones,  sir? 
Hjp.  Somelhing  happens  a  little  cross,  air. 
DonM.  Pray  what  ii't? 
Hjrp.  (II  tell  vou  another  limci  tir. 
DonM.  AnMntf  lime,  sir — pray  satisfy  me 

Hfp.  Lord,  sir,  when  you  *ee  a  man'*   out 

DonM.  Sir,  it  may  be  Fm  as  much  out  of 
humour  as  you;  anU  I  must  lell  ye,  I  don't 
like  your  behaiiour,  and  Tm  resoh'd  to  b« 
satisly'd.   ' 

Hyp.  Sir,  what  is't  fou'd  haie?  [Peevishly. 

Don  M.  LiK>kye,  sir— in  short— I— I  bav« 
receii'd  a  lellcr. 

Hjp.  Well,  sir. 

Don  M.  I  wish  it  may  be  well,  sir, 

jfrp.  Bless  me,  sir !  wbat^  the  matter  with 
you?. 

DonM.  Matter,  sir!-~io  troth  I'm  almost 
afraid  and  ashamed  to  lell  ye;  hut  if  you  mast 
need*  know — there's  the  matter,  tir. 

[Gives  Ae  Letter. 

Enter  Don  Lewu. 

Donii.  Uncle,  I  am  your   bumble  serrant* 

DonM,  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  nephew. 

DonL.  I  receiTed  your  iniitation,  and  am 
come  to  pay  my  duty:  but  here  I  met  wilb 
the  most  surprisioc  newSi 

DonM.  Pray  what  is  it? 

DonZ.  Why,  Crtl  your  set^anl  told  me, 
my  voung  cousin  was  to  be  married  to-day 
to  doD  Philip  de  las  Torres;  and  iutt  as  I 
was  entering  your  doors,  who  should  I  meet 
hut  don  Philip  with  Ibe  corregidore,  and  se- 
reral  witnesses  to  proTE,  it  seems,  that  ibe 
person  whom  you  were  jutt  going  to  many 
my  cousin  to,  nas  uturp'd  his  name,  belray'd 
you,  robb'd  him,  and  is  in   ihort  a  rank   im- 

Don  M.  Dear  aepfaew,  don't  torture  me: 
are  ve  sure  you  know  don  Philip   when  you 

DonL.  Know  bim,  sir?  were  not  we  Khool- 
fellows,  fellow  collegians,  and  fellow  iravellen? 

DonM.  But  are  you  sure  you  mayn't  ban 
forgot  him  neither? 

lionL,  You  might  as  well  ask  me  if  I  had 
not  forgot  you,  tir. 

Don  M.  But  one  question  more  and  I  am 
dumb  for  e^er-ls  that  be  ? 

DonL.  That,  sir?  No,  nor  io  tbe  least  like 
bim. — But  pray  why  this  concern?  I  hope  we 
are  not  come  too  late  to  preTcntthe  marriage? 

DonM.  Obi  oh!  oh!  oh!  my  poor  child! 

Ros.  Oh !  [Seems  to  faint. 

DonM.  Ah!  look  to  mr  child. 

Don  L.  la  this  the  fiUam  then  that  has  im- 
posed on  jrou? 

Hyp.  Sir,  I'm  this  lady's  husband;  and  while 
I'm  sure  that  name  can't  be  taken  from  me, 
i  shall  be  contented  with  lauf(hing  at  any 
other  Tou  or  vour  party  dare  citc  me. 

Don  L.  Nay  then,  within  there!  —  tuch  a 
Tillain  ought  to  be  made  an  eiample. 


ScKNi  !■] 
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Xnler  Corregidurt  and  Offieen,   with  Don 
Philip,  Octatio,  Floka,  Tkafpabtj,  and 

Vlt«TTA. 

fentlemcii,   we're   undone!   all  comes  too 
my  poor  coiuia'i  married  lo  the  impoitor. 


'    8'" 

le!  n 

Don  P.  Howl 
OcL  Confiuiofi! 
lianM.  Oh!  oht 
Don  P.   Tbat'j  the  p 


Oct.  And  I. 

Trap.  And  J. 

Flora.  And  all  of  lu. 

BonM.  Will  my  e«re«  nerer  be  OTer? 

Cor.  Well,  senllcmen,  let  me  righlly  un- 
dentand  what  tij  you  charge  bim  with,  and 
I'll  commit  him  immediately  —  Fint,  sir,  you 
say,  iheie  cenllcmen  all  know  you  lo  be  the 
Iroe  Don  PhUipf 

JDon  L.  That,*ir,  I  pmume  my  oath  will  proTe. 

OcL  Or  mine. 

Flora.  And  mine. 

Trap.  Ay,  anil  mine  too,  »ir.  [head? 

Don  M.   Where  iball  I  bide  thi>  sbameTuI 

Flora.  And  for  the  robbery,  that  1  can  proTC 
upon  dim:  he  coniesi'd.  to  me  at  Toledo,  he 
(tale  ikil  Kenlleman'i  portmanteau  there,  lo 
carry  on  bis  design  upon  this  lady,  and  agreed 
to  Kiv  me  a  third  part  of  her  fortune  for  my 
assistance;  which  he  refuiing  to  pay  >i  soon 
as  the  marriage  was  ofcr,  1  thought  myself 
obliced  in  honour  to  discover  him. 

Hyp.  Weil,  gentlemen,  yon  may  insult  me 
if  yon  please;  but  I  presume  you'll  hardly  be 
able  to  proTB  that  I'm  not  married  to  the  lady, 
or  haf'n\  the  best  part  of  her  fortune  in  my 
pocVel;  %a  do  your  worst:  I  own  my  inge- 
nuily,  and  am  proud  on'L 

DanJIf.  Ingenuity,  abaodon'd  Tillain  ! — But, 
sir,  before  yvu  send  him  to  gaol,  I  desire  be 
may  return  the  jewels  I  gaie  biro  as  part  of 
my  daughter's  portioa. 

Car.  Tbat'cap't  be,  sir — since  he  has  mar- 
ried the  lady,  her  farlune**  lawfully  hi«:  all 
we  can  do,  is  lo  prosecute  him  lor  robbing 
this  gentleman. 

"    -"  "  '^--  — r  I  was  bom. 

if  yon   don't 


DonU.  O  that  e' 


panM.  Oh!  oh! 

Oct.  Can  slie  repeat  her  falsehood   then  at 

si?  Is't  possible?  then  I'm  wounded  loo!  O 
my  poor  undone  Rosara!  \Goes  to  her\  Un- 
grateful! cruel]  perjured  man! 

DonM.  Oh!  don't  insult  me!  I  de>er*e  the 
■orst  you  can  say — I'm  a  miserable   wretch, 

FU.  So  I  here's  the  laily  in  tears,  the  Iotct 
1  rage,  the  old  gentleman  opt  of  his  senses, 
lost  of  the  company  dislraclej,  andlhebrid^- 
groom  in  a  fair  way  to  be  banged.  — The 
merriest  wedding  that  ever  1  saw  in  my  life. 

\^jtparl  lo  IffpolAa.  . 
Cor.  Well,  sir,  hue  you  any  thing   to  say 
■fore  I  make  your  warrant? 
ffyp.  A  word  or  two,  and   I  obey   ye,  sir, 
-Gentlemen,   I  have  reOecled  on  ihe  folly  of 
y  action,  and  foresee  the  disquiets  I  am  like 
I  undergo  in  being  this  lady's  husband  ;  tbere^ 
re,   as   I  own  myself  the  author  of  all  this 
leming  ruin  and  confusion,   so  I  am  willing 
(desiring  first  ibe   officers   may   wiihdraw)  to 
ofler  lomelhing  lo  the  geacral  quieL 
Oct.  What  can  this  mean? 
Dan  P.   Pshaw!    some    new   conlrivaiic* — 
Let's  be  gone. 

DonL.  Stay  ■  moment,  it  can  be  no  harm 
[o  hear  him — Sir,  will  you  oblige  us? 
Cor.  Wail  without.  [Exeunt  Officer*. 

Vil.  What's  lo  be  done  now,  'trow( 
Trap.  Some  smart  thing,  I  warrant  ye;  the 
little  gentleman  hath  a  notable  head,  faiih. 

Flora.  Na^,  gentlemen,  thus  much  1  know 

of  him:  thai  if  you  can  bul   persuade    him   to 

be  honest,  'tis  still  in  his  power  to  make  yon 

all  amends)  and,  in  my  opiAion,  'tis  high  lime 

!  should  propose  it. 

DonM.  Ay,  'lis  lime  he  were  hang'd  indeed; 

for  I  know  no  other  amends  be  can  make  ua. 

Hjrp.  Then  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  i  owe  you 

I  reparation ;  the   injilries  which  you   com- 

■in  of,  your  sordid    avarice,   and  breach   «f 

omise  here  have  justly   brought   upon  yoa: 

thereiore,  sir,   if  you   are  injured,   yon  may 

thank  yourself  for  it. 

"      M.   Nay,   dear   sir,   I   do   confess   my 


pay  me  the  rest  ot .  ber  lortuoe  Xo-matntti 
morning,  you  may  chance  to  go  lo  gaot  be- 
fore me. 

DonM.  O  thai  I  were  bnried!  Will  my 
catesaever  be  o«err 

Ifyp.  They  are  pretty  near  it,  sir;  you  can't 
have  mnch  more  lo  trouble  yon. 

Cor.  Come,  sir,  if  you  please;  Imiutdesire 
lo  take  your  deposition  in  writing. 

[Gaet  lo  Ote  To&le  erith  Flora. 

Don  P.  Now,  sir,  you  see  what  your  oim 
rashness  has  brou^t  ye  lo. 

DonM.  Pray  foihear,  sir. 

Hjp.  Keepitup,madam.    \Aside to Rotara. 

Am.  Oh,  sir!  ha>w  wretched  have  you  nude 
me  I  is  this  the  care  you  have  taken  of  me  for 
my  Mind  obedience  to  your  commands?  this 
ray  reward  for  filial  duty?   \To  Don  Manuel. 

Don  M.  Ah !  my  poor  child ! 

Rot.  Bul  I  deserve  it  all,  for  ever  list 
to  yonr  barbarous  .proposal,  when  my 
sdence  might  have  \tAi  me,  my  vowi 
person  injustice  and  honour  were  the  wronged 


.     ..      one  another. 

Ujrp.  Well,  sir  (however  litlle  you  bare 
deserved  il],  yet  for  your  daughlei's  sake,  if 
you'U  oblige  yourself,  by  siting  this  paper, 
lo  keep  your  first  promise,  and  give  her,  with 
her  full  fortune,  lo  this  gentleman,  Pm  still 
content,  on  thai  condition,  to  disannul  my 
ovm  pretences,  and  resign  her. 

Don  M.  Sir,  1  don't  know  how  lo  answer 
you;  for  I  can  never  believe  youll  haTecood 
nalure  enough  to  banc  jfourself  out  of  the 
way  to  make  room  lor  bim? 

Hjp.  Then,  sir,  to  let  you  see  I  have  not 
only  an.honest  meaning,  but  an  immediate 
"  »,  lo  make  good  mj  jrord,  I  first 
all  title  to  her  fortune  :  these  jewels, 
which  I  received  from  you,   I  give  him   free 

—  u£.  juj  now,  sir,  the   rest,  of  her 


ibrtune  you  owe  him  with  her  person, 

DonM,  This  is  unaccountable,  I  must  eon- 
fess— Bul  still,  sir,  if  yon  disannul  your  pre- 
tences, how  you'll  persuade  that  gentleman,  lo 
whop  I  am  ohlifed  in  contract  to  part  with  lu>— 
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Don  P.  Tlial,  lir,  ibatl  b«  no  lelt;  i  am  too 
well  acquainled  wilh  the  Tirlue  of  my  friend'* 
title,  to  entertain  >  tboi)f;hl  that  can  3i(luH>  it. 

tf/p-  Now,  lir,  it  only  itopi  at  you. 

X)onM.  Well,  sir,  I  lee  the  paper  is  on)^- 
conditional,  and  lince  the  general  welfare  ii 
coDcern'd,  I  won^  refuie  lo  lend  you  my  help- 
iDg  bind  to  it;  but  if  you  should  not  make 
Tour  words  good,  lir,  I  hope  you  won't  lake 
It  ill  if  a  man  ibould  poiion  you. 

Jion  P.  And,  lir,  let  me  too  warn  you  bow 

Sou  execute  thii  prnmiae;  your  flattery  and 
iilembled  pcnitrnca  haj  deceii'd  me  once 
already,  which  makes  me,  I  confess,  a  little 
.1 —  .^  j„j  belief-  therefore  lake  beed,  eipecl 
>nd  mercy  I  for  be  assured  of  this,  I 
:.„_/„,■,.'.., iil.b. ^ 


sued,  and  carried    wilh  thi*  kind  surprise    at 
last,  giTCS  me  wonder  equal  lo  mv  joy. 


inform  you  jII  :  she  was  ever  >  friend  to  your 
loir,  bai  bad  a  hearty  share  in  the  fatigue, 
.nd  now  I  am  bound  in  honour  to   p*e    ber 


.."'f* 


Don  P.  That  you  may  depend  on. 
Don  M.  There,  sir. 

\GieeM  HjrpolUathe  fVriting,»igned. 
Hyp-  And  now,    don  Philip,  1  confess  you 
are  tbe  only  injured  person  here. 

Don  P.  1  know  nol  thai — do  my  friend  rigbl, 
and  I  shall  easily  forgive  ibee. 

,  Bis  pardon,  with  bis  ibankt,  I  am 
ihaU  deserve;  but  bow  shall  1  forgii 
myself?  Is  there  iu  nature  left  a  means  Vi: 
can  repair  the  shameful  digbti ,  the  insults, 
and  the  long  disquiets  you  have  known  from 
lote? 
Don  P.  Let  me  understand  thee. 
^fp.  Kiamine  well  your  heart,  and  if  the 
fierce  resentmenl  of  its  wrongs  bat  not  extin- 
guished quile  the  usual  sofl  compassion  there, 
reTtie  at  least  oak  spark  in  pity  of  my  wo- 
man'* weakness, 

DonP.  Whither  wouldst  thou  carry  me? 
H/p.  The  extravagant  allempt  1  ba«e  ibis 
day  run  through  la  meet  you  thus,  justly 
•ubjecl  me  lo  your  contempt  and  scorn,  unless 
the  same  forgiving  goodness  that  used  lo  OTer- 
look  the  failinss  of^HynoUta,  proie  slill  my 
IHend,  and  solten  all  wilb  the  eir.use  . "  - 
{yUl  teem  amaztd]  O  Philip— Hypoll 
yours,  for  CTcr.  [^Air/  adtanee  iiowly,  and 
at  last  ruth  into  one  anollur's  jirmt. 
DonP.  It  is,  it  is,  Hypolital  And  yet  'tis 
she!  1  know  her  by  tbe  busy  pulses  at  my 
heart,  which  only  Ion  like  mme  can  feel,  and 
ibe  alone  can  gne.  \Embratet  her  eagerly. 
Don  M,  Have  1  then  been  pleased,  and  pla- 
gued, and  iiigbled  oul  of  my  wits,  by  a  wo- 
man all  this  while?  Odibud,  she  is  a  notable 
Gootn*erl  Stand  dear,  ho!  For  if  1  have 
a  fair  brush  at  her  lips;  nay,  if  she  does 
giTC  me  tbe  hearty  smack  loo,  odds-winds  and 
thunder,  she  is  not  tbe  good-huntourM  girl  I 
lake  her  for. 

Hyp.  Come,  sir,  I  won't  balk  your  good 
humour.  \He  kittet  Arr]  And  now  I  ba*e  a 
faTour  to  beg  of  you  ;  you  remeHber  your 
promise:  oqly'your  blessing  berc,  sir. 

fOctaeio  and  Hotara  kneel. 
can  deny  ibee  nolbing; 
•o,   children,   heaven  bless  ye   togetfar- 
nixw  my  cares  ?re  over  again. 
Oct  We'll    -'-■'* 


Flora.  Trusty  Flora,  sir,  at  your  senieel  I 
bave  bad  many  a  balLle  wilh  my  lady  upon 
your  account ;  hut  I  always  told  her  we  should 
do   ber  business  at  lasL  , 

2>on^.  Anothermelamorphosis!  Brave  girts, 
faith!  Odiooks,  we  shall  have  'em  make  cam-    I 
paigni  shortly. 

Don  P.  In  Seville  I'll  provide  for  tfaee. 

Ifyp.  Nay,  berc'i  another  accomplice  too. 
.jn^derate  I  can't  sayj  for  honest  Trappaoli 
did  not  know  but  that  I  was  aa  great  a  ro- 
gue as  himself. 

7'rap.  ll's  a  folly  to  lie;  I  did  not  indeed, 

adam. — But  the  world  cannot  say  I  faa\f 
been  a  rogue  to  ^our  ladv*bip-~and  if  )oi 
had   not  parted   with  your  raoney- 


— And 

itudy  to  deserve  your  love,  sii. 

nP,  My  friend  successful  loo!  Then  my 

joys  are  double — But  bow  this   genettius   at- 


tempt vra*  alaried  first,  how 


hi*   genettiiu 
it  has  been 


...     parted   with  yoi 
^f>.  Thouhadil  not  parted  with  thy  bonesly. 
Trap.    Itigbl,    madamj    but    bow    should    a 
IOC  naked  fellow  resist  when  be  bad  so  many 
pistoles  he!il  against  him?        {^Shotvt Money. 
DonJU.  Ay,  ay,   well  said,  lad. 
fiV.   Ka?  A  templing    bail    indeed!    let    him 
offer  lo  marry  me  again  if  he  darei.    [^jftide. 
DonP.     Well,    Tiappaiiti,    thou    faasi    l>een 
^rviceable,  bowe'cr,  and   III  think  of  Ibee. 
Oct.  Nay,  I   am  bis  debtor   too. 
Trap.  All!    there's  a  very   easy  way,    gen- 
.  rmeo,  I*  reward  me ;  and  since    you    pArlly 
owe  your  happiness  lo  my  roguery,  I  iboulil 
be  Very  proud  lo  owe  mine  only  lo  your  gr- 
Oit.  A)  bow,  pray?  (nerosity- 

Trop,  Why,  ii>,  I  lind  by  my  canstiliitioii, 
at  il  is  31  natural  to  he  in  love  as  to  be  bun- 
y,  and  thai  I  han'l  a  jot  less  stomach  than 
ttie  beil  of  my  hellersj  and  though  I  have  oft- 
en thought  a  wife  hut  dining  every  day  upoo 
the  same  dish;  yet  melhinki  il's  beller  Uian 
no  dinner  at  alL  I'pon  which  considerations, 
gentlemen  and  ladies,  I  desire  yoall  use  your 
intiiresi  wilb  Madona  here — To  admit  me  into 
her  gnod  graces. 

Don  M.  A  pleasant  rogue,  faith!  Odsooks, 
e  jade  shall  have  bim.  Come,  bossy,  be'i 
I  ingenious  person. 

fit.  Sir,  I  dont  understand  bii  stuff;  whei 
be  speaks  plain  I  know  what  lo  say  to  him. 

Trap.  VVhy  then,  in  plain  terms,  let  me  a 
lease  for  life. — Harry  me. 

yiL  Ay,  now  you    say   something — I   was 

ifraid,  hy  what  you  said  in    the   garden,  you 

lad  only  a  mind  to  be  a  wicked  tenant  at  will. 

Trap,  No,  no,  child,  I  have  no  mind  to  be 

nm'd  oul  al  a  quarter's  warning. 

fiL  Well,  there'*  my  hand— And  now  meet 
ne  as  soon  as  yon  will  with  a  canonical 
lawyer,  and  I'll  give  jon  potsesilioii  of  the 
rest  of  tbe  premises. 

DonM.  Odtooks,  and  well  thought  at,  Dl 
send  for  one  presently.  Here,  yon,  simh,  rua 
lo  father  Benedick  again,  tell  him  hia  work 
don't  hold  here,  his  last  marriage  is  dropp'd 
lo  pieces;  but  now  we  have  gol  better  tackle, 
he  mnsl  come  and  stitch  two  or  three  fresh 
couple  together  as  fast  >*  be  can. 
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OonP.  Now,  nr  Uypolila!  lO!  ncTcr  lei  a  lirluoui  miad  dupiir, 

Let  our  eiample  tcacb  m4|)kia<l  to  lotej  For  coiulaot  bear!)  are  Iotc's  peculiar  care. 

From  ibine  the  fair  llieir  faToiir*  xtaj  inprOTC:  |  \Exeitnt, 
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intanded  la  axpota  tka  akanrdilT  ef,  kad  ka  Hada  har  appaar  loaawkit  Ioh  vF  Iba  TiAfa.  aqd  Ur.  OaU<7  Bol  aa  BHiah 
af  th*  kenpaakad  kiukaBd  i  aiaae  akt  aavr  ippaart  ralhar  1  ladj,  laba.  freiB  a  conaaiauinau  af  bar  uwa  potvar.  ii  da- 

"""  ■■"   —       ■    —      -     -"  Jr!/.'^M"o^"k"n|  lottlTj  diriilaTa  orih.l'dalkac"  -Wck'waal^.idat 


ia  parkapa  tna  odipiv  far 


■Ihuj.  Uisy  auoptiaBi  Bifkl  ka  utaa 
Ika  ataia,  vkila  Ikal  of  l^aplaia  O'Cell 
laau  Bora  tku  aa  ordiBarj  akira  cf  m> 
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ACT  t 

SCMB-  I. — A  Room  in  Oakly's  Home. 

[Nobe  heard  aithin. 

Mn.  O.   \WUhm\   Don'l   tell  me— I  -know 

it  is  to— It'«  mooilrous,  and  1  will  not  beariu 

Oak.\fnAiii\  But,  my  dcar!- 

^r^  U  Nay,  Da)-,  etc   [SifuubbUng  tvitkin. 


Mr*.  O.  Say  what  you  wilf,  Mr.  Oakly,  tou 
■ball  never  penuade  me  kut  thi<  i*  tome  filthy 
intrigue  irf  yours.     « 

Oak.  1  can  aisure  yon,  my  lore — 

Mra.O.  Tour  love! — Don't  I  Itnow  yoiu— 
Tell  me,  I  lay,  this  ioilaat,  every  circumitance 
relatCog  to  this  letter. 

■   OoA.    How  can  1  tell  you,   when  you  will 
not  10  much  as  lel  me  lee  it? 

Mr*.  O.  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  ihii  usage 
it  Dot  to  be  home.  You  lake  a  pleaiore  — 
ahiuiag  my  tendemets  and  toA  diipoaition. 
To  be  perpetually  ruDninc  over  the  whole 
town,  nay,  the  whole  kingdom  too,  in  pursuit 
of  your  amours  !—^ Did  not  I  dttcoier  that 
you  was  sreal  with  mademoiselle,  my  ewn 
woman? — Ilid  not  you  contract  a  shameful 
ramiliarily  with  Mrs.  Freeman  ?>— Did  not  I 
detect  your  intrigue  with  iady  Wealthy? — 
Was  not  you — 

Oak,  Oons!  madam,  the  grand  Tgrk  him- 
lelf  has  not  half  so  many  mistreiies — ¥o  throw 
me  out  of  all  patience — Do  I  kaaw*any  hody 
hut  our  common  fiiendt? — Am  I  visited  by 
any  body  that  does  not  visit  you?— Do  1  evr 
go  out,  unless  you  go  with  me  ? — And  am 
not  at  constantly  by  your  side  as  if  I  w: 
tied  lo  your  apron- ttri ngt  F 

Mr».0.  Go,  go;  you  are  a  false  man — Ha< 
not  1  found  Ton  out  >  tbouKnd  times?  And 
have  not  I  ifiis  moment  a  letter  in  my  hand, 
which  convinces  me  of  your  baseaeai? — Let 
me  know  the  whole  al^ur,  or  I  will — 

Oak,  Let  you  know !     Let  me   know  what 
you  would  have    of  me -You   stop 
before  it  comes  to  my  hands,  and  theneipect 
that  I  should  know  the  conlenti  of  it! 

MrM.  O.  Heaven  be  praised,  I  slopped  it!~ 
I  suspected  some  of  these  doings  lor  some 
time  past — But  the  letter  informs  me  who  she 
is,  and  rU  be  revenged  on  her  su01cienlly. 
Ob,  yon  base  man,  tou  ! 

Oak.  I  beg,  my  dear,  that  you  would  mo- 
derate  your  passion! — Show  me  the  letter, 
and  I'll  convince  you  of  my  innoceni 

Mrt.  O.  Imnocence! — Abonimablel 
^cence! — But  I  am  not  to  he  made  sui 
'  —I  am  convinced  of  your  perfidy,   i 


[Act  I 

tmJbrtuaaie  ■  woman  am 
—I  conid  die  with  Teztlioii — 

l77iro%i'mff  htrtetf  into  a  Chair. 
Oak.  There  it  is— Now  dare  nol  I  stir  a 
step  further— If  I  ofTer  to  go,  she  is  in  one  of 
her  fits  in  an  instant — Never  sure  was  wo- 
:  of  so  violent  and  so  delicate  a 
constitution!  Wbal  shall  t  say  lo  sooth  bcr? 
[AirfeJNay,   never  mate   thyself  *o   uneasy, 

y  dear — Come,  come,  you  know  I  lovt 

Mrs.  O.  t  know  jon  I 
unkindness  and  haHiarit 
e,  '  (Whining. 

Oak.   Do   bat  vex  yourself  at  ihri  rale — 1 
ve   yon   most    passionately — Indeed   1   do^ 
his  must  be  some  mistake. 
Mrs.O.  Oh,  I  am  an  unhappy  woman! 

IWreping. 
Oak.  Dry  up  thy  tears,  my  love,  and  be 
_r__.-si    You   will    fmd    that    I    am    not  lo 


comforted ! 


Oak.  'Sdealh  and  firel 


Blyoi: 

i-Wi 


passion  hurries 

'ill  yon  hear  me? 

and  I 


Mrt.O.   No,   yon   are 
will  not  hear  you. 

Oak.  Why  then,  ray  dear,   tines  you  will 

nritber  talk  reasonably  yonrtel^  nor  listen  to 

reason  from  me,    1   thall  take  my   leave  till 

yon  are  in  a  better  humour.  Soyour  tervant! 

[Goinf. 

Mrt,  O.  Ay,   go,  you  cruel  man! — Go  to 
your  mittreues,  and  leare  your  poor  wife  to 


the  dealh  c 


'.   this 


letter — Nay,  you  shall  not  deny  m 

[Take*  the  LeUer. 
O.  There!  take  it;  yon  know  ibe  band, 

Oak.  V^eadi\  To  Charles  Oakly,  Etg.— 
Hand !  'Tii  a  clerk-like  band,  a  good  round 
teit  I  and  was-  certainly  never  penned  by  a 
fair  lady. 

Mrx.O.  Ay,  laugh  at  me,  do! 

Oak.  Forgive  me,  my  lf\t,  I  dil  not  mean 
laugh  at  ihee-But  what  tayt  the  letter? 
[Iteada]  Daughter  eloped — jou  mutt  be 
prioj  lo  it — acaaeialous — dishonourable — ta- 
tisfaclion — revenge — um,  um,  um  —  injured 
father.  Hehrt  HosaRT. 

Mrs.O.  [Rising^  Well,  sir- yousee  Ibave 
detected  you — TelTme  this  instant  where  the 
.led. 


Oak.   So- 

MrM.  O.   What,  a: 


This   hurts    me — Tm 

{To  himself, 

coDiotlnded  with 


Mrs.  O.   {Naif  aside,  and  musing^   Char- 
t ! — Let  me  see  !— Cfaarlei  !^No ! — Impossible  I 

tbispoorUdy. 
[To  himsei/. 


your  guill?  Have  I  caught  you  at  last? 

Oak.  O  that  wicked   Charles!    To  decoy  a 

ig  lady  from  her  parents  in  the  country! 

profligacy  of  the   young  fellows   of  this 

-     -'■    --nable.  {To  himself. 

'  ~ing2   Chai 

Impostibh 

This  is  all  a  tnck. 

Oak.  He  has  certainly  ruined  this  pool 
[To  hi, 
Mrs.O.  Art!  art!  ail  art!   IW's  a  sudd/n 
turn  now!     You  have  ready  wit  for  an  intri- 
gue, I  find. 

Oak,  Such  an  abandoned  action!  I  wish  I 
had  never  bad  the  care.of  kim. 

Mrs.O.  Mighty  fine,  Mr.  Oakly!  Go  on, 
lir,  go  on!  1  see  what  you  mean.— Your  as- 
surance provokes  me  beyond  your  very  latse- 
hood  itself.  So  you  imagine,  sir,  that  this  af- 
fected concern,  this  fUmiy  pretence  about 
Charles,  is  to  bring  you  off.  Matchless  con- 
fidence! But  1  am  armed  against  eveiy  thing 
— I  am  prepared  for  all  your  dark  schemet: 
I  am  aware  of  all  your  low  itralagems. 

Oak.  See  there  now!  Was  ever  any  thing 
so  provoking?  To  penevere  in  your  ridicu- 
lous—For  beavcn't  sake,  my  dear,  don't  dis- 
tract me.   When  you  tee  my  mind  thni  a>i- 


hit  dying  ikther,  my  own  b 


nitted 


ScBNi  1.]  TQE  JEALOUS  WIFE. 

to  inj  can,   tbould  be-giuIlT  of  ludi 


neu  of  my  diitreu  on  Ibis  occaiion,  bow  can 
yon  be  weak  enough  and  cniel  enough  lo — 

Mrs.O.  ProdLgiouily  well,  )ir!  You  do  il 
TCry  well.  I^aVi  keep  it  up,  earn'  it  on; 
tlicre'i  nothing  like  going  through  with  it.  O, 
you  artful  creature!  But,  lir,  i  am  not  to  be 
so  eaiily  ulblied.  I  do  not  believe  a  sjllabic 
af  all  thb-Giic  me  lhelellcr--[Jnu&'Ae«i!/ir 
Letter]  You  shall  sorely  repent  this  lile  bu- 
siness. Tor  I  am  resolied  that  I  will  know  the 
bottom  of  il.  [KxiL 

Oak.  This  is  beyond  >U  patience.  ProTolc- 
ing  womm  1 '  Her  absurd  sutpicions  interpret 
every  thins  the  wrong  way.  But  ibis  ungra- 
cious boyi  In  how  many  troubles  wilF  he 
intolTc  his  own  and  his  lady's  family! — I  D^- 
Ter  imagined  thai  he  was  of  sncb  abaudooed 
{rrinciples. 

Enter  Majok  Oaelt  and  Chablbs. 
Charier.  Good  morrow,  )!r ! 
Maj'.O.  Good  morrow,  brolber,  good  mor- 
row!— What!  youhaTC  been  at  tbe  old  worl, 
f  find,    I  heard   you — dine!   Jong!   i'failh! — 
e  prafin  your  ears.   Bui 

ore  ruffled 
than  usual. 

Oak,  1  am,  indeed,  brolber 
voung  genllernan  there.  Hale  . 
you  may  be  called  to  a  seyi 
this.  Tbe  honour  oPa  family, 
light  matter. 

Charles.  Sir! 

Maj.O.  Hey-day?  Wbal,  h 
lure  produceu  a  lecture  of  m 
is  alllhis? 

Oak.  To  a  profligate  mind,  perhaps,  tjivse 
things  may  ?!ppeBr  aBreeable  in  the  beginning. 
But  don^  you  Iremble  at  tbe  consequences? 

Charlti.  I  see,  sir,  that  you  are  displeaied 
with  me;  hut  I  ant  quite  al  a  loss  lo  guesi 
at  the  occaiioD. 

Oak.  Tell  me,  sir!— where  i*  mis*  Harriot 
RnsseiF 

Char-b.t.  MiiiHarriulRusset!— Sir— Eiplaln. 

Oak.    Uave  not   you  decayed  her   from  her 


thinh  the  whole  family  is  made  of  uolbing  bul 
combustibles. 

Oak.  1  like  this  emotion;   it  looks   well:  it 


I  rune  a  noble  p 

iw?     vVby  sure  you've 

irm  bout  on'L — You  seei 


Thanks  to  thai 
care,  Charles! 
-e   account  for 


I  a  curtain  )ee- 
ra%?     Whal 


father 

Charles. 
Harriot!—] 

I  injury — Whit 


Decoyed    her  —  Decoyed   i 


'  Maj.  O.  I  believe  ihe  young  dog  bas  heen 
at  her,  afler  all. 

Oak.  Iwas  in  hopes,  Qiarles,  you  had  heller 
principlrx.  But  thent's  a  letter  juit  cotne  from 
her  falhcn— 

CtiarUs.  A  letter!— What  letter?  Dear  sir, 
give  il  me.  Some  intelligence  of  my  Harriot, 
major!— -The  letter,  sir,  the  teller  this  mo- 
ment, for  heaven's  sake! 

Oak.  If  Ibis  warmth,  Chariet,  lends  to  provi 

Charles.  Dear  sir,  eicuie  me  —  I'll  proxi 
any  thins— Let  me  bul  see  this  letter,  and  I'll— 

Oak'.  Lei  you  see  il!-~I  could  hardly  nt  i 
sight  of  it  myself.     Mrs.  0*kly  has  H. 

Charles.  Has  she  got  il?  Major,  III  bewilb 
you  again  directly.  {Exit  hattify. 

Ma/.O.  Hey-day!  The  deviPs  in  the  boy! 
VVhat  »  fiery  «el  of  people!    By  my  tro'     ' 


iiild  quiet  them  for  ever! 

Maj.  O.  \'Vby  pray  now,  my  dear,  naughty 

brother,  what  faemous  oOence  have  you  com- 
iltcd  this  morning?  What  new  cause  of 
spicion?  Vnu  have  been  asking  one  of  the 
lids  lo  mend  your  ruflle,  I  suppose,  or  have 

been  hanging  your  bead  out  al  ibe  window, 
hen    a  prelly  young   woman  has  passed  by, 

Oak,  How  can  yoit  iritte  with  my  dislreiiei, 
major?  Did  not  I  IcU  you  il  was  about  a 
lelter? 

Maj.  O.   A  letter ! — hum — A  suspicious  cir- 
cumstance, lo  be  sure!    What,   and  the    aeal 
a  truelover*s  knot  now,  hrv?  or  a  heart  trans- 
fixed with   daris;   or   postthly   tbe   wax  bore 
the   industrious  impression    of  a   ibimble)   or 
perhaps  the  folds  were  lovingly  connected  by 
a  wafer,  pricked  with  a  pin,  and  ihe  direclion 
written  in  a  tile  scrawl,  and  not  a  word  ip^ 
il  should  be!  ha,  ba,  ha! 
Oak.  Pooh!  brother-WhateTerit  was,  ihe 
letter,  you  find,  was   for  Charies,   not  for  me 
this  outrageous  jealousy  is  ihe  deriL 
Maj.  O.    Mere   malHmonial    hieisings   and 
domestic  comfort,  brother!   jealousy   is  a  cer- 
tain sign  of  love. 

Oak.  Love!  il  is  Ibis  very  love  that  halh 
made  us  bolh  so  miserable.  Her  love  for  me 
confined  me  lo  my  bouse,  like  a  slate 
ilhout  ihe  liherly  of'  seciag  my 
the  uie  of  pen,  ink,  and  paper; 
le  for  ber  has  made  such  i,  fool 
of  me,  ihal  1  hate  nrter  bad  tbe  spirit  to 
contradict  her. 

Maj.  O.  Ay,  ay,  there  you've  hit  il ,  Mrs. 
Oakly  would  m«ke  an  excellent  wife,  if  you 
'id  but  know  bow  to  manage  her. 

Oak.  You  are  a  rar-e  fellow  indeed  to  talk 
<f  managing  a  wife — A  debauched  bachelor 
-a   raltie- brained,   rioting   fellow— who    have 

won|cn    in    hagnioj,    lavems,    and    ihe    camp; 

whose  most    refined    commerce    with    the    sci 

has  been  in  order  to  delude  country    girls  al 

your  quarters,  or  lo  beiiege  ihe  virtue  of  ahi- 

lils,  millinen,  or   manlua-maken'   'prenllccs. 

Maj.O.  So  much  ifae  better!— so  mucli  ifae 

heller!    women    are   all    alike    in    ihe    main, 

brolb«r,highor  low,  married  Drsingle.qualilv  or 

iquality.  i  bavefonnd  ihemso,  fi-omaduchess 

<wn  lo  a  milk-maid;   every  wofnan  is  a  ly- 

nt  at  Ihe  bottom.  Bul  ibey  could  never  make 

fool   of  me. — No,    no!   no  woman   should 

domineer  over   me,   lei   her  be  Vnistress 


friend 


r  wife. 


]  judges 


n  these 


Oak.  Single  men  can  be  n 
cases.  I'hey  musi  happen  ir 
when  things  are  driven  lo 
a  woihan  in  nneaitness  — a  woman  one  loves 
loo — one's  wife — who  can  withstand  il?  You 
neither  speak  nor  think  like  a  man  that  has 
loted  and  heen  married,  major ! 

Maj.  O.  1  vrish  I  could  hear  a  married  man 
speak  my  language — Fm  a  bachelor,  it's  IHie] 
but  I  am  no  bad  judge  of  your  case  for  lU 
that    I  know  your*  and  Mr*.   Oakly's  dispo- 
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£Ac»  I. 


til  impcluoiilT  a 
^ucLwood  ana  ou 


comet  loic  and  coajugal  afTeclion,  aiyou  c 
h;  ibal  ii,  mere  folly  Had  wcakneu — anil  Jt 
draw  off  your  forces,   ju.it  wbeo   you   ihould 

funue  Ifae  allack,  add  follow  your  advantage 
late  at  her  wjlh  ipirll,  and  tbe  day's  youi 
own,  brolher. 

Oak.    Why,  what  would  ycu  Late  loc  do? 

MaJ.  O.  Mo  as  you  please  for  one  month, 
whether  she  liket  it  or  noli  and  I'll  answer 
for  it  she  will  r^nieal  you  shall  do  as  you 
please  all  her  life  after,  la  short,  do  but  show 
yoDrself  a  man  of  spirit,  leave  ofT  whininft 
about  loTe  and  lenderneas,  and  noasease,  Hoi 
the  businui  is  done,  brolber. 

Oak.  I  beliere  you  are  in  the  right,  major 
X  see  you  are  in  tbe  right.  I'll  do  it-l'Il  cer- 
tainly do  il.~But  then  it  hurls  nic  to  thi 
soul,  to  think  what  uneaslneu  1  iball  gi*e  her. 
The  first  opening  of  my  design  will  throw 
ber  into  fits,  and  tbe  punuit  of  il,  perliaps, 
mar  be  fatal. 

Mai.  O.  Fits!  ha,  ha,  ha!»inl  engage  lo 
cure  her  of  her  fits.  Nobndy  understands  hy- 
sterical cases  heller  than  I  doj  liesidei,  my 
siller's  symptoms  are  not  very  dangi-niu*.  Oi  ' 
you  eter  hear  of  her  falling  into  a  fit  whi 
you  was  not  by? — Wai  tbe  ever  found  i 
conTulsions  in  her  dosel?— No,  no,  these  Til 
the  more  care  you  lake  of  them,  tbe  mo] 
you  will  increaie  the  distemper;  let  them 
alone,  and  Ibey  will  wear  tfaemselies  out  * 
warrant  you. 

Oak.  True,  very  true — you  are  certainly 

the  rigbt-ni  follow  your  advice.     Where  do 

jr__   j^_jaj,p — I'j]  order  '  the   coach,   and 


JEnier  StreanL 
Order  the    coach  directly.     I  shall   dine   oat 

Sera.  He  coach,  sir? — Now,  sir? 
Oak.  Ay,  now,  immediately. 
Serv.  Now,  sir! — tbe — the — coach,  sir? — 
that  is — my  mistress — 

Ma;.  O.   Sirrah!   do   as   you   are  bid.    Bid 


them  put  to  Ihi 

Serf.  Ye — jes,  sir — yes,  sir. 

Oak.  \Vt\i,  where  shall  we  dine 

Mof.O.   At  the   St  Albans,   or   wbere  you 
will.    This  is  excellent;  if  von  do  but  bold  it 

Oak.   I  will  hate  my  own   way,   I  am  de- 


[JErit 


Xa/.  O.  Wby  that's  well  said.  BtU  wilt  you 
do  it? 

Oak.  1  wilL 

Mq/.  O.  Ion  won't. 
_  Oak.  1  will  rll  be  a  fool  to  her  no  ttmger. 


my  study,     fll  go   aad  steal  ihem  oul)  while 
she  is  busy  Ulking  with  Charles. 

Ma/.  O.  Steal  them!  for  shame!  Pr'ytbee 
take  them  boldly;  call  for  them!  make  (hem 
bring  them  to  you  here;  and  go  «Ut  with 
sjiirit,  in  the  face  of  your  whole  family. 

Oak.  No,  no— you  are  wrong — let  lier  rate 
aftei-  I  am  gone,  and  when  I  return,  yoD  know, 
T  iball  eiert  myself  willt  more  propriety,  after 
this  open  affront  to  her  authority. 
.   Maj'.O.  Well,  take  your  own  way. 

Oak.  Ay,  »j~-itl  me  manage  it,  let  me  ma- 
nage iL  [i'ariV. 

Maj.  O.  Manage'  it!  ay^  to  be  sure,  you 
are  a  rare  manager!  It  is  dangerous,  they 
say,  lo  meddle  betnccn  man  and  wife.  I  am 
DO  great  favourite  of  Mrs.  Oakly'*  already  ; 
and  in  a  week's  time  1  expect  to  have  Ihe 
door  shut  in  my  leelh. 

£nter  ChAKLeS. 
How  now,  Charles,  what  news? 

Charle*.  Ruined  and  undone!  Sbe'l  gone, 
uncle!  my  Harriot's  lost  lijr  ever. 

Maj.  O.  Gone  off  with  a  man? — 1  thougbl 
so;  they  are  all  alike. 

Cluu-lcs.  Oh  no!  Fled  to  avrnd  that  hatcTul 
igatch  with  sir  Uarry  Beagle. 

Maf.O.  Faith,  a  ^ri  of  spirit;  but  whence 
comes  all  ibis  intelligence? 

CharUt^  In  an  angry  letter  from  herfathei' 
—How  miserable  I  am !  If  1  had  not  offend- 
ed my  Harriot,  much  oJTendLd  ber,  i>y  thai 
foolish  riot  and  drinking  at  your  house  in  ibe 
country,  she  would  cei-lainiy,  at  such  a  lime, 
hare  taken  refuge  in  my  arms. 

Maf.O.  A  (ery  agreeable  reliige  fur  a youDg 
lady  to  be  sure,  and  eitremely  decent! 

Charlet.  VVfaal  a  heap  of  eitiaiagaucies 
was  I  guilty  of! 

Ma/ O.  Extra Tagancies  with  a  witne»!  Ah, 
you  silly  young  dog,  you  would  ruin  your- 
self with  ber  father,  in  spite  of  all  1  could  do. 
There  ^ou  sat,  as  drunk  as  a  lord,  tclh'ng  tbe 
old  gentleman  the  whole  affair,  abd  swearing 
you  would  drive  sir  Harry  Beagle  out  of  the 
country,  though  I  kept  winking  and  nodding, 
pulling  you  by  the  sleeve,  and  kicking  your 
shins  under  tbe  table,  in  hopes  of  stopping 
you;  but  all  to  no  purpose. 

Charlea.  What  distress  may  the  he  in  al 
this  iottant!  Alone  and  dereneulest I — Where, 
where  can  she  be  ? 

Maj.  O.  What  relations  or   friends  ha*  the 

Charle*.  Relations!    let   me   see.— Faith,   I 
have   il! — If  she   is  in  town,  ten   to   one   but 
at  her   aunt's,   lady   treeloye's.     Ill  go 


But  harhyc,  maior. 


thither 


Maj.O.  Lady  t'reelove's!  Hold,  hold,  Char- 
leil— do  you  know  her  ladyship? 

Charlet.   Not  muclil  but  I'll  break  through 

I,  t«  gel  lo  my  Harriot. 

Maj.O.  1  do  know  her  ladyship. 

Oiarlti.  Well,  and  what  do  tou  hnow 
of  her? 

Maj.O.   O,    nothing!  — Her  ladyship    it   a 

uman  of  the  worid.  Dial's  all— 

Charlet.  What  do  you  mean? 

Miy.  O.  That  lady  Freelove  is  an  arrant— 
By-ihe  by,  did  not  she,  last  summer,  makefar- 


Goot^lc 


Cliarht.  Ye>;  but  tber  were  reeeiTcd  witb 
ihc  utmost  contempt.    The    o" 
ti.-Fmi,   hatei  a  lord,   and   hi 
plain  termi. 

Maj.  O.  Such  an  aienion  to  tbr  nobility 
mqy  not  run  in  the  blood.  The  girl,  I  war- 
rant you,  ha*  no  objection.  However,  if  ahc'i 
thcix ,  watch  her  parrowlj,  Chariei.  Ladj 
FreetOTc  ii  aj  mischieioui  al  a  monkej',  and 
I   care  of  bcT,   I  My, 
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Ma/.O.   For   ihamaj   bold  out,  if  yon  are 


Ma/.O.  Fie! 


hare 


to  it. 


of  her 


r  out  of 


Ma/.O.  Nay, 
.lay  a  moment, 
to  be  done. 

Enter  0*ii 

Oak.  Come,  ii  the  coach  ready?  Let  ui  he 
gone.  Doet  Charle*  go  with  uir 

CharUs.  1  go  with  you!— What  can  I  do  ? 
I  am  so  Texed  'and  distracted,  and  to  many 
thoushls  crowd  in  upon  me,  I  don't  know 
which  way  to  turn  mrself. 

Mrs.  a.  IfflAin^  'fhe  coach ! -din ei  out! 
— where  is  your  master? 

Oak.  Zounds,  brother!  here  she  ii! 

Sf-enter  Mm.  Oaklt. 

Mrt.  O.  Vmy,  Mr.  Oakly,  what  ii  the  mai- 
ler you  cannot  dine  at  borne  to-day? 

Oak.  Onn't  be  uneasy,  my  dear!— I  liate 
a  little  busiues*  io  settle  with  my  brother;  su 
I  am  only  juit  going  to  dinner,  with  him  and 
Charles,  to  the  taTitm. 

Mrt.  O.  Why  cannot  you  settle  yoar  buii 
ness  here,  as  well  as  at  a  tavern  F  bat  it  i 
some  of  your  ladies'  business,  I  suppose,  an< 
*^  yon  mult  gel  rid  of  my  company.  '''^' 
:  cbien*  your  fault,  maior  Oablvl 

Maj.  O.  Lord,  sister, 


Oak.     She    hat    been    so    much    ' 
morning  alreadj,    1    must  humour  her  a  little 
[Aparl. 
are  undone. 

Oak.   You   see  il's  impossible. —  111  dine   at 
>me   with   thee,   my   lo*c. 

[Apart  to  Mrs.   Oakljr. 

Mrt.  O.    Ay,   ay,  pray   do,  sir.— Dine  at  a 

Tem  indeed]  [Goiag. 

Oak.   [Returning^  Tou  may  depend  on  me 

another  time,  mafor. 

Ma/.O,  Sieel  and  adamant! — Ah! 
Mrs.  O.  lOeatrning}  Mr.  Oakly  ! 
Oak.  O,  my  dear!    [Exit,  Mth Mrt.  Oakly. 
Maj.  O.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  there's  a  pictnrc  of  re- 
Jution!   there   goes  a  philosopher  for  you! 
ha  I  Charles! 

Charlet.    O ,   utuJe !   I  bare  no   spirits   to 


by  lour  ]■  We'll  drink 

her  heallh.  and  tliink  al  this  affair. 

Charlet.   Don't  depenit   on   me.     I  ihalt  be  > 
luuiag  all  over  the  town,  in   pursuit  of  iDy 
Harriot;    at  all  ennli  I'll  go  directly    to    lady 
Freelo>e'(.  If  I  find  her  not  there,  which  way 
1  shall  direct  myself,  heaven  knows. 

MaJ.O.  Ilarkye,  Charles!  If  you  meet  with 
her,  you  may  be  at  a  loss.  Unog  her  to  my 
house ;  I  haTe  a  snug  room,  and — 

Charlet.  Phoo!  Pr'ytfaee,  uude,  dou'l  triffie 


I  chien*  your  fault,  major  Oaklyl 
"a/.O.  Lord,sister, wbatsigniliesil,v 
*  al  home  o      "        "         *" 


Mrs.  O.    It  signifies 
,1  don't  choose — 

JKi/.  O.  Phoo !  let  him  go,  my  dear  ilsler, 
let  him  go!  be  will  he  ten  times  better  com- 
pany when  he  comes  back.  I  tell  you' what, 
*  sister — you  sit  a  home  till  you  are  quite  tired 
of  one  another,  and  then  you  grow  cros<, 
and  fall  out.'  If  you  would  but  pari  a  little 
now  and  then,  you  might  meet  again 
humour. 

Mrt.  0-  I  beg,  major  Oakly,  that  you  would 
trouble  yourseK  about  your  own  aJIair*;  ' 
let  nie  tell  yon,  sir,  that  I — 

Oak.  Nay,  do  not  put  thyself  into  apaision 
with  the  major,  tny  tlcar!- It  is  not  bisfaull; 
and  I  shall  come  back  to  thee  Tery  soon. 

Mrt.  0.  Come  back; — why  need  you  go 
out? — I  know  well  enough  when  you  mean 
to  deceive  me;  for  then  there  is  always  a 
pretence  of  dining  whb  sir  John,  or  my  lord, 
or  somebody;  hut  when  you  tell  me  that  you 
are  going  Io  •  tatem,  it's  such  a   bare-laced 

Oak.  This  is  so  ilrange  now! — Why,  ray 
dear,  I  shall  only  just — 

Mr;  O.    Only  just  go  afler  the  lady 
letter,  1  suppose. 

Oak.    WeU,  weU, 
.1.    ._     .   .,   j^^j     iTj  rtay'with  you,  wy 
.1..  __.■  p       ^f 


then.— Will 


dear.— Will  thai  satis^  you? 


IZa. 
fciti    lb 


Ma/.  O.   So! 


a  fine  time  oj 


Pr^ytfaee 
with  me  now. 

Maj.  O.   Well,  seriously  then 


my  bouse  is 


i'harlet,  I  thank  you;  but  I  miut  b«  gone. 

Maj.  O.    Ay,   ay,   bring   her  to   my  house, 

and  we'll  settle  the  whole  affair  for  you.  You 

■hall   clap    her  into    a   post-chaise,   lake  the 

chaplain    of    our     rrsiment    aloilg    with    yon, 

1  her  down  to  Scotland  >),  and  when  yon 

back,  send   to  settle   her  fortune   with 

ber  father;   that's  the  modem  ail   of  making 

Charles  I  [^ExetmL 

ACT  II. 

SciHK  t—A  Room  in  Ae  Bull  and  Gatt  Inn. 
Enter  SiK  Hahkt  Biagli  *)  and  Tom. 
Sirjf.   Ten  guineas  a  mara,   aOd  a  crown 

Tom.  Yes,  your  honour, 
^tr  H.  And  are  yon  sure ,  Tom ,  that  there 
DO  flaw  in  his  blood  f 

Tom.    He's  a  good  thing,  sir,   and  as  little 
beholden   to   the  ground,   as   any   hone   that 


..  t««iuir   pirfuH.d  is  > 
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ever  yrtat  over  tbe  turl  upon  four  leg*.   Wbf 
bere'i  hij  whole  pe4ieree,')  jour  hr ' 

SirH.  U  it  atlesled? 

Tom.  Very  well  attested ;  it  ii  aigaed  by 
Jack  Spur  and  tnj  lord  Slarlal. 

{Gloing  the  Pedigret. 

Sir  H.  Ut  me  lee.  [HcatU]  Tom-come- 
lickte-me  u>as  nut  of  As  famoia  Tanlevii/j 
mare,  by  tir  Aaron  Drioer's  cketnui  horar, 
fVhite  Stockingi.  ffltite  Stockinss,  bis  dam, 
was  got  bj  Inrd  Hedge's  South  Jt^^  full 
fitter  to  the  Proserpine  FiUj,  and  hit  tire 
Tom  Jones;  his  grandam  mat  the  Irish 
Duchess,  and  his  grandtire  Sifuire  Spor- 
Bey's  Trajan ;  his  great  and  great  great 
grandam  ivere  Netvniarkel  P'ggJ  and  Black 
Moll;    and  lus  great  grandslre,    and  great 


his 

JoaN  xSpuk. 

Start  Ai. 

Tom.  All  fine  bones,  and  won  eitrj  thing! 
a  foal  out  of  your  toaour'i  bald-Iac'd  Venus, 
by  tbia  hone,  would  heal  the  world. 

SirH.  Well  then,  well  ibinfc  onY- 
plague  00*1,  Tom,  I  hate  certainly  kuockeil 
Dp  mj  liule  roan  gelding  in  ibii  ihunn'd  wf'-* 
goose  dtaie  of  ifareescore  miles  an  end.  ■) 

Tonu  He's  deadly  blown,  to  be  sure,  yi 
bonour;  and  I  am  afraid  we  are  upon  a  wn 
•cent  after  all.    Madam  Harriot  certaiuly  tooli 
across   tbe  country,   instead  of  coming  on  ~ 
London. 

Sir  H.  No,  DO,  we  traced  ber  all  the  t 
np.— But  d'ye  bear,  Tom,  look  out  among 
stables  and  reposilorici   here   in  town,   fo 
smart  road  nag,  and  a  strong  hone  to  carry 
■  portmanteau. 

Tom.  Sir  Roger  TurTs  hones  are  t< 
sold— I'll  see  if  iLere's  ever  a  tight  thing  there 
— but  I  suppose,  sir,  you  would  bate  one 
somewhat  stronger  than  Snip  —  1  don't  (bink 
be's  quite  enough  of  a  horse  for  your  honour. 

SirH.  Not  enough  of  a  horse!  Snl 
powerful  gelding  i  master  of  two  ilone  more 
than  my  weisbt  If  Snip  stands  louhd,  I 
would  not  take  a  hundred  guineas  for  him. 
Poor  Snip!  go  into  tbe  stable,  Tom,  see  tbe v 
giie  him  a  warm  mash,  and  look  at  his  beefs 
and  hii  eyei, — But  wbere's  Mr.  Russet  all 
this^wUle* 

Tom.  1  left  the  s^lre  at  breakfast  on  a  cold 
pigeon  pie,  and  inquiring  >Aer  madam  Harriot, 
m  the  kituien.  I'll  let  him  know  your  honour 
would  he  glad  lo  see  faim  here. 

SirH.  Ay,  do;  but  harkje,  Tom,  he 


yon  take  care  of  Soi^ 

Tom.    ril  warrant  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  I'll  be  down  in  the  stables  myself 
by-ao^-by.  [^^it  Toni]  Let  me  see —  out  of 
tbe  famous  Tant WITT  by  VVbite  Stockings; 
White  Stockings,  hia  dam,  full  sister  to  the 
ProsApine  Fitly;  and  bis  sire— poi  on't,  hi 
imtncky  it  is  that  this  damned  accident  shot 
happen  in  the  Newmaiiet  week! — ten  to  o 

1)  Tlia  pvdifrva  ot  ■  karit,  la  ■■  raiifiovlj  kept  li  I 


■}  -Wldtou  ■KpFiM- 


I  lose  mj  jnMch  with  lord  Chokejade,  by  rol 
riding  myself,  and  I  sfaall  bale  no  opportunity 
to  hedge  >)  my  bets  neither— what  a  damned 
piece  of  work  baTe  I  made  on*l — I  ha*e  knocked 
up  poor  Snip,  shall  lose  my  match,  and  as  lo 
lurriot,  why  the  odds  are  that  1  lose  my 
match  there  too— a  skittish  Toung  tit!  ^)  If  I 
once  get  her  tight  in  hand,  I'll  make  ber 
wince  for  iL — Her  estate,  joined  to  ray  own, 
I  would  bare  the  finest  stud  and  the  noblest 
kennel  in  the  whole  country. — But  here  Comes 
ber  father,  pufCiUE  and  blowing,  like  a  broken- 
winded  hone  up  bill. 

Enter  Rvsset. 

Hut.  Well,  sir  Harry,  baTe  you  beard  any 
thing  of  ber? 

SirH.  Yes,  I  have  been  asking  Tom  about 
her ,  and  he  says  you  may  bate  ber  for  five 
hundred  guineas. 

Jtut.  FiTC hundred  guineas!  how  d'ye  mean? 

here  is  she?   which  way  did  she  take? 

SirH.  Why,  first  she  went  to  Epsom,  then 
Lincoln,  then  to  Nottinsbam,  and  now  she 
at  York. 

Rus.  Impossible!  she  could  not  go  OTCr  half 
the  ground  in  Ibe  time.-  What  the  daril  arc 
you  tailing  of? 

SirH.  Oftbe  mare  you  was  [nst  now  saying 

>u  wanted  to  buy. 

Hut.  The  devil  take  the  mare! — who  WouM 
think  of  ber,  when  I  am  mad  about  an  aflair 
~  so  much  more  consequence? 

Sir  H.  You  seemed  mad  about  bjtr  a  little 
while  ago.  She's  a  fine  mare,  and  a  thing  of 
shape  and  blood. 

nut.  Damn  her  blood! — Harriot!  my  dear, 
proToking  Harriot!  Where  can  she  he?  Haie 
you  got  any  intelligence  of  ber? 

Sir  H.  No,  faith,  not  I:  we  seem  lo  b« 
[uite  thrown  out')  here  —  but,  howeTer,  I 
laie  ordered  Tom  to  try  if  he  can  bear  any 
thing, of  ber  among  the  ostlers. 

Riji.  VVby  don't  you  inquire  afler  her  yoar>- 
y  don't  you  run  up  and  down  the 
whole  town  after  her?  —  t'other  young  rascal 
'  lows  where  she  is,  I  warrant  you What 

plague  it  is  to  bave  a  daughter!  When  one 

res  her  to  distraction,  and  has  toiled  and 
laboured  to  make  ber  happy,  the  ungratefill 
slut  will  sooner  go  lo  hell  her  own  way — 
but  she  shall  have  him — I  will  make  her  bappy, 
if  I  break  her  heart  for  iL — A  proToking  gipsy 
— lo  run  away,  and  torment  tier  poor  father, 
that   doles   on   her!    I'll   neTer   see   her   face 

iain.  —  Sir  Harry,   how  can  we  get  any  io- 
licence  of  ber?  Why  don't  you  speak?  wbj     I 
doiil  you   tell  me?— -Zounds!    you   teem  as     | 
indilTerent  as  if  you  did  not  cai«  ■  iarthing     j 
about  her.  I 


cost  me  a  thousand  —  if  It  had  not  been  for 
her,  I  would  not  baTC  been  off  tbe  coune  *) 
this  week  to  hare  laTed  the  lives  of  my  whole 
family— ril  bold  you  six  to  two  that — 

Hi/t.   Zounds!   hold  your  tongue,    Of  talk 
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more  to  tbe  puipoK — I  iwear  ihe 
Ibr  j'OU — ]H>u  don't  detente  audi 
rme.  dear,  fwetl,  loTely,  charming  si 
St.e'U  break  my  heart.— Row  iball  I  find 
oul? — Do,  prVlh**,  «ir  Ilnrry,  my  dear  bi 
frifod,  coQsiiler  bow  w«  may  ducoiter  n 
the  i>  flrd  to. 

iSiir  Jf.  Suppose  yon  put  aa  adrerliiement 
LDlo  ibc  Dewspapen,  d€ic:rib!ng  her  mark>, 
her  age,  her  lieiKht,  and  where  ibe  strayed 
fram.  I  recoTcred  a  bay  mare  once  by  thai 
melhod. 

Rum.  Adiertise  ber!— What!  describe  my 
dau^ler,  and  expose  her,  in  the  public  papers, 
with  a  reward  lor  brinsfng  her  home,  like 
honts  stolen  or  slrayed!  —  reco«ered  a  bay 
mare!  — tbe  dcfiTs  io  ibe  fellow!  — he  thinks 
I  of  Dothini;  but  racers ,  aod  bay 
slallioiu.— ^Sdealh ,  I  wi*b  your — 

Sir/f.  1  wish  Harriot  was  fairly  pounded  J  >) 
it  woold  MTe  us  both  a  deal  of  trouble. 
Rat.   Wbicb   way   shall  I  turn  myself?—! 

am    half  dislracled.--If  i   ^   to  that   yo 

Jog's  house,   he   bai   certainly   conveyed 
sonewhere  out  of  my  reach — if  she   does 
send  (o  me  to.-day.  III  give  her  up  for  ex 
per^pa,  ihouKh  ,  she  may  have  met  with  « 
accident,   ana  has  nobody  to  assist  her. — _   .. 
ihe    is    certainly    with    that   young    rascal.— I 
v-lib   she    was   dead,    and    I  wai   dead. — 
blow  young  Oakly'i  brains  oul. 

Re-enltr  Tom. 

fir JK'Wetl,  Tom,  how  is  poor  Snip? 

Tom.  A  little  better,  sir,  aAer  bit  wa... 
mash;  hut  l.ady,  the  pointing  bilch  ihatfollo- 
wed  yoD  all  the  way,  is  deadly  fbol-^ore. 

Rut.  Uama  Snip  and  Lady! — have  you  heard 
asy  thing  of  Ilarriol? 

Tom.  *Vhy,  1  came  on  puq>ose  to  let  my 
naUer  and  your  honour  know,  ihat  John 
Oilier  aaya  as  bow,  juit  «uch  a  lady  as  [  told 
him  matlaia  Harriot  was,  came  here  in  a 
four-w-hee)  chaise,  and  was  fetched  away  soon 
aAer  by  a  fine  lady  in  a  chariot. 

Rut.   Did  she  come  alone? 

Tont.  Quite  alone,  only  a  serrant  maid, 
please  your  honour. 

Rui.  And  what  pari  of  the  town  did  they 
go  Io? 

Tom.   John   Osller  i 
the  coachman  drlre  Io  (irosienor-squ! 

SirH.  Soko!  puss — Voici!  *) 

Ac.  She  is  certainly  gone  to  that  young 
rogne — he  has  sot  bi*  aunt  to  fetch  her  from 
beace — or  else  she  is  with  her  own  aunt,  lady 
Freelott— ibey  both  live  in  that  part  of  thi 
town.  I'll  go  to  his  bouse,  and  in  ibi 
whife. 


teach  my  young  mistress  to  be  gaddL|g.  Sb« 
shall  marry  you  to-nigbl.  Come  aloilg,  sir 
Harry,  come  along;  we  won't  lose  a  minilte. 
Comt  along. 

'  H.  Soho !  hark  forward !  wind  'em  and 

'em!     hark    forwardl      Yoics!     Yoics! 

[E.xeunL 


U  go  to  his  bouse,  and  m  the  mean 
r  Harry,  you  shall  ittp  Io  lady  Free- 
.Ve'fl  find^  her,   I  warrant  jou.    I'll 


.)  A   h-r. 


«ib^«i'"o'l..'T''(?.» 


SCBNB  U.— Oaklv's  Hmis^. 

Enter  Mrs.  Oaklv. 

Mrt.  O.    Afler  all ,  that  letter  was  ceHaioiv 

ilended  for  my  husband.     I  see  plain  «non^ 

lbej[  are  all  in  a  plot  againal  me.     My  husband 

intriguing,    the    major   working    him    up    Io 

affront   me,   Charles  owning   bis  letters,    and 

■n   playing    into    each    other's    hands.  —  Tber 

think  me  a  fool,  I  find-but  I'll  be  loo  much 

for  them  yel. — I   hate   desired  to  speak   wilh 

Mr.  Oakly,  and  especl  him  here  immedialelr- 

His  temper  is  naturally  open;  and  if  he  thinks 

my    anger   abated,    and    my    sus()idiiQS    laid 

ill  certainly  betray  himietf  by  his 

II  assume  an  air  of  good  humour, 

prelcfld    to    belicTe    the    fine    story    Ibey    baTi> 

trumped  up,  throw  bim  off  his  guard,  and  to 

draw  the  secret  out  of  bim. — Here  be  comes. — 

How  bard  it  is  Io  dissemble  one's  anger!  Oh, 

luld  rale  him  soundly!   but  I'll  keep  down 

indignation  al  present,  thougli  it  chokes  me. 

Enter  Oaxlt. 
.    my   dear!    I   am   very   glad   Io   tee   yog. 
Pray  sit  down    IThej-  till   1  longed   Io  see 
you.     it  seemed   an  age  till   I  had   an  oppor* 
tunity  of  talking  over  ihe  silly  aflair  that  hap- 
pened tbit  morning.  {MUdlr. 
Oak.   Why  reaffy,  my  dear— 
Mrt.  p.     Nay ,   don't   look   so   graie   now. 
Come — it's    all    otct.      Charles    ana    you    have 
cleared  up  matlen.     I  am  talitSed. 

Oak.  Indeed!  I  rejoice  to  hear  iti  You  make 

ae  happy  beyond   my  eipeclalion.     This  dis- 

losilion  will  ensure  our  ftlicity.      Do  but  lay 

aside   your  cruel,    unjust  suipirion ,    and  wt 

ihould  never  have  ibe  least  difference. 

Mrt.  O.   Indeed   I   begin    to  think   lo.   .111 

'     get  ihe  better  of  it.     And  really   . 

I  very  ridiculous.     Mr  uneasiness 

for  instance ,   ha,  ha,  ba!    To 

alarmed   about   that   idle   letter, 

which  turned  out  quite  anotber  thing  at  last  — 

ras  nol  I  very  angry  with  you?  ha,  ha,  ba! 

[Affecling  a  Laugh, 

Oak.  Doit\  mention  it.    Let  us  both  forget 

L     Your  present   cheerfulness  makes  amends 

or  every  thing. 

Jfr.r.  O.  I  am  apt  to  be  loo  violent;  I  love 
'ou  too  well  to  be  quite  easy  about  you. 
Fondl/]  Well— no  matter — what  is  become 
of  Charles? 

Oak.  Poor  fellow!  fas  is  on  the  wing,  ram~ 
bling  all  over  the  town ,  in  pursuit  of  this 
young  lady. 

MrS.O.  Where  ii  he  gone  pray? 

befieve,  to  some  ofher 


Oak.  First  of  all. 


Mrt.  O.  ReUtioni!  Who  are  tfaey?  Where  , 

lo  tlicy  live? 

Oak.  There  is  an  aunt  of  hers  lire*  juti  ia 
be  neighbourhood  t  lady  Frcclove. 

Mrt.O    Lady  Freelove!    Oho-!  gone  loladj 
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FncIoTfj^,  ii  bcf — and  do  y< 
hear  oar  thiafc  of  her? 
"   •    ■  'jn?  know;  1 


I  thuA  he  will 
tope  10 ,  with  all 


Oak. 

Mrs.O.  Ho^l  with  all  your  aoul;  do  you 
hope  lo?  [Alarmed. 

Oak.  Hope  so!  ye  —  yei  —  "hy,  don't  you 
hope  so  ?  VjSurprlaed. 

Mrs.  O.  Why— yes-[fleco«rri«rf— O,  ay, 
lo  be  sure.  I  }iope  il  ofiill  ibJDgs.  You  know, 
my  dear,  il  must  give  me  great  salisfactiou, 
ai  veil  91  yourself,  to  see  Charles  well  settled. 

Oak.  1  should  thiok  so;  and  really  I  dont 
know  where  he  can  be  settled  so  well.  She 
is  a  most  deserriRg  young  woman,  I  auure  you 

Mrs.  O.  You  are  well  acquainted  with  hei 
thcu? 

Oak.  To  he  snre,  my  dear;  after  seeing 
ber  sa  oAcn  last  summer,  at  the  ma|or's  house 
in  the  country,  and  at  her  father's. 

Mrs.  0.  So  oAeo  t 

Oak.  O,  ay — Tery  often — Uiarlcs  took  care 
of  that — almost  e*cry  day. 

Mrt.  O.  Indeed!  But  pray— a— a— a_I  say 
—a— a—  [Confused. 

Oak.   What  do  you  say,  my  dear? 

Mrs.  O.  I  say — a — a — \Slaminering]^  Is  the 
bandsoroe  ? 

Oak.   Prodigiously  handsome  indeed. 

Mr*.  O.  Prodigiously  handsome!  and  is  she 
reckoned  a  sensible  girlf 

Oak.  A  Tery  sensible,  modest,  agreeable, 
yonng  lady  as  ever  I  knew.  You  would  be 
extremely  ibnd  of  her,  1  am  sure.  You  can't 
imagine  how  happy  i  was  in  ber  company. 
Poor  Charles!   she  soon  made   a  conquest  of 


-I  thoug;ht 


1    Why,   Bbe'i 


accomplishments !     such 

cheerfulness  and  good  hui 

the  darling  of  the  whole  country. 

Mrs.  O.   Lord!  y«H  seem  qnile  in 
about  her! 

Oak.   Raplnres! — not   at  alt.     1  was  only 
telling   you    ibe    voung    lady^    character.      ' 
thought  vou  would  be  glad  to  find  that  Cfaa 
had   lAade 
likely 


Mrs.  0.  True. 

Oak.    Now  I  « 
with  your  leaie,  i 

Mrs.O.  Well!     ' 

Oak.  Bring  her  home  here — 

Mrs.  O.  Howl 

Oak.  Yes,  bring  her  home  here,  my  dear; — 

will  make  poor  Charles's  mind  quite  easy: 
and  you  may  lake  her  under  your  protedioa 
till  ber  father  comes  to  Iowa. 

Mrs.  O.    Amaiing!  ^s  is  «*•!>  hcyonil  my 

Oak.  Why!— what!— 

Mrs.  O.  Was  tbere  erer  inch  assurance! 
[Ailtrf]  Take  her  under  my  protection!  Wbal! 
would  you  keep  her  under  n "* 

Oak.   Nay,   1   new   conci 
you  would  have  approved  — 

Mrs.  O.  Whall  make  me  your  convniienl 
womant — No  place  but  my  own  bouse  to  serve 
your  purposes? 

Oak,  Lord,  this  is  the  slrangeit  misappre- 
hension!  I  am  quite  astonished.  ' 

Mrs.O.  Ailonishedl  yes — confused, detected, 
betrayed,  by  your  vain  confidence  ofimpoiSag 
on  me.  VVhy,  lure  you  imiaine  me  an  idlol, 
a  driveller.  Charlel,  indeedf  yes,  Charles  is 
a  'line  excuse  for  you.  The  letter^is  momiag, 
the  leuer,  Mr.  Oakly! 

Oak.  The  letter!  why  sure  ihal— 

Mrt.  O.  Is  sufficiently  explained.  Yon  bave 
made  it  very  clear  to  me.  Now  i  am  con^ 
vinced.  I  hare  no  doubt  of  your  perfidy. 
But  I  thank  you  for  some  hint*  you  have  given 
mc,  and  you'  may  he  sure  I  shall  make  use 
of  Uiem:  nor  will  I  rest  till  1  have  full  con- 
Iclion,  and  overwhelm  yon  with  the  strongest 
proof  of  your  baseness  towards  me. 

Oak.  Nay ,  hut— 

Mrs.  O.  Go,  go!  I  ban  no  doubt  of  your 
falsehood;  away!  {Eicit. 

Oak.    Was  tiier«  ever  any  thing  like  this? 


)l  Charies 


Charles  will  be  migbly  faappv. 

Oak.  Don't  you  think  .of' 

Mrs,  O,  I  am  convinced  ofil.  PdorCharlesi 
I  am  much  concerned  for  him.  He  must  br 
very  uneasy  about  her.  I  was  thinking  whether 
we  couU  be  of  any  service  to  him  in  this  affair. 

Oak.  Wm  you,  my  love?  that  is  veiT  good 
of  you.  Why,  to  be  sure,  we  must  endeavour 
to  assist  him.  *Let  me  see  —  How  can  we 
manage  it?  'Gadi  I  have  hit  it  The  luckiest 
.thougbtl  aitd  h  will.be  of  great  service 
Charts 

Mrt.0.  Well,  what  is  it?  lEagerfyJ—'ioa 
know  I  would  do  any  thing  to  serve  Charles, 
and  oblige  you.  [Mildly. 

Oak.  rhBt  is  »o  kind!  Lord,  my  dear,  H 
you  would  bat  always  consider  tfaincs  in  this 
proper  light,  and  continue  this  amiah^  leinpcc, 
^ve  sboula  be  the  happieit  p«nple — 

Mrs.  .O.  1  believe  so;  but  what's  your 
pT«posal? 

Oak.  I  am  ante  youll  like  it— Charles,  you 

know,   may  pef4iaps  b*  so  Incky   as  lo 

pilk  this  lady 


Such  unaccountable  behaviour!  aajpj  I  don^ 
know  whyt  jealous  of  1  know  not  wbal! 
Hints!  — hints  I  have  given  ber!  — What  can 

Enter  Toilet,  crossing  (he  Slage. 
Toilell  whera  arc  you  going? 

Toil.  To  order  the  porter  to  let  in  no  ci 
[>any  to  my  lady  lo-day.  She  won't  « 
single  soul,  sir.  [M 

Oak.  What  an  unhappy  woman !   Now 

e  sit  all  day  feeding  on  her 

e  has  convinced  herself  of  tl 


the  Imlh  of  tbem. 
Enter  John  ,  crossing  the  Stage. 
Weil,  air,  what's  your  business? 

John.    Going  to   order  the  chariot,   sir! — 
my  lady's  going  out  immediate^.  [Exit. 

Oak.    Going   out!   what  is   all  lhii?~Bnt 
every  way   she  makes   me   miserable.     VVild 
and   ungovernable  as  the   sea   or   the   wind  I 
made  up  of  storm*  and  lempesla!  I  can't  bear 
and  one  way  or  other   I  wJU  put  an  end 
It.  {Exit 

ScBMK  nt.— Ladt  Fasuotk'*  House. 
Enter  Ladt  FslBLOri,  a>i'A  a  Card;  a  Ser- 
vant following. 
Ladjr  F.   [Reading  as  she  enters]..^ And 
mil  lake  the  l^a-tj'  of  availing  on  her  tadjrthi^ 


.  THE  jealol:>  VVU'J^. 


en  caoaUm^r  o»  he  tomtt/tota  tht  manige.  yaan  tftak 
Does  anjr  hoiy   wail  ibat  brought  ibu   ctxA'i  ~       ' '~~  '  ' 
Sent.   Lord  Trinkel's  lerraitt  u  in  the  hall, 


Lady  F.    U^   complimenl] ,   and  I  iball  hi 
glad  ro  see  hi*  fordship. — Where  is  m>uRn*seti 

Stro.   In  her  owd  cfaaraber,  madam. 

LadfiF.  Whal  is  she  doiug? 

Sen).  Writiag,  I  bcMcie,  madam. 

liodjr  R  Ohr  ndicalotu! — scribbling  to  thai 
Oaklf,  I  siroposc.  [jijiarl] —Lei  tcr  kooiv. 
I  jhould  be  {tud  of  Iter  company  here.  [£Vt'i/ 
Servant}  II  u  a  migbly  troublesome  thing  to 
manage  a  simple  girl,  that  knowi  notbiRg  of 
the  wodd.  Ilarriol,  like  all  olber  etrls,  ii 
foolistJf  fond  of  ihii  y«ung  fellow  of  ber  i 
choosing,  her  firil  Iotc;  thai  is  to  say, 
fini  man  tbal  im  particularty  ciiil;  and  the 
first  air  nf  consequence  wbicfa  a  youns  lady 
gives  benelf.  Poor  silly  soul! — But  OakJv 
must  not  bare  her,  sositiiely.  A  matcb  willi 
lord  Tiinkct  will  add  to  tbe  dignity  of  thi 
»  iL    But  hen 


t  bring   her  into  il 


Xrtlrr  Uabkiot. 


Wdl,  Hafriot,  tlill  in  ths  poutsi  nay,  pr')-lhce. 
m*  dear  little  runaway  girl,  be  more  cbeer- 
full  your  eTerlasling  meuncboly  puts  me  iotc 
the  Tapotirs. 

Mar.  Dear  madam,  excuse  me.  How  car 
I  he  cheerful  in  my  present  situation  ?  I  knon 
my  fatlier's  lempir  so  well ,  thai  I  am  sure 
this  step  of  mine  must  almost  distract  him. 
I  lomalMnes  with  that  I  bad  remained  in  the 
country,  let  what  would  hsTC  been  the  con- 
sequence. 

lad,  r._  Why.  it   is   a   nauchly  •)   child, 
tkal'i    certain;    but    il  need   nol   be  lo  uneasy 
about   papa,    at   you    know    ttul   I    wrote    hv 
lail    nigfil's    post'  lo    acquaint   him    Aat    .'"- 
little  lost  sheep  was  safe,   and  that  you  wi 
ready   h>  obey   bit  commands   in.  eiery  pai 
cular,   except  marrying   thai   oaf,    sir   Uai 
Beagle. — Lord!  Lordl  what  a  diflereocc  there 
is  between  ■  coantry   and  a  town  educati 
Why,  a  London  lass  would  have  jumped 
of  a  window  into  a  gallant's  arms,  and  wilhmit 
thinking  of  her  father,  unless  it  w 
drawn   a  few   bills   on  him,   been 
miles   ofT  in  nine   or   Ian  hours.,   or  perhaps 
out  of  the  kingdom  in  twenty-four. 

Har'.  I  fear  i  base  already  been  too  preci- 
pitate^    I  Iremlile  for  tbe  contequences. 

Ladj  F,  1  swear,  cbitd,  you  are  a  down- 
ri^  prude.  Your  way  of  talking  gives,  me 
tbe  spleen;  so  fiill  of  alTection.,  and  duLy,  and 
lirlue,  ^s  [ust  like  a  funeral  sermon.  And 
yel,  prcUy  sauli  it  can  Totc. — Well,  I  wonder 
at  your  taate;  a  sneaking,  simple  gentleman, 
wiuoul  a  title-!  and  when  to  my  knowledge 
yon  might  ha«e  a  man   of  quanty  to-morro' 

Uar.  Perhaps  so.  Your  ladHship  must  e 
cuse  me,  but  many  a  man  of  yalily  wou 
make  me  miserable. 

Lady  F.  Indeed,  my  4ear,  these  antediluTU 
notions  will  never  do  now-a-days;  and  at  the 
same  liae  too ,    those  little  wicked    tijKt   of 


Lady  F.  Yes,  lord  Trinket;  ynu  know  il 
as  well  as  I  do;  and  yet,  you  ill-natured 
thing,  you  will  not  Touchsale  bim.  a  sJn^ 
smile.  But  you  must  give  the  poor  soul  a 
little  encour^enKQl,.  prylhee  do. 

Hot.  Indeed  I  can't,  madam,  for  of  all 
mankind  lord  Trinket  is  my  aversion. 

LadjF.  Wh^  so,  child?  He  is  Counted  a 
well-bred,  sensible,  young  fellow,  apd  tbe 
women  all  think  bim  naodsome. 

Ha^'  Yes,  he  u  just  polite  enough  40  he 
ible  lo  be  (cry  unmannerly ,  -with  a  great 
leal  of  good  breeding;  is  just  bandsome  enough 
o  make  bim  most  eicessiiely  vain  ofhitper- 
on;  and  has  just  reflection  enough  to  fintib 
ilm  for  a  coxcomb;  qualificationi  which  are 
ill  very  common  among  these  whom  your 
adysbip  calls  men  of  quality. 

tad}  F.   A  satirist  too!  Indeed,  ray  dearj 
this  alTecIatioD  sits  very  awkwardly  upon  fttU. 
ncitl  be  a  lupenorilv   in  Ibc  behaviour 
a.  of  r..bu\.. 

■  A  superiority,  indeed!  for  his  lordship 
^  behaves  witt  so  much  iatoleni  fami- 
liarity ,  that  [  should  almost  imagine  he  was 
soliciting  me  for  olber  favours,  rather  than 
lo  pais  my  whole  life  with  him. 

Ladf  F.    Innocent  freedoms,    child,    which 
every  line  woman   especis   to   be  lakea  with 
\T,  ai  an  acknowledgment  of  ber  beauty.. 
liar.    They  are  freedoms  which  I  '' 
nocent  woman  can  allo> 


,  .  very  dificrcnt  language., 

have  fine  eyes,  child!  and  Ibeyliavi 


Gne  work  with'loij  Tn'nkcL 

Lord  Trinket!  '        [ConUinpUuiutljf. 


I  ^iXii 


Why,  you  a 

Eater  a  Sereant.  , 
My  lord  Trinket,  madam.  [Exi 


Ladj  f.   I  swear  now  I  have  a  good  mind 
to  tell  him.  all  you  have  said. 

Enter  Lonn  Thimxt,  in  Boatt,  etc.  at/roir.- 

the  BidSng-houne. 

nur  lordship's  most  obedient  humble  servant 

Lord  T.    Your  ladyship  does  me  too   much 

honour.     Here  I  am  en  boltine   as  you  see — 

juil  come  from  the  manege. 
Lady  F.  Your  lordship  it  always  agreeable 

■d  T.  Vastly  obligin|[,  lady  Freeloie. 
Miss  Russet,  I  am  your  slave.  I  declare  it 
makes  me  quite  happy  to  find  you  together. 
'Pon  honour,  ma'am,  [To  /farriol}  t  hecio 
I  conceive  great  hopes  of  you ;  and  M  ibr 
on,  lady  Freelove,  I  cannot  sufEcienlly  com- 
lend  your  assiduity  wilh  your  -fair  pupiL 
he  was  before  possessed  of  every  grace  that 
Hlurc  cnuld  bcslow  on  her,  and  nobody  is 
1  well  qualified  as  your  ladyship  to  give  her 
the  ton  ton. 

Har.  Compliment  antf  contempt  all  in.  a 
breath !— My  lord,  I  am  obliged  to  you.  But, 
ving  my  acknowledgments,  ^ve  me  leave 
ask  your  lordship  whether  nalure  and  the 
boa  ton  (as  you  call  ill  are  so  different,  that 
re  mutt  give  up  one  in  order  to  obtain  the 
itherF        •• 

-    -      ■■  The 
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[Act  IL 


of  bmily  (lilTerent  from  Ike  ^ulnr,  for  wbom 


T  made  lucb 


iodeed  nature  lerTCi  lecy  well, 
it  bas,  at  varioui  liraei,  been  ungenleel  to 
ttt,  to  bear,  lo  walk',  to  be  in  good  beallh, 
and  to  have  Iweiily  otLer  horrible  perleetioui 
of  tialure.  >)  Nature  indeed  may  do  Tcr}'  well 
aoitii'limes.  It  made  you,  for  iiutince,  aad  it 
itieii  made  ■ome(li(ii«  rtrv  lovely;  and  If  you 
would  luffer  us  ot^qualily  to  sive  vnu  the 
ton,  you  would  be  absolulety  di< 
— nie — madam — me — nature   oei 

Har.  A>'hy,  indeed,  I  think  your  lordihip 
Lm  very  frw  obligations  lo  ber. 

LanLT.  Then  you  really  think  it'i  all  my 
own?  Ideclare  now  that  U  a  mighty  genteel 
aAD|ilimeDl:  nny,  ifyouhegia  to  flatter  already, 
vou  improTC  apace.  'Pon  honour,  lady  Free- 
loTc,  i  believe  we  thall  make  aomulhing  of 
hrr  >l  last.. 

Lad^  f.  No  doubl  onV  It  U  in  your 
lordihip'i  power  to  make  her  a  compreli 
woman  of  liuhinn  at  once. 

Lord  r.  Hum!  Why,  ay— 

Har.  Your  lordibip  mutt  eicute  me.  I  an 
of  a  very  taslelet*  diipotilion.  I  «hall  uevei 
bear  to  be  carried  out  of  nature. 

Ladr  f.  You  are  out  of  nature  now,  Har 
riot!  I  am  sure  no  woman  but  yourielf  evei 
objected  to  being  -carried  among  peraons  of 
quality.  Would  you  believe  it,  my  lord!  here 
MS  she  been  a  whole  week  in  town ,  and 
would  never  suffer  me  to  introduce  her  to  a 
rout,  an  aaiembly,  a  concert,  or  even  to  court, 
or  the  opera;  nay,  would  hardly  so  much  al 
mil  wilb  a  Itviug  soul  ibat  ha*  visited  me. 

Lard  T.  Ho  wonder,  madam,  you  da  not 
adopt  tbe  inannert  of  persons  of  &isbioD, 
jou  will  not  even  honour  Ihem  with 
company.  Were  you  to  make  one  !i 
little  coteries,  we  uwuld  soon  make  }'ou  sick 
of  the  Ekoonand  bumkins  of  the  horrid  country. 
By-lhe-by,  I  met  a  monster  al  ibe  riding- 
bouse  this  morning  who  gave  me  some  intel- 
ligence, ^hat  will  surprise 
jour  famil]'. 

Har.    What  iolelligence? 

Ladjr  F.   Who  was  this  monster, 
'  lordship   calls  him  f    a  curiosity,   I  dare  say. 

Lord  1',  This  monster,  madam,  was  formerly 
my  bead  groom ,  and  bad  the  care  of  all  my 
running  horses;  but  growiug  most  abominably 
•uriy  and  citravagant,  as  you  know  alt  these 
fellow*  do,  I  turned  hini  off;  and  ever  since 
my  brother.  Slouch  Tnnket,  has  had  ibe  care 
of^  mj  slud,  rides  all  my  principal  matches 
bims«lf,  and- 

Ifar.  Dear,  my  lord,  don't  talk  of  your 
groom   and   your   brother,    but   tell  '' 

r  father,  madam, 
1  fellow,  you  must  know, 
n  to  sir  Harry  Beagle,  your  iwi 
I,  and  i-foi-med  me  teat  hi*  ma: 
r  father  were  running  all  0<er  the  tovm 
u  quest  of  you;  and  that  he  himself  bad 
orders  to  inquire  after  you:  for  which  reason, 
I  suppose,  he  came  to  ibe  riding-house  stables 
to  look  af^er  a  borse,  thinking  it.  to  he  sure, 
a  very  likely  place  to  meet  you.  *1bur  father, 

•»!.,•■  WW  laci  Hid, 


'v^sto 


I  gone  to  seek  you  at  the  Tower, 
Insler  Abbey,  which  is  all  the  idea 
of  London;  and  yonr  faithful  lover  is 
probably  clieapening  a  hunter,  and  drinking 
strong  beer,  al  the  Horse  and  Jockey  in 
SmIlbGeld. 

Zotf^KThe  whcde  set  admirably  disposed  of! 
Mar,    Did   not   your  lordship   iofniin   him 


LordT.  Not  I,  'pan  honour,  madam;  that 
I  lefl  In  their  own  ingenuitr  to  discover. 

Lady  F.  And  pray,  my  lord,  where  in  this 
town  have  this  polite  company  bestowed 
themselves  ? 

Lard  T.  IVy  lodge,  madam,  of  all  places 
the  warid,  al  the  Bull  and  Gale  Inn,  in 
Uolhom. 

LadjF.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  The  Bull  and  Gale! 
Incomparable!  What,  have  they  brou^t  any 
bay  or  caltle  lo  town  ? 

Lord  T.    Very   well,    lady  Freelove,    very 

rll  indeed!  fliere  they  are,  like  so  many 
grasiers;  and  there  it  seems  ibey  have  learned 
Dial  this  lady  is  certainly  in  Loni? 


Har.  Do,'dear  madam,  send  a  card  directly 
to  my  father,  informing  bi         '        * 


groom 
JO. 


•'  Wli/ol'isJ 


isP 


._. ,  -a-      where  I  am,  and 

that  your  ladyship  would   be  glad  lo  see  bim 
here.     For  my   part  I   dare   not  venlure  into 
lis  presence,   till  you  have  ii 
lacified  him;    but   for  heavei.  _    __ 
lim  not  lo  bring  that  wretched,  fellow  along 
with  him. 

LordT-  Wretched  fellow!   Oho!  Courage, 

Milor  Trinket!  [Atide. 

Ladj  F.  Ill  *end  immediately.  Who'slbere? 

Re-enter  Servant. 

Sere.  [Apart  to  Lady  FreelOBe'\  Sir  Harry 
Beagle  is  below,  madam. 

iMly  F.  \Aparl  la  Seroani\  1  am  not  at 
bome.-Have  tbey  let  him  in? 

Sera.   Ye*,  madam. 

Ijad/  F.  How  abominably  unlucky  Ais  is! 
Well,  Ihen,  sboW  him  into  my  dressing- 
room,  I  will  come  to  him  there.    [Exit  Servanl. 

Lard  T.  Lady  Freelove!  no  engagement,  I 
hope?  We  won't  part  vrilb  you,  'j>on  honour. 

Ladj  F.  The  worst  engagement  in  the  worii). 
A  pair  of  musty  old  prudes!  lady  Formal  and 
miss  Prale. 

Lord  T.   O  the   beldams!    As  nauseous   as    | 
ipecacuanha,  'pan  honour. 

Ladj  F.  Lud,  lud!  what  shaU  I  do  with  ■\ 
them?  Why  do  ibeie  foolish  women  come 
trouUing  me  now  7  1  must  wail  on  them  in 
tbe  drcssinp-room ,  and  you  must  excnse  tbe 
card,  Harriot,  till  they  are  gone.  Til  dispatch 
them  as  toon  a*  I  can ,  but  beaven  knows 
when  I  shall  get  rid  of  them ,  for  Ibey  are 
both  everiasling  gossips!  though  the  words 
come  Avm  her  ladyship  one  lij  one,  like 
drops  from  a  still,  while  tbe  other  tiresome 
woman  overwhelms  us  with  a  flood  of  im- 
pertinence. Harriot,  you'll  entertain  his  lord- 
ihip till  I  return.  \Exit. 

Lord  T.  Gone!  —  'Pon  bonoor,  I  am  not 
sorry  for  the  coming  in  of  these  old  tabfaiei, 
and  am  much  obliged  to  her  lady^ip  for 
leaving  us  such  an  agreeable  tJle-a-tete. 

Kar.  Your  lorddiip  will  find  me  eztremclj 

LordT.  not  in  tbe  least,  my  dear!    Well 
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enlcruin  onrulvei  one  wiy  or  other.  III  war- 
rant yoi|. — ^Eg>d,  I   think   it  a   mighty   good 
.    opjiortuilily  to  eilabliih.  a  better  acquaintance 
with  fou. 

Hot,  I  don't  underiland  jon. 

LordT.  Nof-VVhr  then  I'll ipeak plaiiM 
— \Pauaing,  tuirl  looking  her  fuU  in  b 
Fat^l  You  ar«  an  amaiing  iine  crealure,  'pi 
honour. 

Har.  If  thii  be  jnui  lordihip's  polite  con- 
Tcnation,  I  sliall  leave  jou  to  amuM  yourself 
in  loliloqu]'.  ,  \Gaing. 

Lord  T.  No,  no,  no,  madam,  that  must  not 
be.  [Sltippiiig  herj  This  place,  my  passion, 
the  c^portumly,  all  conspire — 

Har.  How,  sir!  yod  don't  intead  to  do  me 

MtordF.  'Pom  honour,  ma'am,  il  will  be  do- 
ing great  tioleace  lo  myself,  if  1  do  noL  You 
must  Kcuse  me.  [^Struggling  toiih  Iter. 

Har.  Help!  help!  marder!  help! 

LordT.  Your  }elpiiig  wifl  signify  nothing 
— nobody  will  come.  [Struggling. 

Har.  For  heaven's  sake!— Sir! —My  lord— 
{NaitB  miAin. 

LordT.  Plague  on't,  ivbit  noise!  — Then  1 
must  be  quick.  {Still  MtruggUng. 

Har.  Help!  murder!  help!  helpl 

Enter  CaAMLgs,  hailUx. 

CharU*.  What  do   I   hear?    My   Harriot's 

voice  calling  for  help!  — Ilu!   [Seeing   A«n] 

li  it  possible?  — Turu,  ruflianl   I'll   find   you 

cniplo3'n>ent.  [DrasBuig. 

LordT,  Youare a moslimpertinent scoundrel, 

and  rtlwhip  you  through  the  lungs, 'pon  honour. 

[Tkej fight.  Harriot  runs  out,  tcream- 

ing  Help,  etc. 

Re-enter  Last  Fabbiove,  ivith  Sm  Hakhi 
Bbagle  and  Servants. 

LadrF.  How's  th!s?~5wordi  drawn  in  my 
houieS-Part  them— [7%<7  are  parted  This 
is  the  most  impudent  thing — 

LordT.  Well,  rascal,  fshall  find 

Charle*.  The  sooDcr  the  better;  I  know 
your  lordship  too. 

SirH.  Ifailh,  madam,  [To Ladj FreeloeeJ 
we  bad  like  lo  bare  been  in  at  tbe  death.  >) 

LadyF:  What  is  ail  this?   Prf-     "         '  - 


9  the  I 


■ning  of ynurcoming 
irkance?  Do  you  take 


hlllier 


,   what 


,-      -—    my  1 

a  brothel  ?  [To  €karU: 

Charle*.  Not  I,  indeed,  madamj   but   I  be- 
lieie  Ins  lorJshlp  does. 

LordT.  Impudent  scoundrel! 

Lad/F.  Your  conTetMtion,  sir,  u  as  inso- 

- ■    '      ■  ""  ?  What 


lent  as  your  bebaTiour.  Who  arc  you  i 
brought  you  here  ? 

Charles.  I  am  one,   madam,   always 
to  draw  my  sword  in  defence  oTinnoo 
dittress,  and  more  especially  in   the   cause   ol 
that  lady  I  delivered  from  bis  lordship's  fury; 

I)  A  lay  humnk].  Amt  hi  ■  iponiui,  i^  Is    k<   » 


in  search  of  whom  I  troubled  your  ladyship's 

LadfF.  Her  lover    I  suppose;  or  what?- 

Charle*.  At  your  ladyship's  senice;  ibough 

not  qahe  so  lioleat  in  my  passion  a*  bis  lord- 

LordT.  Impertinent  rascal! 
LadjrF.   You   shall  be   made  to   repent  of 
this  iiHolence. 

e  that  to  me. 

SirH.  Bui,  pray  what  is  become  of  tlie  lady 
all  this  while?  Why,  lady  Freeloie,  you  toM 
me  she  was  not  here;  and  {"lailh,  1  was  (usl 
drawing  olT  another  way,  if  i  bad  not  heard 
the  Tiew-halJoo. 

Lad/F.  You  shall  see  her  immediatel),  Mr! 
Who's  there? 

£nler  Servant. 
Where  is  mis*  Russet  t 

Serv.  Gone  out,  madam. 

Ladj  F.  Gone  out?— Where  ? 

Sere.  I  don't  know,   madam;    '         '" " 


down  the  hack  slain,  crying  for  help,  crossed 
the  serVanls'  hall  in   tears,   and   took   a 
at  the  door. 


LadjF.  Blockbeads!  lo  lei  her  go  out  in  ■ 
chair  alone  I — Go  and  inquire  aher  her  imme- 
diately. [ExitServanL 

SirH.  Gone!— When  I  had  just  run  ber 
down,  and  is  the  little  puss  stole  away  at  last? 

Ladj  F.  Sir,  if  you  will  walk  in,  [To  Sir 
Harrj\  wilh  bis  lordship  and  me,  perhajM 
you  may  bear  some  tidings  of  her;  ihough  it 
IS  most  probable  tbe  may  be  gone  to  her  fa- 
ther.   1   don't  know  any  other  friend  she  baa 

Charle*.   I    am    heartily    glad    she    is    gone. 

be  is  safer  any  where  than  in  this  house. 

LadjrF.  Mighty  well,  sirl  —  My  lord,  sir 
flarry, — 1  attend  you. 

Lord  T.  You  shall  hear  from  me,  sir! 

[To  Charter, 

Charles.  Yery  well,  my  lord. 

SirH.  Stoleaway ! — plague^in't — stole  awayl 
[Exeunt  Sir  Hairrj  and  Lord 
Trinket. 

Mjod/F.  Before  1  follow  the  company,  give 

e  leave  to  tell  you,  sir,  that  your  behaviour 
here  has  been  ao  exlraordinary — 

Charles,    My  treatment  here,   madam,   bas 

deed  been  very  extraordinary. 

Lady  F.  Indeed! — W^ell,  no  matter— permit 
■nc  to  acquaint  you,  sir,,  ibal  there  lies  your 
way  out,  and  that  the  greatest  favour  you  can 
'o  me,  is  to  leave  tbe  house  immediately. 

(3tarles.  'Hial  your  ladyship  may  depend 
n.  Since  yon  have  put  miss  tlusseL  to  flight, 
^  ou  may  be  sure  of  not  being  troubled  with  _ 
my  company.     I'll  afier  her  immediately. 

Ladj  F.  If  she  has  any  regard  lor  her  re- 

jtalion,   she'll   never   put   herself  i^to   such 

inds  as  yaurs. 

Charle*.  O,  madam,  there  can  he  no  doubt 
of  ber  regard  for  that,  by  her  leaving  your 
ladyship. 

LadyF.  Leave  my  bouse. 

Charlit.  Directly — A  charming  house !  and 

charming  lady  of  the  bouse  too  I — Ha,  ha,  ba  \ 

LadyF.  Vijgar  feUow! 

Charles.  Fine  ladyl        [Exeunt  severally. 
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ACT  lit. 

SciKK  L — Ladt  Fabudvb'i  Houte. 
Eatrr  L&OT  Fuklovi   and  LoKD   Tuneet. 

Z^rd  T,  Ooucemeat,  dnuceineni,  my  dear 
ladj  FreeloMl-Eicu..-  me,  I  meant  no  I  " 
'pon  honour' 

Lady  F.  Indeeili  indeed,  my  lord  Trinbel, 
thii  ii  abiolulely  intnlerable  1  What,  to  oOcr 
rud>:nru  to  a  young  lady  In  my  touie!  Wbal 
will  the  world  laj  of  it? 

LordT.  Juat  wbal   tha   world    pleaui.  — Il 
I    doa  not  siitnify  3  doU,wLat  lliey  lay. — How- 
ever, \  aik    pardon;   bul,   'egad,    i  tboughl  il 
WM  ifae  bcjl  way. 

LadfF.  For  ibame,  Ibr  thane,  my  lordl  I 
am  quite  hurt  at  yosr  want  ordiicrelion;  ~~~' 
M  thii  ii  rather  an  ufj^y  aflair  in  regat 
me  ai  well  ai  your  lordship,  and  may  make 
tome  noiie,  I  ibinli  it  absolutely  necetiarr, 
merely  to  lave  appearasccj,  that  you  should 
wail  oo  her  father,  jutliale  mailers  as  well  as 
you  can,  and  make-a  formal  repelHioa  of  ynur 
propoial  of  marriage  ' 

Lard  T.  iiruur  Ldysfaif  is  porfeclly  in 
righL — You  are  quite  au  fait  of  the  affair, 
shall  be  done  immediately,  and  then  your  n- 
publion  will  be  wfe,  and  ray  conduct  iailified 
to  all  the  world.  But  shoiiid  ihe  old  ru*tic 
continue  at  stubborn  ii  bis  daughter,  you 
tadj'ihip  1  hope  has  no  objectioot  to  ray  be- 
ing a  Iitlle  rus<!,  for  1  muil  haTC  ber,  'pot 
honour. 

Enter    SereanL 

Serv.   Captain   O'Culler,   to  wail  on  ywir 

"LuJj'f.  O  the  hideous  fellow!  The  Irish 
tailor-man,  for  whom  1  prerailed  nn  your 
lordship  to  get  the  post  of  regubtiug  captalr 
I  suppose  he  ii  come  to  load  me  with  hi 
odious  ihauks.     1  won't  be  troubled  with  bin 

LordT.  Let  bim  in,  br  all  means.  He  i 
the  best  creature  lo  laugh  at  in  nature,  II 
is  a  perfect  seanionster,  anil  always  loolu  and 
talks  as  if  he  was  npon  deck.  Besides,  i 
thought  strikes  me — He  may  he  of  uie. 

LaijrF.  Well— send  the  creature  up  then 
[Exit  Strocnt]  Bat  what  fine  Ihougfal  is  IhUl 

LordT.  A  coup  de  mailce,  'pon  booaur!  1 
intend — but,  husbl  here  the  porpus  come 

Enter  Captjuk   O'Cdttib, 
Lady  F.   Captain,   your  humble  -  sertant !   1 
am  Tciy  alad  la  see  you. 

G'Cul.  1  am  much  obliged  to  you,  my  lady! 
Upon  my  conscience,  ihe  wind  favours  me  al 
m  points.  I  had  do  sooner  sol  under  weigh,  *) 
to  tank  your  ladyship,  bul  I  have  borne  down 
upon')  my   noble  fnend   bit  lordship  too. 


Bul  ycu  teem  lo  be  hurt  in  the  seroice:  .whal 
it  the  meaning  of  thai  patch  oter  yoBr  i 


THE  JEALOUS  WIFE. 
aCuL 


fflriA,    kH  Ito't  I 


igei  from  ny  new 
ftM,  my  lordl  This  pressing  is  hot  wa^ 
though  il  ealitk*  its  to  s«>akt*)  money. 

Ladj  F.  And  pray  in  wbal  perilous  advcn^ 
turc  (Hd  you  gel  tl^  scar,  captain  f 

ffCuL  Ouite  out  of  my  aemeot,  indeed, 
my  lady,  1  got  II  in  an  engagement  by  bnd. 
A  day  or  two  ago,  1  spied  ihrae  stout  lellowa, 
'leloogioK  >o  a  merchantman.  They  made 
lown  Wapprng.  1  nnmediately  gara  ipy  tads 
the  signal  to  cEate,  and  we  bore  down  ciKht 
upon  them.  'J'hey  lacked,  and  lay  to') — We 
gare  them  a  thundering  broadiide,  wbicb  ibey 
resaTed ')  like  men  i  and  one  of  them  made 
use  of  small  arms,  which  carried  ofT  tfae  ire- 
itbermost  *)  comer  of  Ned  Gage's  Itat ;  t*  T 
immediately  itood'in  with  him,   and    raked^ 


I,  but  T 


tied  a  wouad  o 


'."*7 


starboard*) 


eye,  Irom  the  stock  of  the  pistol.  UoweTcr 
wc  took  then)  all,  and  they  now  lie  under  the 
hatchet,  with  CRj  more,  aboard  a  tender  ')  off 
the  Tower. 

LordT.  Well  done,  noble  captain  1 —Sill 
howeier  you  will  soon  bare  belter  cn^oy- 
mcftt,  for  1  think  the  neit  step  to  your  pre- 
sent pbst,  is  commonly  a  ship. 

CfCut.  The  sooner  the  better,  my  lordl 
Honest  Terence  O'Culler  thall  never  flinch,  1  . 

arrant  you;  and  has  had   as   much   tea-tar- 

ce  as  any  man  in  the  naTy. 

LordT.  You  may  depend  on  my  good  uF- 
ficcs,  captain !  Bit,  in  the  mean  lime,  it  is  iu 
your  power  to  do  me  a  faiour. 

CfOU.  A  favour,  my  lord? — your  lardthin 
doea  me  honour.  I  would  go  .round  the  woHa, 
end  lo  the  other,  by  dayar  by  mglil, 
'      '  '  '  good  lady  here, 

luckiest  thought 


lip,  or  my  good  lai 
iMra^.   uear  madam,'  the  luckir' 
nature  I  [^jiporl  lo  Lady  F.^  Tl 
K  la  aak  of  you,  captain,   need 
you  so  far  oat  of  your  way.    The 
fair  is,   that  there  are   a    coupli 
fellowt  al  an  inn  ia   Hoiboni, 
fronted  m 


whol^J^ 


'bo  haTe 


af- 


pr*Mingtnen ..._,_  ^ 

"   *'        I  understand — Admirable! 

[Apart. 

_0'Cat  With  all  my  heart,  my  Ion),  and 
tank  you  too,  'bit.')  Bul,  by-the-by,  1  hope 
ihey  are  not  house^keepers,  or  freemen  of  the 
'j.  Tberv'i  Ihe  deiil  to  pay  in  meddling 
ilh  tbem.  Tbey  boder')  one  so  about  )i- 
rty,  aod  property,  and  ttulT. — It  -was  bitt 
I'olber  day,  that  Jack  Trowtcr  wax.  carried 
before  my  lord  mayor,  and  lost  above  a  twelve- 
month's P'T  ''T  nothing  at  all,  at  all. 

LordT.  Til  take  care  you  thall   be  brought 
iota  no  trouble.     These  tellowt  were  formedy 


■■■>  Mft  onliBC 


Goot^lc 


Seem  I.J 
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my  grooiti*.     If  yauV  etU  on  me  in  tke  ma 
ninff,  I'it  go  with  yon  M  tbc  place. 

trCdf.  ril  be  wilb  jour  tordibip,  «ad  brii 
■wilb  me  Fonr  or  fi*e  ai  pretlj  boyi  u  jov 
wUb  lo  dap  your  two  gooil  looking  ejet  np< 

Xonl  7*.  1  am  madi  obliged  lo   jon—  Bui, 
caplaiD,  I  baie  another  little  bioor  to  b^  of 


L'pon  Tttj  shoul  I'd  do  iL 
'.  What,  before  yon  know  il 


(TCut.  V 
Lord  T. 

O'Cut.  Fore  and  aA,  mjr  lord 
LordT.  A  gectlEinaa  baa  oEEntded  im 
iiDt  of  booour^^ 
O'CuL  Cut  his  troall 
LordT.  Will  you  cany  faim  a-  letter  from 


r 


0'Cu£  Indeed  and  I  wiQ:— and  HI  Uke  ^ 
low  *)  too ;  and  you  *baH  engage  bin  yard- 
Tn  and  yard-arm. ') 

Lord  F.  Why  then,  captain,  yonll  come  a 
tie  earlier  lo-morrow  morning  ibao  you  wo- 
^d,  (bat  you  may  attend  him  with  my  bil- 
,  before  you  proceed  on  the  other  aOair. 
CtCuU  Never  fear  it,  my  lord  —  Yonr  lar- 
T«nt ! — My  ladyihip,  your  bumble  nrrant! 

LadjF.  Caj>tain,  Tonn— Pray  gire  my  ler- 
Ttce  to  my  Ihend  Mn.  O'CuUcr.    Jlow  iti^ei 

OfCut.  I  Unk  your  ladnbip'i  ailng— The 
dear  creature  ii  purely  ligot  and  trellT 

Lord  T.    How    many    children  Iutc    you, 

OCuL  Four,  and  pleaie  your  lordihip,  and 
anolher  upon  the  *lockt. 

Lardr.\Shta  il  ii  launched,  I  hope  to  be 
attheciiTitleniDs.— llliUndgodblher,  cipl  ' 

O'Cut.  Your  lordihia'i  »ery  good. 

Lord  T.    Well,  youll  come  to-morrow. 

(TCuL  Ay,  my  jord,  and  e*ery  day  neitwcek. 
—  Little  Terence  O'Culter  never  faila,  £iit,  when 
a  troat  It  lo  be  cuL  [Exit. 

hoidyF.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  But,  inre  you  don'l 
intend  to  ship  o(T  both  her  father  and  her 
country  loTcr  for  the  Indies? 

LnrdT.  O  no!  Only  let  them  coolemplate 
the  ipiide  of  a  ibip,  for  a  day  or  tsnt. 

Lodjr  F.  Well,  my  lord,  what  uie  do  you 
propose  to  make  of  this  ilratagem  7 

Cord  T.  £*ei7  use  in  nature.  This  ariiCci 
.  must,  at  least,  take  them  out  of  the  way  foi 
acme  time;  and  in  the  mean  while  measurei 
may  be  concerted  lo  carry  off  the  girl. 

SU-enter  StrvanL 

Senr.  Mn.  Oaklv,  madam,    i*  al  the   door 

tn  her  chariot,  and  desiref  to  have  the  bonoai 

of  speaking   to    your    ladyship    on    particulai 


LordT.  Mrs.  Oallyl  wh 

paled  woman  want  wjlh  yi 

LadfP.  No  matter  what. — I  bale  her  mor- 
tally.—Let  her  in.  [Exil  Senwtt 

LordT.  What  wind  blowi  her  hilber? 

Xoi^F.  A  wind  Ibat  must  blow  us  some  good. 

LordT.  How? — I  waa   amaied   jou    chose 

LadjF.  How  Can  you  be  so   alow   cT 
prdiension? — She  comes,  you   may   be  a..., 
on  aoDie  occMion  relating  lo  (hi*  girl:  in  or- 
der to  aasist  y«ung  OaUy,   perhaps,  to  aootb 


match;  but  rU  forbid 
—  WbateTer  ahe  wants,  I'll  draw  some  sweet 
mischief  anl  of  it. — But  away  1  sway  ! — I  think 
I  hear  her— jFip  dovrn  the  hack  stairs — or  — 
iw  I  thmk  ob'i,  go  OM  this  way— meet 


ful  b 


LordT 


id  be  sure  In  make  ber  a 
>  yon  BO  ouL 
Husf  ■  ■ 


she  is! 


EnUr  Mrs.  Oasi-t. 

[Lord  Trinket botvs,aadtiJcU. 
ra.  O.  I  beg  uardon,  for  giTing  your  la- 
dyship this  Iroubie. 

Ladjr  F.  I  am  always  glad  of  the  honour  »f 
seeing  Mrs.  Oakl;^-. 

Mrt.  O.  There  is  a  letter,  madam,  just  r«nic 
from  the  country,  which  has  occasioned  some 
arm  in  ourbmily.  It  comes  front  Mr.  Ruasct>— 
LadjF.  Mr.  Ilusselt 

Jfrs.  O.  Yes,  from  Mr.  Hnsset,  madam :  and 
chiefly  concerning  his  daughter.    Asshebos 
e  honour  of  being  related  lo  your  ladyfhi|i, 
I  look  the  libeKy  of-waiting  on  you. 
Ladj  F.  She  is  indeed,  as  you  say,  nadaa^ 
rdaiioD  of  mine;   bul,   after  what  has   hap- 
pened, I  scarce  know  how  to  acknowledge  her. 
Mr*.  O:  Has  she  been  so  much  to  blame  tbcn  ? 
LadjrF.  So  much,  madam  1 — Only  judged 
lurrelf. — Though  she  had  bean  so  indiKreel, 
M  to  lay  indecent  in  her  conduct,  as  to  elope 
from  her  father,  I  was  in  hopes  to  have  hushed 
up  that  matter,   for  the  honour  of  onr  lamily. 
Hut  she  has  run  away   from   me   too,    ma- 
im - — went  off  in  the   most   abrupt  manner. 
It  an  hour  ago. 

Mrt.O,  Yousurprise  nu.  Indeed,  berfa^er, 
by  his  letler,  seems  apprehensiie  of  tbe  worst 
-  iniequence* — But  doe*  your  ladyship    ima- 
ne  any  barm  has  happened  ? 
LadjF.  I  cao't  tell— I  hope   not  — But    in- 
deed aDe's  a  strange  girl. ,  You  know,  madam, 
young  women  can  t  be  loo  cautious    in  ibeir 
conduct.    She  is,  I  am  sorry  lo  decjara    it,   a 
xy  dangerous  person  to  take  into  a   family- 
Mrt.O.  Indeed!  [Alw-mcd. 

LadjrF.  If  I  was  lo  say  all  I  know-- 
Mrt.  O.  Why  sure  your  ladyship  know*  of 
>lhlng  that  has  been  carried  on  clandeiliaely 
between  ber  atxl  Mr.  Oakly?       [Indiwrdtr. 
LadjF.  Mr.  Oaklyl 

Mri.0.   Mr.  Oakly-.no,   not  Mr.  Oakly-^ 

that  is,  not  my  husband— I  don'l  mean  him-r 

lot  bim — bul  his  pephew — young  Mr.  OaUy. 

LadfF.   Jealous    of  her  blisbandl   So,  so! 

low  1  know  my  game.  [Atidr. 

Mra.O.  But  pray,  madam,  giie  me  leate  to 

isk,  was  there  any  thing  lery  particuUr  jli  her 

conduct  while  she  nas  in  your  ladyship's  bouse? 

XMdjfF.  Why  really,  nonsidcring  she    was 

here  scarce  a  week,  bar  behaviour  was  rather 

mysleriMu ; --letters  and  mtssagis,  to  uul  fro, 

between  her  and  I  doa'l  know   who.-— I  snp- 

>ose  you  know  that  Mr.  Oakly's  nepbeW  hat 

leen  liere,  madam  f 

Mrt.  O.  I  was  not  sure  of  it    Hm  be  ba«P 
o  wait  on  your  ladyship  alretdy  on  this  oc- 

VadjrF.  To  wait  on  ma!.-TlM  niprcsaioa 
s  much  too  pillite  for  the  natiire  of  bit.iisiL 
—My  lord  TriDkct,  tbe  noMeqia*  whom  yoH 
'    as  you    oaine   in,   had,  you  must  knoVt 

8l^' 
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it  would  ha>e  btta  an  adrmoligcoua  maiui,  i 
wai  glad  of  il:  but  I  believe,  after  wbat  bi 
bas  been  witncu  to  lhi(  moniiag,  be  will  drop 
all  Iboughti  or  it, 

JUrs.  O.  I  am  (onT'  tbat  any  relation  of 
mint;  ibould  to  far  forget  hitnseli — 

i^iij  F-  It')  no  matter— his  behaviour  indeed, 
ai  wefl  u  the  young  tady'i,  was  pretty  e: 
ordinary — and  yet,  after  all,  I  don't  beliei 
is  ifae  object  ofher  afTedions. 

Mrs.  O.  Ha !  [JUach  alari 

Ladj  F.  She  bai  certaioU'  an  ittacbmeni 
somewhere,  a  drong  one;  but  his  lordahip, 
who  wat  present  all  the  lime,  was  coniinced, 
u  well  as  myself,  that  Mr,  Oakly'i  nephew 
was  rather  a  convenienl  friend,  ■  kind  of  go- 
between,  than  the  loTer,— Bless,  me,  madam, 
jou  change  colour ! — yoaseem  uneasy  I  Whal'i 
tbe  matter?  Har.   I  have 

Mrs.O.  Nothidf' — madam  — notbiiig— a  iittle  you  will  g 
shocked,  that  my  husband  should  hebl         ~        ''  ~ 
'LadjrF.  Your  husband,  madam! 

Mrt,0.  His  nephew,  I  mean.  —  His  unpar- 
donable rudeness — But  I  am  not  well  —  I  am 
sorry  I  hare  gi*en  your  ladyship  so  much 
lrou1ile-ni  take  mj  1ea*e. 

LadjF.  1  declare,  madam,  you  frighten  me. 
Your  being  so  Tisibly  affected  makes  me  qnitt 
nneair.  I  hope  I  have  not  said  an^-  thing— 
I  really  don't  beliere  your  husband  is  in  fault. 
Men,  to  be  sure,  alloiv  tbemsel*ei  strange  li- 
berties—But I  think,  nay,  I  am  sure,  it  can- 
not he  so— It  is  impossible  1  Don't  let  what  I 
have  said  have  any  efiect  on  you, 

Jtfrs.  O.    No,  il  las  not- [  hdve  no  idea   of 
such  a  thing.  —  Your  ladyship's  most  obedtei 
— \Going,   reUirns\   But  sure,   madam,   yc 
haie  not  heard — or  don't  know  any  thing — 

Ladj  F.  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Oaklv,  I  ai 
bow  it  is,  and  il  would  not  be  kinci  to  as 
all  I  know.  I  dare  not  (ell  you  what  I  ha< 
beard.  Only  be  on  your  guard — there  ca 
be  no  harm  in  that.  Do  you  be  against  gi< 
ing  the  girl  any  countenance,  and  see  what 
effect  it  hai. 

jlfrs.  O.  I  will— I 
does  il  appear  lo  y< 
OaUy- 

LadjrF.  'No,  not  at  oil— nothing  'm\  I  ^ai 
MY — 1  would  not  create  uneasiness  in  a  fa 
mily— but  1  am  a  woman  myieHi  have  bee 
i^arried,  and  can't  help  feeling  for  you. — B> 
don't  be  unpasy ;  there's  nothing  in'l,  I  dare  sai 

Mrs.  O.  I  think  lo.— Tour  ladyship's  humbl 

LadjF.  Your  serraht,  inidam.— Pray  don't 
be  alarmed  ;  I  must  insist  on  your  not  making 
yourself  uneasy. 

Mr».  O.  Not  at  alt  alarmed— not  in  ibe  least 
uneasy — Your  most  obedient.  [£a;(!( 

LadjF.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  There  she  ^i 
ful  of  anger  and  jealousy,  to  vent  it  all 
husband. — Mercy  on  the  poor  man! 
Rt-tnler  Lord  TainxET, 
,   Bless  me,  my  lord,  1  thought  you  wt 
Lard  T.  Only  into  the  next  r. 
riosity  would  not  IrI  me  stir   > 
I  heard  it  all,   and   was  never  more  diTCited 
in  niy  Hfe,  "000  honour.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

LadjF.  How  the  ailly  creature  tooli  jL— Ha, 
ha,  ba! 


'a*  gon< 
Afyc, 


[Act  Ul. 

lordT.  n%,  ha,  ha!  — My  dear  lady  Free- 
lore,  you  have  a  deal  of  ingenoily,  a  deal  of 
esprit,  'poo  honour. 

Ladr  F.  K  liUle  shell  >)  thrown  into  ibe 
enemy  s  works,  lliat's  all. 

Both.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

LadjF.  ButImustleaTeyan-~^I  hare  twenty 
visits  to  pay.  You'll  let  me  know  how  you 
succeed  in  your  secret  eipcidition. 

LordT.  That  you  may  depend  on. 

Ladj  F.   Remember   then    that   to-morrow 

morning  I  expect  to  see  you.  At  present,  your 

lordship  will  excuse  me.  \Exeuitt. 

5cB^E  II,— Mr.'  Oaeli's  Jloute. 

Enter  llAJUkiOT, /alloiviag  WiLtuai- 

Har.  Not  at  home!  Are  you  sure  that  Mis. 
O^ly  is  not  at  home,  sirf 

il.  She  is  just  gone   ou^  madam. 


ing  01 


ffi'l.  You  would  not  see  her,  if  you  did, 
madam.  She  has  given  positive  orders  not  lo 
be  interrupted  with  any  company  to-day. 

Ifar,  Sure,  sir,  if  you  was  to  let  her  know 
that  I  had  particular  business  — 

fJ^l  I  should  not  dare  lo  trouble  her,  in- 
deed, madam. 

Ifar,  How  unfortunata  this  is!'  VVbal  can 
1  dn?— Pray,   sir,  can  I  see  Mr.  Oakly   then? 

ffit.  Yes,  madam :  fU  acquaint  my  master, 
if  you  please. 

adr.  Pray  do,  sir. 

ffil.  Will  you  favour  me  with  your  name, 
madam  ? 

Hot.  Be  pleased,  sir,  lo  let  him  know  that 
a  lady  desires  to  speak  with  him, 

Ml.  1  shall,  madam.  fKriV. 

I/ar.  I  wish  I  could  have  seen  iMrs.  OaUi. 
What  an  unhappy  situation  am  I  reduced  to 
by  my  filher*!  obstinate  persevenuice  lo  forc« 
me  into  a  marriage  which  my  aoul  abbora. 

En/tr  Oacly. 
Oalc  IM  entering^   When   is   this  lady? 
[^Seeing   Aer] — Bless    me,    miss   Husset,    is    it 
you? — Was  ever  any  thing  so  unluck)  ?  i^tl- 
>1  Is  it  possible,  madam,  that  I  Me  yuu  here? 
rftir.  It  is  too  true,  sir;   and   the 
n    which  I  am    now   lo   trouble   you,   is  »o 
luch  in  need  of  an  apology,  that  — 
Oak.  Pray  make  none,  madam. — If  my  wife 
should  return  before  1  get  her  out  of  the  louse 
again !  [^jlsidr. 

Har.  I  dare  say,  sir,  you  are  not  quite  a 
stranger  lo  the  attachment  your  nephew  has 
professed  lo  me. 

Oak.   I  am  nol,   madam. — 1   hope   Charles 
IS  not  been  guilly  of  any  baseness  towards 
you.    If  he  has.   111  never  see  his  face  again. 
Har.  I  have  no  caltae  to  accuse  him. — But — 
Oak.  But  what,  madam?  Pray  be  quick! — 
The  very  person  in   the   world   I   would   not 
have  seen-'  \A*ide. 

Har.  You  seem  uneasy,  sir! 
Oak.  Na,nothiDg  at  all — Pray  go  on,  madam. 
Har.  I  am  at  present,  air,  through   a  con- 
cwTCnce  of  strange  accident*,  in  a   very   un- 
fortunate  ailuation,   and   do   not  know   what 
will  become  of  me  wilhoul  y 


Gixv^lc 


SatKK  2.] 

Oak.  ni  do  titty  tiling   in   idt   power 
I  know  of  four  Jei 


urve  j'ou.  (  know  or  four  leaiiDg  your  la- 
iber,  ^7  >  letter  we  Lire  had  from  binii  Vny 
kt  mc  know  tlie  rest  of  your  ttory. 

Hot.  My  Jloty,  »ir,  ii    Tcry    (hort.     Wti 
I  left  mr  fatbcT'i,  I  came  immediately  to  Iion- 
don,  and  look  refiigBwitb  a  relation;  where, 
ioilead  of  rneeling  witb  the   proleclion  I   ei- 

Sled,  I  was  alarmed  with  the  niost  infamous 
Igna  upon  my  honour.  It  ii  not  an  hour 
ago  since  your  nephew  rescued  me  from  the 
illemptj  of  a  villain.  I  tremble  to  think  that 
I  left  bim  actually  engaged  in  a  duel 

Oak.  Be  is  Tcry  sale.  He  has  just  sent  home 
the  chariot  from  the  Si.  Albans  tarem,  where 
be  dines  lodayi  —  Bui  what  are  your  conunaDdi 
for  me,  nidam  ? 

Har.  The  (avour,  sir,  I  would  now  request 
of  you  is,  thai  you  would   suOier  me  to   re- 
loatn,  for  a  few  days,  in  your  house. 
Oak.  Madam! 

Hot.  And  that,  in  the  mean  lime,  you  will 
use  your  ulmoit  endeaTouri  to  reconcile  me 
U>  mr  blher,  without  his  forcing  me  into  > 
RUmige  with  sir  Hgry  Beagle. 

Oak.  This  is  theVbst  perpleiing  Situation  ! 
— Why  did  not  Charles  lake  care  to  bestow 
yon  properly? 

Har.  It  is  most  probable,  sir,  that  I  should 
BDt  have  consented  to  such  a  measure  myseIC 
The  world  is  but  too  apt  to  censure,  eren 
wilhont  a  cause:  and  if  you  are  so  kind  as 
to  admit  me  into  your  house,  1  'must  desire 
not  to  consider  Mr.  0>Uy  in  any  other  light 
than  as  your  nephew. 

Oak.  What  an  unlucky 
Upon  my  soul,  madam;  I  would  do  any  thing 
to  serre  you — but  being  in  my  house  creates 
a  difficulty  that— 

Har,  1  hope,  sir,  you  do  not  doubl  the  truth 
of  what  I  have  told  you  ? 

Oak.  I  religiously  belicTe  eTsry  tittle  of  it, 
madam;  but  I  bave  particular  family  coDside- 
rations,  ibal — 

Har.  Sure,  air,  you  cannot  luipecl.  me  to  be 
base  enoDgb  to  form  any  conoeiions  in  your 
lamilj  coDlrary  to  your  incTinations,  while   ' 
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Mrt.  O.  My  dear 


3t3 


■Mighty  well!— 

Oak.  Hush! — bark! — what  noise? — do— no- 
thing.   But  I'll  he   plain   with   you,  madanx; 
»y  be  interrupted. — The  family  cooside- 


Sfae 


'^oilr  ^ou 


udam,   would   do 


me  and  all  my  family  great  honour, 
dreamt  of  any  scruples  on  that  account.  — 
What  can  I  do?— Let  rae  see— let  me  see— 
soppose —  ^Pausi/tg, 

Enter  HitJ.  O&UT  behind,  in  a  Capuchin, 

Tippet,  etc. 

ISrt.  O.  I  am  sure  I  heard   the   Toice   of  a 

woman,   conTersing  with  my   husband  —  Ha! 

\Sr:euxg  HarriotK   It  is   so  indeed !    Let  me 

coatain  myself — HI  listen.  [Aside. 

Mar.  I  see,  lir,  you  are  not  inclined  to  terit 

me — good  huTeal   what   am   I   reserved   to? 

—■Why,  why  did  I  leaTe   my  father's  house, 

to   cipose  myself  to  greater  distresses? 

\^eadj  to  iBeep. 

Oak.  I  would  do  any  thing  for  your   sake, 

indeed  1  would.     So  prir  be   comforted,   and 

nl  tbink  of  some  proper  place  to  bestow  you  in. 

Mrs.O.  So!  so!  .  {Jtide. 

Har.  What  place  can  be  to  proper  as  your 

own  bonse? 

Oak.  My  dear 


binled  at  is  nothiog  else  than  my  wiJe. 

little  unhappy  in  her  temper,  madam; 

and  if  you   were  to   be   admitted    into   the 

wbat  would  he  Ifae  con- 


ijz 


[AMide. 


Vrs.  O.  \tty  fine  I 

Har.  My  behaTiour,  sir ! — 

Oak.  Mj  dear  life,  it  would  be  impossible 
for  you  to  behave  in  such  a  mannir  as  not 
to  give  her  suspicion. 

Har.  But  if  your  nephew,   sir,   took   every 

ing  upon  himself — 

Oak.  Still  that  would  not  do,  madam. -r 
Why,  this  ver^  morning,  when  the  lettef  came 
from  your  father)  tbou^  I  positively  denied 
any  knowledge  of  it,  .and  Charles  owned  it, 
"It  it  was  almost  impossible  to  pacify  her. 

Har.  What  ifaall  I  do?— What  wiQ  become 
me? 

Oak.  Why  lookye,  my  dear  madam,  since 
|ny  wife  is  so  strong  an  objection,  it  is  abso- 
lutely impossible  for  me  to  take  you  into  the 
house.     Nay,  if  I  bad  not  known  she  was  gone 

it,  just  before  you  came,  I  should  be  uneasy 
at  your  being  here,  even  now.  So  we  mnst 
manage  as  well  as  we  on.— Dl  take  a  private 
lodging  for  you  a  little  way  olf,  unknown  to 
Charles,  or  my  vrife,  or  any  body;  and  if  Mrs. 
Oakly  should  discover  it  it  last,  why  the  whole 
matter  will  light  upon  Charles,  «ou  know. 

Mra.O.  Upon  Charles! 

//iv.Uowunhappyismy  situatioul  l^ffeep^ 
ing^  I  am  ruined  for  ever. 

Oak.  Ruined !  Not  at  aU;     Such  a  thing  as 

is  has  happened  to  many  a  young  lady  be- 
fore you,  and  aU  has  been  well  again  —  Keep 
up  your  spirit} !  I'll  contrive,  if  I  possibly  can, 
visit  you  every  day. 

Mrt.  O.  lAdvancer]  Will  you  so  ?  O,  Mr. 
Oaklj;!  have  I  discovered  you  at  last?  I'll  viiH 

lu,  indeed!  And  you,  my  dear  madam.  Pit — ■ 

Har.  Madam,  I  don't  understand — 

Mrt.  O.  I  understand  the  whole  aflair,  and 
have  understood  it  for  some  time  past.  —  You 
shall  have  a  private  lodging,  missl  —  It  is  the 
fittest  place  lor  you,  I  believe — flow  dare  you 
look  me  in  the  face? 

Oak.  For  heaven's  sake,  my  love^   don't   be 

I  violenL — You  are  quite  wrong  in  this   a£- 

ir--rou  don't  know  who  you  are  a  talking 
This  lady  is  a  person  of  fashion. 

Mrt.O.  Fine  fashion  indeed!  to  seduce  other 

omen's  fausbandsl 

Har,  Dear  madam,  how  can  you  imagine — 

Oak.  1  tell  you,  my  dear,  this  is  the  young 


Mrt.  O.  Mighty  well!  but  that  won't  do,  sir! 
-Did  not  I  hear  you  lay  the  whole  intrigue 
igetber?  Did  not  I  bear  your  fme  plot  of 
irowlng  all  the  blame  upon  Charles  ? — 

Oak.  City,  be  tool  a  moment<  —  Yon  muil 
know,  my  dear,  that  the  letter  which  oame 
this  mornini  related  to  this  lady — 

Mrs.  O.  fknow  it. 

Oak.  And  since  that,  it  seems,  Gbuie*  h— 
:en  so  fortunate  w  to— 

Mrt.O.  O,  you  deceitful  muiI— Tlwl  Iricb 
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[Act  Of, 


is  too  ilale  lo  pan  a^m  with  tne.—Il  iiph 
aovf  what  yon  meant  by  your  proposiag 
take  her  into  the  house  this  mominjr.  — E 
ihegenllcwomancould  introduce  hprieir,  I  si 
Oak.  Fie !  fie !  my  dear,  she  came  on  pn 


Mrs.C 


>  Toi 


<r.h  be: 


-•better   and   better  !- 
opportunity,  and   come   to 


jou  just  ai  1  went  Out?  But  I  am  obligei 
to  j-ou  for  your  Ttsit,  madam.  It  is  sufliciently 
paid.    Pray,  don't  let  m^  detain  you. 

Oak.  For  shame!  for  shame!  Mrs.  Oakly! 
How  can  you  be  so  absurd?  U  thts  proper 
bchariour  to  a  lady  of  her  character? 

Mrs.O.  I  have  heard  her  character.  Go,  my 
fine,  runaway  madam!  Now  you  hate  eloped 
from  your  family,  and  run  away  from  your 
Mint  I  Go! — lou  shan't  stAy  here,  I  promise  you. 

Oak.  Pr'ytbee,  be  quiet.  Yon  doo't  know 
iriiat  you  are  doing.    She  shall  slay. 

Mrs.O.  Sbe  shan't  slay  a  minnle. 
f  Oak.  She  shall  stay  a   minute,   an  hour,   a 
day,  a  week,  a  month,  a  year! — 'Sdealh,  ma- 
dam, she  shall  stay  for  eicr,  if  1  choose  it. 

Mrs.  O.  How! 

War.  For  heaTcn's  sake,  sir,  let  me  go.  1 
am  frightened  to  death. 

Oak.  Don't  he  afraid,  madam! — She  shall 
stay,  1  in.         . 

Ibis.  [yyithin\  1  tell  you,  sir,  I  will  go  up. 
I  am  sure  ibe  lady  is  here,  and  nothing  shall 

Hot.  O,  my  father!  my  father!      \Faints. 

Oak.  Seel  she  faints.  [CalchM  her]  ning 
the  bell!  Who's  there? 

Mrs.  O.   What !  take   her   into   yoi 
loo! — I  have  no  patience. 

Enter  Ritssbt. 

Rus.  Where  is  this — ha!  filiating!     [Ran* 
to  her'\    O,  my  dear  Harriot!    my  child! 
child ! 

Oak.  Yonr  coming 
spirili.     But   she  re*i 


Oak.  Upon  my  foul,  she  has  not  be«n  in 
my  house  above — 

Mrs.O.  Did  not  I  bear  you  say,  youwonld 
take  her  a  lodging,  a  prirate  lodging? 

Oak.  Ves,  but  that— 

Rus.  Has  not  this  affair  been  carried  on  a 
long  time  in  spite  of  my  leelh  ? 

Oak.  Sir,  I  never  troubled  raysdf— 

Mrs.O.  Never  troubled  younielf!  Did  DOl 
you  insist  on  her  staying  in  the  house,  whether 

Oak.  No. 

jtas.  Did  not  you  send  to  mert  her,  when 
she  came  to  town? 

Oak.  No. 

Mrs.  O.  Did  not  you  deceive  me  about  the 
letter  this  morning? 

Oak.  No—no—no— I  tell  jou,  no. 

Mrs.  O.  Yos— yes — yes — I  tell  you,  yes. 

Rus.  Shan't  1  believe  my  own  eyes? 

Mrs.O.  Shan't  1  believe  my  own  ears? 

Oak.   I  lell  yOu  you  are  both  deceived.      , 

Rus.  Zounds,  sir,  I'll  have  salisraclion. 

Mrs.  O.    I'll   stop  these   fine  doings,  I  war- 

Oak.   %dealh,  you  i^Pnol  let  me  speak —  [ 
nd  you  are  both  alike,   I  think: — I  wish  you 
rere  married  to  one  another  with  all  my  heart. 

Mrs.O.  Mighty  well!  mighty        "■ 

Rus.    I  ^all   soon  find   a  tim 


I  abruplTy  shocked 
!s.     How    do   you    do, 


away   from  your  father,  that  loves  ^ _ 

such  fondness? — But  I  was  sure  I  should  find 
you  here — 

Mrs.O.  There — there! — sure  he  should  find 
her  here!  Did  I  [not  tell  you  so? — Are  not 
you  a  wicked  man,  lo  carry  on  such  base 
underhand  doings,  with  a  gentleman's  daughter? 

Rus.  Lei  me  tell  you,  sir,  whatever  you 
may  Ihink  of  the  matter,  1  shall  not  easily 
pnt  up  with  this  behaviour.- How  durst  you 
encouiage  my  daughter  to  an  elopement,  and 
receive  ber  in  your  house? 

Mrs.  O.  There,  mind  that !— The  thing  is  as 
plain  as  the  lighl. 

Oak.  I  tell  you,  you  misunderstand— 

Rus.  Look  you.  Mr.  OaLly,   I  shall   eipect 

I    satisfaction  from  your  family   for  so  gross  an 

affront.— Zounds,  sir,  I  am  not  lo  be  used  ill 

by  any  man  in  England. 

Mar.  My  dear  sir,  I  c 

Rus.  Hold  your  tongue,  girl!  You'll  put 
me  in  a  passion. 

Oak.  Sir,  this  is  all  a  mistake. 

Rus.   A   mistake!     Did   not  I  find   hei 
your  house? 


e  to  talk  with 


Oak.  Find  »  time  to  talk!  you  bavc  talked 
enough  now  for  alt  your  lives, 

Mrs.O.  Very  fine!  Come  along,  sir!  Leave 
that  lady  with  her  father.  Now  she  is  in  the 
properest  hands.  [£xiV. 

Oak.  I  wish  I  could  leave  you  in  hii  haail& 
IGoing,  relurns2  One  word  with  you,  air! 
— The  heighl  of  your  passion,  and  Mrs.  Oakly's 
strange  misapprehension  of  this  whole  afTair, 
makes  it  impossible  to  explain  matters  to  you 
at  present.  1  will  do  it  wben  you  please, 
and  how  you  please. 

Rus.  Yes,  yes;  III  have  salis&ction.— .So, 
madam!  I  have  found  you  at  last. — You  have 
made  a  fine  confusion  here. 

Mar.  I  have  indeed  been  the  innocent  catise 
of  a  great  deal  of  confusion.  * 

Rus.  Innocent!— What  busiueis  fcad  you 
lo  he  runnine  hilber  af\er — 

Mar.  Mv  dear  sir,  you  misunderstand  thr 
whole  affair.  I  have  not  been  in  tbis  house 
half  an  hour. 

Rus,  Zounds,  girl,  don't  p>it  me  in  a  pas- 
sion 1 — You  know  I  love  you— but  a  Me  puts 
me  in  a  passion.  But  come  along — we'll  leave 
this  house  directly.  [^Charles  sings  vpithaut  } 
— Hej-day?  what  now? 

4//er  a  Noise  voiihoai,  enter  Cbarlu,  dr^aik. 

Charles.  [Sings\  But  my  wine  neitbcr  nur- 
ses nor  babies  can  bring. 

And  a  big-bellied  botlle's  a  migbly  good  thing. 
Wbat's  here?  a  woman?  Hamolf  impossible  > 
^1y  dearest,  sweetest  Harn'ol!  I  have  been 
looting  all  over  the  (own  for  you,  and  at 
last — when  I  was  tired — and  weary~-and  dis~ 
appointed — why  then  the  honest  major  and  i 
sat  down  together  to  drink  jour  health  in 
pint  bumpers.  [Rutting  lo  her. 

Rus.  Stand  off! — Howdareyonlakf  any  liber. 


Act  IV.  Scene  1.] 

It  with  tny  daturliler  before 
111  be  Ihc  deatfi  of  you. 

Charlet.  Ha!  'Suuirc  itusiet  luo!— You  jol- 
ly oM  cock,  bow  do  jou  do?_Bul,  Haniol! 
my  dear  giH ;  [Taking  hold  n/  Iter']  MyJile, 
my  SQuI,  my— 

BLf.  Let  her  go,  ijr — come  away,  Harriot 
— Leaie  bim  ibii  ioitanl,  or  I'll  tear  you  atun 
der.  \\PulUng  ha 

Har.  Tbere  needi  no  viiileacc  to  tear  m 
from  a  man  who  could  diiguiiff  himself  i 
such  a  liTasi  manner,  al  a  linie  when  be  koew 
I  w»  in  the  utmoil  ditlre». 
[DUengagei  hcr$elf,  and  exi 

Charlrt.  Only  bear  me,   (ir— 
dear  Harriot — Mr.  Huuet— gone 

— and,  'egad,  in  Tery  ill  kumoui, . 

bad  company! — L'U   go  afler  ber— but  hold 
I  iball  only  make  it   -worse— ai  1  did — son 
recollect— once  btforc    How   the    devil   cai 
they    iiere? — Who   would    baie   thouebt   of 
Cndinc  her  In  my  own  bouse  ? — My  head  turns 
rouad  with  coDJeetures.— I  believe  I  am  drunk 
— lerr  dniak — so,  Vgad,  I'll  e'en  go  and  sleep 
myself  sober,   and  tben   inquire  t£e  meanins 
of  all  this.    For.  ■ 

I  loTe  Sue,  and  Sue  loiei   me,  etc 
[Exit,  tinging. 

ACT  IV, 

ScENH  I.— Oaiii's   Hausr. 

Enler  Cbarles  and  Majok  Oaklt. 

IHaj.  O.   Poor   Charles !    VVbot   a  scene  of 

tronfuiion!     I  would  give    ibe  world    to    bare 

been  tbere. 

Charlea.  And  I  would  giie  the  world  to 
haTc  been  any  "where  else. — May  wine  be  my 
poison,  if  CTrr  I  am  drunk  again  1 

Ma).  O.  Ay,  ay,  so  every  man  sayi  the  next 
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Zounda 


dl5 


—she's  gon> 


Chivies.  Where,  where  can  she  be?  Her 
father  would  hardly  carry  her  back  to  lady 
FreeloTe's,  and  be  bas  no  bouse  in  town 
biniself,  nor  sir  Harry— I  don't  know  what  lo 
tbink — ni  go  in  search  of  ber,  tbough  i  don't 
know  where  lo  direct  myielF. 

EnUr    WiLlIAlf. 

f^,L  A  genileman,  sir,  that  calls  himself 
captain  O'Cutler,  desire*  Id  speak  with  you. 

Charles.  Don't  trouble  me— Fll  see  no  bo- 
dy—I'm not  at  home— 

fVil.  The  gentleman  lays  be  has  lery  par- 


tnt.  Captain  O'Cutler,  sir. 
CftarUa.   Captain   O'Cullerl   I   never  beard 
'  bim  before.     Do   you   know   any   thing  of 

-But   you    hear   b«   bas  par- 

■,he  room. 

business  tbal  need 

re   the    caplain   to 

[Exit  WiiUanu 


,,  major? 

iaj.  6.  Not  ,1— ] 


Charles.  He  can  have  n. 
Ite  a  secret  to  you. — Des 
wait  up. 

Enler  Captain  O'Cdttb*. 

O'Cul.  Jontlemeiv  your  sarranL  Is  -tilbc 
of  your  Djnies  CbaHes  Oakly,  eiq.? 

Charles.  Cbarles  Oakly,  sir,  is  my  namf 
If  you  have  aoy  busines*  willi  iL 


O'Cut  Avast,  avast,  niy  dear! — 1  haw  a 
little  business  with  your  name;  but  as  I  was 
to  let  nobody  know  it,  I  can't  mention  it  till 
rou  dear  the  decks,  faiL 

[Poinling  to  the  Major. 

Charles-  This  gentleman,  sir,  is  my  mssi 
Intimate  friend,  and  any  thing  that  concerns 
rne  may  he  menlioued  before  him. 

<yCuL  O,  if  he's  your  friend,  my  dear,  we 
may  do  all  above  board.  Ui       ' 
'      "*  '  '  wilt    r 


adding   a    dcferani . 
He  wants  lo  show  you 


',,2 


lord   Trinket. 


ut  praf)  sir,  bow  are  you  inler- 
difierence?    Do  you  know  what  . 


.      .       „  ...  _    (vay,  he  < 
I  fetch  you  Ibii  leiter,  [Gives  a  Letter. 

MaJ.  O.  How,,  sir,  a  cballengel 
(fCuL  Yes,  fail,  a  challenge.  I  am  to  be 
s  lordship's  second;  and  if  you  are  fond  of 
bot  hirth,  and  will  come  along  with  that 
jonlleman,  we'll  all  go  to  it  together,  and 
make  a  llltleline  of  battle  a-head  of  our  own, 

Charles.  ltL!ads'\  Hat  what's  this?  This 
mav  he  useful.  [Aside. 

Maj.  O.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you. — 
A  tare  fellow  ihisi  [Aside]  Yes,  yes,  I'llmeet 
all  the  good  company.  Ill  be  there  in  my 
mi  pumps,  and  take  a  mornings 
breathing   wifb   you.     Are  you   veiy   fond  of 

O'Cut.   Indeed,  ajid  I  amj   t  lova  it  better 

Jfi^.  _.-        „ 
cited  in  this  difieren 

CfCuL  6,  the  devil  Bum  me,  not  I.  What 
signifies  what  it's  about,  you  know  ?  to  we 
do  but  lilt  a  little. 

Maj'.O.  What,  fight,  and  not  knowfor  what? 

OfCuL  VVhen  the  signal's  out  for  engaging, 
what  signifies  talking? 

Maj.  O.  I  fancy,  sir,  a  duel's  a  common 
breakfast   with    you.      I'll    warrant    now,   yon 

ive  heen  engaged  in  many  suth  afTairx. 

O'Cul.  Upon  my  shoul,  and  1  have :  sea  Or 

ad,  it's  air  one  lo  little  Terence  O'Cutter— 
W^hen  I  was  last  In  Dublin,  I  fought  one 
for  cheating  me  out  of  a  tousand 
pounds  ;  I  fought  two  of  the  Mermaid's  crew 
about  Sally  MacRuire;  tree  about  politics;  and 
one  about  the  piaybouse  in  Smou  Alley.  But  ' 
upon  my  fait,  since  I  am  in  England,  1  have 
done  noting  at  all,  at  all.      . 

Charles.  This  is  lucky — but  my  tranaporl 
-ill  discover  me.  [Aside]  — Will  you  be  so 
kind,  sir,  [To  O'Cutter^  as  lo  make  my  com- 

rliments  to.bis  lordship,  and  assure  him,  that 
shall  do  myself  the  honour  of  waiting  on 

O'CuL  Indeed,  andl  wilt. — Arrah,  my  dear, 

won't  you  come  (oo?  [To  /fq/'or  Oatdy- 

Mai.  O.   Depend  upon   it,  captain.— A  very 

iraordlnary  fellow!       '  [Atide. 


—I  think,    tbi 
■      his  letter. 


owlo  get  my  intelligence.  [Atide^ 
!  time,   sir,  bis  lordship  appoint* 


aCui.   Ynu  say  right-Si.  o'clock. 

CItarles.  And  the  place— a— a— il— I  t 
behind  Montague  House? 

O'CuL    No,  my   dearj— Avast,  by  the 

ydeparfc.  'f""'-  "'    "         "' 

for  (: 
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Hf  de-park-~l  bad  ibrgol~>Veiy  well,   TU  not 

CrCut.  Dnii  burn  me,-  nor  I.  Upon  my 
sbonl,  liltia  Terence  O'Cutler  will  lee  fair  pUj, 
or  he'll  .know  tbe  reasoo— And  to,  ray  dear, 
ywur  larvant. — You'll  not  forcel  lb  come,  ray 
dear?  [Exit. 

Mq/.O.  Ha,  fai,  ha  I  Wbat  a  felloirl— He 
loTca  figfalinf  like  a  came  cock. 

Charlet.  O  uncl«!  tbe  luckieat  tbinc  in  the 
world! 

Mai.  0,  Whal,  to  bava  tbe  cbance  orbeine 
run  tbrou^  Ibe  hodjf  I  deiire  do  luch  good 


CliarUt.    Wiih   me  joy,  wijb   mo  joy ! 
bave  found  her,  my  dear  g\r\,  my  Harriot! 


^  Charlei.  Why,  thii  dear,  delieblful,  charm- 
ing, blundering  captain  ba(  deliTered  me  » 
-wrnng  letter. 


Tong  letter .' 

Charhs.  Yes,  a  letter  from  I«r<t  Trinket  to 
lady  FreeloTe. 

Maj.O.  The  den'll  What  are  tbecoatenti? 

Charles.  Tbe  neiri  I  told  you  jiut  now, 
that  ibe^  at  an  inn  in  Holbom:  and,  beaidei, 
an  eicuie  from  my  lord,  for  nttt  waiting  on 
ber  ladyihip   thit  moming    according   to  his 

Eromiie,  as  he  sbnll  be  entirely  taken  up  with 
is  deaifn  upon  HarrioL 

Maj.  O.  So !  so ! — A  plot  between  tbe  lord 
and  tbe  lady. 

Charles.  There!  read,  read,  man! 

[Gieing  Ihe  Letter. 

Mt4.  O.  [Reading^  tfc—ura— urn— Very 
fine  1    And  wbat  do  yon  propose  doing? 

Charles.  To  go  thither  immediately. 

Mty.  O.  Then  you  ihail  take  me  with  you. 
^Vbo  knows  what  bis  lordship's  deiigns  may 
be?  I  begin  to  suspect  foul  pla^. 

Charlet.  No,  no)  pray  mmd  your  own 
business.  If  I  find  there  it  any  need  of  your 
assistance,  HI  send  for  you, 

Jfa/O..  You'll  manage  tbi*  affair  like  a  boy, 
now  —  Go  on  rashly  with  noise  and  bustTe, 
and  fur}-,  and  gel  yourself  into  another  scrape. 

Charles.  No— no— Let  me  alone;  PII  go 
incog. — LeBTe  my  chariot  at  some  distance- 
Proceed  prudently,  and  take  care  of  myself, 
I  warrant  you.  1  did  not  imagine  that  1 
should  exer  rejoice  at  receiving  a  challenge, 
but  this  is  tbe  most  fortunate  accident  that 
could  possibly  have  happened.  fiVe,  b'ye,  unde  I 
[Exit,  }uistify. 

Ma/.  O.  I  don't  half  aoproTe  of  this— and 
yet  \  can  hardly  suspect  his  lordship  of  any 
ver]f  deep  deiigns  neither. — Charles  may  eas- 
ily oDtwit  bim.— Harkye,  Willliaml 

[Ai  teeing    fVilUam  at  some  dutance. 
Re-enter  WilUAM., 

WTt  Sir! 

Maj.  O.  Wbere's  my  brother  ? 

fVil.  Id  bis  study,  ur. 

Maj.O.  Is  he  alone? 

fTiL  Yes,  sir. 

Maj.O.  And  bow  is  he,  William? 

fru.  Prtttj  well,.!  belieie,  sir. 

Maj.  O.  Ay,  ay,  but  is  be  in  good  humonr,  or — 

fra.  1  never  meddle  in  ^ily  afiairs,  not 
I.  sir.  '  lExil. 

Maj.O.  WeU  said,  WiiUam!— No  bad  bint 


-What  a 


ae,  peijiaps! 
in!  No  two  peopl( 
better  than  'my    brotbi 


[Act  IV. 

strange  world  we 

it  love  one  another 

^  nd  lister,   and    yet 

bitterest  enemies  could   not  torment  each 

mqre  heartily. — Howe*er,  yesterday,  to 

bim    hi.    due,    he    behaied    lik.e    a,  man. 

it    up,    brother  1    keep    it  up!    or  it's  all 

with   you.     Since    mischief  is    on   foot, 

ren    set   forwards    on   all   sides.     Til   in 

to    bin    directly,    read    him    one  of  my  mor- 

ing    lectures ,    and   persuade  him ,    if  I  poa., 

.  Ibly  can,  to  go  out  with  me  immediately;   Of 

work  him  to  some  open  ad  of  rebellion  against 

ereign  authority  ofhislady  wife.  Zounds, 

brother'  rant,  and   roar,    and    ra<re,    and    (am 

tbe   house   out  of  the   window.     If  1   was  a  \ 

isband! — ^Sdeath,  what  apitvilislhal  nobody 

lows  bow  to  manase  a  wife  hut  a  bachelor.  / 

{Exit.' 

ScBKE  II Tfie  BuU  and  Gale  Inn. 

Enter  Hakriot.  . 
Mar.  Wbat  will  become  of  mcP  Amonc 
I  my  distresses,  I  must  copfest  that  Charles^ 
bebatiour  yesterday  is  not  tbe  least.  So  wild! 
so  gitea  up  to  eiceisesi  And  yet — I  am 
ashamed  to  own  it  eten  to  myself- 1  loTchira  : 
and   death  itself  shall   not   prevail   on  r 


speak! — Bashful,   mayhap — VVby   then  I   will 

— Lookye,  miss,  I  am  a  man  of  few  -wards — 

What  signifies  haeglins?     It  looks  jnst  like  a 

dealer.— What   d'ye   think   of  me  for  *  liu«- 

band  7 — 1   am    a  tight  young   fellow — sound 

ind  and  limb — free  from  all  natural  blemisbet 

Kum ')  all  over,  damme. 

/far.   Sir,  I  don't   undeistand  you.    Speak 

««lish,  and  ni  «„  you  an  answer. 

SirH.   English!    Why  so  1  do— and  good 

plain    English    too.  —  VVhat    d'ye    think    of 

me  for  ■  husband  J!- That's  English- e'nl  it? 

~I  know  none  of  your   French   lingo,   none 

of  your   parirvoos,   not   I.~Wbat  iTye  tbink 

of  me  for  a  husband?    Tbe   squire   says  you 

shall  marry  me. 

Har.  VVhat  shall  1  say  to  bim?  I  had  best 
;  civil.  [Atide'j — 1  think,  iir,  you  deserve 
much  belter  wife,  and  beg — 
Sir  H.  Better!  No,  no,- though  youVe  so 
lowing,  I'm  not  lo  be  taken  in  so. — You're 
fine  lliing'-VDur  poMts  are  all  good*). 
Mar.  Sir  Harry!  Sincerity  is  above  all  ce~ 
remony.     Excuse  me,  if  I  declar 


'£'. 


■  wife. 


H.   Hey!   how!   what!   be   off!— Why, 
match,  miss! — If*  done   and   done   on 
both  sides'). 

Mar.  For  heaven's  sake,  sir,  withdraw  your 
I  aim  to  me.- 1  never  can  be  prevailed  on — 
indeed  I  can't — 

Sirff.  What,  make  a  match  and  then  draw 
stakes!  That's  doing  of  nothing — Play  or  pay 
all  the  world  oyer. 

Mar,  I  am  determined  not  to  many  you, 
at  all  events. 


2.] 


THE  JEAU>US«WIFE. 


Sir  H.  But  jour  bllier'i  delcnniDcd  jou 
■ball,  miu — So  the  oddi  are  on  mj  lide. — 
I  am  Dot  quite  lure  of  my  hone,  but  I  faive 
ibe  rider  hollow') 

Har.  Your  horiel  lir — iTye  lake  me  for — 
but  1  lorgire  you. — I  beseech  you,  come  Into 
my  propoiaL    II  will  be  better  Ibr  ui  both  io 

SirH.  I  caul  be  off'). 

flar.  Let  me  eulrcat  you. 

SirH.  1  tell  you,  il'i  impoMible. 

Har.  Pray,  pray  do,  tir. 

SirH.  I  cau\,  damme.  1' 

Har.  I  betEech  you,  [fir  Harrjf  ivhittUs] 
How',  laughed  at? 

.Sir  H.  Will  you  marry  me ,  dear  Ally, 
Ally  'Crokerp  [Singing. 

Har.  Many  yonl  I   bad  rather  be  married 
to  a  ilai^  a  wretch— You!       \tValk*  about. 
SirH.  A  fine  golqg    tbing'-She  ba*  >  deal 
of  fool')  —  treads  well   upon   ber   paslerni — 
goei  (boTe  her  groHiid — 

Har.  Peace,  wretch  •—  Do  joo  talk  to  me 
as  if  I  were  yow  horie  ? 

SirH.  Huriet  Why  nplipeak  ofmyborje? 
IT  your  Cue  ladies  had  half  as  many  good 
qualitie*,  they  would  be  much  belter  bargaini- 

Har.  KnA  if  their  wretches  of  busband) 
liLed  them  half  so  well  as  tbsy  dolheirhonei, 
they  would  lead  better  liTe*. 

•yjr/f.'Majbap  so.— But  what  signifies  talk- 
iutciYou  ? —  The  squire  shall  koow  your  tricks 

—  He'd  dodor  you, — ril  go  »nd  ialk  to  bim. 
Har.  Go  any  where,  sotbalvQU  gofrom  me. 
SirH.  He'll  break  you  in— If  you  won't  go 

in  a  uuffle,  you  mutf  ba  put  in  a  curb- 
Bell  break  yon,  damme.  \Exil. 
Har.  A  wretch! — But  I  w^i  to  blame  lo 
sofler  kis  brutal  behaviour  to  pil^E  my  teiqper 
— I  could  expect  notbicg  else  from, liim,i  and 
he  is  below  my  anger. 

Enter  Russtr. 

flu*.  Are  not  yon  a  sad  girl!  a  perrerse, 
stubborn,  obslinale — 

Har.  My  dear  sir — 

Rom.  Lookye,  Harriot,  don't  speak,  —  you'll 
put  me  in  a  paision— Will  you  bare  bim?— 
Aniwer  me  thai— W^hy  dou't  tbe  girt  speak? 

■,  there   a  nothing  in 

world  else— 
Bus.    Why    Iherci-there!— Lookye  Ibi 

—  Zonnifs,you  shall  haTebim^Uussy,  you  shall 
bafe  bin — you  sball  marry  bim  lo-night—^Did 
not  you  promise  lo  receiTi  bim  civilly? — How 
came  you  lo  afTronl  him 

Har.  Sir,  1  did  receive  him  Tery  d*iUy: 
bat  bis  bebsYioar  was  so  ineolenl  and  insup- 
portable— 

Rm.  Insolent! — Zounds,  I'll  blow  his brai 
ouL — Insolent  to  my  dear  Harriot! — A  root 
a  tiHaia !    a   scouodrel !     Tll-but   it's  a    lie- 
Iknow  it's  a  lie — He  durst  not  beharc  insolent- 
Will  you  baie  him  ?    Answer  me  that.  W^ill 
yoD  hare  him? — Zounds,  vou  shall  ba' 

Har.  If  you  bave  any  Iotc  for  me, 

Auc  Lo*e  fer  youl — You  know  I  love  you 
i)  Ta  km  ■  ttnan  boU**.  ii  l«  W  lar*  gf  Iub. 

>}  A  nod  Wmf  fan— Walki  will  ga  Ut  kaa^i-)ir>. 
hw  ItM  tnitMlr  tnm  iIh  inwi4. 


■Tou  know  your  poor  fond  father  dotes  on 
>u  Ip  madness.— I  would  not  force  you,  if 
did  not  toTc  yon — Don't   I  want  you  to  be 

bappy  ?-^Bul  I  know  what   yon  would  have. 

" ngOakly,  arakebelly,  drunken- 

from  sir  Hairy,  and   if  I 


Har.   Release 


Rus.  1  will  renpunce  ypii)  unless  you'll  baye 

Har.  Consider,  my  dear  ^Ir,  youll  makemo 
miserable. — AbsoUe  me  from  this  hard  com- 
mand, and  in  (Tery  thing  else  it  will  be  bap- 


bey  you 
u'll  brea 


Rut.  You'll  £reak  my  heart,  Harriot,  you'll 
break  my  heart — Make  you  miserable! — DonH 
I  .  make   you   happy?    Is   not  he   the 

n  in  Ifae  county?- That  «rill  make 
you  happy. — Don't  all  the  pale-laced  girls  iu 
the  country  long  lo  gel  bim? — And  yet  you 
are  so  perrerse,  and  wayward,  and  slubbom 
— i-2ounds,  yqu  shall  have  him. 

Har,  For  hcaTcn's  sake,  sir — 

Hut.   Hold  yqur  tongue,  Harriot!— Ill  hear 

>ne  of  your  nonsense. — You  shall  bave  bim, 

I  telJ  you,  you  shall  baTehim— He  sball  manr 

>u  this  very  night — I'll   go  for  a  licence  and 

parson  immediately.  Zounds'.  Why  do  I 
stand  arguing  with  you  ?  ,  An't  I  your  father  ? 
"ate  not  I  a  right  lo  dispose  of  you  f  ^ou 
lall  bare  him. 

Har.  Sirl— 

Rut.  1  won't  bear  a  word.  Iqu  shall  haTe 
im.  rE*f(. 

Har.  Sir!— Hear  me!,— but  one  irordl— Ho 


II  not  bear  me,  and  is  Kone  to  prepare  for 
s  odiauB  marriage.  I  wUl  die  before  I  coa- 
it  to  it. 

Enter  Chahlks,  in  a  Frocfc,  etc. 
Ra!  What  do  I  see?,  [Screaming. 

Charlet.  Peace,  my  loTe!— My  dear  tile, 
make  no  noise!  I  bare  been  boTering  about 
be  house  ibishour — Ijust  now  saw  your  father 
lod  sir  Harry  go  out,  and  bate  seised  this  pre-- 
ious  opporLunity  to  throw  myself  al  your  tecl.  - 

Har.  You  baie  giten  yourself,  sir,  a  great 
deal  of  needless  trouble.  I  did  not  expect  or 
hope  for  the  faTOur  of  mcb  a  fisil. 

Charlet.    O,   my   Harriot,    upbraid  me,  ft- 

proacb  me,  do   any   thing  but   look   and   talk 

ilb  that  iiir  of  coidnei*  and  indiflerencs,  Let 

e,  ivhile  ibeir  absence  allows  it,  convey  you 

from  the  brutal  Tioleocc  of  a  constrained  mar- 

Har.  No,  I  will  wait  the  event,  be  it  wbat 
it  may)— Ob,  Charles,  f  am  too  mucb  inclined 
— they  shan't  force  me  lo  marry  sir  Harry — 
hut  your  behaviour  — Not  hattafl  hour  ago, 
my  father  reproached  me  with  the  looseness 
ofTour  character.  [tVeeping. 

Charlet.  I  see  my  folly,  and  am  ashamed 
of  it; — you  have  reclaim  came,  Harriot,  on  my 
soul  you  have.  If  all  women  were  as  atlen- 
live  as  yourself  lo  the  morals  of  their  lovers, 
a  libertme  would  be  an  uncommon  character. 
Bui  (el  me  persuade  _you  {o  leave  ibis  plac« 
while  you  may.  Major  Oakly  will  receive  us 
al  bis  house  with  pleasure.  1  am  shocked  al 
the  tbougths  of  what  your  slay  here  may  re- 
serve you  to. 

"       No,  I  am  determined  to  remain. ,  To 
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[Act    V. 


Iea< 


ive  my  father  again,  to  go   off  openly  wilhfiiate!     Plague    on*|,  captain,  bow  could   you 
man,  of  whote  liberlioc  (Jtaracier   he  bai  make  such  a  slraiige  blunder? 


bimjelT  so  tately  been  a  wilneii,  would  juitify 
fail  anger,  and  impeacb  mj  repulalioo. 
EnUr  C/uimbtrmaiii. 

SJiajnb.  O  law,  ma'am  ! — Such  a  terrible 
accident  t^ — ^Ai  lure  ai  1  am  here,  tfaere'i  a 
preswaug  bai  leiied  ibe  two  gemmln,  and  is 
carrying  ihem  awaj,  ihof  lo  be  one  ao'em 
layi  ai  how  be'i  a  knight  and  baronighl,  and 
that  t'other'5  a  squire  and  a  housekeeper. 

Har.   Seiiad   by  a  preugane!   imnoisibie ! 

Charlet.  Oh,  now  the  de 
But  m  balk  bis  lordibl 

Chamb.  I^ck-a-daisy,  ma'am,  what  can  we 
do  i  I'bere  is  master,  aod  Jofan  Ustler,  and 
BoDlcatdier,  all  gone  a'ler'em. — There  is  such 
an  uproar  as  neier  wasl  [^*it 

Har.  If  I  thought  this  was  your  conlriiauce, 
sir,  I  would  never  speak  lo  you  again. 

Charles.  1  would  sooner  die  than  be  guilty 
of  iL — This  is  lord  Trinket's  doing,  [am  sure. 
I  knew  he  had  some  scheme  in  agilation,  by 
a  leller  I  intercepted  this  morning.  [Harriot 
arreams\  Ha!  here  he  comes.    Nay,  then,  it'. 

flain  enough.     Don't   he  fri)  * 
II  protect  yi 
to  latlow  my 
>.  Enter  Lord  TfunnT. 

J  Lord  T,  Now,  madam. — Poi  00*1,  he  here 
/  again!— Naytben,  {DravtA  come,  sir!  You're 
(  unarm'd,  I  see.  Gire  up  the  laily:  g*<e  bcri 
op,  1  say,  or  I  am  through   \i —  —    ~  '—■"'■  I 


(fCul.  I  neier  thouf^ht  of  a  hluodix.  I  wa* 
to  deliver  two  letters )  and  if  I  gave  them  one 
a  niece,  I  though)  it  would  do. 

Ladjr  F.  And  so,  my  lord,  tbe  ingenious 
captain  gave  tbe  [eller  intended  for  me  lo 
young  Oakly,  and  bc^re  has  brought  me  a 
challenge. 

LaraT.  Ridiculous!  Never  was  any  thing 
so  mal  apropos. — Did  you  read  the  direction, 
captain? 

UCut.  Who,  mef—Devil  bum  me,  not  I. 
I  never  rade  at  all. 

Lord  T.  'Sdeaih!  how  provoking!  When  I 
bad  secured  the  servants,  and  got  all  ibe 
people  out.  of  tbe  way — when  every  thing  was 
en  train. 

Ladj F,  Nay.. never  despair,  my  lord!  I've 
bit  upon  a  method  to  set  every  ihingtarighlt 
again. 

Lord T.   How?  bow?  my   dear  ladj  Free- 


frightened,  my  love! 
V  I  must  desire  you 


lio. 


ic       [Gohig  lo  make  a  Past  ai  Charles.' jieopie,  and  ih'i 
Charles.   Keep  your   distance,  my  lordl   1  captain. 


.  [Produces  a  Pistol]  Ifyou 


foot   nearer,  you    have   a   brace    off   balls  are  all  wrong:— this   will 


r  lordship's  head. 


through  your  lordship     .    _ 

Lai^i:  How?  wbal's  this?  pistols! 

Charles.  At  your  lordship's  service.- — Sword  upo*       ^         .    ...    

and  pistol,  my   lord. — Those,   you   know,   are  without  a  lillle  tilling. 
our  weapons— If  tbis  misses,  [have  Ifae  fellow      tordT.  But  where 
to  it  in  my  pockeL—  Don't  be  frightened,  ma- 
dami    His  lordship  has  removed  your   friends 
and  relations,  but  be  will   lake   great 
yoii.     Shall  1  leave  you  with  him  ? 

"''''''  '   you  know  I 


these  country  genllei 
from  their  conGncment;  make  them  believe  il 
was  a  plot  of  young  OaUy's  to  carry  nS  my 
niece;  and  so  make  ament  of  your  own  ser- 
vices with  tbe  father. 

LardT.  Admirable!  lit  about  ilimmediatek. 

ffCul.  Has  your  lordship   any  occasion  lor 
my  sariice  in  this  eipedilion? 

LordT.    O,   no  — Only    release    me   these 
keep   out   of  tbe   way,   de.ir 

But  you 


&Cnt.   With  all  my   heart, 'fail 


-.  Cruel  CbarTe 
with  you  now. 

Charles.  A  little  way  from  the  door,  ifyou 
lordship,  pleases.  [ffaves  Tai  Hanu 

LordT.  Sir!- 'Sdealb!— Mada'mr— 
Charles.   A  lillle  more  round,  my   lord. 

\VFa^e. 

LordT.  But,  sir!— Mr.  Oakly! 

C/iarles.  1  have  no  leisure  lo  talk  with  you 

lordship  now,— A  lillle  more  ihal  way    if  yoi 

please.   [fT-aves^-Yoa    know  where  1  jive.- 

If  you  have  any    commands  for  miss   Busset, 

r  of  ben, -  "-   - 


'ould  Icl  nie  alone,  I  would 

.|>),    I   warrant    yOu.-Bul 

noling  to    be,  done 

lere  shall  I  cariy  them,  when 
nave  aeiivered  them? 
LadyF.  To  Mr.  OaUy's,  by  allmeaosi  you 

j     hird  T.  To  Mr.Oakly'sl^VVby,  doesyour 
go  ladyship  consider!   'Tis  going   directly   in  the 
'fire  of  tbe  enemy — throwing   ibe  dementi  fuU 
in  their  teeth. 

Ladj  F.  So  much  the  better.  Face  yonr 
enemies— nay,  you  shall  oulfacc  them  t^.  I'll 
cerlainly  meet  you  there.  It's  bard  Indeed  if 
two  persons  of  condiliou  can't  bear  themsel- 
ves out  against  sucb  trumpery  folks  as  tbe 
family  of  the  Oakly's. 

Lnrd  T.   Odious   low  people!     But  I   lose 


lust   after  tbe   < 
we  meet  a|  Mr.  Oaklys,  I  1< 


,   till 


...  ,  ,  s  your'ladysbip's 

you  will  bear  of  her  loo  at  my  house. — Nay,lbands — you  won't  fall  me? 
keep  back,  my  lord.  XPresenls^  Vour  lordship's  I     Ladj  F.   You   may  depend   on  me.     YE.\-U 
most  obedient,  humblfe  servant.  \LQrii  Trinlcet}    So,    bei'e    is   fine    woriiF  tbis 

[E.vil,    tvith  tfurrtW.  I  artful  lillle  hussy  has    been    loo    much  Tor  us 
LordT.  [Lnolu  at  them,  and  pauses  /br  I  all.     Well,  wbal's  to  be  done?    Why,   when 
a  short    Timej — I  cut   a   mighty   ridiculous. a  woman  of  fashion  gets   into   a  scrape,   no- 
figure  here,  'pon  honour.  [Exit,  thing  but  a  fashionable  assurance  cau  gel  her 
nut  of  it  aeain.     Ill   e'en   go   boldly   lo   Mr. 

ACT  V.  " 

ScBNB  1.— Ladt  FauLovB's  Route, 
Enter  Lokd  Tiunut,  L*ni   Fmrblots,  cnfA 
a  Letter,  and  Captain  O'Cdttu. 
Lord  T.   Wm  ever  any  thing  so  unl 


loldly   t 
difit  a 


Oakly's,  as  I  have  promised,  and  il  it  appear 

Eraclicahle,  1  will  forward  lord  Trinket's  maick; 
ut  if  I  find  that  matters  have  taken  another 
turn,  his   lordship   mutt  eicuse  me.     In  that 

0  A  ••!(  C.I  i.  •  H>l«-<  low  \m  •  \^v<-t   Tl»>  H'rw 
I.  (rixriilj  •■  111  ti..  h>>  •  »lt  ••■  r>r  bi>  t^^fw,' 
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case,  m  tiirh  dru  him,  uem  a  perfect 
alrnnger  to  all  his  tnlenlioDf,  and  «*<  "^y 
visit  *D  air  of  coaAratulalion  lo  my  niece  ■nd 
any  other  husli;ind,  which  forlunCf  her  wiie 
fatber,  or  her  ridiculoui  aelf  ku  proiidei]  for 
her.  [£.rit 

ScKNS  II. — Mm.  Oaelv's   Dreuinff-room. 
E^ter  Mas.  Oaklt. 
Mrs.  O.  Tlii»  ia  irane  and  worse  ! — He  ncTcr 
held  me  so  much  in  contempt  hefoi 
— .  —III. — .   joeating   to   me,    "-   ' 
— 1   am  obliged  to 

n  out?    and  how 
could  Mr.  OaUy  go  with  biro?— 

Hitler  Toilet. 
Well,  Toil*!. 

2*017.    My    mailer   is    Dot    come  back  yet, 


Mrt.  O.   Wher 

Ton.  1  don't-kni 

Mrs.  ft  Why  don'l  yoi 
nothing. — Bui  1  waivapl  you  know  well  enough, 
ir  you  would  lell. — You  shall  neier  persuade 
me  hul  you  knew  of  Mr.  Oakly's  going  out 
to-day. 

Tail.  I  wish  I  may  die,  ma'am,  upon  my 
honour,  and  I  protect  lo  your  ladyship  I  knew 
Bolhing  in  the  world  of  the  matter,  no  more 
than  Ue  child  unborn.  There  ii  Mr.  Paris, 
my  master's  genllemaa,  knows — 

Mrt.O.  VVhat  does  he  know? 

7'ail.    That   I  knew   nothing  at   all   of  the 

,      Mrt.O.  Vi^bere  is  Paris?  What  ii  he  doing  ? 
Toil.  He  is  in  my  master's  room,  ma'am. 
lltr$,0'  Bid  him  come  here. 
Toil  Yei,  ma'am.  {Ex:iL 

Mrs.  O.  He  is  certainly  gone  after  this  young 
flirt. — Hi*  conRdeoc^e  and  ibe  major's  insolence 
proioke  me  beyond  expression. 

Re-enter  ToiLRT,  wiOi  Paris. 
Where's  jour  master? 

Par.  II  est  soni.   He  ii  gone  out. 

Mrs.  O.  Where  is  he  aone  P 

Par.  Ah,  madame,  je  nenscais  rien.  1  know 
nothing  of  it. 

Mra.  O.  Nobody  knows  atiy  thing.  Why 
did  not  you  tell  me  he  was  going  out? 

Par.  I  dress  bim — Je  ne  m'cn  soucle  pas 
du  plus  — He  gn  where  b*  will-I  have  no 
business  with  it. 

Mrs.  O.  Yes,  you  should  ha*e  Inid  me— * 
that  was  your  business — and  if  you  don\  mind 
your  business  better,  you  than  I  stay   here,  I 

Par.  Voila   quel<]ue  chose  d'eilraordinaire! 

Mrs,  O.  Don  t  stand  jahherinf  and  shrug- 
ging your  shoulder*,  but  go  |and  inquire^ — go 
— and  bring  me  word  where  he  is  gone. 

Par.  1  don't  know  what  I  am  do. 

Mrs.  O.  Bid  John  come  to  me. 

Par.  Ue lout  raoncBur. — Jean!  id!  Jean! — 
speak,  my  lady.  \Ej;il. 

Mrt.O.  Impudent  fellow!  His  insolent  era- 
Tily  and  indiflerence  is  insupportable — Toilet! 

Toil.  Ma'am! 

Mrs.  O.  W^here's  John?  Why  don't  hi 
come?  Why  do  you  stand  with  vow"  hands 
before  yon?    Why  don't  you  fetch  bim? 


TaU.  Yes,  ma'am,  Fit  g«  ibis  nuDnle.— O 
here,  John!  my  jady  want*  you. 

Enter  Josn. 

Mrs.  O.  Where's  your  master? 

John.  Gone  out,  madam. 

Mrt.O.  Why  did  not  you  fft  with  him? 
^nhn.  Because  fa«  went  out  in  the  major's 
chariot,  madam. 

Mrs.O.  Where  did  Ibey  go  lo? 

John.  To  tbe  major's,  I  luppose,  madam. 

Mrt.O.  Suppose  1    Don'l  you  kaowi* 

John.   I   heliCTe  so,  but  can't  tell  for  cer- 

in,  indeed,  madam. 

Mrt.  O.  Beliefe  and  suppose! — and  don'l 
low,  and  can't  tell!— You  are  all  fools. — Go 
about  your  business.  \Johii  going]  Come  here. 
[Rtlurns']  Go  to  the  major's — no— il  does  not 
S'gnify- goalong— [JoAnjouif]  Yes,  harkye, 
[Returni]  go  lo  the  major's,  and  see  if  your 
n  aster  is  there. 

John.  Gi*e  your  cnmplimenis,  madam  P 

Mrs.O.  My  compliments,  blockhead!  Get 
lions.  [John  going}  Come  bilher.  [/fr/urn/] 
Can  t  you  go  lo  the  major's,  and  bring  me 
word  if  Mr.  Oakly  is  there,  without  taking 
■oy  further  notice? 

Jolm.  Yes,  ma'am. 

Mrt.  O.  Well,  why .  don't  you  go  ibeo? 
And  make  haste  back. — And,  d'ye  bear,  John  ? 

Johni  Madam! 

Mr».  a.  Nothing  at  all— go  along— Cyo/wi 
goes]  Hdw  uneasy  Mr.  Oakly  makes  me  I — 
HarVye,  Johnl  \John  returns. 

John.  Madam! 

Mrs.  0.  Send  the  porter  bere. 

John.  Yes,  madam.  XKxiL 

ToiL   So,   she's  in  ■  rare  humour!     I  shall 
»e  a  fine  lime  oi  ' 
dysbip  choose  lo  d 


;.  (Mide}  Will' your  Is 


faddle  sluff- i  have  a  thou- 
sand tiling*  CD  think  of. — Where  is  Ihe  porter? 
why  has  not  that  booby  seol  him?  vV'hat  is 
the  meaning — 

Re~enler  John. 

John.  Madam,  my  master  is  this  moment 
relumed,  with  major  Oakly,  and  my  young 
master,  and  the  lady  that  was  here  yesterday. 

Mrs.  O.  Very  well.  [Exit  Johnl  Hetumed 
-yes,  truly,  be  is  returned— and  !o  a  reiy 
estiaordinary  manner.  Thi*  is  setting  me  at 
open  defiance.  But  1^  gn  down,  and  show 
them  1  hiTe  too  much  spirit  to  endure  such 
usage.  [^Coinfl  Or,  stay — TU  not  go  amongst 
his  company^'ll  go  out — Toilet! 

ToiL  MaW! 

Mrs.O.  Order  the  coach;  HI  go  out.  [Toilet 
going]  Toilet,  slay — Pll  e'en  go  down  to  them 

Toil  Ma'am! 

Mrs.  O.  Order  me  a  boiled  chicken— III  not 
I  down  to  dinner  —  111  dine  in  my  own 
lom,  and  sup  there— HI  not  see  bis  face 
ese  three  day*.  [Exeunt. 


Go'ot^lc 
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.Har.  Alaj!  I  bre  too  much  cauM  fo 
UD«asiD«Sj.  Who  knowt  what  thai  vile 
has  done  with  my  &ther? 

Oak,  Be  comforted,  madam;  ^irt  shall 
hear  of  Mr.  RuMet,  and   all   vfill   be    well,   I 

Har-  You  are  too  good  lo  me,  lir;  I  ihall 
ueYer  forgive  mjaelf  tor  hiving  dUtarbed  4hi 
peace  of  iurb  a  worthj  {■mily. 

Mt^  O.  Don't  mind  that,  madam:  they'll  hi 
Tccy  good  friend)  again.  Thii  ia  nothing 
among  married  peoole — 'Sdeath.  here  she  ij! 
— No — ila  only  Mi 


:   above? — Harkje, 


Re-enter  TdlUT. 

Oak.    Well,    Toilet,   what  n 
efhitperS]    Not  well? — Can' 
dinner?— ^Wanta  to  lee   r 
brother,  what  iball  I  do? 

Maj,  O.  If  you  go,  you  are  unddi 

Har.  Go,  >ir,  go  lo  Mrs.  Oably — Indeed 
you  bad  belter — 

Miu.  O.  'Jideath,  brother,  don't  budge  a  foot 
—This  i«  all  fractiousneu  and    ill  bUmour— 

Oak.  No,  ril  not  go— Tell  ber  1  hate  com- 

poily,  and  we  aball  be  glad  to  see  her  here. 

[Exit  Toilet. 

Mai.  O.  That**  riehL 

Oak.    Suppoie    I  go   and   watch  bow   i 
proceed*? 

Mai-O.  What  d'ye  mean?  You  would  i 
go  to  ber?     Are  you  mad? 

Oak.  By  no  means  go  to  her— I  opIV  Irani 
to  know  how  i  be  takei  iL    Til  lie   perdi  ~ 
my  study,  and  obierve  her  motions. 

Maj.  O.  I  don't  like  this  pitiful  ambuscade 
woil— this  bush  fighting.  Why  can't  you  stay 
here?— Ay,    »y!— 1   know   how   it  will   be— 


1  upon  you  vfith  ■ 
ler  ana  paision,   or,  if  necessary 
i  of  tears,  and  carry  all  before  h 


dak.   Tou  shall  find  that  vou  are  mistaki 
major-  Now  I  am  convinced  Fm  in  the  right, 
I'll   support  that    right  with   ten   times   your 
steadiness. 

Maf.  O.  You  talk  this  well,  brother. 

Oak.  I'll  do  it  well,  brother. 

Jfo/.  O.  If  you  don't,  yon  are  undone. 

Oak.  Never  fear,  never  fear.  [Exit. 

Ma/.  O.  Well,  Charles. 

Cluirlet.  I  can't  bear  to  see  my  Harriot 

uneasy.     Til  go  immediately   in  quest   of  Mr. 

RusscL   Perhaps  1  may  leam  at  the  inn  where 


s  lordsfain 


e  carried  him. 


Isfain's  rulli: 
Rum.  [rfiAoul]   Here!   Yes,  yes,   I   know 
she's  here  well  enough.  Come  along,  sir  Harry, 

Har.  He's  here!— My  father;  I  know  bis 
voice.  Where  is  Mr.  Oaklyf  O,  now,  good 
•ir,  [Tit  the  Mq/or'^  do  but  paciiy  bim,  and 
you'll  be  a  friend  indeed. 

EnterVMSSKt,  LoM)  Tkinkbt, andSin  Harkt 
Ekaglb. 

LardT.  There,  air— 1  told  ^ou  it  was  so! 

Rut'  Ky,  ay,  it  is  too  plain.-^O  you  pro- 
voking slut!  Elopement  after  elopement!^ 
And  at  last  to  have  your  father  carried  off  by 
violence!  to  endanger  my  lifel  Zounds!  I  am 
so  angry  I  dare  not  trust  myself  within  reach 
ofy. 


[Act  V. 
,  that  yonr 


that  has  perverted  her  mind — That  hasaeimy 
own  riiild  against  me — 

Charkt.  M  you  will  but  hear  me,  sir — 

Rue.  I  won  I  bear  a  word  you  sa}.  Ill  have 
ray  daughter — I  won't  hear  a  word. 

Maj.  O.  Nay,  Mr.  Russet,  hear  reason.  If 
you  will  but  have  patience — 

Rus.  ni  have  no  patience,  m  have  my 
daughter,  and  she  shall  marry  sirUarry  td-night. 

Lnrd  T.  That  is  dealing  rather  loo  mach 
en  cavalier  with  me,  Mr:Russel|  'pon  honour. 
You  take  no  notice  of  my  pretensront,  tbtfugh 
ray  rank  and  family — 

itui.  What  care  I  for  rank  and  lamiljr?  I 
don't  want  to  nlake  mr  daughter  a  raolipolc 
woman  of  (quality,  rif  give  her  to  whom  I 
pleas:.  Take  ker  away,  sir  Harry;  she  shall 
marry  you  lo-nighl. 

Ma/.  O.  Only  three  words,  Mr.  Russet — 

Rum.  Why  don't  the  biMby  take  her? 

Sir  a.  Hold  bard  I  BoH  hard!')  Yon  ar« 
all  on  a  wrong  scent;  Hold  bard!  I  say,  hold 
hard  j— Harkye,  sOuire  Ruiset. 

Rum.  Well,  what  now? 

Sir  H.  It  wasproposed,  you  know,  to  match 
me  with  miss  RTamol — But  she  can'ttakeldud- 
ly  to  me. — When  one  baa  made  a  bad  bet, 
it  is  best  to  hedge  off,  you  know — and  so  I 
have  e'en  swopped^)  her  with  lord  TVinket 
here  for  his  brown  horse,  Nabob. 

Rat.  Swopped  her?  Swopped  my-danghter 
for  a  horse!     Zounds,  sir,  what  d'ye  mesa?   . 

SirH.  Mean?  Why  I  mean  10  be  off,  to" 
be  sure — It  won't  do — I  tell  yon  il  won't  do 
— First  of  all  I  knocked  up  myself  and  my 
horses,  when  they  look  for  London — and  now 
I  have  been  stewed  aboard  ■  tender — I  have 
wailed  three  stone  at  least — If  1  could  have 
rid  my  match  it  would  ml  have  grieved  me 
— And  JO,  as  I  said  before,  I  have  swopped 
ber  for  Nabob. 

Rua.  The  devil  Uke  Nabob,  and  yourself, 
and  lord  I'rinket,  and — 

iMrdT.  Pardon!  je  vous  demande  pardon, 
monsieur  Russet,  'pon  honour. 

Rum.  Death  and  the  devil!  I  shall  go  dia- 
Iracted !  My  dau^iter  nloltiog  against  me 
— the— 

Maj'.O.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Russet,  lam  yonr 
man  after  aU.  Gi«e  me  bnt  a  moment's  faeafw 
ingi  and  III  enrage  to  make  peace  between 
'you  and  your  daughter,  and  throw  the  blame 
where  it  ought  to  fall  most  deservedly. 

SirH.  Ay,  ay,  that's  right.  Put  the  saddle 
on  the  right  hone,  my  buck! 

Rum.  Well,  sir— What  d'ye  say?— Speak 
— I  don't  know  what  to   do. 

Maj.  0.  I'll  speak  the  truth,  let  who  will  be 
offended  by  il. — I  have  proof  presomptive  and 
positive  for  you,  Mr.  Russet.  From  hit  lord- 
ship's behaviour  at  .lady  Freelove's,  when  ray 
nephew  rescued  her,  we  may  fairly  conclude 
that  be  would  slick  al  no  measures  lo  cany 
bis  poini — therr's  proof  pre  so  mplive. — But,  sir, 
we  can  give  you  proof  positive  too — proof 
under  his  lordship's  own  hand,  that  lie  like- 
wise was  the  contriver  of  the  gross  aflront 
that  has  just  been  ofE;red  you. 
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Bus-  Hev!  bow? 

iMfd  T.  ETuy  ijllablcromiace,  'pon  honour. 

Maf.  O.  Gospel,  every  word  ouS, 

Charter-.  This  leller  will  conoince  yoa,  sir! 
Iq  conscquEDCe  of  what  bappeneii  at  ladj 
FreeloTC^,  hii  lordship  thought  Rt  to  send  me 
a  clialleage;  hut  the  messenpr  blundered, 
and  ffaie  me  this  letter  instead  of  it.  [Gioing 
Ou  l^Her\  I  haie  the  case  which  enclosed  it 
in  my  pocket. 

Lord  T.   Forgery   from  beginniug 
^n  honour. 

Maj.O.  Truth,  npon  my  honour. — But  read, 
read,  Rrlr.  Biuset,  read,  and  be  coaiinced. 

Auc   Let   me  see— let  me  see— [Aeukt]- 

\   Um — nm — um — nm — so,  to — um — um — um- 

'   damnation !  —  ffuh   me   Mucceas  —  abediei 

9lare — TlUHtiT — Fin:   and   fury!     How   dare 

you  ilo  this? 

LordT.  When   yoa  ire  cool,  Mr.  Russrt, 


Kai.O.  How  auy,  imptident,  ind  familiar! 

XMido. 

Lady  p.   Lord   Trinket  here  too!     Itow  1 
id  Dol  see  your  lordsfalp  before. 
LordT.  Your  ladyship^  moil  obedient  slave. 


cool  again — Pll  be  revenged — So  mj  Harriot, 
my  dear  girl,  is  innocent  at  last.  Say  lo, 
mr  flarnol;  tell  me  your  are  innoceuL 

SEmliraceM  her. 
happy  beyoud 


eipreuion  at  your  beins  ci 

Rua.  I  am  glad  ont— I  a 

liere  yoo,  Harriet! — You  w 


I  glad  on't— I  he- 
I  always   a   good 

excellent  girl! 


Mof.  O.  So  Af  , 
Worth  a  regiment  of  such  lords  and  bai 
— Cone,  iir,  finish  every  thing  handsomely  al 
once. —  Come,  Charlei  will  have  a  faandaomi 
fbrlnBe. 

But.  Marry!— she  dnrsl  not  do  it. 

Maf.  O.  Consider,  sir,  they  have  long  been 
fond  of  each  other— <iM  acquiialance — faitfa- 
ful  lovers — turtles — and   may  be  very  happy. 

But.  Well,  we'l— lince  things  are  so— L 
love  my  girl.— HaAye,  young  Oakley,  if  you 
don't  make  her  a  good  bnsband,  youll  break 
my  heart,  you  rogue. 

Maj:  O.  ril  cut^is  throat  if  be  don't. 

Charier.  Do  not  doubt  it,  sir!  my  Harriot 
has  reformed  me  allogelber. 

Ras.  Has  she  P— Why  then— there- heaven 
bleu  you  both — there — now  there's  an  end 

I  Sit  H.  So,  my  lord,  you  and  I  are 
distanced') — K  hollow  thing,  damme. 
Lord  T.  N'importe. 
.  Sirtt.  Now  ibis  (take  it  drawn,  my  lord 
\  may  he  for  hedging  off,  mayhap.  Ecnd!  Fll 
go  lo  JackSpeed's,  secure  Nabob,  and  be  oul 
of  town  in  an  hour.  \A»ide,  and  exit 

Enter  Ladt  Fhbeuivb. 
Lady  F.  IVly  dearmiw  Russet,  you'll  eicuae— 
(Starlet.    Mrs.   Oakly,    at  your  ladyibip's, 

Lady F.  Married? 

Har.  Not,  yet,  madam;  but  my  falher  has 
been  so  good  a*  to  give  bis  cbnsenl. 

Lady  r.  I  protect  1  am  prodigiouslr  glad 
oS  if.  My  dear,  I  give  you  joy — and  you, 
Mr.  Oakly.— I  wish  you  joyj  Mr.  Russet  and 
all  the  good  company — for  I  think  the  mosi 
of  tbem  are  parlies  concerned. 


■1'!. 


tiadyF.  You  seem  grave,  my  lonf!  Come, 
come,  I  know  there  has  been  some  dIfTerence 
between  you  and  Mr.  Oakly — You  must  give 
me  leave  to  be  a  mediator  in  this  affair. 

lard  T.  Here  has  been  a  small  fracas,  lo 
he  sure,  madam! — We  are  all  blown'),   *pon 


Lady  F.    1 


you  mean,  my 


Lord  T.   Nay,  jour  ladyship   know*   thai  I 

■ver  mind  these  things,  and  I  know  llwt 
ihey  never  discompose  ^our  ladyship  —  But 
things  have  happened  a  little  en  travers — Tin 
little  billet  1  sent  your  ladyship  has  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  Ibat  gentleman — \Poinjiitg 
lo  CharUs\—*aA  so  there  has  been  a  liltM 
brouillerie  abont  it — that's  all.       , 

LadyF.  Vou  talk  lo  me,  mylord,  in  a  Yeijr 
extraordinary  style — If  you  hate  been  gnilly 
of  an;^  misbehaviour,  I  am  sarry  for  it;  but 
your  ill  conduct  can  fasten  no  impulatian  on 
-ie.— Mil)  Russet  will  justify  me   sufTicieolIyi 

Maf.  O.  Had  not  your  ladyship  better  an- 
eal  lo  my  friend  Cbarles  here  P— The  leUer, 
iharles! — Oul  with  it  this  irulani  I 

GharUt.  Yes,  1  have  the  credentials  of  her 
ladyship's  intrgrily  in  my  pockeL — Mr.Riiue^ 
the  letter  you  read  a  little  while  ago  was 
eitrlased  in  Ibis  cover,  which  >fto  Inowtfaink 
it  my  duty  lo  pul  into  your  hands. 


I  recollect,  the  leNer   itself  iras   pieced   irith 

scraps  of  French,  and  madam,  and  yourlady- 

ihip'Fire  and  fury!   madam,  bow  cahe  you 

o  use  me. so?     I   am   obliged   to  yon,  then, 

for  the  insult  that  ba«  been  oflered  mel 

lady  F.    What  is    all  this  ?    Your   obltga- 

iDs  to  me,  Mri  RiiMct,  are  of  a  nature,  that — 

Bur.   Fine   obiigalioni!   I   dare  say,    I   mt 

partly  obliged  to   you  loo  for  the  attempt  on 

my  daughter  by  thai  thing   of  a   lord   yonder 

St   your  house.     Zounds,  madam!   these  are 

injuries  never  lo   be   fbrgiven- They  are   Ihc 

irossesi   nffronla  to   me   and   my  family — All 

Ihe  world  (ball  know  them— Zonnds !- I'll — 

LadyF.  Mercy  on  me!  how  boislerdus are 

these  country  gentlemen  t     VVhy,  really,   Mr. 

Rustel,  you  rave  like  a  man  in  Bedlam — 1  am 

afraid   youll   beat    me — ami  then   you   swear 

most  anominahly. — How  can  you  bit   to  vul- 

'  —I  see  the  meaning  ofthis  low  malice — Bui 

epulalions  of  women   of  quality   are  not 

isily  impeached- My  rank  place*  me  above 

the  scandal  of  lliile  people,   and   I   shaH  meel 

such   pelly    insolence   wilb  the   greatefl   ease 

and  tranquillily.     But  you   and   yoUr   simple 

girl  will  be  Ihe  suflerers. — t  had  some  thougbts 

''  "nlroducing  her  into   the  first  company — 

_   .    low,  madam,  1  shall   naither  receive  nor 

relum  your  visits,  and  will  entirely  withdraw 

my  protection   from  the  ordinary   part  of  the 

'  mily,  {Exit 

But.  Zounds,  what  Impudence!  that's  worse 

lao  all  the  rest 


)  W^  Vri  1 
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Lord  T.  Fine  pmeoce  of  mind,  faith!  — 
Tbe  true  French  nonchalance — Bui,  good  fotkj, 
why  such  n  de*l  of  roirl  and  lapage  aboul 
nothing  at  all? — If  TnadcmoUeile  Harriot  had 
rather  lie  Mrs.  OMj  than  tadv  TrioLel  — 
Why— 1  wiih  her  joy— that's  alf.— Mr.  Rui- 
itX,  i  wish  you  joy  of  your  son-in-law— Mr. 
Oakly,  I  wish  you  joy  of  the  lady— and  you, 
madam,  \_To  ftarriei]  of  the  gentleman — And, 
in  »hort,  t  -wish  you  all  joy  of  one  another, 
'pon  honour!  [£«'/. 

Rus.   There's  a  fine  fellow   of  a  lord  now ! 
The  deviPt  tn  your   l^ndon  folks   of  the  finl 
fs.hlnn.  Ill  vou  call  ibem.  They  will  rob  j< 
:,  debauch  your  daughter,    or  I 
fe— aad  all  as  if  they  were  doing 
vou  a  laTOur — 'pon  honour  f — 
'    Maj'.O.  Hfj!  what  now? 

{Bell  ringa  Ptolentlj: 

Re-enter  Oaklt. 

Oak.  D'ye  hear,  major,  d'ye  bear? 

Mai.O.  Zounds!  what  a  claUer!  — She'll 
pull  JowD  all  the  bell*  in  the  house. 

Otdt.  My  obserialionj  since  1  leliyou,  have 
confirmed  my  resolution.  1  see  plainly  that 
lier  good  humour,  and  her  iJI  humour,  b« 
■mile*,  her  lean,  and  her  fits,  are  all  calcu- 
lated lo  play  upon  me, 

Maj.O.  Did  not  1  always  teU  you  soi*  It'i 
with  them   all— they   will   be   rough 


THE  JEALOUS  WIFE.  [Aci  V. 

ire,  as  you  say,  and  make  mr  friends  welcome. 
Mrs.  O.    Excellent  raillery!     Lookye,    Mr.    ' 
Oakly,    1  see  the  nieaniug  of  all  this  aJTeaed 


of  your, 
with  you 


ind  hot  and   cold,  and  all 
breath.    Any  thing  to  gel  the  better  of  us. 

Oak.  She  is  in  alf  moods  at  present, 
promise  you  —  There  has  she  been  in  h< 
cbamher,  fuming  and  fretting,  and  dispatching 
a  messenger  to  meeTer)^  tvraminutes — servant 
afier  servant — now  she  insim  ou  my  coming 
to  her — now  again  she  writes  a  note  to  entreat 
—then  Toilet  is  sent  to  let  me  know  thai  sbt 
is  ill,  'absolutely  dying — then  the  very  next 
minute,  she'll  neTcr  see  my  face  again — she'll 
go  out  of  the  house  directly.  \Btll  ringM\ 
Again!  now  (he  storm  riiei!  — 

MaJ.  O.  It  will  soon  drive  this  way  then- 
now,  brother,  prove  yourself  a  man  —  Yc 
have  gone  too  far  to  retreat. 

Oak.    Retreat!  — Uelreat!  — No,    no!  — I 
preserre  the  adyantage   1  have  gained,   I  am 
determined. 

Maj.O.  Ay,  ayt—teep  your  ground! — fear 
nothing — up  wilh  jour  noble  lieari!  Good 
discipline  niaket  good  soldiers;  stick  close  lo 
my   advice,    and   you    may   stand   buff  to   - 

OtA.  Heresbe  is,  by  heavens!  now,  brother! 
Mq/.d.  Andnow,  brother! — Noworneve 

Re-enter  Mns.  Oaeit. 
Mrs  O.  I  think,  Mr.  Oakly,  you  raig 
hate  had  humanity  enough  lo  have  come 
■ee  how  I  did.  Y(lu  have  taken  your  leav 
I  suppose,  of  all  tenderness  and  afleclion- 
but  rll  he  calm— m   not  throw  myself  into 

Kssion — you  want  lo  drive  me  out  of  your 
use — I  see  w^faat  you  aim  at,  and  will  be 
aforehand  with  you ~tel  me  keep  my  temper!  1*11 
send  for  a  chair,  and  leave  tbehouse  this  instant. 
Oak.  True,  my  love:  I  knew  you  would 
not  think  of  dining  in  your  chamber  alone, 
yrben  1  bad  company  belowi  You  shall  sit 
..  .1  _  !.__  J  _r.i.g  table,  as  you  ought,  lo  be 


at lh«  head  of  the  U 


coolness  and  indifference 

Oak,  My  dear,  consider  where  you  are — 
Mrs.  O.  You  would  be  glad,  I  fmd,  lo  get 
e  out  of  your  bouse ,  and  have  all  your  flirts 

Oak.  llefore  all  this  company!   fie!       f 

Mrs.  O.   But  I'll  disappoint  )-ou,  for  1  shall 

main  in  it,  to  support  ray  due  authority — 
as  for  you,  major  Oaklv — 

Maj.O.  Hey-day!   What  have  1  done? 

Mrt.  0.  1  think  yon  might  find  better  employ- 
ment, than  lo  create  divisions  between  mar- 
ied  people — and  you,  sir!  i 

Ook.   Nay  but,  my  dear!~ 

Mrs.O,  Might  have  more  sense,  as  well  as 
tenderness,  than  to  give  ear  lo  such  idle  sluFf. 

Oak.   Lord,  Lord! 

Mrs,  O.  You  and  your  wise  counsellor  there, 

suppose,    think   to    carry   all    your   points 

Oak,  Was  ever  any  thing — 

Mrg.  O.  Bui  it  won't  do,  sir.  Yon  shall 
find  that  I  will  have  my  ovina  way,   and  lliat 

will  govern  my  own  family. 

Ook.  You  bad  better  learn  to  govern  your- 
self, by  half  Yocr  passion  makes  you  ridi- 
-  lions.    Did  ever  any  body  see  so  much  fiiry 

id    violence;    alfronling   your   best   friends, 

__-eaking   my   peace,    and   disconcerting   your 

own  temper.    And  all  for  what?  For  nothing. 

""'ealh,  madam!  al  these  years  you  ought  lo 

>w  better. 

ffrs.  O.  At  these  years!— Very  fine!— Am 
I  to  be  talked  to  in  this  manner? 

Oak.  Talked  to!  — Why  not?  — You  have 
talked  to  me  long  enough — almost  talked  me 
to  death — and  I  have  taken  it  all,  in  hopes  of 
making  you  quiet — but  all  in  vain.  Patience, 
I  lind,  IS  all  thrown  away  upon  you;  and 
henceforward,  come  what  may,  I  am  resolved 
be  master  of  my   own  house. 

Mrj!,0.   So,   so!  — Master,    indeed .'  — Yes, 

r;    and  you'll  take   care  lo  have  mistresses 

lough  too,  I  warrant  you. 

Oak.  Perhaps  1  may;  but  they  sball  be 
quiet  ones,  I  can  assure  you. 

Mrs.  O.   Indeed!  —  And  do  you  think  I  am 

ich  a  lame  fool,  as -to  sit  quietly  and  bear 
all  this?  You  shall  know,  sir,  that  1  will 
-esent  this  behaviour  — You  shall  find  that  1 

"ooA.'Sf  the  devil.  1 

Mrs.O.   Intolerable !_ You   shaU   find  then 

that  I  will  exert  that  spirit-    I  am  sure  I  have 

d   of  it.    As   soon  as    the   house   is   once 

ircd  again,    Fll  shut  my  doors  against  all 

company.  —  You  shan't  see  a  single  soul  for 

ibis  month. 

ith,  madam,  but  I  will!— m  keep 
open  house  for  a  year.  — I'll  send  cards  to  the 
whole  town— Mr.  Oakly's  rout.'—All  the  world 
id  I'll  go  among  the  world  too — 
I'll  be  mewed  up  no  longer.  ^ 

Mrs.  O.   Provoking  insolence!    This  is  not 
to  be  endured — Lookye,  Mr.  Oakly-s- 
Oak.  And  lookye,  Mrs.  OaklyilwiU  have 


Oak.    And    let    me    tell    you,    madam,     I 


irill  no[  be  croued — I  won't  be 
Mrt.  O.  Why,  vnu  won'l  let 
Oak.  Became  you  don't  speak 

Madam        <n>.<>n.'     vr..l     .han^    \r,n 


THE  JEALOL'S  WIFE. 

halt   ruined  mj   ^rl.    Bui   !t'j 


you  ought. 


l  look 
Doi-  talk,  Dor  think,  bi^t  ai  I  pleaie. 

Mrt.O.  Was  there  eier  5uch  a  moiuter! 
t  can  bear  thii  no  ronger.  [Bursu  into  Teart] 
O  jou  Tile  man!  1  can  see  through  your 
(teiign — you  cruc),  barbarous,  inhuman — such 
.  usage  to  your  poor  wife! — you'll  ba  the  death 

Oa/t.   She  (hon't  he  the  death 
delermined. 

.Vrx.  O.  That  it  should  e'er  come  to  ibis!-- 
To  be  contradicted- [5'DAAi/if]  — insulted— 
abuied — haled — 'tis  loo  much — my  heart  will 
burst  wilh^oh — oh! — 

[Falls  into  a  Fit.     Harriot,  Cborles, 
etc.  run  to  het-  atsixbmce. 

Oali.  \InlerpoMing\  Let  her  alone. 

Hii/-.  Sir,  Mr*.  Oa"kly— 

Charles.  ForhesTen's  lake,  sir,  she  will  be — 

Oak.  Let  her  alone — let  her  afonr. 

Har.   Pray,  my  dear  sir,   let  n«  aitiit  her. 

Oak.  V.  Joii't  care — Lei  her  alone,  I  *ay, 

Mrs.  O.  \Rising\  O ,  you  monster! -you 
Tillain! — you  base  man! — Would  you  lei  me 
die  for  want  of  help  P — would  you— 

Oak.  Bless  me !  madam,  your  Gt  i«  lery 
linlent — take  care  of  yonrself. 

Mrs.O.  Despiiei),  ridiculed  — hut  111  be 
rcTeneed — yoii  shall  «ee,  »ir — 

OaJt.   Tol-de-rot  lol-de-rol  loUe-rol  lo). 

(Singing, 

Mrs.  O.  VVbal,  am  I  made  a  jesl  oi?  Ei- 
uosed  to  all   the   world?  —  If  there's   law   or 

"  Oat.   Tol^c-rol  lol-de^roI  lol-de-roI  loi. 

[Singing. 

Mrs.O.  I  ahajl  bur^t  with  anger. -Hare  a 
care,  itr;  you  may  repent  Ibis.— Scomtd  and 
made  ridiculous!  —  No  powo"  on  earib  shall 
hinder  my  reiengel  [Going, 

Hnr.  [Interposing'^  Stay,  madam. 

Mrs.O.  Let  me  go.   1  cannot  bear  this  place. 

Har.  Let  me  beseech  yon,  madam. 

.tfu/.  O.  Courage,  brother!  you  have  done 
wonders.  [Apart. 

Oak.  I  tbinb  she'll  bave  no  more  fits.  [Aparl. 

Har.  Stay,  madam  —  Pray  slay  hut  one 
liave  been  a  painful  witness  of 
■31,  and  in  great  part  the  innocent 
.     Gi'e  me  leave  then— 

Mrs.  0.  I  dill  not  eipecl,  indeed,  to  bate 
found  you  here  .igaiii.     But  boweTcr— 

Har.  I  see  the  aRtlalion  of  your  mind,  ami 
it  makes  me  miieraTile.  Sufler  me  lo  tell  ihL- 
real  truth.  1  can  eiplaln  eveiy  thing  lo  your 
sMisfactiou. 

i!rs.  O.  M.iy  heio — I  cannot  aivne  with  you. 

Charles.  Pray,  madam,  hear  her — for  my 
sake — for  your  own — dear  madam! 

/Urs.O.  Well,  well— proceed. 

Har.  I  underslBiiil ,  madam,  that  your  first 
alarm  was  occasioned  by  a  leller  from  my 
&tber  lo  your  nephew. 

Rus.  I  was  in  a  bloody  passion,  to  he  si 
madam! — The  letter  was  not  OTcr  ciiit^ 
believe. — 1  did  not  know  but  Ihe  young  rogui 


all   c 


Mrt.  O.    You  was  bete  yeUerday,  sir? 

Rus.  Tei;  I  came  after  HarrioL  I  thought 
I  should  find  my  young  madam  with  my 
young  sir  here. 

Mrs.  O.    VVith  Charles,   did  you  say,   sirP 

Rus,  Ay,  with  Charles,  madam!  The  youoa 
rogue  has  been  fond  of  her  a  long  time,  and 
she  of  him,  it  leems. 

Mrs.O.  I  fear  1  have  been  to  blame.   [Asidr. 

Ras.  I  ask  pardon,  madam,  for  the  aulurh- 
ance  I  made  in  your  house. 

Har.  And  the  abrupt  manner  in  which  I 
came  ioto  it  demands  a  thousand  apologies^ 
But  the  occasion  must  he  my  excuse. 

Mrs.O.  Bow  havelbeenmistakeo!  [Aaide\ 
But  did  not  I  overbear  you  and  Mr.  Oakly— 

/To  Harriot. 
but  a  partial 
hearing  of  our  conversation,  ll  related  entirely 
lo  this  gentleman. 

Charles.  To  put  it  beyond  doubl,  maJam, 
Mr.  Btisset  and  my  guardian  have  consented 
to  our  marriage;  and  we  are  In  hopes  that 
you  will  not  withhold  jour  approbation. 

Mrs.  O.  I  have  no  farther  doubt — I  see  you 
are  innocent,  and  itwat  cruel  to  suspcrt  you  — 
You  have  taheu  a  load  of  anguish  olT  my  mind< — 
and  yet  your  kind  inlerpositien  comei  loa 
late;  Mr.  Oakly's  love  ti>r  me  i«  entirely 
deslroTcd.  [tyetpiag. 

Oak.   I  must  go  to  ber —  [Apart. 

MaJ.  O.  Not  yel!--Not  yet!  [Apart 

Har.  Do  not  disturb  yourself  with  such 
ipprebensions;  I  am  sure  Mr.  Oakly  lovea 
you  most  affectionately. 

Oak.  1  can  bold  no  longer.  [Going  to  htr\ 
My  alTeclibn  for  you,  madam,  is  as  warm  ai 
ever.  My  constrained  behariour  has  cut  me 
lo  the  soul— for  it  was  all  constrained — and  it 
was  with  the  utmost  dUGculty  that  I  was  able 
to  support  it. 

Mrs.  O.  O,  Mr,  Oakly,  bow  have  [  'expoaed 
myiell!  What  low  arts  has  my  jealousy  in- 
duced  me    lo   practise!    I  see   my  folly,   and 

ir  thai  you  can  never  ibrglve  me. 

Oak.  I^orgiie  you! — This  chauge  transports 

e!— Brother!  Mr.  Russet!  Chaiie.!  Harriot! 
give  me  joy!  —  I  am  'he  happiest  man  iu  the 

Maj.O.  Joy,muchjoy,  tiryouboth!  though, 

by'the-hy,  rou  are  not  a  little  obliged  to  me 

'      it.     l>id  not   1  tell  you    I  would  cure 'all 

disorders  in  your  family?    I  beg  pardon, 

sister,   for  taking   the  liberty  to   prescribe  for 

idicines   have    been    somewhat 

^    .       believe,   hut  they  have  bad   an  ad- 

lirable   efTecl,    and   so   don'l  be  angry   with 

lur  pbvsjcian. 

Mrs.O.  I  am  indeed  ohligeil  to  you,  and 
I  feei- 

Oak.  Nay,  my  dear,  no  more  nf  ibis.  .\!l 
that's  past  must  be  utterly  fonotlen. 

Mrs.  O.   I  fafe   not  merited   ibis   kindness, 

but   it  shall  hereafter  be  my  study  to  deserve 

t.     Away  with  all  idle  jealousiei!    And  since 

iiy  suspicions  have   hitherto  been  groundless, 

i;l  am  resolved  for  the  fulurt  aever  lo  suspect 

[HxtunL 


111.     My    I 
lugb,    I  be 
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ScESB. — ^  Qallerjr  in  IiOBB  Touchwood's  Jfoute,  a/iffi  Chamhert  adjoining. 


ACT  I. 
SCBKB  I,— A  GaUerj  in  LoBD  Toccbwood' 

Cakkless  crotiet  tht  Stage,  at  iu*t  rifa 
from  Table;  Mbu-biovt /oUoiving. 

Mel.  NiD,  Ned,  wbilter  lo  fait?  What. 
(uraedflinclicrPi)   Wby,  you ' 

Care,  Where  ar«  the  1*0171*0?  Tm  weary 
of  drinking,  and  begin  to  tliinlc  them  li>- 
better  company. 

Mel.  Then  llij  reason  Jtaggen,  and  Ibou'i 

Care.  No,  laifh,  but  your  fools  grow  noisyj 
and  if  a  man  muit  endure  the  noue  of  wordi 
without  lense,  I  think  the  -women  hare  more 
miuical  voices,    and  became   nonsense  better. 

MeL  Wby,  they  are  at  the  end  of  the 
gallery,  retired  to  their  tea  and  icanda).  But 
I  ra«ae  a  pretence  to  follow  j'qu,  became  I 
bad  lomelEing  to  tay  to  you  m  priiate,  and 
t  am  not  like  to  bate  many  opportunities 
tbii  CTening. 

Care.  And  here's 'this  coxcomb  most  criti- 
cally come  to  interrupt  you. 

Minler  Bhjsk. 

Britk.  Boys,  boys,  lads,  where  are  you? 
^Vhat,  do  you  aire  ground?  Morlgage  for  i 
bottle,  ha?  Careless,  this  ii  yoLr  trick;  jou'n 
always  spoiling  company  by  leaTina  it. 

Care.  And  thou  art  always  spoiling  com- 
pany liy  coming  in  10*1. 

Srisk.  Pho!  ha,  ha,  ha!  I  know  you  enrj 
me.  Spite,  proud  spite,  hy  the  gods,  am 
burning  eniy.  I'll  be  judged  by  Meltefont 
here,  who  giTes  and  takes  raillery  better,  you 
or  1-  Pshaw,  man,  when  I  say  you  spoi' 
company  by  leaving  it,  I  mean  you  leaTi 
nobody  Ibr  th«  company  to  laugh  aL  I  tbini 
there  I  was  with  you.     Ha,  MellefoDt7 

Mel.  O'mr  word,  Brisk,  that  wa*  a  homi 
thrust:  you  baTe  silenced  him. 

Brisk.  O,  my  dear  Mellefont,  let  me  perisb, 
if  thou  art  not  the  soul   of  conversation     -'^- 
Tery  essence  of  wit,  and  spirit  of  wine, 
deuce   take   me,    if  there    were    three 
iaid,    or   one   understood,    sino 
a  from  the  body  of  our  society. 


things 

am^uti ^    J     __ 

I  tbink,  that's  pretty,  and  metaphorical  enough ; 


lit    km  nrr    luiipll;     U  (ko  prw 


'egad,   I   could   not  have  said  it  out  of   Ibj  ' 
company.     Careless,  haf 

Care.  Hum,  ay,  what  is'lf 

BrUk.  O  mon  coeur!  What  is'l?  Nay,  'gad, 
ni  punish  you  for  want  of  apprcbensioo ;    the   ] 
deuce  lik<  me,  if  1  tell  jou.  ' 

JUcI,   No,   no,  liang  bim,   he  has  no  taste. 
lul,   dear  Brisk,    eiciue  me;    I  have   a  little 


Care.   l)f'ythee,   get  t 


e  gone;   thou  aeett 


Mrl.  We'll  come  immediately,  if  voull  but 
10  in  and  keep  up  good  humour  and  sense  in 
ihe  company;  pr'i  tbee  do,  they'll  fall  asleep  else. 

Brisk.  'Egad,  so  they  wUL  Well,  I  wiH, 
I  will;  'gad,  you  shall  command  me  from  the 
cenilh  to  the  nadir.  But,  Ihe  deuce  t^e  me. 
If  I  say  a  good  thing  till  you  come.  But 
pr'ythee,  dear  rogue,  make  hasle;  pr'ylhee, 
make  haste,  I  shall  hurst  ebe;  and  yonder 
your  uucle,  my  lord  Touchwood,  swe;irs  hell 
disinherit  you;  and  Sir  Paul  Pliant  tfarealeni 
to  disclaim  you  for  a  lon-in-law;  and  my 
lord  Froth  won't  dance  at  your  wedding  to- 
take   me,    f  won't 


iTjic  yoi 


dition  you're  like  to  be  brought  to. 

MeL  Well,  ru  speak  but  three  words,  and 
follow  you. 

Brisk.  Enoojgh,  enough.  Careless,  bring 
lur  apprebensiuu  along  with  you.  [^ILcil. 
Care.  Pert  coicomb! 

JUrl.    FaiLb,   'lis   a   gnod-nalured   coxcomb, 

and  has  very   entertaining  follies;   you  must 

more   bnmane  lo  him;   at  this   juifcture  it 

I   do   me   sertice.     I'll   lell  you,    I    would 

re   mirth   continued    this   day  at   any   rate, 

ugb  patience  purchase  folly,   and  attention 

paid    with    noise;    there   are   time*   when 

lie  may  he  nnseaionable,   ai  well  as  tmlb: 

pr'^'tbee ,  do  thou  wear  none  to-day  ;  but  allow 

Brisk   lo   hftTO   wil,    that  thou   may'st   seem 

fooL 

Care.   Why,  how  now?   Why  this  eit*. 

5 ant  proposition? 
teL  O,  I  would  have  no  room  fur  serious 
!iign,   for  1  am  jealouf  of  a  ploL     1  would 
ivc  noise  and  impertinence,  lo  keep  my  lady 
Touchwooil's  head  from  working. 

"  ire.  I  thought  your  fear  of  ber  had  been 
Ii  not  to-morrow  appointed  for  your 
lage  with  Cynthia?  and  her  father,  sir 
Paul  Pliaal,  come  to  settle  the  writings  this 
day,  00  purpose? 

.Vel.  True;  but  you  shall  fudge  whether  I 
ve  uol  reason  lo  be  alarmed.    None,  besides 
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you  and  Mukwell,  are  actnialnlcd  willi  ihc 
secret  of  my  aunt  Toucbwood'*  violenl  passion 
ior  me.  Since  my  first  refustl  of  ber  ~' 
dresie*,  she  bis  endeaTOureii  lo  do  me 
!tl  oflices  with  my  undej  yet  bas  maaaged 
'em  with  Ihat  subliltj,  that  lo  bim  ihej  ha*e 
borne  tbe  face  of  kindness;  while  lier  malice, 
like  a  dark  lantern,  only  ibone  npon  me 
'where  it  was  directed;  but,  whetber  arg'd 
by  ber  despair,  and  the  sborl  prospect  of  timi 
site  saw  lo  accomplisb  ber  designs,  wbetJiei 
the  bopes  of  rcTenge,  or  of  ber  lore,  termi- 
nated in  tbe' view  of  tbis  my  marriase  wiih 
Gynlbia,  I  know  not;  but  Ibis  laoming  sbe 
surprised  me  in  my  own  cbamher. 

Care.  Was  tbere  exer  lucb  a  fury?  Well. 
bless  i»!  proceed.     What  followed^ 

JfW.  It  was  long  before  either  of  lu  *poki 
passion  bad  lied  her  tongue,  and  anaiemenl 
mine.  In  short,  ihe  conse«]uence  wus  thus; 
the  omitted  notbing  Ibat  the  most  rialent  lore 
could  urge,  or  lender  -words  eipreu;  which 
when  she  saw  had  no  cfTecl,  but  still  I  pleaded 
honour  and  nearness  of  blood  to  my  uncle, 
then  CHtne  tbe  storm  I  fear'd  at  first;  for, 
itarting  from  my  bedside ,  like  a  fury  she  flew 
lo  my  sword,  and  with  much  ado  1  preTCnled 
her  doing  me  or  herself  a  miscbieC  Haiiqa 
disarmed  her,  in  a  gust  of  pauion  *be  left 
me,  and  in  a  resolution,  cqplirmed  by  ~ 
ibuusand  curses,  not  to  close  her  eyes  I 
they  had  seen  my  ruin. 

i^are.    Eiqulsile   wom«a.'    But,    what   t 
<li;vil,  does  she  think  thou  bast  no  man  sen 
than  to  diiinheHl  thyself?     For,    m  I  take  il, 
this    seltlement   upo4   you   is   with   a   prOTiso 
ibat  your  uncle  have  no  children. 

ylcl.   It  is  so.     Well,   the  servioe  you 
lo  do  Tne,  will  be  a  pleasure  to  yourself:  I  n 
get   you   to    engage   my  lady   Pliant   all   this 
evening,   that   my  plans  aunt  may   not  work 
her   to   ber  interest:    and    if  you   chance   ' 
secure  ber  lo  yourself,    you  may   incline  1 
lo  mine.     Shes  handsome,   and  knows   iti 
very  *>)lyi  and  thinks  she  has  sensei  and  has 
on   old  fond  huihaod. 

Care,  1  confess  a  very  fair  fouodalion  for 
■A.  lo<er  lo  build  upon. 

Mei.  For  my  lord  froth,  he  aod  his  wife 
will  be  suRideotly  laken  up  with  admiring 
one  another,  and  Brisk's  gallantry,  as  tbey 
call  itt  I'll  observe  my  uncle  mysrlfi  and 
Jack  Alaskwell  has  promised  me  lo  watch  my 
aunt  narrowly,  and  give  me  Dalice  upon  any 
suspicion.  As  for  sir  Paul,  my  wise  father- 
in-law  that  is  lo  be,  my  dear  Cynthia  has 
such  a  share  in  his  fatherly  fondness,  he 
would  scarce  make  ber  a  moment  uneasy  lo 
have  ber  happy  hereafter. 

Care.   So,  you  bare  mann 

but   1   wish   you   may   ool  hi 

{>aard,  where  tbe  enemy  is  si 

Mel.   Maskwell,  you  mean 

should  you  suspect  him? 

Care.  Faith,  f  cannot  help 
never  lik'd  him;  1  am  a  livte 
physiognomv. 

Mel.  He  has  obligalioiu  of  gi«lilade 
him  lo  me;  his  deptndaoce  upon  my  i 
ihrougb  my  mean*. 

Care.    Upon  yonr  aunt,  you  mean. 
MeL  My  aunt? 


orld  bul 


Care.  Tm  mistaken  if  there,  he 
miliarity  between  them  you  do  i 
for  all  her  passion  for  you. 

MeL   Pbo,   phot   Doiiting  in  the 
his  design  lo  do  me  service;  and  he 
lo  be  weU  in  ber  esteem  thai  be  may  be  ahit; 
lo  efToct  it. 

Cart.  Well,  1  shall  be  glad  to  be  mistaken; 
bul  youp  aunt's  aversion  iu  her  revenge.  Can- 
not be  any  way  so  efleclually  shown,  as  in 
promoting  a  means  lo  diiiuherit  you.  She  is 
bandsome,  and  cuoDlng,  and  naturally  amorous: 
Maikwell  is  llesfa  andblood  at  best,  and  oo- 
pnrtunillei  between  them  are  frequent.  His 
aA'ectlon  for  you,  you  have  confessed,  is 
grounded  Upon  his  ijitereiti  ibat  you  have 
transplanted;  and,  should  it  lake  root  in  my 
lady,  1  don'l  We  what  you  can  expect  from 
Ihe  fruil. 

MeL  1  oonfesa  the  consequence  is  visible 
were  your  suspicions  jusL  But  see,  tbe 
company  is  broke  up:  let's  metl  'en. 

Ra-ertier  BKiat,  tviih  Lord  ToircHwoou,  Lord 
Froth,  and  Sir  Paul  Plunt. 

Lord  T.  Out  uponH,  nephew;  leave  your 
father-in-law  and  me  to  maiqtain  our  ground 
againat  youog  people. 

Mel.  1  beg  your  lordship's  pardon.  We 
were  jiul  return  iuE — . 

SifP.  Where  you,  son?  'Gadsbud,  mucb 
better  as  it  ii — Good,  siraage!  I  swear  I'm 
almost  tipsy;  t'other  bollle  would  have  been - 
loo  Dowerlul  for  me  —  as  sure  as  can  he,  it 
would:  we  wanted  your  cdtnpauy;  but,  Mr. 
Brisk — where  is  he?  1  swear  and  vow  he's  a 
moat  facetious  person,  and  the  best  company; 
and,  my  lord  Froth,  your  lordship  is  to  merry 
a  man,  he,  he,  he! 

Lord  F.  O  Ge,  sir  Paul,  what  do  you  mean  ? 
Merry!   U,  barbarous!   fd  as  lieve  you  calfd 

Sir  P.  Nay,  1  protest  and  vow  now  'tis 
tilte;  when  Mr.  Brisk  jokes,  your  lordship's 
laugh  does  so  become  you,  he,  he,  be. 

Lord  F.  Bidiculous,  sir  Paul!  you  ore 
ilransely  mistaken:  1  find  champaign  is  power- 
ful. 1  assure  you,  sir  Paul,  I  laugh  at  nobody's 
(est  bul  my  own,   or  a  lady's,   I  assure  you, 

Britk.  How!  how,  my  lord?  W^hat,  aflrool 
my  wit!  Lei  me  periihj  do  [  never  say  ant 
thing  worthy  to  he  laugh'd.  at? 

Lord  P,  O  lie,  donl  misapprehend  me:  I 
donl  say  Kt;  for  1  often  smile  at  your  con- 
ceptions. But  ihcre  is  nolbing  more  unbe- 
coming a  man  of  quality  than  lo  laugh:  'lis 
such  a  vulgar  eipri^ssion-of  the  iiassionl  evert 
bod};  can  Uugh.  '4'faen  especially  to  laugh  :it 
the  jesi  of  an  infurior  person,  or  when  ant 
bgdy  else  of  Ihe  same  quality  docs  oul  lau);h 
wilh  him  :  ridiculous!  to  be  pleased  with  whul 
pleases  the  crowd!  Now,  when  I  lauf^h,  I 
always  laugh  alone. 

Brisk.  1  suppose  that's  because  yuu  !au|i;)i 
at  your  own  jesis,  'egad;  ha,  ha,  ba ! 

Lord F.  He,  he!  I  swear  though  yuur  rail- 


ISriak.  A)-,  my  lord, 
1  the  teeth,  if  you  shov 
LardF.  He,  he,  be! 


it's  a  sign  1  li 
swear  that's  i 


Goot^lc 
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Sir  P.  With  all  mr  bcart.— Mr.  Bviak,  jpa'U 

come  to   ui — or  caJl  me   wbea   you're  going 

lo  job« :   III  be  readj  to  laueli  i  neon  tin  enlly. 

[Exeunl  Lord  Tauihwood  and 

Sir  Paul  Pliant 

Mel.    But    does    yoiir    lordship    acrer   aee 


mcdies? 


;  bull  Deverlaugb. 


Care.   Then  J  shall  be  diMppo'inlcd  indeed. 

JItrl.  Let  him  alone,  Brisk;  be  ji  obalinatelj' 
beot  not  lo  be  initructed. 

Brisk.  Vm  lonrj'  for  bim,  tbe  deuce  take  me. 

Mel.   Shall  we  go  lo  tbe  Jadiei,   my  lord? 

Lord  F.  With  all  my  heart;  melhinki  we 
iTP  a  solitude  without  'cm. 

Mel.  Or,  what  say  you  lo  another  bollle 
if  cbampaign? 

Lord  F.  O,  for  tbe  uniTerse,  not  a  drop 
nore,  I  beseech  you,  Ob.  intempierate!  1 
ravr  a  flushing  in  my  face  already. 

JTakesoutapncketGUua,  and  loolct  in  il. 
risk.  Let  me  sec,  let  me  see,  mv  lord— 
I  broke  my  glass  that  was  in  tbe  lid  of  my 
snulT-boi.  Hum!  Deuce  take  me,  1  have  en- 
couraged a  pimple  here  too. 

[Takes  the  Glass,  and  hoks  in  it. 

Lord  F.  Then  you  must  rortify  bim  w^tb  a 

patch ;  my  wife  shall  supply  you.    Gome,  gen- 

"imen,  alloos.  \^£.xeunl. 

Enter  Mascwell  and  Laoh  Touchwoou, 
I^dj-  T.   I'll  hear  no   more.  —  You're  falte 
id  ungrateful ;  come ,  I  know  you  false. 
Mask.  I  bare  bun  frail,  1  confeis,  madam, 
fpr  your  ladyship'*  service. 

Ladf  T.  'thai  I  should  trust  a   man    whom 
I  had  known  betray  bis  friend ! 
Mask.  What  friend  bare  I  betrajVI?    or  to 

LadyT.  Your   fond  friend,   Mellefont,  and 

Mask.  I  do  not. 

LailjrT.  Ha»e  you  not  wrong'J  my  loH, 
who  has  been  a  lather  to  you  in  your  wanU, 
and  ^ren  you  being?  Hare  you  not  wrong'd 
him  in  the  bifihest  manner?  . 

Mask.  With  yonr  ladyship's  help,  and  for 
your  serrlce,  as  I  told  you  before — f  can't 
deny  that  neither.     Any  thing  more,  inadam? 

Lad/  T.  More,  audacious  vitlajn  !  O,  what's 
more  is  most  my  shame  — Ha*e  you  not  dis- 

Mask.  No,  that  !  deny;  for  1  never  told  in 

alt   my  life;  so  that  accusation's  aaswer'd— on 

to  tbe  next.  : 

Lad_rT.  Death!  do  you  dally  with  my  pas-  | 

sjon?  insolent  devil!  But  baTe  a  care;  proToLe 

you  shall  not  e^ape  my   vengeance. 

_*n.;„i    L —    /a    k.    .t.n.1. 


Lord  F.  O  yes,  somelii 

Mel.  No! 

LordF.   Ob  no — Never  laugh,  indeed,  sir. 

Care.  No!  why  what  d'ye  go  there  foi;? 

Lord  F.  To  distinguish  myself  from  the 
commonality,  and  mortify  the  poetsj  the  fel- 
lows grow  so  conceited  when  any  of  thair 
foolish  wit  prevails  upon  tbe  side  boiesi  — 
I  swear — be,  he,  be^  have  oflon  constraio'd 
my  inclinations  to  laugh — be,  he,  be — to  avoid 
giving  them  cncouragemenL 
'  Mel.  Yod  are -cruel  to  yourself,  my  lord, 
as  well  as  malicious  to  them. 

LordF.  I  confcssldidmv'elf some  violence 
at  first;  but  now  I  thiolc  I  have  conquered  iL 

Brisk.  Let  me  perish,  my  lord,  but  there 
is  something  very  particular  and  novel  In  the 
humour;  'lis  true,  it  makes  agaiost  wit,  and 
Tm  sorry  for  some  friends  of  mine  that  write; 
but  —  'egad,  I  love  to  be  malicious.  Nay, 
deuce  tale  me.  there's  wit  in't  too;  and  w'' 
must  be  foil'd  by  wit:  cut  a  diamond  vrith 
diamond;  no  other  way,  'egad. 

Lnrd  F.  Ob,  J  thought  you  would  not  be 
long  before  you  found  out  tbe  wit. 

(Jare.  Wit!  in  what?  Where  the  deviPj 
the  wil,  in  not  laughing  when  a  man  has 'a 
mind  to'L? 

Brisk.  OLord,  why can'tyou God  it  out?— 
VVhy,  there  'tis,   in  the  not  laughing. — Don'i 
you  apprehend  me?  —  My  lord.   Careless  is  > 
very  honest  fellow;   hut,  harkye,  you  under- 
stand   me,    somewhat  heavy;    a  little  shallow, 
or  so.    Why,  I'll  tell  yon  now;  suppose  no 
you  come  up  to  me — n.-iy,  pr'ylbee,  Carele 
be  initructed — Suppose,  as  1  was  saying,  y< 
come   up   to    me,    holding  your   sides,    a 
laughing  as  if  you  would— \Vcll!  I  look  gra' 
and  ask  tbe  cause   of  this  immoderate   mirl 
you  laugh   on  still,   and  are   not  able  to  tell 
me:  still  I  look  grave;  not  so  much  as  smile — 

Care.   Smile!    no;    what  the   devil   should 
you    smile    at,    when    you   suppose   I 
tell  you?  conlcssing  treachen  anil 

Brisk.  Pshaw,  pshaw,  pr'ytbee  donH  inter-  a  vice  more  black?  O,  1  have 
'    rupt  me— but  I  tell  you,  you  shall  1e1l  me  at  sands,  for  my.faults:  Are  in  my  temper.  ^-. 
last;  but  it  shall  be  a  great  while  ItrsL  isions  in  my   soul,  apt  to   every   provocation; 

Care.    W^ell,   but  ppytbee  don't  let  it  be  a'oppressed  al  once  with  love,  and  with  despair. 
grealwhilc,   because   1  long  to  have  it  over.' — But  a' sedale,  a  thinking' vlllala,  whose  black 

Brisk.   Well  tb^i,  you  tell  me  some  good  blood  runs  temperately  bad,   what  excuse  can 
jest,    or  very   willy   thing,    laughing   all   the  clear? 

while  as  if  Tou  were  ready  to  die  —  and  Ij  Mi/sk.  Will  you  be  iu  temper,  madam?  I 
bear  it,  anil  look  thus;  would  not  you  beiwould  not  talk  not  to  be  heard.  I  have  bei-n 
disappointed?  ja   very   great  rogue   for  your  sake,   and  yoi 

Caie.    No;^-^"*- -:.--  .i-^--     .-    <- ..l..., j.  ._  ■     _  . 


for  if  it  were  a  witty  thing,   Ilrepro 


e  with  it 


cady  to  bu  ; 


trdF.  O  fie,  Mr,  Careless;  all  tbe  world  cmiscieucc  and  honour  in  my  face,   to   rel 
allow  Mr.  Brisk  (o  have  wit;   my   wife   says. my  inclinations.    Howum  I  to  behave  myself] 
be   has  a   great   deal;   I  hope   you   think  ber  Von  know  I  am  your 
a  judge.  I  fortune  in  your  pD'- — 

B — fc     Dt —     — .    r — I     I.:.   ...: — for'mc  cerlaiu   ruin. 

ap-  you,    1   would   noi 


Brisk.    Pho,    my   lord,   bis  voice  goes  I 
lotliing — I   can't  'tell   how  to  make  bim  : 


ver;  to  disoblige  you  bringi 
Allow  It,  I  would  betray 
:   he   a   traitor   to   myietf:  I 


I  Act  II.  Scene  l.j 
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(loa'l  pretend  to  houeity,  Licause  you  know 
I  am  a  r»c>l:  but  I  would  conTince  you, 
from  the  nMEisily,  of  my  being  firm  to  you. 
JjtdjT.  Neceisily,  impudence!  Can  no  gra- 
tilude  inclioc  you?  no  oblig^lions  touch  you? 
Were  you  not  in  tbe  nature  «f  a  senanl? 
and  haie  not  I,  in  effect,  made  you  lord  of 
a  ),  of  me,  and  of  my  lord?  Wher 
butntile  loic,  tbe  languiihing,  tbat  adoration 
n-liich  ira)   once   paid   me,  and   eierlasthigly 


-SS': 


'luk,  FUed,  rooted   in   my  heart,  whence 
nolliing  can  remo«e  'em ;  yet  you— 
LadjT.   Yet;  what  yet? 
Mask.  Nay,  miscoDceiie   me   not,   madam, 
^vben   1    say   I   have   had    a  generoui,   and  a 
faithful  paiitoD,  which  you  bad  never  faiotired 
but  throuch  rerenge  and  policy. 
.  Ladj  T.  Ha ! 
,Mask.  Look  you,  madam,   we   are   alone — 

Cray  contain  yourself  and  hear  me.  You 
DOW  you  loTd  your  nephew,  when  \  first 
aigb'd  for  you;  I  quicklj'  found  it:  an  argu- 
ment thai  I  loved  ;  for,  wilfa  that  art  you  leil'd 
your  passion,  'twas  imperceptihlc  to  all  hut 
■ealou)  eyes.  This  discovery  made  me  hold, 
I  coDfes*  it;  for, by  il  I  thought  you  in  my 
power:  your  nephew's  scorn  of  you  added  to 
mj  hopet;  I  watcbed  the  occasion,  and  took 
you,  just  repulsed  by  him,  warm  at  once  wil 
loie  and  indignation;  your  disposition,  m 
arguments,  and  happy  opoortunity,  accoir 
plish'd  my  design.  How  1  have  lored  yo 
since,  words  bate  notsbownj  then  how  should 

tjitdji\  VYell,  mollifying  devil*  and  hare 
I  not  met  your  love  with  forward  Gre? 

Mask.  Your  leal,  I  grant,  was    ardent,   but 
misplaced:    there  w;is  revenge   in    view;   thai 
woman's  idol  had  defii'd  the  temple  of  tbe  god, 
and  love  was  made  a  mock-worsbipi  —  As 
and  heir  would  have    edg'd    young   Mcllefc 
upon  ibe  brink  of  ruin,  and   left  him   nought 


a  larum,        , 
joul  for  your  diversion?  Confusion  1 

Mtuk.  May,  madam,  I'm  gone,  if  you  re- 
lapse.—Whal  needs  ihii?  I  say  nothing  -bui 
what  yourself  in  open  hours  of  love,  havi 
(old  me.  ^Vtiy  should  you  deny  it?  Nay, 
how  can  you  f  Is  not  all  ibis  present  heat 
owing  to  the  sane  fire?  Do  not  you  lore  him 
still?  How  have  I  this  day  offentled  you,  but 
in  not  breaking  off  his  match  with  Cynthia" 
which,  ere  to-morron',  shall  be  done,  had  yoi 

Ladj  T.  How !  what  said  you,  Maskwell 
— Another  caprice  to  unwind  my  temper? 

Mask.  No,  by  my  love,  I  am  your  slate; 
Ibe  slave  of  all  your  pleasures;  and  will  nol 
rest  till  I  have  given   you   peace,   would  you 

Ladjy  T.  O,  Maskwell,  in  vain  do  I  disguii 
me  from  thee  ;  tbou  knoweit  me;  knowesl  th( 
verv  inmost  winding*  and  re 
0  Mellefonll— Married    to-n 
strikes  me.      Vet  my   soul   ki 
loo:  let  him  but  once  be  mi 

Maak.  Compose  yoursdf;  you  shall  have 
jour  vriih. — Will  that  pier ' 
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LadyT.  How,  how?  thou  dear,  iLou  pre- 
cious villain,  how  ? 

Mask,  You  have  already  been  tampering 
vrith  my  lady  Pliant. 

iMdy  T.  I  have :  she  U  ready  for  any  im- 
pression 1  Ibink  fit. 

Mask.  She  must   be   thoroughly   persuaded 
at  Mellefont  loves  her. 

Lady  T.  She  is  so  credulous  that  way  na- 
turally, and  likes  him  lo  well,  that  she  will 
'  Jieve  it  faster  than  I  can  persuade  her.   But 

don't  see  what  you  can  propose  from   such 

trifling  design;  for  her  first  conversing  witt) 
Mellefont  will  convince  her  nf  tbe  contrary. 

Mtuk.  I  know  it. — I  doni  depend  upon  it; 
but  it  will  prepare  something  else,  and  gain 
lis  leisure  to  lay  a  stronger  plot:  if  I  gam  a 
litllc  time,  I  shall  not  want  contrivance. 

One  minute  gives  invenliqp  to  destroy 

What,  to  rebuild,  will  a  wM>le  age  employ, 

\Ea:eant. 

ACT  n. 

SciNl  I. —  The  same. 

Enter  L*n*  Froth  and  Ctntiua. 

Cyn.  Indeed,  madam  I  i*  it  possible  your 
ladyship  could  have  been  so  much  in  love  7 

LadyF.  I  could  not  sleep)  1  did  not  sleep 

le  wink  for  three  weeks  together. 

Cyn.  Prodigious!   1  wonder  want  of  sleep, 

id  so  much  love,  and  so  much  wit  as  your 
ladyiltip  has,  did  not  turn  your  brain. 

Ladj  F.  O,  my  dear  Cynlhia,  y> ■ — ' 


esMSofmv. 
orrow  l-lie. 


illr,   as   you  «ay,   I 
ad  a  way ;  for,  be- 


d  vapours; 


Iwecn  you  and  I,  1  bad  wLim 
but  I  gave  them  vent. 

Cyn.  How  pray,  madam? 

LadyF.  O,  I  writ;   writ  abundantly.  —  Do 

Cyn.  Write  1  what? 

Lady  F.  Songs,  elegies,  satires,  encomiums, 
panegyrics,  lampoons,  plays,  or  heroic  poems, 

Cyn.  O  Ixird,  not  I,  madam;  I'm  coDlenI 
lo  be  a  courteous  reader. 

LadyF.  O,  inconsistent!  In  love,  and  not 
write!  If  my  lord  and  I  had  been  both  of 
your  tenipei^,  ^vc  bad  never  come  together.— 
O,  bless  me!  what  a  sad  thing  would  that  have 
been,  if  my  lord  and  I  should  never  have  met! 

Cyn.  Then  neither  my  lord  or   you  would 

er  have  met  with  your  match,  on  my  con- 

Lady  ^.     O'my  conscience,    no  more  we 
should;  thou  laysl  right;   for  sure   my   lord 
Froth  is  as  fine  a  gentleman,  and  as  much   a 
ofquality!  —  Ah!    nothing    at    all    of  ll:t 
non  air — 1  (bink  1  may  say,  ho  wants  no- 
thing but  a  blue  ribbon   and   a  star  to   make 
'lim  shine  the  very  pbospborus    of  our  hemi- 
iphere.     Do  you   understand  those   two   hard 
words?  If  you  don't  111  explain  'em  lo  you. 
Cyn.  Yes,  yei,  madam,  I'm  not  io  ignoranL 
-At  teasl  I  wou't  Own  il,  to  be  troubfed  with 
jur  instructions.  [Atidt. 

LadyF  Nay,  1  beg  your  pardon;  but,  be- 
le  derived  from  tbe  Greek,  1  thought  you 
light  have  escap'd  the  etymology.  —  But  I'm 
the  more  amaied,  to  linil  you  a  woman  of 
letters,  and  nol  write !  Bless  me,  bow  Can  Mel- 
lefont believe  you  love  him? 

Cyn.  ^Vhy  faith,  madam,  he  (hat  won't  ti 


n't  take 
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[Act  U. 


my  word  shall  ncTcr  hare  il  nniler  mj  hand, 

Ladj-F.  I  vow,  Mellefont's  a  pretly  genile- 
man  ;  bal  metbiDiEi  be  wanis  a  manoen 

Crn.  A  manner!  what')  tbat,  madam? 

Ladyf\  Some  distinguiibinff  quality;  as, 
for  example^  the  bd  air,  or  brilliant,  of  Mr, 
Brisk ;  tiie  ■olemnity,  yet  complaisance,  of  my 
lord;  or  sometbing  of  bii  own,  t'  '  '  " 
look  a  little  je-nc-nisMjuoi-iili;  heii 
a  mediocrity,  in  my  mind. 

Cyn.  lie  doe*  not,  indeed,  aflect  cilhef  pert- 
neis  or  fornialityt  for  which  1  like  him:  here 


Enter  Lokd  Fkotb,  MltxirovT,  attd  Brisc 

Cyn.  Impertingnt  creature !  I  eould  almoat 
he  angry  with  tier  now.  [jtsidi 

hadyF.  Mr  lord,  I  hare  been  tcllins  Cyn 
thla  how  much  I  hiie  been  in  lore  with  you 
I  awear  I  bave;  I'm  not  athamed  to  own  i 
now;  ah!  it  makes  my  heart  leapj  I  tow  I 
sigh  when  I  think  WU — My  dear  lord!  Ha, 
ha,  ba !  do  you  remember,  my  lord  P 

^SgueetethtTn  bj  the  Hand,  loaka  kindfy 
on  him,  tight,  and  then  taught  ouL 

LordF.  Pleasant  creature!  Perfectly  well. 
Ah!  that  look,  ay,  there  it  is;  who  could  rc- 
•iit?  Twai  io  my  heart  was  made  a  captive 
first,  and  eier  MDce  it  has  been  in  loie  with 
bappy  slBTery. 

Ladj  F.  U  that  tongue,  that  dear  deceitful 
tonane!  that  charming  softness  in  your  tniet 
aoa  TDur  expression  I — and  then  your  bow 
Good,  my  lord,  bow  ai  you  did  'vwien  I  ga*' 
you  tny  picture.  Here,  supnoie  this  my  pic- 
l\at—\Gioet  him  a  pocket  Gl      ■*  " 


s  him  a  pocket  Glast']  Pray  n 
my    loro;   ah!   he   hows   charmingly.     [L 
Frolh  barnt  pro/pundif  low,  then  kistes  the 
GteM]  Nay,  my  lord,   tou   shan't  kiss   it   so 
much;  I  shall  grow  lenlous,  I  tow  now. 

LordF.  I  taw  myself  there,  and  kissed  il 
for  your  sake. 

LndjF.  Ah!  gallantry  to  the  la*t  degree. 
Mr.  Brisk,  you're  *  judge;  was  ever  any  thing 
so  well  bred  as  my  lord? 

Brisk,  Never  any  thing — but  your  ladyship, 
let  me  peHsb. 

Ladjr  F.  O,   prettily   turned   anin!   le 
die  but  you  have  a  great   deal   of  wili~ 


Lady  F.  An  infinite  deal. 

Briak,  O  heaTcns,  madam — 

LadyF.  More  wit  than  »tij  body. 

Britk.  I'm  cTerlaslingly  your  humble  ser- 
Tant,  deuce  take  me,  madam. 

hard  F.  Don't  you  think  ui  a  happy  coU- 
pie?  fn  Cjn 

Cjrn.  I  TDw,  ray  lord,  I  think  you  are  tbi 
biftpiesi  couple  in  the  world ;  for  you're  no. 
only  happy  in  one  another,  and  when  you  are 
(ogelber,  but  hippy  io  younelTes,  and  by 
youraelTei. 

IttrdF.  I  hope  MellefonI  will  make  a  good 
busfaand  loo. 

Crn.  Tis  my  interest  to  beliere  he  will,  my 
lord. 


Lord  F.  D'ye  think  he'll  loTe  you  aa  well 
I  I  do  my  wife?  I'm  afraid  nol> 

Cjn.  I  beliere  ht'll  love  me  better. 

LordF.  Heavens!   that  can   never   be:   hut 

hy  do  you  think  so? 

Cjn.  Because  he  has  not  so  muc^  reason 
I  be  fond  of  himself. 

LadjF.  O,  your  humble  lerrant  for  that, 
dear  madam.  Well,  MeKefont,  jou1l  be  a 
happy  creature. 

AeL  Ay,  my  lord,  I  shall  have  the  same 
t^ason  for  my  happiness  that  your  lordsbip 
has,  I  shall  think  myself  happy. 

LordF.  Ah,  that's  all. 

Britk.  Your  ladyship  is  in  the  right;  \To 
Lady  Froth]  but,  'egad,  I'm  wbolly  turned 
into  satire.  I  confess  1  write  but  seldom ;  but 
when  I  do — keen  i  mbics,  >gad, — But  my  lord 
was  Idling  me,  your  ladyship  bas  made  an 
essay  toward  an  heroic  poem. 

LadyF.  Did  my  lord  tdlyou?  Yes,  I  vow, 
and  the  subject  is  my  lord's  love  to  me.  And 
what  do  ]-ou  think  Icall  it?  I  dare  swear  you 
won't  guess — 1*he  Syllabub,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Brisk.  Because  my  lord's  title's  Froth,  'egad, 
ha,  ha,  ha ! — deuce  lake  me,  very  apropos  and 
surprising,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

LadyF.  Hey,  ay,  is  not  it?  And  then 


ly  lord    Spui 
think  I  call  myself? 
Brisk.  LaclHla,  m: 


ind   myself — what   d'ye 


ly  he — 'gad,  I  cannot  tell. 

LadyF.  Biddy,lhals  all;  just  my  own  name. 

Britk.  Biddy!  'evad,  very  pretty  —  deure 
take  me,  if  your  lat^ship  has  not  tne  aK  <rf 
surprising  the  most  naturallj|  in  the  woHdi  I 
hope  yoirll  make  me  happy  in  communicaliag 


poen 


infidanl)   I 


LadyF.  O,  you  mus 
must  ask  your  advice. 

Britk.  I'm  your  humble  servanlf  let  me  pe- 
rish. I  presume  your  ladysfaip  has  read  Hossu? 

LadyF.  O  yes;  and  Hapin,  andDacier  upoa 
Ariiloile  and  Horace.     My  lord,  you 


in  nothing  about  yoi 

Lady  F.    Yes,  I  believe  1  have.     Mr.  Brisk, 

ime,  will  you  go  into  the  neat  room?  ind 
there  I'll  show  you  what  I  have. 

\pxil  ffilh  Brisk. 

LordF.  Ill  walk  a  turn  m  the  garden,  and 

>me  to  you.  TFxil 

Mel.  Vou're  thoughtful,  Cynthia. 

Cyn,    I'm    thinking    that   though    marriage 

akes  man  and  wife  one  flesh,  it  leaves  'em 
still  two  fools;  and  they  become  more  con- 
"icuous  by  setting  olT')  one  another. 

Mel.  That's  dniy  when  two  fools  meet,  and 
their  follies  are  opposed. 

Cyn.  Nay,  1  have  known  two  wits  meri, 
and  by  the  opposition  of  their  vtil,  render 
themselves  as  ridiculous  tt  fooll.  Matrimony 
is  a  baiardous  game  to  engage  in.  VVhat 
think  you  of  drawing  stakes,  and  g'rving  over 

Mel  No,  hang'l,  tbal's  not  eadeavonrin^  to 
win,  because  it's  possible  we  may  lose;  since 
we  have  ibulBed  and  cut,  let's  e'm  turn  up 
trump  now. 

0  ^•r  ig.uiiG<,  •  ]idT->  wIliK  Uai  !•  Hi  on  rmVilUih- 
ti)    hj   tbi  cDglnil   .t  Uit  hiKk  l»r'  of  l)»  P"»">- 
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Cyn.  Tbcn  I  Gnd  it's  lite'cardi;  if  eilhtr  of 
Ul  haTC  a  |;oo<l  band,  it  is  aa  iccideol  ofrortuae. 

Mel.  No,  marriage  is  ratfarr  like  a  game  at 
boids ;  fortune  indeed  maLf  s  ihe  match,  aod 
ibe  tiro  Dearest,  and  lonielimei  the  two  fiir- 
lliesl  are  fog^elher;  but  the  game  dcpeni)] 
tircly  upon  (ud^eat. 

Cjii.  Slil]  it  11  a  S""'!  "'*'  contequeDlI^ 
oae  of  u*  muil  ba  a  loser. 

Hel.  Not  at  all;  onlj  a  friendly  trial  of  skill, 
and  ibe  winnings  to  be  laid  out  in  aa  eoler- 
lai^enh 

Enter  SiK  Paul  a¥td  Ladt  PtiAiir. 
I        SirP.  'Gadsbudi  I  am  proTokeil  into  a  fer- 
mentation, as  m]i  lady  Froth  says,     Was  eTCc 
ibe  like  read  of  in  tloryF 

LadjrP.  &\x  Paul,  bate  patience,  let  me 
along  to  rallle  bim  up. 

SirP.  'Pray  your  lad^sbip,  BTe  me  Icbtc 
lo  b«  aO^-,  rnrallle  bmi  up,  I  warrant  you; 
I'U  leach  him,  with  a  certiorari,  to  make  love 


-madam — what  mean 

Sir  P.  Thy,  Tbj,  come  away.  Thy ;  tODcb 
m  not;  come  hither,  g»\i  %o  not  near  bim, 
there's  nothing  but  deceit  about  bim;  Makes 
ire  in  hii  looks,  and  the  crocodile  of  Nilus  is 
in  bis  wicked  appetite;  he  would  devour  thy 
fortune,  and  slarre  iface  alive. 

LadjrP,  Dishonourable,  impudent  creaturel 
Mel.  For  heBTsn's  sake,   madam,   to  wbem 
do  you  direct  this  languase? 

LadjP.  Have  1  behaved  myself  wilb  all  the 

rcorum  and  nicely  befilljng  tht  perswi  of  sir 

Paul's  wife;    have  1  preserved  my  honour   as 

it  were  in  >  snow-bouse  ;  have  I,  1  say,  pre- 

served  myself  like  a   fair   sheet   of  pape^  for 

"}u  lo  make  a  blot  uponf 

SirP.   And   she   shall  make   a   sisnile  with 

ly  woman  in  England. 

"-'   ' amaied,   I  know  not  what  to 


"y^. 


,  ray  lady  Pli- 
ant; I  find  passion  coming  Upon  me  even  la 
desperation,  and  I  cannot  submit  as  formerly, 
therefore  aive  way. 

Ladj  P.  How  DOW?  will  you  be  pleased  to 
retire,  and — 

^i>-P.  No,  marry,  will  I  not  be  pleased;  I 
am  pleased  lo  be  angry,  that's  my  pleasure  at 

Mtl  What  can  this  mean?  [this  lime. 

LadjP.  'Gads  my  life,  the  man's  diitracled. 
Why,  how  now,  who  tfcyoui"  What  am  1? 
SlidUins,  can't  I  govern  youP  What  did  I 
marry  yoi;  for?  Am  1  nol  to  he  absolute  and 
uncoutrolable?  Is  it  fit  a  woman  of  my  spirit 
and  conduct  should  fa*  contradicted  in  «  loal- 
ter  of  this  concern?  v 

SirP.  It  concerns  me,  and  only  me;  besi- 
des, Fm  not  to  be  governed  al  all  times.  When 
I  am  in  Iranquillity,  my  lady  Pliant  shall  com- 
mand nr  Paul;  but  wben  Fm  provoked  to 
fury,  I  cannot  incorporate  with  patience  and 
reason;  as  soon  may  tigers  match  with  tigers. 
Iambi  with  lambs,  and  every  creature  couple 
with  its  foe,  as  the  poet  says. 

Lady  P.  He's  bot-beaded  slLII !  Tit  in  vain 
to  talk  to  you ;  but  remember  I  have  a  cur- 
tain-lecture' )  for  you,  you  disobedient,  head- 
alrong  brute. 

SirP.  No, 'tis  because  [  won't  be  headstrong, 
because  I  won't  be  a  brute,  and  have  ray  bead 
fortified,  that  I  am  thos  exasperated.  But  I 
wilr  protect  my  honour;  and  yonder  is  the 
\iolater  of  my  fame. 

Lady  P.  lis  my  honour  that  i>  concerned, 
and  the  viohtlon  was  intended  to  me.  Your 
honour!  you  have  none  1  but  what  is  in  m} 
keeping,  and  I  can  dispose  of  it  wben  I  please 
therefore  don't  provoke  tne. 

SirP.  Uum,'gadsbud,shesayslme.  Ij4side] 
Well,  my  bdy,  march  odj  I  will  fight  undr- 
you  then  :  I  am  convinced,  as  far   as   passic 
will  permiL         [^Sir  Paul  and  ladjf  Pliaai 
come  up  to  MelUJonU 

I)  Tb  ■  titMA  lliiBi  rw  •  BH  u  \%  Hbjnl  la 
[Kii  is  immict-'Tb.  l.i/  .irti«Me«  li.r  iu(m>« 

%m  \.i,  4ip<i.;>i  iL<  kuUuJ  or  ).li  iiiep— II  ii 


Ladj  p.  Inhuman  and  treacherous— 
SirP.^  Thou   serpent   and   first  tempter  af 

Cyn.  Bless  m 


'   dan^ter  — this 

lerubim!— Da  you, think  ber  fit  (or  aolbing 
il  lo  be  a  italbing-horie,!)  to  stand  before 
lU  white  yon  lake  aim  al  my  wife?  "Gad*- 
id,  I  was  never  anery  before  in  my  life,  and 
I'll  never  be  appeased  again. 

Mel,  Confusion!  this  is  my  anni;  soch  ma- 
lice can  be  engendered  do  where  else,  \/lMide. 
LadyP.   Sir   Paul,   lake   Cyntbia   from   Us 
■ight)  leave  me  lo  strike  him  with  the  remorse 
>f  bis  intended  crime. 
C/n.  l^ay,  sir,  slay;   bear  him|  1  dare  af- 


SirP.  Innocent!  Why,   hatkye;    come  hi- 


"by, 

Iber,  Thy,  barkye,  I  bad  il  

'stcr  Touchwood.  'Gadsbnd,  he  does  not 
fartbi 


it,  my 


Jibing  for  any  thing  of  thee,  bnl  tbj  por- 
;  why  he's  in  love  with  my  wif£ ;  fae 
would  have  tantalised  thee,  and  4isbo|iour'd 
ihy  poor  father,  and  that  would  certainly  have 
broke  ray  heart.  I'm  sure,  if  ever  1  should 
have  hom|,  they  would  kill  me;  they  would 
never  come  kindly;  I  should  die  of  "em,  Uke 
any  child  that  was  culling  bii  teeth-'-t  should 
indeed,  Thy,  therefore  come  away  g  bnl  Pro- 
vidence has  prevented  all,  therefoie  come  away 
when  I  bid  you. 

Cyn.  1  mult  obey.       [Exit  mlh  Sir  Paul. 

•Lady  P>  O,  such  a  thing!  the  impiely  of  it 
startles  me;  to  wrong  so  good,  so  fair  a  crea- 
ture, and  one  thai  loves  you  tenderly:  'tis  a 
barbarity  of  barbarities,  and  nothing  could  be 
_.:i._  ^f  ;,_ 

But  the  greatest  villain  imagination  can 
form,  I  grant  il;  and  next  to  the  villany  of 
such  a  fact,  i*  the  villany  of  aspersing  me  with 
the  ffuilL  How?  which  way  was  I  lo  wroDg 
her  r  for  yet  I  understaad  you  not. 

LadyP.  Why,  Vads  my  life,   < 

"     ■  -*    lof  ba    I 


leibnt,   you  c 


)  peremptory   i 


!l^.'.'"!,?."X" 

-«»|||M;|»l.»^.h».^  c«r- 

■hj,  Atrt  »  ■«  B..I1. 

•f  >rfrg«ku|    ihtn.    km    bj 

».»,  v.u.k*i.  »i.  I.  (i 

*«*;«*.  u,  Ik.  Fi«. 

h>  Uh   ««.«     Tb.  ki.3> 

..<  i«.t  fri«U».d,   »,  Ihi.  mwu   n   Hdiv   .l««l 

■1.  IbHlk  H  k  diltwl 

■>|«»nlk»  om,  jkM  la 
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•ten}-  it,  when  I  tiz  jou  with  it  to  your  face;  all   tboagbti   of  tbe   maniagci   for  though  I 
for,  itoir  tir  Pauri  gone,  you  arc  corum  Dobui.  kooir  you  don't  love  Cjnlfaia,  onlr  ai  a  blind 


Met.  By  lics«eo,  1  lore  her 

LadjP.  Ficldle,  faddle,  don't  tell  inc  oftbii 
and  that,  and  every  thing  in  the  ^orld;  but 
git«  mc  malhemncular  demonstration,  answer 
me  directly.  But  I  have  not  patience.  Ob! 
the  JTnpicly  ot  it,  u  I  wai  saying,  and  the  un- 
paralleled wickedneii!  O  merciful  father!  how 
could  you  think  to  rcTcrse  nature  so,  to  mate 
ibedauchter  the  means  nfprocuring  the  mother ! 

Mil.  Tfae  dauehter  procure  the  mother! 

Lady  P.  Ay;  for  though  I  am  not  CyribJa's 
lown  mother,  I  am  her  father's  wife;  and  that's 
Dear  mougb  to  make  it  inceit. 

Mel.  O  my  precious  aunt,  and  the  deTil  jn 
conjunction !  \Aiide. 

Ltfd/P.  O  reflect  upon  the  horror  of  that, 
and  then  the  guill   of  deceiil  '    * 

marrying  the  daughter,  only 
fatber;  and  then  seducing  m 

Mel.  Where  am  1?  >s  it  day?  and  am  I 
awake?  Madam — 

Lad/ P.  And  nobody  knows  how  circum- 
■tancej  may  happen  together.  1'ii  my  think- 
ing now,  I  could  resist  the  tlrongeit  leinpta- 
tioii;  hut  yet  I  know  'tis  impossible  for  me 
10  |uiow  whether  I  could  or  Do;  ■•^— '-  — 
certainly  in  the  things  of  this  life. 

'Mel.  Madam,  pray  give  me  lea*e  to  ask  you 
one  question. 

Lady  P.  O  Lord,  ask  me  the  question!  I 
swear  I'll  refuse  il ;  1  swear  I'U  deny  it,  then 
fere  dou't  aik  mej  nay,  you  shaul  ask  ia< 
I  swear  I'll  denv  it.  O  gcmini,  you  ba' 
brought  all  the  blood  into  my  face;  I  warrac 
[  am  as  red  at  a  turkey-cock,  O  lie.  cousi 
Mellefont!  ^ 

Mel.  Nay,  madam,  hear  me  ~ 

LadfP.  Hear  you?  No,  no;  ill  deny  yt 
first,  and  bear  you  afterwards;  for  one  doi 
not  know  bow  one's  mind  mar  change  upon 
bearing.  Hearing  is  one  nf  llie  senses,  aai' 
•U  the  senses  are  fallible ;  1  won't  trust  my 
-ou ;  my  honour  is  iufailible 


for  your  pasiioo  lo  me,  yet  it  will  n 
jealous— O  Lord,  what  did  1  say?  Jeatoui: 
no,  no,  t  can't  be  jealous;  for  1  rnnsi  not  Iotc 
you — therefore  don't  hope.~bul  don't  despair 
O,  they're  coming,  I  must  fly.  [Exit. 

J  After  a  Pau^e\  So  ihrti,  spile  of  my 
loreiight,  1  am  caught,  caUghl  in  my 
security :  yet  this  was  hut  a  shallow  artifice, 
unworthy  of  my  maChiaTilian  aunt:  there  muil 
he  more  hehind;  destruction  follows  hard,  if 
not  presently  prevented. 

Enter   Masewrli.. 
IMaskwell,  welcome !    Tby  presence  is  a  lien 
of  land  appearing  lo  my    shipwrecked    Itope*; 
the  witch  has  raised  the  storm,  and  her  mini- 
sters have  done  their  work;    you  see  the   *es- 

Mask  I  know  it:  I  met  sir  Paul  towine 
awa^  Cynthia.  Come,  trouble  not  your  head, 
I'll  join  you  together  ern  to-morrow  mnroing, 
or  drown  between  you  in  the  attempt. 

Mel.  There's  comfort  in  a  hand  slretch'd 
iking,  ibough  ncTer  so  far 


and  un'-come-at-ib! 

Mel.  For  beaien'i  sake,  madam — 

LadjrP.  O  name  it  no  more — Blesi  me, 
bow  can  you  talk  of  heaven,  and  ba%e  so  much 
wickedness  in  your  heart?  May  be,  you  don'l 
think  it  a  sin — Ibey  say  some  of  you  gentle- 
men don't  think  it  a  sm-(ndeed,  if  1  dnl  not 
think  it  a  sin—But  still  my  honour,  if  it  were 
no  sin — But  then,  to  marry  my  daughter,  for 
-  tbe  conveniency  of  frequent  opportunities — 111 
never  consent  to  thai ;  as  sure  as  can  ht,  111 
break  the  match. 

Mel.  Death  and  amatemenl!  Madam,  upon 
my  knees — 

LadjP.  Nay,  nay,  rise  up:  come,  you  shall 
see  my  good  nature.  I  know  lore  is  nower- 
ful,  and  nobody  can  help  his  passion:  \is  not 
your  fault,  nor  I  swear  it  is  not  mine.  How 
can  I  help  it,  if  I  have  cmrm#  And  how  can 
Tou  help  it,  if  you  are  made  a  captive?  O 
Lord,  here's  somebody  coming;  I  daro  not 
stay.  Well,  you  must  consider  of  your  crime, 
and  r  ■ 


can  be  againSt  it — strite, 
melancholy,  iton\  de- 
n>air:  but  never  think  that  I'll  grant  rou  anT: 
Ibing — O  Lord,  no:  bul  be  sore  jou  lay  asidaj 


oE 

Mask.  No  sinking,  nor  no  danger.  Come, 
cheer  up!  why,  you  don't  know  that,  while  1 
plead  for  you,  your  aunt  has  given  me  a  re^ 
tainins  fi:e ;  nay,  I  am  your  orealest  enBray, 
and  she  does  but  joumey-work  under  me. 

Mel.  Hal  bow's  this? 

Mask.  What  d'ye  think  of  my  being  em- 
ployed in  the  eieculion  of  all  her  pktis?  Ha, 
ba,  ha!  Nay,  it's  true:  I  have  undertaken  lo 
break  the  match:  I  have  undertaken  to  moke 
your  uncle  disinherit  you;  to  get  yon  turo'd 
out  of  doors,  and  to — Jla,  ha,  ba ! — I  can't  tell 
you  for  laughing — O  she  has  opened  her  heart 
to  me — I'm  to  turn  you  a  graiinir,  and  to  — 
Ha,  ha,  ba !  marry  Cyntbia  myself;  there'*  a 
plot  for  you. 

Mel.  Ha  !  O  see,  I  see  my  rising  sun!  Light 
breaks  through  clouds  upon  me,  and  I  shall 
live  in  day.— O,  my  Maskwell,  how  shall  I 
thank  or  praise  thee!  thou  bast  out  willed  wo- 
But  tell  me,  how  couldsl  thnu  thus  get 
^r  confidence,  ha — how?  But  was  it  her 
lo  persuade  my  lady  Pliant  to  this 
extravagant  belief? 

Matk.  It  was;  and,  lo  tell  you  the'  truth,  I 
encouraged  it  for  your  diversion:  ihougb  il 
~  .de  you  a  liltl«  uneasy  for  the  present,   yet 

!  reflection  of  it  must  needs  be  enlerlainiag. 
I  warrant  she  wal  very  violent  at  first. 

Mel.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  Ay,  a  very  fury.         ' 

Mask.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  know  her  temper.  Weir, 
you  must  knpw  then  thai  all  my  contrivances 
were  but  bubbles ;  (ill  at  last  I  pretended  lo 
have  been  long  secretly  in  love  with  Cvnthia; 

Il   did   my   business;    that   convinced   jour 

nl  1  might  be  Irusted  ;  since  it  was  as  mucb 
^'  interest  as  hers  lo  break  tbe  malcli:  ihen 
she  thought  my  jealousy  might  qualiiy  me'  lo 
assist  her  in  her  revenge ;  and,  in  short,  in 
ibat  belief,  lold  me  the  secrets  of  her  heart. 
At  lenelh  we  made  this  aeree 
i:5i.  1.-  J..: /..  f  ._! 


..  _.  .  _,  jptish  her  designs  (as  i   told   you   before), 

bnt  don't    he   melancholy,   iton\  de~  she  has  engaged  lo  put  Cynthia,  with  all    ber 


Goot^lc 


[Act  iU.  ScEMK  1.] 
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Well, md, dear Jaci,iww  baitlliou  contnTcd? 

Mask.  I  would  not  bare  you  ilay  lo  hear 
1*1  pow;  for  I  dan'l  know  but  iJie  may  come 
t^i*  w>7.  [  am  lo  meel  her  anoD  ;  alter  thai 
rU  lell  you  Ibe  whole  iDatter,  Be  here  in  tbii 
gallcrj  an  hour  bep.cv :  by  that  time,  I  ima- 
gine, our  coniullalioR  may  b«  orer. 

MtL  I  will.     TiU  tben,  lucceu  attend  thee. 
\Exit. 

Matk.  Till  ihen,  succesj  will  BtleniT  me; 
for  when  1  meet  you,  I  meet  the  only  obftacie 
lo  ray  forlDne. — Cynthia,  lei  thy  beauty  ^id 
my  crimes  1  and  wlialioeTer  I  commit  of  treach- 
ery or  deceit  ihall  be  imputed  lo  me  ai  i 
merit. — Treachery!  what  IreacberyF  Lo*e  can- 
cel* all  Ihe  bondi  of  frienJihip,  aod  leU  men 
ricbt  apon  Ihcir  Gnl  fouDdationi.  Duly  lo 
kiogi,  piety  to  parents,  gralilude  In  bcnelac- 
lors,  and  fiddiiy  to  tiendi,  are  difFerenl  and 
particular  tiei:  but  the  name  of  rival  cut*  'tin 
gjl  wander,  and  ia  a  general  acquittance.  Ri- 
Tal  b  eqnal ;  and  loie,  like  deilbr  >  Unitersal 
leteJlrr  of  manliiDd.— Ila!  butit  there  notiuch 
a  thing-  as  faooeily  ?  Yes,  and  whosoever  faai 
it  about  him  bears  an  enemy  in  hii  breaitj' 
for  your  honest  man,  as  I  take  it,  is  that  nice, 
scrapaloa*,  conscientious  person,  who  wilji 
cheat  nobody  hut  himself:  sacb  aoolher  cox-, 
comb  a>  joup-wise  man,  who  is  too  hard  for 
all  the  world,  and  will  be  made  >  fool  of  bv 
nobody  but  bimself.— Ha,  ba,  ha  I  Well,  fo'i 
wisdom  and  honesty,  give  me  cunning  and 
bypocrisy!  Oh,  'tis  sucb  a  pleasure  to  angle 
for  faidaccd  Ibolil  Then  tbat  hungry 'oudgeon, 
credu lily,  will  bite  at  any  ibing.  — vVfay,  lei 
me  «ee:  I  bare  the  *ame  face,  the  same  words 
ttid  accents,  when  I  speak  what  I  do  think, 
and  when  I  speak  what  I  do  not  think ;  the 
rery  same:  and  dear  ditsimulation  is  ihe  only 
art  not  to  he  known  from  nature. 
Why  will  mankind  he  fools,  and  be  dcccir'd 
And  why  are  friends  and  loTen'  oaths  hetiei'd  i 
VVfaea  each,  who  searches  strictly  his  own 

May  «o  much  fraud  and  power  «f  baseness 
find,  [Exit 

ACT  HL 

ScsNB  I. — 77ha  tam«. 

Enter  LoKD  and  Laot  Touchitood. 

Ladj  T.  My  lord,  can  you  blame  my  bro- 
ther PJianI,  if  he  refuse  his  daughter  upon  tbii 
profocalion  7  The  conlr»ct's  Toid  by  this  un- 
heard-of  impiety. 

Lorel  T.  I  doa'l  belieiE  it  true;^he  has  bet- 
ter principles — pho,  'lis  nonseaie.  Come,  come, 
I  know  mv  lady  Plianl:  Hi*  not  the  firsl 
lime  she  ba's  mistaken  respect  for  Iotc,  and 
nude  ssr  Paul  jealous  of  ihe  ciirilily  of  an 
Dndcsi^ing  person,  ihe  better  to  heipcak  his 
lecurity  in  her  unfeigned  pleasures. 

Lady 'f.  You  censure  hardly,  my  lord:  my 
lislvr*  hoaonr  is  very  well  known. 

LordT.  Yes,    I   belitTe    I   know    ,_. 

bale  been  familiarly  acijulinled  with  il.  l*hiE 
ii  a  little  trick  wrought  hr  some  pitiful  con-j 
'     s  of  my  nephi    ' 


Lord  T.   There  should   have   hee'n   dcmon- 
iration  of  the  conlrary  too,  before  it  had  been 


Ud/-T.  Ths 

iblv  of 


[  can't  le!I;  nay,  1  doo'l  say 
willing  lo  helieve  aa  fatonr- 


Ladj  T.  How  ?  Don't  you  b 

LordT.  Nn,  I  don't  say  so.    I  coofeis  I  am 
troubled  to  find  you  io  cold  in  hi*  defence. 

Ladj  T.  Hi*  defence?  Blesi  me,  would  you 

hare  me  defend  an  ill  thine? 

Lnrd  T.  You  belieie  it  then? 

Ladj  T.  1  don't  know ;   I  am   very   unwill- 

g    to  ipeak  my  ihougbls  in   any   thing   that 

may  he  lo  my  cousin's  disadvantage;  betides, 

1  find,  my  lord,  you  are  prepared   lo   nrreive 

an  ill  impression  front  any  opinion    of  ntme, 

which  is  not  mnsenliDg  with  your  own;   but 

like  to   he  suspected   in   the   end, 

ain  »py  loi»cr  to  dissemble,  I  own 

I  do  believe  it;  nay,   and 

can  believe  any  thing  worse,   if  it   were  laid 

to  hit  charge.— Don't  ask  ma  my  regions,  nty, 

lord;  fnr  tliey  are  not  fil  lo  be  told   you. 

LitrdT,  I'm  amaiedl   Here  must   he  some- 

ig  more  than  ordinary  in  this.  [Asid<\  Not 


"'.'":> 


fit  to  be  t< 


ne,  madam?    You 


consequently   the   same   reason*   c 
convincing  lo  me,  whicb  create  yi 

hady  T.  Bui  ibose  which  ci 


ight  to   b« 
]r  lalisfac- 


ause  my  diinuiet, 
from  your  rirar^ 
ing.   .Good  my  lord,  don't  preu  me. 

Lnrd  T.  Don't  oblige  me  to  nress  you. 

LadjT.  WhalBTer  !l  was,  \ia  past;  and 
ibal  ii  heller  lo  be  unknown,  which  cannot 
be  prevented  ;  therefore  let  me  beg  of  you  to 
:i[  saLiilied. 

Lnrd  T.  When  you  have  told  me  1  will. 

Lady  T.  You  won't. 

LordT.  By  my  life,  my  dear,  I  will. 

Ladj  T.  What  if  you  can':? 

LnrdT.  How?  Then  I  must  know;   nay,  I 

ill :  DO  more  trifling— I  charge  you  tell  me 
— by   all   our   mutual   peace   la   come,   upon 


d>Uy- 


ly  lo'd,   Tou   ncpd   say   no 

If)  make'  me  lay  my  hrarl    before   you ; 

bul  don't  be  thus  trauiporled ;  c 


cin  i 


inule's   temper.      'Tis    not   indeed,   my 
dear.     O   Lord,   1   wish   [   had   not  told   you 
ly  thing.— 'Indeed,  my  lord,  you  have  frighi- 
led  me.     Nay,  look  pleased,  111  tell  yon. 
Lord  T.  Well,  well. 

Ladj  T.  Nay,  bul  will  you   he    calm?    In- 
deed iu's  uolhing  bul — 
LordT.  But  what? 

Ladj  T.  Bul  will  you    promise  me   not   to 

:  angrv  ? — nay,  you  must — not  lo  be  angry 

lib  ,Mellefonl?-I  dare  swear  he's  sorryj  aii<l, 

ere  il  to  do  again,  would  nol — 

^  ,     Lord  T.  Sorry  for  what?  'Death,  you  rack 

Lady  T.  Nay,  my  lord.  It  may  be   to,   and  me  wilh  delay. 

1  hope  il  will  lie  found  to;   bul  that  will   re-      Ladj  T.  Nay,  no  great  mailer,   only'-well, 

....;_ >: r—   :_  ....l —  ^^  j  j,j,j  y„„r  promise — pho,  why  nothins,  oalv 

•your    nephew  had  a  roini)   to  amuse  himieu 


r: 


lemonstratioa  U  necessary. 
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aometinlM  vrilh  a  Utile  gallantrj  towards 
mc.  Nay,  1  can't  think  he  meant  any  thing 
nerieuily;  butmethoAbt  il  looked  oddly. 

Lord  T.  Confiision  r  i^hat  ilo  1  bear  ? 

LadrT.  Or,  may  Ce,  be  thought  he  wai 
not  enough  akin  to  me  upon  your  account, 
and  had  a  mind  to  create  a  nearer  relation 
OD  hl»  own;  aloTer,  you  know,  my  lord— ha, 
ha,  ba !— Well,  but  ihat'ji  all.  Now  you  baTi 
il, — Weil,  remember  yoar  promiie,  my  lord 
and  don't  lake  any  notice  of  it  to  him. 

Lord  T.  No,  no,  no. 

LadyT.  Nay,I  swear  you  muit  not— a  liltli 
barmleas  mirth — only  misplaced,  that's  all.— 
But  if'il  were  more,  'tis  orer  now,  and  all'i 
well.  For  my  pari,  I  have  forgot  it;  and  «. 
■■-s  be,  1  hope;  for  I  base  not  heard  any  thing 


from  liim 


tripped. 


Unnatural  Tillainl  111  have  hi 
turned  naked  out  of  my  doo 
and  let  biro  rot  and   parish  I 

Ladr  T.  O,  my  lord,  you'll  ruin  me 
lake   such    public    notice    of  it;    it    wi 
town-talk:  consider  your  own  and  my  honour. 
— Slay,  1  told  you  you  would  not  be  (alisHed 
when  yon  knew  it. 

Lord  T.  Before  INe  done,  I   will   be 
lied.     UnKrateful  mooiter!  How  long — 

LadyT.  Lord,  I   don't  know:  I   wish   my 
Dps   had    grown   togelher   wbea   1  told   you. 
Almost  a  twel'iemonlh — nay,  1   won't  tell  you 
any  more,   till  you   are   younelf.     Pray,       ~ 
lord,  don't  let  Uie   company  see  you  in 
disorder:    yet   I   confess   I   can't  blame   you; 
for  1  think  1  was   neier   so   surprised   in  i 
life.     Who  would  haie  ibougfal   my  uephi 
could    have    m    misconstrued    my  kindness? 
But  will  you  go  into  your  closet,  and  recoi 

Jour  temper?   ni  make  an  eicuie   of  sudd 
u*iDe**  to  the  company,   and   come   to   yt 
Pray,  good,  dear  my  lord,  let  me  beg  you  do 
now:  I'll  come  immediately,   and  tell  you     " 
.   Will  you,  my  lord  ? 

LordT.  I  will.    I  am  mute  wilb  wondi 
Ladjr  T.  W^ell,  but  go  now ;   here's   some- 
body coming. 

LordT.  Well,  I  go.     You  wont 
I  would  hear  more  of  this. 
LadyT  PIl  foUow  instantly. 

\Sxil  Lord  Touc/uvood. 

Enter  MA3kwku. 

So! 

Matic,  This  was  a  mastec^iece,  and  did  nt 

need  my  help;   though   I  stood   ready   for 

cue   to   come  in,   and   conllrm  all,   bad  thei 

been  occasion. 
LadyT.  Hare  you  seen  MellefontP 
Miuk<  I  haTe;   and  am  to  meet  him   her 

about  thi*  time. 
'     LtidyT.  Bow  does  he  bear  bit  diilppoinl 


11? 
Mask.  Secure  ii 


Mask.  Secure  in  my  assistance,  he 
i|  much  afflicted,  but  rather  bughed 
shallow  artifice,  wbicb'so  little- tirne  must  of 
aecessity  discover:  yet  he  is  apprebei^siYe  of 
some  further  design  of  yours,  and  has  engaged 
me  to  wqtch  you.  1  belieie  he  will  hardly 
be  able  to  preranl  y«ur  plot;  yet  I  would 
have  you  um  caulioa  and  euxdition. 

Ltuty  T.  Eipedition  (Ddeeifi  for  all   we   do 


[Act  IIL 

must  be  pcrroTmed  in  the  remaining  pari  of 
tbis  evening,  anil  betore  the  company  break 
up,  lest  my  lord  should  cool,  and  baTo  an 
opportunity  to  iLilk  with  bim  priTalelyi  my 
lord  must  not  sea  bim  again. 

Maak.  By  no  mean*;  therefore  you  miut 
aggravate  my  lord's  displeasure  (o  a  degree 
that  will  admit  of  no  conference  with  him.— 


Lady  T. 

Moik.  To 

to  Mellefonl's 


le? 


ny  lord,    ai    having    been    privy 
design  upon  you.  but  still  u  ' 


a^ebiit 


ade   I 


conceal  it,  yet  you  may  say  I  threatened  the 
next  time  be  attempted  any  thing  of  that  kind, 
to  diicoirr  it  to  my  lord. 

Lady  T.  To  -^-  --■' 

Mask.  It      " 


this? 
Ill  ronlirra  my  lord's  opinioa  of 
d  honesty,  and  create  in  him  .-i 
new  commence  in  me,  which  {should  tbis  de~ 
sign  miscarrj)  will  be  necessary  to  the  form- 
ing of  another  plot  that   I   have  in   mj   bead 
— lo  cheat  you,  as  well  as  the  re)k      t.daidr. 
LadyT.  I'll  do  iL 

Monk.  You  had  best  go  to  my  lord,  keep 
bim  ai  long  as  you  can  in  bis  clofet,  and  1 
doubt  not  but  you  will-  mouhl    bim    to   w]u( 


LadyT.  When  shall  we   meet?— At   eight 
lis  evening  in  my  chamber;  there  rejoice    at 
jr  success,  and  toy  away  an  hour  in  mirth. 
Mask.  I  wiU  not  fail.    [EriV  Ladr  Toueh- 
luood^  I  know  what  she  means  well  enoua;fa. 
I  bavB  lost  all  appellle  to  her ;  yet  she's  a  fine 
woman,  and   I   loved   ber   once;  but  I    don't 
know,  the  case  is  altered;  what  was  my  plea- 
lure  b  become  my  duly;    and  I  am  as  indif- 
ferent to  her  now,   as  if  I  were  her  husband. 
Should  she  smoke  my   design    upon   Cynthia, 
1  were  in  a  line  pickle.     She    has    a    panelra- 
ting  head,  and  knows  bow  to  inlerpn.!  a  cold- 
ness the  riKbt  way;  therefore  I  must  dissemble 
ardour  sou  ecstacy,  that's  resolved.  Bow  easily 
'  pleasantly  is  that  dissembled  before   frui- 
f  Plague  on'l,  that  a  man  can't  drink  wilh- 
quenching  bis    thirst. — Ha!  yonder  comes 
Metl.J'ont,  thoughtful.  Let  me  think:  meet  ber 
at  eight- hum~ha!  I  have  it.     tf  I  can  speak 
to  my  lord  before,  I  will  deceive  'em  all,  and 
yet  socure   myself.      Twas   a  lucky  tbougbl! 
VVell,  this  double  dealing  is   a   jevreL  —  Htre 

Enlfr  Mellb^ont,  muting. — Maskwbll,  pre- 
tending  not  to  tee  him,  H^lks  by  him,  and 
speaks,  as  it  arere,  to  hiaael/.       ^ 
lercy  on  us!  what  will  ibo  wickedness  of  this 
oria  come  to ! 
Met.   Bow  now,   Jack?    What,    so  full   of 


inrt.    iiun    now,    tiacai       vvuai, 

conlemnlallon  that  you  run  over? 

Mask.  I'm  glad   you're    come,   for   I   could 
not  contain  myself  any  longer;  and  waa  just 

>ing  to  give  vent  to  a  secret,  which  nohodr 

It  you  ought  (o  drink   down.  —  Your  annls 

si  gone  from  hence. 

Mel.  And  bavins  trusted  thea  with   the   ac^  ^ 
crets  of  her  loul,  thoa  art  villanoualy  facnl   lo  • 


Mask.  I'm 


1  all  ti 


:,  ha? 


alraid  my  frailty  lean*  tiAt  way; 
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I   know   wtietker  1   i 


D  boDonr 


bat  I   <toD' 
diicover  all. 

Mel.  AH,  all.  man.  What,  you  may 
booour  lielray  ber  as  far  ai  ihc  belrayj  li 
-leir.     No  tngical  design  upon   my   fertoa,   1 

jiaak.  No,  'but  it'i  a  comical   design  upon 

Mel.  Wlial  do*l  thou  mean^ 

Mask.  Lislcn,  and  Jie  dumb:  «e  bare  been 
hsrpamaa  abouL  tb*  rale  of  your  ruin  — 

Mel.  Late  any  two  guardiaas  to  an  orpban 
lieircsi.— Well. 

M<uk.  And  wbereai  pieaturc  i«  generally 
paid  wltb  miichief,  wbat  miicbief  (  shall  do 
u  to  Ite  paid  with  pleaiurc. 

Mel.  So  when  you'TC  swalloweil  the  nt 
yon  (weeteo  your  moulb  vritb  a  plum  r 

Matk.  You  are  merry,  sir;  but  I  sball  probe 
your  const! t ulion :  in  short,  the  price  oryoii 
banishment  ii  to  be  paid  wilL  ibe  person  of- 

M^l  Of  Cynlbia,  and  her  fortune.— Why, 
you  forget,  you  told  me  ibis  before. 

Mask.  No,  no;  lo  fir  you  are  right;  ar 
1  am,  a)  an  earneil  of  that  bargain,  to  faai 
i(ill  and   free   posieision   of  the   person  of 

Mel.  Ha!— Pho!  you  trille. 

Mask.  By  this  light,  I'm  serious,  all  raillery 

:iparl.     I   knew  'twould   "''■■-     -  - 

nlng,  at  eight,  she  will  r 
chamber. 

MeL  llell  and  the  devil!  is  she  ahandancd 
of  all  grace? — Wby,  ibe  woman  is  possessed. 

Matk.  Wall,  will  you  go  %a  my  tte*d? 

Mel.  Into  a  hot  furnace  sooner. 

Mask.  No  you  would  not;  it  would  not  be 
to  conTGnianl,  as  I  can  order  malleri. 

Mel.  What  d'ye  mean? 

Mask.  Mean!   not  to  disappoint  tb«  lady,  I 
juureyou. — Ha,  ha,  ha!  how  gravely  he  looks. 
—Come,  come,  [  won't  perplci  yi         "" 
only  thing  that  Providence  could  ta 
to  make  me  capable  of  serving  yi.-,  .........   ., 

iny  inclination  or  your  own  necessity. 

Mel.  How,  how,  for  faeaien's  sake,  deai 
Maskweli? 

Mask.  Why  thus:  Dl  go  according  lo  ap- 
pointment;  yon  shall  have  notice,  .at  the  cri- 
tical minute,  to  come  and  surprise  your  auul 
nnd  me  toxetber.  Counlerfeit  a  rage  agaiusl 
me,  and  I'lt  make  my  escape  through  the  pri- 
vate passage  from  her  chamber,  which  I'll  lake 
care  lo  leave  open.  Twill  he  hard  if  iben 
you  can't  bring  her  to  any  conditions;  for 
this  discovery  will  disarm  ber  of  all  defence, 
and  leave  ber  entirely  at  your  mercy:  nay, 
■be  must  ever  afler  be  in  ^we  of  you. 

Mel.  Let  me  adore  thee,  my'belter  genius! 
I  think  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  fate  now  to 
disappoint  my  hopes — my  hopes?  my  certainly! 

MmU.  Well,   I'll  meet  you  here,   within   a 
ijuarter  of  eight,  and  give  you  notice. 
Mel.  Good  fortune  eVer  go  with  ibeo! 

[ExU  MatkatlL 

Enter  C&KBLES8. 
Care.  ^lallefont,  gel  out  o'tbe  way.  —  M* 
laSy  Pliant's  coming,  and  I  shall  never  suc- 
ceed while  thou  art  in  si^t,  iboogb  sbe  be- 
gins lo  tack  about;  but  I  made  ,love  a  (real 
while  to  no  purpose. 


n>gbU 


intrived 


Mel  Why, 

don't  care  for  hei 
re.  1  can't  get  an  answer  from  ber,  that 
not  begin  with  ber  honour,  or  her  virtue, 
I  me  such  canl.  Tben  she  has  told  me 
Ibc  whole  history  of  sir  Paufs 
courtship ;  how  he  bas  lain  for  whole 
together  upon  the  stairs,  before  ber  chi 
door;  and  [bat  the  first  favour  be  received 
from  her,  was  a  piece  of  an  old  scarlet  pet ' 
licoat  for  a  stomacher;  which,  since  the  day 
of  K\f  marriage,  be  has,  out  of  a  piece  of  gal- 
lantry, converted  into  a  nighl-csp;  and  wcarJ 
it  still,  with  much  solemnity,  on  his  annivec- 
ary  wedding-night. 

McL  You  -are  very  great  with  bim.  I  won- 
der he  never  told  you  bis  grievances,  he  will. 

Care.  Eicessi'vely  foolish!  — But  that  which 
ves  nie  most  hopes  of  her,  i*  ber  telling  me 
'  the  many  temptations  she  bas  resisted. 
Mel.  Nay,  than  you  have   )>ki;  Cor   a   wo- 
man's bragging  to  a  man  that   she   hu   over- 
come  temptations,  is   an   argument  that  ibey 
weakly  offered,  and  a  challenge   to  bim 
igage   her    more    irresistibly.  —  Here   *be 
I  with  sir  Paul,    ril  leave  you.    Ply  her 
close,  and  hy-and-by   clap   a   billet-doux  into 
ber  band;   for  a  woman  nt<;er  thinks  a   man 
Iruly  in  love  with  her,  till  he   has   been  fool 
enough  to  think  of  her  out  of  her.  sight   and 
to  lose  so  much  time  asito  write  lo  ber.  lExit. 

Enter  Sia  Padl  and  Last  Pliant. 

SirP.  Shan't  we  disturb  your  meditation, 
Mr.  Careless?  you  would  be  private? 

Care.  ¥o|i  bring  that  along  with  yau,  sir 
Paul,   that   shall   be  always   welcome  lo  my 

Sir  P.  O,  sweet  sir,  you  load  your  humble 
servants,  both  me  and    iny   wife,   with   conti- 

lal  favours. 

LadjrP,  Sir  Paul,  what  a  phrase  was  there! 
You  will  b«  making  answers,  and  taking  that 
upon  you  which  ought  lo  lie  upon  mc:  that 
you  should  have  so  little  breeoing,  to  think 
Mr.  Careless  did  not  apply  himself  to  me. 
Pray  what  have  you  lo  entertain  any  body's 
privacy  ?  1  swear  and  declare,  in  the  face  of 
the  world,  Tm  ready  to  blush  for  your  igno- 

SirP.  I  acquiesce,  my  lady  ;  hul  don't  snub 
.o  loud.  \ApurL 

LadjP.  Mr.  Careless,   if  a   person    ihal   is 
ivholly  illiterate  might  he  supposed  to  he    ca- 
pable of  being   qualilied    to   make    a   suitable 
return  lo    those   obligations,    which   you   are 
pleased  lo  confer  upon  one  that  is  wholly  in- 
capable of  being  quatified  in  all  those  circum 
itances,   I'm  sure  1  should   rather   attempt   it 
ban   any  thing    in   the   world ;    [Cnurleties'\ 
for,    I'm   sure,   there's   nothing   in   th?   world 
that  1  would  rather.  [Courtesies^  But  i  know 
IMr.  Careless  is  so  greal  a  critic,  and  to   line 
gentleman,  that  it  is  impossible  for  me — 
Care.  O heavens,  madam!  you  confound  ntt. 
SirP.  'Gadshud,  she's  a  fine  person.  / 

Ladjf  P.  O  Lord,  sir,  pardon  me,  we   wo- 
en  have  not  those  advantages :   I    know   my 
own  imperfections;  but,  at  tbe  same  time,  you 
must  give  me  leave  to  declare  in  the  face   of 
'orld,   that   nobody^   ii   more  aeniible  of 
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£iionrs  and  ibingi;   Tor,  willi   tbe   res 
my    honour,   I    assure    you,    Mr.    Can 
don'l  Lnow  any  iLing  in  ihe   world    I 
refuse  la  a  persna  so  merilorious, — loull  par- 
don my  want  of  eipresslon. 

Care.  U,  your  ladvsbip  is  abounding  !a 
dCellFDce,  parlicularly  ihat  or  pfaraie. 

LaifP.  You  are  lo  obligins,  sir. 

Care.  Your  ladyship  a  so  charming. 

Sir  P.  So,  now,  now;  now,  ray  lady. 

Ludj  P.  So  wf  II  bred. 

Cure.  'So  surprrsinc. 

Ladj' P.  &a  well  dressed, 
JO  ctoqueof,  so  unaflcclpd,  : 
JO  particular,  so  ngreeahle — 

Sir  P.  Ay,  so,  so,  Ihcrc. 

Cart.  OLord,  Ibeierdiyoi 

Ladj  P.  So  gay,  >a  g 
JO  fine  shape,  so  line 
and  I  don*L  doubt  but  y 


elur,  so  sood  t 
lbs,  so  Sne  li 
have  a  very   good 


Core.  For  hfare 


sake. 


-I'm 


Sir  P.   And  my  lady's   ouile   out  of  breath, 
ir  else  you  should  hear.—  Gad shud,  you  may 

m'd  at  a  day. 


my   lady  Pliant 

-Ihat  j«   ! 


talk  of  mi    lady  Froll, 

Car,-.  0  fie,  fie;  not 
M^  lady  Froth  is  ven 
plisbnients,  but  it  is  wl 
not  ihoaght  of;  if  that 

Lad/- P.   O,  you 

SirP.  Naj,  1  swear  and  tow,  that  was  pre  Ity. 

Care.  O,  sir  Paul,  you  are  the  happiest 
man  alive.  Sucli  a  lady!  that  is  the  envy  of 
'  hiT  sex,  and  the  admiration  of  ours. 

SirP.  Your  bumhie  servanl.-I  am,  llbanli 
lieaien,  in  a  fine  wa^  of  living,  as  I  may  say. 
peacefully  and  happily;  and,  1  think,  need 
ual  envy  any  of  my  neiehbours,  blessed  be 
Providence!— Ay,  truly.  Sir.  Careless,  ray  lady 
is  a  great  blessing;  a  fine,  discreet,  wel1>po~ 
ken  woman,  as  you  shall  see,  if  it  becomes 
me  to  say  so:' and  we  lite  terv  comfortably 
logelber:  she  U  a  little  hasty  sometimes,  and 
sn  am  li  but  mine  ii  soon  over,  and  then 
I'm  so  Sony.  O,  Mr.  Careless,  if  it  were  not 
for  one  thing — 

Enter  TlHOTHT,   mlh   a  Letter,  and  offev* 

it  to  Sir  Paul  Puaht. 
'Gadso,  'eadsbud — Tim,   carry  it  to  ray  lady; 
you  should  have  carried    it  to  my  lady  first. 

Tim.  *Tis  directed  to  your  worship. 

Sir  P.  Well,  well,  my  tady  reads  atf  let- 
ters lirsL 

LadjP.  How  often  liave  you  been  told  of 
that,  you  jackunapcs  P 

SirP.  Child,  do  so  no  more;  d'ye  hear, 
Tim? 

Tim.  No,  and  please   you.  [Kxit. 

SirP.  A  humour  of  my  wife's — you  know, 
women  have  little  fancies.  But,  as  I  was  tell- 
ing you,  Mr.  Careless,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
ihiDg,  I  should  think  roysclf  the  happiest  man 
in  the  world)   indeed,  ibat  touches  me  near. 

Care.  What  can  that  be,  sir  Paul? 

SirP.  Why,  I  have,  I  thank  heayen,  a  very 
plentiful  fortune,  a  good  estate  in  the  country, 
some  houses  in  town,  and  some  money,  a 
pretty   tolerable   personal   estate:   and  it  is   ■ 


[Act  at. 

:  of  great  grief  to  me,  indeed  it  1*,  Mr.  Careless, 
lol  >  ion  to  inherit  this. — Tts 
:ld  true,  I  have  a  daughter;  and  a  fine  dutiful 
child  sbe  is,  though  I  say  it — blessed  be  Pro- 
vidence, I  may  say;  for  mflecd,  Mr.  Careless, 
1  am  mightily  beholding  to  Providence — a  poor 
unworthy  sinner!— But  if  I  had  ■  son— ab, 
that's  my  aflliclion,  and  my  only  aflliclion; 
indeed,  I  cannot  refrain  liora  tears  when  il 
comes  in  my  mind.  [CriV«. 

Care.    VVby,  methinks  that  might  he  eaiilj 
remedied — my  lady's  a  fine  likely  woman. 
"'   P.  Oh,  a  fine  likely  woman  as  you  shall 
a    summer's    day— indeed    she    is,  Mr. 
Cai-cleis,  in  all  respects. 

Carr.  And  I  should  not  have    taken  you  l« 
ve  been  so  old— 

SirP.  Alas,  that's  not  it,  Mr.'  Careless;  ahl 
thal's  not  it;  no,  no,  you  shoot  wide  of  (he 
raai-k  a  mile,  indeed  you  do;  ibal'i  not  il, 
Mr.  Coreless ;  no,  no,  that's  not  iL 

Care.  No!  what  can  be  the  matter  then? 
Sir  P.    You'll  scarcely  believe  me,   when  I 
iball  tell  you.— Why,   my  tady  is  so  nice— 1 
im  her   husband,   as  I   may   say,   though   far 
Jnworthy  of  that  honour;   yet  1  am  her  hus- 
band ;    hut,  alas-a-day,  I  have  no  more  Eimi-  / 
irlty  with  her  person,  as  lo  Uial  matter,  iban 
ilh  my  own  mother;  no  indeed. 
Care.  Alas-a-day,  this  is  a  lamentahlestoiTi 
]  an  ininry  lo  the  world;  my  lady  must  be 
Id  on't;  she  must,  i'failh,  sir  Paul.  | 

Sir  P.  Ah !  would  to  beaten  you  would, 
Mr.  Careless;  you  are  mighlily  in  ber  favour. 
Care.  I  warrant  you; — what!  we  mudbave 
son  some  way  or  other. 
Sir  P.  Indeed  I  should  be  mightily  bovnil 
if  you  could  bring  it  about.  Air.  Ca- 


bles. 
LadjP.  Sir  Paul,   it's 

ere's  a  return   of  six   bu ,. . .  .    ., 

may  lake  fiRy  of  it  for  your  next  half  year. 
\Gieet  him  the  Letter. 

Eater  Lobs  Faoth  and  Ctntoia. 

•P.  How  does  my  girl?  Come  hither 
to  ihy  father- poor  laml),   ihou'rt  melancholy. 

LordF.  Heaven's,  sir  Paul!  you  amase  me, 

all   things   in   the    world —  You   are  never 

pleased  but  when  we   are   all  upon  ibi  bruail 

grin;   all   laugh,   and   no   company:   ah,   then 

tis  such  a  sight  lo  see  some  teeih— Sure  you're 

great  admirer  of  my  lady  Whifler,  Mr. 
Sneer,  and  sir  Lawrence  Loud,  and  that  gtof. 

SirP.  I  vow  and  swear  she's  a  very  merry 
woraan;    but  1   think  she   laughs   a   little  lou 

LordF.  Merry!   O  Lord,  what  a  chararrcr 

at   is   of  a   woman   of  ipialily!- You  hair 

been   at   my    lady   Whifler's    uiion  her  day, 

madam  ?  [To  C/nlhia. 

Cyn.   Yes,   my   lord — 1   must  humour  thii 

bol.  \Asiilt. 

LordF.   Well,   and    bovv?   he!     What   is 

^our  sense  of  the  conversation  tberi^? 

Cjrt.  O,  most  ridiculous!  a  perpetual  eoti- 
:ert  of  laughing  without  any  harmony;  for 
ure,  mv  lord,  lo  laugh  out  of  lime  is  as  ills- 
igreeable  as  to  sing  out  of  time,  oroutoftune. 
LardF.  He,  he,  he!  right;  and  then,  ray 
lady  Whifler  is  so  ready,  she  always   coraes 


three   ban  too   i 


;    and   iben 
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thev  Uugb   at?     For,    70U   know,    Uugbing 


I   my   I 


"  Cjrn.  But  thai  cannot  fa«  property  laid  of 
iheiDi  Tor,  I  itiiok,  they  are  all  in  cood  na- 
ture with  the  world,  and  only  Uugb  at  oni 
aoollieri  and,  you  must  allow,  ihey  ban  al 
jesli  In  ibeir  person's,  tbough  tbey  ba'<e  noni 
ID  ibeir  converialion. 

LordF.   True,  as  Tm  »  person  of  honour 
for  hcaiea*   take,   let  us  sacriQcc  'em  lo  mirtl 

«  litae. 


[  ban  _      _   _ 

LiidyP.  I'm  busy,  sir  Paul,  I  wonder  al 
your  impertinence. 

Care.  Sir  Paul,  bearlre,  Tm  reaioning  ibe 
matter,  you  Inow.— MaJam,  if  your  iadyihig 
aleis**,  we'll  discourse  ofthii  in  the  neil  room. 


Sir  P.    O  b 

triib  you    coo 


\KiU,  with  Ladj  PUanl. 

'  wiib  you  good   success  ;   1 

ccesi! — Bov,  tell   m^  lady, 

:,   1'  would  speak  wilb  her 

bi-iow.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Lady  Fhoth  and  Brisk. 

Lady  F.  Then  yaa  ibink  that  episode  be- 
tween Susan  ibe  dairy-maid,  and  our  coach- 
man, U  not  amiss?  you  know,  I  may  suppose 
the  ilairy  in  town,  as  well  a*  in  the  country. 

Brisk.   Incomparable,  let   me   periib But 

ibea,  being  an  heroic  poem,  had  not  you  bet- 


call   bin 


1  charii 


Char 


grrati  besides,  your  ladysbip'j  coachma: 
Ttng  a  red  face,  an<l  you  comparing  bim  to 
the  sun—and,  you  know,  the  sun  is  called 
heaven's  charioteer. 

Ladj  F.  Oh,  infinitely  belter;  Fm  eitrrmciv 
beholding  to  vou  for  ibe  faint.  Stay,  we'll 
read  over  tbosehalfa  score  lines  again.  \PulU 
oat  a  J^apcrJ  Let  me  see  here —  you  kuow 
what  goes  belore — the  comparison,  you  know. 

For  at  the  tun  thine*  ev^rj  da/, 
Sn   of  our  coarhman  I  may  sajr — 
Britk.    Vm    afraid    that   simile    won't    do  in 
calher,  because  you  aay  the  sun  shine) 


erery 


aj. 

}dr F.   No,  for   the  sun  it  won't;   but  ii 
So    for  the    coachman;  for,   you   know, 


Briak.    Aigbi,  right,  that  sue*  aU. 
Ladj  F'.  Then,   I   don't  say  the  sun  shines 
all  the  dayj  but,  iba^  he  peeps  now  and  then: 
yet  he  docs  shine  all  the  day  loo,  you  know, 
though  we  doa'l  see  him. 

Brisk.     Vi\A\\   but   the   vulgar   will    ne*«r 
compraheni)  UiaL 
LadrF.  Well,  you  shall  b«ar  ~Iiel  mesee. 
{Reads. 
For  at  the  tun  thints  e^rj  daj. 
So  of  our  coachman  I  maj  sajr> 
He  thoirt  hit  drunken  fierj  face, 
Jutt  at  the  tun  does,  more  t>r  lest. 
BrUk.   TbM'i  right  1  alT*   well,   alTa  well- 
more  or  Im«. 


Ladj  F.  \Reads\  And  fvhen   at  night  his 
tabour't  done. 

Then  Ion,  like  heaven't  charioteer,  the  tun — 
.\y,  cbarioicer  does  betler.  \_Readt. 

Into  the  dairy  he  detcends. 

And  there  hitivhi/ytingond  his  driving  ends ; 

There  (le's  secure  from  danger  of  a  bUk, 

His  fare  is  paid  Itim,  and  he  tett  in  milk. 
For  Suxan,  you  know,  is  Thetis,  and  >o — 

Brisk,  incomparable  well  and  proper,  'egad ; 
but  I  have  one  exception  to  make~.|>on't  you 
think  bilk  (I  know  it's  good  rbvme);  but  don't 
you  think   bilk   and   (are  loo  like  a  hackney~ 

Lady F.   I  swear  and   tow  Fm  afraid  soi 
and  yet  our  Jcbu   was   a   backn«y- coachman 
hen  my  lord  look  bim. 
Britk.   Was   be?    I'm    answered,   if  Jehu 
as  a  hackni'y-coachman— You  may    put  that 
to   the   marginal    notes  though,  to   prevent 
criticism;  only  mark  it  with  a  small  asterism, 
ndsay,  Jehu  was  formerly  a  hiickney  coachman, 
Lad^  F.  I  will.    You'd  oblige  me  eilremelv 
t  wnle  noles  lo  Ibe  whole  poem. 
Brisk.   With'  all  my  heart  and    -oul!   and 
proud  of  the  vast  honour,   let  mc  perish. 

LurdF.  lie,  be,  be  I  My  dear,  have  you 
done?  Won't  vou  join  with  us?  we  were 
lauahing  al  my  lady  WhiHer,  and  Mr.  Sneer. 
Lady  F.  Ay,  my  dear,  wercivou?  O,  filthy 
\Ir.  Sneer!  he'i  a  nauseous  figure,  a  moil 
fuUamic  fop,  pbo!  He  spent  Iwo  days  to- 
selbcr  in  going  about  Coienlgardcn  lo  ^iiittbe 
lining  of  his  conch  wilb  bis  complexion. 
LnrdF.  O,  liily!  yd  his  aunt  is  as  fond 
F  bim,  as  if  she  had  brought  the  ape  into 
ic  world  herself. 

BrUk.  Who,  my  lady  Toothless?   O,  she's 
mollifying  spectacle ;  she's  always    chewing 
le  cud,  like  an  old  rwe. 
Cyn.   Fie,  Mr.  Brisk;   'lis   eringoes   for  her 
jugh. 

LadyF.   Then  she's  always  ready  to  laugh 

'ben  Sneer  offers  lo  speak )   and   sils  in  ci~ 

pectalion  of  his  no  {est,  wilb  her  mouth  open. 

Brisk.   Like   an  oysler   at  low   ebb,  'egad, 

LadyF.   Tiico  that   t'other   great  strapping 
dy;  I  cao'l  hit  of  hrr  name;  the  old  fa  I  fool 
al  paints  lu  eiorbitanlly. 
Brisk.  1  know  whom  you  mean:  buldeace 
lake    me,    I    can't    hit    of  her    name    neither, 
ts,  d'ye  say?    why  she  lays    il    on  with  a 
ell  then  sbe  has  a  great  beard  that  brist- 
les through  il,  and  makes  ber   look  as   if  sbe 
were   plaslcrcd    wilb    lime    and   bair,   let  me 

Lady  F.  O,  you  made  a  song  upon  her, 
Mr.  Brisk. 

Brisk,  fie!  'egad,  sn  I  did.  My  Ijord  can 
sing  it.  'TIS  not  a  song,  neither:  it's  a  lorl 
of  an  rpigram,  or  ralber  an  epigrammatic 
sonnch  I  don't  know  wbal  to  call  il,  but  it's 
satire.     Sing  il,  my  lord- 

,\ncieal  Phillis  bas  young  graces, 
Tis  a  strange  thing,  bul  a  true  one; 

Shalt  I  tell  you  bow? 
She  herself  makes  ber  own  faces, 
And  each  morning  « "" 


Wlere's  the  wonder  nowf. 


GoQt^  Ic 
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[Act  IV. 


Brisk.  Short,  bul  tberc'*  lah  in  iti  my  way 
of  wriiing,  '«gad. 

Bnttr  TsoMAs. 

Ladjr  F.  Dow  now? 

Tho.   Your  ladyihip'i  chair  is  come. 

Ladj  F,  U  Durte  and  tbe  child  in  it  ? 

Tho.  Yei,  madam.  [£:! 

Lady  Ft  O  ihe  dear  creature!  let'i  go  act 

LttrdF.    I  swear,  my  ilear,  yoj'Il  ipoil  that 
child  wilh  lending  it  to  and    again    so    oflr 
this  is  tbe   icTCDth   lime   the   cbair   has   g( 
for  her  to-di 


/        LadyF.    ( 
I     and  1   haa't 


I   bul  tl 


liith, 


tbeie  two  hours.    T. 
■   creature!   I   swear,  my   lord,   yi 
dou'l  loTe  poor  lillle  Sapho.     Come,  my  de 
Cynthia;  Mr.  Brisk,  we'Jl  go  see  Sapfao,  though 
my  lord 


wail  upon  your  ladyship. 
Brisk.  Pray,  piadam,  bow  old  is  I: 
LordF.   Three   quarters;   but   I 


lady  Sapbnf 


a  world  of  wit,  and  can  linr  a  ti 
ready.  My  lord,  won't  you  go  i^  won' 
what,  not  to  see  Saph ?  Pray,  my  loid, 
ue  little  Sapb.     I  knew   you   could  oo 

\Exeunt. 

'  ACT  IV. 

ScBRE  L — The  a<anc. 
Enter  Mblluont  and  CtmtBia. 

Cyn.  I  beard  bim  loud  as  I  came  by  the 
dosef-door,  and  my  lady  with  bim:  bul  sh'( 
aeetned  to  moderate  bis  passion. 

Met.  Ay,  as  gentle  brceies  moderate  a  fire ; 
but  I  shall  counterwork  her  spells. 

Cjit.  It's  impossible;  sbetl  cast  beyond  you 
atill.    Ill  lay  my  life  it  will  neier  be  a  match. 

MeL  Wbat? 

Cyn.   Between  yon  and  me. 

Mel.  Why  so?  1  don't  know  why  we 
should  not  steal  out  of  the'bouaethismoment, 
and  marry  one  another  without  consideration 
or  the  fear  of  repentance.  Hang  fortune,  por- 
tion, selllements,  and  jointures. 

Cyn.     Ay,   ay,  what    have   we   to   do   wi 
them?    You  know  we  marry  for  loTe. 

Mel.   Lo>e,  lote,  downright,  rvy  villaDOUs 

Cyn.  Here  then,  I  giTc  you  my  promise, 
va  spile  of  duty,  any  templalion  of  wealth, 
your  inconttancy,   "-  ~" — •'—*!'•-  •" 

MeL  To  run  most  wilfully  and 
biy  away  with  me  tbli  moment,  and  be  married. 

Crn.  Hold— neTcr  to  marry  any  body  elic 

Mel.  That's  but  a  kind  of  negatiye  consenl. 
Why,  you  won't  halk  the  frolici* 

Cyn.  If  you  bad  not  been  so  assured  of 
your  own  conduct,  1  would  not.  But  'tis  but 
reasonable  thai,  since  1  consent  to  like  a  mai 
without  the  lile  consideration  of  money,  hi 
'  should  gire  me  a  very  ctident  demonitration 
of  his  wit:  therefore  let  me  see  you  under- 
mine my  lady  Touchwood,  as  you  boasted, 
and  force  her  to  giTC  ber  consent,  an^then — 

Mel  III  do't. 

g-n.  And  I'U  do't. 
vL   This  Tery  neil  ensuing  hour  of  eigh 
o'clock  is  lb«  last  minute  of  her  reign,  unit* 
ibe  deril  assist  ber  in  propria  persona. 


Cyn.  Well,  if  the  deril  should  aasist  her, 
and  yout  plot  miscarry. 

MeL  Ay,  what  am  1  to  trust  to  then? 

Cyn.  vVhy,  if  you  giire  me  »«ry  clear  de- 
monstration that  is  was  tbe  devil,  I'll  allow 
for  irresistible  odds.  Here's  my  mother-in-law, 
and  your  friend  Careless:  I  would  not  have 
'cm  sec  us  together  yel.  \Exeual. 

Enter  Caulbss  and  Ladt  Pliant. 
Lady  P.  I  swear,  Mr.  Careless,  you  nre 
very  alJuring-,  and  say  so  many  fine  things, 
and  nothing  is  so  moving  to  me  as  a  fine 
[Ling.  VVell,  I  must  do  you  this  justice,  and 
declare  in  the  fsce  of  the  world,  never  any 
hody  gained  so  far  upon  nie  as  yourseli; 
with  blushes  1  must  own  It,  you  have  sha- 
ken, as  I  may  say,  the  very  foundation  of  my 
honour.  Well,  sure  if  I  escape  tout  impor- 
tunilies,    I    shall  value '"^         ' 


{Sighins. 


Care.  And  despise  me 

.    Lady  P.  Tbe  last  of  ai  ^         , 

by  my  purity;  now  you  make  mt.-  swear.     O 

rtltude,  forbid  that  1  should  evehbe  wantlnE 
a  respectful  acknowledgment  of  an  eating 
resignation  of  all  my  best  wishes,  for  tbe 
person  and  parts  of  so  accomplished  a  per- 
son, whose  merit  challenges  much  more  I'm 
sure  than  my  illiterate  praises  cai(  description. 

Care.  Ah,  heavens,  madam,  you  ruin  mc 
with  kindness  i  Your  charming  tongue  pursues 
the  victory  of  yoar  eyes,  while  at  your  feet 
"onrpoor  adorer  dies.    \jn  a  mhinujg  Tone. 

LadyP.  Ah!  very  fine. 

Care.  Ab,  why  are  you  so  fair,  so  be- 
witching fairP  O  let  me  grow  to  the  cround 
here,  and  feast  upon  that  hand!  O  let  me 
press  it  to  my  heart,  my  trembling  heart!  Ibe 
nimble  movement  shall  instruct  your  pulse, 
and  leaeb  it  to  alarm  desire.  ISlill  tpAinin; J 
I'm  almost  at  tbe  end  of  my  cani,  if  she  does 
It  yield  quieklv.  Inside. 

LadyP.  O  that's  lo  passionate  and  line,  1 
cannot  hear  it.    I  am   not  safe   if  I  ilar,  and 

you  leave  me?   Ralber  let 
wretched  life,  %nd  breathe 
my  soul   beneath   your   feet     I  must   say  the 
same   thing  over  again ,   and   can't  help   it 

(Mide. 

LadyP.  I  swear,  I'm  ready  to  languish  too. 

IV  honour!  whither  is  it  going?  I  protest 

nave  given  me  tbepatpilationoftbe  bcarl. 

Care,  (^n  you  be  so  cruel? 

LadyP.    O   rise,  I' beseech    yon;   say  no 

ore  till  you  rise.     Why   did  you   kneel   so 

long?     I   swear  I   was  so  transported,.    I   did 

;e  it     Well,  to  show  you  bow  far  you 

gained   upon   me,    I   assure   you,  if  sir 

Paul  should  die,    of  all  mankind   there's  none 

I'd  sooner  make  my  second  choice.  I 

Care.  O  heaven f  I  C3n\   outlive   this  night) 

without  your  favour.     I  feel  my   spirits   fainit 

a  genenl    dampness  overspreads   my   face,   a 

cold  deadly  dew  already  vents  through  all  my 

Sores,  ana  will  to-morrow  wash  mc  for  ever 
'Om  your  aiebt,  and  drown  me  in  my  tomb. 
LadyP.    U,  Y''"   ''**'   con^er'd)    aweet, 
tmelling,  moving  sir,  you  have  conquencd.  Wbat 


sheart  of  marble    can   refrain  lo   weep, 
yield  to  wch  sad  aayingt? 


XCriet. 
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di-«.   I  ibanb  Iica>en.lhey  >r«  the  Mdd«st 
that  I  cier  aid  tAtide]  Oh! 

Lady  P.  O!  r  yield  myiclf  all  op  to  toui' 
unconlrol  able  on  brace*.  Sajr,  tboa  dear  ayinc 
man,  wheo,  where,  anil  bowf  Ab,  ibcre^ 
«ir  Paul. 
f  Cive.  'Slife,  7onder'i  ilr  Paal;  but  if  be 
'  irere  not  come,  I'm  to  Iransporled-  I  cannot 
ipeak.    Thii  note  ttIII  ioibrin  vou, 

\Giifes  iter  a  IVole,  and  exit. 

Re-enler  Ctnthia,  tviA  Sik  Paul  Piiaht. 


but, 


if  I  bai 
irnr. 
■P.    Ner 


I,  I  bare   fworn   i 


O    marrj!     HeaTen'i    forbid! 

le  loni  norgfandsoDS?  muit 
Ibe  famil]'  of  Ihe  Pllants'be  utterly  eiUpct  for 
want  of  itiue   male?     Ob,  impiety!  but   did 

iou  *^earF  did  tbal  iweet  creature  (wear, 
a?  How  durst  you  swear  without  my  coO' 
jeDt,ba?    'Gadibud,  wbo^m  I? 

Cyn. 'Pray  don't  be  angry,  lir;  when  I 
nrore  I  bad  your  conieot;   and   thenfore  I 

SirP.  Wfaj  then  the  re*akinf  my  coniml 
does  annul  or  make  of  non  eflecl  your  oatb: 
so  you  may  luuwear   it   again  i  tbe  law  will 


B  and  law  nexer  go  together ;  you  mnsl 
ool  expect  tbni. 

LadjrP.  At,  Iiut  sir  Paul,  I  conceire,  ifjbe 
bat  (worn,  aye  mark  me  ?.  if  ihe  has  once 
iwora,  it  is  most  uncbrillian,  inhuman,  and 
obscene  that  she  sbnnld  br«ak  it.  Ill  make 
up  the  match  aaain,  because  Mr.  Careless  said 
it  would  oblige  bim.  fAside. 

SirP.  Does  your  ladyship  concaive  so? 
Why  I  was  of  that  opinion  Once  loo.  Nay, 
if  ^our  ladrship  couceifes  so,  I'm  of  that 
opinion  iRain;  nut  I  Can  neilher  find  iny  lord 
nor  my  lady,  to  know  what  ihey  intend. 

LadjP.  T  am  satisfied  Ibat  my  coiiiio  Mel- 
[efont  has  been  much  wronged. 

C/n.  I'm  aniaied  to  find  her  of  our  side 
for  I'm  sure  she  loied  him.  -        ^Jside. 

Ladj  P.    1  know  mj   lady  Touchwood  has 
no  kindness  for  him;  and  besides  1  hare  been 
informed  by  Mr.  Careles),  thai  Mellefonl  bad 
nSTer  any   thing  more  than   a   profound 
spect    Tnat  he  nas  owned  bimielf  to   be 
admirer,  'lis  true;  but  he  was   never   so 
sumptuous  as  lo  entertain  any  dishonourable 
tions  of  things;  so  that  if  ibis  be  made  p 
1  donH  see  how  my  danghler  c: 
or  honour,  or  any  thiOK  in  lb 

Sir  P.  Indeed  if  this  be  made  plain,  as  my 
lady  yonr  mother  says,  child— 

Lady  P.  Plain!  1  was  infe 
Mr.  Careless;  and  I  assure  you  Mr.  Careless 
is  a  peTSon-~that  has  a  most  extraordinary 
respect  and  honour  for  you,  sir  Paul. 

fyn.  And  for  your  ladyship  too,  I  bdi 
or  e)sa  Ton  had  not  ohanged  sides  ao  s 
IMideX  Now  I  beain  lo  find  it. 

SirP.  I  am  n^uch  obliged  to  Mr.  Careless 
really;   he   is   a   penon   that  I   have  a.  peat 


value  for,  not  only  for  tbal,  but  because  be  has 


upon  your  account 
SirP.   No,  I   protest   aa4   tow   I   biTe  no 
Je  to  his  esteem,   but  in  baTiog  the  honour 
I  appertain  in  some  tneisure  lo  your  .ladj- 
lip,  that's  all. 

Lad/P.  O  law,  now,  I  swear  and  declare, 
it  shan't  he  so;  you're  loo  modest,  sir  Paul. 

SirP.  It  becomes  me,  when  (here  is  any 
com  pans  on  made  between — 

Lady  P.  O  fie,  Ce,  sir  Paul,  you'll  put  me 
lut  of  countenance.  Your  Tcry  obedient  and 
iflectiooale  wife,  that's  all,  and  highly  ho- 
loured  in  (bat  lilJe. 

SirP.  "Gadsbud^^  I  am  IransporLedl  Gire 
ne  leave  to  kiss  your  ladyship's   liiile  finger. 

LadjP.  My  lip  indeed,  sir  Paul;  I  swear 
you  shall.  [Hekitiet  her,  and boivs iferjr  lotv. 
SirP.  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship;  I 
don't  know  whether  i  fly  on  graiind,  or  walk 
in  air,  'Gadsbud,  the  was  nerer  thus-  before. 
Well,  I  must  own  myself  the  ngoil  beholden 
lo  Mr.  Carelessj  as  sure  as  can  he  Ibis  is  all 
loing,  sometblog  that  he  has  said;  well, 
ivre  thing  to  have  an  ingenious  friend. 
Well,  your  ladyship  is  of  opinion  that  tbematcb 
aay  go  forward? 

tadyP.  By  all  means.  Mr.  Careless  has 
■tisfied  me  of  the  matter. 
Sir  P.  Well,  why  ihen,  lamb,  yon  may 
eep  your  oath:  but  bave  a  care  of  making 
ash  TOWS.  Come  hither  lo  me,  and  kiss  papa. 
LadjrP.  I  swear  and  declare,  lam  in  such 
Iwilter  to  read  Mr,  Careless's   '  "        -        - 


ny  longer;  but  though  I  may 
first  by  prerogatiTe,  yel  HI  be 
suspected    this   time.    [Atide] 


read  all  letters 


Sir  Pau(. 

Sir  P.  Did  your  ladyshif,  call? 
Lad/  P.    Nay,  .not   to  interrupt  yon,  my 
ar.    Only   lend  me  your  letter   which  you    ' 
had  from  your  steward  la-day:  I  would  took 
upon  the  account  again,  and  may  be  increase 


allow: 


SirP.  There  it  is,  madam.  Do  you  want 
pen  and  ink?  -  [^oi*v  and  gioet  the  LeUer. 
Lady  P.  No,  no,  nothing  else,  I  thank  you, 
r  Paul-  So  now  I  can  read  my  own  teller 
ider  Ihe  cover  of  his.  [Aside, 

SirP.  He  I  and  shall  I  have  a  grafidion,  a 
'ave  chopping  boy,  to  perpetuate  the  line  of 
the  Pliant  s?  Til  settle  a  ifaousand  pounds  a 
the   rogue    aa    soon   as    ever   be 

the  face,  IvrilL  'Gadsbud,  I  hope 

the  young   cherub   will   be  like  me:     i  would 
''  in  have  some  resemblance  'of  myself  in  my 
islerily.    Ha,  Thy,   shouldn't  you  wish   ha 
s*  like  his  grand'papaP 
Cjrn.  I'm  yad  to  see  you  so  merry,  sir, 
SirP.     Merry!    'gadsbud,  I'm  serioua;    III 
re  ihee  five  hundred  pounds  for  eveir  fea- 
lure  of  him  that  resembles  me.     Ah,  thi*  eye. 
this  left  eye!   a  thousand   pounds  for  ihis  left 
eye:  ibu  ha*  done  eieculior  fn  its  time,  girl. 
Why  tbou  bast  my  leer,  hussy;   jilst   tby^- 
ther's  leer, — Lei  it  oe  transmilled  lotbeyounft 
rogue  by  tbe  bdp  of  imagination.    Why,  'tif 
tbe  mark   of  our  family,  I'hy :   our  house   i* 
dislinguiaheil    by   a  languishing   eye,   aa  the 
liDusa  of  Austria  is  by  a  thick  Up, 
43 
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LadjP.  O,  drar  Mr.  Canleu!  I  jwear  lie 
write!  cbarmingly,  aod  be  looks  cbarmlnglj, 
■od  be  bas  charmed  me  ai  much  ai  1  bare 
cbariBcd  bimi  and  so  Til  leU  bim  in  the 
wardrobe,  wben  'tii  darL  O  crimine !  I  hnpr 
ilr  Paul  bai  not  leen  botb  jellers.  \AtUlt. 
Puts  up  the  oTong  Leiltr,  and  giots  him 
her  0(P/l]  Sir  Paiii,  here's  your  lelteri  to- 
morrow moniing  I'll  setlle  accounts  to  your 
ad^aolag*. 

Sir  P.  1  humbly  ihanlE  juur  ladyship. 

Lad/  P.   SoJ  now   I'll   retire,  and  »tudy 
complimentary  rebuke  to  Mr,  Careless,  Tor  the 

Eatbdic  tender  of  bis  regards;  but  it  shall  not 
e  loo  seTcre  oeilber-  l^Jtside,  and  exit 

Enter  Buisi. 

liritk.  Sir  Paul,  'eadsbud,  you're 
til  person,  let  me  tell  tod,  and  all  ti 
1  did  not  think  it  bad  been  in  you. 

Sir  P.  O  law,  what's  the  mailer 
hope  vnu  are  not  anfrry,  Mr.  Brisk  f 

b./.f,   n.....  >.L.  _.   I  belie—  •" 


Zorfr-F 


Brttk.  Deuce  take  i 
to  marry  ^our   daughter  yourselfi   you're   al- 
ways brooding  oier  her  like    an    old    ben,   as 
if  she  were  not  well  batched,  'egad,  be[ 

Sir  P.  Good,  strange!  Mr.  Brisk  is  such  a 
merry  facetious  person;  he,  he,  he.  No,  no, 
1  bare  done  with  lie  r,  1  ba*e  done  with  bernow. 

Brisk.  The  fiddles  bare  stayed  this  bour  in 
ibe  ball,  and  my  lord  Froth  wants  a  partner; 
we  can  nerer  begin  without  her. 

Sir  P.  Go,  so,  child;  go,  get  jon  gone, 
and  dance  and  be  merry;  Til  come  and  look 
at  you  br-and-by.  XExit  C 
my  ton  Mellefonl? 

Brisk.  Ill  send  him  to  them-,  I  know  where 
be  is;  and,  sir  Paul,  will  yon  send  Careless 
into  the  ball,  if  you  meet  himi' 

Sir  P.  I  will,  1  will;  I'll  go  >nd  Ipok  for 
him  on  purpose.  [Exit. 

Brisk.  So,  now  Ibey  are  all  gone,  and  I 
have  an  opportunity  to  practise. — Ab!  my  dear 
lady  Froth  f  the^a  a  most  engaging  creature, 
if  she  were  not  si>  fond  of  that  damn'd  coi- 
combly  lord  of  hers;  and  yet  I  am  forc'd  la 
allow  him  wit  loo,  to  keep  in  with  bim.  No 
matter;   she's  a  woman   of  parts,   and,  'end, 

tarts  will  carry  her.  She  said  sbe  would  fol- 
iw.me  into  ibe  gallery.  Now,  to  make  my 
approaches— II em.  hem!  Ah!  ma  —  ^Otitvs] 
dam! — Plague  onl,  why  should  1  duparage 
my  part*  by  thinking  wjiat  to  say?  None  but 
dull  rogue*  think:  wiltr  men,  like Hch  fellows, 
are  always  ready  for  all  eipeiiiet;  while  your 
blockheads,  like  poor  needy  scoundrels,  are 
Ibrc'd  to  examine  their  stork,  and  forecast  the 
cliarges  of  the  day.  Here  she  comes;  I'llsecm 
not  to  see  her,  and  try  to  trin  her  with  a 
new  aity  invention  of  mv  own,  hem! 

[Singl,  tvaHdng  abouL 

Enter  Ladt  Froth. 
tm  stcli  with  love,  ha,  ha,  ba!  prithee  come 
cure  me— I'm  lick  with,  etc— O,  ve  powers! 
O,  my  lady  Froth,  my  lady  Froth,  my  lady 
Frolb!  Ueigho,  break  heart!  Gods,  i  thank 
y«a.  XStondt  mating  mlh  hit  art 
Lad^P.  O  beaien'i,  Mr.   BHsk! 


ady  I 

I  aloud,  a%  I  love   let- 
j  talk  of  love  ?— O,  Pamai- 
e  thought  Mr.  Briskicouk) 
-     '      '    '     O   heaTcn's, 


[Act  IV. 

madam;  nothing  at  all,  'egad:  I  was  fallen 
nio  the  most  agreeable  amusement  in  the  whole 
:ro<iace  <tf  conlempLtion,  that's  all. — 111  seem 
:o  conceal  my  passion,  atad  that  will  look  like 
[^Asidf. 
{less  me,  why  did  you  call  out 
pan  me  so  loud? 
Jirisk.  O  Lord  <  I,  madain  T  I  beseech  your 
ladyship,  whenF 

Lady  F.  Just  now,  as  I  came  in.   Bless  me, 
why  don'l  you  know  it? 

Brisk.    Not    I,    let    me    perish;   but   did    I? 

strange!     I  confess  your  ladyship  was   in  my 

thouabts ;  and  I  was  in  a  sort  of  dream,  (hat 

■'■''  ■-  a  manner  represent  a  very  plrasingob- 

my  imagination:  hut — but  did  1  indeed? 

ce  how  loW  and  murder  will  out!  But 

did  I  really  name  my  lady  Froth? 

Lady.F.  Three  ■■  ^      ' 

rs.     But  did  yoi 

i!  who  would  hate      .    ^ 

ive  been  in  lo*e?   hi,   ba,  ha! 

1  lb  ought  you  could  hav 

BrUk.  No  more  I  have,  'egad,  for  I  adore 
n  all  In  your  ladyship.  Let  me  perish,  1 
>n'l  know  whether  to  be  splenetic  or  airy 
,ion'(;  the  deuce  take  me,  if  I  can  tell  wheth- 
er 1  am  glad  or  sorr)-,  that  your  bkdyibip 
has  made  the  discovery. 

LadfF.  O  be  merry,  by  all  means. — Prince 
Volsdiis  in  love!      Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Brisk.   O,  barbarous,  to  turn  me  into  ridi- 
:u1e!   yet,   ba,  ba,   ha,   the   deuce  take   me,  t 
:an'l  help   laughing  myself,   ha,  ha,   ba!   yet, 
ly  beaven'9,  I  have  ti  «inlent  passion  for  your 
ladyiliip,  seriouily. 
Lady F.  Seriously?  ha,  b»,  ha!' 
Brisk.  Seriously,  ba,  ba,  ba!   'Gad,  I  bave^    I 
for  all  I  laugh. 

LadjF.  Ha,  ba,   ba!     What  d'ye   tUnk   1 
ugh  at?  ha,  ha,  ha! 
Brisk.  Me,  'egad;  ba,  ha! 
JLadjF.   No;  the  deuce  take  me  if  I  dont 
ugh  at  myself;  for,  hang  me,   if  I   bare  not 
violent  passion  for  Mr.^risk;   ba,  ba,  ba! 
Brisk.  Seriously? 
LadjrF.  SeriouUT;  ba,  ba,  ba!' 
Brisk.  That's  well  enougb,   let   me   perish  | 
I,   liB,   ba !    O,   miraculous  I    what   a   bappy 
discovery !  Ab,  my  dear  charming  lady  Froth. 
LadjF.  Oh,  my  adored  Mr.  Brisk! 

\Thtjr  enAract. 

Enter  Loui  Froth. 
LordF.  Tbe  campany  are  alt  ready.— Bow 

Brisk.  Zoons,  nvdam,  there's  my  lord. 

[Apart  to  krr. 
Ladjf  F.  Take  no  notice ;  but  obscrre  me. 
[Atide\  tiatr  cast  off,  and  meet  me  at  the 
wer  end  of  the  room,  and  then  )oin  bands 
pin.  1  could  teach  my  lord  (bis  dance  por^ 
y;  but  I  vow,  Mr.  Brisk,  I  can't  tcU  bow 
I  come  so  near  any  other  nAn.~-Ob,  berc'a 
ly  lord;  now  you  shall  see  me  do  it  with 
m.  [Tkef  pretend  to  practise  part  of  a 
Cotmtrj  Dance. 
Lurd  F.  Oh,  I  see  there's  no  barln  yet;  but 
don'l  like  this  familiarilT-  {jUide. 

Ladj  F.  Shall  you  and  I  do  onr  close  dance, 
to  show  Mr.  Brisk?  [To  Lord  Froth. 
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lAtrdF.  No,  mj  dcir,  Ao  il  with  him. 

LadjF.  rU  do  il  wilb  him,  my  lord,  wh 
jou  are  out  of  the  war- 

Jiriik-  Thal'igood,  'cff.id,  that'*  good;  dcDc« 
Ukc  me,  I  can  hanlly  Lold  laughing  in  bii 
(ace.  [Atide. 

LordF.  Anj  otber  time,  mj  dear;  or  we'll 
daoca  il  below. 

iarfr  F.   With  an  my  heart. 

Britk.  Corae,  mj  lord.  111  wait  on  jom. — 
Mj  charming  wiUy  angel! 

yApart  to  Ladr  Forth. 

Vady  F.  We  abalF  haTc  whiipering  lime 
enough,  yon  know,  lince  we  are  partner*. 

^Apart,  and  exeunt 

Reenter  Ladt  Puakt    and  Carslbsi. 

tadjP.  0,  Mr.Canleu,  Mr.  Carelt**,  Tm 
ruio'il,  I'm  undone. 

Care,  Wbai'i  ibe  mailer,  madam? 

Lady  P.  O  the  unluckieit  accideall  I'm 
afraid  I  than't  liie  lo  tell  11  ron. 

Care:  Hea>en  forbid  !  What  ii  it? 

SiOdyP.   Vm  io  lucb 


quandary 


a  fri^l;  I 
:!     rm   al 


agiUt 


— OfourleUer,  your  letter! 
By  an  unfortunale  miitake,  I  have  gETCn  sir 
VwA  your  letter  instead  of  hii  own. 

Care.  That  wai  unluchy. 

LadjrP.  O,  yonder  he  comet  reading  ofil; 
ilep  in  here,  and  ad<iie  ntc  Quickly,  Ixforc 
he  asej.  [Exeunt 

Re-enter  Sift  Pavl  Puant,  ivilh  the  Letter. 
Sir  P.  O  ProTidence,  what  a  conspiracy 
hare  I  di*co*eredi — but  let  mt  see  (o  make 
an  end  odH. '[Arodi]  Hum — After  tapper  in 
l&e  mardrabe  bf  the  falierjr.  If  *ir  Paul 
should  turpriie  ut,  I  haie  a  eommiatian 
from  hi/n,  to  treat  tpith  rou  about  the  eery 
matter  of  fact — Matter  of  fact!  very  pr«Uy  ; 
it  aeenii  ifaen  I'm  conducing  jlo  my  own  dn- 
bonnur:  why  thii  i*  the  Tcry  traitorous  posi- 
tion or  labina-  up  arms  by  my  authority  against 
my  perioo!  Well,  lei  me  sec.  lRead*\  TUl 
then  I  languith  in  expectatian  of  mj-  a- 
dared  eharmer. — Hjing  Nbd  CariLiSS.  — 
'tiadsbud,  would  thai  wqre  mailer  of  (act  loo  t 
Die  and  be  damn'd,  for  a  Judat  Maccabeus, 
and  Iicariot  bolh,  O  friendship  !  what  art  thou 
bul  a  onmel  Henceforward  let  no  man  take 
a  friend  into  the  boiom  of  his  family ;  ibr  if 
be  does— O,  we  know  what  willfollr 


S'nion'd  night  aAer  pight  for  three  years  pasi? 
aoe  1  approached  the  marriage  bed  with  re- 
Tcreace,  as  to  a  sacred  shiinc,  and  must  I 
now  find  it  polluted  by  foreign  iniquity?  O, 
my  lady  Pliant,  jon  were   chaste  as  ice;   bul 

fDU  are  melted  now,  and  false  as  water!  But 
roiidencr  has  been  constant  to  me  in  dls- 
coTcring  ihii  cons^iraori  slill  I  am  beholden 
lo  Providence:  if  it  were  not  for  Providence, 
sure,  poor  sir  Paul,  tby  heart  would  breaL 

Re.enter  Ladi  Puant. 

Lady  P.  So,  air,    I  see   you   have  read  the 

lelter,— Well,    now,   sir  Paul,  what   do   yoti 

think  af  your  frien  J'  Careless?    Has  he   been 

treacherous?  or  did  yon  bitc  bis  insotuice 


Tirlne?  D'y«  see  here?  \SnMche»  the  Letter 
an  in  angtr^  Look,  read  it! — 'Gad's  my  life, 
if  I  Ihaugbl  It  were  to,  I  would  ibis  moment 
renounce  all  commnnicatioa  wilb  you,  Un- 
grateful  monster!  He?  is  it  soF  Af,  I  see  it; 
a  plot,  upon  my  honour:  your  guilly  checks 
confess  iu  Oh,  where  shall  wrong'd  virtue  fly 
for  reparation  ?    I'll  be  dtvoned  this  instant. 

SirP.  'Gadtbud,  what  shall  I  say?  this  u 
the  strangest  surprise!  {Atide'\  Why,  I  don't 
know  any  thing  at  aR;  nor  I  don'r  know 
whether  there  be  any  thing  al  all  in  the  world 

Lady  P.  I  thought  I  should  Iry  yon,  false 
man.  1,  that  never  dissembled  in  my  life,  yet, 
to  make  trial  of  you,  pretended  to  like  that 
monster  of  iniquity,  Careless;  aud  found  out 
that  contrivance,  to  lei  you  see  ihii  letter, 
which  now  I  find  was  of  your  own  indiling^ 
I  do,  heathen,  I  dol  See  my  face  no  mora; 
I'll  be  divorced  presently. 

SirP.  O  strange,  what  will  become  of  me? 
— I'm  so  amated,  arid  v>  overjoy'd,  so  afraid, 
•nd  so  sorry.  But  did  yon  giva  me  lliii  lelter 
on  piirposer  be?     Did  your 

Lady  P.  Did  I?  Do  ;(ou  doubt  me,  Turk, 
Saracen?  I  have  a  cousin  that's  a  prodor  in 
the  Commons;  I'll  go  to  hini  insbnily.  [Gaing. 

SirP.  Hold,  star,  I  beseech  your  lidysbip 
— I'm  so  ovei^oyed — stay.  Til  confess  alL 

Lady  P.  What  will  you  confeu,  Jew? 

SirP.  Why  now,  as  I  hope  to  he  saved, 
I  had  no  hand  in  ihu  letter.  Nay,  bear  me, 
I  beseeoh  your  ladyibip,  the  devil  taki  me 
now,  if  he  did  not  go  beyond  my  commission. 
If  I  desired  him  to  do  any  more  than  speak 
a  good  word  only  iusi  for  me,  'gadsbud,  only 
for  poor  sir  Paul,  I'm  an  AnabaplisI  or  a  Jew, 
or  what  tou  pleatl  to  call  me. 

tody  P.   Why,  is  not  here  matter  of  bati* 

SirP.  Ay:  hut  by  your  own  virtue  and 
cootinency,  that  matter  of  fact  is  all  his  own 
doing.  I  confess  I  bad  a  great  desire  lo  bava 
some  honours  conferred  upon  me,  which  lay 
all  in  your  ladyship's  breast;  and  be  being  a 
well-spoken  man,  1    desired  him  lo    inlerced* 


fbr  n 


Lady  P.  Did  you  *o,  presumption  ?  Oh,  be 
omes,    be   coraes;  1  cannot  bear  bis  sight. 
[£eit 

Re-enter  CAaitUS. 

Bt  w      , 

vail^^'iien  my  friendship  to  you  bat  carried 
mc^Bttle  further  in  tliit  matter — 

SIfP.  Indeed  I  W^ell,  sir  — Til  dissemble 
with  him  a  little,  [Atide. 

Care.  Why,  failb,  I  have  in  my  timelmown 
honest  gentlemen  abused  by  a  pretended  coy- 
ness in  tJieir  wivei,  and  I  bad  a  mind  to  try 
my  lady's  virtue:  and  when  I  could  not  pre- 
vail for  jou,  'irad,  I  pretended  lo  ite  in  love 
myself;  hut  all  in  vain;  she  would  not  bear 
a  word  upon  that  subject:  Iben  I  writ  a  Id- 
ler lo  her;  I  don'l  know  what  elTect  that 
will  have,  but  Fll  be  sure  to  lell  you  when  I 
do ;  tbough,  by  lliis  Itghl,  I  believe  her  virlue 
is  impregnahlF. 

SirP,  O  Providence,  Providence!  whatdtt- 
made  1    Why,  thit  ■*  bcllar. 


>  trial  of  your  wife's  suipacled  |  and  more  miracnlous  than  the  resL 
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Care.  Wbat  do  yon  mean? 

Sir  P.  I  can't  tell  you,  I'm  so  oToioyed  , 
come  aloDg  wilb  me  lo  mj  lad^i  1  can't 
cootaio  tny$dt;  come,  my  dear  fnend. 

Care.  So,  to,  tol  Ihii  diflieull;'*  oier. 

[Aiide,  and  exeimt 

Jte-cnter  MBiurORT,  with  Maskwsli. 

Jffel.  Maikwell,  I  hare  been  looking  foi 
jou;  'til  within  a  garter  of  ei'^ht. 

Mask.  My  ladv  II  |u(t  gone  lolo  my  lord'i 
<Ho»e\ ;  you  bad  besi  ileal  inlo  ber  chambei 
before  i)ie*coines,  and  lie  concealed  there ; 
olbenvise  ibe  may  lock  ibe  door  wben  vr( 
are  lof^tber,  and  you  not  easily  getin  toaor- 
priie   III. 

MtL   He !  you  >ay  true. 

Mask.  You  bad  but  make  baile ;  Tor,  aflei 
«be  has  made  some  apnWy  to  tbe  compaoy 
for  ber  awn  and  my  lonj'i  abience  all  ibu 
irhile,  jhe'tl  retire  lo  ber  cbamber  initanlly. 

Mel.  1  go  ibii  momenL  Now,  fortune,  I 
Ath  Ibee.  [Exit 

iSatb.  1  coofeu  yon  may  be  allowed  to  bi 
•ecnre  in  your  own  opinion:  tbe  appearand 
is  very  fair;  but  1  have  an  aAer-game  tu, 
play  thai  shall  turn  tbe  tablet ;  and  berecome 
tbe  man  that  1  muit- manage. 

Enter  Loud  Todchwood. 
Lord  T.  Maskwell,  you  are  ibe  man  I  wiah'd 


Met  Pray  beaTen  my  aunt  keep  toncbwitb 
Math.    I  am  bappy   to  b«  in  tbe    way  of  ber  assignnlion. — O,   Ibal  ber   lord   > 


your  lordsbip' 

lAirdT.   rha- 
■nd  careful 


'ayi  found  you  pmdenl 
any   tblng  Ibat  has  ' ' 


Uatk.  I  were  a  Tilbin  elu.  I  am  bound 
by  duly  and  gratitude,  and  mv  own  inclina- 
tion, lu  be  ever  your  lordibips  (enant. 

Lord  T.  Enough;  you  are  my  friend;  1 
blow  it:  yet  there  b>s  been  a  tbittg  in  your 
knowledge,  wbicb  baa  concerned  me  nearly, 
that  yon  bare  concealed  from  me. 

Maik.  Mt  lord  !— 

I^rdT.  Nay,  1  excuse  your  fricndsbip  to 
my  unnatural  nephew  thus  far;  but  I  know 
JOU  bate  been  priTy  to  his  impious  designs 
upon  my  wife.  This  eTening  she  bas  to'"*  ~  ~ 
all:  ber  good  nature  concealed  it  as  lo 
it  was  posiible;  but  he  pencrerei  so  ii 
lany,  ibat  she  has  told  me,  eren  you  were 
weary  of  dissuading  him. 

Matk.   I  am  sonj,  my  lord,  I   can't  make 

rou  an  answer:  this  is  an  occasion '■"'■ 
.would  not  willingly  be  silent. 

Lord  T,  I  know   you  would   ex< 
and  I  know  as  well  that  you  can't. 

Math.  Indeed  I  was  in  bopc*  it  had  been 
■  youthful  beat,  that  migbt  haie  aoon  boiled 
oTer;  but — 

Lord  T.  Say  on. 

Matk.  I  have  nothing  more  to  i 
but  to  eajHwi*  ray  concern ;  for 
freniy  increase*    daily. 

LordT.  Howr—Gixe  me  but  proof  of  it, 
ocular  proo^  that  I  may  iuttify  my  dealing 
with  him  to  tbe  world— and  share  my  fortunes. 

Mask,   O,  my    Ion),   consider  that  is  hard: 
beside*,  time  may  work  nj~  ■-■—      ""'  -     ' 
me  do  l»  it!    I  b: 
jHendibip  to  faira. 


I    think  I 


e  professed  an  cvfHaMing 


■hall  make 


a  deraon- 


[ACT  IV. 

Lord  T.  He  is  your  £^end — and  wbat  atn  I  ? 

Matk.  1  am  answered. 

LordT.  Fear  not  his  diipleasvre;  I  will 
put  you  out  of  bii,  and  fortunc't  power:  and, 
for  taat  thou  art  •crUDulously  bonest,  I  will 
lecure  thy  fidelity   to  bim,  and  gi*e    my    ho- 

""     "    lo    own  any   discovery  that  yon 

■ne. — Can  you  gi»e  me    .-  •' 

siraiiTE  proof?  speak. 

Mask.  I  wish  1  couli 
lord,  I  intended  this  evening  lo  baie 
ai«ument*  to  dissuade  him  from  a  dc«gi), 
which  1  suspect;  and  if  I  bad  not  succeeded, 
to  baie  informedyourlordshipofwbat  I  knew. 

LordT.  J  tbank  you.    What  is  the  villain's 

Matk,  He  bas  owned  nothing  lomeoflate; 
and  wbat  I  mean  now  is  only  a  bare  suspi- 
cion of  my  own. — If  your  lordship  will  meet 
me  a  quarter  of  an  hour  hence — there — in 
that  lobby  by  my  lady's  bed-chamber,  I  ahall 
be  able  to  tell  you  more. 

Lord  T.  I  will. 

Matk.  My  duly  to  your  lordship  makea  me 
do  a  icTere  piece  of  justice. 

Lord  T.  1  will  he  secret,  and  reward  your 
honesty  beyond  your  hope*.  \Exeual 

SciNB  n.— Ladt  T0DCHirOOI>*l 
Enter  McLLBFoi' 


>weatine  befaind  ibis  banging,  with  the  cipec- 

ation  of  what  I  shall   see!— Hist,   she  comes. 

Litlla  does  she  think  what  a  mine  is  just  ready 

■pring  under  her  feel. — But  to  my  post 

\Reliret. 

JSnltr  Ladt  ToBcawooD. 
Lad/T.  Tiseisht  o'clock:  methinki  I  shotild 
haie   found   bim   here.     ^'VIlo   does    not  pre- 
the  hour  of  lote,  oulslivs  tbe  limej   for, 
to  bo  duly  punctual,  is  too  stow. 

Enter  Maskwkll. 
I  was  accusing  you  of  neglecL 

Matk.  I  confess  jou  do  reproach  bm  wben 
'.  lee  you  here  before  me ;  but  Ms  fit  1  should 
le  stilt  behindhand,  still  to  he  more  and  more 
odebted  to  vour  goodness. 

LadjT.  fou  can  eicusa  a  fault  too  well 
lot  to'baTe  been  to  blame:  a  ready  answer 
ibows  you  were  prepared, 

Matk.  Guilt  is  erer  at  a  loss,  and  confu~ 
ion  waits  upon  it;  wben  innocenue  and  bold 
truth  are  always  ready  ibr  expression. 

Lody  T.  Not  in  Ioyb:  words  are  the  weak 
support  of  cold  indilference :  lo*e  ha*  no  lan- 
uase  to  he  heard. 

Matk.   Excess  of  joy  ha*  made  me  stupid, 
-Thu*— 
Ladj  T.  Hold,  lei  me  lock  the  door  firrt. 

[Goes  to  the  Door. 

Matk.   That   I    did  suppose.    Twas  well  1 

left  the  prirate  pasiage  open.  [Atide. 

LndjrT.  So,  that's  lafe.i  . 

Matk.   And   so  may  all  your  pleasure*  be. 


[Act  V.   Scni  1.] 


MeL    Sar  jan  to?    Were  yon  proiidcd  for 
an  cfcaner    Hold,  nuilam,  tom  hare  no  more 


faaiinl  llice 
HMtlf,  play 

miifortniir ! 


'  Hold,  nuibm,  jom  hare 
holci  ta  jour  burrow.  Ill  stand  bcl' 
■nd  ihli  *all*-porl. 

Xod/  T.  Shame,  grief)  aad  niii 
for  ihil  deceit; — 01  I  could  rack 
lii«  Tullure  to  IDT  own  heart,  i 
piecemeal,  forootDodiiigtoine  tlilj 

Mel  Be-pali«at 

Ladj  T.  Palienl! 

Mel.  Consider  J  bare  jrou  on  the  hook ;  yi 
will  but  flounder  rourtelf  a-wearjr,    ana  be 
ne*ertbc]eis  my  pnioner. 

Ladr  T.   Ill  hold  my  -breath   and  die, 
rU  be  free. 

Mel.   O  madam,   h*Te  a  care  of  djing 
prepared,    I  doubt  vou  bsTc  some  unrepealed 
lios  that  may  hang  bsaTT  and  retard  your  lliahl. 

LadjT.  VVhal  sliall  1  do?    wiiiihcr  shall 
turn? — Hold  in,   my  paulon,   and  fall,  fall 
little,  ihoa  swelling  heart!   Let  me  bj*e  tome 
inlermiision  of  this   rage,   and    ona  minute's 
coolness  to  dissemble.  \Atide.     Wetpt. 

MeL  You  have  been  to  blame.  I  liiie  those 
lean,  and  hope  they  are  of  the  purest  kind- 
penitential  tears.    ' 

Ladj  T.   O,   the   scene  was  shiricd   quick 

.    b^ore  me;    I   had  not  time  to  Ibink;    1  was 

surprised  to  see  a   monalcr  in  the  Rlaia,    and 

now  I  find  'lis  myseif.    Can  you  hsTe  mercy 

to  {brgive  the  laulti  I  haie  imaginrd,  but  neier 

fiul  in  practice?  —  O  consider,  consider  bow 
alal  you  have  been  to  me,  ynu  hare  already 
killed  the  quiet  of  this  life.  The  Idt«  of  you 
was  the  first  wanderios  lira  that  e'er  misled 
my  alepi;  and  while  I  had  only  that  in  view, 
1  was  hrirayed  into  uDlbougbt-of  ways  of  ruin. 

MeL  May  1  beliere  this  Ime? 

LadjT.  O,  be  not  cruelly  incredulons.  How 
can  you  doubt  these  slreamiDS  eyes?  Kee 
the  severest  eye  o'er  all  ray  future  coaduci 
and  if  I  once  relapse,  let  me  not  hope  foi 
gireness;  'twill  ever  b«  in  your  power  to  mi 
me.  My  lord  shall  aiso  to  your  tiesirest 
will  myself  creale  your  happiness,  and  Cynlhia 
■hall  Ibis  night  be  your  bnde— do  but  conceal 
my  failings,  aod  forgive,  ^Knetl*. 

MeL  \Jdod  such  terms,  I  will  be  ever  yours 
ia  every  honest  way. 

LadjT.  Eternal  blessings  thank  you  I 

Re-enter  Makwkll,  (viA  Loms  ToDCBwooD. 

Mtuk.  I  have  kept  my  word.  He's  here; 
but  I  must  not  be  seen. 

[jdparl  la  Lord  7'oitchtvobd ,  and  exit 

Ladj  T.  Ha!  my  lord  lisleAingj  then  ~"'~ 
my  own.  [.^j 

MtL  Naj,  I  beaeech  yon  rise. 

Ladr  T.   Never,   never!    I'll  «row   to 

rund,    be  buried  quick   beneath  it,    e'ei 
consenting  to   such  a   sin   as  incest! 
natural  incest!  [Aloud. 

MeL  Ha! 

LadrT.  O  cruel  man!  will  yon  not  Id  me 
go?  Ill  forgive  all  that's  past  O  heaven,  you 
will  not  force  me ! 

Lord  T.     Monsler!     dog!    yoar    lif«    shall 

IDraat,    and  runs  at  MeUe/onl; 
it  held  hjr  'Lady  T<viclv^aod, 
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Ladjr  T.  O,  my  lord!  Irold,  fa«U,  for  n 
MeL   Confusion!  my  uncle! — O  the  cui 


Ladj:  T.  Moderate  your  rage,  good  my  lord! 
he's  mad,  alas!  he's  mad;  indeed  he  i*,  my 
lord,  and  knows  not  what  be  doe*.  See  how 
wild  be  looks! 

MeL  By  heaven.  Were  senseless  not  to  be 
mad,  and  see  such  wilcfacraO. 

LadjT.  Mvlord,joubearhim:  he  talks  idly. 

Lord  T.  Jlence  from  mr  sight,  ihon  living 
inbmv   to    my   name!    V^'hen  next  I  see  that 

ce,  I'll  write  villain  ia'twilh  my  sword's  point, 

MeL  Now,  by  my  soul,  1  will  not  so  iM  I 
have  made  known  my  wrongs  j  nay,  liU  I  have 
made  known  yours,  which,  if  poiiiUe,  are 
greater — though  she  bai  all  the  host  of  h<D 
her  serraots. 

LadjT.  Alas,  he  raves!  talks  very -poetry! 
For  beavefi's  sake,  away,  my  lordj  hell  either 
tempt  you  to  eitravagance ,  or  commit  some 
faimsell. 

MeL    Death  and   furies!    will  you  not  Lear 

c?    \Vhy,  she  laughs,    grins,  points  at  yon, 

akes  you  her  mark  of  insult  and  derision. 

[A*  Lady  Tnuchtvood  m  going,  she 
turns  tack  and  smiles  at  Aim, 

Lord  T.  I  fear  he's  mad  indceil.    Let's  send 

[ask we  II  to  him. 

MeL  Send  him  to  her. 

Ladj  2*.  Come,  come,  good  my  lord;  my 
heart  aches  so ,  I  shall  faiot  if  J  stay. 

[£xeunl  Lord  and  Ladj  3'imehivoad, 

Met.    O,  I  could  curse  my  t'>"<  ''^■"t  and 

lance;  all  causes  and  accidents  of  fortune  ia 
this  life!  But  to  what  purpose?  They*  talk  of 
sendinV  Maskwell  to  me;  I  never  had  mor« 
need  of  bim.  But  wbat  can  be  do?  Imagi- 
nation cannot  form  a  fairer  or  more  plausible 
design  than  ibis  of  his,  which  has  miscarried. 
O,  my  precious  auull  I  iball  never  thrive, 
without  I  deal  with  the  devil  or  another  woman. 
Women,  like  flames,  have  «  destroying  power, 
Ne'er  to  be  quench'd,  till  they  tbenwd  ves  devour. 
[£«■(. 
ACT  V. 
Scxn  I.— The  GaUerj  in  Ix>Kl>  TotrCHwoOD'a 

Enter  Ladt  Todchwood  aad  Maikwbll. 

LadjT.  Was't  not  lucky? 

Mask.  Lucky!  fortune  is  your  own,  and 
'lis  her  interest  so  to  be;  I  believe  you  can 
cootrol  her  power,  and  she  fears  it;  though 
chance  brought  my  lord,  'iwas  your  own  art 
that  turned  it  to  advantage. 

Ladj  T.   Tis  true,  it  might  have  been  ny 

lio;  but  yonder's  mv  lord;  I  believe  baa 
comins  to  find  you;   I'll  not  be  seen,     {Exit 

Mask.  So!  I  durst  not  own  my  introducing 
my  lord,  thoufih  it  iticceeded  well  for  her; 
for  she  would  liave  suspected  a  design,  vrhich 
I  should  have  been  pusiled  to  eicuje,  Mr 
lord  is  tbougblful;  I'll  be  so  loo;  yet  he  shall 
know  my  thoughta,  or  think  he  does. 

Enur  LoHD  Touchwood. 
What  have  I  done? 

Lord  T.  Talking  (o  binudf!  [Aside. 

Mask.  'Twas  bonest;  and  shall  I  l>a  re- 
warded   for  it?    No,    'twas  faonesl,    therefore 
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[Act  V, 


,   l^refore'  1  ouglil  doIj 


(  thaa\:   aay,  nihc 
for  it  rewards  iUelr. 

Lord  T.  Unequalled  virtue!  fAtiJe. 

Mask.  But  ibould  it  be  known,  then  (  bale 
loil  a  friend,     fie  wai  an  ill  man,  and  I  hiTe 

rained;  for  linlf  mytdf  I  lent  bim,  *nd  thai 
baxe  recalledj  lo  1  bate  aened  m^lf:  and 
wbat  it  yet  belter,  I  bate  aeired  a  wortby 
lord,  lo  whom  1  owe  myielf. 

£«rd  T.  Excellent  man  !  TAiidt. 

Mask.  Yet  J  am  wretched.  O,  tb^e  is  a 
accrel  bums  wilbin  tbiibreait,  wbicb,  ilioulJ 
it  once  Uaie  faiih,  would  ruin  all,  coniume 
tnj  boncil  cbaraeler,  and  brand  me  wiib  tbe 
niinie  of  villain. 

LordT.  Ha!  [J tide. 

Mask.  O,  ibould  it  once  be  known  I  loie 
fair  Crntbia,  all  thii  (bat  I  have  done  would 
look  Rke  a  riiars  malice,  falie  frtend.bip  to 
my  lord,  and  base  self  intercsr.  Let  me  perish 
fini,  and  from  ibis  hour  avoid  all  sight  and 
speech;  and,  if  1  can,  all  iboughl  of  tbal 
pernicious  beauty. 

[Seemt  lo  ttari  at  aeeing  Lord-Touffupood. 

Lord  T.  Slarl  nol!— let  guilly  and  dishonest 
souls  start  at  the  revelation  of  ibeir  ibougbts; 
but  be  ibou  iiied,  as  is  thy  lirtue.  fionest 
Maskwcll!  iby  and  mj  good  genius  led  me 
bitber;  mine,  id  tbai  I  baie  discovered  sn 
much  manly  virloe;  thine,  in  that  iboii  shall 
bave  due  reward  of  alt  thr  worth.  Give  me 
thy  band;  my  nephew  is  tbe  alone  remaining 
brancb  of  alf  our  ancient  family;  him  1  thus 
blow  away,   and  constitute  tbee  in  bii  room, 

Mtuk.    Now^fale  forbiil— 

JLord'T.  No  more)  I  have  resolved.  Tbe 
writings  are  ready  drawn,  and  wanted  nothing 
but  lo  be  ligoed,  and  bare  his  name  inserted: 
jours  will  fill  tbe  blank  as  well  — 1  will  have 
no  replv.  Lei  me  command  this  lime,  for 
'lis  ibe  last  in  wliich  I  will  assume  authority: 
hereafter  you  shall  rule    where  1  have  power. 

Mask,   i  humbly  would  pi''''  — 

I*>rrfr.Is'lforjronrself?  [J 


Srivate  manage- 
,  .  How  wiU  I, 
d  way,  diicover  Ibe  whole  and  real 
ruin  ui  ibe  mnller  In  him,  Ibat  be  may  not 
uspcct  one  word  ou't. 
No  mask,  like  open  truth,  to  cover  Ees; 
As  to  go  naked  ii  ibe  best  disguise. 

Enter  Meuefoht. 

MeL  O,  Matkwell,  wbat  hopes?  I  am  con- 
founded in  a  mate  or  thoughts,  each  leading 
into  one  another,  and  all  ending  in  perplexitf. 
iMy  uncle  will  not  see  nor  bear  me. 

Matk.  No  matter,  air;  don't  trouble  your 
bead;  alfs  in  my  power. 

jVe/.  How,  for  beavi 

Matk.    Utile  d 


ni 


L*irrfr.  Is'lforyonrself?  [MatkwtU pauMct] 
bear  of  nought  for  any  body  else. 

Matk,  Then  witness,  heaven,  for  me,  this 
wealth  and  hononr  was  not  of  my  scekinc; 
nor  would  I  build  my  fortune  on  aaolbePs 
ruin;  I  bad  hut  one  desire. 

Lord  T.  Tbou  shall  enjoy  iu  If  all  I'm 
worth  in  wealth  or  interest  can  purchase 
Cynlbia,  she  is  thine.  I'm  sure  sir  Paul's  coa- 
*ent  will  follow  fortune;  I'll  quickly  show  bim 
which  way  that  is  going. 

Matk.  lou  oppress  me  with  bounty. 

LordT.  I  will  confirm  I'l,  and  rejoice  wilh 
tbee.  [Exi/. 

Matk.  This  is  prosperous  indeed!  Why, 
Icl  bifli  lind  me  out  a  villain:   settled   in  pos- 


my  love,  I'll  bear  ibe  railings  of 
■ameiler.  But  should  be  find  me  out  beforel 
%s  danseraus  lo  delay.  Let  me  ibiuk—Sbould 
my  lord  proceed  to  Irest  openly  of  my  mar- 
riage wilb  Cynthia,  all  will  be  discovered, 
and  Mellefonl  can  he  no  longer  blinded.  It 
roust  not  be.  '  Nay,  should  my  lady  know  it- 
ay,  then  were  fine  work  indeed!  her  fory 
wo«ld  spare  nolbing,  tboogb  the  involv'd 
herself  in  itiin.  No,  it  mutt  be  by  stralasem: 
I  must  deceive  Hellelbnl  once  more,  and  get 


!atk.   Utile  do  you  think  that  your   i 
kept  ber  word.      How  she  wrought 


my 


lord  inio  the  dotage  1  know  not;  hut  be's  gone 
lo  sir  Paid  about  my  marria^'  wilb  Cynlbia, 
and  has  appointed  me  his  heir. 

Mel  Tbe  devil  he  has  I  What's  lo  be  done  f 

Matk.  I  have  it:  it  must  be  b^  stratagem; 
for  it's  in  vain  to'make  spplicatioa  to  liim. 
I  ibink  I  bare  that  in  my  head  that  cannot 
fail.     Where's  Cynlbia? 

Mel.  In  tbe  garden. 

Mask.  Let  us  go  and  consult  ber.  Hy  life 
for  youn  1  cheat  my  lord.  [ExeuM, 

Re-enter  Losd  and  Ladt  Todchwood. 
£a^  T.    Maskwell  your  heir,    and   marry 
Cynlbia! 
Lord  T.  I  cannot  do  too  mach~  for  to  much 

Ladj  T.  Bnt  ^it  is  a  thing  of  too  great 
momenl  to  be  so  suddenly  resolved.  Why 
Cynlbia?  Wby  must  he  be  married?  Is  there 
not  reward  enough  in  raising  his  low  fortune, 
but  he  must  mix  bis  blood  with  mine,  and 
wed  my  niece?  ilow  know  you  that  my 
brother  wilt  coosenl,  or  she?  Hay,  be  him- 
self, perhaps,   may  have  aflections  elsewhere. 

LordT.  No;  I  am  convinced  be  loves  ber. 

LadjT.  MaskwellloveCynlbia?  Impossible. 

Lord  T.  I  tell  you  he  confessed  it  id  me.      . . 

Ladj  T.  Confusion!  bow's  this?        [^ufeV  ^ 

Lord  T.  His  humility  Ions  (liOed  bii  paM 
tion,  and  his  love  of  .MelleTont  would  have 
made  him  still  conceal  it;  but,  by  encourage- 
ment, 1  wrung  tbe  secret  from  him;  and 
know,  be'i  no  way  lo  he  rewarded  bul  in  ber. 
I'll  defer  my  further  proceedinss  in  it  till  y«HS 
have  considered  it;  bul  remember  bow  we  are 
bolb  indebted  to  bim.  {^Exit. 

Ladf  T.  Both  iodehled  to  bim!  Yes,  we 
are  both  indebted  lo  bim,  if  you  knew  all. 
Villain!  Ob,  I  am  wild  with  Ihn  sunrise  of 
treachery!  it  is  impossible,  it  cannot  be. — He 
Cynthia!    VVfaal,   have   I  been   dupe  '  ~ 


estate,   and  full  fruition   of  bis  designs;    bis   properly   only?     Now  I  s< 


ide  bim  'falt'e  to  Mellefonl.  Wbal 
iball  I  do?  How  shall  I  ibink?  I  cannot 
tbink.  All  my  designs  are  lost,  my  lore  a»- 
■    '       - '  lished,  and  fresb  cauae 


Safer  Sir  Paul  Pliant. 
Sir  P.  Madam— lister,  my  lady,  sittu 
on  see  my  lady,  my  wife? 
Ladr  T.  O,  toriure! 
Sir  P.    'G*dsbnd,    I    chl>   find   hn 


Coot^lc 
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aor   low: — wbere    can   tbe   be,    think   you? 

Zadr  T.    VVhera   ab«'i  atning  you  ai  i" 
rour  aex  ousbt  lo  be  lerred,    making  you 
beail.      DodI  tou  know  (fait  you're   »   fool, 
brother? 

Sir  P.  A  fool!  be,  he,  he.'  you're  merry- 
No,  no,  not  Ii  I  know  no  luch  matler. 

Ladr  ^-    ^"^h  t)":"   )<">   <'<'°'>  '"""■ 
your  happineub 

Sir  P.  That's  *  )eil,  with  all  nir  h«irt,  fa!th 
and  troth.  But  harky«,  my  lord  lolil  me 
H>mctb!ng  of  I  reTolulion  of  thine*;  I  don'l 
know  what  lo  make  on't;  'eadibua,  I  must 
coniull  my  wife,  tie  talks  oT'ilj sin beri ling  bis 
nvphew,  anH  I  don't  know  what.  Look  you, 
sister,  I  must  know  what  my  cirt  his  lo  tnul 
lo,  or  not  a  syllable  of  a  wedding,  'gadsbud, 
to  show  TOO  that  I  am  not  a  rool. 

LadjT.  Hear  me;~eonsent  lo  the  breaking 
ott  ihu  marriage,  and  the  promoting  ani 
other,  wtllioul  consulting  mt,  and  I'll  renouno 
all  Uood,  aU  rchlion,  and  concern  with  yoi 
for  e^er:  nay,  I'll  be  your  enemy,  and  pursue 
you  lo  desfriiction  i  I'll  tear  jour  eyes  out, 
and  Ircad  jou  under  my  f«et. 

SirP.  Wbj,  what's  ibe  mailer  now?  Good 
Lord,  whal'i  ail  this  for?  Pho,  here's  a  joke 
indeed.— Why,  wherc's  my~wife? 

Ladj  T.    With  Careless,  fboU  most  likely. 

SirP.  O,  if  ibe  be  with  Mr.  Careless  'tis 
well  enough. 

XoflTr  ^-  Fool,  spt, 
remember  wbal  I  said 
hctter  see  my  iace  no 

SirP.  Tou'rcapaiiionatewomaa, 'gadibui 
bM,  lo  lay  truth,  all  our  family  are  cboleHi 
I  am  the  only  peaceable  person  amongst  'at 

Re-eniar  Mklluont    aad  Maskwiu,    irilh 

ClNTaiA. 

iTf/.  1  know  BO  other  way  but  this  he  hi 
proposed,  if  you  hate  lo*e  enojgb  lo  run  the 

Cjn.  I  don't  know  whether  I  have  lore 
enough,  bul  I  find  I  baie  obslinaey  enough 
lo  pursue  wdaleTcr  1  bare  once  rrsoUed,  3 
a  Ime  female  courage  to  oppose  any  tbi 
that  resists  my  will,  though 'twere  reason  itiell. 
Mad,.  That's  right.  Well,  I'll  secure  the 
irritings,  and  run  ibe  haiard  along  with  you. 

Cf/f.  But  bow  can  the  coach  he  got  ready 
wiuoul  suspicion? 

Mask.  Lcaie  it  lo  my  care;  that  ihall  be 
far  from  beinc  suspected,   that  il  shaU   he  gol 
■»Hy  by  my  lord's  o"  " 
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JfeL  O,  I  eooceiie  you:  youll  tell  him  so. 

Mask.  Tell  hiin  sol  ay;  why  you  don't 
think  I  mean  lo  do  so? 

Mrl.  Mo,  no;  ha,  ha!  I*dare  awear  thou 
will  not. 

Math.   Therefore,  for  our  further  seen rily, 

would    ha<e   you    disguised    like    a    parSun, 

al,  if  my  lonl  should  hare  curiosity  to  peep, 

:  may  not  discover  you  in  the  coach,  bul 
think   the    cheat    is   carried   on    at    he  would 

lie  iL 

Mel.  EiceHent  Matkwell!  ' 

Mask.  VVtII,  gel  }ourseNes  ready,  and 
meet  me  In  half  an  hour,  yonder  in  my  lady's 
JressinK-room:  I'll  send  tbe  chaplain  lo  you 
with  his  robes:  I  have  made  hira  my  own, 
'dered  liim  lo  meet  us  to-morrow  mom- 
5l  Alhan's;  there  we  wUI 


intenil  to  tell  my  lord  the 


MeL  H< 

Mask.    Why. 
whole  mailer  oi  our  conlriTance,  tbats  my  way. 

MeL  i  don't  understand  you. 

MoMk.  Why ,  I'll  tell  my  lord  I  laid  this 
plot  with  you  on  purpose  lo  betray  you;  and 
that  which  pal  me  upon  it,  was  the  finding 
it  impossible  lo  gain  the  lady  any  other  way 
hut  in  the  hopes  of  her  marrying  you. 

MeL  So— 

Mask.  So! — why-  ss:  while  youVe  busied 
in  making  yourself  ready.  111  wheedle  her 
into  tbe  coach,  and  instead  of  yon,  borrow 
my  lard's  chaplain,  and  so  run  away  *'' 
her  nyself. 


,1  to. all  D 


satisfacti 


1  up  this 

Msi.  Should  1  begin  to  thank  or  praise  ibee, 
I  should  waste  the  Iillle  timewebaie.    [£euL 
Mask.  Madam,  you  will  be  ready? 
Cjrn.    1   will   be   punctual    to    Ibe    minirte. 

Math.  Slay,  I  haTC  a  donhl.    Upon  second 
thoughts  we  had  better  meet  in  the  chaplain's 
chamber  herej  there  is  a  back  way  into  it,  (o 
that  yon  need   not   come   fhrougb    this  door, 
.d  a  pair  of  priiale  stairs  leading   down   l« 
E  stahlrs.    It  will  be  more  contenient. 
Cjn.    1  am  guided  by  yoni   bul  Mellcbnt 
ill  mistake.     *  '  ' 

Mmtk.    No,  no;  Til  after  him  immediately, 
and  liHl  bim,    \Exit  C_ynl/aa']  VVby,  qui  tuH 
decipt   decipialur.     Tis   no   fault  of  mine;    I 
(  told  'em  in  plain  terms  bow  easy  'tis  for 
lo   cheat  'em;    and   if  they   will  not  bear 
serpent'*   biu,    ibey    mutt   be   slung    into 
_  -rience  and  fulure   caution. — Now   lo  pre- 
pare my  lord  lo  consent  lo  this.    Bul  first,   I 

■  'nstruci   my  little  Levilr;    be    promised 

be  within  al  this  hour.     Mr.  Saygraee, 
Mr.  Sayj^race! 

[Goes  to  At  Chambrr-doar,  and  knocks. 
Saj-.  \ff'iihin}  Sweet  sir,  I  will  bul  pen 
e  last  fine  of  an  acrostic,  an-J  be  with  you 
tlie  twinkling   of  an  ejiculalion ,    orJir<fnre 

Mask.  Nay,  good  Mr.  Savgnce,  do  Dot 
prolong  the  lime ,  by  describinir  to  me  the 
sbortness  of  your  stay;  rather,  if  you  please, 
defer  tbe  fimshing  of  your  wit,  and  let  «u^ 
lalk  aboul  our  busineas;    it   shall  be  lithei  in 

Enter  Satgkaci. 

Sa/.  Tou  shall  preTall;  I  would  bre^  off 
ihe  middle  of  a  sermon  lo  do  you  a  pleaaure. 

Mask.  You  could  not  da  me  a  greater,  ce-  , 
cept  tbe  busines*  in  hnnd.  Ilaie  you  profided 
a  tabil  for  Mellefont? 

Say.  1  hate;  il  is  ready  in  my  chaipber, 
looelber  with  a  clean- starched  band  and  cuiB. 

Mask.  Good.  T.i-1  ibem  be  carried  lo  bim. 
HaTc  JOU  stitched  the  gown  sleere,  thai  he 
may  be  puuled,    and  waste   time  in  pulling 

Sajf,   I  batci    the  gown  will  not  be  indned 
'ilboul  perpleiily. 
Mask.    Meet   me  in   half  an  hour,    here  in 

I'our  own  chamber,  VVhen  Cynlhii  come*, 
el  there  he  vo  light,  and  do  not  speak,   that 
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she  ma^  not  <l!stin^i*b  you  from  Mellefonl. 
Ill  urge  hasle,  to  ficuK  ypur  (ilencE. 

Saf.   You  ha>e  no  more  command*? 

Ma»k.   None;*yaur  Icil  ii  iborl. 

Saj.  But  pitbf ;  and  I  ttiU  iiandle  it  with 
di*crclion.  [Exil. 

Mutk.  It  will  be  ike  Gnt  jron  have  so  sened. 

lU-enta-  Lono  Touchwood. 

LordT.  Sure,  I  was  born  to  be  coritrolled 
b]r  iLose  1  ibould  command  1  my  very  slaves 
will  shorlly  give  mc  rules  bow  I  iliall 
govern  ibrm! 

Matk.  1  ai 
discomposed, 


concerned  to 
[imposed, 

disobliEed  ber? 
SfaOt.  No,  raf  lord.    Wbat 


your  lordsbip 
jou  «eea  my  wile  lately,  or 


Somtthini 
wbicb  carries  ber  beyond  tbe 


tak.  Tbi)  I  feared.  [Aiidf\  Did  not  youi 
bip    tell    ber    »f    tbe   bonoura    you    de- 


ll thi)  mean? 
\Atide. 

Lord  T.   Then  Mellefont  b»s  urged   some- 
body   lo    incense    ber.     Somelhinc    -''~    *"' 
beard  of  you,   wbicb  carries  ber  be; 
bounds  ofpali< 

Matk,  Tbi 
lordsbip  tel 
siaocd  me? 

Lord  T.  Yes. 

Mask,   nit  tbat;   you  know  my  lady  ba«  a 
bigb  spirit;  Av  thinks  I  am  unworthy. 

Lord  T.   Unworthy!   'tis  an  ignorant  pride 
in   her   to  think  so.     Honesty  to   me   is  true 

bility.     However,  lis  my  will  it  shall  be  so. 


possible  it  should  he  done  ibis  night. 

Xalk.   Ha!  be  meets  jny  wishes.    [^Aside'] 
Few  things    are  impossible   to    willinf       '    '' 


ig   me!    Pray 


Lordf.  Instruct  me' bow  tl 


o  inclination, 
mall  design  for  lo- 
morrow  (as  love  wiH  be  inventing),   which  1 
tbougbt  to  communicate  to  your  lordsbip:  but 
it  may  be  as  vkcII  done  to-night 

Lord  T.  Here's  company:  coroe  this  way, 
and  tell  me.  ^ExeurtL 

^       Bx-jinUr  Ctn'thi*,  nith  Cabalus.' 

Care.  Is  not  tbat  be,  now  gone  out  with 
my  lord?  'isvill  be  too 

Cjrn.  1  am  caavioced  there's  treachery.  The  bast  iound 
confusion  thai  I  saw  your  father  in,  my  lady  too  well  tbi 
Touchwood's  passion,  with  what  imperfectly 
1  overheard  between  my  lord  arid  her,  con- 
firm me  in  my  fear*.  VVbere^  Mellefont? 
Care.  Here  he  comd. 

Re-enter  MKLnroRT. 

Cjn.  TAi  Maskwell  tail  you  any  thing  of 
the  diaplain's  chamber? 

MeL  No,  my  dear.  V\''ill  you  get  ready? 
The  things  arc  all  in  my  cbtmber;  I  want 
notUng  but  tbe  habiL 

Care.  You  are  betrayed,  and  Maskwell  is 
the  villain  t  always  tbou^t  biro. 

Cfit.  When  you  were  gone,  be  said  hii 
iniod  wai  changed;  and  bid  me  meet  him  in 
the  chaplain's  room,  pretending  immediately 
to  follow  TOU,  and  give  you  notice. 

Care.  There's  Saygrace  tripping  by  with  a 
bondle  under  his  arm.  Ne  cannot  be  ignorant 
that  Maskwell  means  to  use  bis  chamhar;  let's 


[Act  V. 

MeL  Tis  loM  of  lime;  [  cannot  tbinlc  bim 
false.  [Exeunt  Careleat  and  MeUefoat. 

Re-enur  Lonu  Touchwood. 

Cjn.   My  lord  musing!  \A*ide, 

Lord  T.  Ri  has  a  quick  invention,  if  thu 
were  suddenly  desired.  Vel,  be  say*,  be  ba4 
prepared  my  chaplain  already. 

A-n.How'ilbis?  Now  I  fear,  indeed.  {Aside. 

Lord  T.  Cvntbia  here!  Alone,  fair  eotuin, 
and  mclancholv. 

Cfn.    Your  lordship  was  thoughtful. 

Lord  T.   My  thoughU  were  on  serious  bu- 

atK,  not  worth  your  hearing. 

Cjn.  Minoiwere  on  treachery  concenung 
yaw,  and  may  be  worth  your  hearing. 

LordT.   Treachery   i '""    — ' 

be  plain.      What  npiae? 

Matk.    (FnOtin)    Will  you  not  bear  me? 

Ladj-  T.  [Fnthin}  No,  monster!  traitor!  No. 

C/n.  My  lady  an^  Maskwell!  Thi*  may  be 
lucky.     My  lord,  let  mr  entreat  you  lo  stand 

''id   this   screen    ana    listen;    perbapt   this 
ill  give  yim  proof  of  what  jrou  n^Ter 
believed  from  my  suspicion*. 
ITJtej'  retire  behind  the  Screen. 

Re-enter  MJUKwtit,  and  htjii  ToitCHWOOit 
m'lh  a  Dagger. 

Ladj  T,  You  want  but  leisure  to  inTenl 
-esh  falsehood,  and  sooth  me  lo  a  fond  belief 
f  all  your  iit:tions;  but  I  will  stab  the  lie 
lai'a  forming  in  your  heart,  and  save  a  tin 
1  pity  to  your  soul. 

Mask.  Slribe  then,  since  tou  will  have  it  so. 

LadjT.  Ha!  a  steady  villain  to  the  last! 

Matk.  Come,why  do  you  dally  wilb  me  thus? 

Ladj  T.  Thy  stubborn  temper  shock*  mc, 
nd  you  knew  it  would.   This  is  cunning  all; 

know  thee  welt;  but  thou  ihalt  mUs  thy  aim. 

Matk.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  T.  Hal  do  you  mock  my  rage?  Tben 
lis  ibalj  punish  your  fond  rash  contempL 
kgain  smile?    And  such  a  smile  as  apcaks  in 

;  O!  Ihattber 
rre  written  in  tby  heart,  thai  I  with  this 
ight  lay   thee  open   lo  my  sight'    "-"   ■*--- 


could  have 


know  — Thou  bast,   than 
only    way   to  turn  my  rage) 


yon  silent?     O,    I  am    wildered 

,  is!     But   thus   my   anger   mdt*. 

\yf'tept\  Here,  take  this  poniard;  for  raj  ve>7 

spirit*  faint,   and  I  want  strength  to  bold  ill 

Ihou  bast  disarm'd  mr  *ouL 

\Gioet  him  the  Hagmer. 
Matk.  So,  'tis  well;  let  your  wild  fury  bave 
vent:  and  when  yon  have  temper  'tell  me. 
LadjrT.  Now,  now,  now  I  am  calm,  and 

Matk.  Thank*,  my  inTettlion;  and  now  I 
have  it  for  yon.  \Atide'\  Fir*t,  tell  me  what 
urged  you  lo  this  violence?  for  your  passion 
broke  ID  such  imperCect  tenns,  that  yet  I  *ra 
to  learn  the  cause. 

Lad^T.  My  lord  himself  surprised  me  with 
the  news,  you  were  to  marry  Cyntbia;  that 
you  had  owned  your  love  lo  him;  and  bi> 
indulgence  would  assist  you  to  attain  your  end*. 

Matk.   I  grant  you,   iii  appearanou,   >lt  i« 
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Sckhs  L] 

ime;  I  leemed  conMnliiip  to  in;r  tord,  nay, 
transported  vrilfa  the  blusing!  but  could  you 
tbink  that  I,  who  had  been  1>appj  in  Jo<f 
lov'd  embraces,  could  e'er  be  fond  of  an 
ferior  slaierjr?  —  No.  Yet,  ihnugfa  I  dote 
each  last  fatour  more  than  all  the  rut,  ihoush 
I  would  giTe  a  Mmb  for  eiery  look  you  cheaply 
throw  away  on  any  olher  object  ofyour  lore 
yet,  to  far  I  priie  your  pleaiures  o'er  mj 
own,  that  all  thrs  seeming  plot  that  I  havi 
tald,  hai  been  lo  gralily  your  lule,  and  cheat 
the  worid  lo  prove  a  failbful  rorlie  lo  yon. 

Ladj  T.  Iftbis  were  true;  but  bowcanilbe?. 

Matk.  1  haTe  so  conlrjied,  that  Mellcfonl 
irSII  presently,  ia  the  chaplain's  b>bil,  wait  for 
Cynthia  in  your  dressing-room ;  but  I  have 
put  the  change  upon  her,  thai  she  may  be 
otherwise  employed.  Do  yyu  mufn<'yanrsel[^ 
and  meet  him  in  her  stead.  You  may  go  pri- 
Tataly  by   tho  back     '  ~  '  '      ' 
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e  to  n 


^:v^ 


,  ,  «ilhyourdes]r«. 
His  C4se  is  desperate,  and  I  believe  be'Il  yield 
to  aoy  CDndilioni:  i[  not,  here,  lake  this;  ynu 
may  employ  tt  belter  than  in  the  heart  of  one, 
who  Is  nothing  when  not  vours. 

{Gice's  her  the  Dagger. 

Lady  T.  Tbou  canil  decriie  cTery  body; 
nay,  thou  bisl  deceived  me.  But  lis  ai  I 
would  wish.  —  Trusty  villain  I  I  could  wor- 
ship thee. 

Maak.  No  more.  —  It  wants  but  a  few  mi- 
nutes of  the  time;  and  Metleront's  love  will 
carry  bim  there  before  bis  hour. 

Lady  T.  I  go,  I  fir,  incomparable  Mask- 
well!  [Kril. 

MoMk.  So!  This  »as  a  pinch  indeed!  \)y 
invention  was  upon  the  rack,  and  made  dis- 
covery of  her  lasl  plot.  —  I  hope  Cynlhia  and 
my  chaplain  will  be  ready.  Ill  prepare  for 
the  expedition. 

\ExiL    Cjrnlhia  and  Lord  Touch - 
wood  Clime  forward. 

Cjrn.  Now,  my  lord! 

Lord  T.  Astonishment  binds  Up  my  rage! 
Villany  upon  villany!  Heavens,  what  a  long 
track  of  dark  deceit  has  this  discovered!  I  air 
confounded  when  I  look  back,  and  want  i 
flue  lo  guide  me  through  the  v.irious  maiei 
of  unheard-of  treachery.  My  wifr!— Oh,  tor- 
ture!— my  shame,  my  ruin! 

Cjn.  My  lord,  have  patience;  and  be  sen- 
sible how  great  our  happiness  is,  that  thiJ 
discovery  was  not  made  too  late. 

Lord  T.   1  thank  you.     Yet  it  may   be  slil 
loo   late,    if  we   don't    presently   nretent   ihi 
...I   of  tbeir  plots. — She'll  think  to  m^ct 
n  that  dressing-room;  wos*!  not  so?  And 
Maskwell   will    expect   yo^   in    the   chapl: 


-For 


■nd    do 


the  compan; 


uickly 


IT  into  thl: 
id  the  villa 


galfery. 


in  add    my  plol  loo. — 
I nd  inform  mynephe'i'; 

Jou  can,   bring   all 
ry.— Ill  ei^se  the 

Re-enter Siw^pKutPi-iKtir,  mlh  Lokd  Froth. 

Lord  F.  By  beaveni,  I  have  sl^t  an  age. 
Sir  Paul,  what  o'clock  is'l?  Past  dgbt,  on 
my  coDSciencc.  Mjr  lady's  is  tbe  most  mviling 
coucb,  and  a  slumber  there  is  the  prettiest 
amusement! — But  wbere's  all  the  company? 

Sir  P.   The  company?    'Gadshnd,  I  dont 


f  lord ;  but  here's  Ae  i 
d  topsy-turvy. 


rhope  for 
le   matter? 


know,  my  lord; 
lution!  all  turn 
Providence. 

LordF.     O    heavens,    what's   th 
Where's  my  wift? 

Sir  P.    All  turned  topsy-turvy,   as   sure  ii 

gun. 

LordF,  How  do  you  mean?    My  wife? 

Sir  P.  Tbe  ilranglst  posture  of  affairs! 

LordF.   What,  mv  wife? 

Sif  P.    No,  no;   I  mean  tbt   family.— Your 

dy?  I  law  her  go  into  the  garden  with 
Mr.  Brisk. 

Lord  F.   How,  where,   when,  jrhal  to  do? 

Sir  P.  I  suppose  they  have  been  laying  ibeir 
beads  togelber. 

LordF.  How? 

Sir  P.    Nay,    only  about  poetry,  I  si 
ly  lord;  making  coupltfi. 

LordF.  Couplets! 

Sir  P.  O,  here  I  bey  come. 

Enter  L4Dt  FnbrH  4md  BatSK. 

Sri»k.  My  lord,  yout*  bumble  servant;  sir 
aul,  yours.— Tbe  finest  night! 

Ladj  F.  My  dear,  Mr.  BtVk  and  I  have 
been  ilargaiing  I  don't  know  how  long. 

Sir  P.  Does  it  not  tirr  your  ladyship?  Are 
ou  not  weary  with  looking  up? 

Ladj   F.     O,    no;    I  lo-      ■  ■      ' 
ear,  you're  melancholy. 

Lnrd  F.   No,  my  dear,  fm  but  fast  awake. 

Ladj  F.  Sn  jff  some  nf  my  spirit  of  barlsbom. 

Lnrd  F.   fvc  some  of  my  own,  ibanh  you, 

Ladj  F.  Well,  I  swear,  Mr.  Brisk,  you 
iiadersland  astronomy   like  an  old   Egyptian. 

Brisk.  Not  compardhle  lo  your  ladyship; 
_,  >D  are  the  very  Cynthia  of  ihe  skies,  and 
queen  of  stars. 

Ladj  F.    Tliat'*  becanse  I .  ba«e  no  tight, 

it  wbat's  by  reflecliop  from  yon,  who  are 
tbe  sun. 

Brisk.  Madam,  you  faye  eclipsed  me  quite, 

I  me  perish;  I  can't  aoswtr  thai. 

LadjF.  No  matter.— Harkye,  shall  you  and 

make  an  almanac  together? 

Brisk.  With  all  my  soul.  Tour  ladyship 
has  made  me  ihe  m^n  in'l  ■)  already,  I'm  to 
full  of  the  wounds  which  you  have  given. 

LadjF.  O,  finely  takenl  I  swear  now  yon 

e   even  with  me.  —  O  Parnassus!   you  have 

I  infinite  deal  of  wil. 

Sir  P.  So  be' has,  'gadshud!  and  so  has  your 
ladyship. 


ioleally.  — My 


Ladj  P.  You  tell  me  mostsurprisingthinss. 
— Bless  me,  'who  wonid  ever  trust  a  manf-- 
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Cahe.  Ton  need  not  iear,  madiin ;  jou  Lste 
diarmi  lo  Iji  iacgnilancy  ilteir. 

Lady  P.  O  dear,  jou  make  me  bluifa. 

LordF.  Come,  my  dear,  iball  vie  lake  lea*e 
of  mjr  lord  and  Udy? 

Cjit.  Th«]'']l  wait  upoD  your  lordihip 
preacifily. 

Lady  F.  Mr.' Brisk,  my  coach  ihall  let 
you  down. 

[Lad/  "touchwood  thrieks  from  iiviihin. 

Ail.  Whil's  the  mailer? 

Ladt  ToDCBfroOD,  muffted  up,  ritnt  in  af- 
frighted; folioaied  tj  LciBD  TotrcnwooD, 
drtutd  tike  a  Parian  t  wiSi  a  Dagger 
in  hi*  Hand. 

Xod^r,  Cl'mbetrayed Saieme!  helpme! 

LordT.  Now  what  evaiion,  wicked  woman? 

LadjT.  SlaiA  off;  let  me  go.  {Kxil. 

Lord  T.    Go,  and   thy  own  infamy  pursue 

theel — You  ilare,   39  you  were  all  amaied;    I 

doa^  wonder  at  it;    but   too    looa   you   will 

know  mine,  and  that  woman'i,  shame. 

\Thrauv  off  la*  Gown. 

Rt-enlfr  MiLLEroST,    ditguised  in   a  Par- 
aon'*  Habit,  irilh  bio  Servants,  bringing 
in  Masewbll. 
Mel    Nay,    by  heaven ,   you    shall  he  seen. 

tTo  Ma*kwein  Carcleii,  yourhand.— Dofou 
old  down  yotlr  head?  {To  Ma*kiiPtU}  Yes, 
I  am  y»ur  chaplain^  Look  la  the  face  ofyi 


[Act  I. 

injured  fiiend,   ibov  wonder  ol  all  latsekood. 
[_I%row*  off  hit  t)i*guiae. 
LordT.  Arc  you  silent,  monsler? 
Mel    Good   beaTeiii!    how   I  belieTed   and 
loTcJ   this  man!    Take  him  hence,   for  be'(  a 
disease  10  my  tight. 
Lord  T-  SfCutc  lbs  manifold  lilbin. 

,       [Servants  take  MatktPeli  off. 
Care.  Miracle  of  ingraliludet 


Sir  P.  O  Providence,  PrOTiden 


Brisk.   This  is   all  very  surpriiing,   lei  me 

Lady  F.  You  know  I  lold  you  Saturn  loolied 
a  lillle  more  anary  than  usual. 

Lord  T.  WtV  think  of  punishment  at  lei- 
sure. But  lei  me  hasten  to  do  iuttice,  in 
rewarding  virtue  and  wronged  innocence. 
Nephew,   I    hope 'I  have  your   pardon,   and 


me    ]Oin    your    oanos.       Lininierruptea    onss 

attend    you    bolh!     May    circling    joys' tread 

round  each  happy  year  of  your  long  liTes! 

Let  secret  Tiirany  from  hence  be  wam'd, 

Howeler  in  prjvale  niMchiefs   are  Conceived, 

Torture  and  shame   attend  their  open  birlli. 

Like  viper*  in  the  breast,  base  treachVy  lies,  1 

Still  gnawing  that  Whincefinlit  didariic;  I 

■    No  sooner  born,  but  the  vile  parent  dies.  ) 
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ACTL 

Scene  I. — A  Chocolate  Houie. 

MlEABlt'-  ondFAiKALt.,  ruing  front  Card*, 

Bettt  waiting. 

Mir.  Ton  are  a  fortunate  man,  Mr.  FainaO. 

Fain.  Have  we  done? 

Mir.  What  you  please.  '  I'll  play  on  tc 
enterlain  you. 

Foul.  No,  nl  give  you  yourrevengt  another 
tine,  when  you  are  not  so  indifTerent;  you 
are  thinking  of  something  else  now,  and  play 


0  negligently;  the  coldnes*  of  a  i 
>t  lessens  the    pleasure   of  the  ■ 

1  more  play  with   a    man    that 


ildnes*  ofa  losing  g 


.._   more  play  with   : 

ill  foHune,    than  Td „  _  ., 

who   uoderralued  the  loss   of  her  Tepnlalion. 
have   >   taste  extremely '  delicate, 

.    _    _, ,      .J  -oreserteit?  Something 

as  put  you  out  of  humour. 

Mir.  Not  at  all:  I  happen  I9  he  grave  lo- 
ayi  and  tod  are  gay;  that's  alL 

Fain.    Confess,    Mitlainaat  and   yon  iptmr- 


la  are  lor  rciining  on  ] 

fain.  Pi^ylhee,  why  so 

has  put  you  out  of  hi 
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relied  lait  niglil,  aRcrllcA  jou:  my  fair 
fcat  Mnoe  liumoun  thai  would  tempt  ibe  pa-' 
tience  vi  ■  iloic  What,  lome  coxcomb  camr 
in,  and  wqi   well  receitcd  bj  her,   while  joa 

Mir.  Wilwould  and  Petulant!  and  what 
wa>  worse,  her  anal,  your  wife'i  mother,  my 
cril  genliu;  or  to  iun>  up  all  In  her  owi 
,  my  old  lady  Wiihforl   


Wain.  O  there 
pafsion   for  you,   and 


She  hai 


then  my  -wile  wai  there? 

Mir.   Yci,    aad  Mri.  Mirwood, 
or    four   mare,    whom    \    neTer    sa 


mother,  then  compuiined  alou<l 
J     n .     !■  II  .  .     ^  profound 


itir.  At  last  the  Rood  old  Ldy  broke  through 
ber  painful  lacilumity,  with  an  invectite  ai"- — ' 
long  viiiti.  I  would  not  hare  uudenlooa 
hut  Millamant  joining  in  the  argument,  I 
and  witb  a  conilrainedimile  toldher,  I  thougbl 
nothing  wai  ta  eaiy  a>  to  know  when  a  ~"'' 
began  to  he  Iroubleiome;  ihe  redden'd,  : 
wilbdrinr,  wilboul  eipccling  her  reply. 

fain.  'You  were  lo  blame  to  rcMnt  what 
ifae  spoke  only   in  compliance   wilb  her  aunt. 

Mtr.  She  19  more  iilislreu  of  hfencif  than 
to  be  under  Ibe  De«euily  of  ii)cfa  reiignalion. 

Faia.  What!  though  half  her  foHune  de- 
pend* upon  her  marrying  with  my  lady'i 
approlnlian  ? 

Mir.  \  wai  then  in  aucfa  a  bumour,  ihal  1 
ihould  ba>e  been  belter  pleaied  if  «he  bad 
been  lest  diicreel. 

Fain-  Now  I  remember,  I  wonder  uol  Uiey 
were  vreary   of  you;    lail   night   was   one     ' 
their  cabal  nigbli;   they  have  >m  three  tin 
a  week,   and   meet  by  turni,   at  one  anolhi 
aparlmEnu!    where    they    come  together,    1 
tbe  corooer'i  inqueil,  >)  to  fit  upon  the  mi 
der'd  reputatiDDiar  [be  week.     You  and  I : 
eidudcti;    and    it  wa*  ouce   propoied  that  all 
the  male  lei   (hould    be   excepted ;   but  some- 
body mo*ed,  that,  to  aToidacandal,  there  rnigbl 
be  one  man   of  the  community;   uppn   which 
molJ«a  Witwould  and  Petulaut  were  enrqiled 


Mir.  And  who  may  haie  beei^  the  fouiidreis 
of  thii  sect?  My  lady  Wiihrorl,  1  war 
wbo  puhhihei  her  detestation  of  mankind; 
and,  full  of  the  vigour  of  Gfty-fiye,  declares 
for  a  friend  and  ralaria;  and  let  poslerily  shiA 
for  itself,  she'll  breed  no  more. 

Fain.  Tbe  dijcorery  of  your  sham  addres- 
SB*  lo  ber,  to  conceal  your  tote  lo  her  niece, 
has  prorokfd  this  separation:  bad  you  dii- 
scmbled  better,  things  might  baie  coalinueil  in 
the  state  of  nalure- 

Mir.  I  did  as  nAich  as  man  could,  Willi  any 
reasonable  conscience;  1  proceeded  lo  the 
Terr   last  act   of  flattery   with   her,    aud   was 

Fuilty  of  a  song  in  her'  commendalion.     Nay, 
gnl  a  friend  to  put  ber  into  a  lampoon,  and 
compliqient  her  witb  the  addresses  of  a  youn 

I)  Tk.  huiKK  .1  .  coniBcr  Uv.iaUr\  1.,  ,u  vMmt 
tnlTI  •ril><  iatotiUiiU  ■Vlh<  wllMh,  ■•  •l>»ii 
>■(«    ll«  >UH    •(    (b>    it%lk  ,1  .IT  H*    wl»  hu  k« 

UUrij   u4  A<  TWilkt  aim  is  iheir  (iuiB*  ia  in 
*r  mmliti,  ii  >f  T«;  (rnl  wcifkl  m  tha  iRiir. 


fellow.  -The  deiir.  iVt  if  an  old  woman  is 
to  be  flaller'd  farther.  But  for  the  discoteiv 
of  this  amour,  I  am  indebted  to  your  friend, 
or  Tonr  wife's  frienit,  Mrs.  Marwood. 

Fai/i.  What  should  provoke  her  to  be  your 
enemy,  unless  she  has  made  tou  advances 
which  you  have  slighted  P  Women  ilo  not 
easily  forgive  omissions  of  that  oalure. 

Mir.  6be  was  always  civil  to  me,  till  of  Fate; 
I  coofci*  I  am  not  odc  of  those  coxcombs 
who  are  apt  lo  ialcrprel  a  woman's  good 
manners  lo  her  prejudice;  and  think  thai  sha 
who  does  not  refuse  'em  every  thing,  can 
refuse  'em  nothing. 

Fain.  You  are  a  gallant  man,  Mirabel!;  and 
though  you  may  have  eruBlly  enough  not  t« 
antwer  a  lady's  advances,  yoi^  have  too  much 
generosity  not  lo  be  tender  of  ber  honour. 
Yet  you  speak  with  an  indiflerence  which 
to  he  afleded,   and  confessef   you '  are 


ibat  seems  lo  be  unaffected,  and  confesses  you  - 
-  e   coiucious    of  a   concern   for    which   thq 

Jy  is  more  indebted  to  you,  than  is  your  wife. 

Fain.    Fie,   (ie,   friend,   if  you   grow  cen- 

rious,  1  must  lea*c  you.    rU  look  vpon  ibe 
gamesters  in  the  next  room. 

Mir.  Who  are  Iher? 

Fain.   Petulant  and  Wilwould.    Brine  m« 
ime  chocolale.  ^xit, 

Mir.  Belly,  what  says  your  clock? 

BeUf.  Turn'd  of  the  last  canonical  liotir,  sir.   ' 

Mir.  How  pertinently  the  jade  answers  me! 
\AMide\    Ha!    almost  one  o'dock!    \LiuAiag 
hit  ffalch}  O,  y'aw  come. 

Enter  Footman. 
Well;   is   the  grand   aflair  over?    Yon   haT* 
'  :en  something  tedious. 

Fool.  Sir,  there's  such  coujding  at 
that  ibey  stand  behind  one  anotner,  as  iwcre 
a  country  dance.  Ours  was  tbe  last  couple 
lead  up;  an4  no  hopes  appearing  of  dis- 
patch,  besides,  the  parson  growing  hoarse,  we 
were  afraitj  his  lungs  would  have  Tailed  before 
it  came  to  our  turn;  so  we  drove  round  lo 
Duhe's-place;  and  there  they  were  rivelle4  ia 

Mir.  So,  so;  you  are  sure  they  a^nurncdr 
Foot.  Inconleslihty,  sir:  I  am  witness. 
Mir.  Have  you  the  certiGcale? 
Fool.  Her      ■   ■        ■ 


Fool.  ¥es,  sir. 

Mir.  That's  well.  Do  you  go  home  again, 
d'ye  hear,  bid  W^ailwell  shake  his  ears,  and 
dame  Parllel  rustle  up  ber  fealbers,  and  meet 
il  one  o'clock  by  B(u^ond's-pond,  thai 
I  may  see  ber  before  she  returns  lo  her  lady; 
'  as  you  lender  your  ears,  be  secret 

[JElcsit  Footman. 

Enter  FaiNAIL. 
lin.  Joy  of  your  success,   Mirabeil;   yolt 
look  pleased. 

Mir.  Ay;  1  bare  been  engaged  in  a  mailer 

'  some  sort  of  mirtb,  which  is   not  yet  ripe 

for  discovery.    1  am  glad  this  is  not  a  cabal- 

nigbt,    I  wonder,  Fainall,  ihat  yon,   who   are 

married,  and  of  cantei|uencB  should  he  dis- 
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cr«el,  will  «u0er  your  vrife  to   he   of  such    ■ 

^'diln.  F>itli,  I  am  not  jealous.  Beiidei,  moll 
who  are  engaged  are  women  and  relalloni; 
and  for  the  men,  ihej  are  of  a  kiad  loo  con- 
lemplible  to  gim  scandal. 

Mir.  I  am  ofaoolber  opinion.  iThe  greater 
the  coiconib,  always  the  •more  the  scaodal 
for  a  woman  who  is  not  V  fool,  caa  have  buL 
one  reason  for  associating  wilb    a   man   who 

Fain.  Are  you  jealous  as  often  as  you  see 
WItwouM  entei'lained  by  Mlllamaal? 

Mir.  Of  her  understanding  I  am,  if  not  of 
her  person. 

Fain.  You  do  her  wroog;  for,   to  gi' 
ber  due,  she  baa  wit. 

Mir.  She  hai  beauty  enough  to  make  an^ 
man  Ibink  so;  and  complalaancc  enough  not 
to  contradict  him  who  sball  tell  her  lo. 
J  Fain.  For  a  (lassionale  loyer,  melhiaki  you 
are  a  man  somewhat  too  discerniiig  !n  ibt 
lailin({S  of  your  mistress. 

Mir.  And  for  a  discerning  man,   somewhat 
'  too  pasiionale  a  lover;  for  I  like  ber  with  all 
ber  faults;  nay,  like  her   for    her   faulU.      Her 
follies  are  lu  natural,    or    ((i    artful,   that    ihey 
be^me  ber;  and  those  aOeclations,   which 
another  woman    would   he    odious.   lerie    b 
to    make    her   more    agreeable.     I'll    tell    lb( 
Fainall,  she  once  used  me  wilb  that  insolence, 
that  in  revenge    I    took    her    lo    pieces;    i" 
her,  and  separated  her  failings ;  I  studied 
and  got  'em    by   rote.      The  catalogue  w; 
large,  that  1  was  nnt  wilbaul  hopes,  one    day 
or  otiier,  lo  bate  her  heartily:    to    which    end 
I  so  used  myself  lo  think  of  em,  that  at  length, 
contrary  to  my  design   and  expectation,  ^hey 
gate  me  every  houfless  disturbance;  till  in  a 
few  days  il  became  habitual  lo  me,  to  rem 
.  without  beine  displeased.      Tfaey 


■    groi 


as   familiar   lo 
in  al 
1  shall  liki 


n    as   familiar   lo   me    as   my  own 
id  in  all  probability,  in  a  little  time 


well. 


fraillie 
longer. 

Fain.  Marry   ber,   marry   her;   be   half  as 
well  acquainted  wilb  her  charms,   as 
with  ber  defects,   and    my  life    on't   ] 
your  own  man  again. 

Mir.  Siy  you  so? 

Fain.  I,  1,  I  ha<re  eipen'ence:  I  havi 
and  so  forth. 

Enter  Messenger. 

Mess.  Is  one  squire  Wilivould  ber 

Betijr.  Yes;  what's  your  business? 

Mess,  I  have  a  letter  for  him,  from  bis  bro- 


BeUj.  He^  in  the  next  room,  friend.  Thai 
way.  V£.vit  Messenger. 

Mir.  What,  is  the  chief  of  that  noble  fa- 
mily in  town,  sir  Wilful  Witwould  ? 

Fain.  He  is  expected  to-day.  Do  you  know 
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fain.  He  comei  to  town  in  order  lo  eqaip 
himielf  for  travel.  , 

Mir.  For  travel!  W'by,  the  man  th>tl  mean 
is  above  forty-' 

Fain.  No  mailer  for  tbatj  'lis  for  the  ho- 
nour of  England,  that  all  Europe  should  know 
we  have  hlockheadt  of  all  ages. 

Mir.  I  wonder  there  is  not  an  act  of  par- 
liament to  save  the  credit  of  the  nalioii,  and 
prohibir  the  eiporlaiiim  of  fools. 

Fain.  By  no  .means,  'tis  better  as  'lis;  'tit 
better  to  trade  with  a  filUe  loss ,   Iban   lo   be 

lite  eaten  up  with  being  overslock'd. 

Mir.   Pray  are  the  follies  of  ihis  knight-cr- 

nl,  and  those  of  the  squire,  hii  brother,  any 

ing  related? 

Fain.  Not  at  alt;  Witwould  grows  by  the 
kLiisbt,  like  a  medlar  grafted  on  a  crab.  One 
will  melt  in  your  rooulh,  and  t'other  set  your 
teeth  OD  edge ;  one  is  all  pulp,  and  ihe  other 


Mir.  So  one  will  be  rollei: 
pe,  and  the  other  will  be 
ver  being  ripe  al  ail. 


He  proi 


I  to   bt 


Fain.  Yes ;  be  is  half-brother  to  this  W^il- 
would  by  a  fnrmer  wife,  who  was  sister  lo 
my  lady  Wishforl,  my  wife's  mother.  If  you 
marry  Millamant,  you  must  call  cousins  too. 

Mir,  1   would  rather   be   hji   relation  than 


before  be  be 
oUen  without 
rver  being  ripe  al  all. 
Faia.  Sir  W^ilful  is  an  odd  miilure  of  basb- 
Iness  and  obstinacy.  Bui  when  he's  drunk, 
^'i  as  loting  ai  the  monster  in  the  Tempeil; 

ither  his  due,  be  has  something  of  good  na- 
re,  and  does  not  always  want  wit. 
Mir.  Not  always;  hut  as  oAen  as  his  me- 
ory  fails  him,  and  his  common-pLce  of  COin- 
■riions.  He  is  a  fool  with  a  good  memory, 
id  some, few  scraps  of  other  lotki',  wit.  He 
one  wbote  cooversalion  can  never  be  ap- 
'Dved,  yet  il  is  now  and  then  to  be  endured, 
e  bat  indeed  one  good  quality,  he  is  not  ci- 
tptious;  for  he  lo  passionately  affects  the  re- 
ilation  of  understanding  raillery,  thai  be  wil) 
iiistrue  an  affront  into  a  jesi;  and  call  down- 
right rudeness  and  ill  language,  satire  and  fire. 
Fain.  If  you  have  a  mind  lo  finish  bii  pic- 
ture, yuu  haie  an  opportunity  lo  do  it  at  fidl 
length.    Behold  the  original. 

Enter  WtTwoDtD. 
i^il.  Alford  me  your  compassion,  my  dean  ; 
pilv  me,  Fainallj  Mirabell,  pity  ma. 
llfir.  I  do,  from  my  soul. 
hain.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 
fTii.  No  letters  for  mc.  Belly  ? 
IfelC/.  Did  not  a  messenger  bring  you  one 

tfil.  Ay,  but  no  olber? 


brougbl  me  a  letter  from  the  fool  my  brother, 
'  :avy  as  a  panegyric  in  a  funeral  sermon, 
copy  of  commendatory  verses  from  odc 
poet  to  another.  And  what's  worse,  'tis  ai 
sura  a  forerunner  of  the  author,  as  an  epistle 
dedicatory. 

Mir.  A  fool,  and  your  brother,  Witwould ! 
ffiL  Ay,    ay,    my    half-brolber.      My    balf- 
rnther  he  is,  no  nearer  upon  honour. 
JIfir.  Then  'tis  possible  he  may  be  but  half 

ffft  Good,  good,  MirabeD  U  droU  !  Good, 
good ;  hang  him,  don't  lei's  talk  of  him.  Fain-    t 
all,  bow  does   your  lady?    'Gad,   I  say   any    [ 
thing  in  the  world  to  gel  this   fellow   oul   of 
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my  bead.  .  I  b«g  pariloQ  ibat  I  iboold   a*k 
man  or  jilcaiure,  and  lb«  Iowa,  a  question 
once  M>  furciga  and  dnnidlic.     But  I  talk  like 
an  old  maid  al  a  man-ijigej  I  don't  know  wbat 
1  ia>-;  but  sb-'i  the  but  vroman  ia  the  world. 

fain.  Ti*  well  you  don't  know  wbal  you 
say,  or  elie  your  com  mend  ali'on  would  go 
□ear  to  inAke  me  eilber  vain  or  jealou*. 

ff'il.  No  man  in  town  I'lrts  well  witb  > 
wife  bat  Fainall.    Your  judgment,  Mirabcll  T 

Mir,  You  bad  belter  step  and  ask  his  wife, 
if  you  would  be  credibly  informed. 

ff'it.  Mii-abeU. 

Mir.  Ay. 

yfiL  Mr  dear,  I  ask  ten  thousand  pardons. 
— 'Gad,  1  bare  forgot  what  I  wa*  going  to 
say  to  you. 

Mir.  1  thank  you  heartily,  heartily. 

f^l.  No,  but,  pr'ylbee,  excuse  me — roy  me- 
mory IS  such  a  memory. 

.Mir.  Have  a  care  of  such  apologies,  VVil- 
would;  for  I  neier  knew  a  fool  but  he  aflect- 
ed  to  complain,  either  of  the  spleen  or  his 
memory. 

Fain.  Wbal  bave  you  done  witb  Petulant? 

fVil.  He'a  reckoning  hi]  money, — my  money 
il  ifras.     I  have  bad  no  luck  to-day. 

Fain.  Vou  may  allow  him  lo  win  of  you 
at  play:  for  you  are  sure  lo  be  too  bard  for 
bini  at  repartee.  Since  you  monopotiie  tbe 
wit  that  is  between  you,  the  fortune  miul  be 
bis  of  course. 

Mir.  1  don't  find  that  Petulant  confeuM  tbi 
■uueriority  of  wit  to  be  your  latent,  Witwould. 

f^il.  Come,  come,  you  are  mallciouj  now, 
atiA  would  breed  debates.  Petulanl's  my  friend, 
and  a  very  prelly  fellow,  and  a  very  honest 
fellow,  and  hal  a  smallering^faith,  and  trotli, 
a  pretty  deni  of  an  odd  sort  of  a  small  wit: 
nay,  I  do  him  jiisllce,  I'm  his  friend,  1  won't 
wrong  him.  And  if  he  had  any  judemeDl  in 
tlie  world,  he  would  not  be  allaaelhrr  con- 
templible.  Come,  come,  don't  detract  irom 
the  merits  of  my  friend. 

Fain.  You  don't  tale  your  friend  lo  bi 
over-nicely  bred. 

iVil.  No,  no,  hang  him,  the  rogue   has   no 

(breeding  than  a  bumbaily,')  that  I  grant  you: 
'tis  pily  ;  Ibe  fellow  bas  lire  and  life. 

Mir.  Whal,  courage  P 

yriL  Hum,  faith,  1  don't  know  as  lo  that; 
I  can't  &av  as  lo  that.  Yes,  faith,  in  contro- 
versy, he'll  coBiradict  any  body. 

Mir.  Though  'twere  a  man  whom  he  feared, 
or  a  wgman  whom  be  loved. 

tf'it.  W^ell,  well,  be  does  not  always  think 
before  he    jpeski;   we   have   all   our  failiuj|s: 

iou  are  loo  hard  upon  bim,  you  are,  failb. 
.et  me  excuse  him:  I  can  defend  most  of  bis 
faults,  eicept  otifL  or  twoj  one  he  has,  that's 
tbe  truth  on't;  if, be  were  my  briilber,  I  could 
not   acquit    him  —  that   indeed   I   could   wish 

ttir.  Kf,  marry,  what's  that,  Wifwould? 
tflt.  O  pardon  me — expose   the  infintiities 


'tis  some  such  trifle. 

fVit.  No,  no ;  wbal  if  be  be  ?  'tis  no  matter 
for  thai,  his  wit  will  excuse  that:  a  wit  shouU 
.  than  a  woman  constant; 
one  argues  a  decay  of  parts,  as  t'other  of  beauty. 

Mir.  May  be  you  think  him  loo  positive  r 

frU.  No,  no,  bis  being  positive  is  an  io- 
cenlive  la  argument,  and  keeps  up  conversation. 

Fain.  Too  illilerale  ? 

tVU.  That!  that's  his  happiness,  his  want  of 
— :.^^  gives  him   the   more    opportunity   lo 


ibow  his 


ural  par 


■ords? 

fVit.  Ay :  but  I  like  bim  for  that  now ;  for 

I  want  of  words  gives  me  the  pleasure  very 
often  to  explain  bis  meaning. 

Fain.  He's  impudent? 

ff^L  No,  that's  not  il. 

Mir.  Vain?  t 

frit.  No. 

Mir.  What,  be  speaks  unseasonable  tnilbf 
sometimes,  because  be  has  not  wit  enoagh  to 

fVil.  Truth  !  ba,  ha,  ha !  No,  no ;  since  you 
will  have  il— I  mean,   be   never   speaks   truth 
al   all,— that's   all.    He   will   lie   like   a   cham- 
bermaid, or  a  woman  of  quality's  porter.  Now  ~ 
that  is  a  fault. 

Enter  Coachman. 

Coach.  Is  master  Petulant  here,  miitrese? 

BeUj.  Ye*. 

Coach.  Three  gentlewomen  in  a  coach  would 
speak  with  him. 

Fain.  O  brave  Petulant !  three ! 

n^ay.  ni  tell  him. 

Coach.  You  must  bring  two  dishes  of  cho- 
colate aud  a  ftlais  of  dnnamqp-waler. 

[Kxeanl  Coachman  and  BtUj. 
ould  be  for  two  fasting  bona 
robas,  and  a  procureu  troubled  wilfa  wind. 
Now  you  may  know  what  the  three  are. 

AfiV.  You  are  very  free  with  your  Iriend's 
acuua  in  lance. 

JVU.  Ay,  ay,  friendship  wilboul  freedom  i* 
as  dull  as  love  without  enjoyment,  or  wine 
without  toasting;  but,  to  tell  you  a  Secret, 
these  are  Irulls  whom  he  allows  roach-bire, 
ai)d  something  more,  by  the  week,  lo  call  OD 
'  'm  once  a  lUy  at  public  places. 

Mir.  How! 

fVil.  You  sball  see  be  won't  go  lo  'em,  be- 
-  juse  there's  no  more  company  here  to  lake 
notice  of  him. — Why,  ibis  ii  nothing  to  wbal 
he  used  to  do:  before  he  found  oul  this  way, 
1  have  known  faim  call  for  himself. 

~  in.  Call  for  himself!  wbal  dcsllhou  mean  ? 
il.  Mean,  why  be  would  slip  you  out  of 
:hocDlale-house,  just  when  you  had  been 
lalkinB  lo  bim— as  soon  as  your  back  wai 
turned,  whip  be  was  gone; — then  trip  lo  his 
lodging,  clap  on  a  bood  and  scarf,  and  a  mask, 
ilap  iulo  a  hackney-coacb,  and  drive  hither 
o  the  door  again  in  a  trice;  wbcreJie  would 
lend  in  for  himself,  ihaL  is,  1  mean,  call  tot 
limsclf,  wait  for  himself,  nay,  and  wbat'i  more, 
not  dtding  himself,  sometinies  leave  >  tetter 
for  himself. 

Mir.  I  confess  ibis  is  something  eilraordi- 
nary — I  belieye  be  wails  for  bimsclf  now,  be 
is  so  long  a  coming:  O,  I  ask  ku  paidon. 
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filler  pBTotiLiiT  and  Bbttt. 
Betlj.  Sir,  the  coach  sUyi. 
Pet.  Well,  well;    1    come;  — 'Sbud,  i 


)  a*  good  be  a  profesi'd  midwife,  as  a  pro- 
I'd  gallant,  it  this  rate;  to  be  knock'd  up, 
and  raised  at  all  hours,  and  in  all  pll 
Deuce  on'  'em,  I  Ton'l  come — D'ye  hear,  .  . 
'em  1  woo't  cqme — Let  Vm  loiTel  and  ci^ 
Ihcir  hearts  out.  {Exit  B^lly- 

Fain.  Yott  are  very  cruel,  Petulant. 

PeL  All's  one,  let  it  pasi-I  haTe  >  hm 
to  be  cruel. 

Mir.  I  hope  ihey  are   not  penons   of 
dilioD  that  you  use  at  this  rate, 

PeL  CoDdilioa!  condilioa'*  a  dried  fi^,  if  I 
am  not  in  humour — By  this  bnod,  iT  ifaey  were 
youfi— a  —  a  —  your  whal-d've-call-'ems  them- 


selTcs,  they  must  « 
•1  thr  --=- 


]  ofT,  if  I  > 
what   are  they, 

fUt  Empreuei,  my  dear — By  your  what- 
d'ye-call-'ems  he  means  lullana  qnceni. 

Pet.  Kj,  koialana*. 

Mir.  Cnr  you  mercy. 

Fain.  Witwoutd  says  they  are — 

Pet.  What  does  he  say  tfi'are? 

tf^l.  IP  fine  ladies,  I  lay. 

PeL  Pais  on,  Wilwould— HaHiee,   by  this 

light,  his  relations;  two  co-heireuei   his   cou- 

,   siqs,    and   an   old  aunt,   who  loves  intriguing 

belter  than  >  conventicle. 

n-iL  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  had  a  miad 


r  mother  and  my  sistera. 


Enter  Betit. 
Betljr.  They  are  cone,  sir,  in  great  anger, 
PeL  Enough,  let  ^em  trundle.     Anger  helps 

Fain.  This  contineaee  it  all  dissembled ; 
this  is  in  order  to  have  lomethiDg  to  brag  of 
the  next  lime  he  makes  cuurt  lo  MiElamanl, 
and  swear  he  has  abandoned  the  whole  set 
for  her  sake. 

Mir,  Have  you  not  left  ofT  your  impudeni 
pretensions  there  yel?  I  shall  cut  your  throat, 
some  time  or  other,  Petulant,  about   that  b'u- 


.  M.:ai 


ing  n 


e  are  uncles  and  nepl 
and  ihey   may   be  rivals.     What   then  ?   alfs 
one  for  that. 

Mir,  Now,  barkee.  Petulant,  come  hither; 
explain,  or  I  shall  call  your  interpreter. 

PeL  Eiplam!  I  know  nothing.  Why  you 
have  an  uncle,  have  you  not,  lately  come  lo 
town,  and  lodges  by  my  lady  Wishfort'if 

Mir.  True. 

PeL  Why,  that's  enough;  you  and  he  are 
not  friends:  and  if  be  ihould  marry  and  baie 
a  child,  you  may  he  disinherited,  ha! 

Mir.  VVhere  hasi  thou  stumbled  upon  all 
this  trath? 


I  say   I 


Mir.  Come,  thou  art  an  honest  fellow,  Pe- 
tulaut,  and  shalt  make  love  to  mj  mistress, 
thou  shalt,  faith.  What  bait  thou  heard  of 
my  uncle  7 

PeL  I !  nothing ;  I !  If  throats  are  to  be  cut, 
let   swords   clash;   snug's    the    word,   1   shrug 

Mir.  O  raillery,  raillery.  Come,  I  know 
thou  art  in  the  women's  secrets;  what;  you're 
a  cabalist;  I  know  you  itaid  at  Millaitiant*s 
last  night,  aAer  I  went.  Was  ibcre  any  men- 
tion mad.e.ofmy  uncle  or  me?  tell  me.  If 
ihou  badat  but  good  nature  equal  to  tby  wit. 
Petulant,  Tooy  Wilwould.  -who  ii  now  ihy 
competitor  in  fame,-  would  show  as  dim  by 
thee  as  a  dead  whiting's  eye  by  a  pearl  iM 
orient;  he  would  no  more  be  seen  by  thee, 
than  Mercun'  is  by  the  lun.  Come,  Fiq  sure 
thou  wo't  tell  me. 

PeL  If  I  .do,  will  you  grant  me  comriMni 
sense  then,  for  the  future? 

Mir.  Faith,  I'll  do  what  I  can  far  thee,  and 
rll  pray  that  it  may  he    granted    thee   in   lh« 

Pet.  Well,  harkee!  f The/ talk  pparr. 

Fain.  Petulant,  anj  you  both,  wiU  CiM  Mi- 
rabell  as  warm  a  rival  as  a  lover. 

fViL  Pshaw,  pshaw!  that  she  laughs  at  Pe- 
tulant is  plain.  And  for  my  part,  but  thai  it 
is  almost  a  fashion  to  admire  her,  I  should, 
harkee— to  tell  you  a  secret,  but  let  it  go  no 
farther—between  friends,  I  shall  never  break 
my  heart  for  her. 

Ftiin.  How! 

ff^L  She's  handsome;  but  she't  a  tort  at 
an  uncertain  woman. 

Fain.  I  thought  you  had  died  for  ber. 

ffiL  Umph !  no. 

Fain.  She  has  wit. 

ff'il.  'Tis  what  she  will  hardly  allow  any 
body  else  —  now,  I  should  bate  that,  if  she 
-irere  as  handsome  as  Cleopatra.  Mirabel!  is 
lot  so  sure  of  ber  ai  he  thinks. 

Faiii,  Why  da  you  think  sol* 

Wjt  We  sUid  pretty  late  there  last  uiglil, 
md  heard  something  of  an  uncle  to  Mirabell, 
vho  is  lately  come  to  town,  and  is  between 
lim  and  the  best  part  of  bis  estate.  Mirabell 
ind  be  are  at  some  distance,  as  my  lady  Wish- 
fort  has  been  told;  and  you  know  she  hates 
Mirabell  worse  than  a  quaker  hates  a  parrot, 
or  tfa:in  a  lislnnonger  hates  a  bardfroit.  Vvbe- 
iher  this  uncle  has  seen  Mrs.  Mlllainaal  or 
nnt,  1  cannot  say;  but  there  were  items  of 
such  a  treaty  being  in  embryo;  and  if  it  should 
come  to  life,  poor  Mirabell  would  be  in  some 
sort  unfortunately  fobb'd,  ifaith. 

Fain.    'Tis     impossiblej  Millamant    should 

fTiL  Faith,  my  dear,   I   can't  tell;   she's   a 
Oman,  and  a  kind  of  a  humourisL 
Mir.  And  this  is  the  sum  of  what  you  could 
collect  last  night  ^ 

PeL  The  quintessence.  May  be  Wilwould 
knows  more,  be  staid  longer;  besides,  they 
never  mind  him;  ihey  say   any    thing  before 

Mir.  I  thought  you   had   bee 
PeL  Ay,  tele  a  tele;  but  n 


[iavourile. 
I  the  erealesl 
0  public,  be- 
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[Act  U.  SciNi  1.] 

Mir.  You  do?. 

Pel.  Ay.  aji  I'm  malicioos,  man.  Now  li<!% 
soft,  you  know;  ihey  are  not  in  awe  of  bim: 
the  feUoir^i  well  bretli  he's  what  you  call  a — 
wbat-irrt-call'cin,  »  fiat  senllCman:  but  be'i 
■Uly  witbar. 

Mir.  1  tbank  you,  I  know  ai  much  a>  my 
curioiity  require*.  FaiaalL  are  you  for  ihe 
Mall?'/ 

Fain.  Ay,  FII  lake  a  turn  before  dinner. 

frit.  Ay,  we'll  all  walk  in  ibe  park ;  lb' 
ladi»  Ulk  of  being  tberc. 

Mir.  1  tbought  you  were  obliged  lo  watcb 
for  your  brother,  sir  "r:ic.ii'.  — l.,i 

lady  Wiihrort:  plague  on  bim,  I  ibaJI  be 
traubled  with  bim  tooi  what  shatl  I  do  with 
the  fool? 


vilh  you  botb. 


3SI 


fire   in 


._  .  -  ...J  morning;  Ibou  iball  to  Ibe 
Ulall  wilb  UJ,  and  we'll  be  lery  leiere. 

J*el.  Enough,  I'm  in  a  bumour  tu  be  tevere. 

Mfir.  Are  youP  Pray  iben  walk  by  your- 
ttlTti.  1^1  not  us  be  accessary  lo  your  put- 
ling  the  ladie*  out  of  countenance  with  youi 
•cnseleii  ribaldry,  wbicb  you  roar  out  alou<i 
as  oAen  u  tbey  pau  by  you;  and  when  vou 
have  made  a  handsome  ^voman  blush,  iben 
you  tbink  you  ba«e  been  lerere. 

I'd.  Wb^^  wb>t?  then  Ift  'em  either  show 
ibeir  innocence  by  not  undcrslandlng  what 
tbey  bear,  or  else  show  their  discretion  by 
not  hearing  what  tbey  would  not  be  thought 
lo  wnderstand. 

Jtf/r.  But  bail  not  ihou  then  sense  enough 
to  know  that  ibou  ouibl'st  tu  be  most  ashamed 
thyteir,   when   tbou  bast  put  another   out   of 


MrM.  Mar.  True,  'tJs  aa  unhappy  circum- 
stance of  life,  that  lore  sliould  eier  die  before 
us;  and  Ibal  the  man  so  oflen  should  outliie 
the  loTer.  But  say  what  you  will,  'tis  belirr 
to  be  left  than  never  lo  bare  been  lored.  To 
pais  our  youth  in  dull  indilTerence,  lo  refuse 
Ibe  sweets  of  life  because  ibey  oacc  must  leave 
us,  it  as  prepoilerous,  ai  to  wish  lo  bate  been 
born  old,  because  we  one  day  must  be  old. 
For  my  part,  my  youlb  may  wear  and  waste, 
but  it  iball  ne*cr  cusl  in  my  pouession. 

Mr*.  F.  Then  il  seems  you  dissemble  au 
aTersion  to  mankind,  only  in  compliance  to 
my  mother's  humour. 

Mrt-Mar:  Ceriainly.  To  be  free;  I  hare 
no  taile  of  those  insipid  dry  discounei,  with 
which  our  sei  of  force  must  enlertain  ibem- 
seKei  apart  from  men>  We  may  affect  en- 
dearments lo  each  other,  profess  eternal  friend- 
ships, and  seem  lo  dble  like  lovers;  but  'lis 
not  in  our  natures   long  to   perseve 

will  resume   bis   empire   i-   ' — 

:rT  heart,  or  soon  o     ' 

_;.  t 


? 

Pet.  Not  I,  h\-  this  hand;  I  always  lakt 
blushing  eilbei  lopa  sign  of  guilt  or  ill-breed- 

"W.  I  coiirrss  you  ought  lo  ibink  so.  Voi 
>Mre  in  the  right,  tbat  yoii  may  plead  the  er- 
ror of  youi-  judgment  in  defence  of  youi 
practice. 

Where  modetty's  ill-manners,  'tii  but  fil 

That  impudence  and  malice  pass  for  wit. 

\lixeunl 

ACT   II. 

Scene  \.—  St.  Jamelfa  Park. 

Enter  Mrs.  Fainall  and  Mrs.  MakwoOd. 

Mrt.  F.  Ay,  ay,  dear  Matwood,  if  we  will 

be  bappyt  we  must   Gnd   the   means   in  our 

selves,  and  among  ourselves.  Men  are  ever  ii 

eatnnies ;   either   dnaliuR   or   averse.     While 

Ihey  are  lovers,  if  they  nave   lire   and   sense, 

ihnr  jealousies  are  ioiupporlable :   and   when 

tbey  cease  to  love  (we  ought  to  think  at  least) 

Ibey  loathe:   ibey  look  upon   us   with   horror 

aod  distaste ;  they  meet  us  like  the   gbosts   of 

wbat  we  were,  and  as  from  such,  fly  from 


lihMv  bn^  vriU  pi 


nUk  Ikhmj  ad 

ID  lb.    .U.I    Will 

.)  ii«.».  ud  J.. 


7  breasts,  and 


admit  bim  a*  its  lawful  tyrant. 

Mri.  F.  Bless  mc,  bow  baie  I  been  de- 
ceived P  Why  you're  a  professed  libertine. 

Mri.  Mar.  You  see  my  Inendship  by  »y 
freedom.  Come,  be  as  sincere,  acknowledge 
that  your  lenlimenls  agree  witb  rain*. 

Mrs.F.  Nefer. 

Mri.  Mar.  You  hale  mankind? 

Mrs.  F.  Heartily,  inveterately. 

Mrs. Mar.  Your  husband  P 

Mri.  F.  Most  Iranscendently ;  ay,  though  I 
say  it,  meritoriously. 

MtM.Mar.  Gite  me  vour  band  upon  it. 

«r..f.  Th.r,. 

Mrt.Mar.  1  join  with  you;  wbat  I  have 
said  has  been  tn  try  you. 

Mrt.F.  Is  it  possible?  dost  ikou  bate  ibose 

Mrt.Mar.  I  have  done  hating  'etn,  and  ant 
now  come  to  despise  'em;  the  neil  ihing  I 
have  to  do,  is  eternally  to  forget  *cm. 

Mrt.  F.  There  spoke  the  spirit  of  ao  Ama- 
.on,  a  Peotbe.ilea. 

Mrs.  Mar.  And  yet  I  am  thinking  some- 
time] lo  carry  my  aversion  faiiber. 

Mm.  F.  How? 

Mr*.  Mar.  By  marrying  i  if  I  could  bul  find 
one  that  luved  nic  very  well,  and  would  be 
ihorougblv  senjibleofill  usage,  I  think  I  should 
do  myfelf  Ibe  violence  of  un<lergoin  gtfae  cer- 

MrSiF".  You  would  not  dishonour  bim? 

Mrs.  Mar.  No:  but  I'd  make  bim  believe  I 
did,  and  that's  as  bad. 

F.  Why  bad  you  not  as  good  do  il? 
Mar.  O  if  be  should  ever  discover  it, 
be  would  then  know  tbf  worst,  and  be  out 
of  bis  pain;  but  1  would  bave  him  ever  lo 
continue  upon  the  rack  of  fear   and   jealousy. 

Mrt.  F.  Ingenious  mischief!  would  ibolt 
wert  manied  lo  Mirabell! 

Mrs.  Mar.  W^ould  I  were ! 

Mrs.F.  You  change  colour. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Because  1  bale  bim. 

Mrs.  F.  So  do  I  i  bul  I  can  hear  bim  named. 
But  what  reason  have  you  to  bale  bim  in 
particular? 

Mrs.Mar,  I  never  loved  bim;  be  is,  and  al- 
ways was,  insufferahiy  proud. 


Goot^lc 
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Mrs.  F.  Bj  ibe  reason  you  gUe  for  you: 
aTersioD,  one  would  think  il  duicmbled;  for 
vou  bave  laid  a  faull  to  hh  cbarge,  of  Whicb 
liis  eiieniies  muit  acqait  him. 

Mrs.  Mar.  O  tbcit  il  ^e«n)  yon  are  one  ( 
bis  fa»ourable  enFmirs.  Metfainii*  yon  look 
Mllle  pate,  and  now  you  Ousb    again. 

Mrs.F.  Do  I?  1  ibink  1  am  a  Utile  «ick 
o'the  suddrn. 

Mrs.  Mar.  What  ails  you ;     • 

Mrs.  F.  My  busbait)].    Don't  jou 
He  lurn'd  short  upon  me  unawarci,   and  has 


[Act  h. 


I     Fain.  It  may  be  so.    I  do  not  i 
'lo  apprebend  iL 

Mrs.  Mar.  What?  I 

Fain.  Tbat  I  bare  been  deceiied,  itfadam, 
and  you  are  false. 

Mrs.Mar.  TllalIamfal9e^  Wbal  mf  an  you  ? 

Fain.  To  let  you  know,  I  ue  through  all 
your  little  arts  —  Come,  you  both  love  brm, 
and  botb  have  equally  diaicmbled  your  aver- 
sion.  Your  mutual  jealousies  of  one  another 
bate  made  you  clash  till  you  bavr  hoih  struck 
lire.  I  bare  seen  ihe  warm  confrssian,  red- 
dening  on   your   checks,    and    sparkling  from 


Enler  PaikjUL  and  Mikabell. 
Mrs.  Mar.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  be  comes  opportnne- 


Mrs.  F.  My  soul. 

Fain.  Vou  lion'l  look  well  to-day,  child. 

Mrs.F,  D'ye  tbink  so? 

Mir,  He's  Ihc    only  man  tbat  does,  madam. 

Mrs.F.  The  only  man  ibat  would  letl  me 
»>,  at  least;  and  the  only  man  froin  whom  1 
cauld  bear  il  without  mortification. 

Fain.  O  my  dear,  I  am  satisfied  at  your 
lendemel);  1  know  you  cannot  re.^ent  any 
thing  from  me;  especially  what  is  an  effect  of 
my  concern. 

Mrs.F.  Mr.Mirabell,  my  mother  inlerrupl- 
'  ed  you  in  b  pleasant  relation  last  night;  I 
could  fun  bear  it  out. 

Mir.  The  persons  concem'd  in  tbat  affair, 
hare  yet  a  tolerable  repulalion.  I  am  afraid 
Mr.  Fainall  will  he  censorious. 

Mrs.F.  He  has  a  humour  more  prevailing 
than  his  curiosilyf  and  will  willingly  dispense 
with  the  bearing  of  one  tcandalous  ilnry,  to 
aToid  giving  an  occasion  to  make  another,  by 
hdog  seento  walk  with  his  wife.  This  way, 
Mr.  Mirabell,  and  I  dare  promise  you  will 
oblige  IIS  both. 

[^Exeunt  Mrs.  Fainall  and  Mirabell. 

Fain.  Eicellent  crealure !  well,  sure,  if  I 
should  Ihie  lo  be  rid  of  my  wife,  I  should  be 
u  miserable  man. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Ay  ? 

Fain..For  baring  only  ibat  one  hope,  Ilie 
accomplishment  of  il,  of  consequence,  mujt 
put  an  end  lo  all  my  hopes;  and  what  a 
wretch  is  he  who  muil  survive  hii  hopes !  no- 
thins  remains,  when  that  day  comes,  but  to 
sit  down  and  weep  like  Alexander,  when  he 
wanted  other  worlds  lo  conquer. 

Mrs.Mar.  Will  you  not  follow  'em? 

Fain.  No!  1  think  not. 

Mrs.Mar.  Pray  let  us;  I  have  a  reason. 

Fain.   You  are  not  jealous? 

Mrs.Mar.  Of  whom? 
-    Fain.  Of  Mirabell. 

Mrs.Mar.  If  I  am,  is  it  inconsistent  with 
my    love  lo   you,   that   1   am   lender  of  your 

Fain.  You  would  intimate  then,  as  if  ibere 
were  a  particular  understanding  between  ray 
wife  and  him? 

Mrs.Mar,  I'lbink  she  does  not  bale  bii 
thai  degree  she  would  be  tboushu 

Fain.  But  be,  I  fear,  is  loo  iDsemihle. 

Mrt.Mar.  It  may  be  you  are  deceircd. 


my    ease   to 

oversee  and  wilfully  nef^lect  ihe  gross  advan- 
ces made  him  by  my  wife;  ibat,  liy  permtt- 
L'ng  her  to  he  engaged,  I  mi^t  continue  un- 
suspected in  my  pleasures,  and  take  you  of' 
tener  lo  mv  arms  in  full  security.  Bui  could 
you  ihink,  because  Ihe  nodding  husband  would 

jl.wake,  thai  eVr  the  waUhful  lover  sleplj. 

Mrs.Mar.    And    whcrewilhal    Can    you    A- 


Mrs.  Mar,  Tis  false.  I  challenge  you  to 
show  an  instance  that  can  confirm  your 
groundless  accusation.     I  bate  him. 

Fain.  And  wherefore  do  you  hale  him? 
Re  is  insensible,  and  your  resentment  follows 
hii  neglecL  An  instance!  The  injuries  you 
have  done  him  are  a  proof:  your  interposing 
In  his  love.  ^'Vbal  cause  had  you  lo  make 
discoveries  of  his  pretended  passion?  lo  un- 
deceive the  crednlous  aunt,   and   be  ihe   ofifi- 

Dus  obstacle  of  his  malcb  with   Millamant? 

Mrs.  Mar.  My  obligations  to  my  lady  ur- 
ged me:  I  had  profess'd  a  friendship  to  her; 
and  could  nol  see  her  easy  nature  so  abused 
by  thai  dissembler. 

Fain.  What,  was  it  conscience  then?  Pro- 
fess'd a  rriendship!  O  ibe  pious  friendships  of 
ihe  female  sex ! 

Mrs.  Mar,  More  lender,  mOre  sincere,   and 

ore  enduring,  than  al)  the  tain  and  empty 
>ws  of  men,  whether  professing  love  to  us, 
-  mutual  failb  lo  one  another. 

Fain.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  you  are  my  wife's  friend 

Mrs.  Mar.  Shame  and  ingratllude !  Do  jou 
'proach  me  ?  You,  you  upbraid  nie !  ila^e  I 
len  false  lo  her  ihroush  slrit.l  fidelity  lo  you, 
id  sacrificed  m)'  friendship  to  keep  my  lOTe 
iviolalc?  and  have  you  ibe  baseness  lo  charge 
e  with  Ihc  guilt,  unmindful  of  the  menl! 
To  you  it  should  be  meritorious,  that  I  have 
■— -  -■-■ous;  and  do  you  reflect  ibat'guill 
,   which    should  lie  buried   in   jrpor 

You  misinterpret  my  reproof.  I 
meant  hul  to  remind  yoi^  oribe  slight  account 
lU  once  could  make  of  strictest  lies,  when 
t  ID  competition  with  your  love  lo  me. 
Mrs.M.-^is  false,  you  urged  it  with  deli- 
berate malice;  'twas  spoke  in  scorn,  and  1 
lever  will  forgive  it. 

Fain.  Your  guilt,  not  your  resenbnenl,  be- 
gets your  rage.  If  yet  you'  lored,  yon  could 
brgive  a  jealousT:  but  you  are  aljug  to  find 
you  are  dt«coverdj 
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afrt.  Mar.  It  ihall  be  M  ducorcr'd.  Ton 
loo  shall  be  dlicorcr'd;  be  «ure  jou  sball.  I  can 
but  be  eipoied ;  If  I  do  it  mjttlt,  I  ibali  pre- 
vent ymn  bawneu. 

Fain.  VVhy,  wbat  wiU  yon  do  ? 

Mrt.Sfar,  DiicloM  It  to  yoor  wife)  owo 
wbal  bai  put  betweca  at. 

Fain.  Freniy! 

Mrs.  Mar.  By  all  m;  Wrongs  111  dot.  Ill 
publiib  to  (be  irorld  ibe  iojuriM  you  faaTc 
done  Me,  botb  in  my  fi>mc  and  ferluoe:  wilh 
both  I  Iniited  yon,  you  bankrupt  in  bonour, 
Bs  indigent  of  wealtn. 

Fain,  lour  fame    1  lia*e   preieried. 
Iwtuae  bai  been  beikc  <  •  -■ 

of  your  loTS  wonld  bar 

yrt  both  baire  ifaared.  Yet,  bad  not  you  been 
fal*e,  I  bad  eM  tbii  rapaid  it.  Tii  true,  bad 
you  permttted  Mirabell  wilb  MiUamant  to  beTc 
itolen  ibeir  marrtase,  my  lady  bad  been  in- 
censed beyond  all  means  of  reconcilement: 
Millamant  bad  forfeited  (be  moiety  ofher  for- 
Uittc,  wbich  tben  would  bave  descended  to  my 
wife.  And  wberefore  did  I  marrr,  but  to 
make  lawful  pritc  of  a  rich  widows  weallbj 
and  squander  il  on  lore  akd  you. 

Mrt-Mari  Deceit  and  fri^oIouB  jiratencei 

Fain.  Death,  am  I  not  married?  what's  pre- 
tence? Am  I  not  impriioo'd,   fettcr'd?  bare   ' 
not  a  wife?  nay,  a  wife  that  was  a  widow, 
young  widow,  a  handsome  widow ;  and  would 


»    the    prodlgaliiv 


il  a  moment.    Thb  w«y,    lUi  way,  be 
persuaded.  \Extunt. 

Enter  MiftAsau  ahd  Mu.  Faikall. 
Mri.F.  They  are  here  yet 
Mir.  Tbey  are  turning  lolo  tb«  oUler  wall. 
Mra.F.  Wbile  I  ooty  hated  mybnsband,  1 
ouid  bear  to  see  bin;   but  linoe  I  birp  des- 
pised him,  he's  too  ofFensiTe. 

Mir.  O  you  should  bato  with  prudencb 
Mra.F.  les,  for  J  b*««   lond    with    iodii- 

Mir.  You  sbonld  bare  jml  so  Hiuch  disgust 
T  your  bu^and,  >■  may  be  sufllcjenl  to 
lake  you  relilh  your  lorer. 

Mr».  F.  You  have  becD  the  cause  that  I  bare 
bred  without  bounds ;  and  would  you  set 
limits  lo   thai  <Ter*ion,    of  whidi  you    hare 

en  the  occasion?    Why  did   you  make  me 

alT^  ihii  nfan? 

Mir.  Why  do  we    daily  cominit   disagree- 

ie  and  daonrous  actions?  To  tare  -'-''• 
repuiationi     If  the  familianliei  o(   c 
had  produced  that  consequence,  c 
were  afpribensiTe,  wberc  could  yoli  bare  fiied 


e  again  a  widow,  but  tbal  I  ha 
proof,  and  something  of  a  constilulion  lo  hustle 
through  the  ways  of  wedlock  and  ibis  world. 
Will  you  be  reconciled  lo  Imtfa  and  me  r 

Mr:  Mar.   Impastiblr.     Troth  and  you 
Inconsislent.     I  bale  you,  and  sball  for  e* 

Fain.  For  lorins  you? 

JUrM.  Mar.  I  toatae  the  name  of  lore  after 
n<^  nsare:  and  next  lo  the  guiti  wilh  which 
you  would  asperse  me,  1  acorn  you -most. 
Farewell. 

Fain.  Nly,  we  must  nnl  part 

Mrt.Mar.  Let  me  go. 

Fain.  Come,  I'm  sorrr, 

Mrt.  Mar.  I  care  nut.  —Lei  me  go.— Areak  my 
bands,  do^'d  leaie  'em  lo  get  loose. 

Fain.  I  would  not  hurt  yon  for  the  world. 
-  Have  I  no  other  bold  to  keep  you  here? 

Mri.Mar.  WeW,  1  hate  deserred  il  all. 

Fain.  Yon  know  I  loie  you. 

Jf/-4.Jfwi  Poor  dissembling!  Olbat— Well, 
il  is  not  yel — 

Fain.  What?  what  is  it  not?  what  i*  doI 
yet?  is  il  not  vet  too  late? 

Mrt.  Mar.  Ho,  il  ia  not  yet  loo  laic,  I  hare 
that  comfort. 

Fain.  Il  it,  lo  lore  another. 

Mrt.  Mar.  But  nol  lo  loathe,  detest,  abboi 
mankind,  myself,'  and    the  whole  'treacherous 

Fain.  Nay,  this  is  eitraTagance  —  Come,  I 
ask  your  pardon— No  tears— I  was  lo  blame 
'.^I  could  nol  lo*e  yt>u  and  he  easy  in  my 
doubts — Prav  forbear — I  believe  you;  Pm  con- 
viaced  Pie  done  you  wrong;  and  any  way: 
eiery  way  will  make  amends ;  111  bale  my 
wife  Tet  mure;  damn  her,  I'll  part  wilb  her, 
Tib  ber  of  all  she's  wortb,  and  we'll  retire 
soraewberej  any  where,  to  another  world.  Pll 
tnarry.  tbee— Be  padGed-^'Sdealh!  ibcy  come, 
bide  your  face,  your  leara:~-¥4)u  have  a  mask, 


r  I  bat  Idol 


fathers  navie  wilb  credit,  but  on  a  husband? 
I  kopw  FainaU  lo  be  a  man  lanabof  hisnlor- 
lis,  an  interested  and  professing  fnoid,  a 
faUe  and  a  desienlag.  lorer ;  yet  one  whose 
wit  and  outwanTiair  bchaiiour  bare  gain'd  a 
reputation  wilb  the  town,  enougb  to  toakt 
heart  of  that  woman  aland  eacused,  who  has  sufieriid 
herself  lo  he  won  by  Us  addresses.  A  batter 
man  ought  nol  to  bate  been  sacririced  In  the 
oceasioa;  a  worse  bed  aot  answc/d  lo  the 
purpose.  When  you  are  weary  of  him,  yov 
low  your  remedy. 

MrtiF.  I  ought  lo  stand  m  some  dcgrre  of 
credil  wilh  you,  Mirabell. 

Mir.  In  jusiice  lo    you,   I   have   made  yon 

iiy  to  my  whole  design,  and  put  il  in  your 


,  advance  my  fortune. 

,  MrM.F.  Whom  have  you  mstructed  to  re- 

preaeni  your  pretended  uncle  ? 

ifir.  Wailwell,  my  serranl. 

Mrt,F.  He  is  an  bumble  servant  lb  Foible,  . 
my  mother's   woman,    and    may   win   her   lo 
your  interest. 

MtTi  Care  is  taken  for  that — abets  won  and 
worn  by  this  time,    Tbey  were    married   this 

™Jf"*"S",  Who? 

Mir.  Wahwell  and  Foible.  I  wsold  not 
lempt  my  servant  lo  betray  me  by  trusting 
him  loo  ftr.  If  your  mother,  in  hopes  lo  ruin 
me,  should  consent  lo  marry  my  pretended 
uncle,  be  mighl  like  Mosca  in  the  Foi,  stand 
upon  terms;  so  I  made  bim  sure  before-hand. 

Mrt.F.  So,    if  my    poor   molber   is    caught 
a  contract,  you  will  dlscoter  the  imposUire 
betimes }  and  release  her,  by  produdng  a  ccr- 
liBcal.!  of  her  gallaot's  former  marriage. 

Mir.  Yes,  upon  condition  tbal  she  consent 

I  my  marriage  wilh  her  niece,  and  surrender 
ihe  moiely  of  her  fortune  in  ber  possei 
"     F.  She  talked  last  night  of^ende 
between  Millan 


rde. 


Mir.  That  was  by  Foible's  dircCtloDi  and 
my  intlructiim,  ibal  she  might  seem  to  carry 
'".  more  ptitalely. 

Mrt.  F.  WtS,  I  bare  an  opinioo    of  your 
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■ucccstg  {6t  I    bcliiTe  my  I>i)j  will  do   anj'yoa   pi 
Aiaf  to  eel    a  husband  ;    and    when    At    hat  I  fiai  1 
ititi,  whicn  YOU  baie  proTicJed  for  bei 
pose  ilic  wil]  labmit  to  any  thing  lo 

JKir.  Tei,  I  ihinfc  ihe  ^od  ladj-  would  nwn-y 
any  ihiiig  ibal  reKmblrd  a  man,  (hough  'twere 
no  more  iban  what  a  butler  could   pinch   out 

Jf/v-i-'.-FemBle  Traillj!   we  i 
t»  it,  if  we  li>«  lo  be  old,  and   Teel  the   cra- 
ting nf  a  false  appeiiie  when  the  true  i>  decay'd. 

Mlir.  An  old  woman's  appelita  ii   depraved 
lUie  thai  of  a  girl  —  'lis   the   green-sickness  • 
>iid  childhood  i  and    like    the    faint    ofli 


of  a  lall 


s  but  t< 


I   the 


All,  and   Ui^ery'inan'a^ted   bi> 
itrtiF".  Hore's  jour  mislrew. 

Enter  Mns-  MiLLAnitiT,  Witwould*  ^d 
MiKCinn. 

Mir.  Here  the  comes,  i'biih,  fail  sail,  with 
btr  fan  spread  and  ilrcamen  out,  and  a  shoal 
of  fools  for  tenders — faa,  no;  I  crj  ber  mercj. 

Mr*.F.  I  lee  but  one  poor  empty  sculleri 
aitd  be  tows  her  woman  afier  him. 

Mir.  You  seem  to  be  unattended,  madam. 
■ — Yon  used  lo  hate  the  beau-ntimde  ibrong 
after  _yoii,   and   a   flocb   of  gay   fine   perukr- 


Hit  >  candle— I  bad  like 
ison  for  want  of  breath, 
denied  myself  airs  to- 
9t  through  the  crowd — 
jst  disgraced-,  atid  with 


„        >nd  you. 
fVil.  Like  moths 

"  Mrs.MiU.  O  iTa 
day.    1  bate  walk'd  a: 

Wt  As  a  farouril 
u  few  followerf. 

Mrs.MiU.  Dear  Mr.  Witwould,  truce  wil 
yonr  similitude*;  for  I  am  as  sick  of  'em-— 

if  it.  Al  a  physician  of  a  ^od  air— 1  cai 
not  bclp  it,  madam,  though  'tis  against  myselE 

Mrt.MilL  Tet  again!  Mincing,  stand  be- 
tween me  and  hii  wit. 

trn.  Do,  Mrs.  Mtndng,  like  a  screen  be- 
fore a  great  fire.  I  confess  I  do  blair  to-day, 
I  am  Ion  bright 

Mrt.F.  But,  dear Millamanl,  why  were  you 
■o  long? 

Mrt.  Mill.  Lone',  lud!  bare  I  not  made  viol ei 
haste?  I  bate  ask^d  every  litingthiagl  met  for 
you  ;  1  haTS  inquired  after  yuu,  as  after  a  new 
bshion. 

ffit  Madam,  truce  with  your  simililudes 
— no,  you  met  ber  husband,  and  did  not  ask 
fcim  for  ber. 

Mir.  By  your  leatc,  Witwould,  lliat  were 
like  inqniring-  after  an  old  fashion,  to  ask  a 
husband  for  nis  wife. 

IViL  Hum,  a  bit,  a   bit,   a   palpable  bit,  I 

Min.  You  were  dress'd  before  I  came  abroad. 

^Mrs-MUl.  Ay,  that's  true— O  but  then  1  had 

—Mincing,  what  bad  I?  why  was  1  to  long? 

Min.  O  mem,')  your  la'^bip  itaid  to  peruse 
a  pacquet  of  letters. 

Mrt.MilL  O  ay.  Idtera— I  bad  letter*-^  am 
persecuted  with  letters — I  bate  lelten— nobody 
knows  bow  to  write  letters;  and  yet  one  ' 
'em,  one  does  not  know  why — they  serre 
to  pin  np  one's  hair. 

Pnt.    Is  that  the   way  7  Pray,  madam,   do 


op  your  hair  with  all  yoin-  lettenf 
nust'ketp  copies. 

Mrt.  MilL  Only  witb  those  in  terse,  Mr. 
^^'itwould.  I  neter  pin  up  my  hair  willt 
prose,     1  ibiok,  1  tried  once,   Mincing. 

Mia.  O  mera,  1  shall  neter  for«et  it. 

Mrs.Miil.  Ay,  poor  Mincing  lift  and  tifk') 
all  the  morning. 

Min.  Till  1  bad  the  cramp  in  my  fiagen, 
111  vow,  mem,  and  all  lo  no  purpose.  Hut 
when  your  L'sbio  pins  it  up  with  poetry,  it 
sit*  so  pleasant  tbe  neil  day  as  any  liiiDg,  and 
IS  so  pure  and  so  crips. ') 

Ff'iV.  Indeed,  so  crips? 

Mill.    You're  such  a  critic,    Mr.  Wilwonld, 

Mr$.  MiU.  Mirabell,  did  you  lake  eaccplioas 
last  night?  O  ay,  and  went  away  — Now  1 
Ibink  on't  I'm  angry— No,  now  1  think  oa'l 
I'm  pleased — Fori  believe  I  gave  yon  sotnc  pain. 

Mir.  Doe*  thM  please  you? 

Mrt.  MiU.  Infinitely;  I  love  lo  giie  pain. 

Mir.  You  would  affect  a  cruelly  wfaicb  is 
It  in   your  nature;   your  true   vanity   is   in 

e  power  of  pleasing. 

Mra,  MHL  O,  1  ask  your  pardon  for  tbal — 

ne's  cruelty  is  one's  power,  and  wbai  one 
parts  with  one's  cruelly  one  part*  wilfa  one^ 

rower;,   and  when  one   bas  parted  wilk  that, 
fancy  one'i  old  and  ugly. 
Afip.  Ay,  ay,  suffer  your  cruelly  to  ruin  tbc 
objecl  of  your  power,   to  destroy  your  lover; 
ind    then    bow   vain,    bow   lost  a  thing  you'll 
le!    Nay,  'lis  true:   you  are  no  longer   hand- 
Some  when  you  bate   lost  your  loter;   your 
beauly   dies   upon  the  instant:    for   beauty  is 
the  lover's  gift;  'tis  he  bestows  your  charms — 
''lur  glass   is  all  a  cheal.     The  ugly  and  (he 
d,   whom   the   looLing>glass  morlillea,    yet, 
ter  commendation,  can  be  flalter'd  bj  it,  and 
scoter   beauties  in  il ;   for  that  reflects   our 
•wttt,  ralber  than  your  face. 
Mra MiU.  Othe  vanity  oftbeie  men!  Fainall, 
ye  bear  him?    If  they  did  not  commend  us, 
E  were  not  handsome!  Now  you  must  know 
Ihey  could  not  commend  one,  if  one  was  not 
handsome.    Beauty  the  lover's  giA!   Dear  me, 

__ Ihat  il  can  give?    Why,  one 

makes  lovers  as  fast  as  one  pleases,  and  ibey 
e  as  long  as  one  pleases,  and  they  die  as 
on  as  one  pleases;  and  iben,  if  one  pleases, 

Wit  Very  pretty.  Wliy  you  make  no  more 
of  making  of  lovers,  madam,  iban  of  making 
>  many  card-t^ialcbes. 

Mra,  Mill.  One  no  more  owes  one's  beauty 
I  a  lover,  than  otic's  wit  to  an  echo:  Ihey 
can  but  reflect  what  we  look  and  say,  vain. 
empty  things,  if  we  are  silent  or  unseen,  and 

ant  a  being. 

Mir.    Yet,  lo  those  two  vain   empty  tbingiv 

lu   owe   two    of   the   greatest   pleasures    of 

lUr  life. 

Mrt.MilL  Bow  so? 

Mir.  To  your  lover  you  owe  the  pleasure 
of  hearing  yourselves  praised;  and  to  an  ecbo 
*'"  pleasure  of  hearing  yourselves  talk. 

'r'l'f.  But  I  know  a  lady  tbal  loves  taUdog 

incessantly,   she   won't  gite   ao    ecbo   fair 

play;     she    has    that   everlastiog   rolatioa    of 

tongue,   that  an  echo   must  wail  till  sbe  dtca^ 

before  il  can  'calcb  her  last  womIs. 


1)Q 
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Krt.MUl,   O  fidira!   Fainal),   Iclu*  lv*e 
tbc»  men. 
Mir.   Dr»w   off  Wilwould. 


)» 


r-/*it/#  to  Mr*.  FainalL 
Mrt-F.  fmmedialctv :  I  have  a  word  or  two 
for  Mr.  Witwoold. 

^  \Exetint  Mrt.  Fainall  and  WFilifould. 
Mir.   I   would  keg  a  little  priratr  audience 
too — Vou   had   the  tyranny  to   deny  ' 

nighlj    though  you  knaw-fcame  to    I 
'  D  you  that  concern'd  my  lore. 


e  1>. 
to   Impart 


cawnsM  thai  limi,  which 
e  of  tbeir  Imt.     How  can  you   fiud  de- 
light in   xuch  xociely?    It  is  impoMible  they 


pleate  mriclf — Beii 


jree  of  follj 

timet  to  conTcnn  with  fonia  it  for  my  health. 

Mir.  Your  health!   Ii  there  a  worse  AitKMt  . 
:«■>  the  conrerMlion  of  fools f  |' 

Mrt.  Mill.  Yes,  (he  lapaurs ;  fools  are  pbysll 
ir  it,  nnl  to  oaa-fatidA. 

Mir.  You  are  not  in  a  course  of  fools  f 

Mrs.  Mill.  Mirahell,    if  you    persist  in   Ihii 
l^splease  me.   I  ifaink 
,   not  to  hare 
We  shan't  ogree. 

Mir.  Nit  in  our  physic,  it  may  he. 

Mrs.  Milt.  And  yet  our  distemper, 
likelibooil,  will  be  the  same;  for  we  shall  be 
sick  of  one  anolfaer.  I  ih^n't  endure  la  be 
reprimanded,  nnr  instructed;  lii  lo  dull  to 
aol  always  tiy  adtice,and  so  lediou*  to  be  t^L 
of  one's  faults— I  can't  bear  it.  Well«  1  wIR 
ha'ie  you,  Mirabell  — I'm  resolred-l  ihiak 
—You  mav  go— Ha,  ha,  ha!  What 
you  give  that  you  could  help  loving  m 

Mir.  I  would  giire  something  that  you    di<) 

t  know  I  could  not  help  '' 

--      -        -™S 


Mrx-MUL  Without  the  help  of  canjora- 
lioo,  you  can't  imagine;  unless  she  should 
tell  me  herself  Which  of  the  two  It  m>y 
have  been,  I  will  leave  you  tn  consider;  and 
when  you  have  ilane  thinking  of  that,  think  orme. 
[E.crun'  Mlltarnant  and  Mincing, 
Mir.  1  have  something  more — Gooe — Think 
of  you  t  to  llilnk  of  a  whirlwind,  though  twere 
in  a  whirlwind,  were  a  case  of  more  steady 
contemplation  ;  a  very  tranquillity  of  mind  aad 
A  fdtow  that  lives  in  a  wiDdmill, 
mere  whimsical  dwelling  tb*o  the 
heart  of  a  man- that  is  lodg'd  in  a  woman, 
no  point  of  the  compass  to  which 
they  cannot  turn,  and  by  which  they  are  not 
turn'd  ;  and  by  one  as  well  as  aaotber;  lor 
motion,  not  method,  is  their  occupation.  To 
know  this,  and  yet  continue  to  be  in  love,  is 
to  be  made  wise  from  the  dictates  of  reason, 
nd  yet  persevere  to  play  the  fool  by  the 
arce  of  instinct — O  here  comes  my  pair  of 
turtles— What,  hilling  so  sweetly!  is  not  Va- 
lentine's day  over  with  you  yet? 


a  recreation;   and 


Mrs.  Mill.    Come,   don  I   look   gra 


then. 


irily. 


a  with  plain-dealing  and   i 


Mrs.  Mill  Sentcntioui  Mirahell!  Pry' 
don't  look  with  that  violent  and  inllexible 
wise  face,  like  Solomon  at  the  dividing  of  ihi 
child  in  an  old  tapestry  hanging. 

Mir.   You  are  merry,    madam ;  but  I  would 
persuade  you  for  a  moment  to  be  serious. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Wha\,  with  that  face?  No. 
you  keep  your  countenance,  'tis  impossible  I 
should  hold  mine.  WeH,  after  all,  there  ' 
something  very  moving  in  a  love-sick  fac 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  Well,  I  won't  laugh,  don't  be 
peevish — Heigho!  Now  I'll  be  melaucholy,  as 
melancholy  >i  a  watcb-lighl.  W^ell,  Mirabell, 
if  ever  you  will  win  me,  woo  me  now — Nay, 
if  you  are  so  tedious,  fare  yon  well:  I  see 
they  are  walking  away. 

Mir.   Can   you   not  find,  in   the  variety  of 
your  disposition,  one  moment — 

Mrt.  Mill.    To   hear  you  tell   me  Folbit 
married,  and  your  plot  like  to  speed? — No, 

Mir.  But  how  you  came  to  know  it — 


well  as  1  could.     If  the  can  take  your  dirco- 
lions  as  readily  a*  my  instructions,  sir,   yonr 

lairs  are  in  a  prosperous  way. 

Mir.  Give  you  joy,  Mrs.  Foible. 

Foi.  O'.las,  sir,  I'm.  so  ashamed— I'm  afnid 
my  lady  ha»  been  in  a  ihouiand  iDquieludc* 
for  me.  But  I  protest,  sir,  I  made  as  much 
haste  as  I  could, 

fVait.  That  she  did  indeed,  sir. 

Foi.    I  told  my  lady,  as  you  inslruded  me, 

r,  that  I  had  a  prospect  of  seeing  sir  How- 
land,  ;^oiir  upcle ;  and  that  I  would  put  her 
ladysbip't  picture  in  my  pocket  to  show  hint; 
which  I'll  he  sur«  to  say  has  made  him  to 
enamour'd  of  her  heauly,  that  he  burnt  with 
impatience  to  lie  at  her  ladysbip't  feel,  and 
worship  the  orifinat. 

Mir.  Excellent  Foible!  Matrimony  has  made 

IVait  I  tbink  she  bat  profited,  sir,  I  think  to. 
Foi.  You  have  lecn  madam  Millamanl,  lir? 
Mir.  Yes. 

Foi.  I  told  her,  sir,  because  I  did  not  know 
that  you  might  find  an  opportunity;  she  had 


it  you  might  find  an  opportunity; 
much  company  last  nifrhl. 

Mir.  Your  diligence  will  merit  more  —  in 
the  mean  time—  \Gi»es  Monej. 

Foi.  O,  dear  sir,  jour  humble  servant 

tVail.  Spouse. 

Mir.  Stand  off,  sir,  not  a  penny-  Go  on 
and  prosper.  Foible-— The  lease  shall  be  made 
lood,  and  the  farm  slock'd,  if  we  succeed. 

Fax.  I  don't  question  your  generosity,  sir; 
ind  you  need  not  doubt  of  success.  If  you 
lave  no  more  commands,  sir.  111  be  gone; 
I'm  sure  my  lady  is  at  ber  toilet,  and  can't 
Irest  till  I  come.  —  O  deaf,  Fm  sure  ihal 
[Looking  out]  waa  Mrs.  Marwood  that  went 
by  in  a  mask)  if  she  has  seen  me  with  yon 
Fill  sure  tbell  tell  my  lady.  HI  make  haste 
home  and  prevent  her.  Yonr  servant ,  sir. 
B'w'ye,  Wailwell.  lEiil. 
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VFaU,  Sir  Bowtand,  if  yon  plewe.  The 
jade's  <o  pert  upon  bin-  preTerment,  *be  for- 
get* hrneU 


II  endearour  to  for 


^^ak.  Why,  .ir,  It  will  ba  impossible  [ 
diould  remember  myielt  {Exit  MiriA«l(\  Mar 
ned,  knighted,  and  allended,  all  in  one  day" 
'tis  enough  to  make  any, nan  forget  himielf 
The  difTiculty  will  be  how  to  reooter  my  w:-' 
(juaiataoee  ind  bmiliarilj'  with  my  iormer 
lelf)  and  fpli  from  my  tcanilbrinalion  to  a  re- 
fonnatioo  into  Wailwell.  Nay,  I  shan't  be 
([uitc  the  iame  VVaJtwell  neither— for  now  \ 
iiemcmber,  I'm  married,  and  can't  be.  Tuy  own 

Ay,  'therc'a  mv   grief;   that't   the  aad  dupge 

To  loM  my  title,  and  yet  keep  my  wife.  [JariV. 

ACT  Jll. 


Ladi  WiSBJORT  at  her  Tailel,  Pbo  cvaiting. 

Lad}  W.  Merciful,  no  newa  of  Foible  yet? 

i><-y.  No,  maflam, 

LadrfV.  1  have  no  more  patience— If  I 
have  not  fretted  myielf  till  I  am  pale  apin, 
tlicre's  no  Tcracity  in  roe.  Fetch  me  tb«  red 
— the  red,  do  you  hear?  An  arrant  aih-ci 
lour,  u  I'm  a  penon.  Look  you  how  tb 
wench' itirs!  why  dofl  ihou  not  fetch  me 
little  red?  didft  thou  not  hear  me,  mopps  ? 

Peg.  The  red  ratafia,  does  your  ladyship 
mean,  or  the  cherry-brandy  F 

toil/fV.  Raufia,  fool!  no,  fool,  not  the  ri- 
l.ifia,  fool  — Grant  me  patiencel  (  mean  the 
Spaniih  paper,  idiot;  compleiion.  Darling 
paint,  paint,  piintj  dost  tbou  understand  tha' 
changeling,  dangling  thy  hands  like  hobbit 
before  thee?  why  dost  ifaoo  not  stir,  puppet? 
Ihou  woodeu  ihinff  upon  wires. 

Peg.  Lord,  madam,  your  ladyship  is  so  int- 
palicnt — I  cannot  come  at  the  paint,  madam ; 
Airs.  Foihie  has  lock'd  it  up,  and  carried  the 
key  with  her. 

Ladj  W.  Plague  take  you  holh— Fetch  -me 
the   cberry-hrsndy  then.  \Exil  Ptg\   Tm   as 

S.il»  and  as  flint,  I  look  like  Mrs.  Qualmiick, 
le  curate's  wife,  that's  always  breeding  — 
Wpitch,  come,  come,  wench ;  what  irt  thou 
doin^  sipping?  tasting?  sa*e  tbee,  dost  thou 
not  know  the  bottle. 

"Enter  Pig,  tvWh  a  Bottle  and  Chipa  Cup. 
Peg.  Madani,  I  was  looking  for  a  cup, 
Ladjr  tV.  A  cup,  save  tfaeej  and  what  a  cup 
liasl  thou    brought!    dost    tbou    lake  me   for 
faiiy,   to   drink  out  of  an   acoro?   why   didi 
iltou  not  hrins  thy  thimble?  bast   tbou  ne'er 
:i  bras*  thimble  clinking  in  thy  pocket  with 
hit  of  nutmeg  ?    1   warrant  tbce^     Come,  fi 
lill- So— again.  See  whothatis.  [Ontiaoekt. 
Set  down  the  bottle  first. —  Here,  here,  unde^ 
ibe  table- What,   wouldsl  tbou  go   with   the 
bottle  in  thy  hand,  like  alaosterP  VExitPeg^ 
Kit  I'm  a  person,  this  wench   has  liied   in  an 
inn  upon  the  road,  before  ihe  came  to  me. 

No  T'lihle  yet? 
Prg.  I<io,  madam,  Mrs.  Marwood. 


Ijidj  Vr.  O  Mamrood,  let  her  codw  in. 
Come  in,  good  Marwood. 

Enter  Mits.  Makwoqi). 
Mra.M.  I'm  surprised  to  find  yoorlidyslnp 
1  duhabille  at  this  time  of  day. 
lost   tt-— 
!   morning, 

Mrt.  M.    I  saw   her  but  mow ,    as   I   cam« 

ask'd  through  the  park,  in  coniereDce  with 
Mirahell. 

Ladj  yy.  With  Mirabell!  you  call  my  blood 
into  my  face,  with  mentioning  that  traitor. 
She  durst  not  ha*e  the  confidence.  I  sent  bcr 
to  negociate  an  affair,  in  which,  ifrmdetcoL- 
ed,  I'm  undone.  If  that  wheedling  wllaio  bai 
wrought  upon  Foihie  to  delect  ine,  I'm  min'd. 
Ob  my  dear  friend,  I'm  a  wrelcb  of  wreldie* 
if  I'm  detected, 

Mrs.M.  O  madam,  you  catmol  laspecl  Mr*. 
Foible's  integrity. 

Ladj  tf^.  O,  he  carries  poison  in  ^s  tongue 

that    would     corrupt    integrity    ilselC      If    she 

b»  giten  him  an  opforiutiiiy,  she  has  a*  good 

put  her  inleffrity  min  hisliand*.    Ah!  dear 

arwood,  wbats  integrity  to  an  opportunily? 

Hark !  1  hear  her— 1>e.r  friend,  retire  into 
my  closet,  that  1  may  examine  her  with  more 
freedom — You'll  pardon  me,  dear  friend,  1  can 
make  bold  with  you — There  are  books  over 
the  chimney — Quariei  and  Pryn,  and  the  Short 


hing,  and  send  her  in.  ^ExU  Peg. 
Enter  FoiBLe. 

Ladj-  ff.  O  Foihie,  where  hast  tkm  been? 
^l  hast  tbou  been  doing? 
JF"'-  Madam,  I  have  seen  the  parly. 

iM/r  f^.  But  what  bast  thou  done  ? 

J-'oi.  Nay,  'tis  your  ladyship  bas  done,  and 
re  to  do;  I  have  only  promised.  But  a 
nan  so  cnamour'd — so  transported!  well,  il 
rorshipping  of  pictuaes    be   :    -'~     


like— Hut  bast  tbou  not  betray'd  me.  Foible? 
thou  not  delected  me  to  iJiat  faithless 
Mirabell  ?— What  hadst  thou  to  do  with  him 
'a  the  park?  answer  me,  ba«  he  got  nothing 
lut  of  thee? 

Fat.  So,  mischief  bas  been  before-hand  with 
me;  what  shall  I  say?  [AtideJ  Ala^  madam, 
could  I  help  It,  if  I  mpt  that  confidenl  thing? 
was  I  in  fault?  If  you  had  heard  bow  he 
used  me,  and  all  upon  your  ladyship's  ac* 
count,  I'm  sure  you  would  not  suspect  my 
fidelity.  Nay,  if  ibat  had  been  the  worst,  I 
could  have  borne:  hut  he  had  a  fling  at  your 
ladysbip  too;  and  then  I  could  not  hold:  but 
iTailh  I  gare  him  his  oirn. 
LadjJr.  Me!  1  ■ 


!  wbat  did  the  GIlby  fellow 


J-'ai,  O  madam;  'tis  a  shaiac  to  say  what 
he  said — With  b!«  taunts  ani]  fleers,  lossiisg 
up  bis  nose.  Humph,  tm  be,  what,  yon  are 
hatcjiing  some  plot,  sayslie,  you  ai%  so  early 
'  id,  or  catering,  says  he,  ferreting  for 
disbanded  ofiicer,  I  warrant- Hafl'-pay 
is  but  thin  subsistence,  says  be — Well,  what 
pension  does  your  lady  propose?  Let  me  si-e, 


SCKHI    U] 
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aaji  be,  whal.  At  miut  come  down  pretlj 
deep  now,  ihr'i  luperaunmlcd,  tiji  hr,  >nd- 
Zodr  VF.  Oddi  my  lire.  I'll  ba^e  him— I' 
liave  bim  mtirder'd.  I'll  ba*e  him  poiian'i 
VVberc  doei  bt  e^lF  I'll  miriy.a  drawer,  t 
Iia*e  bim  poiion'd  in  hii  wine. 

Fai,   Ponon  bim!   poiioning'i  too  good  fc 
'  '    I,  madam,  itane  faiio ;  marry 
Itinberilcd.  O 


«ir  Bowl 


Aowlaod,  and  act  faim  ditinberilcd.  C 
lid  blus  yourielf^  to  bear  what  be  x 
JjodjtV.  A  Tillaia!  luperaonualrd  1 
h'ai.  Humofa,  saji  be,  1  bear  you  are  laying 
deaigiM  against  me  too,  layi  be,  and  nln. 
Millamaat  is  to  marry  my  unde;  be  doei  not 
■uipecl  a  word  of  your  ladyahipj  but,  say; 
be,  I'll  Gt  you  for  ibal;  1  warrant  you,  jayi 
he;  I'll  bamper  you  for  (^at,  lay*  he,  you 
and  your  old  frippery  loo,  jays  he,  Til  baudlt 

Ladr  fV.  Audacjou*  villain!  handle  me 
irould  he  dunt? — Frippery!  old  frippery  1  VVai 
there  eTer  such  a  foiiUn|outli'd  fellow?  I'll  bi 
married  to-morrow,  I'll  he  contracted  tO-nigbL 

Fai.  The  sooner  ibe  better,  madam. 

Ladj  iV.  Will  sir  Rowland  be  here,  say' 
tfaouP— when,  Foible? 

Fai.  Incontineally,  madjm.  NonewsherilT 
wife  expect*  the  reluni  of  ber  husband  after 
Imigbibood,  with  that  impalience  in  which  sir 
Rowland  burns  for  the  dear  hour  of  Lining 
your  ladysbip's  band  after  dinner, 

Ladjrff.  r'rippei^l  superannuated  frippery! 
Ill  frippery  the  Tillaio;  rll  reduce  bim  to  frip- 
pery and  rags;  a  latlerdsmallion — I  hope  to 
see  him  hung  with  tatters,  like  a  Long-rla 
pent-houae,  or  a  gibbet  thief  A  standi 
mouth'd  railer:  I  warrant  ibe  spendthriA  pro- 
''    -'  '  jebt  as  much  a>  the  million  lottery, 

day.     ril 


birtb-day. 


or   ibe    wbole    court     upon 

spoil  hi*  credit  wiib  bis  tailor,     lei,  ne  *oai 

bare  my  niece  with  her  fortune,  be  shall. 

FoL  lie !  I  hope  to  see  him  lodge  in  Lud- 
gale*)  first,  and  angle  into  Blaclfriars  for 
brass  farthings,  with  an  old  mitten*). 

LadrfV.  Av,  dear  Foible;  thank  |bee  i 
thai,  dear  FoiUe,  He  has  put  me  out  of 
patience.  I  shall  atrtr  recompose  my  fealur 
to  rcceiTC  sir  Rowland  wilb  any  economy 
face.  The  wretch  has  fretted  me,  that  [i 
absolutely  decay'd.     Look,  Foible, 

Fq'.  Your  ladyship  has  frown'd  a  little  too 
rashly,  indeed,  madam.  There  are  tome  cracks 
discemable  in  the  white  Tamisb, 

LadjfV.  Let  ms  sec  the  glass  ~  Cracks, 
say'st  thou  f  why  I  am  arranlly  llay'd — I  look 
like  an  old  peel  d  wall.  Thou  must  repair  me, 
Foible,  before  sir  Rowland  comesj  or  I  shall 
nercr  keep  i|p  to  my  picture. 

Foi.  I  warrant  you,  madam;  a  little  art 
once  made  your  picture  like  you;  and  now 
a  litlte  of  the  same  art  must  make  you  like 
your  picture,     Yoiir  picture  must  sit  fiir  you. 


he  does  come?  will  be  be  imporlODate,  Foible, 
and  push?  for  If  he  should  not  he  iraoortu- 
nate  -  I  shall  never  break  decorums — I  shaH 
die  with  eonfuilon,  if  I  am  forced  to  advance 
— Oh  no,  I  can  never  advance — I  shall  swoon 
if  he  should  eipect  advances.  No,  1  hope  sir 
Rowland  is  belter  bred,  than  lu  put  a  lady  to 
the  necessity  of  breaking  her  forms.  1  won't 
be  too  coy,  neither. — 1  won't  give  him  des- 
pair— Bui  a  little  disdain  is  not  amiss:  a  Utile 
scorn  is   alluring.    , 

Fnt.   A   little  scorn  beeom 

Lady  W.    Yes,  but    tender 
best—  lou  see  that  picture  b: 


ha.  Foible? 

Yes,  111  look  s. 

wants  features. 

Let    my    toilet    be    removed 

""  -ecei.e  lir  Rowland  her 


-My  5 


hut  she 


'land   handsome? 
-I'll  dress   above. 
Is  he  handsome? 
,.      _      sow;  rU  he  sur- 
prised, I'll  he  taken  by  surprise. 
Foi.   &y   storm,  > — •■ -'-   * 


'   RowlaD 


brisk  man. 

Ladj  ^  I)  he?  O  then  hell  imporluoe, 
f  he's  a  brisk  man.  1  have  a  mortal  terror 
It  the  apprehension.  Let  my  things  be  re- 
noved,  good  Foible.  \Exit. 

Enter  Mu.  Pairall. 
JTrs.  F.    0  Foible,  f  have  been  in  a  fright, 
est  1  should  come  loo  lale.  That  devil.  Mar- 
veod,   saw  you   in   the   park   with   Mirabel!, 
md  I'm  afraid  will  discover   it'  to  my  lady. 
,Foi.  Discover  what,  madam  ? 
Mrt.F,   Nay,   nay,  put  not  on  that  strange 
face.     I   am  privy  to    the   whole   design,   and 
Wow  that  VVailwell,  to  whom  thou  werl  this 
noriting    married,    is  to    personate    Mirahell's 
mcle,  and  as  sucb,   winning  my  Udy,  to    io- 
'olte  her  in  thote  dilTiculties  from  which  Mi- 
abell   only  must  release  her,   by   his   making 
lis  condilioHS  to  have  my  cousin  and  her  for- 
tune Irft  to  her  own  disposal. 

O  dear  madam,  I  beg  your  pardan. 
It  was  not  mv  conlideqce  In  your  ladyship 
ihal  was  delicienti  but  I  thought  the  former 
good  correuondence  between  your  Jadysbip 
and  Mr.  Mirabel  I  might  have  hiuder'd  bil 
communicating  this  secret. 

Mr*.  F.   Dear  Foible,  forget  that. 

Foi.  O  dear  madam,    Mr.  Mirabel!    it  such 

swert  winning  gentleman — But  yaur   lady-  , 

in  ii  the  patlem  of  senerosily.   Sweet  lady, 

lie  so    good!   Mr.  Mirabel!   cannot  choosf 

but  be  grateful.     I  find  your  ladyship  ba*  his 

heart   still.     Now,   madam,   \   can   safely  tell 

your   ladyship    our  success,     Mrs.   Marwqpd 

bad  lold  my  tady;   but  1    warrant  1  managed 

myself.     I  lurn'd   it  all  for  the  better.     I  lold 

m^  lady  that   Mr.   Mirabel!  raii'd   at   her.     I 

laid   horrid   things   tu   his    charge.   III    vow; 

and   my   lady   ii  so    incensed,   that    shell  be 

contracted  to  sir  Rowland    to-nivbl,  she  say*. 

>arrant   I  .work'd   bcr   up,   thai   be   maj 

her   for   asking  for,   as   tliey   say   of  % 

Welsh  maidenhead. 

Mrt.F.  O  rare  Foible! 

Foi.   Madam,-  I   beg   your  ladyship  to  ae< 

laini  Mr.  Mirabel!    of  bis  success.   1  would 

\  seen  as  Utile  as  posiibl*  In  speak  I*   Unf; 

besides^  I   believe  madam  Marwood   watclie* 

penchant;   but  I  know   Mt; 


THE  \VAT  of  the  world 


Mirabclt  cani  abide  htr.  [CaO*]  John- 
more  mj  laHv's  loileL  hudam,  your  Mrr 
My  lady  is  so  impalieol,  I  fear  she'll  ct 
for  me,  if  I  slay. 

Hit.  F.  Ill  go  wilb  you  up  the  hack  tti 
lett  I  should  meet  her.  [f^funfc 

Enter  Mrs.  Makwood, 
iMrs.  Mar.  [ndeed,  Mrs.  Engine,  is  it  thus 
with  you?  Are  vou  become  a  ffo-belwcen  of 
tbis  imporlaDcer  Yes,  I  shall  watch  you. 
Why  this  wench  is  the  paase-partaut,  a  very 
ina*ler-key  to  every  body's  slrona  boi.  My 
friend  Fainair,  ha*e  you  carried  it  so  — ~ 
mingly?  I  ihoujjhi  there  was  somethinj 


fall  fr 
with' 


not  from  a  wan 
surfeit-   else  yoi 


W( 


The 


with  you.  Your  loathing 

t  of  dppetite  then,  but  from 

could  neier  be  So  cool  to 

lal   to   be   an   aiiistaat;   Id 

m;  a  pallern  of  generosity,  thai 

cIl,  Mr.    Faiuall,  you    have  mel 

.!     Woman, 


latcfa, 


liri . 


i^  if  I  were 

.   Man  should  h: 
his  bead  and  horns,  and   woman   the   rest  of 
him.     Poor  simple   (lend !    madam   Marwood 
hal  a  peucbanl,  bul  he  can't  abide  her   T\ 
belter   for  him  you  bad  not  been  his   confes- 
sor lo   thai  afTair,   without    you    could   hats 
kept    his   counsel   closer.     I    shall   not   pr 
another  pattern  of  gtnerosily^ — lie  has  Dot 
MatA  me  to  thai  with  tbosc  excesses    of  b 
self;   and  now  Til   have   none   of  him.     Here 
comes   the  good    lady,    panting    ripC;    wilb    a 
heart  full  of  hope,   and    a  head    full   of  care, 
tike  JOy  chemist  upon  the  day  of  projection. 

EnUr  Ladt  WiSHFOKT. 

Ladj  JV.  O  dear  Marwood,  what  shall  I 
tay  for  this  iiide  forgetfulness  ?  But  my  dear 
fncnd  is  all  goodness. 

Mr*.  Mar.  No  apologies,  dear  madam.  I 
have  been  Tery  well  entertained. 

{jtdj  Vf.  Ai  I'm  a  person,  I  am  in  a  tcf 
chaos  to  ihink  f  should  so  forget  myself;  bi 
I  have  such  an  olio  of  affairs,  really  I  kno' 
not  what  lo  do.  TCalUl  Foible  !~I  eipcci  m 
nephew,  sir  Wilful,  every  momenl  too. — 
Vvhy,  Foible  I— He  means  to  travel  for  improTe- 

Mrt.  Mar.  Melhinks  sir  Wilful  should  rathei 
think  of  marrying  than  Iravelliug  at  bis  yenri 
I  hear  he  ii  turned  of  forty. 

Lady  W.  O  he's  io  less  danger  of  bein^ 
spoileJ  by  hii  traiels.  I  am  agamst  my  ne- 
pocw's  marrying  too  ynime.  It  will  be  lime 
cnoifgh  when  be  comes  back,  and  has  acquired 
discretion  to  choose  for  bimsrlf 

Mrs.Mar.  Melhinks  Mrs.  Millamant  and  hi 
would  make  a  very  fit  match, 
aliemrardi.    'Tii  a  thing  lery  i 
genllemen. 

Lfodjr  Vf.  I  promise  you  I  have  tbonghl 
0n't;  and,  tiuce  lis  your  jud^ent,  Pll  think 
0n'(  again.  I  assure  you  1  will;  I  ralue  your 
judgment  extremely.     On   my  word,  I'll  pro- 


e  may  Ira 


Knter  Foibli. 
Come,  i^me.  Foible.   I  had  forgol  my  nrjilie 
will  be  here  before  dinner.  I  must  make  hasi 


[Act  vol 

FnL  Wilwould  and  Mr.  PcIuImiI  are  com* 
to  dine  with  your  ladydip. 

Ladr  fT.  6  dear,  I  can't  appear  till  I  am 
dresi'((.  Dear  Marwood,  shall  I  be  free  with 
you  again,  and  beg  you  lo  entertain  'em?  I'll 
make  all  imaginable  liaste.  Dear  friend,  ei> 
cuseme,  \ExeuiULadj  tVithfartand FotbU. 

Enter  Mks.  Mjllakant  and  Mincinc. 

Mrs.  Mm.    Sure    never    any    thing   was    so 

unbred   ai  that   odious   man.     Marwood,    your 


s.  Mar.    You  b 


a  colour;   what's    ibe 


Mrs.  Mill.  That  borHd  fellow,  Petulant,  hu 
provoked  me  into  a  llame.  I  have  broke  mj 
fan.  Mincing,  lenf!  me  yours.  Is  not  all  the 
powder  out  of  ray  hair? 

Mrs.Mar.   No.   What  has  he  done? 

Mrs. Mill.  Nay,  he  bas  done  nothing',  he 
has  only  talk'd — nay,  he  has  said  nothing 
neither;  but  he  has  contradicted  every  thing 
that  has  been  laid.  For  my  part,  I  Ihonght 
Wilwould  and  he  would  have  quarreird.  ' 

Min.  I  vow,  mem,  I  ihousht  once  ihey 
would  have  nil}. 

Mn.MiU.  Well,  tis  a  lamenlatde  thing,  I 
swear,  that  one  bas  not  the  liberty  of  cboot> 
ing  one's  acquaintance  as  one  does  one's 
dolbes. 

Mrs.Mar.  If  we  bad  thai  liberty,  weshould 
be  as  weary  ofone  setofacmiainlaace,  though 
never  so  good,  as  we  arc  of  one  suit,  though 
never  so  line.  A  fool  and  a  doi^-  stufFwould 
now  and  then  find  days  of  grace,  and  Jbe 
worn  for  variety, 

Mrs.  Mill.  I  could  consent  to  wear  'em,  if 
they  would  wear  alike;  but  fools  never  wear 
out  They  are  such  drap-dc-herrj  things ! 
without  one  could  give  'em  lo  one's  chamlwr- 


aid  aher  a  day 
^.Mar. 


indeed.      Or 


what  think  you  of  Ibe  play-house?  A  fine 
gay  glossy  fool  should  be  given  there,  like  a 
new  masking-habil  after  ihe  masquerade  is 
over,  and  we  have  done  with  Ihe  disguise. 
For  a  fool's  visil  is  always  a  disguise;  and 
never  admitted  by  a  woman  of  wil,  but  to 
blind  her  affair  with  a  lover  of  sense.  If  you 
would  but  appear  barefaced  now,  and  own 
Mirabcll,  you  might  at  easily  pul  ofTPetuIaal 
and  Witwould,  as  your  hood  and  scarf.  And 
indeed  'tli  lime,  for  the  town  has  found  ii: 
the  secret  is  grown  too  big  for  the  pretence  \ 
Sis  like  Mrs.  Primly's  great  bell^:  she  may 
lace  it  down  before,  hut  it  burnishes  on  her 
hips.  Indeed,  Millamant,  you  can  no  more 
conceal  it  than  my  lady  Strammel  can  hei- 
face,  that  goodly  face,  which,  in  defiance  of 
herlthenisb-wioe  lea,  will  not  he  comprehend 

rt.MiU.  ill  take  mv  death,  Marwood,  you 
nore  censorious  than  a  dccay'd  beauty, 
discarded  loasL  Mincing,  tell  the  men 
tbey  may  come  up.  My  aunt  is  not  dress- 
ing here;  their  folly  is  lest  provoking  than 
Sour  malice.  [Exit  MincingX  The  town  bat 
DUnd  it!   what  has  it  found?    That  Mirabel! 

it,  ihal    you    drscover'd    it   lo    my    aunt,    or 
inlhe  rtatoa  whyyou  discovered  it  is  a  secret. 


TBE  WAT  OF  THE  WORLD. 


;  ir  (  bad 


Mrf-ifor.  You  ire  ncUltd. 

Mrs.MiU.   You're  tniilaken.    Ridiculoui ! 

Mrt.  Mar.  Indeed,  my  dear,  you'll  (ear 
anoUier  iao  if  yoa  dou't  mitigate  tbou  tio- 
leot  ain.  * 

atrt.MiU.  Oh,  lill;!  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  cAuld 
laugh  immoJeratel]'.  Poor  Mirabell !  Hil  con- 
stancy  to  ma .  Iiaj   quite   deitroyed   bii  com- 

plaiMnce  for  a^lbe  worid  beiW"      ' ' 

ncTcr  cuioined  it  lirm,  to  be  lo 
the  Tanity  lo  ibink  be  would 
would  command  bim  to  ibow  more  gallantrjb 
'Til  liardly  wetl-brcd  to  be  so  particular  dd 
one  band,  «di)  lo  inMMJble  on  toe  otber.  But 
1  despair  to  prerail,  and  so  let  btm  foUovr 
liis  awD  way.  Ra,  ba,  lia!  Pardon  me,  dear 
creature,  I  must  laugb,  ha,  ha,  ba!  though  I 
grant  you  'lis  a  little  barbarous,  ba,  ba,  bal 

Mrs.  Mar,  What  pily  'tis,  ta  much  fiue 
raillery,  and  d«Iiier'd  with  so  significant  Bssture, 
(honld  be  so  unhappily  directed  to  miicarry ! 

Mrs.MiU.  Dear  creature,  I  a>k  your  par- 
don.    I  swear  I  did  not  mind  you. 

Mrs.Mar.  Mr.  Mirabell  and  you  both  may 
tbink  a  thing  impossible,  when  I  shall  Icll 
hint  by  telling  you — 

Mra-Milt.  O  dear,  what?  fai  "      ' 


Ibin 


,  ba! 


I.  Mar.    That   1    detest    him ,   hate   bim, 

Mrs.MiU.  O  madam!  why,  so  do  I.  And 
yet  the  creature  loies  me;  ha,  ha,  ha!  How 
can  one  forbear  laughing  to  think  of  it 
—I  am  a  Sybil  if  I  am  not  amaied  to  think 
what  be  can  see  in   me.    I'll  lake   my   death, 


1  tbink  you  are  handsomer,  and  within  a  year 
or  two  as  young.  If  you  could  but  stay  for 
me,  I  shou  d  overtake  you.  But  that  cannot 
be.  Well,  that  thought  makes  me  melancho- 
lic   Now  I'll  be  sad. 

Mrt.  Mar.    Your  merry  note  may  be  chan- 
ged sooner  than  yoU  think. 
_  Mrt.  MiU.  D'ye  say  so?  Then  I'm  resolved 
I'll  have  a  song  to  keep  up  my  spirits. 

Enttr  Mincing. 

Min.  The  gentlemen  stay  bat  locomb,  ma- 
dam j  and  will  wait  on  you. 

Enter  PsTUiANT  and  WiTWOUm. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Is  your  animosity  composed, 
g:cnllemen? 

IVil.  Raillery,  railleiy,  madam;  we  have  no 
animosity;  we  bit  off  a  little  wit  now  and 
then,  hut  no  animosiiy.  The  faUiW-out  of 
wits,  islikeihe  falling-out  of  loiers.  We  agree 
in  the  main,  like  treble  and  bass.  Ila,  Petulant! 

Pel.  Ay,  in  the  main.  But  when  I  have  ! 
bum  our  to  contradict— 

tfit  Ay,  when  he  has  a  humour  lo  con- 
tradict, then  I  contradict  too.  What,  1  know 
my  cue.  1'hen  we  contradict  one  anodier 
like  two  battledores;  for  contradictions  beget 
one  another  like  Jews. 

Ptt.  U  he  say.  black's  black  — IT  I  have  : 
humour  to  say  w  blue — Let  that  pMsj  all' 
one  for  that.  If  I  haTe  ■  hvmour  to  prove 
■I,  it  must  be  granted. 

tnt   Not  positively   niusl--Bul   il  may— it 

Pet.  Yes,  i(  positiTcly  nniit,  upon  proof 
positive. 


fJ^  Ay,  upon  proof  positive  it  must ;   but 
ion  proof  presumplite  it  only  may.    That", 
logical  distinction  now,  madjim. 
Mrs,  Mar.   I  perceive  your   debates   are   of 
iportance,  and  very  learnedly  handled. 
PtL  Importance  is  one  thing,  and  le*ruing'* 
another;  but  a  debate's  a  debate,  that  lasiert, 
tViL    Pelulsnt's  an  enemy  to   learning)   he 
lies  altogether  on  his  part*. 
PeL  No,  I'm  no  enemy  to  learning;  il  hurt* 

Mrs.  Mar.  That's  a  sign  indeed  'tis  no  ene- 
my to  you. 

PeL  No,  no,  'tis  no  enemy  lo  any  body, 
but  them  that  have  iu 

Mrs.MiU.  Well,  an  illiterate  man's  my 
aversion.  I  wonder  at  the  impudence  of  an 
illiterate  man,  to  offer  to  hiake  Io>e. 

¥Vil.  That  I  conless  I  wonder  at  too. 

Mrs. Mill.  Ah!  lo  marry  an  ignorant!  thai 
can  hardly  read  or  write. 

PeU  Wby  should  a  man  lie  any  further 
from  being  mftrried  though  he  can't  read,  than 
he  is  from  being  baog'd.  The  ordinary's  paid 
Tor  setting  the  pialm,  and  the  parish  pricsl 
for  reading  the  ceremony.  And  for  the  rest 
which  is  lo  follow,  in  both  cases,  a  man  mar 
do  it  without  hook ;  so  all's  one  for  that. 

Mrs.  Mil.  D'ye  hear  the  creatore?  Lord, 
here*]  company,  Til  be  gone. 

[iMTcunt  Mrt'  Mitiamant  and  Mtncingt 

Enter  Sm  Wiitbl  Witwodld  in  a  Riding- 
dress,  and  Faalman. 
ffit,   In  the  name  of  Bartholomew  and  hi* 
ir,  what  have  we  here? 
Mrs.Mar.  Tis  your  brother,  1  fancy.  Dob'I 
•u  know  him  i- 

fVit.  Not  I.  Yes,  I  think  it  is  he.  IVe 
almntt  forgot  him;  i  have  not  seen  him  since 
the  Revolution. 

iPoot.  Sir,  my  lady's  dressing.  Here's  com- 
pany;  if  you  please  to  walk  in,  in  the   mean 

Sir  ff:  Dressing!    What,  'tis  but  morning 

:re  I.  warrant  with  you  in  London;  we 
should  count  il  towards  aficmoon  in  our  parts, 

iwn  in   Shropshire.     Why  then   belike   my 

int  han't  dined  yeL    Ua,  mend  ? 

Foot,  Your  aunt,  sir? 

Sir  fJ'.  My  aunt,  sir?  yes,  my  aunt,  sir, 
and  your  lad}',  sir;  your  lady  is  my  aunt,  sir. 
Why,  what,  dost  thou  not  know  me,  friend  ? 
Why  then  send  somebody  hither  that  does. 
How  long  hast  tbou  lived  with  tliy  ladv, 
fellow,  ha'V  /J. 

Fool.    A  week,  sir;  longer  than  any  in  the 

)use,  except  my  lady's  woman. 
SirlV.   Vvhy   then   belike   thou    dost   aol 

low  thy   lady,    if  thou  leeil  her;  hi,  friend! 

FoiiL  Wby  truly,  sir,  1  cannot  safely  swear 
to  her  face  in  a  morning,  before  she  is  dress'd. 
"Tis  like  1  may  give  a  abrewd  gueii  at  her 
by  this  time. 

J"i>  fV.  Well,  pr'ytbee,  try  what  thou  can'sl 


dost  bea 

sir  Wilful  Wilwould,  is  in  tbe  bouse. 

Fool.  I  shall,  sir. 

Sir  VF.  Hold  ye,  hear  me,  friend  j  a  word 
with  you  in  your  ear;  pr'ytbee,  who  are 
thase  gallants? 


I  .Goot^lc 
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[Act  IIL 


Foot  V^^MJ,  rir,  I  t*a\  !«[!;  bere  oo 
many  here,  'tis  hard  lo  know  '«n  dt.     {Exit 

Str  *r.  Oon.,  lhi»  feriow  knowi  leti  th: 
a  ilarling;  I  don't  ih ink  a'knnwj  bia  owa  nair 

Mts.iaar.    Mr.  Wilwauld,  your  brolW 
not  bebiod-hinJ   in  forgclfulacM.     I  bncy  b« 
ba*  forgot  Tou  too. 

ffiL  I  hope  so.  The  deuce  lake  blm  that 
rftmembrn  first,  I  lay. 

Sir  fV.  SaTe  jou,  Ke"'l*'*>*D  a"''  'aJf- 

Mrs.  Mar.  For  tbame,  Mr.  VVitwouldf  wby 
won't  you  ipeak  Ig  hrm?    And  you,  (ifi 

f7i?.  Petulant,  (peak. 

J>r£  It  seemi  as  if  you  bad  come  a  jonrtlej, 
tir;  bem,  hem.  [ifurpr/inj'  Aim  round. 

Sir  fV.  Very  likelv,  air,  that  it  may  seem  so. 

Pet.  No  ofience,  1  bope,  sir.  ■ 
■    Sir  W^    May  be  not,  lirj   thereafter,  as 

^(.   Smoke  the  boots,  the  boots  i  Petul[ 
tbc  boot*.     Ha,  ha,  ba| 

Pet.  Sat,  I  presume  upon  the  information 
of  TOur  boot). 

Sir  ff.  Why,  'tis  like  you  may,  sir:  if  you 
are  not  satisfied  with  tbc  information  of  my 
boots,   sir,  if  vou  will  itc|>  to  the  stable,  you' 


-iiT: 


r  of  my  horse,  sir. 
ir!  your  horse  is    ~ 


sir — 'Slife,  we  shall  hate  a  quarrel  bel«-iit  an 
horse  and  ass,  hefare  they  find  one  another 
out. — Tou  must  not  take  any  thing  amiss  from 
TOur  friends,  sir.  You  are  amoncyourfnends, 
here,  though  it  may  be  you  don't  know  it. 
If  1  am  not  mistaken,  you  are  sir  Wilful 
Wilwould. 

Sir  W.  Bight;  lady;  I  am  sir  Wilful  Wit^ 
would,  so  I  write  myself;  no  ofTence  to  any 
body,  I  hope;  and  nephew  to  the  lady  Wisb- 
fort  of  this  mansion. 

Mrs.  Mar.    Don't   you    know   ibi's   gentle- 

Sir  fV.  Hum!  What,  sure  'tis  not— yea, 
hy'r  lady  but 'tis. — 'Sheart,  I  know  not  whether 
'tis  or  no.— Yea  but 'tis,  bythewrekin.  Bmther 
Anthony!  what,  Tony,  i'faith!  what,  dost  thou 
not  know  me?  By'r  lady,  nor  I  (bee,  thou 
art  so  belaced,  and  so  beperiwig^d.  Sheart 
■why  dosl  not  speak?  art  thou  o'erjoyed?* 

tViL  Odso,  brother,  is  ilyou?  yourier 
brother. 

Sir  IT.  Your  serMnt!  why  .vours,  sir, 

fViL  No  offence,  1  hope,  brother. 

SirVW.  'Sheart,  sir,  but  there  is,  and  n 
offence.  A  plague!  is  this  your  inns-o*c 
breeding,  not  to  knc  i-  ■     j     .    j 


r  elder 


r  belters? 


may  be  as  short  as  a  Shrewsbuiy  cake,  if  you 
please.  Hut  I  tell  you  'tis  not  modish  to  know 
relations  in  town.  Tis  not  the  fashion  faertf; 
'tis  not  indeed,  dear  brother. 

Sir  Vr.  The  fashion's  a  fool;  and  youVe  a 
fop,  dear  brother.  'Sheart,  I've  suspected  this ; 
bj^r  lady,  I  conjectured  you  were  a  fop.  since 
you  began  to  change  the  ityle  of  your  letters, 
and  wnle  in  a  scrap  of  paner,  gilt  round  the 
edges,  no  biffger  than  a  subpoena. ')  I  might 
eipecl  this  i^en  you  left  offtiODOuredbrother; 


and  hoping  ypu  are  la  nod  bedth,  and  ■» 
fortb^To  begin  whh  a  RtU  me,  lat^ht,  Pm 
MO  sick  of  a  lail  night*  debauch — Ods  heart, 
and  then  tell  a  familiar  tale  of  a  CAck  and  a 
bull,  and  a  wencb  and  a  bottle,  and  so  con~ 
dude.  YoD  could  write  news  belbre  yon 
were  out  of  your  time,  wbeu  you  lired  with 
bnoesl  Pimplemiie,  the  attorney  of  Fumr- 
Tafs  Inn,  you  could  entreat  l^e  remembered 
then  to  your  frieodi  round  the  Wrekin. 
<*;iir    — 


Pet.  'Slife,   Wit' 


•uld,   ■ 


ha,  ha  I 
mt.  Ay,  ay,  but  that  was  but  for  awhile. 
Not  long,  not  long;  pshaw,  1  was  not  in  my 
Dwn  power  tben.  An  orphan,  and  this  fellow 
■vai  ray  cuarditn;  ay,  ay,  1  was  glad  to  coo- 
lent  to  thai,  roan ,  to  come  lo  London.  He 
bad  the  disposal  of  me  then.  If  I  had  not 
igreed  lo  that,  1  might  have  been  bound  'pren- 
ice  to  a  fellmaker  in  Shrewsbury;  this  fellow 
vould  have  hound  me  to  a  maker  of  felt*. 

Sir  ¥V.  'Sheart,  and  better  than  be  bound 
o  a  maker  of  fops;  where^  I  suppose,  yoa 
hate  lerred  your  lime;  and  now  you  mar  set 
up  for  yourself. 

Mri.Mar.  You  intend  to  traTcl,  sir,  as  Foi 
informed. 

5i>- f^  Belike  I  may,  madam.   I  mar  chance 
lo  sail  upon  the  salt  seas,  if  my  miod  hold. 
Pel.  And  the  wind  serve. 
Sir  fV.   Serve   or  not  serve,    I   shan't  ask 
licence  of  you,  lir;  nor  the  wealber-codcj'our 
companion.      !    direct    itiy    discourse   to    the 
lady,  sir,     Tis   like*  my   aunt  may   have  told 
idam;  -^it,  I  have  settled  my  concerns, 
^    say    now,    and    am    Minded    to    see 
foreign  parts. 

Mr».  Mar.  I  thought  you  bid  deiiiCDed  for 
France  at  all  adventures. 

Sir  W.  I  can't  tell  that;  tis  like  I  may,  and 
'til  like  I  may  noL  I  am  somewhal  daioly 
to  making  a  resolution,  because  when  1  make 
it  I  keep  iL  [don't  stand  skill  I,  shall  [,  then; 
if  I  say't,  ni  do'l:  but  I  have  thoughts  to 
lairy  a  small  matter  in  town,  to  learn  lonie- 
'hal  of  your  lingo  Tint,  hefore  1  crois  Ihe 
:a*.  I'd  gladly  have  a  spice  of  your  French, 
as  they  say,  whereby  lo  hold  discourse  in 
foreign  countries. 

Mrt.  Mar.  Here's  an  academy  in  town  Tor 
lat,  and  dancing,  and  curious  accompllsh- 
lenti,  calculated  purely  for  Ibe  Use  of  grown 
entlemen. 

Sir  FT.  b  there?  'lis  like  there  mayi 
Mrt.  Mar.   No  doubt  you  will  return  very 
much  im proved. 

fViL  Yes,  refined  like  a  Dutch  ikipper  Ovrn 
wbale-fishing. 

Enter  Ladv  WuiiroiiT  and  Fain&lu 
Lady  Vy.  Nephew,  you  are  welcome. 
Sir  If.  Aunt,  your  servant 
Faiti.  Sir  Wilful,  your  most  faithful  serrurt. 
Sir  ff.  Cousin  Fiinall,  give  me  your  band. 
Ladr  tf.   Cousin  Witwoukl,  your  senanlj 
Fr.   Felulanl,    your  sertanL      Nephew,   yon 
■e    welcome    again.      WHl    yoli    drink   any 
thing  after  your  jouTttey,  nephew,  before  you 
ealP   dinners  almost  ready. 

Sir  ff.  I'm  very  well,  I  thank  you,  aunt; 
however,  I  thank  yoii  for  your  courtcona  offer. 


reUrti. 

Tony;  belike  i  mayn't  call  bim  brother,  for 
fear  of  offence. 

Ladr  W.  O,  he'*  a  roller,  ae^bcir;  mj 
couslnl  a  wil:  and  jour  great  wll*  always 
rally  tbeir  beit  friend*  to  cEooie.  Wberf^ou 
bave  been  abroad,  nepbew,  you'll  under*land 
raillery  beller. 

[FainaU  and  Mrs,  Maramod  Udk  apart. 

Sir  yy.  Why  Iben  let  biin  faoM  bii  toogne 
in  ihe  mean  time,  and  rail  when  ibat  day    -  -  - 

Enter  MiHctnii. 

Mill.  Mem,  I  *m  come  to  acquaint  yonr 
la'ihip  tbal  dinner  ii  imoalienL 

Sir  *y.  Impatient?  wliy  then  belilu  it  wont 
slay  till  I  pull  oIT  my  Itaols.  Sweelhearl,  car 
you  help  lae  to  a  pair  of  ilippen?  My  man'i 
wilb  bii  horses  1  warranL 

Ijadj  VK.   Fie,  fie,  nepbew,  you  wnnld  nol 

Eull  off  your  boots  here;  go  down  into  ifac 
all;  dinner  sball  stay  for  vou-  \Extiuii 
Mincing  and  Sir  fflt/uU\  JAy  nephew'*  a 
little  unbred,  yoa'll  pardon  hjm,  madam. 
Geallcraen,  will  you  walk?   Marwood? 

Jfri.  Mar.  Ill  follow  you,  madam,  before 
sir   Wilfu)  is  ready. 

\E.veant  Lady  Wishful,    Patulant 

and  WUamidd. 

Fain.   Why  then  FoiUe's    a  procurer: 

errant,  rank,  matcb-making  procuress.     And  I 

it  aeems  am  a  husband,  a  rauk  husband-,   and 

mv  wife  a  very  errant,    rank  wife,    all   in  the 

ly  of  the  worid.    'Sdcalh!  to  lie  out-willed, 


oul-)ilted. 


imony'd — and  ba  out-itripp'i 


Mr».Mar.  Thea  shake  il  off:  you  bare  often 
wiih'd  for  an    npporlunilj   lo  part;    and  now 

Iou  ba*e  il.  But  finl  prevenl  .iheir  plot — Ihe 
alf  of  Millamanl's  fijriune  ii  too  considerable 
lo  he-parted  with,  lo  a  foe,  lo  Mirabell. 

Fain.  Ay,  that  had  been  mine.  faad<yaa  nol 
made  thai  fond  discovery)  that  Qjd  been  foi^ 
feited.   bad  ibey  been  married.      My  wife  had 

added  lustre  to  my  dishonour  by  llint  ' 

of  fortune.    I  could  hare   wi        ' 


\m  llpt  with 
lid,    though  my  forehead  had  been  fumisb'd 
like  a  deputy-lieulen ant's  ball. 

Mrt.  Jlite,  They  may  proie  a  cap  of  i 
tenaoce  lo  you  still,  if  you  can  away 
your  wife.    And  sbe'i   no   worse  than    when 

iou  had  her — I  dare  swear  she  had  given  o[ 
er  game  before  she  was  married. 
Fain.  Hum!  that  may  be. 
Mrt.  Mftr,   You  married  ber  to  keep  you; 
and  if  you  can  conlrtie  lo  have  Jier  keep  jou 
belter  ihao    yon   expected,    wby    should    you 
not  keep  her  longer  than  you  intended? 
Fain.  The  means,  the  means. 
Mrt,  Mar.  Discoier  to  my  lady  your  wift' 
conduct;  threaten  to  part  with  her.     Mj  lady 
loTes  her,   and  will  come  to  any  composition 
to  tave  ber  reputation.    Take  the  opportunity 
of  breaking  it,  just  upon  the  discoTcry  of  tbis 
imposture.    My  lady  will  be  enraged   beyond 
bounds,    and  sacri6ce  niece  and  fortune,    and 
all,  at  tbal  conjuncture.    And  let  me  alone  to  I 
keep  ber  warm;  if  abe  should  flag  in  ber  part,l 
1  will  nol  bii  to  prompt  her. 


THE  WORLD.  S$l 

Fain.  This  has  an  appearance. 

Mrt.  Mar.  Fm  bort  i  hinted  to  my  lady 
to  endeaTour  a  match  belweco  Millamanl  and 
sir  Wilful;  ibai  may  b«  an  obstacle. 

Fain.  O,  for  that  matter  leare  me  to  manage 
him;  I'll  disable  Um  for  th(li  fae  will  drink 
like  a  Dane:  after  dinner,  I'll  set  bis  hand  in. 

Mrt.  Mar.  Well,  how  do  you  stand  aficded 
towards  your  lady? 

Fain.  Wby,  faith,  I'm  thinking  of  iL  Let 
roe  see — i  am  married  already;  so  tlial's  oicr 
— my  wife  has  play'd  the  jade  witli  me— well, 
that's  over  too— 1  nerer  loved  her,  or  if  I  bad, 
why  that  wonid  have  been  over  too  by  tbis 
time — jealous  of  her  I  cannot  be,  for  I  am 
certain;  so  there's  an  end  of  jealousy.  Weur 
of  her,  I  am  and  shall  be — no,  there's  no  end 
of  ibat;  no,  no,  that  were  loo  much  to  hope. 
Thus  far  concerning  my  repose.  Now  for  my 
reputation — as  to  my  own ,  1  married  not  for 
it;  so  that's  out  of  tbe  question.  Aad  as  to 
my  part  in  my  wife's  —  wby  she  had  parted 
witb  hers  before  |  so  bringing  n^oe  Id  me, 
she  can  lake  none  from  me:  'tis  against  all 
rule  of  play,  that  1  should  lose  to  one,  who 
has  not  wberewitba)  to  stake. 


Fain.  Hum!  faith,  and  tiul's  well  thought 
on.  Marriage  is  bonourahle,  as  ynu  say;  and 
if  lo,  wherefore  should  cui^ldom  he  a  dis- 
credit, being  derived  from  so  bononrable  a  root? 

Mrt.Mar.  Nay,  I  know  not;  if  the  root  ba 
honourable,  wby  not  tbe  branches? 

Fain.  So,  so,  wby  tbis  point's  clear— ireU, 
how  do  we  proceed? 

Mrt.  Mar.    I    will   contrive    a   letter  which 


her.  Il  shall  come  as  from  an  unknown  hand 
— for  the  less  1  appear  to  know  of  the  tmdl, 
the  better  I  can  play  the  incendiary.  Besides, 
I  would  not  have  Foible  provoked  if  I  couM 
belp  it,    because   you  know  she   knows  some 

Eassages — nay,  1  expect  all  will  come  out — 
ut  let  the  mine  he  sprung  first,  and  then  I 
care  nol  if  I  am  discovCT'd. 

Fain.  If  tbe  worst  come  to  ibe  woral,  I'll 
turn  mV  wife  lo  grass:  I  have  already  a  deal 
of  setllemenl  of  the  beii  part  of  her  estate, 
which  1  wheedled  out  of  ber)  and  that  you 
shall  [lartake  at  leaiU 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  hope  you  are  convinced  tbal 
I  bate  Mirabell  now:  you'll  be  no  more 
j..Jbu.. 

Fain.  Jealous!  no,  by  tbis  kiss,  let  husbands 
be  jealous;  but  let  tbe  loier  still  believe:  or 
if  be  doubt,  let  it  be  only  lo  endear  his  pleaiore, 
and  prepare  the  joy  that  follows,  when  he 
proves  his  mistress  true.  But  let  husbands' 
doubts  convert  to  endless  jealousy;  or  if  they 
have  belief,  lei  it  cormpt  to  superstition,  and 
blind  credulity.  I  am  single,  and  will  herd 
no  mors  with  'em.  Tru&  I  wear  tbe  badge, 
but  I'll  disown  tbe  order.  And  since  I 
take  roy  leave  of  'em,  I  care  not,  if  I  leave 
'em     a    common     motto     to    tbeir 

All  husband*    must,    or   { 


Tbe  wise  loo  jealous  are,  fools  loo  •< 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  WORU). 


ACT  IV. 

Satnn  L— The  tame. 
Enter  hkVX  Whofout  and  FoutE. 

Ladjr  Vf'-  Is  sir  I\owbnd  coming,  laj'il 
tLou,  FoiUc?   and  are  thiags  in  order? 

i'oi.  Vn,  nudam.  I  baie  put  wai-lif;bl> 
in  tfae  sconcei,  and  placed  Ihe  roolmen  in  a 
row  in  tbe  ball.  In  iheir  bc*t  lUerles,  nrilh 
ifae  coadiman  aad  poitillon  lo  fill  up  tbe 
equipage. 

l^adj  IV.  Have  yoa  pulTilI'd  tbe  coacbntan 
aad  poililion,  that  they  ia%j  not  itink  of  the 
*lable,  wben  sir  Itowlaud  comes  by? 

FoL  Yet.  madara. 

Lady  W.  And  are  ihe  dancers  and  the 
music  ready,  that  fae  may  be  cnlerlainVI  !t>  all 
points  vitb  correspondence  to  bis  pass  ion? 

FaL  All  is  ready,  madam. 

Lady  tV.  And — well — and  how  do  I  look. 
Foible? 

Foi.  Most  killing  well,  madam. 

Ladj  yf.  Weir,  and  how  shall  J  recede 
bun?  lo  what  figure  shall  I  give  bi*  heart  ihe 
Itrst  impression?  There  ii  a  great  deal  in  the 
Tirat  impression.  Shall  1  ;>i[  P  —  tio,  I  won't 
sit— III  walk— ay,  III  walk  from  tbe  door 
upon  his  enlranr.e;  and  then  turn  full  upon 
turn— DO,  that  will  be  too  sudden.  HI  lie— ay, 
I'll  lie  down-I'll  receite  .him  in  my  lilllc 
dressing-room.   There's  a  couch— yrs,  yes.  III 

E've  the  first  impression  on  a  couch — 1  won't 
:  neither,  hut  loll  and  lean  upon  one  elbow, 
wilb  one  foot  a  lilllc  dangling  olT,  (ogging  in 
a  tboughtfut  way;  yes,  and  then  as  soon  as 
fae  appears,  sliirt,  ay,  start  and  he  surprised, 
and  rise  to  meet  him  in  a  prelty  disorder — 
jrei— O,  nothing  is  more  alluridg  than  a  leTct 
from  a  couch  in  some  confusion — It  shows  the 
foot  to  adTanta^e,  and  furnithes  with  bluihes, 
and  re-com posing  airs  beyond 
Hark !  there's  a  coach. 

Fai.  'Tis  be,  madam. 

__Jy  fV.   O  dear,  , 
his  addresses  to  Millamant 

Foi.  Sir  Wilfull  it  set  in  to  drinking,  madam, 
in  the  parlour. 

Lady  W.  O. 
Call  her  down,  foible;  bring  fai 
send  bim  as  I  go — when  ihey  are  together, 
Ifaea  come  to  me,  Foible,  that  1  may  rnl  he 
too  long  alone  wilh  sir  Howland.  \lixiL 

Enter  Mns.  MiLtAMANT  and  Mm.  Funall. 


Iiour  lor   an    opportunity 

Though   my  lady's  orders   were  to  lea*e  tou 

and    sir    Wilfull    ,r      ■'  -^   •'    ' 


laJk   with   you. 
re  to  lea*e  you 
logetfaer.     Shall  1   teU   Mr. 
It  you  are  at  leisure? 
Mrt.  Milt.  No — what  would   the   dear  man 
bate?    I  am  thoughtful,    aud   would 
myself.    Bid  bim  come  anollier  lime. 
There  nerer  yet  was  woman  mad< 
Nor  shall,  but  lo  be  curs'J. 

[Repeaiing  and  amUling  about 
That's  bard! 

'frt.  F,   You  are   very   fond    of  «ir   John 

Suckling  to-day,  MilUmant,  and  Ihe  uoels. 

Mra-MUL  He?  ay,  and  filthy  terses,  soli 

Foi.  Sir  Wilfull  is  coming,  madam.    Shall 

I  tend  Mr.  Mirabell  away?  i 


[Act  IV. 

,  Fmble,  » 


fn.  Mill.   Aj,  if  yoD  plea 
L  away,  or  send  Dim   hither,   iutt   at  you. 
I,   dear  Foible.    I  think  HI  see  him:    tWu 
I?   ay,  let  the  wretch  come — 

Thyriis  ■  youth  of  the  inspired  train. 

[Reptating. 

-Dear  Faioall,   eaterlain   sir  VVilfull;    tlion 

halt  pbilosnufay   to   undergo  a  fool;   thou  art 

mari'ied '  ana   liasl   patience;    I   would   coofer 

wilh  my  own  Ihoughlt. 

Mr*.  F,  I  am  obliged  to  you,  ibat  you  would 
make  me  your  proiy  in  thit  aflair;  but  1  have 
buiiuest  of  my  own. 

Enter  StK  Witrou, 

Mr,.  F.    O  sir  Wilfull,   ,ou   are   come   >l 

the  critical   inslanU     There't  yoitr  miitrett  up 

lo  the  ears  in  tore  and  contemplation;  pursue 

I' our  poini,  now  or  neier. 

Sir  n:  Yes,  my  aunl  will  bare  it  to:  I 
irould  gladly  hate  tteeii  encouraged  with  a 
bnitle  or  two,  because  I'm  tomew'hat  waiy  al 
irst,  before  I  am  acquaintedj— but  I  hope, 
ilier  a  lime,  I  shall  break  my  mind — that  it, 
ipon  further  acquaintance,  [Thit  oMie  Mil- 
lamanl  ti>alka  about  repealing  lo  her*el/^ 
for  ttie  present,  coiisitr,  I'll  take  my  leave. 
:o  be  you'll  be  so  liiiid  to  make  my  eicti*^ 
I'll  return  lo  my  company. 

Mrt.  F.  O  fic,  sir  Wilfulli  what,  you  must 
not  be  daunted. 

Sir  yf.  Uaunted,  do,  that's  not  it,  it  i*  not 
so  much  for  that;  for  if  to  be  that  I  set  oo't, 
I'll  du't.  But  only  for  the  preteiit,  'lis  tulE- 
uenl  till  further  acquaintance,  that's  all — your 

Mr*.F.  Nay,  I'll  iwear  ^u  shall  never  lose 
'  latourafal«  an  ooportunily,  if  I  can  bdp  iL 
111  leave  you  together,  and  lock  the  door. 

[iCreunt  Mrt.  Fainall  and  Foible. 

Sir  ¥f'.    May,  nay,  cousin,  1  haie  forgot  my 

„OTes.     What  d'ye  do?    'Shear^   a;bas  lock*3 

Ibo  door  iodcid,  I  Ibiiiki  nay,  cousin  Fainall, 

tbe  door;    pshaw,    what  a  Tiiea    Irick  is 

-Nay,   now  a'bas  seen    me  too— Couain, 

I   made   bold   to   pass  ilirOugh   as  it  wera — 1 

tbiuk  this  door's  encbanled. 

Mrs.  IHUL  [Hepealing'\ 

I  pr'ylhee  spare  me,  gentle  boy, 
frets  me  uo  more  for  that  slight  toy. 
■  Sir  ^f',  Aiinn?  cousin,  your  «er*ant 
Mrs.  Mitt.  That  foolish  Irille  of^  hearl-^ 
Sir  WiUull!  ^ 

Sir  H^.  Ves-your  tervanL  No  eOeiic«  I 
hope,  cousin? 

Mrt.  MiU.  [Repeating'] 

1  swear  it  will  not  do  its  part, 
Though   thou   dott  thine,    eai[Jo7*al  ifay 
power  and  art. 
-Natural,  easy  Suckling! 

Sir  FT.  Allan?  buckling?  No  such  suckKng 
neither,  cousin,  nor  stripling;  I  tbaok  heaven, 
I'm  no  minor. 
Mr:  MilL  Ah  roiticr  ruder  than  GotUc 
,S'i>  ff'.  Well,  well,  I  tball  understand  your 
lingo  one  ^  these  dnys,  cousin;  in  the  mean 
while,  t  must  answer  in  plain  English. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Have  you  any  batiness  with  me, 
sir  WilfullP 

Sir  yf.  Not  al  pretent,  cousin.  Yes,  I  made 
bold  lo  tee,  to  come  and  koow  if  that  how 
I  you  were  ditposed  lo  fetch  a  walk  thit  evciUBg; 


if  so  be  tlul  I  migbt  not  be  Iroubksoine,   I 
would  hire  loDghl  a  walk  with  you. 

Mn.MiU.  A  walk?  wbat  tbrn? 

Sir  yy.    Nay,  nniiilDr;    only  for  tb< 
.>k^  th.i'i  all. 

Mrt.  Mill.  1  nauseale  walking;  'lli  a  counlry 
diTcrsiiii);    I   lonlba   the  counlry,    anil 
ibine  ifaal  rElaiu  lo  ll. 

Sir  fV.  laiJcFd!  bah!  look  ye,  look  ye,  yon 
4nf  nay,  'tis  like  you  may:  here  are  choice 
of  paslimes  here  la  town,  as  plays  and  tbe 
like,  thai  muit  he  conftss'd  indeed. 

Mrs.  Mill.  AhCelaurdi!  I  bate  tbe  lo< 

Sir  fV.  Dear  head,  thai'*  nuch—bah!  ihat 
you  (bould  hale  Vm  bolb!  bab!  'lis  like  yoti 
taayi  there  are  some  can'l  relish  the  town, 
and  otber*  cau'l  awsjwitb  ibe  country,  'tis 
like  you  may  be  oae  of  t hone,  counin. 

Mrt.Mm.  Qa,  ba,  ba!  Yes,  tis  like  I  may. 
You  have  nolhiiig  further  lo  say  lo  me? 

Sir  yf''.  Kol  at  present,  cousin.  TU  like, 
when  1  bane  an  opportunity  lo  be  more  pri- 
vate, I  may  break  my  mind  in  some  measare. 
I  coDJeclure  you  partly  guess  j  howeier,  that's 
as  time  shall  try;  but  $p3re  to  speak  and  spare 
to  spee^d,  as  ibcy  say. 

M'S-  Mill  If  it  is  of  no  great  importance, 
•ir  Wilfull,  you  will  oblige  me  by  leaiing  me, 
I  bare  just  now  a  litllc  bu*inew. 

i$i>  rf.  Enough,  enough,  couiln:  yes,  yes, 
•II  at  ease;  wbeu  you'iv  disposed.  Now'i  as 
well  as  another  lime;  and  another  lime  as 
well  as  now.  All's  one  for  thai.  Y«,  yes,  ii 
your  concerns  call  you,  there's  no  basle;  it 
will  keep  cold,  B«  they  say-^eousin,  your 
serfanL     I  think  ibis  doo.*)  [ock'd. 

Mrt.  Milt.  You  muy  go  this  way,  sir. 

Sir  fV.  Yourserranl:  then,  with  yonr  leave, 
ril  return  lo  may  comp.iny.  TKcil. 

Mrt.  Mia.  Ay,  ay;  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Like  Phoebus  snog  the  nolessam'rousboy. 

Enter  MiHAVELL. 

Mir.  Like  Daphne  ihe,  as  lonely  and  as  coy.— 
Do  you  lock  yonrseir  up  from  me,  to  make 
my  search  more  curious?  Or  !i  this  pretty 
artifice  contrited,  to  signify  that  here  the 
chase  must  end,  and  my  pursuit  he  crowa'd, 
for  you  can  (ly  no  further? 

Mrt.  Mill.  Vauity!  no,  Til  fly  and  be  fol- 
low'd  to  the  last  moment ;  though  I  am  upou 
tbe  Tery  *ri^e  of  malrinionr,  1  expect  you 
should  solicit  me  as  much  as  ifl  were  wavering 
at  the  grate  of  a  ninnaiten',  wilh  one  fool 
over  the  ihreshotd.  Ill  be  loliciud  ID  the  very 
last,  nay,  and  a  ft  or  wards.. 

Mir.  What,  after  the  last? 

Mrt.  Mill.   O,   I  should  think  I  was  p. 
and  bad  nothing  to  bestow,  if  I  were  redu 
lo  an   inglorious   ease;    and.  (reed   from   the 
agreeable  laligues  of  solicit  a  [ion. 

Mir.    But   do   not   you   know,    that  -whc 
c  conferr'd  upon  iuslanl  and  lediol 
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snred  man,  conGdcnt  of  success.  Tbe  pedantic 

arrogance  of  a  *ery  husband  hat  not  so  prag- 

malieal  an  air.     Ab!   ill  nexer  marir,   unless 

am  firat  made  sure  of  my  will  and  pleasure. 

Mir.     Would    yoa    ha.e    'em    both    before 

arriage?      Or   will    you    be    contented    with 

only  Ihe  first  now,   and  sUy  for  the  olber  tiH 

Mrt,  Mill,  Ah,  don''t  be  impertinent.  My 
dear  liberty,  ahall  1  IcaTe  thM?  My  faithful 
solitude,  my  dariing  contemplation,  must  I  bid 
then  adieu?  Ay,  adieu,  nty  moroipg 
thoughts,  ngrecabic  wakiofts,  indolent  slumbers, 
ye  douceurs,  ye  tommeils  rfu  matin,  adieu! 
1  can't  dn't,  'lis  more  than  impossible:  posi~ 
''('ly,  Mirahell,  I'll  lie  a-bed  in  a  morning 
long  as  1  please. 
Mir.  Then  I'll  get  up  in  a  morning  as  early 

Mrs,  Mill.   Ah!   idle  creature,  gel  up  when 
4-OU   will;    and   d'ye   hear,   1   won't  be  called 
names   after  I'm  marriedj   posilircty  I   won't 
be  called  names. 
Mir.  Names! 

Mr*.  Mill-  Ay,  as  wife,  spouse,  my  dear, 
joy,  jewel,  love,  sweetheart,  and  ifae  rest  of 
rous  cant,  in  which  men  and  their 
so  fulsomely  familiar;  I  shall  never 
bear  that.  Good  Mirubell,  don't  let  us  be 
ir  or  fond,  nor  kiss  before  follii,  like 
idy  Kadler  and  sir  Francis:  nor  go  in 
public  together  the  first  Sunday  in  a  new 
diariot,  to  prOToke  eyes  and  wbisptrs;  and 
be  seen  ifaerr   ' —  — 


solicitition,   that  tfaer  diminish 
and  that  both  the  giver  loses  I 


I  theii 


I  the  grace,   and 
ine  receiver  lessens  bis  pleasure? 

Mrs.  Mill.   It  may  he  in  things  of  contmi 
application;  but  never  sure  in  love.   O,  1  ha 
a  lover,  that  can   dare   to   tbink   ba  draws 
moment'*  air,  independent  on  tbe  bounty  of 
his   mistress.     There   is    not   so   impudent   a 
thing  in  nature,  at  tbe  saucy  look   of  an  as- 


then   never   t 

week,  and  asbamed  of  one  another  ever  after. 
Let  us  never  visit  logelber,  nor  go  to  a  plav 
IOge>hcr,  but  let  us  he  very  strange  and  veil 
bred:  let  us  be  as  strange  as  if  w«  had  been 
married  a  great  while;  and  as  well  bred  as  if 
e  were  not  married  at  all. 
Mir.  Have  you  any  more  conditions  In  offer? 
hilherto  your  demands  are  pretty  reasonable. 
■t.  Mill,  Trifles,  as  liberty  to  pay  and 
(■  visits  lo  and  from  whom  I  please;  lo 
write  and  receive  letters,  without  luterroga- 
wry  faces  on  your  part ;  to  wear 
what  I  please;  and  choose  conversation  wiLb 
regard  only  to  my  own  lasle;  to  bare  nt 
ohtigalion  upon  me  to  converse  with  wit 
''    '   I  don't  like,   because  they   are   your  ac. 

-  ■-  '      -male  with  fools,  be 

relations.  Come  t 
please,  dine  in  my  dressing- 
■Dom  when  I'm  out  of  humour,  without  giving 
I  reason.  To  have  my  doiel  inviolate;  lo  be 
lole  empress  of  my  tea-table,  which  you  must 
never  presume  to  approach  without  first  asking 
And  lastly,  wherever  I  am,  you  sbaD 
knock'  at  the  door  before  you  come  in. 
articles  subscribed ,  if  I  continue  lo 
you  a  little  longer^  I  may  by  degree* 
dwindle  inlo  a  -wiUi. 

Your  bill  offare  issomelbing  advanced 

latter   account.     Well,    have  1  liberty 

to  offer  coudilioos,  that  when  you  are  dwindled 

ife,   1  may  not  be  beyond   ineasur* 

enlarged  into  a  husband? 

Kou   bate  free   leave;    propose  your 
utmost;  speik,  and  spare  noL 
Mil'.    I   thank    you.     Imprimis  then,   I  cn- 
mant  that  your  acqnainlance  be  general  that 


to  be  ii 
tber  may  he  you 
dinner  when  I  please. 
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jou  admit  no  swom  confidant,  or  inlimal 
jour  own  lei;  no  *ht  tntaa  lo  Mrern 
aflairt  under  yaur  countenance,  and  tempt 
you  to  make  trial  of  a  iTiulual  secreiy.  No 
decoy-duck  to  -wheedle  you  a  fop-scrambliag 
lo  Itie  play  in  a  tnaik;  tiieu  bring  70L1  lume 
in  »  prelcDded  frigbt,  when  you  Ibink  yoi 
.  ifaati  be  fdund  out;  and  rail  atme  for  miiiini 
(lie  [)Iay,  and  ditappoinlipg  tbe  frolic  whicl 
you  had  10  pick  me  up  and  proTc  my  eonelancr. 
Mrs.  Mill,   Deleirable  inprimi*!  IffO  to  tbe 


play  ID  a  ni 
Mir.    lien 


Item,  I  arii<Je  tbat  you  coatiaue  to 
like  ymir  o>vn  face,  St  looK  a*  I  iball:  and 
wbile  it  panel  current  wilb  me,  thai  'you 
f  udearour  not  to  new  coin  it.  To  which  end, 
losKlhrr  wilb  all  viiarda  for  the  day,  I  pro- 
hibit all  maski  for  the  night,  made  of  aird- 
ikini,^  and  I  know  not  what — hog'i  honet, 
bart'i7qall,  pig-water,  and  the  marrow  of  > 
roaaled  caL  To  ihoii,  I  forbid  all  commerce 
wilh  the  gentlewoman  in  Wbal-d'ye-call-it 
court.  Item,  I  shut  my  doon  againat  all  pro- 
curetses  wilh  baikvti,  and  pennywortba  of 
muilia,  China,  fan*,  etc— Item,  when  you  shall 
be  hreedine — 

Mrs.Mia^  Aht  name  il  not 

Mir.  I  denounce  againtt  all  ■Iraigbt-Iacing, 
squceiiog  for  a  ihape,  till  you  mould  my  bo)"i 
head  like  a  sugaHoaf,  and  initead  of  a  man- 
child,  make  me  father  to  a  crooked-blliel. 
Lattly,  to  the  dominion  of  the  tea-table  I  lub- 
mil;  but  with  proiiio,  that  you  eiceed  not  in 
your  j>roTiQce;  but  redrain  yonrsplf  lo  natine 
and  aimple  lea-labU  drioki,  a*  tea,  diooolale, 
and  cofTee.  Ai  likewije  to  genuine  and  aukbo- 
riied  lea-table  talk — aucb  ai  mending  of  fashions, 
■poiliag  rcpntatiom,  railing  al  absent  friend*, 
and  to  forth — But  that  on  no  account  you 
encroach  upon  the  men'*  prerogaliTe,  and 
.  preiume  lo  drink  bealthj,  or  toast  tetlows;  for 
prevention  of  which  I  banish  »\\  foreign  forces, 
aH  auiiliBriei  to  (be  tea-table,  a*  orange' brandy, 
all  anoiseed,  cinnamon,  citron,  and  Borlrador*- 
waleri,  lo^elher  wilb  ratafia,  and  the  most 
noble  spirit  of  clary. — But  for  cowslip-wine, 
poppjr-waier ,  and  all  domitiTCs,  those  1 
allow.  —  These  prOTiios  admilted,  in  1 
Ibjngs  I  may  prore  a  tractable  and  complying 


Mrt.MilL  O  horrid  proiisos!  fitlby  strong 
waters!  I  loasl  fellows,  odious  men!  I  hale 
'  your  odious  proTisos. 

Jfir.  Then  we're  agreed.  Shall  I  kiss  ^  ___ 
nand  upon  the  contract?  And  here  comes  one 
lo  be  a  witneu  to  (he  sealing  of  tbe  deed. 

Enttr  M114.  FaiMjLu. 

Mrs.mu.  Fainall.  what  shall  I  do  7  ihall  I 
have  him  ?  I  think  1  must  have  him. 

Mrt.  F.   Ay,  ay,  take  ham,  tftke  him;,  wl 
should  yon  do  7 

MrM.  Mill   Well  then  — m  take  my  death 
Fm  in   a  torrid  fright— Fainall,  I  shall  i 
say  it— well — I  think — FII  endure  yon. 

Jfi-s.  F.  Fie,  fie,  have  bim,  kiTe  him,  and 
(•U  him  to  in  plain  teiau:  for  I  un  sure  you 
have  a  mind  to  him. 

Mrt.  Mill   Are  vou?    I  think  I  haie— i 
the  horrid  man  looks  a*  if  he  thonght  so  loo 
—well,   you  ridicolous   (bine   you,    ill   bare 
you— I  won't  be  kias'd,  nor  I  won^  be  ibonk'd 


[Act  IV. 
D  boU  your 


kits  my  hand  1 
lOw,  don't  say  a 
Brt-F".  Mirabel],  there's  a  necessity  Ibr  your 
obedience  i  you  have  neither  lime  lo  talk  nor 
stay.  My  mother  '\i  coming;  and  in  my  con- 
science if  she  should  see  you,  would  fall  into 
fits,  and  ravj  be  not  recoTcr  lime  enough  to 
lo  sir  Kowland,  who,  as  Foible  tdU 
t  in  a  fair  way  lo  succeed.  Therefore 
spare  your  ecstasies  for  another  occasion,  and 
slip  down  the  back-slain,  where  Foible  wail* 
D  consult  vou. 

Mr*.  MilL   Ay,  go,  go.     In  the  mean  time, 
m    Hippoie    you    bate    said    something    to 
please  me. 
Mir.  I  am  all  obedience.  ff.rit 

MrM-F.  Vondci's  sir  Wdfull  drunk!  and  10 
noisy,  thai  mv  mother  has  been  forced  lo 
leave   sir  Itowiand  to    appeasp'bim;    but   he 


her  only  with  tmging  and  drinking— 
whal  they  may  have  done  J>y  this  time  1  know 
hut  Petulant  and   be    were   upon  quai^ 


elling  a.  I  e 


Mrs.  Mia.  Wetl,  if  Mirabell  should  not 
make  a  good  husband,  1  am  a  lost  tbing:  for 
I  lind  I  love  him  violently. 

Mra.  f.  So  it  seems;  for  tou  mind  not 
what's  said  to  yon. — If  you  doubt  htm,  you 
had  better  take  up  with  sir  WJIfull. 

Mri.  Mill,  How  can  you  name  that  tuperan- 
nualcd  lubber?  fohl 

Enter  Wnv/ovLD  front  drinking. 
Mrt.  F.    So,  is  the  fray  made  up,  ibat  you 


eleft'. 


n? 


lid  slay  no  longer — I 
have  laugb'd  like  leu  christenings — I  am  tipsy 
vftth  laughing — If  I  bad  staid  any  longer,  I 
should  have  burst— I  must  bave  been  let  onl 
and  pitrctd  in  the  sides,  like  an  unsiied  cam- 
let— yes,  yes,  the  fray  is  composed;  my  lady 
came  in  like  3  rioli  prase^ut,  and  stop!  the 
proceedings. 

Mr*.  MilL  What  was  tbe  dispuU? 

IfiL  That's  the  jest;  there  was  no  dispute. 
They. could  neither  of 'em  speak  for  rage ;  and 
so  fell  a  sputtering  at  one  another,  like  two 
roasting  apples. 

Enter  Pbtdlant,  drunk. 

Now,  Petulant,  a\ti  over,  alTs  well;    gad,  mj 

bead  begins  to  whim  it  about — why  dosi  ihou 

~  il  speak?    Thou  art  both  as   drunk  and  »» 

ule  as  a  fish. 

Pet.  Look  you,  Mrs.  Millaraanl — ifyoi^can 
_ve  me,  dear  nymph — say  il — and  tlut's  the 
conclusion— pau  on,  or  pus  oC^  that's  all. 
fflL  Thou  bast  ulter^  volumes,  folios,  io 
u  tban  decinto  texto,  wny  dear  Lacede~ 
Ionian.  Sirrah,  Petulant,  thou  art  an  epito- 
Jser  of  words. 
Pet.   Witwould — you  are  an  annihilator  of 


ilosi  aeai  in  remnaou  01  remnanis,  uce  a  maaer 
of  pincushions — ibon  art  in  (ruth  fmetapbwi- 
cally  speaking)  a  speaker  of  shorthand. 

PeL  Tliou  art  (without  a  figure)  just  one 
half  of  an  ass,  and  Bablwin  jonder,  thy  half- 
brother,    is  the  rest — a  gemuii  of  asses   split, 

Duld  make  iust  four  «f  yon. 

Mrt.  Mia.  What  wh  Uw  quarrels 
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Pet  Tbon  irai   □< 
LaTc  bccD  a  quarrel. 

fVit.  If  there  liad  been  words  enow  be- 
tween 'em  to  bare  eipreisM  proTocatMn,  ibey 
bad  gone  tngrlber  by  tbe  '" 


/'ri.  Yon  were  tbe  onarn 

Urt.MilL  We! 

P«t.  If  I  ha«e  tbe  bumour  to  quarrel,  I  can 
make  leu  matler*  conclude  premisei, — if  jiou 
are  not  haoilMmc,  wbat  (hen,  if  I  haie  ■  bn- 
mour  (o  proTe  il?— if  I  ihall  iiave  mj  reward, 
say  m;  if  ng'i  figbt  for  your  face  the  next 
lime  Tourleir— rtl  go  ilecp. 

Wt  Do,  wrap  thyself  up  like 
and   dream   reienge  —  and   bear   me,  if  ibou 
caiul  learn  1o  write   by   to-morrow  i 
pen  me  a  challenge — fll  carry  it  for 

Pet  Carry  your  mistreu'i  monkey 
— go  flea  d(>g9,  and  read  romance* — 
bed  to  my  maid. 

Mri.F.  He'i  boiridly  drank — how  c 
all  in  thij  pickle? 

fflt  k  plot,  a  plot,  to  get  rid  of  the  kniuu>^ 
—Tour  huAand*!  adiice;   but  he  ineak''d  ofi. 

Enter  Su  Wilfdu,   drank,  and  Ladt 

WiSHIOKT. 

Ladf  IV.  Out  upon*!,  out  upont!  at  year» 
of  dUcretion,  and  comport  youraelf  at  thii 
rantipole  rale ! 

Sir  *r.  No  offence,  aunt. 

LadjrfT'.  OlTeDceP  as  Pm  a  perioo,  Vm 
nihamed  of  you — fogb!  bow  you  atink  of  wine! 
ifye  tbink  my  niece  wiH  ever  endure  (uch  a 
Borachio  ?  you're  an  abiolute  Boracbio. 

SiryF.  Borachio! 

Ladj  fV.  At  a  time  when  yon  should  com- 
mence an  amour,  and  put  yonr  best  foot  fbre- 

SirfV.  'Shears  an  you  grotge  me  your  li- 
^or,  make  a  bill — giTe  me  more  drink,  and 
take  my  pune.  \Singt. 


PrVlhce  fill  mto  the  dais 
Till  it  laugb  in  my  face 


With  ale  that  is  potent  and  mellow : 
Re  that  whines  for  a  laii 
Ii  an  iguoraot  ail. 
For  a  bumper  has  not  its  frllow. 
But  if  you  would  baie  me  marry  my  coutii 
say  the  word,  au.l  I'll  dol— VViifull  will  do' 
that'*  the  word,— Wil full  will  do'l,   that's   in 


1    with    t 


I    little 


>erukei 


iiin— but  'lis   wilK   drinkins  your  health- 
0'  my  word,  you  are  obliged  lo  jiim — 

Sir  IV.  In  uino  iieritaa,  aunt:  if  1  drui 
your  health  lo  day,  cousin, — i  anLaBorachi 
But  if  you  ha*e  a  mind  to  be  married,  lay 
Ibe  word,  and  lena  for  the  piper;  Wilfull 
will  do't.  If  not,  dust  it  away,  and  lei's  ha*i 
I'other  round— Tuny,  ods-heart,  where's  To- 
nT? — T»ny'i  an  honest  fellow,  bat  be  spiti 
aHer  a  bumper,  and  that's  a  faulL         [Singt. 

We'll  drink,  and  we'll  never  ha'  done,  boys, 
Fuithe^asitben around  withthctuD,  boys. 
Let  A  poll  o'l .  example  invite  us; 
For  he's  drunk  eVry  nigkt, 
And  that  makei  him  so  biufat, 


The  sub'i  a  good  pimple,  an  bonett  soaker, 
be  has  a  cellar  at  your  Aiilipode).  If  I  tratel, 
auni,  I  touch  at  tout  Antipodes — your  Anli- 
^des  are  a  good  rascally  sort  of  lopsy-furry 
*  1  bumper  I'd  stand  upon  my 
health  to  'em. — A  match  or 
no  Rialcb,  coiuin  with  the  hard  name?— Aunt, 
Witfull  will  do't. 

Mrt.MUL  Your  pardon,  madam,  I  can  stay 
no  longer- sir  Wilfull  grows  lery  powerful. 
I  shall  be  overcome  if  I  stay.     Come,  cousin. 

S:euntMrM,  MUlamaatand  Mr$.  FainaU, 
jr  ff.  He  would  poison  a  tallow-chandler 
and  his  &ntily.  Beastly  crealure,  I  know  not 
wbat  to  do  with  bim. — Travel  qtiotfa  a!  ay, 
travel,   travel,   get  thee   gone,   gel   tbee  gone, 

£>t  thee  hut  far  enoDgh.  to  the  Saracens,  or 
e  Tartan,  or  the  Turks  —  for  thou  art  not 
fit  to  live  in  a  Christian  commonwealth,  tbou 
beastly  pagan. 

AVfT.  Turks!  no;   no  TuHis,   aunl;   your 

Turks  are  infidels,  and  believe  not  in  the  grape. 

Your  Mahometan,  your  Musselman   is   a   dry 

stinkard  —  No   offence,   aunl.     My   map   lays 

that  your  Turk  is  not  so   haoesl   a    man   as 

your  Christian — I  cannot  find  by  the  map  that 

your  Mufky  is  orthodox — whereby  it  is  a  plain 

case,  that  orthodox  ii  •  hard  -word,  aunt,  and 

(hiccup)  Greek  for  claret  [Sint4. 

T«  drink  ii  a  Chrislian  diveruon, 

Unknown  lo  the  Turk  or  Ihe  Persian; 

Let  Mahometan  fools 

'  tea-cups  and  coBer, 
Dui  lei  oritish  lad*  sine. 
Crown  a  health  to  the  king. 
And  a  lig  fur  your  sullan  and   Sopbi. 

Enter  FoiiLZ,  and  whUpert  Labi  Wisbfoiit. 
Eh,  Tony! 

Lwijrf,  SirHowland impatient?  goodladc! 
what  iball  I  do  with  this  beastly  tumbrill?— 
go  lie  down  and  sleep,  you  sot — or,  as  I'm  a 
person,  I'll  have  you  bastinadoed  with  broom- 
stick*.     Call  up  Ibe  wenches  with  broomstick*. 

Sir  yr.   Ahey?    wenches,    where- are   the 

Ladj  yy.  Dear  cousin  Wilwould,  ^el  him 
away,  .and  you  wilt  bind  me  to  you  inviolably. 
I  hate  an  affair  of  moment  that  invade*  me 
with  some  precipitation — you  will  oblige  me 
to  all  futurity. 

VTit  Come,  knight- plague  on  him,  J  don't 
' — ~   "hal  lo  say  lo  bun — will  you  go   lo   a 


cock-match? 
SirVr.  With 
>V!t  Hon-ihle 
pipe-Ay,  ay,  co 


wench,  Tony? 

le  hai  a  brealh  like  a  bag^ 

;  will  you  march,   ray  Sa- 

,  liuleTony— ni  follow  ihec, 
my  Anthony,  my  Tanlhony;  sirrah,  thou  shall 
'  :  my  Tanlouy,  and  I'll  be  thy  pig. 

— And  a  fig  for  your  sullan  and  Sopbi. 

ExeunlSir  tViifuU,  tfilvnuld,  and  h'o&le. 

Ladj  rr.  This  will  never  do.  It  wiU  never 
make   a  match— at  least  before   be  has  been 


Dear  lir  Rowland,  I  am   confouodcd  with 

I  .,1  .1   Goo<^lc 
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canTiuioit  at  lh«  relroipectiou  of  inyown  rude- 
UCM.  —  I  bave  mure  pardons  to  »dc  Iban  ihc 
□ope  tliilribulei  in  the  year  of  jubilee.  But  I 
booe  where  lliere  i*  likely  to  be  lo  aear  an 
alliance,  we  may  unbenil  the  MTerilj'  or  de- 
corum -  and  diipenie  wilb  a   little   ceremooy. 

ffaiL  My  iiripalience,  madam,  is  the  cfTed 
of  my  Iraniporl;  qnd  till  I  ha'C  the  (wueuion 
of  your  adorable  person,  I  am  tanlallied  on 
the  rack;  atid  do  but  hang,  madam,  on  ihc 
tenter  of  especlalion. 

hadj  ff.  Vnu  bate  eiceu  of  gallantry,  ilr 
Boivland;  and  presi  things  to  «  conclusion, 
with  a  most  pretailinj;  vehcmeoce — But  a  day 
or  two,  for  decency  of  marriage. 

fVait.  Var  decency  of  funeral,  madam.  The 
delay  will  break  my  heart — or  if  thai  should 
fail,  1  shall  be  poiioa'd.     My  nephew  will  gel 


and  I  w. 


ikling  of  mr  designs   and   poison    me,— 
■  ■   willingly  i  ■  


e  bim  before  I  di< 


that  salisfacli 

Ihrt  to  me,  if  1  could  but  lire  so   long  as   lo 

be  revenged  on  Ihal  unnatural  viper. 

Ladjr  ff.  Is  be  so  unnatural,  say  you?  truly 


'/  .  -     .  - 

lid  contribute  much  both  lo  the  .  _  ...^ 
of  your  life,  and  the  accomplishment  of  your 
reienge. — Mot  that  1  respect  myselfj  though 
he  has  been  a  perlidioui  wretch  lo  me. 

ffaO.   Perfidious  lo  you ! 

Ladj  yy.  O  sir  Rowland,  the  hours  thai  he 
has  died  away  at  my  feel,  the  tears  that  he 
has  ihe<l,  the  oatbs  that  he  hji  sworn,  the 
palpitalioDS  that  he  has  felt,  the  trances  and 
tremhiingt,  Ibe  ardours  and  ifae  ecstasies,  the 
kneeling*  and  the  risings,  ifae  hearl-bea.ings 
and  the  haud-gl-ipings,  Ihc  pangs  and  ihe  pa- 
thetic regards  of  h  s  protesting  eyes!  Oh,  no 
mentor V  can  register. 

yrail.  What,   my   rival!    is   ibe   rebel  my 

La'ljtV.  No,  don't  kill  him  at  once,  sir 
Rowland  ;  starve  him  gradually,  inch  by  inch. 

ff'ail.  I'll  doX  lo  three  weeks  he  shall 
be  barefoot;  in  a  month  out  at  knees  with 
beggiitC  an  alms — he  shall  starve  upward  and 
upward,  till  he  has  nothing  living  hut  his  head, 
and  then  go  out  like  a  candle's  end  unon  a 
sa.eall.')''.  ' 

Ladj  tr.  Well,  sir  Rowland,  you  have  the 
way— you  arc  no  novice  in  Ihe  labyrinth  of 
love— ^ou  have  the  due— But  at  I  am  a  per- 
son, sir  Knwiaiid,  you  must  not  attribute  my 
jrieldiBg  in  any  sinisler  apjteiile,  or  indlgeslion 
of  widowhood;  nor  imf  utc  my  complacency 
to  any  lethargy  of  continence  I  hope  you  do 
not  lliiiik  me  prone  lo  any  iteration  of  nuptial*. 

Wail,  Far  be  it  from  me  — 

Ladj  IV.  if  you  do,  1  protest  1  most 
cade,  or  think  that  I  have  made  a  proslitulion 
of  decorums;  but  in  the  vehi-mence  of  coi 
passion,  and  lo  save  the  lifi:  of  a  person  of 
much  importance — 

if  ait.  I  etleera  it  so — 

SiOdj  W.  Or  else  you   vrrong  my   condes- 

ffait.  I  do  not,  I  4o  not— 
LadyVf.  Indeed  you  do. 
tWail.  I  dp  not,  fiir  sbrine  of  virtue. 
Lad^  yr.  If  you  think  the  least  scrapie 
carnality  wa«  an  ingredient— 

))  Uchlindt. 


Wait.  Dear  madam,  no.     You  an  all  c«ni~ 
pbire  and  frankincense,  all  cbaslity  and  odour. 
LadjW.  Or  tbal  — 

Hater  Foiblh. 

Foi.   Madam,  the   dancers  arc   ready,   and 

ere's  one  with  a  letter,  who  must  driver  it 

:lD  your  own  bands. 

Ladf  W.  Sir  Kuwiand,  will  you  give  mn 
leave?  think  lavourobly,  judge  candidly,  and 
conclude  vol    '  '         '  '  •  ■ 

ffer  rack. 

lid,  and  wi 
Wail.  Kie,  He ! 
undergone!  Spouse,  bast  thou  any  cordial?  1 
want  spirits. 

FoL  What  a  washy  rogue  art  thon  to  pani 

us   for   a   quarter   of  an    hour's    lying   and 

rearing  lo  a  line  lady ! 

Wail.  O,  she  is  the  antidote  lo  desire.  By 
lliis  hand,  I'd  rather  be  a  chairman  in  the  dog- 
days — than  act  sir  Uowland  till  this   lime   to- 

Enter  Ladt  WisBPOHr,  with  a  Letter. 
Ladr  fV.  Call  in  the  dancers;— sir  Rowland, 
well  sit,  ifyou  please,  and  see  the  entertain  meat. 
'^Daace.y  Mow  with  your  permission,  sir 
lowland^  1  will  peruse  my  letter  —  I  would 
open  it  in  your  pretence,  because  I  would  not 
make  you  uneasy.  If  it  should  make  you  uneasy 
I  would  burn  it  —  speak  if  it  does  —  but  you 
may  see,  the  lupericriplioo  U  lifc«  a  woman'* 

Foi.  By  heaven!  Mrs.  Marwood's.     I  know 

My  heart  aches— gel  it  from  her.   [Tohim. 

Wait.  A  woman's  band?  No,  madam,  that's 

I  woman's  hand,  I  see  that  already.      Tbat't 

somebody  whose  tbr«at  must  be  cut. 

Ladj  W.  Nay,  sir  Rowland,  since  yva  give 
me  a  proof  of  your  pas*ion  by  your  |e>lousy, 
I  promise  you  I'll  make  a  relom,  by  a  frank 
communication — You  shall  see   it — we'll   open 
Ingelhrr — look    you    here.    [Readt^- — Ma- 
in, Ihnugh  anknoivn  lo  yau.  —  Look    yon 
ire,  'til  Irom  nobody  thai  1  know, — /  haire 
thai  honour  for  your  charuitKr,  Ibat  I  Ihiok 
rnytet/  obliged   In    Id  you    knoiv  -you    are 
abuied.     He  vtho  pretends   to   be  »ir  Row- 
land is  a  cheat  and  a  ratcal  —  O   heavens! 
what's  this? 
Foi.  Unfortunate,  alP*  niin'dl 
Wait  How,  how!   lei  me   see,  let   me  s«e 
— reading.  A  ra»c<d  and  disguised,  and  tah- 
orn'd  for  that  itnftntture — O  villany !    O  vil- 
\M(j\—By  the  contrivance  of— 

Lady  W:  I  sholl  laint,  I  shall  die,  ho ' 

Foi.  r    ■-■  •■    '  ' 

his  plot, 

Wait.  Here's  a  villain! 
perceive  it,  don'l  you  see  I 

Lady  W.  Too  well,'  too  well,     f  hate  seen 

Wait   1  told  you  at  first  I  knew  ibe  baad 

— A  woman's  hand?  The  rascal  wril«>  a  sort 

of  a  large  hand;   your  Roman    band — 'I   saw 

there  was  a  throat  to  be  cut  presenily.    If  be 

■s  he  IS  my  n^bcw,  I'd  pistol 


Say  'I 


lephew's  hand. — Quickly, 
I'adam;   don't   yon 


.  Foi.   O  lre»<4ery!   But  arc  y 
Rowland,  it  i*  his  writing? 
Wait.  Sure?  Am  I  here?  Do' 


£ACT    V.    SCBNB    t.] 

(are  tbi*  p«aH  nf  India  ?  I  hare  Iwen^  lellcn 
ia  my  pocket  from  bim,  in  llie  *aine  cbi 
Ladjfr.  Bow! 
JFoL  O  wLat  luck  il  ii,  lir  Rowland,  Uiat 
jrou  'were  preicnt  at  tbii  jiiuctun)  thii  waj 
the  bnsioMi  that  brought  Mr.  Mirahell  dii 
cnUed  \o  madam  miUamanl  tbii  (llemoon.  I 
Uionghl  lametbing  wai  KonXrWing,  wlii-n  be 
dole  br  me  and  would  have  bid  lii*  facr. 

JLadj^  Vf.  How,  how!-l  beard  ibe  villain 
was  in  the  faouie  mdeedi  and  now  1  rr~~ 
b^,  my  Dtece  went  away  dhruplJy,  wli 
Wilfafl  wai  1o  faaie  made  hit  addreur 
Fm.  Then.theo.madam,  Mr.  Mirabell 
for  bcr  ia  her  chamber;  but  I  would  not  icll 
your  bdjsfaip,  to  discombose  yon  wfaen  yot 
ivere  to  receiTC  *ir  Bowland. 

fVaU.  Evough,  hia  dale  ii  ibort. 
Foi.  N^  ffioA  lir  Howlaud,  don't  incur  iht 

iWaU.  Law  !  I  care  iiot  for  law.  I  can  hul 
die,  and  'lis  in  a  ^mid  cauic — My  lady  shall 
be  ulisfi«d  ofin^  truth  and  innoconce,  though 


If  you  abould  be  killed 
face ;    or  bang'd — O   coniiilrr    my    rciiutatlf 
lir  ftowland— No,  jau   shan't  fight— ni    go 
and  examine  my  niece;  111  make  her  couficii. 
I  conjure  you,  sir  Howland,  by  alt  your  lore, 
not  to  Aghl. 

yyail.  I  am  chami'd,  madam  i  1  obey.    Hut 
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It  )el  n 
go  for  a  black  b«i,   which  contal 


the 
■X  that  into 


;  bring  tbe  black  boi. 
ran.  Ann  may  I  presume  lo  brine 
t  to  be  sign'd  this  nigbl?    May  I  hope    so 


)  tbit  Ii 


^fVaii. 


^aiL  Dead  or  ali*e  111  coma — and  narried 
we  will  be  in  spile  of  trcadiery.  Come,  my 
bniom  widow: 

Ere  loaK  you  shall  aabslantiel  pro^  recciTc 

'I1rat  Tm  an  amni  knigbt— 

Foi,  Or  arraut  LnaTe,  \Exeual. 

ACT  V. 

ScBNE  l.~The  aame. 

£nier  Ladi  WisaroKT  and  Fouu. 

LadyfV,  Outof  raj  house,  out  of  mr  house, 

tbou  *iper,  ibou  serpent,  that  I  have  roster'd  -, 

(bou  bosom  IrailrcfS,  that    1   raised    from   no- 

ibing — Begone,  begone,  begone,  go,  go — Thai 

i  look  from  washing  of  old  gause   and    we 

ving   of  dead   hair,  wilb   a    bleak   blue    ntii 

over  a   chafKng-disb    of  starred   embers,   ai 

dining  behind    a  IraTcrse-rag,    in   a  shop   i 

bigger  tban  a  blrd-^cage, — go,  go,  ilane  agai 

.Foi.  Dear  madam,  III  beg   pardon  oa    n 

Lady  IV.  Away,  out,  out,  go  set  «p  for 
yourself  again  —  <(«,  driTa  a  trade,  do,  with 
jour  ibree-pennywonb  of  ■oiall  ware,  flaunt- 
ing npoa  a  pack-4bread.  under  a  brandyseUer'] 
ImuI^  or  agMnst  a  deaa  wall  by  a  ballad-mon- 


ger.    Go,   bang  out    an    old  frisoneer-gorset, 
'''       y:  rd  of  yellow  colberleen   again;   do; 


<)  gnaw'd   mast,  two  rows  of  imii,  and  a 
s  fiddlei  a-glass   nc^cklace,  wiih  the  head* 


oH  gnaw-d   n 

child's  ^ddlei  a   ^, ,       

hroken,   and   a   quilled   nightcap  with  o 

madilies,   v«u   Ireacheroui  trull;    thi.^    was  the 

'chandiic  jou   dealt  in,    when    I    took   you 

.   my  bouse,   placed  you    neit    myself,    and 

made    yflu    goiemanle    of  my    whole    family. 

jve   forgol  this,  bare  you,  now  jou  ba*e 

realhered  your  nesi  ? 

Fat.  No,  no,  dear  madam.       fio   but  hoar 

e,  haTc  but  a  moment's  patience— I'll  confels 

I.     Mr.  Mirabrll  seducetf  me ;   1  am  not  the 

first  thai   be    has   wheedled   with    hia    diuem- 


a  poor  ignorant,  defend  myself?  t)  madam. 
If  you  knew  but  wbit  be  promised  me,  and 
how  he  assured  nie  yoor  ladyship  should  come 
to  nn  damage— or  efse  ihe  wealth  of  the  Indies 
ibould  not  n»e  bribed  me  to  conspire  against 
Ml  good,  lo  sweel,  so  kinil  a  lady  at  you  have 

Ladffr.  No  damage!  What,  In  betray  me, 
id  marry  me  tn  a  cail  sening-man?  No 
damage!  O  thou  fi-onllaai  impudence! 

Foi.  Hray  do  but  hear  me,  madam  !  be  couM 
It  marry  your  ladyship,  madam— no,  indeed, 

s  inamage  irai  lo  haie  been  Toid  in  law; 
for  he  was  married  to  me  first,  lo  secure  youl- 
ladyship,  ^s,  indeed,  [  inquired  of  the  law 
in   that  case^efort   I  would   meddle  or    make. 

Ladjr  fV.  What,  then  I  hate  bren  your  pr»- 
perly,  hate  I?  1  bare  been  contenient  to  yon, 
It  seems,— while  you  were  catering  for  Mira- 
hell,  1  bate  been  broker  for  you?  Thlieicecd* 
all  precedent ;  I  am  brought  to  line  uses,  to 
became  a  holcher  of  lecondband  mairiages  be- 
tween Abigails  and  Andrews!  Ill  couple  you. 
Yes,  I'll  baste  yon  together,  yon  and  your 
Philander.  I'll  DukeVfilace  yuu,  as  ^n  a 
person.  Your  turtle  is  in  custody  already: 
you  shall  coo  in  the  same  cage,  illhere  be  a 
constable  or  warrant  in  tbe  parish.  \Kxit. 

Foi.  O  that  erer  1  was  bom!  O  that!  waa 

er  married! — a  bride,  ay,  I  *liall  be  a  Bri- 
dewell bride,  ob! 

Enter  Mm.  FaihalIm 

Mri.F.  Poor  Foihie,  what's  the  malUr? 

Foi.  O  madam,  mv  lady's  gone  for  •  con- 
lahle ;  1  shall  be  had  to  a  justice,  and  put  lo 
Bridewell  to  beat  bomp;  poor  Waitwell's 
gone   lo  prison  already. 

Mrt.F.  Hawt  a  good  heart,  Foible;  Mira- 
belt's  gone  to  gite  security  lor  him.  This  is 
all  Manrnotfi  and  my  husband's   doing. 

Fiii.  Yes,  yes,  1  know  il,  madam;  she  was 
in  my  lady's  ctoset,  and  oterheard  all  that  you 
said  tn  me  before  dioner.  She  sent  tbe  letter 
lo  my  lady;  and  that  missing  effect,  Mr.  Fain-' 
all  laid  this  plot  to  arrest  Wailfrell  when 
he  pretended  to  go  for  the'  papers;  and  In  iha 
mean  time  Mrs.  Marwood  declared  all  lo  mr 
ladT. 

Jkrt.  F.  Was  there  no  mention  -made  of 
me  in  tbe  letter?  — Mj  mother  docs    not  ans- 

Cmy    being    in  the  eoofederaeyi   I  fan^ 
wood  bas    not  told  ber,  though    sba  ba« 
toU  my  busbaud.  . 
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F«i.  Yci,  ni>dinl:'<littt  mj  lady  did  not  we 
that  part:  we  itifled  Ibe  letter  before  (be  read 
■o  fur.  Hai  thai  mildiieioui  dcTil  told  Mr. 
Fainall  of  your  ladytbip  tbiD? 

Mr*.F.  Ay,  alFi  out;  my  afTiir  witb  Mi- 
rahell,  eiery  thing  diicoTcred.  Thii  ii  the  lait 
day  of  our  liring  together,  that'i  my  comfort 

Foi.  loileed!  madam  j  and  so  'tis  a  comfort 
if  you  knew  all — lie  has  been  ctco  wilb  yi 
ladyibtp;  which  I  could  ha*e  told    you  1< 
SDOugh  jiuce,  but  I  lord  to   keep    peace   : 

Juietneu  by  my  good  will;  1  had  rather  bring 
4ei>ds  tnsether,  than  let  ibem  at  distance. 
But  Mrs.  Marwood  and  be  are  nearer  related 
than  ever  their  parents  thought  for. 

Mrt.  F.  Say'st  tkou  *o,  Foible  ?  Canst  tbou 

Foi.  I  can  take  my  oalh  of  it,  madam,  so 
can  Mrs.  Minciog;  we  haie  had  many  a  fail 
word  from  madam  Marwood,  to  conceal  Mtme- 
thing  that  passed  in  our  chamber  one  eve- 
ning when  we  were  at  Hyde-park  j  —  and  wi 
were  thought  to  have  gone  a  walking;  but  wi 
went  up  unawares  —  thourh  we  were  awon 
to  secrecy  loo  ;  madam  Marwood  took  a  book 
and  swore  us  both  upon  it :  but  il  wai  hut  a 
book  of  poems.  So  long  as  it  was  not  a  Bible 
aath,  we  may  break  il  with  a  safe  conicience. 

Mrt.F.  This  dlsMvery  is  the  most  oppor- 
tune thing  I  could  wish — Now,  Mincing! 

Zater   MiNano. 

Miiu  My  lady  would  speak  with  Mr*.  Foi- 
ble, mem.  Mr.  Mirabell  »  wilbTer;  he  bas 
set  your  spooie  at  liberty,  Mn.  Foible,  and 
would  hair  you  bide  yourfelf  in  my  lady's 
rJoiet,  till  my  aid  lady's  anger  is  abated.  U, 
my  old  lady  is  in  a  perilous  passion,  at  some- 
thing Mr.  Fainall  baa  said;  ^e  swears,  anil 
my  old  lady  cries.  There's  a  fearful  burrieane, 
i  TOW.  He  says,  mem,  bow  that  he'll  bate 
my  lady's  foriun*  made  over  to  bim,  or  hell 
be  divorced . 

Mrs.F.  Does  your  lady  or  Mirabell  know 
Ibat? 

Min.  Yes,  raem,  they  have  sent  me  to 
if  sir  Wilfull  be  sober,  and  to  bring  bii 
them.  My  lady  is  resolved  to  bate  him,  1 
think,  rather  iban  lose  such  a  vast  sum  oi  six 
thousand  puundi,  O,  come  Mrs.  Foible,  I 
bear  my  old  lady. 

Mrt.F.  Foible,  you  must  tell  Mindng',  that 
afae  must  prepare  to  vouch  when  I  call  I 

Fai.  Yes,  yea,  madam. 

Min.  O,  ]r«s,  mem,  MI  TODch  any  thing  for 
your  ladyship's  service,  be  what  it  will. 

[Exeunt  Foible  and  Mincing. 

filter  Lady  WisargsT  oni^  Mna.  Mmvooo. 
Lady  ff.Omj  dear  friend,  how  can  I 
enumerate  the  heneCts  that  I  baie  received 
from  your  goodness  I  To  you  I  owe  the  timely 
diKOveiy  of  the  false  tows  of  Mirabell;  to 
yoQ  1  owe  the  detection  of.  the  impostor 
Rowland :  and  now  you  are  became  an  inte;^ 
cessor  witb  my  son-in-law,  to  save  the  honour 
of  my  bouse,  and  cnAipound  for  the  frailties 
of  my  daughter.  Well,  friend,  yon  arc  enough 
to  reconcile  me  to  the  bad  worid,  or  else  I 
wodM  retire  to  deserts  and  solitudes,  and  feed 
Juwmless  abeep  by  groves  and  purling  streams. 
"    -  " ^    *  .    -     .       .  (^   w^Mid,  and 


.bnnnless  abeep  by  g 
Dear  Marwood,  let 


itire  by  oureelves,  and  be  sheBherdcises. 
Mrt.  Mar.  Let  lu  (irM  dispatch  the  aflair  in 
and,  madam.  We  shall  have  leisure  to  tbtnk 
f  retirement  afterwards.  Here  is  one  who  is 
ancem'd  in  the  treaty. 

Ladr  W.  O  daughter,  dauchler,  i*  it  poa- 
ible  thou  sbouldst  be  my  cbiTd,  bcMie  of  my 
bone,  and  fiesh  of  my  flesh,  and,  as  1  may 
say,  another  me,  and  yet  transgress  ibe  minute 
particle  of  severe  virtue?  Is  it  possible  yon 
should  lean  aiide  to  iniquity,  who  have  been 
cast  in  the  direct  moulcT  of  virtue? 

Mrt.F.  I  don^  iintleralaBd  your  ladysbip. 

hadj  VF.  Not  underaland  1  why,   have  you 

}|  been  naught?  have  you  not  been  sopliia- 

llcalcd  ? — not  understand  ? -here    I    am   ruined 


alt  litile  eiiough- 
Mrt.F.  1  am  wrong'd  and  abused,   and  ao 
e  you.    Tis  a  false  accusation  ;   as   faUe   as 
your  friend  there,  ay,  or  your  friend'a  friend, 
my  false  husband. 

Mrt.Mar.   My  friend,   Mrs.  Fainall?  yoor 
lUsband  nty  friend !  wbal  do  you  mean . 

Mn.  F.  I  know  wbdt  i  mean,  madam,  and 
o  dii  you;  and  so  shall  the  world  at  a   time 


would    tool 


sorry  my  seal  to  serve  your  ladysbip  and  b- 
mily  should  admit  of  misconstruction,  or  make 
me  liable  to  affronts.  You  will  pardon  me, 
madam,  if  I  meddle  no  more  with  an  affair, 
which  I  am  not  peraoiially  coDcern'd 

Ladj  FT.  O  dear  fri.^nc!,  I  am  lO  ashamed 
that  you  should  meet  wilb  such  reluroi; — you 
ought  to  ask  pardon  on  your  knee*,  nngrale- 
fiil  creature;  she  deserves  mora  from  vOM, 
than  all  your  life  can  accomplish  —  O  don't 
leave  me  deililute  in  tbi*  perplexity; — no,  slick 
to  me,  my  good  genius. 

Mrt.F.  1  tell  you,  madam,  you're  abused 
— Stick  to  you  P  av,  like  a  leach,  to  suck  your 
beat  blood  —  sfaell  drop  of  when  ibe's  full. 
Mndam,  you  shan't  pavrn  a  bodkin,  nor  pari 
■  '    ■- ^position  for  me. 


a  brass  counter,  . 


iptionable- 
hie^  made  it  my  own 
try  inlancy  in  ike  rudi- 
to  impress  upon  her  ten- 


know  my  own  innocence,  and    dare    stand 
a  trial.        v  [ExiL 

Ladj  fV.  Why,  if  she  should  be  innorenl, 
if  she  should  be  wrong'd  ader  all,  ba7  I  don't 
know  what  to  tbinK — and  I  promise  you,  faer 
education  bas  been  very  unexceptionable-  * 
may  say  it;  for  I  chie^  i 
care  to  initiate  ber  very  ii 
ments  of  virtue,  and  to  impress  upon  b 
der  year*  a  young  odinm  and  averaion  lo  ine 
ver^  lic^l  of  men — ay,  friend,  she  would  ba' 
sbriek'd  if  she  had  but  seen  a  man,  till  aba 
was  in  her  teem.  As  Fm  a  person  'tis  tme. 
— She  was  never  sofier'd  to  play  witb  a  male- 
cbild,  tbaugh  but  in  ctiats;  nay,  her  very  ba- 
bies wereoFlhe  feminine  gender. — O,  she  never 
look'd  a  man  in  the  bee,  but  ber  own  &lher, 
the  chaplain;  and  him  we  made  a  shift  to 
put  upon  ber  for  a  woman,  by  tbe  help  of 
BIS  long  garments  and  bii  sleek  boe;  lilt  «ha 
—  •  — — ~  in  her  Gfiecn. 

-.  Twas  mnck  ifce  aboiiU   be    de- 
ceived «o  long.  ^ 

Goo<^lc 
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Lady  f^  I  warranl  yon,  or  ibe  would  never 
kiTe  borne  to  haTC  been  calecfaiied  by  him; 
and  have  beard  bii  long  lecturei  aeainil  >!iif;- 
ing  and  dancing,  and  such  debaucberiei;  and 
voiDg  lo  CIlby  playii  and  prorane  muuc-meel- 
iBg*.  O,  ibe  would  hare  iwoonM  at  tlie  sight 
or  Bame  of  ■■>  obiceini  play-boot — and  can  I 
thiok,  afler  all  this,  ibat  my  daughter  can  be 
naugDt?  What,  a  whore  P  and  lEought  it  ei- 
commuaication  lo  iel  her  foot  within  the  door 
O  dear  friend,  I  can't  belif 
she  aayt,  lei  him  proTe  it,  let 

Mrt,  Mar.  Ptotc  it,  madam?  what, 
haxe  your  name  proslituled  in  a  public  court; 
yours  and  your  daughter's  reputalion  worried 
si  the  bar  br  a  pack  of  bawliag  lawyers;  to 
be  ushered  in  wilb  an  O-yei'}  of  scandal; 
and  bare  your  case  opened  by  an  old  fumbler 
in  a  coif  like  a  man- midwife,  to  bring  your 
daughter's  infamy  lo  fight;  lo  be  a  ibeme  for 
legal  punsters,  and  quibblers  by  Ibe  lUlute; 
anil  become  a  jest,  against  a  rule  of  court, 
where  there  is  no  precedent  for  a  jei 
record ;  not  even  in  Doomsday- book  , 
compose  ihe  graiily  of  the  bench,  and  proToke 
naughty  interrogatoHe*  in  more  naughty   law 

Lady  IV.  O,  lis  very  bard  I 

Mrt.Mar.  And  iben  to  have  my  young  re- 
veller* of  tbe  Temple  take  notes,  like  'pren- 
tice* at  a  conTeotide;  and  after  talk  it  over 
again  in  commons,  or  before  drawers  in  an 
ealiag-botise. 

Lady  fV,  Worse  and  worse. 

Mri.Mar.  Nay,  ibit  is  nothingj  if  it  would 
end  here  \were  weU.  Bui  it  must  after  this 
be  coniign'd  by  the  short-band  writers  to  the 
public  press;  and  from  thence  be  Iransferr'd 
lo  the  band*,  nay,  into  the  throats  and  lungs 
of  bawken,  with  voices  more  licentious  than 
the  fond  flouDdeivman's:  *)  and  this  you  must 
bear  till  you  *re  ilunn'd;  nay,  you  must  bear 
nothing  etie  for  some  days. 

LadyfV,  O,'tisinsnppor(ab1al  No,  no,  dear 
friend,  make  il  up,  make  it  up;  ay,  ay,  I'll 
ni  give   up   all,   myself  and  my 


thing,  ' 


and   her  all — any   thing,   every 

Mrt.Mar.  Nay,  madam,  I  advise  nothing: 
I  only  lay  before  you,  u  a  frienil,  the  incon- 
veniences which  perhaps  you  have  oveneen. 
Here  comes  Mr.  Fainall ;  if  be  wiJI  be  satis- 
fied to  huddle  up  all  in  silence,  t  slialf  be  glad 
You  must  Ihink  1  would  rather  congratulate 
than  condole  with  you. 

Enter*  FaikAll. 

Lady  W.  Ay,  ay,  I  do  not  doubt  it,  deu- 
Marwood:  no,  no,  I  do  not  doubt  it. 

Fain.  Well,  madam;  I  have  sufTer'd  mysdf 
lo  be  overcome  by  the  importunity  of  this  lady 
your  friend;  and  am  content  you  shall  enjoy 

Sour  own  proper  estate  during  life;   on   con- 
ition  you    ohlioe    yourself  never  lo  marry, 
under  such  penalty  as  I  think  convenient. 
Lady  IV.  Never  to  marry  1 
f  aiVi.  No  more  sir  Rowlands — the  next  im- 
posture may  not  be  so  timely  delected. 

.)  Oj.,  (H«r  jO  Fn.  Oolr. 

..1}  k;  lb.  i..rH  /■'-- 


Mrt.Mar.  That  condition,  I  dare  answer, 
my  lady  will  consent  to,  without  difTicultyi 
she  has  already  hut  too  much  eiperienced  tbe 
per(idioi:iuesi  of  men.  Besides,  madam,  when 
we  retire  In  our  oaitoral  solitude,  we  (ball 
bid  adieu  to  all  other  thoughts. 

Lady  VF.  Ay,  that's  true. 

Fain.  Neat,  my  wife  .hall  settle  as  me  the 

mainder  of  her  fortune,  not  made  over  al- 
ready; and  ibr  her  maintenauce  depend  en- 
tirely on  my  discretion. 

Ladfty.  Thi*  is  moat  inhumanly  savage; 
eiceediDg  tbe  harbanty  of  a  Muscovite  husband, 

Fain.  I  learn'd  it  from  his  ciarish  maiealT'a 

PT     .. 

matrimoDf  and  policy,  as  the;^  are  at  preient 

practised  in  the  northern  hemisphere.  But  thi* 

must  be  agreed  unto,  and  that  positively.  Lastly, 

I  will  be  endow'd,  in  right  of  mjr  wife,    with 

sis  thousand  pounds,  wbich  i*  tbe  moiety 

Irs.  Millamanls   fortune    in   yaur  posaca- 

;  and  which  she  has  forfeited  (as  will  ap- 

by  the  last  will   and   testament   of  your 

deceased  busl^od,  sir  Jonathan  WisWoH),  by 

her  (tisobedience  in  coalracting  herself  againal 

your  consent  or  knowledge;   and  bj  reliuing 

Ibe  oAer'd  match  with  air  Wilfull  <Vilwoul£ 

which  yon,  like  a  careful  aunt,  bad   provided 

lady  Wi  My    nephew  wa*  Aon   campot, 
nd  could  not  make  his  addresses. 
Fain.  1  come  lo   make  demands— 111  bear 
D  ohlectionx. 

Xady  fV.  You  wiU  grant  me  time  to   con- 
tain. Yes,  while  the  initrument  is  drawing, 
o  which  you  must  set   your   hand  til)    more 
lufficient  deeds  can  be  perfected,  which  I  wilt 
take  care  shall  be  done  with  all  possible  speed. 
In  the  mean  vrbile  1  will  go  for  the   %x,l  in- 
rument,  and  till  ray  return  you  may  balance 
is  matter  in  your  own  discretion.         [-'^^ 
Lady  tf.  This  insolence  ii  beyond  aD  pre- 
cedent, all  parallel ;   muit  I  be  subject  to  this 
lerciless  villain? 
Mrt.Mar.  Tis  severe  indeed,  i 


I,  though  her  year  was  not  cut — Ah  1  ber 


first  husband,   my   son   Languish,   would   i 

'Tell,    thai  wjs    my 


have   carried  it  tbiu.      Wei), 

choice,  this  is  ben;  she  is  match'd  now  i 

witness — I  shall  be  mad,  dear  &iead;  is  there 
._j  i^mibrt  for  me?  Must  1  live  tb  be  coDfis- 
cated  at  this  rebel-rale  f— Here  come  two  more 
of  my  Egyptian  plagues  tooi 

Enter  Mne.  Millasiant   and  Stf   Wii.ruLL. 

Sir  fV,  Aunt,  your  servant. 

Lady  W.  Out,  cateq>illarl  call  not  me  aunt; 
1  know  thee  not. 

Sir  ff.  I  confess  I  ba<e  been  a  little  iDdis- 
suise,  as  ibey  lay, — 'Sbearll  and  I'm  sorry 
for't  Whiil  would  you  have  ?  I  hope  I  com- 
mitted no  oOence,  aunt — and  if  I  did  1  am  wil- 
ling to  make  satisEiction;  and  wbal  can  a  man 
■ay  fairer?  If  I  have  broke  any  thing  I'll  pay 
for'l,  ao  it  cost  a  pound.  KaA  so  fet  tbal 
cootmt  for  what's  past,  and  make  no  morr 
worda.    For  what's  to  come,  to  pleasure  you 
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[Act  V. 


I'm  trilling  to  mart;  mj  cauiin.  So  pray  tefi 
all  be  fnends;  (be  and  I  are  agreed  upon  ihe 
nailer  before  a  witn»i. 

Lody  ff.  How's  Ibis,  dear  oiece?  ba*e  1 
aoT  coiHforir  can  Ibis  be  Irue? 

Mrs.  Mm.  I  am  content  to  be  a  sacrifice  lo 
jour  repoae,  madam;  and  to  eonTioee  you 
Ibal  I  bad  no  hand  in  tlie  plot,  as  you   ft-erc 

~  inAirni'd,   I  bave  laid    my    commands    an 


Mirabcll  t 


e  ID  peiion. 


tbat  i  giie  ray  band  to  this  flower  of  knight- 
bood  1  and  for  tbe  coDlrad  tbal  pau'd  between 
Mirabell  and  me,  I  blTC  obliged  bim  lo  make 

—be 
admillance. 

Ladjr  ^r.  Well,  I'll  swear  1  am  sometbiog 
reiiTed  at  ibi)  testimony  of  your  obedience: 
but  I  cannot  admit  that  Irailor— I  fear  1  can- 
not fortify  myself  to  luppoii  his  appearanire 
He  is  as  lerrible  to  me  as  a  Gorgon;  if,I  set 
bim,  1  fear  I  iball  turn  lo  stone,  and  petrify 
■aceasantly. 

Mrt.SfUt.  If  you  disoblige  bim,  fae  may 
•enl  your  refusal,  and  insist  upon  tbe  couti 
atill.    Tben  'tis  tae  last  time  he  will  be  offen- 
sive lo  you. 

Lady  VF.  Are  yon  sure  it  will  b«  the  last 
time? — if  I  were  sure  of  ibat  —  (ball  1   never 

"!K>-™^i"sir  Wilfiill,  you  and  be  are 
IrsTcl  together,  are  you  not? 


a  brothers  and  fellow-lraTellers.  We 

to  be  Pylades  and  Oreslei,  be  and  I;  be  i> 
lo  be  my  interpreter  in  foreign  parts.  He  bas 
been  oier-seas  once  already:  and  with  proviso 
tbal  I  marry  my  cousin,  vrill  cross  'em  once 
again,  only  ,to  bear  me  company.   'Sheart,  III 

call  bim  in— an  I  set  on'l  once,  be  shall  > 

in;  and  see  who'll  binder  bim. 

[Goesla  the  Boor  andbemt. 

Mrs.Mar.  This  is  precious  foolrng,  if  it 
would  pass;  but  fll  know  tbe  bottom  of  iL 

Ladr  fV.  O,  dear  Marwood,   you   are  nol 

Mrt.Mar.  Not  far,  madam;  Fll  return  ii 

mediately.  {^EjcU. 

Enter  MiKABELt. 

Sir  m  Look  up,  man,  I'll  stand  br  you 
'sbud,  an  she  do  frown,  she  can't  LiU  you; 
besides,  barkee,  she  dare  not  frown  desperate- 
ly, because  her  face  it  none  of  her  own; 
'ahearl,  and  she  should,  ber  forehead  would 
wrinkle  like  the  coal  of  a  cream-cbeesei  but 
mum  for  (hat,  fellow-triTellrr. 

Mir.  IF  a  deep  sense  of  the  many_  injurie] 
I  have  offer'd  to  so  good  a  lady^  with  a  sin. 
cere  remorse,  and  a  hearty  contrition,  on  bu 
obtain  the  least  glance  of  compassion,  I  an 
too  bappy.  Ah,  madam ,  there  was  a  lime, 
but  let  It  be  foTBoUeo;  I  confess  I  bate  de- 
•erredly  fbdeitM  ihe  high  place  I  once  held, 
of  sighins  al  your  feet;  nay,  kill  me  not,  by 
turning  fironi  me  in  disdain,  I  come  not  ' 
plead  for  favour;  nay,  not  for  pardon;  I  i 
a  auppliant  only  for  pity,  I  am  going  wh' 
I  nc'cr  ^all  behold  you  more. 

SirfK  How,  Mlow^lraveUer!  you  shall 
by  youTMlf  (hen. 


Stir.  Let  me  be  pitied  first,  and  afterwards 
foivollen:  1  ask  no  more. 

Sir  iV.  By'r  lady  a  very  reasonable  request, 
ind  will  cost  you  nolbing,  aunL  Come,  come, 
forgive  and  forget,  aunt;    why  you    must,   an 

Mir.  Consider,  madam,  in  reality,  you  could 
>t  recei*e  much  prejudice;  it  was  an  inno- 
cent device,  though  I  confess  it  had  a  face  of 
suilliness ;  it  was  at  most  an  aitifice  which 
love  contrived;  and  errors  which  love  produ- 
ces have  ever  been  accounted  venial.  Al  least, 
think  it  is  punishment  enough,  that  1  have  lost 
what  in  my  heart  1  hold  most  dear;  that  lo 
lur  cruel  indianalion  I  have  offer'd  up  this 
auly,  and  wilh  her  my  peace  and  quiet) 
ly,  all  my  hopes  of  future  comfort. 
Sir  fV.  An  be  does  nol  move  me,  would  I 
ay  never  be  o'the  quorum.  An  it  were  nol 
good  a  deed  as  to  drink,  lo  give  her  to 
m  again,  1  would  1  might  never  take  ibip- 
,  ng.  Aunt,  if  you  don^  forgive  qnickly,  I 
shaU  melt,  I  Can  tell  you  that.  My  contract 
farther  than  a  litlle  mouth-glue,  and 


Liidy  yy.  Well,  nephew,  upon  your  ao 
count — ab,  be  bas  a  false,  insinuating  tongue. 
WeH,  sir,  I  vrill  stifle  my  just  resentment,  at 
my  nephew')  request ;  I  will  endeavour  what 
I  can  to  forget,  but  on  proviso  that  you  resign 
the  contract  wilh  my  niece  immediately. 

Mir.  It  is  in  wrilmg,  and  with  paper*  of 
concern;  hut  I  have  sent  my  aervant  for  it, 
and  will  deliver  it  lo  you,  with  all  acknow- 
ledsmenb  for  your  transcendent  goodness. 

Lady  FF.  Oh,  he  has  witchcraft  in  hit  eyes 
and  tonEue ;  when  I  did  not  see  bim,  1  could 
have  bribed  a  villain  to  bis  assassination;  but 
bis  appearance  rakes  the  emhecs  which  have 
so  long  lain  amolher'd  in  my  breast.    \A»ide. 

Enter  Fainall  and  Mks.  M&B.WO00. 
Fain.  Ypur  debate  of  deliberation,  madam, 
is  expired.    Here  is  the   initrument,   are  you 
prepar'd  to  sign? 
Ladr  fy~  If  I  were  prepared,  I  am  not  era- 
jwerd.  Mv  niece  eieris  a  lawful   claim,   ha- 
ving malcbd  herself  by  my  diret^on  lo    sir 

wnfuu. 

Fian.  That  sham  is  too  gross  to  pau  on 
me;  ibougb  'lis  imposed  on  you,  madam. 

Mr*.MuL  Sir,  I  have  ^iven  Aiy  consent. 

Jfir.  And,  sir,  I  hate  resign'd  my  pretensioiM. 

SirfV.  And,  sir,  I  assert  my  right;  and 
will  maintain  it  in  defiance  of  you,  sir,  and 
of  your  instrument.    'Sheart,  an   you   talk,  of 


for  a  mittimus,  oa  a  tailor's  measure ;  there- 
fore witbdrav^  your  instrument,  or  by'r  lady 
I  shall  draw  mine. 

Lady  fV.  Hold,  nephew,  hold. 

MflMHI.   Good  sir  WilfuU,   respite   your 

Fain,  Indeed',  arc  you  provided  of  your 
lard,  wilh  your  single  beer-eater  tbere?  But 

am  prepared  for  you;  and  insist  upon  tny 
■St  proposal.  You  shall  submit  your  own 
>tate  to  m^  maoagemeot,  and  absolutely  make 
rer  my  wife's  to  my  sole   use)  as  pursuant 
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r  consent  ii  not  snarl 


aad  Imar  'of  thU   olber 

suppose,  madam,  vour  consent 

luisite  in  ibis  use.  nor  Mr.  Minbcll,  jour 

iignalion;  nor,  sir  WHfnll,  your  right;  you 

ly    ilravr   your  foi   if  you   pleasr    -■-   *"■• 


fort,  most  bt  luliscrtbcd,  or  your  darllDg 
daaglitcr'i  lum'd  adrift,  to  sink  or  iwim,  as 
she  and   the   current  of  this   lewd  town  can 

X.ad/  W.   Is  there   no   tneans,   no   remedy, 
|o  stup   my   ruinf  TJngrstefiil  wrelch !     Dost 
thou  not  ovre  thy   baing,  tbj   luhsisli 
my  dau^tcr's  fonune.? 

Fain.  Til  answer  you  irjieii  1  baTe  the  rest 
o'f  it  in  my  possession. 

Mir.  But  ihal  you  would  not  accept  of 
remedy  from  my  hands — I  own  I  baie  nt 
deserred  you  should  owe  any  obligation  t 
me;  or  else  perhaps  I  could    adrist. 

tadffV.  O,  wbal?  whal?  to  sate  me  an 
my  child  from  ruin,  from  want,  HI  ibrgir 
aU  t'    ■•  ^■' 


•j,  rli  consent  to  any  ifaing 
Jiier"!]  from  this  tyranny. 

Mir.  Ay,  madam  j  hut  that  is  too  late,  my 
reward  if  intercepted.  You  bate  disposed  of 
ber,  whit  only  could  hiTC  made  me  a  com- 
pCDsallon  for  all  mr  serricei;  hut  be  it  as  it 
naay,  I  ani  resoNen  I'll  serTe  you;  you  shall 
not  be  wronsM  in  this  nTage  manner. 

LadyW.  Bow!  dear  Mr.  Mirabell,  can  you 
be  to  generoui  at  bst!  but  it  is  aot  possible. 
Harkee,  I'll  brsak  my  nephew's  match;  you 
shall  bare  my  niece  yet,  and  all  her  fortune, 
if  you  can  but  sa>e  me  from  this  imminent 
<lan«er. 

Mir.  W;ll  you?  I  lake  you  »t  your  word. 
1  ask  no  more.  I  mutt  bave  leare  for  two 
criminals  to  appear, 

Ladf  Vy.  Ay,  ay,  any'  body,  any  body. 

•#.-_   ir.:kt.  :.  —    —j  ,  pgnitenU 


you  have  aspersed  me  wrongfuMy  )  I. have 
d  yonr  falsehood;  go  you  and  your 
treacherouf— I  will  not  name  it,  hul  sUrre 
toeelher,  perish. 

Faiii.  Not  while  ytu  are  worth  a  vaM, 
indeed,  my  dear;  madam,  HI  be  foolll  no 
longer. 

Lady  FT.  Ah,  Mr.  Mirabell,  this  is  small 
comfort,  the  detection  of  this  affair. 

Itlir.  O,  in  good  time.  Your  leaie  for  tba 
other  ofTender  and  penitent  to  ^^ear,  madam. 

Enier  "WArrwELL,  mA  a  Box  of  f^riUngs. 

Ladj  W.  O  sir  Bowland— Well,  rascal. 

Wail.  What  Your  ladyship  pleases.  I  hate 
brought  the  black  box  at  last,  madam. 

Mw.  GiTe  it  me,  madam;  you  remember 
your  promise. 

Lady  fV.  Ay,  dear  sir. 

Mir.  Where  are  the  gentlemen  P 

WaiL  At  hand,  sir,  rubbing  their  eyes — 
just  risen  from  sleep. 

Fain,  'Sdeath!    wbil's  this  to  me?     Fll  OOl 


Mir.  Foible  ii 


Enur  Mks.  Faikaxi,  Foiblb,  and  Mincing 

Mrs.  Mar.  O,  my  shame  1  {MirabeU  and 
Lady  fTishfort  go  la  Mrt.  Fainall  and 
Foible]  these  corrupt  things  are  hrousht  hi- 
ther to  cipose  me.  [2*0  Fainall. 

Fain.  If  it  must  all  come  out,  why  let  'em 
know  it,  'til  but  the  Way  of  the  World.  That 
sball  not  urge  ne  to  relmcjuish  or  abate  one 
riltla  of  my  terms;  no,  1  will  insist  the  more. 

Foi.  Yes  indeed,  madam,  111  take  my  Bible 
oath  of  it. 

Min.  And  to  will  J,  mem. 

Ladr  W.  O  Marwood,  Marwood,  art  thou 
lalse!  Mr  friend  deceive  me!  bast  thou  been 
a  wicked  accomplice  wilb  that  profligate  man? 

Mrs.  Mar,  fliye  you  so  much  ingratitude 
and  ipjuslice,  to  giie  credit  against  your  friend, 
lo  the  aspersions  of  two  such  mercenary  Irulli? 

Min.  Mercenary,  mem!  I  scorn  your  words, 
Tis  true  we  founo  you  and  Mr. .  Fainall  in 
the  blue  garret;  by  the  same  token,  you  swore 
0  secrecv  upon  Messalina't  poems.  Mer- 
jry!  no,  if  we  would  have  been  mercenary, 
sbould  bate  held  our  tongues;  you  would 
hare  bribed  us  suiUciently. 

Fain.  Go,   Tou  are    an 
Well,  what 


cenary:  no,  i: 


'ou   the   better  for 


this?  It 


X 


you,  thing,  that  i 


this. 


Mrs,  F.  I  despise  yon,  and  defy  Your  ma- 
iiue ;  you  have  aspersed  me  wrongfully  )  '  '  ~ 
proved    yonr    falsehood;  ' 


Enter  Pbtblant  and  Wirwouiu. 
Pet.  How  now?   what's  th«  nutter?   whoi« 

tySl.  Hcy-dayl  what,  are  you   all   together, 
le  players  At  the  end  of  the  last  act? 
Mir.  lou  may  remember  gcDtlemen,  I  once 
requested  your  bandi  as  witneues   lo   a   cer- 
tain parchmenL 

mt  Ay,  I  do,  my  hand  f 
I  hi 


this  Mr.  Mirabell^  expedient?  Dl   be  put  off  fusion! 


tulant  tel  h 

Mir.  You  wrong  him,  his  name  is  Giiriy 
written,  at  shall  appear.  You  do  not  remem- 
ber, gentlemen,  any  thing  of  what  that  parch- 
ment contained.  XUndaing  Ihs  Box. 

tm.  No. 

Pel,  Not  I.    I  writ,  I  read  nothing. 

Mir.  Very  well,  now  you  sball  know.  Ma- 

Lady  ff.  Ay,  ay,  sir,  upon  my  honour. 

Mir.  Mr.  Fainall,  it  it  now  time  ihal  you 
sbould  know,  that  your  lady,  while  she  was 
at  her  own  disposal,  and  before  fou  had  by 
your  insinuations  wheedled  her  out  of  a  pre- 
tended settlement  of  the  greatest  part  of  her 

Fain,  Sir!  pretended! 

Mir.  Yes,  tir,  I  say,  thai  tbii  lady,  while  a 
idow,  baling  it  seems  received  some   cauti- 
is  respecting  your  inconstancy   and  lyrannr 
of  temper,  which,  from  her  own   partial   opi- 
and   fondneu   of  you,   Ae   could   never 
■uipected — ihe  did,  1  lay,  by  the  whale- 
advice  of  friends,  and  of  sages  learned 
s  laws  of  this  land,  deliver  this  tame    as 
icl  and  deed  to  me  in   trust,   and   to  the 
:ntioneil.     You  may  read  if  you 
-  r  aul  the  Parcltment}  though 
written  on  the  back  may  serve 

Fain.  Very  likely,  sir.  What's  here?  Dam- 
nation! \Readiy  A  deed  of  conveyance  of 
the  whole  estate  real  of  Arabella  Languish, 
'idotv,    in  trust  to  Edward  Mirabell. — Coo- 


pleaie,  [Molding  a 
perbapi  what  is  wr 


Goiv^lc 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  WORLD- 


Mir.  Eren  lo,  (ir:  *!■'■  The  fTay  of  the 
fforld,  lir;  of  the  widows  of  the  world.  I 
■uppoie  ihis  deed  may  bear  an  elder  date 
than  yrbal  you  hare  obtaioed  from  your  lady. 
Fata.  PerCdioiu  fiend!  then  thui  Tl)  be  re- 
yeDg'd.__    _     [Oj^ertlorunaiMrt-Fainail 


Sir  W.  Holdj  sir;  now  yoa  n 


beargarden  flouriih  *oniewbere  efie, 

Faiti'  Mirabel),  jou  (ball  bear  of  tbii,   sir; 

be  aure  you  shall.    Let  me  pau,  oaf,     \Kxit. 
Mrs.  F.   Madam,  you    irem   to  «tifle   your 

reieBlmani:  you  bad  belter  give  it  veni. 
Mrs.  Mar.  Yes,  il  ihaU   ban   Yent,   and   to 

your  coofuiioD,  or  111  periib  ia  the  atlemi 


Lad/  W.  O  dauBhter, 
thou  bast  inherited  thy  molhei^s  pttidi 


.shier,   Vs   plain 

thy  molhei^s  pr—l-—— 

Krt.F.   Thank    Mr.    Mirabell, 

friend,  to  whole  adrice  all  is  oniaft- 
Ladj  rr.   Well,   Mr.   Mirabell,    y 

kept  your  promise,  and  I  must  perform  mi 


.the   mailer  lo  my   nephew;   ana  bow   to  do 
that—  ' 

Kir.  For  (bat,  madam,  give  yonrtelf  no 
trouble;  lei  me  hare  your  coRsent;  sir  Wilful 
is  my  fi-iendi  be  has  had  compassion  upon 
loTera,  aud  fenerouily  engaged  a  voluuti 


lo  prosecute  his  traTch 

Sir  fr.  'Sheart,  aunl,  I  bite  no  mind  lo 
marry.  My  cousin's  a  fine  lady,  and  the  gea~ 
lleman  loves  her,  and  she  loves  him,  and  ibay 
deserre  one  another;  my  reiolutioa  is  to  see 
foreign  parts;  I  bare  set  on'l,  and  when  I'm 
•et  on't,  I  must  do*!.  And  if  Ibese  two  gen- 
tlemen would  travel  too,'  I  think  they  may  be 

Ptt.  For  my  pari,  I  lay  Utile;  I  ibink  thing* 
are  besi ;  off  or  on. 

WaiL  I'gad,   I   undcnland   nothiog   of  ibe 


[Act  V. 
^   yel,   like  a   dog  in  a 


dancing-school. 

Ladj  fr.  Wen,  sir,  tak«  her,  and  with  faer 
all  the  joy  I  can  give  yon. 

Mri.MiU.  Why  docs  not  tbe  man  lake  me? 
Would  you  have  me  give  myself  lo  you  over 

ISir.  Ay,  and  over  and  over  again.  \Kit*es 
her  Hand]  I  would  have  you  as  oAen  ai  poi- 
sibiy  I  can.  Well,  heaven  grant  I  love  you 
not  too  well,  that's  all  my  fear. 

Sir  fV.  'Sbeari,  you'll  have  time  enough  lo 
loy  after  you're  married;  or  if  you  will  lay 
now,  lei  us  have  a  dance  in  the  mean  tinte; 
that  we  who  arenot  lovers  may  faave  some 
other  employ  men  I,  besides  looking  on. 

Mir.  With  all  my  bean,  dear  sir  Wilful. 
Wbal  shall  we  do  for  music? 

Fai.  O,  sir,  some  that  were  provided  lor 
sir  Rowland's  entertaiament  are  vet  within 
call.  [a  Dance. 

Lad/  fF:  As  I  am  a  person,  I  can  bold 
out  DO  longer  j  I  have  wasted  my  spirili  m 
to-day  already,  that  I  am  ready  lo  link  under 
the  fatigue;  and  I  cannot  but  have  same  {Ear* 
upon  me  yet,  that  my  ion  Faiaall  will  pursue 
some  desperate  course. 

Mir.  Madam,  disquiet  not  younelf  on  that 
account;  lo  my  knowledge  his  drGomslancei 
are  sucb,  be  must  of  force  comply.  For  my 
part,  I  will  coulribuft  all  that  in  me  liu  to 
a  re-union:  in  the  mean  time,  madam,  \To 
Mi's.  FainaU\  let  me  before  these  witnesses 
rrslore  to  you  ihi*  deed  of  trust;  it  may  be 
■  means,  well  managed,  lo  make  you  live  ea- 
sily logs  lb  er. 

From  hence  let  those  be  wam'd,  wbo  mean 
to  wed, 

Lest  mutual  faltehood  stain  the  brida)-^d: 

For  each  deceiver  to  bis  colt  may  find. 

That  marriage  fraudt  loo  oft  arc  paid  in  kind 
{Exeunt. 


CUMBERLAND. 


BicaiaD  CBHUUtlD,  ion  sF  Dr.  DBaiim  Comlrrlind,  lit*  fiiiknii  at  Eilnwc,  in  Iitlmd,   lij  liivia,  roH|nl 

wu  born  r.tirinri'  19,  175.,  ia  lh>  muIk'i  Igdio  of  Trisil;  [;allt.e.  C.nlirid|c,  aiiclir  Ihs  ra.il  ut  bii  friiidlalhir 
B»U.;.  la  HhM  II  cillxl  M>t  J.rdi^.  Tbiabx',  Whta  tan.i.4  .f  ill  jnn  of  i|<,  Ua  wH  lent  1>  ll»  Khsal  af  Uurr 
h.  BJamnd'i,  wbincs  In  hu  in  diM  Una  lruipliB..d  >u  %Vsiiiiiiul».  M  llo  i|c  of  fnoHcra  M>.  C.  WH  idiaillad 
ID  ^i^it;  Ctll<^>,  Canbridji-i  vbcmi,  mfUr  ■  lan(  4ad  auldaiiul  cmni  af  iludj,  hi  lauaebcd   iali    lb<r    |iiil   •rarld, 

ba  htid  Hilh  gml'irndll  In  himiiir.  lilj  £ii  Lsrdiliip  vial'i»il  ol  orOeo.  Sann  •[1*1  Uiji,  lia  ohuamd  Ihl  iir  hllav. 
ikia  ef  TtWUj  CbIIiii,  .«u.i  ij  Ibn  d»lh  tt  Ml,  Tiling,  lb<  nviib  Sn'Dj,  Tbii  hllawibip,  ho«iiir.  be  did  aal 
bald  iert|i  for,  oil  abuiaing,  tlirna|h  Dia  patrauict  af  l.ord  Uftiifu,  a  imatl  aitakltibuanl  aa  croiva  a|fBl  far  (ba  pr»- 
viaea  af  Nnva  GtolFa,  ba  mairicd  EEiiabalb,  auij  daalbMr  of  Ocarfc  Hidfr,  Eia.  afKilmiUon,  in  Himpahira,  in  Vboac 


•bnp  at  rionfail  ••■  tiuitlalid  In  Kilnnrr,  whii-b  lac,  hinncr.  bu  bald  nnt  tiMi|.  biint;  triiuJiled  t>j  daatb  la  ■  bu- 
Ur  nnrld.    In  irhicb  be  nu  fQllawid  by  hii  lidy  ia  liini  177:.     Tha  kcbuIob  hF  Lsrd  Oei>r|n  ncrmiina  In  Iha  •call, 

imbai^  wonld  htfi  beia  •iicciurul,  bul  for  Iba  vinu  in  Lnndin .  and  Iba  caplura  af   nnr  EaiLand   Wciulodia  flaalb 

■auaurilj  iacnirad  (rail  aipiaiei ;  gad  ba  w«i  ornellj  natiecud  bj  Iba  ■iniilor.  afler  1)id  cancliuiiuii  af  hiinignlialioB, 
Il  •«,  hawCTK,  dnri.f  hli  ruid'Cca  in  Ibal  connu,  Ihit  ba  uQllncWd  Ilia  AmeiclM  0/  rminal  FainUrt  in  Sfitm 
■  bub  ba  itltrwirdi  rubliih.d.     Uj  tba  pnrriiioni  af  Mr.  fluikc'.  will-kacirn  bill,  Iha  Baard   af  Trada    mi    aasibi- 


[Acr  I.  ScEHR  1.]  FASHIONABLe  LOVEB. 

Uni,  ■■d  Mr,  C^bvlud  WB  nt  allill  hilk  ■  ciwpAutlai  at  khuIt  ■  BtlMf  !■  tiIiU  of  *h«  ki 
iiri.ed  oT.  Urn  sow  Hiirid,  ~kb  kn  hnil;,  U  Tii>ibrJi<(.  Wilk  wh.nVi  fcu  oiUnnid.  we  Mine, 
roidr,  duItviiIIt  rniiRlcd.     Tbil  ■  nua  uf  inch  Jeimioi,    of  (uek  TinilQilT  or   "' '     - 

f«iuh  <t>d  ><Hh  •coiid  i>or.i:tf,  .koiii.1, 1.  "  III.  T.ie  tc  y^'r,,"  mi  Ike  wui  °r 

it  qndlrai  tor  m*  In  tdltf  whf  I  un  bqI  Bhlfl  lo  fulfil  tkil  purvAei  L^harcforv  bow,  wiLk    TaJI  :Er|it4u  OB   Ike    c«i- 
dour  jnJ  p'-  IecJhiii  of  mj  «udIj-jibvii  il  Ivf  r.    ■ollcii  ikoir  iiih^Tiptiuii  la  Ibott  wnpubJiBhti  inmu  ;    c«D<ciDii<    jii    I 


THE  FASHIONABUE  LOVER, 


.I1.0.J  n.  fr-tt-tmd,^ 


liirMH  Ik*  npoUiKn  of  iU  lulhor.      Il  «•■  coljtj  rKiiTid  A.  irit  alfkl  i    k«l  lia<liF|<iu   Mi 
ispronl  >■  lb>  paklit  flTonr. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

LORD  ABXEKVILLB. 

DOCTOK   DKtriD.                         TUROU. 

JAK^^l. 

•KKVANTS. 

ftCKUT. 

ADGOSTA   AnBMT. 

TTKKBL. 

LA  JBDNU». 

LVCIKIIA   BRIDGBMU 

Scim.  —Jjmdon. 

Acr  I. 

Si:siii  L  — ^  Haa  in  Lou>  Abbsktilu's 
Hoiue,  mlh  a  Sfaircate  teen  I/trough  an 
Arch.  Several  OonieiUct  imiiting  in  rich 
tiivriea.     Flouriih  of  French  Horn: 

Enter  Colm,')  hnttiljr. 
CoUit.  Hoot!*)  fellowa,  baud')  jooi 
hoods:*)  pack  up  your  dima'd  ctarinelj,  anc 
pnz  your  gaif)  lor  a  pair  of  lubberly  min- 
!lrTU  as  you  ar&  An')  you  could  boodle 
lliF  bagpipe  instead,  I  'wauld  na'  say  you  nay 
ah!  \a  an  auncienl  iDstriimeDl  «f  great  me- 
lody, and  bai  trhuUcd  ')  man^  t  brau  ')  braw 
lad  to  bii  grave;  but  your  boliday  boms  tbere 
art  fit  only  to  play  lo  ■  drunken  city  barge 
oa  a  iwan-bopping  *)  paHy  up  tbe  Thuifer 

Enter  La  Jbunhsb. 

La  Jeu.  Fidan,  monsieur  Colin,  for  irby 
you  baic  send  away  tbe  borni  t  II  is  rery 
mncb  tbe  ton  in  this  country  for  tbe  fine  gejl' 
tlemcDS  to  ka*e  tbe  bonu:  upoo  my  vord,  my 
lord  tbil  day  gfra  grand  enlerlalnnieDt  lo  rery 
grand  cORipauy;  toui  les  macarooi  below 
slain,  ct  toule  li  coterie  above,  Hark,  who 
lait  dercF  My  lord  ring  bis  bell.  —  Voila, 
niousieur  Colin,  dere  is  allthe  company  going 
to  tbe  tea-room. 

Colin.  {Lookinf  out}  Now  tbe   de'il   burst 


i'»«M  ii' 


MAU-IBRTAKT. 


tbe  weams  of  yOa  atl  logelber,  say  I,  for  • 
pack  of  lociuls ;  a  cow  in  a  clover-field  bM 
more  moderalion  than  the  best  among  you ; 
had  my  lord  Abberville  ibe  wealtb  of  Glas- 
gow, you'd  swallow  it  all  down  before  you 
gee'd')  over. 

LoJeu.  Ab,  biiri>areLHere  come  nly  lord. 
•  [«!•>■ 

Enter  Lokd  Abbehtiub. 

iAird'A.  Colin,  see  ibat  coven  are  laid  for 
foui^and-lwenty,  and  supper  served  al  (welie 

"T'od"--'^-- 

up  amongst  'em  just  now,  you  would  na* 
(bink  there  could  be  inuckle*)   need  of  supper 

Lord  A.  Wbil,  fellow,  wonid  yon  have  me 
slarre  my  gueslsf 
Colin.  Trolb,  an  you  don't,  tbey'lt  go  nigh 

Lord  A.  Let  me  hear  no  more  of  ibis,  Co- 

■  Marleod ;  I  took  you  for  my  servant,  not 
for  my  Bdviier. 

CoUn.  Right,  my  lord,  you  did ;  hut  if  hy 
idvising  I  can  serTe  you,  wbere'i  tbe  breach 
of  duty  in  Ihftr  [Exit. 

Lord  A.  What  a  Highland  savage  it  is!— 
My  father  indeed  made  use  of  him  to  pay  lb* 
servants'  wages,  and  post  tbe  tradesmen's  ac- 
counts 1  as  I  never  do  either,  I  wish  lomehody 
:lse  bad  him  that  does. 


repealing  Ut  a 


*./. 


Enter  MoATiMBK,   i 

Marl,  Is  this  a  dinn_, „ 

This  u  a  temple  and  a  hecatomb. 
Lord  A.  What,  quoting,  Mortimer,  and  sa- 
'-  -  -    ■     tire  too? — I  thought  you  need  not  go  abroad 

;=:.".;•,.-;■.■! i^K,"'..'..: for n...        .  ,    „        .   ._ 

liiaf'trtij  Di'Uii  eiVi  >i  11  r<-j     Mori.  True;  tbereTore,  Tro  returning  hrtne. 


1  o*-— 


Goot^lc 


FASfflONABLE  LOVEB. 


LordA.  WhatiOittbeirinffsoKiDn!  Willi 
lo  much  company,  can  my  philaiopher  want 
food  lo  feait  bis  spleen  upon  ? 

Mart.  Food !  I  ittoIi  against  lbs  name  ;  r 
Brapiio  could  abominilE  your  llesbly  me 
more  ihan  1   do ;   '''hy,   Hirtius   and    Apicii 

}uld  have  bluib'd  for  it:  Mark  Au tony,  wl 


atled  eiabt  whole  boar 


for  . 


more  at  a  meal  than  you  haTe  done. 


JLordA.  A  truce,  good  cynic:  pr'ytbeF  now 
vet  ibee  up  stain,  and  take  my  place;  tbe  Ja- 
diei  will  be  glad  of  you  at  cardi. 

Mart.  Me  at  carda!  Me  at  a  quadnlle-ta- 
ble  !  Pent  in  with  fuiiing  dowagera,  gosaiping 
old  maids,  and  yellow  adminlij  'ideatb,  my 
lord  Abbertille,  you  must  eicuie  me, 

LordA.  Out  on  tbee,  uncoarorraable  being; 
diou  art  a  traitor  lo  society. 

Mart  Do  you  call  that  lociety: 

LordA.  le*;  but  not  my  sodety ;  none 
<nch  a*  you  describe  will  be  found  here;  my 
circle,  Mr.  Mortimer,  is  farmed  by  peoplr  ~ 
the  firit  faibioo  and  spirit  in  this  country 

MorL  Faibioa  and  sniritl  Yes,   their  c< 
try's  like  lo  lufTer  by  Ibeir  faihion  more  than 
'twill  ever  proGt  by  ibeir  spirit. 

LordA.  Come,coine,yourlemperiitaosour. 

Mart.  And  your**  too  sweet;  a  mawkiib 
lump  of  manna ;  sugar  in  the  mouth,  hut  phy- 
sic to  the  bowels. 

Lord  A.  Mr,  Mortimer,  yon  was  my  btbei^s 
executor;  I  did  not  know  your  office  extend- 
td  -any  liirtber, 

MorL  No{  when  I  gave  a  clear  estate  inlo 
your  bands,  I  cleai'd  myself  of  an  unwelcome 
office:  I  was,  indeed,  your  father's  executor; 
tbe  gentlemen  of  fauion  and  spirit  will  be 
your  lordship's. 

LordA.  Poohj  Toe\e  been  bladi-bairdi) 
'  at  some  paltn'  porl-drinking  c(ub ;  and  set  up 
for  a  man  oi  wit  and  ridicule. 

Mart  Not  I,  believe  me :  your  compan 
are  too  dull  lo  laugb  ali  and  loo  viciou: 
expose. — There  stands  a  sample  of  your  cfai 

LordA.  Who,  doctor  Druid?  Where's 
barm  in  bimP 

,   Wbere   is   the   merit?  — W^bat 


ling-preceptor  to  a  man  of  rank  ?  You  know, 
my  lord,  I  recommended  you  a  friend  as  fit 
lo  form  your  manners  as  your  morals;  but  be 
wai  a  restraint;  and,  in  bis  stead,  you  took 
that  Welshman,  that  buffoon,  ibat  antivuarian, 
forsooth,  who  looks  as  if  you  bad  ratd  him 
out  of  tbe  cinders  of  Mount  Vesuvius. 

LordA.  And  so  f  did:    but  pr'yibee,  Mor- 
timer, doa'l  ruin  away;   I  long   lo   have   you 

MorL  You  mnsl  eicuse  me. 
LordA.  Nay,  I  must  have  vou  belter  IHends. 
— Come  bitber,  doctor;  barkV — 

MorL  Auotber  lime :  al  present,  1  am  in  no 

humour  to  sla^   tbe   discussion   of  a    cockle- 

sbd'i  or  the  dissection  of  a  butterfly's    wing. 

\ExH. 

Enter  DoCTOB.  Dkuid. 

Or.I>.   PuttErflies!>)    Putlerfliei    in    yoar 

Ij  Alludlaf  u  Ike  iWluu  or  mTailnl  i  TtnAf  in  ■nj 
))  Til'  w^lik  Bu.a  <,r  .ptitliii  Ensliilt  »ill  be  cmaili 


[Act  I. 

teeth,  Mr,  Mortimer.  Wbal  is  tbe  SBriypools 
pmbbling  about?  Col  give  ber')  coot  luck; 
will  tbe  man  never  leave  off  bis  flings,  and 
bis  flefrs,  and  bisfegaries;  pacJipiling  his  pet- 
ters  ?^CDot,  my  lord,  let  mc  call  hmi  back, 
ind  have  a  little  lisputes  and  lisputations  vrilli 


bim,  dy'e  see. 

Zi/f/XHanebim,  tedious  rogue,  let  bim  go. 

nr.D.  Tedibus!  ay,  in  cool  truth  is  be.  as 
tedious  as  a  Lapland  winter,  and  as  melan^ 
choly  too;  bis  crotchets  and  his  humours  damp 
all  mirth  and  merriment,  as  a  wet  blanket 
does  afire:  he  is  the  very  night-mare  ofsociely. 

LordA.  Nay,  be  talks  well  somelimes. 

Dr.D.  Ay,  'tis  pig  sound  and  litllt  wit; 
like  a  loud  pell  lo  a  pad  dinner. 

LordA.  Patience,  sood  doctpr,  patience! 
Another  time  you  shall  have  your  revetage;  al 
present  you  must  lay  down  your  wrath,  and 
take  up  your  atteotJon, 

JOr.V.  fve  done,  my  lord,  I've  done:  laugh 
at  my  putterflies  indeed!  If  lie  was  a  pig  and 

Colli  as  Ling .  Gryflyn,  doctor  Druid  would 
e  free  to  whisper   an   oord*)   or  two   in 

LordA.  Peace,  choleric  king  of  the  moun- 
tains, peace. 

Dr.  D.  I've  done,  my  lord;  I  »y,  I've  done. 

LordA.  If  you  have  done,  let  me  begin. 
Du  must  know  then,  [  expect  my  city  ma- 
im from  Fishstreet-hill. 

Dr.  J}.  Ay,  ay,  the  rich  pig-pellicd  fellow's 
daughter,  young  madam  Pndgemore,  ray  lady 
Apperiille,  that  is  to  be,  pless  ber,  and  save 
'"',  and  make  her  a  coot  vrife,  say  I. 


LordA.  Pi''ythee,  good  doctor,  don't  put  a 

lan  in  mind  of  his   misfortunes:  I   tell   you 
'                 'og  here  by  appoinf  '■'      ' 

and  her  mother;  ' 


all   things   i 


'   you, 
...  ..      ith  old 

Bridgemor 
group;  and,  a 

easy  lo  me  as  1  can,  I'm  going  o 
being  troubled  with  their  impcrtii 

Dr.D,    Going   out,  my    ford,    with    your 

)use  full  of  company? 

Lard  A.  Ob,  that's  no    objection ;   none   in 

e  least;  fasbioo  reconciles  all  those  scruple* : 
to  eonsull  your  own  ease  in  all  things  is  the 
very  Rrsl  article  in  the  recipe  for 'good  breed- 
ing: when  every  man  looks  after  liimsclf,  no 
one  can  complain  of  neglect;  hut,  as  these 
maxims  may  not  be  orthodox  on  Ibe  eastern 
side  of  Temple-bar,  yon  must  stand  gentle- 
man-usher in  this  spot;  put  your  best  faoe 
upon  tbe  matter,  and  marshal  my  citiiens  into 
the  assembly-room,  with  as  much  ceremony 
as  if  they  came  up  with  an  addreiss  from  the 
whole  company  of  cordwainers, ') 

Dr.  D.  Out  on  it,  you've  some  tevilisb 
oomans  in  the  wind;  for  when  the  lice  are 
rattling  above,  there's  nothing  but  tealb,  or  the 
tevil,  could  keep  yon  below. 

Lord  A.  YouVe  guest  it;  such  a  divine,  de- 
licious, liltle  devil,  TuHu  in  my  heart;  Glen- 
dower  himself  could  not  exorcise  her:  I  am 
possess'd ;  and  from  the  hour  I  saw  ber  by 
surprise,  I  have  been  plotting  methods  bow 
lo  meet  her;  a  lucky  opening  oflen;  ibe  mine 


I)  TIm  w. 
IJ  The  « 


f  PuUdRIu,  Tor  AullM-Biii,  Hi. 


Sam  1.] 
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if  laid,   >nd   Bridgcinore's   *utt    i*  ll>e^  tigati 
hr  ipringing  H. 

J9r.  iJ/Pridgemore's!  How  so!* 
Lord  A.  Wfiy,  'li.  wiA  him  )be  IItm)  what 
elie  could  make  it  difBcult,  and  wbat  but  dif- 
ficulty could  make  me  pursue  it?  They  pru- 
dently enough  would  bare  conccaUd  her  frem 
me ;  for  who  can  think  of  any  Dther,  when 
mill  Aubrey  ii  in  sight?— But  bark!  they're 
come;  I  must  escape — NoW)  loie  and  fortune 
stand  my  friends!  [Erji. 

I}r.Ij.  Pless  ui,  what  hastes  and  hurries 
be  is  iol  and  all  for  some  youns  hussy — Ah! 
he'll  never  baie  a  proper  rrliah  for  ihe  Tenir- 
able  antique:  1  never  shall  bring  down  his 
mercury  to  touch  the  proper  freeiing  point, 
which  that  of  a  true.  tItIuoso  ought  to  stand 
at:  sometimes,  indeed,  he  -will  cantemplali 
beauliru]  ilalue,  as  if  it  was  a  ooman;  I  ne 
could  persuade  biia  to  look  upon  a  beaulifuf 
ooroiin,  as  if  she  was  a  slalue. 

Enter  BiUDGBHOitz,   Mas.  Bmqgemobk,  and 

Bridge.  Doctor,  I  kisi  your  hands;  I 
VOUr  band),  good  doctor.— How  these  di 
life!    Zooks,  what  a   iwinging  cfaamber! 

MrS.B.  Why,  Mr.  Bridgeraor*.  sure 
think  yourself  in  Leatbersellers'-hall. , 

Luc.  Pray  recollect  yourself,  papa  |  in 
this  is  uot  Fiihstreet-hilL 

Bridge.    I  wish 
Ihis  trumpery:  I'd  soon  furnish  it  with  belter 
goods;   why   ibis   proft—' —    -l.;iJ    -."ll   • 


youi 


brain. 


,   child,  will   turn 


Mra.B.  Law,  how  you  stand  and  sltfe 
things;  stopping  in  the.  hall  to  count  the  ser- 
vants, gapiog  al  the  lustre  there,  as  if  yi 
swallow  it. —  1  suppose  oar  daughter,  vi 
she's  a  woman  of  quality,  will  hebate  as  o 
women  of  qualilv  do.-~LucJnda,  this  is  doctor 
Druid,  lord  Al>her<ine's  travelling 
centleman    of  Terv    ancleut    family    in    North 

Luc.  So  it  should  seem,  if  he's  the  rcpre- 
lentalive  of  it. 

J>r.D.  Wilboul  (latlery,  Mr».  Bridgemore, 
miss  has  rer^  much  the  behatiours  of^au  oo- 
man of  quality  already. 

Mrt.Jl.  Come,  sir,  we'll  join  the  company, 
lord  Abbeirille  will  think  us  late. 

Dr.  a.  Yes  truly,  he's  impatient  for  oui 
coming;  but  you  shall  lind  him  not  at  home. 

Mrt.B.  How!  Hot  at  bomeP 


above  stair! — Our  card  was  from  lady  Caro- 
line )  I  suppose  she  is  not  from  boroe,  » well 
as  her  brother. 

Dr.  D.  Who  waits  there  ?  show  the  ladies  up. 

Bridge.  Ay,  ay,  go  up,  and  show  your 
cloathi,  I'll  chat  with  doctor Dmidhere  below. 

S Exeunt  Ladiet.~\  1  h>*c  to  talk  with  men 
lat  know  the  world;  they  tell  me,  sir,  you've 
travelled  it  ill  oier. 

Or.  D.  Into  a  pretty  many  parts  of  it. 
Bridge.  Well,  and  what  laj  you,  sir?  you're 
glad  to  be  at  hornet  Qolbing  I  warrant  like 
old  England.  Ah!  what's  France,  and  Spain, 
and  Burgundy,  and  Flanders!  no,  old  Ens- 
land  for  my  money;   'tis   worth  >U  the  wo^ 

Dr.D.  Your  pelly  says  as  much;  Will  fill 
the  pot,  but  Btarre  the  prain ;  'tis  full  of  com, 
and  sheep,  and  villages,  and  people;  England, 
to  the  rest  of  iheoorld,  is  like  a  flower-gardiB 

Bridge.  Well,  but  ibe  people,  sir)  what 
say  you  lo  the  people? 

Dm.D.  Nothing;  I  nerer  meddle  with  the 
human  species i  man,  living  man,  is  no  ob- 
ject of  my  curiosity;  nor  ooman  nekheri  at 
ieasl ,  Mr.  Pridgemore,  \fl\   she  shall  be  made 

Bridge.  I  understand  you;  you  speak  in 
the  way  of  trade;  money's  your  object. 

Dr.  I}.  Money  and  trade  I  I  scorn  'em 
both)  the  beaten  track  ofcomraerce  I  disdain: 
I've  traced  the  Oius,  and  the  Po;  traversed 
the  lliphiean  Mountains,  and  pierced  into  (he 
inmost  Tesarts  of  KaJmuc  Tartary  —  follow 
trade  indeed!  no;  I've  followed  the  ravages 
of  Kouh  Chan  with  nplurous  delight:  there 
is  the  land  of  wonders;  finely  depopulated; 
gloriously  laid  waste ;  lields  without  a  hoof  to 
tread  'em;  fruits  without  aband  logather'em; 

ith  such  a  catalogue  of  pals,  peetles,  ser- 
pents, scorpions,  caterpillars,  loads — oh!  'tis 
a  recreating  conlemplatioo ,    to  a  philosophic 

.  Bridge.  Out  on  'em,  filthy  vermin,  I  hope 
you  leU  'em  where  you  found  'em. 
Dr.  O.  No,  lo  my  honour  be  it  spoken,  I 
ave  imported  above  fiAy  diOerent  sort*  of 
lortal  poisons  into  my  native  country. 
Bridge.  Lack-a-day,  there's  people  enough 
I aiax  their  native  country. 


at  home 


Enter  M&a.  Bridoemokr  and  Locjiinj 


trul' 


Luc.    A  mighty    proof  of  his    impatience, , So ,  ladies,  have  you   finished  your  visit  al- 
"WrM. 


Jdr.D.  Why,  'twas  some  plaguy   busiaes* 
took  him  out;    but   we'll   dispatch    ' 
band,  and  wail  upon  you  quickly. 

Bridge.   Well,  business,  business  roust  be 

Mrt.B.  1  thought  my  lord  had  been  a  man 
of  fashion,  not  of  business. 

Lac.  And  so  be  is;  a  man  of  the  first  fa- 
shion; you  caunol  have  a  fresher  sample:  tbi 
worst  gallant  in  nature  is  your  macaroni 
with  ihe  airs  of  a  coquette  you  meet  the 
mannen  of  a  down;  fear  keeps  him  in  some 
awe  before  ihe  men,  but  not  one  spaik  of 
passion  ba*  be  at  heart,  to  remind  bii 
the  ladies. 

Mrt.B.  Well,  we  must  mak#oiir  courtesy 


i.B.   We"v( 


■  courtesies   and 


Dr.  D..  Many,   the  fates   and   the  foHunes 
foriiid  that  you  should  go,  till  my  lonl  comes 

Luc.   Why  noir  if  my  lord  treats  me  al- 

ady  with  the  freedom  of  a  husband,  shouldn't 

I  begin  to  practice  the  indiflerence  of  a  wife? 

Dr.D.  Well,  but  the  supper,   Mr.  Pridge- 
ore;  you  ^  citizen,  and  leave  the  inpper? 
Bridge.  Your  fifty  mortal  poisons   have  gi- 
:n  me  my  supper:  scorpions,  and  batL 
toads — come,  let's  he  gone. 

Dr.D.  Would  they  were  in  your  p 


bats,  aod 
tExil. 

Gixv^lc 


SniHE  II.— An 
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1  Biiid&biiob.b'3 


iufTei'd 
ind  'lis  witb 


Enter  Miss   AnBUT    and  TrtiatL,   and 
Maid-teroant  arilh  LigUt. 

Aug.  How  I  am  watcb'd  in  th 
well  Enow,  Mr.  Tyrre! ;  Iherefoi 
not  (lay :  what  you  bale  done 
fnr  my  lake  I  never  can  ior%t\\ 
joy  I«e  TOO  now,  al  lait,  surmnunl  your 
dilBculliel  by  the  recOTcry  of  lord  Courtland: 
may  your  lite  neier  be  again  eipoied  on  my 
account. 

Tyr.  I  glory  in  prodecttog  vou:  when  be, 
or  any  olber  raka,  repeal!  tbe  like  ofTencc,  1 
shall   repeat   the  tike    correction.     I   am    now 

Eoing  to  my  uncle  Morlimer,  who  doei  not 
now  ihit  1  am  in  town.  Life  is  not  life 
without  tbeei  never  will  1   quit  bis  feel,  lill  1 


never  b«  taken  uflatteryby  aootber:  inabor^ 
my  lord,  1  must  entreat  you  to  let  ibe  *er- 
vanls  ibow  you  to  some  filler  aparlnteot.  I 
—    here   in   a  veiy   particular  situation,   and 


dara 


Aof.  Ala*!  What  hope  of  that  from  Mr. 
Mortimer,  whose  nigeed  nature  know*  no 
bappinesi  iliclC  nor  feela  complacency  in  that 
of  other*  ?  • 

'  Tjr.  When  you  know  Mr.  Mortimer,  tou'II 
find  bow  totally  the  world  mittakes  him.  Fare- 
well, my  dear  Augusta;  back'd  with  thy 
virtuous  wishes,  how  can  I  fail  lo  prosper? 

\He  goes  nut,  and  she  enters  an  inner 
ApartmenL  Tht  Maid-temant  imme- 
diately introdueet  Lord  Ahberoille. 

S^ro.  Air*  sale;  follow  me,  my  lord;  she 
IS  in  ber  bed-chamber. 

Lard  A.  Where  i  where? 

Serv.  There ;  where  you  see  ibe  ligbl  through 
the  glan-door.  If  1  thought  you  had  any 
wickeif  designs  in  your  head,  I  wouldn't  have 
brought  you  here  tor  the  world-,  I  should  be 
muraer'd  if  the  family  were  lo  know  i(:  for 
pity's  sake,  my  lord,  neier  belray  me. 

Lord  A.  Go,  gel  you  gone;  never  talk  of 
treason,  my  thougbls  are  full  of  love.  [The 
Maid-teroanI  got*  oui\  First  I'll  secure  the 
door;  'twill  not  be  amlis  lo  bar  this  relreal. 
\JLoclu  Ok  Door,  and  adoance*  to  the  Giost- 
door^  Ay,  there  she  is!  —  How  pensive  is 
ihatpoilurel — Musing  on  her  condition;  which, 
in  truth,  is  melancholy  enough :  an  humble 
cousin  lo  a  vuljtar  tyrant.— 'Sdeath,  she  can- 
not choose  hut'  jump  at  my  proposals.— See, 
she  weeps.— I'm  glad  on't— Grief  dispose*  to 
compliance — 'Tis    the    very    moment    to  assail 


Aug,  Who'*  tbcra;  who'*  at  ibe  door? 
Abl  — 

LordA.  Hnsb,  hush;  yonr  screams  will 
route  the  bouse. — Ti*  1,  nisi  Aubrey  —  'tis 
lord  Abhervtile —  Give  me  your  hand — Nay, 
be  composed. — Let  me  set  down  tbe   candle 


Yes,  I'm   tafei   but 
,  this  IS   no  place   to 


Aug.   Safe,   my   lord 

Ku   are   mistaken; 
me ;   or,   if  she 
meet  her  in. 

LordA.   Cat  glad  of  that;   hlets'd  jn   mis* 

Aubrey'*   company,   1   with    no    inleiTuptian 

from  miss  Bridgemore. 

Aug.   I  tbouTd  be   loalb  to    ibink   so: 


1  euesi  your  rea*o  _,   ..    .    

.    1  love  you,  madam ;  let  that 


of 


[A  rapping  it  heard  al  the  Honr. 
Lue.  \From  without^  Who'*  within  there  7 
Atig.    Hark,   barl,   mm   Bridgemore,   a*   I 

Imc.    Come   in !   why   yon   hiTe  lock'd  the 

Aug.   Lock'd  I   it  it  lock'd? — for  shame,   for 

lame  I   thus  am   I  sacriGc'd  to  jrour  uogene- 

>us  desist  ;-~tb<  must  come  in. 

LordA.  Slay,  >tay;  «he  mutt  not  find  me 
here;  there's  one  retreat;  your  cbamberi  lock 
me  in  there;  I  may  ttill  escape. 

Imc.  r^rom  aiiAout^  What  are  fan  about, 

ill  Aubrey?     Lei  me  in. 

Aug.    VVhere   shall  I  turn  myself?    You're 

lined  all:  if  you're  discoTered,  I  shall  never 
gain  belief. 

LordA.  Be  advised  iben^  we  baveonly 
this  chance  I efL  \Gaeato 

Lue.    Mils  Aultrey,   i' 

■mediately,  I  shalTcal 

■lock  the  door. 

Aug.  1  scarce  know  what  1  do.  TA/lerlocb- 

g  Lord  Abberiiille  in,  opent  t^viuttoard 
Door'^  There,  madam,  you Ve  obeyed. 

Lut.  VVhy,  surely,  yon  aflect  extraordinary 

■ivacy.     It  seems  you've  had  your  Tyrrd  in 

Aug.  Yes,  Mr.  Tjrrel  has  been  here. 
Luc.  Humph!  you're  ia  mighty  spirit*. 
Aug.  No,  madam ;  mv  poor  spirit*  luil  my 
)or  condition:  you,  I  hope,  are  rich  in  every 


,n«0.    A   Mivuiu   wv    luaflu   lu     iijiQK    *v,    an  luspiuQus  iru«,  your  luvcri 
arowal  of  baseaess    to  one    woman,  sboaldl     Aug.  I  bl|  to  be  excused, 


I'l  happy  I  can  see,  though  she 
allempls  lo  bide  it:  I  can't  bear  her.  \Atide~\ 

Pray,  miii  Aubrey,   what  are  jour  designs 

to  ruin  this  joung  man? 

Aug.  Madam  I 

Luc.  Can  you  now  in  your  heart  suppoie 
that  Mortimer  will  let  his  nephew  marry  you? 
Depend  upon'!  (I  lell  you  as  your  fi-iend)  al 
soon  ai  that  old  cynic  hears  of  it  (which  I 
have  taken  care  he  shall),  your  hope*  are 
crushed  at  once. 

Aug,  Wben  were  they  otherwise? 

Luc.  I'don'tknow  what  lo  make  of  ber— 
le  leeini  confut'd — her  eyes  wander  slran- 
cly;  walcbiog   the   bed-room   door — what  it 

ilie  look*  alT 

Aug.  Where  a.e  you  going? 

Luc,  Going'  Nay,  no  wbere— she'*  alarm- 
I — mist  Aubrey,!  nave  a  foolish  notion  in 
my  bead,  that  Mr.  Tyrrel's  in  ihii  bouse. 

Aug.  No,  on  my  word— shall  I  light  you 
your  room  ? 

iMc.  So  ready !.-No;  Tour  own  willierve; 

can  adjust  my  head-dre*t  al  your  glass — 
Hey-day ;  alf*  fttt— you're   locked  Ibe  door — 

Aug.  Hare  I,  indeed  ? 

Zdc.  Yes,  hive  you,  madam  {  and  if  my 
tuspidon't  "  1        >    ■     .. 


fAcT  n.  SciBB  1.]  FASHIONABLE  LOVER.  377 

Xuf.  Ob!  are yoD caugbl  ttlul?  Admilrnc.]  ACT  U. 

ScBNI  L—A  Library  In  MoartntK^s' House, 


r.u'S, 


^ttg.   You   cannot   sure  bo 
r>e  tke  saDctioQ  of  a  nicil. 

liue.   Bidiculouil    TD   niie   lb«   b( 
me  come  lo  tbe  bell- 
Hold  t   bold  I   jon   don't  Lnow   wbal 
:   for  jour   owo   lake  desiit:   to 
jour  o«rn  confuiion,  more  tban  mioe,    deiiil, 
and  seek  iit>  rurther. 

Lm:.  No,  madam;    if  I  spai-e  yon,  may 
■bame  Uiat  wa!li  for  you  fall  on  my  bead. 

-Aug.  Al  jour  own  peril  be  it  ibenl  Look 
there.  [Opem  and  discoBBr»  Lard  AbieroiUt 
Lidc.  AiloQiibingl  Lord  Abberrille!  Tliij  i 
indeed  eitraordiRary ;  tbii,  of  all  frolio  mo 
dero  wit  and  gallantry  baTe  giien  birtb  10, 
u   Id  the  neweil  and  the  boldeit  ilyle. 

Lord  A.  Upon  my  life,  misa  Bridgemore, 
mj  tuit  hai  been  entirely  innocenL 

I^ic.  Ot,  yci  I  1  give  you  perfect  credit  for 

Irour  innocence-,  the  hour,  tbc  place,  your 
ordibip'i  cbaracler,  the  lady'i  compoiure,  ali 
are  innocence  itaeFf.  Can't  you  affect  a  ,  litlli: 
aurprise,  ma'am,  at  finding  a  gentleman  in 
your  bed-room,  tbougb  you  placed  bim  tbere 
youraeir?  So  excellent  an  aclrei*  migbl  pre- 
tend ■  fit  on  the  occasion:  Ob,  you  have  not 
batr  your  part. 

Lorii  A'  Indeed,  miii  Brjdgemore,  you  look 
HpoD  thti  in  too  aerioua  a  ligbt. 

Luc.  No;  be  aiiured  I'm  tibamied  with  yoi 
addrosi  yon  are  a  perfect  faibioiiable  luve 
lo  agreeable  to  iniile  ui  lo  your  bouie,  i 
welHired  to  be  fttini  home,  and  lo  conaide 
ale  U>  liail  poor  miu  Aubrey  in  our  al 
■ence:  altogether,  I  am  putiled  which 
prefer,  yolir  wit,   polileneis,  or   your  bonou 

Aug.  Mil*  Bridgeraore,  'li>  in  rain  to  urge 
My  innocence   to  >ou ;   beafeo   aod    my 
beart  acquit  rae ;  I  mutt  endure   the   eel 
of  the  worU. 

Luc.  O  madam,  with  lord  Abber^ille'i  pro- 
leetion  you  may  set  tbat  at  nought:  to  I' 
I  recommend  you:  your  company  in  I 
bouse  will  not  be  *ery  welcome.  \K. 

Lord  A.   \To  lur.  at  the  goer  aul]    I'ben, 
madam,  ib«  shall  come 
n>y    ami    are    open   la 
nothing,  set  her  at  defi> .      ,  „      , 

lo  my  protection;  yon  iball  face  your  tyrant, 
outface  her,  shine  aboTs  ber,  put  her  down  in 
•plendouras  in  beauty;  he  no  more  the  seniiv 
thing  her  cruelly  has  made  yoU|  but  be  the 
life,theIeaderoreach  public  pleasure,  tbeenvy  of 
all  womankind,  the  mitlreis  of  my  bappineis — 
Aug.  And  murderer  of  my  own.  No,  no, 
my  lord,  I'll  perish  Arst:  the  list  sur>i>ing 
OTfiban  of  a  noble  house,  I'll  not  digrace  il: 
from  tbe»e  mean ,  unfeeling  people,  who  lo 
the  bounty  of  my  ancestors  owe  all  ibey 
baTe,  I  shall  expect  no  mercy;  but  you,  wbom 
cren  pride  might  teach  some  Tirtue,  you  to 
tempt  me,  you  with  unmanly  cunning  to  se- 
duce distress  yourself  created,  sinks  you  deep- 
<r  in  contempt  tban  heaien  sink*  me  inpo- 
Terty  and  ibame.  [Exit. 

Lord  A.  A  lery  unpromising  campaign  truly ; 
one  lady  lost,  and  the  other  in  no  way  of 
being  gained.  Well,  I'll  return  to  my  com- 
pany; there  i*  this  merit  boweoer  in  gaming, 
tbat  it  mabei  all  losses  appear  tririal  but  ils 
own,  \Exit. 


>nd    )angli 


of^e- 
g   with 


MOfLTIMEIl  alone. 

Mart.  So!  so!  another  day;  another  twelve 

hours  round  offolly and  cilriTagance:  'psbaw! 

I  am  sick  on'L     Wbat  is     '     — " 

niiu  arc    about?    Jarring 

each  other,  while  a  vast    a.  .       

rtins  the  whole  country  at  discretion. 

Enter  J&kvis. 
Now,  Jarrii,  whit's  ynur  news? 

Jart  My  morning  budget,  sir,  a  breakfast 
of  good  deeds  .  the  ofienngs  of  a  full  heart, 
and  the  return  of  an  empty  purse.  There, 
sir,  've  done  your  errand;  and  wish  bere- 
aAcr  yon  could  find  another  agent  A>r  your 
charities. 

MorL  Why  so,  Charles? 

Jar.  Because  the  task  grows  beaiy ;  beside*, 
n>  old  and  foolisb,  and  the  sight  is  loo  af- 
feeling. 

Mori.  Wby  doesn't  do  like  nte*  then? 
Sheath  a  soft  heart  in  a  rough  case,  'twill 
wear  Ibe  longer;  veneer  tliyself,  good  Jarvis, 
as  thy  master  does,  and  keep  a  marble  out- 
side to  the  world.  W£o  dreams  that  I  am 
(he  lewd  foot  of  pily,  and  tbou  my  pander, 
Janis,  my  proiider?  Vou  found  out  the  poor 
fellow   then,   the   half-pay   officer   I   met   last 

Jar.  Wilb  diflicully ;  for  he  obtruded  not 
bis  sorrows  on  the  world;  but  in  despair  had 
crept  into  a  comer,  and,  with  his  wretched 
family  about  him,  was  patiently  eipiring. 

Mort.  Pr'ylhee,  no  more  on'l :  you  sav'd 
bim;  you  relievy  him;  no  matter  how;  you 
made  a  fellow-creature    happy,   that's  enough. 

Jar.  I  did,  sir;  but  bis  story's  so  aETcclinB — 

MorL  Keep  it  to  thyself,  old  man,  then; 
why  must  my  beart  lie  wrung?  I  loo  am  one 
of  nature's  spoil]  children,  and  bav'n't  yet  left 
off  the  tricks  of  the  nursery.  - 

Enter  Servant. 
Seri>.  Sir,  Mr.  Tyrrel'i  come  to  town,  and 
begs  10  see  you. 

Mort.  Let  bim  come  tn. 


Enter  TvBUBt. 
,   what   bringi  you   lo   town?    I 
a  prisoner  in  the  country. 


]  holds  wby 

'e    you    llli'd  up 
b  thrui  - 


MorL    Well,    sir,    how    __ 
your  time?    In  practising  fresh  tl 
penting  of  that  which  ii  past?     You've  drawn 
your  sword  to  salisly  one  man,  now  think  of 
satisfying  the  rest  of  mankind. 

Tjr.  Xou  know  my  story,  sir:  I  drew  my 
sword  in  the  defence  of  innocence;  to  punirii 
and  repel  the  libertine  attempts  of  an  enno- 
bled niHiao  ;  every  man  of  honour  would  have 
done  the  same. 

Mort.  Ves,  bonoor:  yoa  young  men  ara 
subtle  arguers ;  Ibe  cloak  of  bonotir  covert 
all  your  faults,  as  tbat  of  passion  all  tout 
foUie.,  ' 

Tjr.  Honour  is  what  mankind  have  made 
lit}  md  as  we  hold  our  live*  upon  tlxse  fans* 
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l^'rank,  you  are  one  from  prejudice, 

ciple;  Uiererore  we'll  talk  no  m    

are  you  lodeed  ? 

7yr.  Al  the  hotel  hard  by. 

Mori.  Then  mo»e  your  ha; 
keep  bouie  wilb  me :  you 
bate  such  opposite  punuiii  i 
jnille;  beddei,  they  tell  me  ^ 
Will  make  a  good  companion  of  yon;  you 
•hall  rait  at  one  lei,  white  I'm  employed 
with  t'other,  and  thus  we  may  both  gratify 
our  fpleen  at  once. 

FjT,  O,  air,  unlesi  you  ran  conient  lo  hear 
the  prai*es  of  my  lorely  girl ,  from  hour  lo 
hour,  in  endleii  repetition,  never  aufTer  — 
within  your  door*. 

Mori.  Thy  girl,  Frank,  ii   every   thing  but 
rid>,  and  Ibat^  a  main  fank  b  tb.      -  ^ 
of  a  lady?)  UN^ectiona. 

lyr.    Fill  it  up  then,  dear   uncle; 
of  your'i  will  do  ii. 

Mart.   True,   boy,  a   word  will  do 
'lij  a  long  word ;  lii  a  lasting  one ;  it  ibould 
be,  tberelore,  a  deliberate  one; 
your  girl;    Fm  a  aour  fellow;   lo   the   world 
think*  of  n)ci  but  it  i(  agaioit  tbe  nroi 
rich  I  war;  poyeKy   may  be  a   miiVorl 
mis*  Aubrey;  it  would  be  bard  to  mak 

Tjr,  How  generous  is  that  icntiir 
Let  me  have  your  consent  for  myende 
at  obtaining  ber's,  and  I  shall  be  most 

MorL  About  it  then;  my  part  issooi 
ready;  yours  is  the  task :  you  are  to  find  out 
happiness  in  marriage;  I'm  only  lo  proiide 
you  with  a  fortune.  [Erit  Tjrrft\  Well, 
Frank,  I  suspected  ifaou  hadst  more  courage 
than  wil,  when  I  beard  of  thy  engaging  in  a 
duel ;  now  thou  art  for  encounl'nng  a  wife, 
lam   coniinc'd   of  it     A    wife!   'sdeath,   lure 


bappy. 


e  fallen 


andtl 


Enter  Colin  Macleod. 
Colin.   The   gnde  lime   o'day  to  yttn,  gndi 
naisler  Mortimer. 
Jffor^  \WM,  Colin,  whal'i  liie  newsatyour 

Colin.  T^y,  do  great  spelP)  of  news,  gudi 
bith;  aw*)  things  with  us  gang  on  after  Ibi 
auld  sorL  I'm  weary  of  my  life  amongst  'era . 
tbe  murrain  take  Vm  all,  >ilie>)  a  family  of 
frvebooleri,  maisler  Mortimer;  an  I  speak  a  ' 
word  to  *em,  or  preach  up  a  little  needful 
economy,  hoot!  the  whole  clan  ii  up  in  arms. 
I  may  speak  it  ■□  your  ear,  an  tbe  dell  him- 
mII  was  to  turn  housekeeper,  he  could  na 
pitch  upon  a  litter  set;  fellows  of  all  irades, 
countries,  and  occupations;  q ragamulTin  crew j 
the  tery  refuse  of  the  mob,  that  caona'  count 
past  twa  generations  without  a  gibbet  in  their 
scutcheon. 

Mart.     Ay,    Colin,    thingi    are    miserably 
cbang'd  since  your  old  master  died. 

I)  «u.n<i.T.  •)  All.  t)  ta.1.. 


[Act  n. 

Cnlitt.  Ah,  maiiter  Mortimer,  it  makes  my 
art  drop  blude  lo  think  how  much  gude 
uniel  [  ha'  call  away  upon  my  laird;  iTaith 
I  baniia'  illnled  him  ollial;  1  gec'd  him  rules 
aiims  of  gnde  husbandry  in  plenty,  but 
vain,  the  dice  ha'  deafen'd  him. 
t.  Yes,  and  destroyed ;  his  head,  heart, 
happiness  are  gonr  '-   — -- - 


the  leasl 
Colin.  Ecod  and  that's  no  trifle  ii 


r  los 


M/irL  Whence  learn  you  ibat? 
CoUn.  From   Utile   Napblbal!   of  SL   Man- 
Axe:  whe  '  .       .    ■> 


.  lend  hin 


a  man  bori-ows  money  of  a  Jew, 
mplioii  no  Christian  can  beround 


lord  driten  to  such  wretched 


regu- 


Mnrt.  Is  Vou 

■bins? 

Colin.   Hoot!   know  you  not  that  < 
ling  gamester  has  his  Jew  ?     He  is  yi 
doctor  in  a   desperate   case;   when   the   __ 
lars   have   brought   you   to   death's   door,   the 
quack  is  tDviteJ  to  usher  you  in. 

Mort.  Your  Jew,  Colin,  in  the  present  case, 
favours  more  of  the  lawyer  than  the  doctor; 
for  [  take  it  he  makes  you   sign   and   seal  as 

og  as  you  have  effects. 

Colin.  You've  hit  the  nail  o'the  hedei  my 
iaird  will  sign  lo  anjr  thing;  there's  bonds, 
and  blanks,  and  bargains,  and  promissory  no- 
I  damn'd  sight  of  rogueries,  depend 
id  he  had  a  bundle  for  hi*  breakfast, 
lillle  Napbtali  could  carry;  I  would 
iken  bij  bock');  and  yet  he  is  na' 
half  the  knave  of  yon  fat  fellow  upon  Fish' 
street-hill. 

Mori.  Bridgemorr,  you  mean. 

Colin.  Ay,  ay,  he^  al  Ibe  bottom  of  the 
plot;  ibis  Mule  Hebrew's  only  his  jackall. 

Mori.  I  comprehend  you:  Bridgemore,  ud- 

T  cover  of  this  Jew,    bai    been    playing   Ihe 

urer  wKh  \nri  Ahherville,  and  means  to 
pay  his  daughter's  portion  in  parchment;  this 
must  he  prevented. 

Colin.  You  may  spare  your  pains  for  that ; 


natch  is  off. 


end  Colin,  what  baa  put 

Colin.   Troth,   maister   Mortimer,   I  cauna' 
satisfy  you  on  that  bede;   hut  veitemrght  the 

t'ob  was  done;   metboiight  the  business   never 
lad  a  kindly   aspect  from,  the  first. 

Mort.   Well ,   as   my   lord  has   got   rid  of 
miss ,   I    think   be   may  very  well  spare  her 

Colin.    Odiooks,   but  that's   no   reason   he 
should  lose  his  ovrn. 
Mort  That,  Colin, 
to  hinder;   yet  even  that  shall' he    aitrmpted: 
find   out  the   Jew   that   Bridgemore   has  em- 
ployed, and  bring  him  hither,  if  you  can. 
Colin,  Let  me  alone   for  that;   there   never 
ac  a   Jew   since   Samson's  time   ihal   Colin 
luld  na'  deal  with ;   an  be   hangs  bock,   and 
111  na*  follow   kindly,  troth,   111    lug   him    to 
you  by  the  ears;   ay,   will  I,  and   bis   maister 
the  fat  fellow  into  the  bargain. 

Mort,  No,  no,  leave  me '  lo  deal  vritb  Bridge- 
ore;   III  scare  away  that  cormorant;  if  tbe 
son  of  my  noble  friend  will  he  undone,  il  na- 


I,   may  be  past  my  p 
I   that  shall   he    altrm 
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cITort 
to  sa*e  him.  XExit. 

Bt   beaven,   j'ou   <peak  tb*t   like   a 
ntfeman.     Ah,   maialcr  Mortimer,  in 

he  that  want*  money,  w 
I  Scotland,  now,  few  hi 
c  can  do  wilhoul  it.  [Exit. 

I  Budgbhokb' 


fn/er  BniDGBHOM  and  Dn.  Dklid. 
Bridge.  But  what  it  all  ihi*  to  me,  doctor 
wrhile   f   bave   a   good   hoiuc  over  mj   bead, 
'vrhal  care  1  if  the   pyramids  of  Esyi  ' 
aunh  into  the  earth  ?    Lontlon,   thanh 
will  lerre  my  turn. 


ain't   coot    enough  for  tl 


Bridge.  Good  eoouah  1     Why  what  i: 
It?     Wber«  can  you  TiTe  lo  well. 
Br.  D.  No  where,  coot  truth,  'li*  3 


like 


Wber«  can  you  TiTe  10  well. 

1  where,  coot  truth,  'li*  all  coofci 
sbopf  and  pulcben'-ibambleij  yourvcry 
ha»e  saioury  namei;  your  Poultry,  yourPye- 
cnmer,  and  Pudding^lanc,  your  Bacon-alley, 
and  Fislutreet-hill  hcrcj  oViy  oord,  ibe  map 
of  London  would  fumith  out  an  admirable 
pill  of  fve  for  a  lord  mayor'i  dinner. 

Bridg*.   Well,   doctor,  I'm   contented 
Flsbilreel-bill ;   you  may  so  leek  for  lodgings 
yonder  in  the  ruint  of  Palmyra. 

Dr.O.    Ruint   indeed)   what   arc    all   youi 
new   huildingt ,    up   and    down    yotider,   bul 
ruini?    Improve   your  town   a   hitle   further, 
and  you'll   driie    every    man    of  trnie  out 
it;    plett   ui,   and   tave   ui,    by-and-by   not 
monument  of  antiquity   will   be  left   itandii 
Trom  LondoD-itone  to  Wettminiler-ball. 

Bridge.  And  if  the  commiiiionen  of  paying 
would    mend    the    ttreels    with    one,  and  pi 
aent   t'other   as   a   nujtance,    bone-ie(l< 
lawyert  would  h(     '         ' 

Dr.D.  Doi 
witb  every  thing  noble, 
ancirrnt  arnongjl  you;  turn  the  Tower  ofLon- 
don  into  a  Paulbeon,  make  a  new  Adelphi  of 
the  SaToy,  and  bid  adieu  to  alt  ages  hut  yoi 
own;  you  will  then  be  no  more  in  the  w>^ 
of  dericins  dignity  froni  you  progenilort,  than 
you  are  of  IraDsmlltiag  il  lo  your  posterity. 

Bridge.  NVell,  doctor,  well,  leave  mc  my 
opinion  and  keep  your  own;  tou'tc  a  lene- 
ralion  for  rust  and  cobweb) ;  1  am  for  brush- 
ing them  vS  wherever  I  meet  them :  we  are 
for  rumilhing  our  tbopi  and  warehouiet  with 
good  profitable  commodities;  you  are  for 
itoring  'em  with  all  the  monsleri  of  the  crct- 
*  lion :  1  much  doubl  if  we  could  terre  you 
with  a  dried  rattlesnake,  or  a  iluft  alligator, 
in  all  the  purlieus  of  Fithstrcet-hiU. 

Dr.D.  S.  stuft  alligator!  A  slufl  aMfTman 
would  be  sooner  bad. 

Bridge.  May  be  so;  and  let  ran  tell  you 
an  antiquarian  is  as  mucb  lo  seek  in  the  dty 
of  London,  as  an  alderman  would  be  in  the 
ruins  of  Herculanenm ;  every  man  after  hit 
own  way,  that's  my  maiira;  you  are  for  the 
pakry  ore;  I  am  lor  the  pure  gold;  I  dare 
be  awom  now,  you  are  at  much  at  home 
amongst  the  snakes  and  terpenlt  at  Don  Sal 
lero't,  at  I  am  with  the  Jew*  and  joblien  » 
Jonathan's. 


Dr.  D.  Cool  InUk,  Mr.  PAlgcm<M«,  'lit 
hard  to  say  which  collection  it  the  motlhinn- 
lets  of  the  two. 

Snltr  Mks.  Bhibgih  ou. 

Mrt.B.  I'm  out  of  patience  with  you,  Mr. 
Bridgcmore,  to  tee  youtlir  no  brisker  inthitbu- 
linets;  with  such  a  storm  about  your  ear*, 
you  stand  as  idle  at  ■  Dutch  sailor  in  a 
trade- wind. 

Bridge.  I'ruly,  love,  till  you  come  in,  I 
heard  nolbing  of  tbestonn. 

Mrs.B.  BecoUect  the  misadventure  of  U«l 
night;  the  wickedness  of  thai  strumpet  you 
have  harboured  in  your  house ;  that  viper, 
which  wonld  hever  have  had  slrengtb  to  sting, 
hadn't  you  warm'd  it  in  your  bosom. 

Dr.  D.  Failfa  and  truth  now,  I  bavn'l  heard 
better  reaioning  from  an  ooman  ihlt  maay  a 
day;  you  tbalf  know  Mr.  Prtdgcmorc,  the 
viperous  ipccirt  love  warmlb ;  their  tling, 
look  ye,  it  then  more  venomout;  but  draw 
'  eir  teeth,  and  they  are  barmles*  reptiles; 
e  coniurert  in  Pertia  play  a  tboiManu  faD> 
et  and  fan  net  with  'em. 

Bridge.  But  I'm  no  Pertian,  doctor. 

Mrt.B.  No,  aorconjurerneither;  you  would 
not  else  have  been  the  dupe  thus  of  *  pllltj 

Dr.D.  A  girt,  indeed!   why   all   ihe   Euro- 
pean world  are  made   the  dupes  of  girls:   Ihe 
*   '  ''      are  more  wiic ;  saving  your  pretence 
<c  seen  a  Turkitb  pacha   or   a   I'artar 
lie  threescore,  ay,  tbree  hundred  wives, 
with  infinite  more   ease  ant^  quiet,   tbao  yon 
in  manage  one, 

Mr*.B.  Manage  your  hutlerB let,  your  ball, 

and  beetlet,  and  leave  the  govemmeal  of  wi' 

vei  to   thote    who   have  'em;   we    itaod   on 

Briliib  ground  at  well  at  our  hutbands;  magna 

harta  tt  big  enough  lor  ut  both;  our  hiirof 

livorce  is  a  full  match  for  iheir  bill  of  right* 

it  any  lime:   we  have  our   commont,  doctor, 

.1  well  at  Ibe  men ;  tnd  I  believe  our   privi- 

Icget  are  at  well   managed  here  at  Sl  PauTt, 

theirs  are  yonder  at  Sl  Stephen's, 

Dr.D.   Your   privileget,  Mis.   Pridgemore, 

e  not  lo  be  disputed  by  any  in  tbia  compa- 

.  j\  and,  if  miti  it  at  well  intlrnded  in  ber^ 

[  with  my  lord  Aliberville  joy  of  hit  rcleate ; 

-'^at'i  all.  \ExiL 

EnUr  Ldcikda. 
Luc.  What  did  the  fellow  lay?  Who  teal 
that  old  mummy  hither? 

Bridge.   He  came  upon  a   qualifyiag  ine*> 

lage  from  lord   Ahhe;*ville,    at  I   believe;  but 

' '1  tuch    an  eitravaganl  old   blade'),   be   got 

nongtt   the   pyramids   of  Egypt ,   before  be 

•uld  well  bnng  it  out. 

Urt.B.  1  would  he  wit  there,  and  hit  pu- 
pil with   him;   don't  you  see   what  a   condi- 
tion our  poor  girl  it  thrown  into  ?  , 
Luc.   I  into   a   condition!     No;   Ibey   ihaH 
lever  have  to  aay  ibey  (brew  me  inia  a  cou- 
ition.    I  may  be  angry,   bul  I  tcom  to  own 
'm  ditappointed. 
Bridge.  That's  right,  cbild^  sure  there  are 
the  world  hevdes  l^^rd  Ahhcrville. 


if  I  car'd  for  any    of  the  tu,   if  he   i 

Goot^lc 
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■isgled  her  oift  from  all  womaDkini};  but  !l 
wai  ever  tbui;  ihe't  bom  to  be  my  evil  ge- 
nius; sure  the  men  are  mad — Tyrrel — lord 
Abbciiille — one  toucb'd  my  bear),  ibe  olher 
woundi  my  pride. 

Bridge.  VVby,  ay  \  tbere  ii  a  fine  eitale, 
a  noble  title,   great   couoeiioiu,  powerful  in- 

Luc.  Revenge  ii  wortb  tbem  all ;  drirc  her 
but  oul  of  doors,  and  marry  me  lo  a  coavent. 

Bridge.  But  Jel  us  keep  some  sb< 
slice;  Ibl*  may  be  all  a  Irolic  of  loi 
tillc'a;  tbe  girl,  perbans,  !i  innocent. 

Luc.  How  can  ibal  be,  when  I  am  miiej-able? 

Mrs.B.  Come,  ibe'i  been  lufTer'd  in  your 
house  too  lone;  bad  I  been  mrilreu,  sbe 
sbouid  hare  quilled  it  last  night  upon  the  jn- 
(laut:  would  jbe  bad  ne*er  entered  it. 

Bridge.  Tbere  you  make  a  bad  vrisfa,  Mri. 
Bridgemore;  ibe  bai  proved  the   best   feather 
in  my  wing;  but  caliber  down;  go,  daugbl 
call  berdowD. 


:C 


Luc.  I'll 
prevail  with 
the  odious  creature  more.  ||e; 

Mri.  B.  Wbal  is  it  you  are  always  bindnj 
at  about  this  girl?  She's  tbe  best  feather  in 
your  wing.     Explain  yourself. 

Bridge.  I  can't;  you  must  excuse  me;  'tii 
better  j'ou  should  neier  know  it. 

Mrs.B.  Why,  where'*  ibe  fear;  what  can 
you  bsTC  lo  dread  from  a  destitute  girl,  wilb- 
oiil  father,  and  without  friend? 

Bridge.  But  is  sbe  really  without  a  father- 
Was  I  once  well  ftsured  of  that— But  hush !  my 
daughter's  here — Well,  where's  miss  Aubrey  ? 


Re-e. 


r  LdcihiiA,  foUoefed  bj  a  Moid-ter- 


Luc.  The  bird  is  flown. 

Bridge.  Hey-day,  gone  off!   - 

Mrs.B.  That's  flat  couTiclian. 

Bridge.  W^hat  have  you  there?   A  letter? 

Lue.  Sbe  found  it  on  ber  table. 

Bridge.  Read  it,  Lucy. 

Luc.  Ibeg  to  be  excused,  sir;  I  don't  choose 
ID  touch  ber  nasty  scrawl. 

Bridge.  Well,  then,  let's  see;  TU  i«ad  il 
TOVsrir 

TAiratfs^  Sir — Since  neither  lord  Abber- 
"•''-'«  testimonj,  nor  my  moat  solemn  pro- 


Areater^  dismission  bjr  withdrawing  my- 
self for  ever  from  your  family:  haa/  the 
world  ivIU  receioe  a  destitute,  defet^ceiess 
nrpltan  I  am  noa>  to  prove  ;  I  enter 
trial  aiitfiout  any  armour  but  my 
iphich,  though  aisufficient  to  secure  to  me 
the  continuance  of  your  confidence,  i/aiU, 
by  the  favour  of  Providence,  serve,  Ihope, 
lo  support  me  under  the  loss  of  it 

AtLSOTA  Adbrbp 
Sot  she's  elop'd —  y'' 

MiV.B.  Ay,  this  i«  luchy;  ibere'i  ai/cnd 
nf  her;  this  make*  it  her  own  act  aud^deed; 
give  mt  tbe  letter;  go,  you  need  not  wait. 

\To  the  Servant. 

Serv.  Madam  I 

Lu^.  Uod'i  you  hear?    Leave  tbe  room. 

Sen:  Pray  don't  be  angry;  I  bej  to  speak 
a  word  to  yon. 


Luc.  Go,  go,  another  time;  Tm  busy. 
Seru.   I'le  done  a  wicked   tbibg;   and  if   1 
don't  discbarge  my  heart,  'twill  break,  it  is  so 

Mrs.B.  VVhal  bare  you  done?  Speak  onL 
Serv,  Why,  IhaiehccD  tbe  mean*  ofruin- 
~   -■■   innocent  person;   for  such  'mis*  Au- 


mg 
brey  is. 

Bridge,  flaw  so?   Go  on. 

Sere.  'Twas  I  that  brought  lord  Abbernllc 
last  nigbl  inip  ber  chamber,  unknown  lo  her: 
1  thought  it  was  i  little  frolic  to  surprise  her; 
but,  when  I  heard  ber  scream,  I  was  alarmed, 
and  ran  and  liiteaed  at  Ibe  door. 

Luc.   Well,  and  wbal  then? 

Serv.  VVby,  then  I  heard  her  chide  him, 
and  desire  him  lo  be  gone;  yes,  and  but  just 
before  you  came  up  sUirs,  1  beard  tbe  poor 
youDs  lady  reproach  him  bitterly  for  bis  base- 
ness  in  making  loie  to  her,  when  be  was  en- 
gaged to  you,  madam:  indeed,  she  is  a*  in- 
nocent ai  the  habe  unborn, 
shall      Luc,    Go   your   way   for  a  umpletoo ,  and 

y  no  mure  about  the  malter. 

Serv.  To  be  sure  1  was    a  simpleton  to  do 

1  (lid;  but  I  tbould  never  surriye  it,  ifany 

mischief  was  to  follow.  [McA 

Bridge.    What's  lo  be  done  now? 

Mrs.B.  Whal's  to  be  done?  why  let  her 
take  her  course;  'guilty  or  not,  what  matlera 
it,  if  every  man  who  offers  for  your  daughter, 

to  turn  aside  and  follow  afler  her? 

Luc,  True,  where's  the  woman  who  can 
pardoD  that?  indeed,  had  she  been  really  cri- 
minal, 1  could  hare  endur'd  her  belter,  for 
then  1  bad  bad  one  qualiflcalion,  which  ihe 
bad  wanted;  now  she  piques   me  erery  way. 

Eater  Servant. 
Serv,  Ix>rd  Abbenille,  madam,  desires  to  be 
Imilled  lo  say  a  word  lo  you. 
Luc.  Who?  Lord  Abherville? 
Mrs.B.  Oh,  by  all  means  admit  him;  now, 
Lucy,  show  yourself  a   woman   of  spirit;   rc- 
~  live  faim,   mccl  bii  iusullins  visit   with    he- 
lming Contempt, — Come,    Mr.    BHdgeraore, 
t  us  leave  them  to  tbemselves. 

[E.reunl  Mr.  and  Mrs.    Bridgeioore. 
Luc.  Ahem ;  now,  pride  support  me. 

Enter  Lobd  AsBlKVltLB. 

Lordj4.  Miss  BHdgemore,  your  moil  obe- 
dient; I  come,  madam,  on  a  penilenlial  er- 
rand, lo  apoloaiie  to  you  and  miss  Aubrey 
far  the  ndiculaus  situation  in  which  1  wa« 
surprised  last  nigfat, 

Luk.  Cool,  easy  villain  !  VAtide. 

Lord  A.    I    dare   say ,    you    laueh'd    most    ' 

,arlily  atler  I  was  Jn't.  ^ 

Luc.    Most   incontioeDlly-incomparahlc    as- 

irance!  {Aside. 

Lord  A.  Well,  I  forgive  you ;  'twas  ridicu- 
lous enough;  a  foolish  li^hc,  hut  absolutely 
harmless  he  assur'd:  I'm  glad  to  find  you  no 
longer  serious  about  il — Bui  whore's  misa  Au* 
hrey,  pray  ? 

Luc.   You'll  find  her  probably  at  your  awn 
door;  she'*  gone  from  hence. 
Enter  Servant, 

Sera.  Mr.  Tyrrel,  madam, 

Luc.  Show  bim  in,  pray— Uj  Icwil,  yott'v* 
I  olijeclion.  .,  . 


[Act  IIL   Sckhs  l.j 
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iMrdA.  None  in  life;  1  know  bim  intiBia- 
telyt  but  if  ynu  pleate,  1^  ukc  m;r '****l  70" 
■nay  bare  buiinew — Curie  on'l,  be  ii  tbe  U- 
dy's  lover.  \Aaidt. 

liuc.  Nay,  I  iiuiit  upon  joiir  etaying — Now 
malice   itaod  my   friend! — Gowi  1        ' 
you,  airy  you're  welcome  to  town. 


\A*ide. 
eat? 
wilii 


SnUr  Tykkki. 

Tjrr.  1  thank  you — I  am  wrong,  1  believe 

iour  lenanl  should   not   haTc  ibo%n   me  !r 
ere:    \!a    with    miu    Aubrey    I    revest    lo 

Iaic.  Lord  ALkerrille,  you  can  direct  Mi 
Tf  ml  to  miu  Aubrey ;   ibe   baa  left  tbia   fa 

I'jr,  Madam — My  ford — I  beg  to  know- 
I   don't  undentiod — 

LordA.   Nor  I,   upon  my  *ou 
any  tbine  10  maJicioui? 

Xtic.  My  lord,  wby  don't  you 
Tyrr«l  may  bave  particular   ' 
Aubrey. 

Lord  A.  .Why  do  you  refer  to  me?  How 
should  I  know  any  thing  of  mu*  Aubrey  ? 

Litt;  Nay,  I  ask  pardon;  perliapi  Mr.  Tyr- 
rcl'a  wai  a  mere  visit  of  complimmL 

Tjr,  Excuse  me,  madam;    1  coofeu 
an  errand  of  tbe  most  lerious  sort 

£mc.  Then  it's  cruel  not  to  tell  him  where 
you've  plac'd  her. 

Tjr.  Plac'd  her! 

Lard  A.  Ay,  plac'd  ber  indeed!  For  heaven' 
take,  what  are  you  aboul.? 

Imc.  Nay,  I  bave  done,  my  lord ;  but  after 
laal  nigbl's  fatal  discovery,  1  conceived  you 
'would  no  longer  aflect  any  privacy  a*  to  your 
situation  with  misi  Aubrey. 

T^r.  Wbat  did  you  discover  latt  night, 
snadam?  tell  me;    X  oavc    an  interest  in   the 


Luc.  I'm  sorry  for'l,  for  then  youll  not  be 
pleas'd  to  hear  thai  she  admits  lord  Abber- 
villa  by  night  into  her  bedroom,  locks  him 
lip  in  it,  and  on  detection  the  next  morning, 
opealf  avows  her  guilt,  by  eloping  to  ber 
Aallanl. 

Tjr.  What  do  I  b«ar?-My  lord,  my  lord, 
if  this  is  true — 

LordA.  What  then?— \VUt  if  itia?  Muat 
I  account  to  yoO?    Who  mokea  you  my 
quiailor  ? 

Tyr.   Juatice,    humanity,    and   that  control 
which  virtue  gi<es    me   over   Jti   oppos«rs:    if 
more  you  would,  with  anguish  I  confeii,  my 
heart  unhappily  was  plac'd  on  her  whom  j< 
have    ruin'd;     now    you'll    not    dispute    n 
right. 

Lard  A.   This    is    no    place    to   urge   yo 
right;  I  shall  he  found  at  home. 

Tjr.  I'll  wait  upon  you  ibere.  [^'f  1/  Tyrrel. 

LordA.  Do  so — your  servants-Miss BHdge- 
more,  i  am  infinitely  your  debtor  for  tliii 
agreeable  visit ;  I  leave  jrou  to  the  cnjnymeDl 
or  your  many  amiable  virtues,  and  the  pleas- 
ing contemplation  of  wbat  may  probably 
ensue  from  tbe  interview  you  bave  provided 
for  me  with  Mr.  Tyrrel.  [ExU. 

Lut.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  I  must  be  leas  or  more 
than  woman,  if  1  did  not  relish  tbw  ret»- 
Uation. 


ACT  DL 

:e»  \.~The  Street,   cpaA  a  di$tanl  -flt» 
of  the  Si/uare. 
Enter  Colin. 

Colin.  Ah,  Colin,  thou'rt  a  prodigal;  a 
thriftless  loon*)  ihou'st  been,  that  could  na' 
keep  a  little  pelf  to  tbysall  when  tbou  hadat 
got  it;  now  ihou  maj^st  gang  in  this  poor 
geer ')  to  iby  life's  end,  and  worse  too  fi>r 
auebl  I  can  tell;  'faitb,  mon,  'Itras  a  smeart 
lilile  hysack  of  money  tbou  faadit  scrap'd 
logetfaer,  and  the  best  part  of  it  had  na'  been 
laA  amongst  thy  kinsfolk,  in  the  islti  of  Skey 
and  Mull;  muckle  gude  may  it  do  tbe  weim* 
of  ihem  that  ha'  itT  There  was  Jamie  Mac 
Grejor,  and  Sawney  Mac  Nah,  and  the  tw« 
braw  lads  of  Kinruddio,  with  old  Charley 
Mae  Doujfall,  my  mother's  first  husband's  se- 
cond cousin:  by  my  tol  I  could  na'  see  such 
near  relaliont,  and  genllemeo  ofsich  aundeni 
families,  gang  upon  oare  feet,  while  I  rode  a 
horseback;  1  had  been  na'  true  Scot,  an  I 
could  na'  ge'en  a  countryman  a  gude  lafk  *) 
upon  occasion. 

J  As  he  it  going  out  Mi**  Aahrey  enter*, 
ug.   That  house   is   Mr.    Mortimar'a;    and 
yet  1  can't   resolve   to   go  to  it:    to  appeal  to 
Tyrrel  is   a    dangerous   step;    it   plunges   him 
—  ■-  '-  my  unprospcrout  concerns,  and  puts 
seconJtime   in  danger;    stiU,   sl&I  I 
know   not  how    to   let  him   tliink    me  guilty: 
wretched,  unfriended  creature  that  I  am,  what 
shall  1  dor  [At  the  it  going  oulColin  adoance*. 
Colin.   Haud  *)  a    bi!,   lassie,   you  thai  ar« 
bewailing;  what'a  your  malady? 
Aug.  Sirl  Did  you  speak  to  me? 
Colin.    Troth,    did   1;    I    were    loath  to  lei 
afdiction  pass  beside  me,  and  not  ask  it  what 


aiPd. 


u  know  me  |] 

a  tbe  way  lo  help  you. 


n't  that  enough  ? 
Aug.  I  thank  you:  if  I  hav«  yonr'pity,  that 
all  my  case  admits  of. 

Colin.  Wha'  can  tell  that?    I  may  be  better 

an  I  seem ;  as  sorry  a  figure  as  I  cut,  I  bave 

as  gude  blude  in  my  veins,    and  as  free   of  it 

■ —    as  any  Briton  in  the  lood;  troth,  an  you 

if  my    country,    madam,    you   may   nave 

beard  as  much. 

Aag.  I  do  not  question  it;  but  1  am  not  of 
Scolland. 

Colin.  Well,  well,  an  if  you  bad  tbe  de'il 
bit  the  worse  should  ]  ha  lik'd  you  for  it; 
It  it  was  not  your  lot;  we  did  na'  maka 
■rs.ills;<)  Paradise  iUal  would  na'  bald  <) 
I  mankind,  nor  Scotland  neither;  and  let  me 
tell  you,  tbera's  na'  braver  or  more  auncicnt 
people  underneath  heaven's  canopy ;  no,  nor. 
nation   of  the    terrestrial    globe    wha   bava 


Aug. 


love  and  charity  for  one  another. 

f.    Well,  air,   you  aeem  to  wiah  to  da 

irvice:    I've  a   letter  here;   I  cannot  well 


deliver  it  myaelf;  if  you  are  of  tbia  neigh- 
bourhood, perhaps  you  know  tbe  house  oF 
Mr.  Morlimer. 

Colin.  Bool!  hoot!  I  ken  him    well;  1  camft 
fn'  thence  hut  now. 


E)  HdI' 


1)  lacL     «}  H 


Goot^lc 


FASHIONABLE  LOVER. 


Aug.  Will  you  lake  chai^  of  thii,  and' 
give  It  as  directed  f  the  genllenun  will  be  found 
at  Mr.   Mortimer's. 

Colin.    To  Francis  'I'yrrel,  eiquire — Afa!  bd 


Aug.  Is  that  bis  cbaraclcr? 

Cnlin.  Noi  but  be  caooa'  well  be  true 
twa  at  ibe  same  time. 

Aug.  Hi*  beart's  engag'd  it  «eenw:  what 
the  ladj'i  name? 

Colin.  Woe  worth  ber  name!  I  canna'  t 
collect  it  Dow;    an  it   bad    been    a   Scottish 
Dame,  I  should  na'  let   it  slip  so;   but  I've  no 
mig[ily   memory    for   your    Eogtiib   calliogs  \ 
they  do  na'  dvrell  upoo  my  tongue:  out  on'l ! 
'lit  with  a  grele  fat  lubber  yoni^r  in  the  city 
tbat  she  dwells;  a  fellow  with  a  paunch  below 
hi*  Rullet,  like  the  poke  of  a  petican;  and  no 
1  cat)  to  mind,   'lis  Aubrey   fs   her  name;   a 
ay,  Wt  Aubrey;'*be'>  the  nappy  woman. 

Aug.  Is  sb*  the  happy  woman  P  Well,  si 
if  you'll  deliver  that  fetter  into  Mr.  Tyrre 
hands;  there  is  no  treason  in  it  against  mi 
Aubrey;   she  herself  is   privy  to  the  conteni 

Coltn.  You  need  na'  doubt  but  I  shall  honde 
it  to  bim ;  1  were  a  sorry  child  an  I  could 
grudge  you  that:  wbereshajllbringhii 

Aug.  It  requires  none. 

Colin.  But  an  bo  crates  to  know  yoi 
where  mun  f  say  you  dwell? 

Jug.  I  have  no  house,  no  home,  n 
friencT,  or  refuse  in  this  world;  oor 
ibis  moment,  fainting  as  1  am  with  i 
and  fatigue,   know  where  to  find 

Colin.  Come  with  me  then,  and  I  will  show 

Jou  one;    ah!    woe  U  me,  we  hanna'  all  cold 
earts,    that  occupy    cold    climates:    I 
rcele«s   loon    indeed,    when    Proridi 
le    so    much    fdr    mc,    an  1  could    i 
bock  a  little  to  a  fellow  creature. 

Aug.    Who  you  may   be  I  know  Dot;   but 


icntim 

know,  in  tbis  wretched  person  you  beliold  her 
whom  you  think  the  envied,  the  beloved  mii- 

Colin.  Mis*  Aubrey!  you  miss  Aubrey!  Hi 

~      "    '      about  us!   and  baa  that  grete  fat 

~  n'd  bis  bock  upon  you? 

stomach  be  hi 


a" 


im,   ugly  hoi 


lid  find  in  my    hea 


Aug.  Have  patience;  'ti*  not  he,  lord  Abber- 
ville's  the  source  of  my  misfortunes. 

Colin.  Ah,  woe  Ibe  while  ihe  more's  hii 
ihame,  I'd  rather  hear  that  be  were  dead. 

Aug.  Do  not  mistake  affliction  for  disgrace, 
Fm  innocent. 

Colin.  I  see  il  in  your  face:  would  I  cnul^ 
say  as  much  of  bim. 

Ang.  You  know  bim  then. 

Colin.  Ay,  and  bis  father  afore  bim:  Colin 
Macleod's  my  name. 

Aug.  Colin  Macleod! 

Colin.  What  do  you  start  at?  Troth,  there'i 
no  shame  uponl;  'tis  nought  a  bit  the  wor*e 
^r  my  wear;  honesty  was  aw  my  patrimony, 
and,  by  my  sol,  I  hanna' spent  it:  I  serve  lord 
AbbcrviUe,  but  not  hi*  vices. 


Aug.  I  readily  believe  you;  and  |i 

you   of  it,   put  me,   1  beseech  you,   in  some 

present  sbeller,   till  the  labour  of  my   hands 

can    keep   me,    and    bold    me    up   but  for  a 

breathing-space,   till  I  can  rally  my  eibaustcd 

spirits,   and  leam  to  struggle  with  the  world. 

"olin.  Ay,  will  I  by  my  sol,  so  heaven  gives 

and    woe  betide  the  child  that  does    you 

>ng!    I  be    na'  smutbly  *)  spoken,    hut  you 

I  find  me  true.^And  look,    the    first   door 

J'n  upon,   1  ken  Ibe  name  of 
,     'tis    a    gudely    omen    and 
prognoilic;  the  Macintoshes  and  Macleods  are 
>w  of  the  same  blood  fra' long  antiquity:  had 
ve  searcb'd  aw  the  town  we  could  na'  find  a 
belter.    [Knocks  at  Ihe  Door\  Odtooks,  fear 
-lolbing,   damsel,  an  sbe  be  a  true  Macintosh, 
'ou  need  na'  doubt  a  welcome.  .  [Mrt.  Ma~ 
:intosh  comes  to  Ihe  Boor\  Gude  day  to  you, 
madam,   is  your  name  Macintosh,   pray  you? 
Mrs.M.  Il  is:  what  are  your  commands? 
Colin.  Nay,  hau'd  a  bit,  gude  child,  we  com- 
mand  nought;    hut  being,  d'ye  see,  a  Scottish 
in    of  yours,    CoFin    Macleod    by    name, 
e   a    lodgment  in   your   bouse  for   tbi* 
poor  lassie. — Gude  troth  you  need  na'squanl>) 
it   ber  so   closely;    there  s   nought  to  be  su- 
ipected;  and  though  she  may  na  hoasi  so  long 
I  pedigree  as  you  and  1  do,  yet  for  an  Enajisb 
family,  she's  of  no  despicable   house;   and  as 
for  reputation,  gude  faith  the  lamb  is  not  more 
innocent:  respecting  mine  own  sail  I  will  na' 
lunl,    but   an  youVe   any   doubts,  yon   need 
i'  gang  a  mighty  length  '  lo  satisfy  'em:   Vm 

Mr».  JH.  I  see  enough  to  satisfy  me;  she  is 

perfect  beauty; — pray,  young  lady,  walk  sn; 
pray  walk  up  slairs,  you  are  heartily  weU 
~  <me;  lack-a-day,  you  seem  pileously  latigu'd. 

Aug.  Indeed  1  want  repose. 

Colin.  ItesI  vou  awhile;  I'll  deliver  your 
letter,  and  call  on  you  anon. 

Aug,  I  thank  you.  [Enters  the  Haute. 

Mrs.  M.  Heavens,  what  a  lovely  -J ' 

Colin.   Hand   you   a   bit,   you'vi 
kindly,  consin  Macintosb,   but  yft'n 

'  ^ng,  d'ye  see ;  here,  take  tbis  money  in 
londe,  and  let  ber  want  for  nought. 
.  Jf.  You  may  depend  upon  my  care, 
n.  Ay,  ay,  1  ken'd  you  for  a  Macintosh 
at  once;  I  am  na'  apt  to  be  mistaken  in  any 
of  your  clan;  and  'tis  a  comely  presence  that 
you  have;  tioth  .'tis  the  case  with  aw  oi  yon; 
the  Macintoshes  are  a  very  personable  people. 

Another  of  my  Scottish  cousins — 
Oh,  this  new  -name  of  mine  is  a  most  thriving 
device  to  book  in  customers. 
[Exit. 
Scene  U.  —  A  Room  in  Lomi  ABBK»yin.B's 

Enter  Lout  Abbekvjllb,  followed  hj  aeoeral 
Sen/ants. 
Lord  A.  You  are  a  most  anrcasonaUe  set 
of  gentry  truly;  I  have  but  one  Scotcbman 
in  my  family,  and  you  are  every  one  of  yon, 
cook,   valet,   butler,   up  in  arms  to  drive  Dim 

La  Jeu.    And  wilh  reason,  my  lord;    mon- 
eur  Colin  it  a  grand  financier;   but   he  hsM 
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a  litlte  of  irbal  we  cill  la  nialadie  du  payj; 
lie  ii  too  oeCQnomique;  it  i>  DOl  forttie  credit 
or  mi  lord  An^lois  lo  be  too  oecoaoinique. 
Lmrd  A.  I  think,  La  JeunciM,  I  facTe  htta 
at  some  pains  to  pui  tbai  out  of.dijpule:  but 
get  yoB  Rone  all  tovclfaer,  and  jend  tbe  fellnw 
to  me;  T  begin  lobe  ss  lir'd  of  bim  u  ;ou 
are.  — [firrunt  Servanu\ — H!#  honut;  ■>  mv 
reproach;  tbeie  raical*  natter  while  tbey  roll 
mc:  it  anger)  me  that  une,  wbo  bai  no  ilake, 
no  inlereit  io  my  fortune,  jhould  huiband  it 
more  frugally  than  I  who  am  the  owner  and 
the  lufierer:  ia  ifaorl,  he  i*  the  gla«>  in  which 
I  aee  myKlf,  and  the  reflection  tortures  nke; 
my  licel  ba«c  deibrm'd  me;  gaming  baj  made 


Enter  Coliit. 
(Jome  hilber,  Colin;  what  ijlbij  Ihear  of  you? 
Colin.  Saiins  your  preience  1  should  gneu 
a  pratty  many  liei;  'twill  mostly  be  the  case 
ifhcn  companiAiis  in  office  giTC  characters 
one  of  another. 

Ijird  A.     But   what   ii   he   whom   nobody 
speaks  well  of?  You  are  given  up  on  all  hands. 
CoUn.   And   so  must  truth  itsall,   when  the 
de'il  turns  historian. 

Lard  A.  You've  been  applauded  for  your 
liluntness;  'tis  no  recoinmendalion  to  me, 
Macleod;  nor  shall  I  part  from  all  my  family 
to  accommodate  your  ipken;  from  the  stable- 
boy  to  my  own  valet,  there's  not  a  dometlic 
in  this  home  gives  you  a  good  word. 

Colin.  Nor  ever  will,  till  I  prefer  (heir  in- 
terest to  yourij  hungry  ouri  will  bark:  but 
an  your  lordship  would  have  us  regale  our 
friends  below  stair*,  while  you  are  feasting 
yours  above,  gadiooks,  I  have  a  pratly  many 
countrymen  in  town,  wilb  belter  appetites  iban 
purses,  who  will  applaud  the  regulation. 

Lord  A.  TIs  fnr  such  purses  and  such  ap- 
petites you  would  be  a  (It  provider;  'tis  lor 
the  latitude  of  the  Highlands,  not  for  tbi 
meridian  of  London,  your  narrow  scale  o 
economy  is  laid  down. 

Calin.  Economy  is  no  dispace;  'tis  batter 
living  on  a  little,  than  outliving  a  great  deal. 
Lord  A.  Well,  sir,  you  may  be  honest,  bill 
you  are  troublesome;  my  lamily  are  one  and 
all  in  arms  agatnit  you;  and  you  must  know, 
Colin  Macleod ,  I've  great  obgeclion  to  a  re- 
bellion eitber  in  a  family  or  stale,  whatever 
jou  and  your  countrymen  may  think  of  ihi 
matter. 

Colin.  My  lord,  my  lord;  whanyou  havi 
shad  >}  the  tludc  of  the  olTendera,  it  is  na 
generous  to  revive  the  olfence:  a*  for  mini 
awn  particular,  heaven  be  my  judge,  the  realrr 
of  England  does  na'  baud  a  heart  more  loya 
than  the  one'I  strike  my  honde  upon. 

Enter  DocTon  Dudid. 

Lord  A.  So,  doctor,  what's  the  news  with 
jou?— Well,  Colin,  let  me  hear  no  more  of 
these  comjilainti;  don't  be  so  considerate  of 
me— and  hark'e,  if  yon  was  not  quite  so  par- 
simonious lo  yourself,  your  appearance  would 
he  all  the  better. 

CoKn.  Troth,  Fd  be  belter  habitsd,  but  I 
canna'  afford  iU 

Lord  A.   Afford  it,   sirrah?    Don't  Lknow 
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Hiugb,  if  you  bad  but  spirit 


you  have  money  e 
to  make  use  of  il? 

CoUn.  True;  hut  I  fain  would  keep  a  little 
}gctbcr,  dVe  see,  lest  you  should  noL  [£cjt 

Or,  Zt,  Flessingupon  us,  bow  the  man  prates 
and  prattles!  Twas  but  this  morning  he  wm 
dilfering  and  disputing  truly  about  pedigree* 
and  antiquities,  though  I  can  count  forty  and 
four  generations  from  tbe  grandmolber  of  SL 
Winifred,  as  regulariy  as  a  monk  can  tail 
his  beads. 

LordA.  Lmtc  your  generation*  to  tbe  worms, 
doctor,  and  tell  me  ityou  carried  my  message 
-Bnt  why  do  I  ask  that?    When 


!   finishing 


to  Bridge 
myself  am  cotne  from  pulling   the 

ind  to  that  treaty:  and  really  ifyour.^  

will    keep    companions   who    are    handsomer 
'' —  tbemselves,   they  mustn't  wonder  if  their 

Kaclriy. 
.  Ah,  my  lord  Appertille,  my  lord 
Appervillr,  you've  something  there  lo  answer  fbn 
Lord  A.  Preach  not,  good  siity-liTe,  ihy 
cold  conlineoce  lo  twen ty -three ;  the  star*  are 
n  my  debt  one  lucky  throw  at  least;  let  tbem 
bestow  miss  Aubrey,   and   I'll  cancel  all  tbal'l 

East.    \^A  Servant  deliuera  a  Letter^    What 
ave  we  here?^Fmm  Tjrrel   I  suppose — No, 
'tis  Irom  a  more  peaceable  quarter;  my  com- 
lodious   Mrs.   Macintosh.    (Heads] — Chantc 
hat  Uiroivn   in   my   May  a  girl,   thai  tjuite 
ecUpteg  your    mist    Somen:     come    to    me 
vrilhoul  lot*   of  time,    leti  the  bird  should 
Nt   the  >»i>rf.— What  shall  I  dof    I  have 
little  stomach   lo  the  business.    Aubrey  is 
mv   goddess,    and   'li*    downright   heresy  lo 
Ibllow  any  other. 

Enter  another  Servant. 
Serv.    My  lord,   a  person  wilhout  sa] 
imes  with  a  racommendalion  liom 

LardA.   What  sort  of  a  person? 
Sere.    A  little   ugly   fellow:    1  be 


Harr^ 


LnrdA.  Thai's  right,  )  bad  forgot:  my  Jew 
'-  fairly  |aded;   sir  Harry's  probably   is   better 
lined;    so   let   me   see  bim:   who   is   in  the 
anti  chamber? 

Seru,  I'bere  are  several  persons  wailing  lo 
speak  wilb  your  lordship;  tbey  have  called  a 
great 

'   ra^.  fiv.  av.  tnev  come  i ^,   __ 

e  conduct   that 

I,  lo  my  closet, 

t  other  people   call  again.    \Exil 

ml]   Doctor,    if  any   of  my    particulars 


ugly  fello 
bid  those 


:  tell  '( 


:,  don't  let  'e 


to  Mrs.  Mac- 
ih's;   they'll  know   tbe  place,   and  nw  fcu' 
siness  in  iU  [Exii. 

l}r.  D.   Tbey  may  guess   that  without  tbe 

S'fl  of  divination  truly:  ah!  this  passion  u 
e  prejudice  of  education!  He  may  thank 
France  and  Italy  for  this:  1  would  have  carried 
him  through  Ingria,  Eslhonia,  nnd  Livonia; 
through  Moldavia,  Bessarabia,  Bulgaria,  Thrace  g 
from  the  Gulf  of  Fialand  to  the  Straits  of  the 
Dardanelles.  Tis  a  chance  if  he  had  aeen  a 
human  creature  in  the  whole  course  of  bi* 
travels. 

Enter  Tthkbl. 
Tyr,    Doctor,    forgive  me   tbis 
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tACT  III. 
)  mucL?    Tbai's 


preuine  sort. 

Dr.D.  Buiioua  iodeci}! 

Tjr.  \et,  busineis,  sir:  Ibcg-jou  to  inform 
me  where  to  find  bim. 

Dr.  D.   I  lake  it,  Mr.  Tjrrei,  you  an 
of  hii   particular*,   therefore   1  tell  jou, 
gone  to  Mrs.  Macintoih's;  g  comiaoiliou: 
of  a  podj,  who  follows  one  trade  in  ber  shop, 
and  anoUicr  in  her  parlour. 

Tfr,  Ye*,  yet,  I  know  her  well,  and  know 


i'  take   hi*  fortune  to 


.  liiii 


■  llnr 


II  hu  buiinesi:   I  take 


Dr.  D.  IHe8)urc  i 
for  granted  he  Gniit 
Tiiiti  there. 

Tjrr.  Yei,  ihe  gratification  of  a  de*il;  the 
pleasure  of  defacing  beauty  and  deipoiting  in- 
nocence, of  planting  eTertasling  misery  in  tbe 
human  heart  for  one  licenlious,  transitory  - 
'lis  there  he  holds  his  riots;  thither  he  is  j 
lo  repeat  his  triumphs  oier  my  unhappj> 
Aubrey,  and  confirm  Tier  in  her  sfaame. 

Dr.  D.  Ay,  I  suppose  miss  Aubrey  is  tht 
reigning  passion  now. 

Tjr.  Gurs'd  he  his  passions,  witber'd  be 
hit  powers!  Oh,  sir,  she  was  an  angel  once: 
Mch  was  the  graceful  modesty  of  her  deport* 
ment,  il  seemed  as  if  the  chastity,  which  now 
to  many  of  her  sex  throw  from  them,  centered 
all  with  her. 

Dr.  D.  IVe  told  too  much;  this  lad' 
mad  as  be-VVel[,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  1  can  lay  but 
little  in  the  case;  women  and  palrlics  I  nexer 
deal  in;  in  other  words,  I  abhor  cucltoldom, 
and  have  do  passion  for  the  pillory.  [Kxit, 
Enter  Colin. 
Colin,  Gang  your  gait  for  an  old  smoke- 
dried  piece  of  goat's-flesh.  \ShutM  Iht  Doorl 
Now  we're  alone,  young  gentleman,  there's 
something  for  your  private  reading. 

(Delivers  a  LeUer. 
r^r,*  What  do  1  seer    Miss  Aubrey' 
Why  does  she  write  to  me?    DislracUon,  how 
this  racks  my  heart. 

Colin.  Ay,  aod  mine  loo;— Ecod,  it  gare  il 
tic  a  pull,  I  canna'  for  the  sol  of  me,  get  il 
back  into  its  place  asalu:  gude  truth,  you'll 
fmd  it  but  a  melancholy  tale. 

T/r.  IReade}  I  am  the  marlyr  of 
accident,  tvhich  never  ivitt Jind  credit ;  under 
this  stroke,  I  can't  conceal  a  arish  lltat  Mr 
Tjrrel  tvoald  not  give  me  up ;  bal,  at  hi 
tingle  opposition  to  the  tvarlift  reproach 
might  be  at  dangerous  lo  him,  at  il  must 
be  ineffectual  to  me,  I  earnestlj  advite  him 
to  forget  the  unfortunate  AirctrjTA, 

What   am   1  la   conclude?    The   paper   looks 
like  ianacence;   the  words  as  toll  at  modetly 
could  utter. — The  marlyr  of  an  accident!  She 
calls  il  accident;   why  thal't  no  crime.     Alas 
it  might  be  accident  wblch   threw  temptatioT 
in  her  way,  but  Tolunlary  guilt  which  yielded 
to  ihe  tempter;  of  him  she  makes  no  mention. 
Pray,  sir,  inform  me;  you  have  seen  this  lady — 
'  Colin.  I  bafe, 
Tjr.  Discours'd  with  her — 
Colin.  I  hate. 
Tjr.    In  tbat  ditcourte,   do  yon  recollect  If 
she  named  lord  Abbenille? 

Colin.  I  recollect  the  taid  he  irat  lb* 
of  her  misforlunet. 


Tyr.    Ay,  did  tb>  lay  i 
guilty  beyond  doubL 

Colin.    You're   risfal)    '' 
cuilly  took:    I  would    n 
father  hit  faults. 

Tjr.  Why  you  then  give  him  up.  Oh! 
'lit  loo  palpable!  But,  pray,  did  the  herself 
gire  you  Ibii  letter  for  mei* 

Colin.  With  her  own  hoodes;  gude  faith, 
tbe  heart  wilhin  you  would  ha'  mailed  lo  have 
seen  the  manner  of  it. 

Tjr.  Tbat  agnaTales  my  torture  l~Where 
was  it  you  left  her?  In  what  wretched  habi- 
tation f 

Colin.  Hool!  no  ditparagement  upon  her 
hahilation;  there's  nougbl  of  wrelchednest 
about  it:  odiooki!  she's  wilh  a  lady  of  as  gude 
a  family! — But  you  mun  be  as  close  as  wai, 
d'ye  tee;  ye  munna  mang  >)  the  secret  to  my 

Tyr,  Well,  well,  tbe  place— 

Colin.  Nay,  'tis  bard  by ;  a  cousin's  of  mine 
own ;  a  comely,  courteous  woman  as  you'd 
wish  to  commune  wilh;   one  Mrs.  Macintosh. 

Trr. 'Sdealh!  thai  confirms  il!  There,  sir, 
bring  me  no  more  letter*:  whelher  you're  dupe 
or  pander  in  ibis  business,  I  desire  nerer  to 
be  troubled  more.  fE^cit. 

Colin.  Hoot!  what  the  fiend  poitetses  you  ? 
What  lime  o'the  moon  it  ibis?  The  lad's  an 
errant  bedlamite.  There's  mischief  in  ihe  wind; 
and  ihit  same  laird  of  mine  is  at  the  bottom 
of  it:  gadiookt,  there  goes  maisler  Mortimer; 
111  tell  him  aw  ihe  case,  and  take  bis  counsel 
1  tbe  whole.  [Exit. 

Scene  IIL— Mrs.  Macintosh's  Houtr. 

Enter  Mns.  Macintosh  and  Tyrhbl. 

Mrt.M.  Well,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  ifyou  must  and 

III  be   heard,    you  must;   but  pray  be  short, 

my  time  is  preaous. 

Tjr.  So    IS  my  peace    of  mind:    you've  got 
lady  in  your  bouse  hat  taken  that  from  me 

Mrs.  M.  What  is't  you  mean  ?   What  lady 
ne  I  in  my  house? 
Tjr.  Miss  Aubrey. 

Mrt.  M.  Miss  Aubrey !  You  mistake  i  1  never 
lard  the  mme. 

Tjr.    Come,    you   and   I   have   long   been 
lends:  answer  me  truly,    does  not  Lord  Ab- 
Tville  Tisil  a  lady  here? 
Mrs.  M.  Well,  if  he  does,  what  ihen? 
TV/-.    Why  then  that  lady  hat  Undone  me; 
■he  nai  broke  my  heart. 

M,    Yes;   but  her  name's  nnt  Aubr«yi 
my  lord  calls  ber  Somers. 

Tjr.  Let  my  lord  call  her  what  he  will, 
>in  what  new  name  he  pleases  to  elude  my 
arch,  tlill  I  must  tee  ber. 
.  Mrs.  M.  Why  you're  mad  turc  lo  think  of 
tuch  a  thing;  i  thought  you  knew  me  better: 
violate  a  trust?  No,  no,  young  man,  thal't 
not  my  principle)  you  see  no  lady  here. 
Why,  sure,  I've  not  maintained  an  honourable 
-k •—  ;_  |j,j  ^Qijd  till  now,  to  make  away 


character  ii 


Tjr.  If  Tou  suspect  me,  stay  and  be  present 
I  our  conference. 
Mrt.  M.  Yes,  and  wo  have  my  lortl  come  in 

t)  Tell. 


SciNK  3.J 
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and  Micb  nS)  and  a  lihlnit-boBl  cniiif  be(w!xt 
jrou;  no,  Mr.  Tyrrd,  mine'*  a  jobcr  wdU 
coDdueled  family: — Hiub,  ai  1  live,  here  comes 
m^  lord:  d«ar  Tyrrel,  be  adriied,  come  along 
wilh  r^K,  and  betake  jouridf  out  of  his  waj. 
Tjr.  No;  III  not  se«k  a  i|uarrel  wiib  lord 
Abbcrrille,  but  I  cannol  fly  frombim:  go,  go, 
and  leBTc  ui  lo  cAcfa  otber. 

*  \_S.Kit  Mr*.  Maeiniofh. 

Enter  Lokii  Axbbkvilu. 

Lord  A.   Tyrrel!— VVhal  brin^a  jOu  bera? 

Tki«   ii   no   place   of  laeeling;    if  jon'Te  xnj 

^..1 :._    ._ :_ _:..    Aubrey** 

r  DolbiDg 


ea|>lanatioii   to   require    upon    i 
account,  cone  to  ny  bouae:  I  ai 

Tjr.  My  lord,  when  Tin  aunred  niiu  Aubrey 
is  In  tbii  bou«c,  and  ma  you  bcr  Tisitor,  1 
can  iolefprel  for  myaelf. 

LordA.  Miu  Aubrey  in  tbiibonie!  Yoi 

Tjrt  Come,  *tii  io  lain;  your  Scolcbman 
told  mc  *o;  your  Mr*.  Macialoib  bcrseJf  con- 
feaaad^h. 

Lord  A,    Humpb !    after  all,   'iwouU   be   a 

lucky  bit,   abould  tfaii  be  true:   it  may   be  lo. 

{Aiide. 

Tjr.  If  yoH  t«^>r«  mora  wilnefua  to  what 
I  say,  bere  come*  an  uidiiputaUe  one,  nU* 
Aubrey  bertilr. 

"Eater  Miaa  Adbkei. 
Aug.  CHi,  Mr.  Tyrrei,  tbi*  is  gMieroa*  in- 
deed! lord  Abberritle  bere  too) — lis  wbat  I 
dreaded.  Vou  bare  miacbief  in  your  minds; 
bnl,  I  beseech  you,  laaTe  me  lo  my  mit- 
fortun**,    nor  cad  away   a   tbougbl  upon   ■ 


1  paticBce 


>ui>t. 


Tjr.  Tm  saliiGed;  and  il 


do  you  acquit 
lo  your  siluatioof 

^Uf.  i  accuse  no  one ;  Isubmitwitb  patience: 
I  am  conlenl  to  be  tbe  only  sufierer  io  ibis 
business,  .and  eameally  entreat  TOU  lo  desist 
D-om   any  allercalion   witb  lofd  Abberrille   on 

Jl  religiously  obey 
your  pardon  for 
1  repeal  il  more. 

I   to  heboid  you 

of  tbe  moment,  and  bid  farewell  to  you  for 
STer.  \Kxit, 

Aug.  Astonishing! 

IiOrd  A.  Tbere,  madam,  you  perceive  tbe 
lo*e,  the  bonour  of  that  gentleman. 

Aug.  Could  I  have  thought  this  of  bira? 
Now  I'm  truly  wretched. 

LordA.  No,  madam,  if  my  purse,  my  pei^ 
SOP,  my  auiduous  anient  loie  can  nil  the 
vacancy  bis  faliebood  makes,  you've  bad  no 
loss:  dry  up  your  tears,  you'*e  yet  a  friend; 
smile  only  on  my  wishes. 

Aug.  fio,  my  lord,  00 ;  you'*e  made  me 
wrelched,  guilly  you  shall  never  make  me. 

LordA.  Inexorable  girl,  will  notbing  move? 
Then  I've  no  longer  any  lemu  to  kc«f :  call 
to  mind  where  you  are;  in  a  bouse  whi're  I 
am  master;    surrounded  by  creatures   wbom 


MarL   Ay,   what  is  it  you  mean,   my  lord? 
LordA,  Mortimer!  'idealh,  Mbat cril gcnliu 
cooducted  you  hither? 

Mort.   {Goea  la  the  Door'\   Nay,  my  good 

Enter  Colin. 
lis  honest  man  was  my  conductor:  wbile 
>u,  lord  Abberville,  in  a  distioguish'd  rank 
..e  openly  assaulting  innocence,  he,  in  his 
humble  po^,  is  secretly  supporting  iL — If  you 
come  under  that  description,  madam,  I  am 
your  defender;  if  not,  I  hare  no  lurlber  busi- 

Aug.    Why   should   1  urge  my  ianocence? 
am  unforlunale,  I'm  poor;  your  nephew,  sir, 
ill  lell  you  that  is  cause  sullicienl  for  ahao- 
doning  me. 

Lord  A.  Tbis  grows  loo  seriousi  I  scorn  lo 

iteal  that  from  you  half  my  fortune  could  uol 

purcbasB,    J   believe  you  are   a*   iqnocenl  ai 

heaven  first  form'd  you;   and  to  convince  the 

world   in   what   esteem   t  hold   your   virtues, 

here,  before  Mortimer,   I  oiler  you   ray  hand, 

and  lay  my  title,  rank,  and  fortune  at  your  feel. 

Ai4g.    No,   there   may   ha  a  legal  proslilute 

well  ai  a  licentious  onei  bad  you  a  world 

give,  afler  your  base  eiperimeiit,  you  cau- 

il  offer   any  thing  that   I  shall   take.      You 

ay  find  otfaers  Icsa  eiceptiom;  but  In  a  noble 

ramily,  though  stiipped  of  fortune,  \kf\is  will 

sllll  be  pride. 

Lord  A.   1  see  my  fate;  I  see  a  prfpoises- 

on  in  your  heart  loo  ilrona  for  me  to  sbake: 

1  plainly  perceive    thai  Mr.  Tyrrel  can'oiTcDd 

wilb   more   impunity   than   I   can;    however, 

Mortimer,  you  are  a  man  of  bonour:  I  reiign 

nisi  Aubrey  into  your  bands  for  tbe  present, 

ind  shall  expect  you  will  avail^ourseif  of  no 

iiifair  advantages  fiTcr  me.  —  flbclend,   I  find 

iiisi  Aubrey   is  lo  tbank  you  for  this  season- 

ble  visit  of  Mr.  Mortimer's.  {Exit 

Mort.  Come,  madam,  you  arenow  my  ward; 

Bridgemore   must  struggle   bard   to    get  ypn 

Aug.  Sirl — Mr.  Mortimer!  You'll  pardon 
e,  but  mnsi  I  ihiuk  you  serious?  If  what 
lu  BOW  propose  is  meant  in  kindness  to  me, 
must  say  ibe  world  has  oot  done  justice  lo 
lur  charaiaer:    I   have  been   Uugbl   to  look 

upon  you  as  no  friend  to  our  sex  io  particular. 
MorL  No*  am  I ;  your  sex  have  broke  treaty 

with  ns,    pass'd  the  bounds  betwixt  us,,  forc'd 
lur  very  lavemi,   and   from    being   once 

tbe  glory  of  my  country  are  become  its  sfaamr, 
Aug.  Itut  all  have  not  done  this — 
MorL   Nor  um   1  ihen  at  enmity   with  all: 
virtuous  individual  is  of  no  sex,  no  country. 
Colin.    No   country?    HootJ    A   true   North 

Briton  will  give  up  his  virtue  afore  his  counlrr 
'  any  time. 
Aug.  Yes,  and  I  tbiok  it  was  a  partiality  to 

your   countij,   ratb«r  tban   to   virtue,   which 
'  :termin'd  you  to  put  me  into  this  house. 
Colin.  Dull  take  me  now  and  all  my  kindred 


FASHIONABLE  LOVER. 


[Act  IV. 


with  me,  if  I   knew  ou|^t  about  ibe   hoiui , 
more  tban  the  name   of  Macintoib   upon   Ibe 

Mart  Time  wilJ  clear  all  (hingi  np ;   a 
neni  miaconceplion  ii  gone  Ibrtb ;  mj  mpb 
I  percelie,  baa  fallen  unJcr   il.    At  for   poor 
Colin,  bii  design  io  bringing   ynu  hilber  w! 
inare  tban  innocent,  depend  upon    ii,   it   wi 
noble)  1  ha*e  beard  bis  slory,  and  at  my  re- 
quest be  brings   me   berc :     comrnit  joorself 
nMrefore  to  my  protection,  and  rely  upon  my 


jtug.  How  shall  I  answer  you?  Your  gene- 


wbeli 
fort.  I  geaeroui  1  No,  I  a 


or  any  other  faibio 
Colin,  you'll   settle 


labte  rake, 


.     Q  that  6l 

J     .         .  s  at  my  bouse. 

Colin.  Mr  country-woman!  The  fiend  a  bit! 
I  never  will  beliere  sbe  has  a  drop  ofScotlisfa 
Uude  in  aw  her  compoiilion ;  u  I  shall  an- 
swer I  neier  blush'd  before  far  any  of  the  na- 
me: there  mail  be  somelbing  spurtout  in  bei 
feneilogr :  141  haie  a  little  serious  talk  will 
er  on  that;  ISe  got  the  pedigree  of  the  Mac- 
intoshes at  my  fiosers  ends ,  and  if  there's 
e'er  a  flaw  in  her  descent  'twill  tbis  and  Noah, 

Kdiooks,  m  wager  a.kundred  pounds  Ij^o^e 
r  an  impostor,  [£ci£ 

ACT  TV. 

SCKKI   L — FjSHSTKEBT-ltlll. 

'     '  Enler  Adb&kt. 

Auh,  If  Bridgemnre  hasnt  shifted  his  abode, 
that  is  the   bouse;  'twas   there   that   ei^teen 

Sears  ago  1  lost  a  wife,  and  )efl  an  inrinl 
aughler.  AIl~ditposing  ProTidence,  who  bast 
ordain'd  me  to  this  hour,  aud  through  innu- 
merable toil*  and  dangers  led  me  back  to  tbii 
kBecting  spot,  can  it  be  wondered  at,  if  I  ap- 
proach It  wilfa  an  anxious  aching  heart,  un- 
derlain as  I  a-  if  Ih=  '■  ^■" 
What  (ball  l^o? 
better  I  should  ne^ 
doors;  if  sbe  survives,  how  shall  1  disclose 
myself,  and  tell  ber  she  baa  still  ■  father?  Ob, 


that  unko* 


),  I  could  but  catch 


a  sight  of  ber,  gaie  till  I'd  gratified  my  long- 
ing, and  till  this  tbrobbing  might   abate!   1*11 
,   walcfa  the  door  till  somebody  comes  out,  that 
I  may  speak  to.  \Stept  aside. 

Eater  ColIk. 
Cnlin.  The   murrain   light   upon   this   Flsb- 
ftreet-bill,  whercTer  il  may  he :  1  would  it  ha^ 
na'  got  its  name   for  nought,')   that   I.  might 
fairly  small')  it  out,   for  1   am   dear   bewa' 
der'd.')    Jobnny  Groal'i  house  would  as  soc 
be   found   as   tbis   same   Bradgemore's.      Oi 
cries,  turn  o'ibis  bonde,  one  o'lhal,  and  t'otbi 
stares  and  grins  forsooth  hecaaie  I  hanna'  got 
the  modem  gabble  on  my   tongue,    but   speak 
the   language   in   its   auucient   purity.     Hoot! 
tbis  mon  seems  of  a   bailer   sort,  and   perad- 
Tenture  would   Concede   an   answer.      Speet 
you,  gentleman,  I  pray  you  wfauch  way  feads 
to  Fislistreet-hlll, 

l)  Notlunf.         •)  ii»Wr^       S) 


t  Ifaoe  alreadj ; 


■  Fisb- 


Aub.  Yon  a 
street-bill. 

CnUn.  G»d\a<Ai\  and  that's  tbe  reason  I 
could  lind  il  na'  n^ere  alse.  Ken  yon  one 
Ilradgemore'*,  may  1  aik? 

Aub.  He  bad  ui'd  to  Kve  in  yonder  bouse 
with  (he  great  gates;  but  it  is  many  year* 
since  I  haie  been  in  EnglaW. 

Colin.  I'iaith,  you  need  na'  tet  me  that;  I 
apprehend  as  much  from  your  ciiility. 

Aab.  Give  me  leave  now  in  my  turn  to 
ast  you  a  few.  queilions. 

Colin.  \'Vith  aw  my  heart;  you  haie  gude 
right;  you  may  interrogate  me  frerlv.' 

Aub.  You  are  ocquaiated  with  ibis  Bridge- 


CoHn 

Aub.  And  what  does  it  consist  of? 

Calm,  Trolb,  of  a  spouse  and  daughter. 

Auh.  Are  they  all? 

Colin,  Ay,  and  enongh  in  aw  gude  reason; 
tbe  de'il,  sir,  in  bis   TCngeancC   need   na'   add 

third. 

Aub.  Bui  Io  be  sarions;  tell  me,  1  beseech 
you,  do  yon  know  ofno  one  else  in  Mr.  Brid- 
gem  ore's  family, 

Colin.  Of  none. 

Aidi.  What  do  I  bear?  Pray  recoHed  your- 
self; you  don't  seem  Io  know  bis  house ;  per- 
haps you   are   not   well   acquainted    with   bis 

'o/i>i.  Aw  that  be  owns  I  know;  what  base- 
begotten  brats  he  may  have  scu Iking  up  and 
''"wn  in  holes  and  comers,  troth,  1  can  (  prc- 

id  to  say.~The«e  city  calUe  somelimea  will 
break  pasture, 

Aub.  You  miscooeeiTC  me,  honest  friend: 
has  ue  ^oung  bdy  of  the  narne  of  Aubrey 
come  within  your  kaowled^? 

Colin.  Ay,  ay,  poor  lasiia,  ^e  once  liv'd 
with  Bradgemore;  the  worse  luck  bei'*,  but 
thai  is  o*er ;  she  has  got  her  libeily ;  sfae^  now 

Aub.  1  undenland  yon — She  is  dead.    . 

Colin.    Dead!    Heaven    forefend!     An    you 

would  gire  me   time,   1   would  ba'  told  you 

she's  released  from  yon  Tat  fellow's   lyrannv; 

oa'  more:  out  on  him,  Gllhy  porpoise,  aw  tbe 

bowels  in  his  belly,  though  he  bas   got  gude 

contain  one  grain  of  pity:  troth, 

she  might  ha'   slarr'd   and 


with  hrs  gude 
perish'd  in  tbe  sirecis. 

Aub.  V\'bat  isl  you  tell  me?  In  the  same 
breath  you  bring  my  hopes  to  life  and  mur- 
der them  again.  — iilarVd  in  the  atrcet*!  I 
thought  she  bad  an  affluent  fortune. 

Colin.  In  virtue,  sir,  nought  else;  and  that 
will  not  pass  current  for  a  dinner,  Zook*, 
.iTid  I  my  sail,  hy  heaven's  gude  providence, 
had  na'  stapt  in  upon  ihe  very  nick  of  time, 
my  life  upou*t  she  bad  been  lost. 

.Yud.  Come  Io  my  arms  then,  whosoe'er 
Ibou  art,  and  wonder  not,  Ibr  thou  bast  sav'd 

J  daughter. 

Colin.  Daughter!  Gadtooka,  you  make  my 
sort  jump  to  my  laps*)  for  joy.  Are  yon 
liss  Aubrey's  falner? 

Aub.  I  am  her  father. 

Colin.  An  if  I'd  found   mine    awn   I   could 


Gixv^lc 


Sewn  2.1 

m*"  beea  mote  bppy.  Wall,  waU,  I  b«pc 
you'll  merit  yow  eude  foriuaei  br  roj  lol 
TOuVe  got  an  angd  »f  ■  cbild  —  Hut  where 
Lbt«  yon  been  buried  aw  ifae  while  i  for  we 
believ  d  von  dead. 

j4nb.  You  «ball  bear  all  my  tlory,   but   tbii 
ia  no  Gt  place  lo  tell  It  io:    lalufy  me  Gnl  if  i 
my  poor  cblldii  lafe. 

Colin,  Fear  nought,  ihe'i  lafe 
Mortimer;  1  b(i  brr  but  thii  mo 

Au».  Who  i(  Mr.  Mortimer? 
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of  one;  bis  tongue  wound*  and  bi*  heart  ma- 
ke^ whole;  be  jBnit.be  known  aad'  not    de- 
scrib'il :  an  you  will  bail  awhile  in  fonder  !■- 
Tern  till  I  coma    trom   Bradgemore's,   I'JI  ac- 
tMHnpany  you  lo  where  your  daugbler  ia. 
jiui.  Agreed!  I  Tear  Ttc  been   miilakcn 
tbia  Bridgamora;    three  year*  ago  1  conda 
to  him  a  cargo  of  great  raiue  Irom  Scand 
ooa;    if  be  has  robb'd  me — but  till   I'fc    ii 
mf  daugbler,  I'll  luapend   my    in^iuiry.     Step 
with  me  into  yonder  la  •em,   ibere  we'll  con- 
cert the  means  of  bringing  Bridgemore  lo  an 
iaierriaw  at  Mr.  Morlimera.     Come,  my  gnod 
beoelactor,  how  fortusale   wai    this    meeting! 
I  Ions  to  know  to  whom  1  owe   thii   bappi- 


Enter  Buoobhom  aad  Navthau. 

Sridge.  And  lo,  friend  Naplhall,'  lord  Ab' 
bariille  ba«  had  another  tumble. 

NapSu  A  damn'd  one. 

Itridg*.  I'm  glad  00*1 ;  tfaia  will  wring  hii 
fine,  high,  pamper'd  carcaii  lo  the  i|uiGk. 

fftipau  t'lailb,  he  flinu  and  wincci  to,  I 
trcotble  to  come  near;  ne  look  as  dark  aa  In- 
dia>alock  upon  a  lettlin*  day. 

Bridg*.  At,  bt,  the  dice  are  liltle  weapon*, 
but  they  make  deep  wounda;  what  belween 
ihoae  that  win  and  tii  that  lend,  he  bleed*  at 
both  armi.    Theie  are  the  bonda. 

■Naplh.  Take  *em:  Ibii  ii  a  memorandum 
of  the  premium  on  li*e  thouiand,  and  this  the 
priTale  contract  for  ealraordinary  inlereil. 

[Gives  aeueral  Papers. 

Jtridgt.  Good,  good,  Iriend  Naplbali!  The 
bouda  giie  legal  inleraal,  and  thia  doublei  iL 
I'here,  there,  ^ie  by  and  breed.  [Putt  them 
Ar]  But  bark'e-mel  Hail  brought  the  abatract 
of  the  aale  of  the  Neptune'*  cargo? 

Napth.  Aubrey'a  conaignment  you  mea: 

Bridge.  The  aame;  bul  mum!  Thai*!  be- 
tween you  and  me:  cloae,  doae,  my  liuli 
Naplbali. 

Naplh.  A  broker  and  betray   bii  principal 
That'i  not  my  vay;  there  is  no  lenic*  in  that. 
Here  i  ha>e  make  out  your  account;   'tii 
coot   bargain   I  have   make,  coiuideriDg   dia- 
moad  is  a  drag. 

Bridge.  Why  diia  tell*  well  i  it  mot 
ibe  raw  ailk  wa*  old  gold ;  the  carpeting 
cotton*  not  araisa;  and  wbub!  the  rbubai 

Na/tOt.  Ah,  air,  bul  Tal  ia  tkir  —  Look  at 
die  collee! 

Bridge,  Politic*   aeconnl    for    ^at;    while 
■ewapapera   bear  price,    cafliee    will   hold   '' 
own.     Thia  rapture  wUb  the  Ruiaiana  waa 
our  faTour  here. 


NapA.  An  ay,  a  cbanning  sln^ :   war  is 
var  Gooltbing;  awl  iben  the  plague;  aMe**- 
I  circumalance ,  tank  heaven ;   a  bleated  cir- 
cumalance,  coot  aeieo  per  cent, 

"bridge.  Let  me  *eei  allogelber 'tis  a  thump- 
sum:  it  nelteil  forty  thouaand:  where'*  the 
■dense,    Naptbali,    that   woulda\   strain   a 
point  /hr  forty  thousand  pounda? 

Naplh    Oh,  'tia  all  fair  in  the  *ay  of  trade  | 
you  could  not  alrike  a  jury  on)  orJonadian'a 
Ihil  wouldn't  acquit  you.     Well,  Mr.  Bridge- 
ore,  any  ibing^  more  in  my  »ay? 
Bridge.  Noltuog  at  preieuL    Did   you   call 
at  Lloyd's? 

Naplh.  qdso!  well  recollected  I  The  Sea- 
horse is  arriTcd  from  Scanderoon,  abe  that  bad 
such  high  insurances  upon  her. 

Bridge.  What  d'j'e  bear?  What  passengers 
■me  in  her?  Is  she  at  Stangale-creek? 
Nopth,  No,  in  the  pool;  ahe  brought  deal 
hilts  of,  health  from   Leghorn. 

Bridge,   Go,  go;    foil    ' —    ~"      "~ 


igue-fili 


It  bad  been 


(  Scande 


Fi  that 


:halterin^.  I  Exit  Napth.']  Well,  wi 
een  possible  to    baie   kept    my    seem 
fellow — The  Seahorse  come  at  l^t) 


seta  all  mj 
Veil,,       '■ 
kept    my    i 


—Why  be  it  so.— What  ails  me;  what  pos- 
sesses meF  If  she  bnngi  news  of  Aubrey's 
death,  Pra  a  whole  man;  ay,  and  a  warm  one 

o. — How  now;  who's  there? 
Enter  Co  UN. 

Colin.  Cawdie  Madeod,    a  ragged  Hlgblan- 

:r,  to-  please  yoli,  a  wratched  gadly')  under 
favour  of  yonr  rafercnce,  na'  better. 

Bridge.  I  recoiled  you  now  for  one  Of  my 
ird  Abberrille'a  retinue— Well,  you  faaTe  some 
iquirie*  to  make  about  mist  Aubrey. 

Colin.  Ecod,  you  are  dote  upon  the  mark. 

Bridge.  I  guest  as  much;  but  she  ii  gone 
from  bence,  and  you  may  follow. 

Colin.  Out  on  thee,  ranmuITm;  an  I  were 


licy  will  stand  you 

CnUn.   Then    I'll 

Well,  JO. 


[Atide. 
tT  Colin,  your  Scoldi  po- 
in  no  stead  this  turn, 
forswear    my    country — 
wBii  na    hare  ray  message  then,  I 
raunoanr  bock  to  maiater  Mortimer,  and  leB 
the  Turkish  trader  youll  na'  see  him. 

Bridge.   Hold,   bold!    what  trader  do  yon 
ipeak  of? 

Colin,  or  one  that's  com'd  a  paaaenger  from 
Scanderoon,    aboard    the    what  d'ye    call  the 
sael — the  Seahorae,  I  take  it. 
Bridge.  What,  who?  It  ia  not  Aubrey. 
Colin.  Gude  faith,  I  would  it  waa— the  non 
dead. 

Bridge.  Which  nun  ia  dead;   tbe    passen- 
ger or  Aubrty? 

Colin,  Hoot!  can't  you  think  'lis  AubreT?— 
By   your    leave,  truth,    awhile;    you    will   na' 
take  it  much  to  heart,  an  I  make  Me   of  fal- 
sehood lo  detect  iUalL  {Mide. 
Bridge.  Ill  go  to   Mr.   Mortimer'a;    ill  go 
with  alt  my  heart.  Give  rae  your  band ;  I  aak 
>ur  pardon  heartily,  my  bonesi   friend — and 
he's  dead,  you  say— you're  sure  he  u  dead 
pray,  what  distemper  did  he  die  of? 
Colin.  When  a  mon'a  in  bi«  grave,   wbal 
i)  Frim  Uii  Itai  «r  Giil;  ilx  lu(M(*  al  ih*  aiHiU*- 
«.»  i>  tMii  Sro,  at  0»lic, 
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-   Enter  Napthall,  hattilj. 

NapA.  Oddj  my  life,  Mr,  Bridgemore,  1 
foreol — Who'i  tbere?— that  deiil  Scotchman. 

Colui.  Hold,  hold!  rriend  Napthall;  you  awJ 
I  munna  part ;  you  must  keep  pace  wi'  mt 
to  maiiter  Mortimer*!. 

Tfapth.  To  Mr.  Mortimer's?  ImposiiMp 
why  i  must  be  at  Raok,  *ir,  I  muit  be  al  Jo- 
nathan's; I've  Torty  bargain*  to  letlle.  t  iball 
Lave  halfthlCoflce-boilsc  on  my  back.  Would 
you  make  nie  a  lamn  ■)  duck? 

Calin.  Dudt,  or  no  duck,  ecod,  sir,  you 
mail  traTcL  [Drags  him  out. 

Bnttr  Ldcisda. 
Luc.  Hey-day!  I  never  saw  the  like  before  | 
I  can't  tbink  what  poueisei  my  father;  be'i 
intoxicated ;  ouiet  beiide  himtelf  with  ibia  con- 
firmation of  Mr.  Aubrey'*  death :  for  my  part, 
1  derive  no  particular  gralification  from  it;  lo 
that  Aueusta  had  but  one  Jover  leia,  I  ear- 
not  if  die  had  forty  fathen  living :  Tyrrel' 
the  man  of  her  hear^  and  in  truth  he  i*  w 
object  worthy  any  woman's  prefecencef  If  I 
could  draw  him  li-om  her  'twoold  be  full  re- 
taliation for  lord  Abberville— I'U  fo  to  Morti- 
mer*!;  His  au  untoward  visit;  but  Ml  go  there. 


Enter  Bmdgbmou. 
Bridge.  Come,  husUe,  daucbter,  bustle; 


hUsUe,  daucbter,  bustle;  g«t 
coach  win  he  here  imme- 


to  ask  the  stranger's  name.  \Exit  haatil/. 
Enter  Mrs.  Bsiugcmo&B. 

Mri.B.  Where  have  you  hid  Tonrself,  my 
dear?  Come,  are  you  ready?  Your  father's 
frantic  with  impatience, 

Luc.  1  follow  you — Now,  Aubrey,  "li*  my 
turn,  [Exeunt. 

ScBHB  UL— Moktimkb's  Library. 
Enter  Mobtinui  and  Ttbbel. 
MarL  Never  tell  me,  you've  acted  like 
gWdy  hot  young  man;  put  a  few  hear-*a 
circumstances  together,  shook  'em  in  an  empl 
noddle,  and  so  produced  a  compound  of  nop 
__i  juspicion. 


Tjrr,  I  plainly  see  Tve  jud^d  too  hastily. 

Mart.  Juds'dl'pooh,  I  wouM  not   give 

rush  for  such  a  judge:   a   magpie    in  a   cai 


that 


rush  for  such  a  judge:   a   magpie 

that  chatters  out  whore  lo  every  wc 

goes  by,  will  be  a*  often   right   as    you,    and 

judge  as  wi»cly:    never  talk  lo  m«  of  judging 

olhers,  till  you >e  coudemn'd  youraelf. 

Tjr.  I  do  condemn  myself;  andifroisiAu- 

I)  A  \.mt    d.-.k    i.    .„.    vho    it.,  IM  h\H  l>u  .B|.(.. 


fACT  IV. 

I  amdiipiMed 

Mori,  Away  then,  and  Ihrovr  youmlrupon 
mercy  of  the  court;  it  is  the  fate  of  bung- 
to  be  asking  pardon. 


matters    whuch     distemper    laid     him    there,  brey  does  not  sign  my  pardon, 

Jlridge.  .  Thai'*    true,    that's    true    enough,  not  only  lo  condemn,  but    

Pray  ynu  sil  down;  111  just  run  up  and  tell 
my  wife  anil  daughter — Zoobs  t  suppose  1 
brought  them  with  me;  will  they  meet  a  wel- 
come, tbink  jou? 

Colin.  Ay,  sic  a  one  a»  you  don't  look  for, 
take  my  word. 

'Bridge.  Fm  a  new  man;  I  walk  upon   iht 
air.  -  {.Exit  hastilj'. 

Colin.  Ecod,  the  project  takes ;    I   drew  foi 
the  cock  bird,  and  have  taken  the  whole  covey. 


Enter  CftLiN. 
you,  gude  maisler  Mortiner,  I 

your  commission:  yon  fat  fel- 
-' — '  •■■"  ■-  ~a  his  march  witl| 


you?    Does   be  bring 


\Trf.  vxr„. 

I  vrife  with  him? 

Colin.  Troth  does  he,  and  his  daughter  too; 

e  plot  is  tbick'niug  you  man  know  ■pace, 
and  yon  lame  buuard  caona'  iiiT  it  oat. 

Mart.  What  plot  is  thick'ning? 

Colin.  Zooks,  mon,  you  shall  behold  a*  preUy 

discovery,  come  the  lime,  as  ever  your  eyes 

ok'd  upon;  but  aw  things  ia  their  conne;  I 
mun  gang  home  the  whiUl,  but  I'll  be  ^ickly 
bock  agam,  d'ye  see. 

MorL  ]>o  K>,  my  friend;  and  hark'c,  lell 
your  lord  I  beg  half  an  hour's  coovenalion 
with  him,  wben  and  where  he  pl^aea, 

Colin.  I  shall  do  that;  but  you  mun  kaow, 
while  I  was    on  my  way,    1   cross'd   apoB   a 

Sentleman  of  no  vulgar  areaence,    and   (x>B*i- 
ering  he   has  ■oiourned   for  a  pretty   many 
I  wiih  nooe  but  such  aa   w;    deaominate 


'   that  account*  for'  i 


Well, 


MorL   Wiw    1 
what  of  him? 

Calin.  Wilh  yonr  leave,  maisler  Mortimer, 
he'll  tell  you  his  own  errand:   troth,  be  wolTdi) 
~  e  introduce  faim  to  you:  he's  without. 
MorL  Admit  him. 

Colin.  Gnde  bith,  be  has  done  that  for 
m»ll;  lie's  ' not  habituated  lo  our  cereno- 
e*.  Maister  Mortimer,  I  pray  faeavea  take 
lU  to  it*  h«ly  keeping  till  1  see  y«u  a     * 


Enter  Amitir. 


1  araiB. 

[EKi> 


Aub,  Sir,  your  moat  bumble  sertaaL  Can 
rtm  forgive  the  intrusion  of  ii  stranger? 

MorL  A  stranger,  sir,  i*  welcome:  I  cannot 
ilways  say  as  much  to  an  acquaintance. 

Aub.  I  plainly  see  your  eiperience  of  man- 
kind by  the  value  you  put  upon  them. 

MorL  Ti-ue,  sir;.rve  vliiled   the  vrorld  from 

ctic  to  ecliptic,  as  a  surgeon    does   an   h<M- 

pilal,  and  find  all  men  sidk    of  some    distem- 

Cer:  the  impertinent  part  of  mankind  are  so 
ui] ,  ibe  busy  so  imnerlinenl,  and  both  so 
incurably  addicted  lo  lying,  cheating,  and  be- 
traying, that  their  cue  \i  desperate:  nu  cor- 
rosive can  eat  deep  eoon^  to  bottom  the  cor- 

Aiib.'  W^ell,  sir,  with  such  good  store  of 
mental  provision  about  you,  you  may  st^nd 
"111  a  siege  against  society;  ynur  books  are 
>mpanioni  yon  never  can  be  tir'd  o£ 

Mart  Wby  truly  their  company  i*  more 
tolerable  than  that  of  their  author*  would  be; 
I  can  bear  them  on  my  shelve*,  iboMgh  I 
should  he  sorry  to  see  the  impertinent  pup- 
pies who  wrote  them:  however,  sir,  I  can 
quarrel  with  my  hooka  too,  iwben  ihey  ofiend 
my  virtue  or  my  rcatoit — Bgt  I'm  taking  np 

;U.d    (dnind). 


Suns  3.] 
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yoar  time;  ibe  boDMt  Seotcfamm,    wbo   m-JbonMl  n*R,  I  aM  betl  plewed  whii  llw 
uounc'd  you,  told  me  jou    had    lomethiDg   of  fusion  of  a  rwcal. 
impnrlance  to  contmunicatc  to  me. 

Aab.  I  hRTc:  I'm  lold  I  am  ^our  debtor, 
and  I  came  wilh  a  deiign  to  pay  you  down 
aucb  ihanli*  ai  your  bencTolence  well  inEHli ; 
but  1  pcrceiic  alrea^  you  are  one,  whom 
f^al  profeisioH)  would  annoy,  wboic  prin- 
ciple  u    tiriur,   and   wboie    nlrihutioa    ~ — 


from 


iritbin. 


MorL  Pray,  air,  no   i 


I    of  tbiai    if  yon 
:..  I'd  „^ 


ther  mueb  be  told  what   I   ma; 

than  reminded  of  what  1  may  Lave  done. 

^ub.  1  readily  believe    you,    and    accordioft 
to  your  bumour  will  addrcu  fou:  1  own  you 
may  confer  a  benefit   upon   me:  'tis    in   your 
power,  Mr.  Mortimer,   to    make    me   hjppi 
of  all  mankind. 

MorL  Giie  me  yoar  band;  wby   now    y 
apeak  good  jenie;  1  like  ijiii  w'cU;    let   u) 
Kood,  (ir,  and  not  talk  about  it:  abow  me  but 
bow  I  may  gire   bappineu   to    you, 
nocencq  lo  m^ielf,  and  I  iball  be   lb 
under  obligation. 

Aab.  Tni>  then  it  is;  you  hare  a  young 
peraon  under  your  protection,  a  lady  of  the 
Bame  of  Aubrey — 

MorL  1  baTO. 

^u6.  Raain  ber  In  my  care, 

MarL  Sir! 

Aub.  Put  her  into  my  bantb:  I  am  rich,  lir, 
1  can  Mtpport  ber. 

MorL  You're  iniolcnt,  or  groaily  ignorant, 
to  think  I  wo>M  betray  a  truit,  a  lacred  truil: 
abe  ia  ■  ward  of  Tirtuc;  "tia  from  want,  'ti* 
Jrqm  oppreuton,  I  protect  mi*i  Aubrey — wbo 
are  yon,  thai  think  to  make  a  traitor  of  me 7 

^tifk  Your  aeat  doeL  bononr  to  you;  jtl 
if  rou  peniit  in  it,  and  uile  of  ray  proteit 
hold  out,  your  con(lancy*will  be  no  virtue; 
it  mual  take  anotber  name. 

MorL  What  other  name,  and  why?  Throw 
off  your  myilrry,  and  tell  me  why. 


EiHer  TiBKKL,  hattH/. 
Tjrr.  Dear  uncle,  on  my  knee* — wbat  am  I 

Mort.  You  thought  I  wai  done. 

TjT.  1  did. 

MorL  And  what  bad  you  lo  lelt  me  in  aucfa 


teF 


Tfr.  I  bad  a  petition  lo  prefer, 
in  life  depend!. 


Mori.   I>a  I  live? 

^ni,  Yci,  in  my  heart,  while  I  iiave  life 
memory ;  that  dear  iniur'd  girl,  whom  you 
honourably  prolecl,  ii  my  daughter.  1 
overftuwiitgi  of  >  fatber'a  beart  Meaa  and    n- 


n  r^^iM  from' 


whilat  Kridgemore,  whom  I  raii'il  b-om  penury, 
and  ImitcJ  wilh  the  eaminea  of  my  treiel 
faai  abandoned  and  defrauded  her. 

MorL  O  mother  nature,  tbou'lt  compel  ilie 
to  farawear  thee. 

jiui.  Ah,  air,  you  f«el  the  Tilbnr  of  man 
in  erery  Tein;  1  am  more  pracliaed,  and  he- 
bold  it  only  with  a  ligb ;  Colin  and  I  ba*e 
laid  a  little  jilot  to  draw  tfau  Brtdscinore  hi- 
ther; he  beliCTet  me  dead,  and  Ibinka  he  ii 
to  meet  a  peraon  at  your  bouie,  wbo  can  re- 
late particnlara  of  my  death;  in  which  caae 
it  ia  clear  he  meana  to  aink  a  capital  cmuign- 
ment  1  aent  him  about  three  yeacp  lince,  and 
turn  my  daua^ter  on  the  world. 

MorL  Well,  let  him  caiue;  neat  to  ibc  M- 
'cceiie  in  the   prn^erity   of  am 


whieli 
my  bapptneai  in  life  dependi. 

jiiib.  1  beg  I  may  retire;  I  interrupt  yaii> 

MorL  By  no  meani:  1  desire  you  will  not 
lir;  let  him  make  bia  reijueil;  if  it  ia  not  fit 
for  you  to  hear,  it  ia  not  fit  for  me  to  grant. 
Speak  out:  nay,  ncier  heaitate. 

Tjr.  What  can  I  aak  of  you  but  lo  con- 
firm my  hopra,  and  make  miai  Aubrey  minc7 

Jfor^WaaeTer  the  like  heard?  Pray  whence 
do  you  derive  prctenaiona  lo  miaa  Aubrey? 
'''^11  me  in  preaance  of  ibia  centleman. 

Tjr.  Not  from  my  own  dcaeninga,  I  coo- 
lewi  yet,  if  an  ardent,  firm,  diainlercaled  paa- 
aiott,  aanctified  hy  ber  conaeni,  can  recant 
mend  me,  I  am  not  without  aomc  title. 

MorL  Look  you  there  now:  tbia fellow Nr Ml 

all   know,    air,    ia    my   nephew;  my  aiilet'a 

n;  a  child  of  fortune.^Rark'e,  with  wba 
lace  do  you  talk  of  love,  who  are   not  worth 

groat  r 

fjrr.  You  bare  allow'd  me,   air,  to  talk  of 

ve;  openly,  beneath  your  eye,  I  ha<(e  aoli< 
cited  miaa  .Xubrev'a  fonient  aad  gain'd  it;  aa 
Ibr  mv  poterly,  in  that  I  glory,  for  therein  I 
reaemble  ber  whom  I  adore ;  and  I  ahould  bi^e, 
though  fortune  bai  not  fa%our'd  us,  we  have 
not  fosl  our  title  lo  ibe  rigbis  of  rialure. 

Mort.  Pooh!  the  righl.  of  nature!  While 
you  enjoy  it's  rights,  how  will  you  both  pro- 
vide against  its  wanli? 

7>r.  Your  bouoly  hitherto  baa  let  me  led 
no  wauls;  and  should  it  be  your  pleasure  lo 
withdraw  it,  Ihanki  lo  Providence,  the  world 
is  nol  so  scantily  provided  bul  il  can  give  to 
honest  industry  a  daily  dinner. 

MorL  Kiae  vrords!  But  ill  appeal  to  thii 
good  gentleman;' let  him  decide  bet wiil  us. 

Aab.  In  tiutb,  youuK  gentleman,  your  unde 
baa  good  reason  on  bia  side;  and  was  I  be, 
'   never  would  consent  to  your   alliance   with 

Isa  Aubrey,  till  abe  brought  a  fortune  large 

ough  lo  keep  you  both. . 

Tjr.  These  are  your  maiima  Tvc  n»  doubt; 
they  only  prove  to  me  that  you  love  mooey 
more  Ibao  beauty,  generoaily,  or  honour. 

Auh.  But  ia  vonr  lady  ia  fosaeaiion  of  all 
iheae?  Let  me  be  made  acijuainled  wilh  her, 
and  perhaps  I  may  come  over  to  your  seo- 
limcnts. 

MorL  Ay,  Frank,  go  fetch  your  girl,  and 
let  my  fnend  here  see  ber;  Fm  in  earneal. 
llpoa  my  faononr,  nephew,  till  you've  gain'd 
ihia  genllemait'a  consent,  you  never  .can  have 
mine ;  ao  go  your  ways,  and  lei  n*  see  if  you 
have  inlereat  enough  lo  bring  her  hither. 

TjT.  Oh  I  if  my  fate  depends  upon  ber 
looks,  they  mut  be  iron  hearts  that  can  vrith^ 
stand  'cm.  {MxiL 

AiJk  1'he  manly  and  duinteraslcd  pasaion 
of  this  youth,  while  it  prepoastfssea  mn  strongly 

"    favoor,  give*  a-  '  "    -^- 
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out  c«nduct  la  my  cbild:  W«cd,  lir,  i  am' 
greally  laki^n  w!tli  jour  nephew. 

.  Mori.  I'liink  heaitn,  the  boy  u  yel  bu 
nerer  made  me  blusb;  and,  if  he  holdi  hi> 
courae,  he  may  take  one  half  of  my  rortnne 
now,  and- I'other  al  my  death— But  lee,  «r,, 
here  your  daughter  comet. 

Be-enier  TrimeL,  (nlrodueing  Miu  Aubhbt. 

Tyr.  You  are  obeyed ;  you  lee  ibc  lady, 
and  you'Tc  nothing  now  to  wonder  at,  but 
my  presumption. 

^ub.  To  wonder  at!  1  do  behold  a  won- 
der! Tis  her  mother'*  image!  Gracioui  Pro- 
vidence,  tbir  ■-  ' '■' 


Aub.  I  cannot  spealc  to  her;  I  pray  you  let 
me  hear  her  voice. 

Aug.  Why  am  I  «ent  for?  I>  your  uadi 
angry  P    How  bave  I  ofleaded  ? — 

jiub.  Buih,  buib,  abe  ineaki;  'lii  ibe  ber- 
tiM,  it  ii  my  lon^-Joat  wife  reilor'd  andraia*i 
•gain. 

(    MorL  Pooh!  what  had  1  to   do  to  meddli 
wilh  tbeie  matters? 

Aug.  Why  does  that  gentleman  regard  mi 
so  altenljrely?  Hi*  eyes  oppress  meg  ask  him 
if  he  knows  me  ? 

TjT.  Sir,  if  you  know  the  lady,  if  youVi 
any  tiding*  to  communicate  that  touch  her 
happiness,  «bl  that  I  i;ould  inspire  you  with 
ray  feelinga! 

jtub.   I   knew  your  father,   and   am   a 
Ben*   to   the   hard   necesiity    which   tore 
Irom  an  infant  child,   and   held   him   eigbleen 
tedious  yean  in  exile  from  bis       ''      '    '' 

Aug.   vTbat  do  I  hear?  You 
frienil? — The   praye 
orphan   draw   neati 
down  upon    you! 

Aub.  Prepare  yoiuaelf,  be  constant  1  hate 
news  to  tell  you  of  your  falher. 

Mori,  i  can't  stand  ibis;   1  wish  I 


my  fatbei's 
ana  inierression  of  ai 
I   righteou*   benedictioi 


wber 


else. 


Tjrr.  Courage,  my  dear  Augusta;  ray  life 
jpon  it,  there  ii  happiness  in  store  for*lhee. 

Aug.  Go  on,  go  on. 

Aub.  You  are  m  an  error;  you  are  not  a: 
orphan ;  you  hnTe  a  father,  whom,  through 
loil  and  peril,  through  sickness  and  through 
sorrow,  heaven  bai  graciously  preserved,  and 
blest  at  length  his  unremitting  labom  with 
abundance. 

Tjr.  Did  I  not  tell  you   this?    Bear  i 

Aub.  Yel,  virtuous  Augusta,  all  your  suUer^ 
Sngs  terminate   this   mnmentj   you  may   now 

E've  way  to  love   and  happiness;   you  have  a 
ther  liring  who  approves  your  passion,  who 
^   will  crown  it  with  a  liberal  fortune,  who  now 
Iqakt  upon  you,  speaks  to  you,  emhraces  yoi 


I'm  gfad  *ti« 


Mart.  There ; 
befall  you  both! 

jr>r.  See  how  her  colour  flies— She'll  faint. 
Aub.  VVbat  have  1  done  T    Dear  innocent, 

.^ig.  Oh,  yes,  to  heaven  with  gratitude  for 
these  divine  vouchsafements — I  bave  a  fathei 
then  at  last— Pardon  my  tean;  fm  little  ui'd 
to  faai^incis,  and  have   not  Icam'd  lo  bear  it. 

Tfr.  May  all  yoiur  days  to 


tAcr  V. 

she  cbange*  agaij>— Help  me 


else !    But  look, 

[Tjrrrel  and  Aubrey  lead  her  out. 

Mori   r  believe  ■  little  air  will  not  be  much 

nils  for  any    of  Ui.     Look    at   that    girl;    'tis 

thus  mtwlalily  encounters  bappinest;   lis  thua 

the  inhabitant  of  earth  meet*   that   of  heaven, 

with  tears,  wilh  fainlings,   with   surprise;   let 

unworlbmeu;  for  haa 
we  merits  to  enlilleus  tohappioesi,  the  means 
would  not  be  wanting  to  eujoy  it.         \Exit. 

ACT  V. 
SCBKt  l.~The   Hail  in  Lout  ABBKHTiLiK's 

Enter  Loiu)  Abbbrvh 

Lord  A.  'Sdealb,  sir,  .      _  __  ^  _      .. 
er  of  this  house?  who  made  jou  judge  what 
:on)paay  ii  fit  for  me  to  keep  P  The  gentlen 
Lcluded  came  hy   my  special  i 


e,  followed  by  Coua. 


and  appointment. 
Colin.  Gentlemen: 
jAird  A.    Ay,   gentlemen.     Were  ibey  not 

CaVn.  Under  ftvour,  I-tool  'em  to  be  shar- 

feri;  I  kuoiv  your  lordship  always  loses,  and 
ve  nolicM  that  they  always  win. 

LordA.   impertinence!  1   bad  debts  of  bo- 

>ur  lo  adjust  with  every  one  of  them. 

Colin.  Hang  'em,  base  vermin,  pay  theoi 
debts;  pay  your  poor  tradesmen;  tho*e  are 
debts  of  honour,  [Half  aside, 

LotdA.  What  is't  ybu  mutter?  It  was  you 
too,  I  suppose,  that  drove  away  my  Jew,  that 
came  with  money  to  diicbarge  those  debts. 

Colin.  Tfast's  true  enow,  gude  lailh;  1  pro- 
mised him  a  heating,  jnd  I  liept  my  wonl. 

Lord  A,    Hascal.   uhou'rt  born   to   be   my 

CaUn.  Rascal!    Yotir  father  never  used  thai 

ord. 

l^rdA.  On  your  life,  name  nol  him:  my 
heart  is  torn  with  vultures,  and  you  feed 
them :  shall  I  keep  a  servant  in  my  bouse  to 
'rive  away  my  guests,  lo  curb  my   pleasures, 

ly  punuils,  and  be  a  spy  upon  my  very 
thoughts;  to  set  that  oynic  Mortimer  upon 
~e,   and   eiposa  me   in   the   moments  of  ray 

eakness  to  that  snarling  humourist?    I  want 

>  monitors  to  reproacb  me,  ray  ovm  tfaouahts 

n  do  thaL  .  ffsxilL 

Colin.  Well,  weU!  Hi*  vary  well!  A  latcal! 

Let  it  pass— Zooks,  I'm  the  Urst  Macleod  that 

-   -  -  heard  that  word  and  kept  my  diili  with- 

ny    girdle  — Let  Jt    pass  —  I've    Men    the 

world,  (erv'd  a  spcndthriA,   heard  myself  call- 

and  111  now  jog  bock  again  a 


the  Tweed, '  and   lay   my  bone*   amount  n 
kindred  ia  th«  ttle  of  Skty ;   they're   ali    tk   _ 
will  be  IcA  of  me  by  then  I  readi   the  place. 

Enttr  La  Jiuheui. 
LaJeu.  Ah!  d«re  he  *tand,  le  panvre  Co* 
lin  in  disgrace!  0a!  ha!  ha!  quel  spc>ct>cle! 
Ma  foi,  I  must  bave  one  little  vord  wid  faim 
at  parti nr— Monsieur  le  Financier,  couraget 
I  am  inform  my  lord  bave  sign  your  Isllre 
de  cachet:  vat  of  dat?  the  air  of  Scotland 
will  be  for  yourhealt;  England  is  not  a 
couDlTy  for  lea  beau  esprit*;   de  pnre  air  of 


SCKMI  2j 
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de  Hwblandt  will  nte  you  At  grand  ap~ 
petit  lor  de  bonay  clabber'). 

Colin,  Take  your  jeit,  mader  Fr«iictni>n, 
at  Diy  GOUDlrjDien,  an  Welcarne;  the  At'il  a 
jest  uey  made  of  jou  Utt  war.  ^£xiL 

IaiJcu.  ¥ei,  you  are  all  idi-oit  enough  at 
war,  but  noae  of  j-on  know  how  to  be  at 
peace.  [fici 


SCRl 


;  IL- 


MoKTi3iEit,Ai'«KBT,  and  NjV^tii  ALI,  discovered. 

Mart.  And  Iheia  are  ill  the  moDcy  dealhigi 
you  haTC  bad  with  lord  Abbenille? 

Maptfi.  That  ii  the  amaunl  ofLii  debt;  the 
bond!  and  contract*  ore  tgBridgemore'i  handi. 

Mart,  Vou  lee  yaar  money  bai  not  ilepl 
in  BridBcRiore'i  keeping;  your  conttgnmenl, 
Mri  ADDrey,  ii  put  lo  piretly  good  iDtereit. 

[Morlimer  lonkt  over  hU  Papers. 

fiapth.  Aubrey!  li  your  name  Aubrey,  nay 

At^.  It  i*. 

NmOt,    HaTc  ji 
Mr.  firidntnorer 

Aub,  1  o  my  co*L 

JVo/M/i.   Did  you  e 
from  SaenderoonP 

Auh.  i  am  the  pertoo  who  wai  aiiilly  of  i 
that  foHv. 

NapA.  Bridgemore,  1  beliere,  tlioughi  you 

Avlt.  I  lake  for  granled  hs  would  gladly 
have  me  90 — But  do  you  know  any  thing  of 
that  coniignmetlt? 

Ne^lh.  Heb!  Do  I  know  of  it?  I  bad  bet- 
ter make  a  friend  of  bim]  'tis  up  wilbBrid^e- 
more,  fail;  there  ia  no  Seeiei  in  jemng 
him  any  longer.  \A*ide1  VVhy  you  ihatl 
know,  «ir,  I  wit  Bnflgemore't  broker  for  yoi 
merchandi*e:  here  is  tfae  abstract  of  the  net 
proceeds. 

\GiBes  a  Paper  lo  AtArty,   w/to  peruses 


Mori.  Faith,  sir,  indifferent  wellbe  hasly; 
brought  a  considerable  parcel  of  sun-dried 
bricks  from  tbe  ruins  of  ancieni  Babylon '  a 
heaiy  collection  of  ores  from  the  mines'  of 
ilberia,  and  a  pretty  large  cargo  of  common 
•alt  Irom  tbe  banks  of  (be  Caspian. 

Dr.D.  Ineilimabtei  '^ 

Marl.  Oh,  sir,  mere  ballast 

Dr.D.  Sallasi  indeed;  and  what  discOTeries 
does  be  draw  from  all  these? 

MoKl.  Why,  he  has  diseoTcred  thai  the 
bncks  are  not  lit  for  buildinr,  the  mines  not 
worth  tbe  working,  and  the  iall  not  good  for 
persening:  in  short,  doctor,  he  has  no  taste 
for  these  iriRei ;  be  has  made  ibe  human  heart 
hi.  .tudy:  he  loTe.  his  own  species,  and  doe. 
not  care  if  the  whole  race  oTbulleHliea  was 

Ur,  D.  Yes,  pullerflie»~tis  id  my  mind, 
dye  see,  whal  you  have  said  aboul  my  put- 
tedliesi  'tis  upon  my -memory;  but  no  mailer 
-ywur  studies,  Mr.  Mortimer,  and  mine,  are 
wtde  asunder.— Bui  go  on— reform  the  world, 
youll  find  it  a   lough  taakj   I  am   content  K. 


Mori.  Thai's  lucky. 


I  t  lire 


defeat 


what  might  be 
9  tbe  rule   of  Ihe  trade. 


;  1  do  E 


breach  of 
I  think. 

NapA,  I  work  a* 
low  market  price. 

Mori.  You^re  right,  sir;  'twould  be  Slarriog 
many  an  honest  family,  if  you  made  rogueiy 
loo  cheap—But  get  you  gone  together  lo  my 
library;  I  observe  a  person  coming  who  will 
■nterrupl  yon.  — Hark'e,  Mr.  Aubrey,  have 
an  eye  to  our  Jew. 

Aub,  Trust  him  lo  mn  Vm  pretty  well  ac- 

cu.lom'd  lo  their  dealings.  {Eailaiilh  Naplhali. 

Knler  Doctor  UnciD. , 

Or.D.  Save  you,  ur,  saie  you;  is  ii  true, 
I  pray  you,  that  a  learned  gentlemen,  a  tra- 
Teller  bul  iuil  arrired,  is  now  with  you? 

MorL  There  is  a  penon  under  thai  descrip- 
tion in  my  bouse. 

Dr.ti.  May  be  be  Isecn,  good  now?  May 
he  be  talk'd  wilh?  What  has  h«  broughl 
borne?     Is   he  well   rtor'd^  with   oriental  cu- 


I  find  ._ 
Mori,  yVbile  the 


„       ,  ,         -  -  shines,  y«uH  carry  a 

:andle ;  bow  wUI  that  light  ihem,  who  lra«l 
n  tbe  night?  Away  with  lueh  philosophers 
here  come,  an  bonesi  man,  and  thJl's  a  cha- 
racter worth  ten  onV 

KnUr  CotiH. 
&o,  Colin,  what'*  the  new.  with- yon?  If  I'm 
augur  from  yoor   oounlenance,  soroetlunK 
goes  wrong  at  your  house.  " 

1  ■^^'iTiL  -i'^,"'''  ■"'  ^^yS  nurtler:  only 
iaint  AbberTiHe  has  lum'd  away  a  troublesoiAc 
fellow,  who  bore  your  honour  grete  gude  will. 

Mart.  Wbal  is'l  you  lell  me"?  Is*  my  lord 
determined  upon  ruin,  thai  he  piiti  away  the 
only  honest  man  belongine  to  him? 

Dr.D,  By  this  coot  light,  and  that  is  well 
remember'd;    look'e,     I'tc -got   your    wage*: 

ime,  hoU  out'your  band.  ^ 

Colin.  Atcuse  me,  I'll  ha'  none  ou'l. 

Dr.D.  No  wages?    Why  'tis'  all  coot  mo. 

!Vi    lis   in   full     What,   man,  tl,ink  heller 

1 1:  you  IJ  want  it  when  you  gel  lo  Scotland 
ten  lo  one  else. 

Cto/i*  Like  enow,  bul  by  my  »oI,  111  loueh 
,'a  iiUer;  be  has  geen  a  title  to  me,  which  I 
lanna'  merited,  heaTen  knows,  nor  erershalL 

Mori.  Whal  title  has  be  given  you? 

CaUn.  SaTrag  your  presence,  it  ha  pleas'd 
ay  laird  to  say,  I  ai 


ascal;  but  HI  na^w 
I    pouch ; 

id  V)  for  fa 


while  with  patience;  this  ^ 

fairs  press  to  a  crisis ;  I   have  yet  one   eObrt 

ore  to  make,  which,  if  it  fails,   I   shall  lake 

ave  of  bim  as  well  as  you. 

Enter  Jakvi3. 
Jar.  Lord  Abberiille,   sir,  desires  lo  ipeak 
ilh  you. 

Mart.  That's  well.  Colin,  go  you  wilh  ho- 
nest Janis.  Doctor,  for  once  let  u*  unite  our 
studies  in  this  cause;  come  you  with  me;  U' 
my  advice  can  rescue  your  unhappy  pupil 
from  a  course   of  guillv  occupations,    your 


FASmONABIf  LOVER. 


pUtolopby  may  fiirnith   hamilnj  onci   lo  I 
ibeir   plice:    make   haite ,  make   liaite;    he 


Enter    Sereanl,    introducing    Bkidgkkobb, 
hit  ffi/e,  and  Daiighier. 
Sero.    Ptease  to  walk  in   bere;-  laj   ma 
orill  wait  upon  you  immedialelri 

Bridge,  Kobodjr  herel — Harlc'e  friend,  I 

"    "   gentleman  ; 

3W  ]rou  of  luct 

Seru.  He  is  now  in  the  home. 

Xuc.  And  Mr.  Tjrre),  lir,  is  be  athomei 

Sero.  He  is;  (bej  bbib  will  wait  upon  yc 
presently.  \E.x\ 

Bridge.  Tbal't  well,  that's  writ ;  u  lor  old 
Hirly  bvols  we  could  well  spare  his  compai 
'tis  a  stranffe  dogged  fellow,  and  execrated 


Mrt.B.  Thank  bea*en,  he  is  a  jnan  ont 
seldaai  meets;  I  little  thought  of  ever  settiDa 
foot  in  bis  house :  1  hope  the  sava^  won^ 
grow  ccremouioiu  and  return  ibe  risiL 

Lux.  Unless  he   brings  bis   nephew   in   liis 

Enler  MonTiMBR. 

MorL  Eddies,  joh  do  me  honour.  Mr. 
Bridgemore,  you  come  here  upon  a  melan- 
choly errand — 

Bridge.  True,  sir,  but  dealb  you  know  is 
common  to  all  men;  I  look'd  lo  meet  a  gen- 
llenlan  here— this  is  all  lost  lime. 

MorL  True:  therefore,  before  he  comes, 
let  us  fill  it  up  with  something  more  material: 
I  have  a  busineu  lo  propose  lo  you,  which 
I  consider  as  my  own.  Jou  must  know, 
Ptb  a  nephew — 

Bridge.  Mr.  'i'yrrel,  I  suppose? 

MorL  Tbe  same. 

Mr-  B.  'Mind  that,  Lucy,   be  U  opening  his 


Luc.  Law,  ma'am,  you  put  me  into  such  a 
fluRei^ 

Mart.  There  is  a  certain  lady,  Mr.  Uridge- 
more,  whom,  «n  this  occasion,  you  must 
&lber. 

Bridge.  IIow  tedious  be  ii!  Couldn't  he 
a*  well  ha^e  lam'd  my  daughter?  [Jeide'\  — 
Well,  sir,  what  are  your  eipecUlions  from 
thaljady? 

MorL  Nay,  nothing  hut  what  you  can  leadi 
ly  supply:  1  knnw  no  good  thing  she  stands 
in  want  of,  bul  ■  fortune. 

Bridge.  Well,  and  who  doubts  but  on  a 
proper  occasion  1  shall  give  her  ou%  ?  Ay, 
and  a  tolerable  foHune  loo,  Mr.  Morlimer, 
as  times  go. 

MarL  The  fortune  you  was  lo    ha»e    giren 

my  ward,  lord  Abborrille,  will  jusl  suffice :    I 

ibink  the  sum  was  forty  tbouiand  poundx 

Bridge.  Why  yoil  ipcak  out  al  ohce. 

Mart  That's  ever  been  my  custom ;  I  abo- 

minale  long,  sleepy  processes;  life  don't  allow 


[Act  V. 
■nfler'd  to   cdnault 


parlies  should  at  least   be  i 
each  olher's  iadinationa. 

MorL  By  all  means;  let  'em  speak  Ibr 
ihemseliei:  'tis  their  own  cauae,  and  tbej  - 
will  plead  it  best;  bark'e,  coiae  in:  sir,  ibese 
are  tlie  paHica. 

Enler  Tvkhbx.  tmd  Miu  Adbkkt. 
Luc.  Afa! 
Mart  What  atls  youP  haTe  yon  trod  upon 


^r<.f.  Astonishing  lasuranee!  Augusta  here? 

Mart  Yei:  Yimncis  Tyrrel  and  Augusta 
Aubrey.  Do  the  names  ofleDd  you?  Look  al 
lliF  parties:  are  tber  not  well  maleh'd?  Exa- 
mine ihem,  tbry'll  tell  you  they're  agreed. 
Wbo  thall  forbid  their  union? 

Luc.  Wbo  cares  about  il?  If  Mr.  Tyrt^ 
and  the  lady  are  agreed,  that's  enough ;  I  lup- 

e  ceremony,  ' 

Bridge.  Ay,  sir,  I  pray  you,  where'a  Uia 
^casiou  for  us  to  he  caird  in,  brcawse  your 
'phew  chooses  !o  lake  up  with  an  unworthy 

gill,  that  1  once  harbour'd  upon  charity? 
'J jr.  Hold  you^  audacious  tongue:  let  con- 
lEnce  keep  you  silent. 

Aug.  Hush,  hush!  yon  fri^ten  me:  prajr 
'  compos'd;  and  let  me  own  that  no  iBJuilice, 
I  seTerily,  can  wbolly  cancel  what  1  owe 
Mr.  Bridgemore  for  bis  past  prateclioo, 
id  that  share  of  education  he  alluw'd  nre; 
it  when  be  ^uts  ihis  lo  the  account  of  charity, , 
lakes    a  virtue   foreign   lo   bis   heart ,   aud 

only  aggrsTales  the  sfaame  that's  falling  on  bim. 
Mrs.  B.    Is   the ...-j--.       . 

don't  you 


thunderstruck;    why 


Bridge.  Bul  I  bear  nothing  on  your  part ; 
Mr.  Tyrrel,  as  1  lake  il,  is  wholly  dependant 
on   your  bounty— besides,  affairs,   as   I  con- 

iMC.  Indeed,  papa,  you're  very  much  mistaken. 
Mr».B.   Why   really,  Mr.    Mortimer,   the 


Mori,  Cbii^ty  keeps  him  silent. 

Luc.  Come,  let's  be  gone:  her  words  have 
daggers  in  'em  and  ber  looks  baie  poison. 

Aug.  Belore  you  gn,  miss  Bridgemore,  suT- 

r  me  to  ask,   when  you  related  lord  Abbfiv 

tle's  adventure  lo  Mr.  Tyrrel,  why  you  sup- 
press'd  the  evidence  of  your  own  maid,  wbo 
inducted  bim  into  my  chamber? 

Luc,  Miss  Aubrey,  if  it  eier  is  your  fate 
to  have  a  rival,  you  will  find  an  snswer  to 
that  question.     ^Exii  tn'A  Mr*.  Bridgemore. 

Mori.  Hold ;  you  and  I,  sir,  must  not'  pari, 
rro  Bridgemore,  at  he  it  going. 

Bridge.    Well,  sir,  your  pleasure? 

Aug.  1  suITer  for  oim ;  this  is  a  '  scene  1 
wish  nol  to  he  present  aL  [Exit 

T/r.  Well,  Mr.  Bridgemore,  you  that  har- 
bdur'd  my  Augt:ila  upon  charily,  1  sball  leave 
my  uncle  to  discharge  my  obitgalioiia  to  you 
on  that  score,  together  with  bis  own,     [tixit 

MorL  Well,  sir,  we're  now  alone;  and  if 
it  needs  must  be  thai  one  of  us  shall  come 
to  shame,  'tis  well  we  are  so.  It  is  thought  1 
—  -  ),j^  unfeeling  man;  let  il  be  so:  you 
itfaslaudiitg;  innocence 
u    ore   accus'd;    defend 


shall  have  justice  n 


n-seir. 

Iridge.  Accus'd  of  what ;    and  who    is  my 


Enter  SeroanL 
re   the   stranger  lo   come    hither.    lExil 
Servant^  Fear  nolhiog;  we're  enough  to  try 


Scm  3.] 


FASHIONABLE  LOVEB. 


mi 


thia  qmslion ;  where  lfa«  liumin  heart  is  pre- 
■anl,  and  the    appeal  is  made  to  heaven,   nc 

{'Dry  need  be  lUnimoDerf.  Here  is  a  ilrnngei 
las  the  confidence  to  say,  that-  your  prelen- 
■ioiu  to   charitj   are  false:  nay,    be   arraigns 

four  boneily;  a  charse  mjurinus  to  any  man, 
ul  mortal  to  a  trader,  and  lerell'd  at  the 
vital  root  of  his   profession. 

Bridge.  Ay,  lis  ibe  Tiirluy  merchant  I 
•uppose;  let  him  come  ini  I  know  upon  what 
id   I   stand,    and   am   afraid   of -no 


Mori.  We  shall  lir  thak  {Aside']  Do  ya 
know  this  gentleman  r 

Enter  Ada  kit. 

Bridge.  \Slarling\  Aubrey! 

Aab.  Thou  wretch. 

Bridge,  fle  livea ! 

Aia.  To  thr  confuiioD  —  Bais'd  by  the 
bounty  of  my  family,  ii  ibii  your  gralitudeF 
When  Id  the  bitlemeii  of  my  distress  I  pi  ' 
■a  icifanl  daughter  in  your  hands,  the  la. 
-weak  scion  of  a  noble  slock,  was  it  to  ro 
me  you  reoeived  her;  to  plunder  and  defraud 
an  helplesi  orphan,  as  you  thonghl  her,  ' 
rMC  upon  the  ruins  of  your  benebclor^  forti 

Bridge.  Oh!  1  am  trepaa'd!  How  sball  1 
look  my  wife  and  daughter^intheface!  {Aaide. 

Aub.  Where  have  you  lodg'd  the  money  I 
deposited   with   you   at   parting?    I  find    — 
daughter  destitute  ■.   what  have  you  dona 
tbe  remillancei    I  sent    from   lime    to   ti 
But,  above   all,  where   is  the  produce  of  tbe 
Nq>tune's  cargo?    Villain,   look  here,   I  ha' 
ibe  proofs;    this  ii  the  abstract  of  the  sale; 
you   dispute   it,   I   am   here    provided    wilh 
-vritness,  your   Jew   broker,   ready   at  band  to 
attest  is  tu  you''  f>ee. 

Bridge.  Expose  me  not;  I  will  refund  to 
the  last  farthing:   I  dispute  nothing;   call 


UorU    There' 
■when  a  man  pleads  guilty. 

Enter  Miss  Aubke 
her  Knee 


for   wiluesiei 


1   my   knees ,  I   do 
iligale   your   severity ;  i' 
\ti>t  A^ifHrA  .  )•>■  >•■-  " 


s  delected ,  let  bu  conscience 


Aug.  Dea. 
aeech  you  t 
first  petition: 
add  tbe  rest. 

At^.  Rise,  my  beloved  child,  it  shall,  he  so. 
There,  sir,  your  pardon  be  your  punishmenl: 
it  was  my  money  only  you  attempted,  my 
choicest  treasure  you  bavelefiunlouch'd:  now 
go  and  profit  by  this  meeting:  I  will  not  ex- 

Kse   you ;   learn   of  your  fraternity   a   more 
QouraLle  practice;  and  lei  inlegrilr  for  ever 
remain    tbe   inseparable    characteristic    of  an 
English  merchant. 
Mort  Slay  ;  IVe  another  point  to  sctlle  wid) 

Jou^  you're  a  creditor  of  lord  Ahher*ille's :  I 
nd  you've  put  miss  Aubrey' 


s: 


man  into   my   library ,    you'll   find   i 
there  will  settle  your  accounts. 

Bridge.  [  tbmk  you've  pretl< 
tbal  already— A  fine  visit  truly  t 
on't;    and   a   fins   reueptioD    1   si 

Aub.  So  '.  This  uneasy  businesi 
now  turn  t«  happiness:  where  ity' 


wyer 


meet   at 


Mfort.  Conferring  wMt  lord  Abbenille. 

Aug.  Lard  Abbervitle!    You  frighten  me. 

Mart  Fear  nothing;  you  will  find  him  a 
new  man;  a  deep  incision  has  let  out  the  dis- 
order; and  I  hope  a  healthy  regimen  in  time- 
will  heal  the  wound;  in  short  lean'!  he  idle; 

id  now  Fnnk  is  off  my  b^dt,  Tve  once 
.:.,  _:.i i„   k-k.   _r 


idcrtake 
quality  upon  li 
why  this  IS  as 
tike  friends. 


I  to  set  this  rickety  babe  __ 
t  legs— Ob,  here  be  comes; 
it  should  het   now   you  look 


E/iler  Lord  ABBKavii.u   tind  Tv&bel. 

Lord  A.  May  we  he  ever  so!  O,  Morti- 
mer, i  blush  to  look  upon  that  lady;  your 
reproofs  1  bore  with  some  composure;  hut 
melhiok*  was  she  to  chide  me,  I  should  sink 
'ith  shame. 

Aug.  You've  nothing,  my  lord  Abberrille, 
to  apprehend  from  me:  I  should  be  loath  to 
've  an  interruptbn  to  your,  happjae**  in  the 

iight  of  my  own, 

AiJi.  Give  mc  thy  hand,  Augusta  — In  tbe 
hope  that  I  was  lahoHrinf  for  tby  sake,  uiil 
in  tby  person  that.  I  should  restore  the  pro- 
strate fortunes  of  an  ancient  house,  I  have 
tailed  on  through  eighteen  years  ofwearisome 
adventure:  croivn'd  with  s^oces .  1  now  at 
length  return ,  and  find  laj  daughter  all  my 
fondest  hope  could  represent;  huf  past  eipfl* 
rience  makes  me  provident:  1  would  secure 
my  treasure:  I  would  beslow  it  nowinfaith- 
iiil  hands— What  say  you,  sir,  will  you  ac- 
cept the  charge?  [To  Tjrret. 

Tjr.  Yes,  and  will  bear  it  ever  in  my  sigbl, 
watch  over  it  wilh  unremilttng  love,  and 
guard  it  wilh  my  life. 

Aub.  What  says  my  child ,  my  dear  Au- 
■     ■         "lest   ■ 


oth! 


But  1  r 


r  looks  -  Bfest   be   you 
mple  III 


Mart.  Amen,  say  I.  Liv«  an  ei 
e  age  ;  and  when  I  read  the  list  ( 
:s,  as  I  do  that  of  buriq^  with  a  sigh,  let 
e  have  this  to  say,  that  there  was  one  eiam- 
ple  of  felidly. 

Lo'rdA.  O  Frank,  'tis  bard,  (o  speak  the 
■vord,  hut  you  deserve  her;  yours  is  the  road 
o  happiness:  I  have  ^eeq  lost  in  error,  but  ( 
ihall  trace  your  steps,  and  press  tooTertake  you. 
Mart  Why  that's  well  said ;  there  spoke 
your  father  fi-om  within  you:  now  be  gone; 
lly  to  the  altars  of  yonr  country  tares ;  virH 
that  nurse  of  contemplation,  solitude;  and 
while  you  range  your  groves,  that  shook  at 
ittle  of  the  dice,  ask  of  your  rewOD, 
why  you  was  a  gamester. 

Lord  A.  We  been  a  madman;  I  hare  lost 
an  humble  faithful  friend,  whose  services  would 

Mart  Why  ay,  your  Highlander,  your 
poor  Madeod;  our  plan  must  slop  without 
bis  help;  I'm  but  a  projector,  he  musteitcule 


-but  (here  llkev 


s  t  C 


LordA.   O   Mortimer,   how  much   hav 
ustakenlbee! 

MorU'  Come,  come,  I  have  my  fiulls;  I'm 
n  untoward  fellow  and  stand  as  much  in 
ecd  of  a  reform  as  any  of  yoa  all. 


EnUr  DocToA  Dm 


>  hatlHf,  foBo»ed  by 


D  .  Xt.  Tutor  me  truly — talk  In  me  \    Pr.iy 

^        I   Google 
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£cr«  a  proper  lucber  or  ifae  dialecti,  iTjejee, 
and  pronundaliom  of  the  Englub  tongue? 

Colin.  Wby  nol?  l»  there  not  lluocan 
KoM  of  Aherdeen  thai  laclurei  twice  a  week 
on  Drato^  at  the  Seren  Diab?  And  dou  not 
Sawncj  Ferguaon,  a  couiln  of  mioe  awn,  ad- 
minliter  the  Engliih  Uncage  In  ilj  ulnioal 
■lesaoce  at  AmRlerdam? 

Dr.O.  Bear  witDcu;  thai  i*  »U  I  lay,  bear 

Mori.  We  .to 
uj,  doctor,  but  can  witneM  to  inme,  Doble 
act  of  Colin'a;  and  wb  would  not  wound  liii 
barmleu  Tanity,  for  any  bribe  thai  j-ou  can 
offer. 

LardA.  Colin,  Tie  done  yon  wrong;  bul 
I  waa  not  myielfj  be  you  no  wor«e  a  serranl 
than  yon  faa*e  heen,  and  you  shall  iind  bcncc- 
fbrwartl  I  will  he  a  belter  nialter. 

CoUt.  I'm  aatitfiedi  an  youll  negleclyour- 
fall  na'  more  than  I  ihall  do,  thing*  wtlfgaog 

Tyr,  I  miut  apolvgiie  \a  Colin  too:  like 
my  lord  Ahberrille,  I  wai  not  myaelf  when  I 
rebuITd  you  on  the  busineu  of  miaa  Aubrey'' 
letter. 

Co&n.   Say  no  more,   maiiter  Tyirel;  'lia 
not  itit  a  mod  to  reacnt  the   pertnesi   of 
cbild,  or  the  pelulance  of  a  lOTer. 

Aug.  But  what  ahall  I  *ay  to  bimF  Where 


[Act  V. 


tball  I  boA  word*  lo  ibank  brm  m 

Aub.   1   father  all    your   obliaatit 
not  you  but  me  hia  bounty  taTd. 

Lard  A.  Hold,  air;  in  point  of  ohligatioo, 
1  iland  firil.  By  how  much  there  ia  more 
disgrace  in  lining  thin  in  nifTering  a  Tiolence, 
by   so  much  lam  more  hU  debtor  Lhan  you  all. 

Cntirt.  Ecod,  and  that  ii  true  enow;  faeaTm 
■ends  misfortune,  but  the  de'il  sends  mischief. 

Ur.D.  Well,  master CoUm,  all  is  past  and 
o>er;  vou  hare  got  your  place  again,  and  all 
is  well.  '  Coot  now,  lei  me  admonish  you  i«r 
the  future  to  be  if«iet  and  hear  reason ;  mo- 
derate your  choler,  and  your  passioni,  and 
your  partiallies:  it  is  not  for  a  down  like 
you  to  prattle  and  dispute  with  me;  in  bit 
you  should  know  better. 

Mori.  Come,  come,  His  you  that  ahould 
know  better ;  in  this  poor  Highlander,  the 
force  of  prejudice  has  some  plea,  because  he 
i^  a  clown ;  but  you,  a  citiien  that  should  h« 
of  the  world,  whose  heart,  phihuophy,  and 
travel,  mif[ht  have  open'd,  should  know  better 
than  to  inm  the  cry  wilb  those,  whose  charily, 
like  the  limitation  of  a  brief,  stops  abort  at 
Berwick,  and  never  circulates  beyond  the 
Tweed:  by  heaven,  TA  rather  weed  out  one 
sucii  umnaoly  ptc|ndicc  from  the  kearla  of 
my  countrymen,  than  add  another  Indiea  to 
Uieir  Empire. 
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Cosadj  kj  Xkhnd  CimlniluJ.     it«cd  ■!  Dralj  Lni  1771.    Tkii  Hiudjr  ■»;  \t  csuUmJ  u  ova  at  Ibi  k»l 

wflimllj   pttTorani   wilh    Ttry    |riil   and    itterttl  •«<:>■■.    '>TIia  chiractfr    of  Majur  OTIahirlr    (un  •.  wrlltt  in 
di>^|iu>l>a<l  Siiiaalf  ii«jj.|   m°„,  p,'.'™ill\   llu>  AlutcLn    .™j,"  wITii^iioi.   rr-— !-■--■ 


!f"lh«  arfnidiiii  pari,  oWoaleLj  .tr.«l  lo  .abm".  la"^  d^ltloa..    hT  bad    1   .urt   w.t  U-l."a|    Jii.    10   r.auB;    h. 
iwiBadialflT  tapaiuiJ  Ac  cv»c  o[  Uia  injuid  ar  iniulKd,  and  made  kim.air  ■  iccoid  o^icrc  h.  <.ulri   wl  ba  ad.flM 

^£ra°i^''ar' in  >  iTDp|  aaur.     Hu'taa  or'aiTlill^  .JitoV  ,«d  Iha'pUiil '-rkliMir.  n-ai  ••  |raal,    Ikll  h.  woald'al 


•nTai  Ihe  Icai 

lka(^ia|™r°li<  Duka^rBI.'Al'an'..     Tfi^ timiJt^f'lh-  TJi  .... 

.Hal  a  Bai»ia  lo  tho  tiron.  daBiDCUni  m  a(polo(j  for  hia  lorranU  oondntti  bu  Ihn  IHlar  nit  ccnpTTini,  he  accoa- 
^■M  Uia  Dnla  to  the  biran'a  manlrr-ieil,    raqa:riB(  aaliatacliDS  for  Iba  iiidigBilj  daaa  m    oi*    •Inii    %'tcVt    hlfbl 

■■hbitbIj  a,kad  pardau.  hcing  rorniBrlr  iq  of^crr  of  Papdaun  id  Ibi:  HimtftriaD  amji  ha  wai  lanl  Iv  Vioiijia»  char^i^ 
ivilh  diffalchaa  IVdk  Lbt  (tKral.    aoiilainifli   Ika    ralalioB   of  tama    iaponut   advanlagia.     7^*   coIdbcI,    al   thai   ti^a 

■mtalJC^'J  IB  Iha  UUrhanbrn  j  Ijl]  al  ItniUi  Iha  Enparor  aicldanlaUT  paaain^,  abd  altraclad  hj  hit  bidIj  £|qrB  add 
particuEar  drva,  vsrj  irarJauilj  inQiiirrd  hla  luiBVaa.    Oar  hoaaal  Hilicrniiii»  aol  kiioviii|  Iba  parion  of  bio  Eaparor, 

XafHor,    wfaa  im  IbpB  kad  hccB  oicnpiad  in  ajBiriii|;  tiia  varlUl  appaaraliTv,    iad  ignarant  liaplicilf   of  eoart  n 

rvapact  At  Iha  Ispwial  pnaaB«a,  and  pratablBd  Iba  paakd.  Tba  aapacor,  raadiBl  Iha  jEliar,  wilii  Iba  alhcv  faaad  aaa- 
dBclad  him  14  tba  QnHn,  wtitra  ha  waa  TaYoqrabJjr  i-acoiTad,    and  tioUi  aa«lii*d  nnich  plaatcd  al  Ihc  firiDBav   mad  ia\t- 

■Htltoi'  of  Iho  plaT  haa  oaly  drawn  Iha  oallinat  of  tha  pictara :  Lha  Eolaariai  ia  Ivo  fainl,  and  aol  tqvd  la  Iha  narit 
of  Iha  srifiaal.  Tha  Auilrian  ind  Fiaach  aanili  aia  brini  fsTHird  man  than  oaa  aiuBpla  in  nilliu  of  aar  (jiln-- 
l\ii|diim.    -hii   haT*  ri»™  by  Ikair  Titanr    and  abililiai  la  a  HfatHrlij  ol  nak  ia  IliBa*  imiai,    vhsaa    alBta  aa-.  ih 
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ScEKE.— London, 


lODtSA   DODtBT. 


ACT  L 

ScEHB  I. — ji  Merchanft  Cnunting-hoiae, 
In  aa  inner  Boom,  set  off  bjr  glint  Doort, 

are  dUrooemed  seoerai  Cterkg,    emplojed 

at  their  Uesfa.     A   WrUing  Table  in  the 
front    Roitm.      StoccwelL    U    diicavered 

reading    a  Letter ;    Stukzlt  lomes  gentlj 

out  of  the  back  Room,  and  oigervet  him 
some   Time  before  lie  upeakt. 

Stuke,  Hb  ■cfiiu  dimrdcrEiii  sonKlhiag 
lliat  fettrr;  and,  Tm  afraid,  of  an  unpleaiaBt 
tort.—Ue  faai  many  Tcnturas  oF  great  account 
at  Ma;  a  ihip  ricUy  freighted  for  Uarcclona; 
iMotlicr  (or  Liiboni  and  olhen  eipeded  from 
Cadh,  of  itili  greater  Talut.  Reiidei  iIicm,  I 
know  ke  hai  many  deep  concenu    in  foreign 

bottoma,  and  underwritinn  to  a  *a~* 

rU  accoat  bim— Sir— Mr:  Slock  well 

Stock.  Stukely!  —  Well,  bave  you  ibipped 
tte  clolhi? 

StuAe.  1  ha*e,  nr;  bere't  tha  bill  i>f  fading, 
and  copy  of  tbe  inToice;  tbe  aMortmentj  are 
all  compared:  Mr.  Traffic  will  gire  you  the 
policy  apoD  "Cbange, 


door,  lilDkely;  I  hare  bad  long  proof  of  your 
(naritUp  and  fidelity  tojne;  a  matter  of  most 
intimate  concern  liei  on  my  mind,  and  'twill 
ht  a  sentible  relief  to  unbosora  myself  to  youi 
]  haie  JDSt  now  been  informed  of  the  arriral 
of  tbe  yotmg  Weil  Indian,  I  bave  lo  long 
been  expecting — you  know  whom  I  mean? 

Stulre.  Yc(,  ur;  Mr.  Belcnor,  the  young 
gentleman,  who  iaberited  old  Belcour'i  grtal 
e(Ule  in  Jamaim. 

Stark.  Huib!  not  to  loudj  roine  a  little 
nearer  ibij  way.  Tfaii  Belcour  it  now  in 
London;  pa-t  of  bit  baggage  is  already  ar- 
riTed,  aod  1  ei(p«cl  bim  every  minole.  U  it 
lo  be  wondered  at,  iffaii  ii  coming  tbrowi  me 
into  some  agitation,  when  I  tell  you,  Stukely, 

Stuke.   Your  tnn! 

Stock.  Yea,  sir,  my  only  win.  £aily  in  life, 
I  accompanied  hi*  grandlalber  lo  Jamaica  as 
bis  dcrk ;  be  had  an  only  daughter,  some- 
wfaat   older  ikan  myself;    tbe  mollinr  of  this 

K:Dtlemao:  it  was  mj  cbance  (call  il  sood  or 
)  to  enrage  her  aftectiont:  aad,  ai  Ine  infe- 
rtorily  of  my  condition  made  it  bopeli-u  to 
eiprct  bcr  fatber't  cooient,  her  fondness  pri>- 
«ided  an  expedient,  and  we  were  privatciy 
married;  tlie  isioe  of  that  concealed  engage- 
ment is,  as  I  bare  told  yoa,  tbis  Bekovr. 
■   Stuke,   That   event   sorely  discovered   your 


Stock.  ¥o,u  (ball  bear.    Not  many  days  after 

ir  man-tage,  old  Belcour  set  out  for  England; 

id,    during  his    abode    here,    my   wife   was, 

itk  great  secrecy,  delivered  oftbis  son.    t'rnit- 

1    in     expedients    to     ditgoise    her    situattOD 

witbout  parting  from  ber  mfant,  she  contrived 

to  bave  it  laid  and    received  at  ber  door  as  a 

foundling.    After  some  lime  ber  father  retarned, 

'""''>$  'eft  mebere;  in  one  of  those  faiourable 

decide  the  fortunes  of  prosperous 

:n,    mis    coild    was    introduced;     from    tbat 

itaut  be  treated   bim  as  his  own,  gave   blm 

■  name,   and   brought  bim  up  in  his  family. 

Old  Belcour  is  dead,    and  has  bequeathed  bU 

whole  estate  Id  bim  we  are  speaking  of. 

Stuke,  Now  then  you  are  no  longer  bound 

Stock.    True:    hut  before   1  publicly  reveal 

^*elf,  I  could  wish  to  make  sonie  eiperiment 

mj  son']  disposition;  ibis  can  only  be  done 

by   letting   his    spirit  lake  its   course    without 

Testraint;   by  these  means,  I  tbink  1  shall  dis- 

er  much  more    of  bis'rea!  character  under 

title  of  bis  merchant,  than  I  should  under 

that  of  his  father. 

Enter  a  Sailor,  ushering  in  aeveral 
Black  Servant*,  carrjing  Portman- 
teaiu,   Trunka,  etc. 

Sail.  'Save  you  honour!  is  your  name  Slock- 

Sloek.  It  is. 

Sail  Part  of  my  master  Belcour's  baggage, 
\\  please  you:  tbere't  another  cargo  not  far 
-stern  ')  of  us;  and  (be  coxswain  has  got 
charge  of  tbe  dumb  creatures. 

Static.  Pr'ytbee,  friend,  what  dumb  creature* 
do    you  speak  of)    has   Mr.   Belcour  brought 

'•   ction  of  wild  beasU? 

,  lord  love  bim;  no,  not  he;  let  me 
see;  ibere's  two  green  monkeys,  a  pair  of  my 
parrots,  a  Jamaica  sow  and  pigs,  and  a  Man- 
~^ove  dog;  that's  all. 

Stock,  la  that  alt? 

SaiL  Yes,  your  honoiir:  Yes,  that's  all;  blet* 

s  heart,  a'  might  have  brought  over  tbe  whole 
island  if  be  would;    a'  d!dn4  leave   a  dtj  eye 
it 

Stack,  Indeed!  Stuhetv.  show  tbem  where  to 

stow  iheir  baggage,   (ollow  that  gentleman. 

Sail.  Come,  bear  a  band,  my  lads,  bear  a 
hand.         [Kxii,  with  Stukelr  and  Streanlt. 

Slock  If  tbe  principal  talHes  with  his  pur- 
veyors, be  must  he  a  singular  spectacle  !u  this 
pbce:  he  has  a  fiiend,  bowever,  in  ibis  sei'- 
fariog  fellow;  'lis  no  badpragaoslieof  anran'* 


l)B. 


.Goo<^lc 


SczMK  II. — A  Draneing-room. 
Enter.  Housikeefier  and  Servant. 

Mouiek.  Wby,  what  )  hw  does  oar  eood 
muter  put  himielf  in  about  this  West  InJiaa ! 
lee  what  a  hill  of  fare  I've  been  forced  H>  draw 
oul(  sCTCD  and  nxue,  >)  Til 
only  a  family  dinner,  as  he  calls  it:  why,  if 
ray  lord  mayqr  was-  eipected,  tbera  couldn't 
be  a  greater  to-do  about  htm. 

Sem.  I  wish  to  my  heart  you  had  but 
the  loada  af  trunks,  boies,  and  portmanli 
he  bai  sent  hither.  An  amhasiador'i  baggase, 
with  all  the  smuggled  goods  of  bis  laraMy, 
doesinot  exceed  it. 

HtHiaek.  A  fine  pickle  he'll  put  the  bouse 
inloi  had  he  been  master's  own  son,  and  a 
Cbrislian  Englishman,  there  could  not  be  more 
root  than  there  is  about  this  Creolian,  as  ibey 
call  them. 

Strt>.  No  mailer  for  that;  he's  Tery  rich, 
and  that's  suflicieuL  They  say,  he  has  rum 
and  su^ar  enough  belonging  la  him,  to  make 
all  the  valer  in  tbe  Tbamei  into  punch.  Bui 
I  see  my  niijtei'*  coming.    \Exil  Houtekeeper. 

Enter  Stock  will. 

.S'iiocA. Where  is  Mr.Belcour?  Who  brought 
ibis  note  from  him  r 

Surv.  A  waiter  from  tbe  London  TaTern, 
sift  he  ssjf,  the  young  gentleman  is  just  dress- 
ed, and  will  be  with  you  directly. 
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Bel;  N«r  did'v 


[ACT.1 


,  .       „         ,  ,    upnu   tbe   pinions  of 

the  swiftest  gales  that  eier  blew;  'lis  npoa 
English  ground  ail  my  diHicultie*  haie  ariseit; 
'tis   tbe   passage  from   the  riTer  side   I   coni- 

Stock.  Ay,  indeed!  What  obslrvctions  can 
you  baie  met  bebween  this  snd  tberiTerside? 

Bel.  Innumerable  I  Vour  town  is  u  full  of 
defiles  as  Ibe  island  of  Giriica,  and  I  betie*e 
they  are  as  obstinately  defended;  so  much 
hurry,  bustle,  and  confusion,  on  your  quays: 
lo  many  sugar  casks,  porter  butts,  and  com- 
mon council  men,  in  your  street*,  that  unless 
a  man  marched  with  artillery  in  his  fronl,  'lis 
more  Iban  tbe  labour  of  Hercules  can-eifcct, 
lo  make  any  tolerable  way  through  your  town. 

Slack.    I  am   sorry  you   h3?e   been   lo   tn- 

Bet.  Why,  'faith  'twas .  all  my  own  fault; 
accustomed  lo  a  land  of  slaves,  and  om  of 
patience  with  the  whole  tribe  of  custom-house 
eitortioners,  hoalmrn,  tidewaiters  and  water- 
bailiffs,  that  beset  me  on  all  sides,  worse  than 
a  iwarm  of  musquitoei,  I  proceeded  a  lillle 
too  roughly  lo  brush  them  awa^  with  my 
raiun;  the  sturdy  rogue*  took  this  mdadgeon, 
and  be^nning  to  re1>el,  the  mob  chose  diC- 
ferent  sides,  and  a  furious  scuffle  ensued;  in 
tbe  course  of  which,  mv  person  and  apparel 
suffered  so  much,  that  I  was  oblwed  lo  step 
tbe   first  taiem  to   refit,   before   1  could 


Slock.  Show  him  in  when  he  _ 
Sere.  I  shall,    sir.     I'll  have  a  pe. 

first,  howner;   I'Te   a  great   mind  l 

outlandish  spark.    The  sailor  fellow 

make  rare  doings  amongst  us. 

Stock,  you  need  not  wait;  leave  mc."  [f.ri'J 

Seroani\  Let  me  see.  \Read3. 


\Mide. 


Ae  fiairdreaser ;  as  snon  aa  I  have  made 
jnyaelf  decent,  and  slipped  on  some  freth 
clothes,  I  hbUI  haiie  the  honnur  of  paying 
jou  mr  defxtirs.  ~Ynurs,  Bblcouh. 

Me  writes  at  his  ease ;  for  he's  unconscious  lu 
whom  hi*  Idler  is  addressed;  but  what  a  pal- 
Dilation  does  it  throw  my  heart  into;  a  father's 
heart!  All  tbe  reports  1  ever  received  gire  me 
faTourahle  impressions  of  bis  obaracler,*  wilil, 
perhaps,  as  tbe  manner  of  bis  country  is,  but, 
I  trust,  not  frantic  or  unprincipled. 

£nter  Servant. 
Serv.   Sir,  ibe  foreign  gentleman   is   come. 

Eater  Delcodk. 

Stock.  Mr.  Bclcour,  I  am  rejoiced  la  see 
you;  you  are  welcome  to  England  1 

JieL  1  thank  you  heartily,  good  Mr.  Stock- 
well;  you  and  I  bare  long  conieried  at  a 
distance;  now  we  are  met;  and  the  pleasure 
Ibis  meeting  gives  me,  amply  compensates  for 
the  penis  I  have  run  through  In  accomplish- 
'»8  't. 

Stock.  What  peril*,  Mr.  Bdcoiu-F  I  cotdd 
not  have  thought  you  would  have  made  a  bad 
[KUMge  at  this  time  n'year. 


ake  my  approaches  in  any  decent  trim. 
Stock.  All  without  isaslwish;  dear  nalii 

•         bappy.  iMidel  Well,  Mr! 
igh  sample  yon  have  had  of 


add  Ibe  rest,  1 

it  bin\  Belcour,  'tis  a 

my    countryme 

not  think  the  1 

Bel.  Not  at  all, 
belter.  Was  I  only 
'ish  them       ''"' 


at  aH;  t  like  ihem  the 
lilor,  I  might,  perhaps, 
!   tractable;    "^   ■ 


Sir, — J  ofrite   to  you  under  the  hands  of  fellow  subject,  and  a  sharer  in  their  freedom. 


I  applaud  their  spirit,  though  I  feel  tbo  effects 
of  It  in  every  bone  of  my  skin. 

Stock.  That's  well;  1  like  that  well.  How 
gladly  I  could  fall  upon  his  neck,  and  own 
myself  bis  father!  [Aside. 

Bel.  Well,  Mr.  Stockwell,  for  tbe  Cnt  lime 
in  my  life,  here  am  I  in  England ;  al  the 
founlain  head  of  pleasure,  in  the  land  of  beauty, 
of  arts,  and  elegancies.  My  bappy  stars  have 
given  me  a  good  estate,  and  Ibe  conspiring 
winds  have  blown  me  hither  to  spend  it. 

Slack.  To  use  it,  not  to  waste  it,  1  should 
bopu;  to  treat  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  not  aaavassal, 
over  whom  you  have  a  wanton  and  a  despotic 
power;  but  xts  a  subject,  which  you  ac*  hound 
10  govern,  with  a  temperate  and  restrained 
Buth(irily. 

BcL  True,  ur,  most  truly  said ;  mine's  a 
commissioo,  not  a  right;  1  am  the  ofFspringol 
distress,  and  every  child  of  sorrow  is  my 
brother;  while  I  have  hands  to  hold,  tbere- 
lbr«,  I  will  hold  them  open  to  mankind;  but, 
sir,  my  passions  are  my  masters;  tbey  take 
me  where  thry  will;  and  oftentimes  they  leave 
to  reason  and  lo  virtue  nothing  but  ray  wisbes 
and  my  sifhs. 

Slock.  Com^  come,  the  man  who  can  m> 
ise,  correcls  himself.     . 

Bel.  Ah  I  that's  an  oIEce  I  am  vrenry  of; 
I  vrisfa  a  friend  would  take  it  up;  I  would  lo 


Goot^lc 
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faeareii  you  b>d  leuurc  for  the  en 

did  you  driie   a  trade  (o  tlie  four 

tbe   world,   you  would   not  find   ike   task  lo 

loiliome  as  lo  keep  me  free  from  iault*. 

Stock.  Well,  I  am  not  diicouraged ;  tbii 
caDdour  lelli  me  I  sbonld  doI  baie  the  fiull 
of  lelf  conceit  to  combat;  tbat,  at  leait,  i*  nal 


loushl   more   bumblj   of  rae   than   I   do   of 
lyself,  1  would  lake  up  liU  opiaion,  and  forego 


come  along  with 

admiwion,  and   enter  on  ■  coune   of  leclure. 

Bel.  Wilb  all  my  heart.  lExeuni 

ScsHK  ltt.—A  Boom  in   Labi  BhipoktV 

Eater  hwt  RuaPOKT  and  Miss  Rcspokt. 

Iiodj  R.  Mill  Ausport,  1  deaire  lo  bear  no 
mare  of  captain  Du<flej  and  bii  deitilute  fa- 
mily; not  a  sbilline  of  mine  shall  erer  crosi 
tbe  bands  of  any  of  them;  became  my  aiatei 
choM  to  marry  a  beggar,  am  1  bound  lo  sup- 
port him  and  bis  posterity? 

JUitt  R,  I  think  ynu  are, 

LadjR.    lou  thmk  1  am 
do  you  find  tbe  law  tbat  tells  you 

MUsR.  i  am  not  proCdentiuough  to  quote 
chapter  and  Terse;  but  I  take  chanty  to  he  ■ 
-' =n  the  great  statute  of  Chrislianily. 


him«cir,    nor  erer  allowed   it  in  bis  cbildreo. 

MiatR.  At;  tbosewerehappy  times,  indeed. 

LadyR.  But,  In  thii  forward  age,  wc  have 

coquettes  in  the  egs-ibell,  and  philosophen  in 

-'       cradle ;    girls  of  fifteen,    that  lesd    the   fa- 

n   in    new  _  caps   and  new   opinions,   that 

:  their  iciilinienls  and  tbrir  tenaalions;  and 

fops  encourage  ibem  in  it:   O'my  con- 


lucb  bAies. 
Mi**  R.  True,  madaiti;  but  all  men  do  not 
'Crlook  tbe  malurer  beauties  of  your  lady- 
ibip's  age;  wittneis  your  admired  major  Den- 
nis O'tlahertyi  there's  an  eumple  of  some 
discernment;  I  dccljre  to  you,  when  your 
ladyship  is  by,  the  major  takes-no  more  ooljce 
of  me  than   if  I  was  part   of  Lhe  furniture  of 

Ladj  R.  The  major,  cbild,  has  IraTelled 
through  Tsrious  kingdorai  and  climates,  and 
has  more  enlarged  notions  of  female  merit 
than  falls  lo  the  lot  of  an  Englnfa  bome-bred 
loTcr;  in  most  other  countries,  no  woman  on 
^  side  forty  would   e*er   be   named  jn  a 

polite  circle. 

MittR.   Sight,  madam;  Ftb  been  told  tbat 

Vienna  they  baie  co^eltei  upon  crutcbea, 

and  Venuses  in  their  grand  dimacleric;  a  lorcr 

there  celebrates  the  wrinkles,   not  the  dimples* 

his  mistress'  face.     The  major,  I  tbink,  has 

rted  in  tbe  imperial  army,  >) 

Ladf  R.  Are  you  piqued,  n 


dangbler  into  the  bargain,  would  never  break 

J'our  heart,  if  there  was  not  a  certain  young 
ellow  of  ttvo-aad-twcnlr  in  the  casej  who, 
by  the  happy  recommendalion  of  a  good  per- 
son,  and  the  brilliant  appointments  of  an  en- 
signcy,  will,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  coien  you 
nnl  of  a  fortune   of  twice   twenty   Ihouiand 

Cinds,    as  soon  as   erer  yon' are   of  age  ' 
tow  it  upon  him. 

MitaR.   A  nephew  of  your  ladyship's   ci 
n«ier  want   any   other   rscommendation   wi 
me:    and  if  my  partiality   for  Cbirles  Dudley 
is  acquitted  by  tbe  rest  of  tbe  world,   1  hope 
lady  Husport  will  nM  condemn  me  for  it. 

Ladj  R.   I  condemn  you!   I  thank  beaven, 
ntisi   UiuDort,    I  am   no   ways  reponsible   for 

bow  you  dispose  of  yourself:  you  are  not  my 
daughter,   and,   whan   I   married   your  father, 

Etat  sir   Stephen   Busport,    I   found    you   a 
rward  spoiled   miss  of  fourteen,   far   above 
bcinc  instructed  fay  me. 

s  A    Perhaps  yonr   ladyship    calls   this 


I   told,    was   1 


style  of 

edacatioa  you  was  brongfat  up.  It  was  not 
so  in  my  young  days;  there  was  then  some 
decorum  in  tbe  world,  some  auboidi nation,  as 
tbe  great  Locke  eipressei  iL  Oh!  'twas  an 
edifying  sigbt,  to  see  tbe  regular  deportment 
observed  in  our  family;  no  giggling,  no  gos- 
lippinf  was  going  on  there!  my  good  father, 
Mr  Oliver  Aoundbead,  never  was  seen  to  laugh 


:,  I  y 


>uraKe  U 
r  what  i 


Had  my  sister  l,,ouisa  yielded  to  tbe  addres- 
ses of  one  of  major  Otlaberly'i  person  and 
appearance,  she  would  have  bad  some  eicuse; 
but  to  run  away  as  she  did,  at  tbe  age  of 
sixteen  loo,  with  a  man  Af  old  Dudley's  sort — 

MittR.  VVas,  in  n^'ofinion,  the  most 
venial  trespass  that  ever  girl  of  liileeo  com- 
mitted; of  a  noble  family,  an  engaging  per- 
son, strict  honour,  and  sound  understanding, 
what  accomptishment  was  there  wanting  m 
captain  Dudley,  but  that  which  the  prodigally 
alibis  ancestors  had  depriied  bim  of? 

Ladj  R.  They  left  him  as  much  as  be  de- 
serves; basn't  the  old  man  captain's  haU^pay? 
And  ii  not  the  son  an  ensign? 

MittR.  An  ensign!  Alas,  poor  Charles! 
Would  to  heaven  he  knew  wliat  my  bearl 
feels  and  suffers  for  hii  sake. 

Enter  Serwant. 
Entign  Dudley,   to   wait  upon   yonr 
h%ship. 

Ladj  R.  Who!  Dudley!  What  can  have 
broufbt  him  lo  town? 

Mut  R.   Dear  madam,  'lis  Charles  Dudley, 
I  your  nephew. 

I^djr  R.   Nephew!   1  rsnounce  him  as  my 

nephew;    sir   Oliver   renounced    him    as   bit 

'andsouj  wasn't  he  son  of  tbe  eldest  daughter, 

id  only  male  descendant  of  sir  Oliver;    and 

didn't  be  cut  him  ofT  nidi  a  sbilling?    Otini 

poor  dear  good  old  man  leave  his  fortune 

to  me,   except  a  small  annuity  to  my  maadea 

sister,  who  spoiled  her  constitution  with  nurs- 

'''■'"         '         n  it,  not  a  peouy 

'    be    disposed    of 

I   according   to   the   wilt   of  tbe 
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Enltrr  ChABLBS  DdBLKT. 
So,  young  maa,   whence   came  youi 
brioci  you  to  towa? 


grce  repODiiiile  for  it,  for  part  of  it>y  crr>n< 
wai  lo  pay  my  duly  here. 

ZadjR.  And  where  is  your  father,  chilil 
and  your  lister?     Are  tbey  in  town  too? 

Charles.  They  are. 

Lady  R.  Ilidiculouf!  I  don^  koow  wbat 
people  do  in  London,  TTho  have  no  mooey 
lo  ipend  ID  il. 

JaissR.   Dear  madam,   speak   more   kiodly 
to   your    nephew;    bow   can    you    oppreu 
youlb  of  bis  sensibility  7 

Ladj  R.  Miss  Rusport,  I  insist  upon  your 
reliring  to  your  aparlmeut;  when  I  want  yoUi 
adiicc,  I'll  lend  lo  you.  [Kxit  MUs  Rusport] 
So  you  have  put  on  a  red  coal  too,  as  wel 
as  your  father;  'lis  plain  what  value  you  sel 
upon  the  good  advice  sir  Oliver  uied  to  K)V( 
you:  how  often  ban  he  cautioned  you  apinsi 
ihe  army? 

Charles.  Had  it  pleaied  my  grandfather  Ic 
«nable  me  lo  have  obeyed  bis  caution,  I  would 
have  done  if,  but  you  well  know  how  deali- 
lule  I  am;  and  'lis  nol  lo.he  wondered  at  if 
I  prefer  the  service  of  my  Icing  to  that  of  any 
other  nailer. 

LadjR.  Well,  well,  uke  your  own  course; 
'lis  no  concern  of  mine:   you   never  coniult- 

Charlea.  I  frequently  wrote  to  your  lady- 
ship, hut  could  obtain  no  answer;  and,  since 
my  grandfather's  death,  this  is  the  first  oppor- 
tunity I  baVe  bad  of  trailing  upon  you. 

Ladjr  R.  I  mnA'd  Are  you  not  lo  mention 
the  dealb  nf  that  dear  good  mao  in  my  bear~ 
iiif^l  my  ipiiits  cannot  support  it. 

Charles.  I  shall  obey  you:  permit  me  lo 
lay,  tbat,  ai  that  event  bai  richly  supplied 
you  with  ihemalerials  of  bounty,  Ihe  diitressci 
of  my   family   can   furnish  'you  vrith   objects 

Ladj  R.  The  distresses  of  yonr  ^mily, 
child,  arc  quite  out  of  the  quealion  at  present. 
Tell  your  father  and  jour  iisler,  I  totally  dis- 
.ipprove  of  their  Coming  up  lo  town. 

Charles.  Must  I  tell  my  father  that,  before 
your  ladyship  knows  the  motive  that  brought 
him  hither  ?  Allured  By  ihe  offer  of  exchan- 
ging for  a  commiiiion  onfull  pay,  ibevcterMi, 
after  thirty  years  lervice,  prepares  lo  encoi^J 
t<r  the  fatal  head  of  S^negiambia;  bnt  wants 
a  small  supply  to  equip  him  for  the  eipadition. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serw.  Miijor  OTlaherty,  lo  wall  on  youi 
hdyibip. 

'  Enter    Maiok. 

O'Fla.  Sparc  your  ipeechci,  young  man; 
don'l  Vdu  think'  her  ladyship  can  lake  my 
word  for  that?  I  hope,  madam,  'tis  evidence 
enough  of  my  being  present,  when  I  have  the 
honour  of  leUiDg  you  so  myself. 

Ladj  R.  Major  O'Flahrrty,  I  aM  rejoiced 
to  see  you.  Nephew  Dudley,  you  perceive 
I'm  engaged. 

Charlts.  I  sball  not  intrude  upon  youi 
ladyibip's  more  agreeable  engagements.  I  pre- 
sume I  have  my  answer? 


[Act  U. 

Lad^R.  Tou-  answer,  child!  What  an- 
swer can  you  possibly  eipect?  or  bow  can 
your  roQianlic  father  suppose  that  I  am  lo 
abet  him  in  all  his  idle  and  eitravagant  i 
dertakiogi?  Come,  major,  let  me  ibow  y 
the  wav  into  my  dressing-room;  and  let  us 
leave  tUJs  young  adventurer  t«  bii  meditation. 
\Exil. 

O'Fla.  I  follow  ^Du,  my  lady.  Young  gen- 
tleman, your  obedient!  l>pOD  my  ronscienca, 
as  fiiie  a  young  fellow  as  1  would  wiah  to 
clap  my  eyes  on;  he  migbt  have  aoawcrrJ 
my  salute,  however — well,  let  it  pass;  Fof«. 
tune,  perhapi,  frowni  upon  tbe  poor  fad; 
she's  a  damn'd  slippery  lady,  and  very  apt  lo 
iitt  us  jioor  fellows  tbat  wear  cockades  in  our 
bats,  fare  thee  well,  honey,  whoever  thon  art. 
[Exil. 

CluirlcM.  So  much  for  the  virtues  of  a  pu- 
ritan— oul  upon  it;  her  heart  is  flint;  yel 
that  woman,  that  aunt  of  mine,  without  one 
worthy  particle  in  faer  comontitioo,  wonld,  I 
dare  be  sworn,  as  soon  set  her  foot  in  a  pesl- 
house,  as  in  a  playhouse. 

Enter  Misa  Rvsport. 
MitsR.  Stop,  stay  alillle,  Charles;  whilher 
are  you  going  in  sutJi  hasia? 

Charles.  Madam ;  miss  Busporl ;   what  arc 


Mas  R.  Why  so  reserved  7   We  had  used 
to  answer  lo    no  olber   names   than   those   ol 


Miss  R.   No,  no;   or  if  1  have,   your  tya 

are  full  loo;  bul  I  have  a  thousand   things  to 

say  to  you:  before  you  go,  idl  me,  I  conjure 

you,  where  you  are  to  bMound:  here,  give  me 

your  direction ;  write  it  upon  tbe  back  of  ibis 

'■iling  ticket — Have  you  a  pencil? 

Charles.  1  have:  hut  why  should   yon   de> 

re  to  find    us  out?    'tis    a    poor   little  incon> 

tnieni  place ;  my  sister  hai  no  apartment  fit 

Enter  Servant 
Serv.   Madam,    my  lady  desires  your  com- 
inv  directly. 

MissR.  1  am  coming-^weli,  have  you  wrote 
i*  Give  il  me.  O,  Cbu4es  f  either  you  do 
>t  or  you  will  not  unaeritand  me. 

[Exeunt  teoeraUr. 


ACT  IL 

ScEM  l.—A  Room  in  Fvlmsk's  House- 


t'ctMEK    diteaocred  seated; 
Mrs.  F.    Why,  how   you 


'.rs:l 


ling  and 
country   you 


,  .  Mr.  Foln 
described  to  me,  a  second  Eldor 
gold  and  rocks  of  diamonds?  You  (bund  me 
in  a  prelly  mug  retired  way  of  life  at  Bo- 
logne,  out  of  the  noise  and  bustle  of  the  world, 
and  wholly  at  my  ease:  hut,  thank  heaven, 
our  partneribip  is  revocable;  I  am  not  your 
wedded  wife,  praised  be  my  stars!  for  what 
have  we  got,  whom  have  we  gulled  bul  our- 
iselves?  which  of  all  your  trains  has  taken 
lire  ?  even  this  poor  expedient  of  four  book- 


SCKMB  1.} 
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.     ;  fcr  if 
cuslonM*  drMM  in,  wbo  u  t^ere^  prajr  to  l>elp 
him  io  what  lia  *r>nU  ? 

^'u/.  P>ltj,  ;o«  knotr  it  if  not  upoo  iligbt 
graandj  thai  I  dwpair;  tbcrc  had  uied  to  be 
a  livelihood  to  be  picked  up  in  ibii  couotrj, 
both  for  tbe  boweil  and  disnoDest:  Ibati  tried 
eacb  walk,  and  am  libelj  to  ilarTa  at  lail: 
ifaere  u  not  a  point  to  .  which  the  wit  and 
fecully  of  nuD  can  turn,  that  I  hare  not  set 
mine  to,  hut  ia  lain;  I  am  beat  tbrongb  erery 
quarter  of  the  compati. 

Mra-Kul   Ah!    common    elTorts    all 
me  a  maiter-slrake,  Mr.  Fufmer,   if  ^'on  wi. 
to  make  an^  Cgure  to  Ibii  countrj'. 

KuL  Bui  wbere,  bow,  and   wbatP    I  Itai 
bluftered  for  prerosaliTe;  I  hare  bellow'd  foi 

freeilom;  1  ha»e  ottered  to  i '" 

I  baie  eapged  to  belrajr  it . 

trul}'!   wfaf,  I  have  talked  treason,   writ 

■on,  and,  if  a  man  can't  lire  by  that,   be  can 

lite  iiT  Dolbioir.     Here   1   set   up    a*    a   book 

s«Her,  why,  m.il    lea^e  off  reading; 

was  to  torn  butcher,  Ibelieie,  o'my 

they'd  leaTc  off  eating. 


froni  about  it,  and  opens  evary 
and  beneiolenoe. 

FuL   Well,   sir,  I  shall  not 


mistress; 


t  conicquei 


:e  whether  you 


strike 


s. 


;    and   if  1 


Dad.  L'pon  my  word , 
what  a  man  likes  in  that  a 
liment  I  neTCr  made. 

Fill,  Sirl — Are   you 

Dud.  T!>  of  little  ( 
think  s. 

FuL  What  ,a  formal  old  prig  it!s!  IMide^ 

apprebend  you,  sir;  you  tptik  witb  caution; 
you  are  married  f 

Bud.  I  baie  been. 

FuL   And  Ibis  young  lady,   whicb    accom- 

Dud.  Passes  for  mj  daughter. 

Ful.  Passes  for  bis  daughter!  humph  — 
[A»ide\  She  is  eiceedingly  beautiful,  finely 
accomplisl^"'      -' '    ■■  — '- -      ' 


Captain  Dodi 
Mr:  FuL   Why,  tl 


I   four  lodger, 


I    most    eacbanting    ihsp« 

Dud.  Ton  are  much  too  partial ;  she  has 
the  greatest  defect  a  woman  can  bate. 

FuL  How  so,  pray? 

Dud.  She  his  no  fortune. 

Fid.  Uatber  say,  ibat  you  have  Qoae;  and 
that's J-r—  : r 


It  of  him,  if  you  bad  the  wit  to  find 
the  way. 

FuL   Hang   him,   an  old    dr^-skinned   cur- 
mudgeon; yon  may  as  well  think  to  gel  trulb 
out  of  a  courtier,   or  candour  out  of  &  o' '~ 
I   can  niake   nothing    of   him;    besides, 
poor,  and  thereibre  not  for  our  purpose. 

Mr*.  Fid.  The  mora  fool  he!  Would  an^ 
man  be  poor,  that  bad  such  a  prodigy  '~  *"- 
possession. 

FuU  Hia  daughter,  you  mean;    ahe  i 
deed,  uncommonly  beautiful.  , 

Kr*.  Ftd.  Beautiful !  Why,  she  need  only 
be  seen,  4o  have  tbe  first  men  in  the  king- 
dom at  her  feet.  What  wouJd  some  of  oui 
jouDg  nabobs  give — ? 

Ful.  Hush !  here  comes  tbe  captain ;  good 
sirl,  leave  lu  to  aurteUes,  and  let  me  '~~ 
what  I  can  make  of  him. 

Mr».Fil.  CapUin,  truiyi   ifaith  Td   hai 
regiment,  had  .1  au  ' 


a  d^gbter,  before  I  wa 
lhr*e  months  older.  [£xit. 

Sitter  Caftain  DnoLBT. 

Ful.  Captain  Dudleji  good  morning  to  v' 

Dud.  Mr.  Fulmer,  1  bare  borrowed  a  bo 
Irom  you  shop  ;  'lis  the  sixth  toIutdc  of  my 
deceased  friend  Tristram:  he  is  a  flattering 
writer  to  us  poor  soldiers:  and  the  dJTine 
story  of  Le  Ferre,  which  makes  part  of  this 
hook,  in  my  opinion  of  it,  does  honour,  not 
to  its  author  ody,  but  to  human 

Ful..  He's  an  author  I  keep  in  the  way  of 
trade,  bul  one  I  never  relished;  he  is  much 
loo  loose  and  profligate  for  my  taste. 

Dud.   Tfaat^  being  too  severe:    1    hold  hi 
to  (>e   a    moralist    in   the    noblest    sense; 
plays,  indeed,  with  tbe  fancy,  and  sometimes, 

Sertiapi ,  loo  wantonly;  bul  while  he  ihi 
esigneilly  mask*  his  main  attack,  be  comi 
at  once  upon  the  heart;  refineSi  ameods  it, 
■ufleua   it;    beats    down    each   telfiah    barrier 


1  likes  to  faaT 


■  tai 


shiicc   of  pity 

oppose   your 
le  a  fstourile 
captain,   no 
goed. 
r  don't  know 


t  defed  ii 


in  Dudley:  you 
Dud.  FamiHar 


■a,  no  doubt? 
Bul  111   humour 
ra.  M*/rfe. 

Fal  A  close  old  foi!  but  IK  unkennel  him. 
{Mide. 
Dud.  Above  thirty  years  I  have  been  in  the 
rriee,  Mr.  Fulmer, 

Fid.  1   guessed   as  much ;    I    laid    it  M  no 

■s;  why,  'tis  a  Wearisome  time;  'tis  an  ap- 

preslicesbip  (o  «  profession,  fit  only  fur  a  pa- 

'       But  preferment  must  be    ctoiely  Tol- 


r  could  have  been  s 
II  yoi 

r»i<ll 


lowed :  , 

bindhand  in  the  chase ,  uolesi  vou  had  palp- 
ibly  mislaken  your  way.  Youll  nardon  me) 
>ul  I  begin  to  perceire  you  bare  lived  in  the 
vorid,  not  with  it 

Dud,  It  may  be  so;  and  you,  perhaps,  can 
^ve  me  brtler  cotiniel.  I  am  now  soliciting 
I  favour;  an  exchange  to  a  company  on  full 
)ay;  nolbing  more;  and  yet  I  meet  a  thousand 
larstotbal;  though,  without  boasting,  1  should 
iiiok  Ihc  cerlificite  of  ser.Ices  which  I  sent 
'u  might  have  purchased  thiKndulgeDce  to  me. 

Ful.  Who  tbiaks  or  cares  about  ihem  f 
Cerlificilc     of  services,    indeed!     Send    io    a 

rliGcale  of  your  fair  daughter:  carrr  her  in 

.ur  hand  vrilh  you. 

Z»«rf.  What!  Who!  My  daughler!  Carry 
my  daosfater!     Well,  and  what  then? 

>W.  Why,  then  your  forlune'smade,  that's  all 

Dud.  I  understand  you:  and  this  you  caD 
knowledge  of  the  world !  Despicable  know- 
ledge; but,  siirab,  I  will  have  you  know— 

fThrea/ena  him. 

Ful  Help!  Who's  within?  Would  yon 
strike  me,  str  ?   would  you  Jift  up  your  band 


Dud.  I  iu  a  cburcb,  if  he  dare  insult  tke 
poverty  of  a  man  of  honour. 

Ful.  Have  a  care  what  you  do ;  remember 
there  is  such  a  thing  in  law  as  aaatsaiilt  and 
battery;  ay,  and  such  trifling  form*  as  war' 
rants  and  iodictmenti. 
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ruentmeDt;  'lia  that,  and  notllielaw,  protect* 
you.    Hence! 

.FW.-Anold,  abiurd,  incotrigibk blockhead! 
ni  be  reyenged  of  bim.  [Atide. 

Entar  Cbaribs  Odi>lbt. 

CharUs.  What  »  ibe  matter,  tir?  Sure  I 
beard  an  nulcry  as  I  catered  the  house. 

I)ud.  Not  unlikely  J  our  landlord  and  hi] 
wife  are  for  ever  wrangling.— Did  you  find 
your  auDl  Dudley  at  home  f 

CharUs.  I  did, 

Jiud.  And  what  wnk  your  receplii._. 

Charles.  Cold  ai  our  poTerly  andberpride 
could  make  it. 

Dad.  Ton  told  her  ibe  preuing 
tad  for  a  small  supply  to  equip  me  for  this 
exchange;  has  she  grants  "■'  <be  relief , I 
asked? 

CharUt.  Alas,  sir,  she  bai  peremptorily 

Dad.  Thai's  bard;  that's  bard,  indeed  !  My 
petition  was  for  a  small  sum;  sbe  has  refused 
iL  TDU  say:  well,  be  it  *o;   I  must  nol 
Dlarn.     Did  vou  see  the  broker,  about  1 
surance  on  <ny  lif^? 

Charles.  There  again  I  am  the  messenger 
of  ill  news;  J  can  raise  no  money,  so  fatal  is 
the  climate:  alas!  that  ever  my  father  should 
be  sent  lo  perish  in  such  a  place! 

LoDiaA  DuDLET  enters  haslUf. 

Dud.  Ijouisa,  what's  the  mailer?  you  seem 
frighted. 

jLou.  I  an),  indeed:  coming  from  missHus- 
port's,  I  jnet  a  young  gEatleman  in  the  streets, 
who  has  heiet  me  in  the  slrangest  manner. 

CliarUs.  IniufFerable !  Was  he  rudeloyou  ? 


for  iny|MouDUiiit.     In  the  i 


Lau.    I  cannot  lay  he      ^ 

lo  me,  bol  be  was  »er);  importunate  to  apeak 
__j f  twice  attempted  to  lift  up 


hat;  he  followed  i 
it^et,  and  there  I  gav< 


my 


lo  the 

him  the  slip. 


Dud.  You  must  walk 
child,  without  mc,  or  your  brother. 

Lou.  O  Charles!  miss  Rusport  desires  to 
see  you  directly;  lady  IlDsport  is  gone  out, 
and  she  has  something  particular  to  say  lo  you, 
,     Charles.  Have  you  any  commands-  for  me, 

Dud.  None,  n^  dear;  by  all  means  wail 
upon  miss  Rnsport  Come,  Louisa;  1  musi 
desire  you  lo  go  6p  lo  your  chamber,  and 
compose  yourself.  fft'.ieunt 

A'nfcr  BblcouR,  after iieeping  !n  at  Ute  Door. 
Bel.  Nol  a  soul,  as  I'm  alive.  Why,  what 
an  odd  sort  of  a  house  is  this!  Confound  the 
little  jilt,  she  has  fairly  gi*en  me  the  slip.  A 
plague  upon  this  London,  I  shall  have  no  luck 
in  il;  such  a  crowd,  and  such  a  hurry,  and 
such  a  number  of  shops,  and  one  so  like  the 
other,  that  whether  the  wench  turocd  into  this 
house  or  the  neil,  or  whether  she  went  up 
stairs  or  down  slairs')  (for  there's  a  world 
above  and  a  world  below,  il  seems),  I  dedai 
I  know  no   more   than  if  I  was   in  the  Blue 

l)    Tl»c 


once,  why  did'ihe 


[Act  D. 

e  of  all  the  deriU  al 
a  away?  If  evei^  hand- 


ly  did'ihe  run  away.'  If  evtrj  h 

.    ^    1  I  meet  in  this' town  is    to    le«.   . 

such  a  wildgoose  cbaie,  1  had  belter  have 
atay'd  in  the  torrid  lone:  I  shaH  be  wasted 
to  (be  siie  of  a  sugar-cane:  what  shall  I  do? 
pve  the  chase  up?  hang  il,  that's  covrardly: 
iball  I,  a  true-born  son  of  Phsbus,  suffer  this 
little    nimbje-fboted  Daphne   lo   escape  me? — 

Katbid  it,  honour,  and  forbid  il,  lave."  Hush! 

uah!  here  she  comes!  Oh!  ihe  dcTttiWhat 
tawdry  thing  have  we  got  here  ? 

'^  inUr  Mrs.  Folmbr. 
Mrs.Ful.   Your  humble  servant,  air. 
Bel.  Your  humble  servaDt,  madam. 
Mrs.Ful.  A  fine  summei^s  day,  *ir. 
BeU  \ti,  ma'am;    and  so  cool,  tbat,   if  the 
calendar  didn't  call  il  July,  I  should  iwcar  it 

Mrs.Ful  Sir! 
Bel.  Madam! 

Mrs.Ful.  Do  you  wish  lo  speak  to  Mr. 
ulmer,  sir? 

BeL  Mr.  Fulmer,  madam?  I  haVn*!  the  lio- 

our  of  knowing  such  a  person. 

Mrs.FuL  Norm  be  sworn,  have  you  not; 

lou  art   much  loo  pretty  a  fellow,  and    loo 

much  of  a  gentleman,  lo  be  an  authu'  ihyscif, 

~~  '3  have  any  Ibing  to  lay  to  those  that  are 

Tis    the    captain,    I   suppose,  you    are 

waiting  for. 

BrL  I  rather  suspect  il  is  the  captain's  wifit. 

Mrs.  Fu(.  The  captain  has  no  wife,  sir. 

Bel.  No  wife!  I'm  bearlify  sorrv  for  it;  fnr 

then  she's  hii  mistress;    and  that  1  take  to  be 

:  more    desnerale    case    of  the   two.     Pray, 

idam,  wasn  I  there  a  lady  just  now  turned 

o  your  bouse?    'Twas   with  ber   I  wished 


°  Srs.i 


Fut.  What  sort  of  a  lady,  pray  ? 

Bel.  One  of  the  loteliest  soK  ray  eyes  ever 

iheld;    young,   tall,    Iresh,  fair;    in   short,  a 

Mrs.  FUL  Nay,  but  deai^  dear  sir,  now  I'm 

ire  you  flatter;  for  Iwas  me  you  lblIow«d 
Into  the  shop  door  this  minute. 

Bel.  You  \  No,  no ,  lake  my  word  for  il,  it 
was  nol  you,  madam. 

Mrs.  FuL  But  what  is  il  you  iangh  at? 

BeL  Upon  my  aoul,  I  aski  your  pardon; 
but  it  was  not   you,   believe  me;   be   assured 

wasn't. 

Mrs.  FuL  Well,  sir,  I  shall  nol  contend 
for  the  honour  of  being  noticed  by  you;  I 
hope  you  think  you  wouldn't  have  been  the 
''rsl  man  that  noticed  me  in theslreet*;  bow- 
ler,  (his  I'm  positive  of,  that  no  living  wo-  . 
lan  but  myself  has  entered  these   doors   this 

Bel  Why,  then,  Vm  mistaken  in  ihe  house, 
lat's  allj  for  il  is  not  humanly  possible  f  can 
;  so  far  oul  in  the  lady.  [Going. 

Mrs.Ful.  Coicomb!— But  hold— a   thoughl 

Dudley,  A  word  with  j'ou,  young  genlloman; 
>me  back. 

Bel  Well,  what's  your  plea.ture? 

Mrs.Ful  You  seem  greatly  capdvaled  with 
lis  young  lady;  are  yon  apt  to  fall  in  love 
lus  al  first  (ighl  ? 

Bel  Oh,  yei:  'tis  ilie  Mit;^  waj  I  can  erer 


SCKNB    I.] 

fall  in  lore;  anj  msii 
by  (urprise;  noDC  but 
Dlte  by  choice, 

Mrs.  FuL  You  are  a  buty  lo' 
h»tt  jnu  ipirit  to  be  a  naeroui 
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?  Thf' 


nnutaH   5pve   I 


irill   p] 

£fJL  Try  mt;   put  ine  lo  tbe   proof;   bring 
me  to  aa    interview  wilb    tbe    dear   sirl   that 
ha>  thus    opiiTateti    nie ,  and   lee  wbetbei 
haie  spirit  IB  be  sraleful. 

Jilrs.  FuL  But  how,   pray,    ain    I  lo  kui 
U>e  girl  yon  bare  set  yoar  heart  on  7 

Bel.  By   an   nndescribablc    grace,   that  i 
cnmpanies   every   look    and    action    that   fa  lis 
from  her;  there  can  be  but  one  such  woi 
in  the  irorld ,  and  nobody  can  miitake  that  i 

Mrt.  Ful.  Well,  if  I  should   Humble  up(>a 
this  anael  m   my  walks,  where  '  '  ' 

you?     VVhat's  your  name?. 


BeL  Because!  don't   know  wl 
self;  as  ytt  1  have  no  i 

Mrt.FuL  No  name! 

Bel.  None ;  a  friend, 
but  he  forbade  me  to  u 


■Iby 

lUrt.  Fal.  But  where  if  your  place  of  abode? 
Sel.  1  have  none ;  I  nerer  si  ~  ~ '         '  -  •  - 
EuKlaod  in  my  life. 
Mrt.fhl,  Hey  day! 

Enter  Fvlhbr. 

Fid.  A  fine  case,  truly,  in  a  free  codntrr; 
a  pretty  pass  things  are  come  lo,  if  a  iiiaa  ii 
to  be  assaulted  iu  his  own  house. 

MrK.Fut.  Whobaiaaiaultedyou,  mydi 

Fai.  Who  \  why  this  captain  Drawcansir,  >) 
thi*  old  Dudley,  my  lodger;  but  I'll  unlodge 
hin>;  I'll  unhanour  him,  1  warrant, 

Mr: FuL  Hush!  bush!  Hold  your  tongut 
man:  pocket  tbe  affront,  and  be  quiet;  vi 
a  scbeme  on  fool  will  pay  you  a  hundred 
healings.  Why  you  surprise  me,  Mr.  Full 
captain  Dudley  assault  you  1    ImpoisiUe. 

Fal,  Nay,  1  can't  call  it  an  absolute  ais! 
but  be  threatened  me. 

Mrs.  FuL  Oh,  was  that  all  7  1  thought  how 
it  would  turn  out — A  likely  thing,  truly,  for 
a  person  of  his  obliging,  compasiionale  luro' 
no,  no,  poor  captain  Dudley,  be  has  sorrow] 
and  diitresies  enough  of  his  own  to  employ 
his  spirits,  without  selling  them  against  other 
people.  Make  it  up  ai  fast  a*  you  can : 
watch  this  gentleman  out;    follow  him  wber- 


!    you   don't   lost  I'g' 
him;  I've  other  business  in  band,  [^^<^. 

Bel,  Pray,  sir,  what  sorrows  and  distresses 
haTe  befallen  this  old  gentleman  you  apeak  of? 

FuL  PoTerty,  dissappoinlnient,  and  all  tbe 
distresses  attendant  thereupon:  sorrow  enough 
of  all  conscience :  1  soon  found  how  it  was 
with  him,  by  bis  way  of  linug,-  low  enough 
of  all  reason ;  but  what  I  overheard  this 
morning  put  it  out  of  all  douhl. 

Bel.  VVhal  did  you  overbear  this  morning? 

Fui   'VVby,  it  seem*  be  wants   to  join   his 


r-.^^" 


FuL  That's  what  I  say,  sir;  the  bard-beart- 

edness  of  some  folks  is  unaccountable.  There's 

an  old  lady  Rusport,  a   near   relation    of  this 

gentleman's;  she  lives  bard  by    here,  opposite 

lo  Stockweli's,  the  great  mer^anl;  he  sent  lo 

!r    a-begging,    but  to    no   purpose;    thougfc 

le  is  as  neb  as    a  Jew,  she   would  not  fur- 

Lsh  him  with  a  farthing. 

Btl.  Is  the  captain  at  home? 

FuL  He  is  up  stairs,  sir. 

Bel.   Will  you   uke  the  trouble  to   desire 

him  \o  step  hither!    I  want  to  apeak  to  him. 

FuL  I'll  send  bim  lo  you  directly.     I  dont 

low  what  to  make  of  this  young  man;  but, 

if  I  live,  1   will  find  bun  out,    or  know    ibe 

Mon  why.  VMmt 

Bel.  I're  lost  the  girl,  it  seems,  that's  clear: 

e  was  the  first   object    of  my   pursuit;    but 

tbe  case  of  this  poor  officer  touches  me;  and, 

al),  there  may   be  as  much   true   delight 

'BCuing  a    fellow    creature   from  distresa, 

as  there  would   he  in   pfun^og   one   into  it. 

— But  frt  m«  see;  it's  a  point  that    must  be 

managed withsomedelicacy — Apropos!  there's 

pen  and  ink — Vte  struck  upon  a  methott  tbat 

will   do.   [WnW]    Ay,  ay,  this  is  the  very 

thing:  'twas  deviliih  lucky  1  happened  to  bcTe 


well !    I'm  glad  to  be  rid   oi  j 
orbein, 


1  stood 


1   company,   I  think, 


.,E,'  n 

[Enctotet  and  seals  Ae  Paper. 
PoLMBK  brings  in  Dcdlbi, 
FuL  Thai's  Ibe  Renllemau,  sir.  I  shall  make 
bold,  however,  lo  lend  an  ear.  TExiL 

Bud.  Have  you  any  commands  forme,  sir? 
BeL  Your  name  is  Dudley,  sir? — 
Bud.  It  is. 

BeL    You   command    i 
captain  Dudley? 

Bud.  I  did:  I  am  now  upon  half-pay. 
BeL  You  have  served  some  lime? 
Dud.    A  pretty    many    years;    long   enough 
I  tee  some  people  of  more  merit,  and  better 
iterest  iban  roysetf,  made  general  ofEceri. 
Bel.  Their  mcril  I    may   have    some   doubt 
F;  their  interest  I  cau  readily  give  credit  lo; 
lere  is  lilllc  promotion    to  be  looked   for  in 
your  profession,    I    believe,   wftboul  friends, 
aplain? 

JOud.  I  believe  io  too:  have  you  any  other 
business  with  me,  may  I  ask? 

BeL  Your  patience  for  a  moment.  I  was 
Informed  you  was  about  to  join  your  regi- 
ment in  distant  quarters  abroad. 

Dud.  I  have  been  soliciting  an  exchange  to 
company    on  lull   pay,   quartered  at  James' 
Fort,  m  Senegambia;    but,  Pm  draid,  I  mutt 
drop  the  undertaking. 
BeL  Why  so,  pray  f 
Dud.  Why  so,  sir?    Til  ■  li< 
r  a  perfect  stranger  to  put;  I 
ing  «er^  particular  in  all  this. 
Bel.  If  it  is  not  impertinent  sby  allow  n 


e  questitm, 


to  wk  you  what  Kuon  yon  hiTC  for  dnpair- 
iDg  of  jueccM. 

Dud,  Why,  really,  lir,  miae  la  an  obnoui 
rea*on,  for  a  aoldier  tu  haTc—  Wsot  of  mo- 
Dey;  simply  that. 

Bel.  May  1  beg  to  know  tli«  lum  you  have 
occaiioD  for? 

Dud.  Truly,  air,  1  csdhoI  exactly  ^tell  yoi 
on  a  luddea;  i^ris  it,  I  supmiie,  of  any  great 
cqucDce  to  you  '"   '■-   ■-'' 
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and  ni  have  t 


■hould  giieia, 

pound]  wou' 

Bel.  And 


you  (incl 


difFlcu 


:    I  c 


■  difTiculty  in  railing 
'Ti»  done  eiery  da};. 


e  to  ii 


BcU  Ob!  thai" 
for  Tou,  as  well  ai  agaioil:  in  iliorl,  captai 
Du(Hey,,it  lo  happena,  that  I  can  commar 
the  lum  of  two  liundred  pound] :  leck  c 
further;   I'll  accoiuniiMtate   you   wllh   it  Ufic 

hud.  Sir!  do  1  understand  jmi  righllyf- 
I  beg  your  pardon;  but  am  i  to  belieic  ih. 
you  are  io  earnest? 

Bet.  What  is  your  surprise?  Is  it  an  ui 
cainnion  ihiug  for  a  geMleman  to  speak  truth? 
Or  if  it  incAdible  ttat  one  f<Uo< 
•bould  assist  another? 

Dud.    I    ask    your   pardon  —  Hay    I  beg  lo 
know  to  whom? — Do  you  propose  th' 
way  of  busiueis  ? 

Bel.  Entirely;    I  hare  no  other  busi 
e«Hh. 

Dud.  Indeedl   jron   are   not  a   broker,   Tm 
persuaded. 
-      BeL  I  am  not. 

Dud.  Nor  an  army  ageot,  I  think? 

Bel.  I  hope  you  will  not  ihiuk  the  worse 
of  me  for  being  neither;  in  short,  sir,  if  you 
will  peruse  this  paper,  it  will  eiplain  to  you 
who  1  am,  and  upon  what  terms  I  act;  while 
you  read  it,  1  wiU  step  borne,  and  fetch  the 
money;  and  we  will  conclude  the  bargain 
without  loss  of  time.  In  the  mean  while, 
good  day  to  you.  \Exit  haatily. 

Dud.  Humph !  therms  lomething  Tery  odd 
in  all  this — let  me  see  what  we're  got  here— 
This  paper  is  to  tell  me  who  he  it,  and  what 
are  hi>  terms:  in  the  name  of  wonder,  why 
baa  he  sealed  it?  Hey-dayl  wfaat't  here?  Twi 
Bank  notes,  of  a  hundred  each!  1  can't  com 
prebend  what  this  means.  Hold;  here's  i 
writing;  perhaps  that  will  show  me.  Accept 
AU  trifie  ;  purtue  your  fortune,  and  pros- 
per.   Am  1  in  a  dream?  Is  this  a  reality? 

Enter  Major  O'Flahbktt. 
(/fla.  'Save  you,  my  dear!  Is  it  you  now 
that  are  captain  Dudley,  I  would  ask?  [Exu 
Dudter]  — Whuhln  Vvbat'i  the  hurry  th( 
man's  in?  If 'lis  ihe  lad  that  run  out  of  ihc 
shop  you  would  DTcrtaiie,  you  might  as  well 
stay  where  you  are;  by  my  soui  he's  as  nim- 
ble 3$  a  Croat;  you  are  a  full  hour's  march 
in  hi*  rear — Ay  faitb,  you  may  as  well  turn 
hack,  and  give  over  the  puriuiL. 

Re-enter  Dcdlet. 


[A£T   IL 

word  witli  you  afUr  you  haTC 
)  footl  So,  so,  fironi 


done 

Dud.  More  n 
lady  HusptHl. 

(yPla.    You're  rigbtj  it's   firom  her  ladyship. 

Dud.  Well,  air,  I  hate  cast  my  eye  orer 
it;  'tis  short  and  peremptory;  are  you  ac- 
quainted  with  the  contents?     > 

O'Fia.  Not  at  ail,  my  dear;  not  at  alt. 

Dud.    Ilaie   you   any   message   from    lady 

(yFla.  Not  a  syllable,  honey;  only  when 
you've  digested  the  letter,  I've  a  little  hit  of  a 
message  to  dcliTcr  you  from  my«elf. 

Dud.  Andmayllicgtoknowwfaoyourielfit? 

O'FIa.  Dennis  O'Flaherty,  at  your  senice; 
a  poor  major  of  grenadiers;  nothing  better. 

Dud.  So  mticfa  ibr  your  name  and  title, 
sir;  now  be  so  good  to  fsTOUr  me  with  your 
message. 

O'Kla.  Why  t&en,  captain,  1  most  tell  you 
I  h>«e  promised  lady  Husport  you  ihall  do 
wbaleier  it  is  she  bid*  you  to  do  in  thai  lel- 

Dud.  Ay,  indeed;  bave  yon  undertaken  so 
much,  major,  witliout  knowing  eiiber  what 
she  commands,  or  what  I  can  perform? 

O'Fla.  Tbats  your  concern,  my  dear,  not 
mine;  I  must  keep  my  word,  you  know. 

Dud.  Or  else,  1  suppose,  you   and  I  must 

O'Fla.  Upon  my  soul  you've  bit  it. 

Dud.  That  would  hardly   answer   to  eiiber 


and  I  bare,  probably,  bad  enough 
ig^in  our  time  before  now. 
O'lFio-faith  and  troth,  master  Dudley,  ^ov 


-'J-.* 


may  say  that;  'tii  thirty  yean,  come  the  time, 
that  1  hare  followed  the  trade,  and  in  a  pretty 
many  countries. — Let  me  see — In  the  war  be- 
fore last  I J  served  in  the  Irish  brigade,  d'ye 
see)  there,  afler  bringing  off  the  French  mo- 
narch, I  left  hi*  service,  with  a  Brilith  bullet 
in  my  body,  and  this  riband  in  my  button- 
hole. Last  war  I  followed  tbe  fortunes  of  the 
German  eagle,  in  the  corps  of  greoadjera; 
there  1  haif  my  bellyful  of  fighting,  and  a 
plentiful  scarcity^of  every  thing  else.  After 
lii-and-tvrenty  en^gemeots,  great  and  amall, 
1  went  off  with  tbt*  gaih  on  my  skull,  and  a 
kits  of  the  empreas  queen's  sweet  bam),  (hea- 
ven bless  it!)  tor  my  paiiu.  Since  the  peace, 
my  dear,  I  took  a  utUr  turn  with  the  confe- 
derates there  in  Poland — but  such  another  set 
of  madcaps !— by  the  lord  Harry,  1  neyer  knew 
what  it  was  ibey  vrere  scuffling  about. 

Dud.  Well,  major,  I  won't  add  anotber  ac- 
tion to  the  list;  you  ahail  keep  your  promiae 
with  lady  Rusport;  she  requires  me.  to  leave 
London;  I  shalf  go  in  a  few  days,  and  yon 
may  take  what  credit  you  please  from  my 
compliance. 

O'Fla,  Give  me  your  hand, jny  dear  boy! 
this  will  make  her  my  own;  when  tbat**  the 
case,  we  shall  be  brothers,  you  know,  and 
we'll  share  her  fortune  between  us. 

Dud.  Not  so,  major;  tbe  man,  wbo  narrie* 
lady  Rusport,  will  hate  a  bir  title  to  ber  for- 
tune without  division.  Bnt,  I  hope,  your  ex- 
pectations of  prevailing  are  founded  upon 
good  reasons. 

O'Fla.  Upon  tbe  -best grounds  in  the  world; 
first,  i  think  she  will  comply,  because   she   is 


]  womBD,-  secondly,  I' 
bold  out  Ions,  beclD*! 
Ikirdljr,  I  ni^( 
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penuidedihc  woD'i'a  value  not  onlj  from  ils  superior  luilre,  but 

le'i   a   widow;   and  frora    its    eitnordinary    9carc«ieii;    1  Yeril^ 

of  her,   because   I  baie  think,  this  is  ibe  only   ciiil   speech. you   ever 


Tied  five  wifcs  (e/i  milltaire,  captain), 
ana  nCTcr  failed  yet;  and,  for  what  i  know, 
thej  ■«  all  allte  and  iDcrry  at  ibis  lery  hour. 
Dud-  Well,  sir,  go  on,  and  prosper;  if  you 
can  inspire  lady  Rnsport  irith  half  your  cha- 
rily, I  sball  think  you  deserre  all  her  fortune^ 
at  present,  I  muil  bee  your  excuse:  eood 
.__  . \Exit. 

was  belUr 

acquainted  with  him:  but  'tis  an  awkward 
kind  of  countiy  for  that ;  the  English,  I  ob- 
serve, are  close  friends,  but  distant  acquaint- 
ance. 1  suspect  the  old  lady  bas  not  been 
oier  g[enerons  to  poor  Dudley;  1  shall  give 
ber  a  little  loucb  about  that:  upon  niy  smil, 
1  know  but  one  excuse  a  person  can  have 
for  giving  nothing  and  that  is,  like  ntTself, 
baiting  nothing  to  g)^e.  [f.ri'/. 

ScihbIL — Ladt  Btrspa>.T'a  House.  A  lirett- 
iiig-room. 
Enter  9bM  Hdspoat  attd  Luct. 

Mita  S.  WeD,  Lncy,  you've   dulodged   the 

old  lady   at  last;  but  methongfal   jor- 

tedious  time  alioul  it. 

Lacy.  A  tedious  time,  indeed;  I  think  they 
who  have  least  to  spare,  contrive  to  throw  lite 
most  away;  '  thou^t  1  should  never  have  ^o 
ber  out  of  the  house:  tben  madam,  this  bem( 
a  visit  of  great  ceremony  to  a  person  of  di- 
ilinctioTi  at  the  west  end  of  the  town,  tbe  old 
slate  chariot  was  dragg'd  forth  an  the  occa- 
sion, with  strict  charges  to  dress  out  the  box 
wilb  the  leopard  skin  hammerclotb. 

Mitt  It.  Yes,  and  to  hang  the  false  tails  on 
the  miserable  stumps  of  the  old  crawling  cattle : 
well,  -well,  pray,  heaven,  the  old  craiy  affair 
don't  break  dovru  again  with  her. — But  where'a 
Qurln  Dudley?  Run  down,  dear  girl, 
and  be  ready  to  let  him  in;  I  think  he's,  as 
long  in  coming  as  she  was  in  going. 

Imcj.  Why,  indeed,  madam,  you  seem  the 
more  alert  of  the  two,  I  must  say.         nS-ril. 

Mitt  R.  Now  the   deuce   take   the   girl,   for 
putting  that  notion  into  my  head:  I  am  sadly 
:)fraid  Dudley  does  not  like  me;  so  much  ( 
couragemeal  as  I  have  given   him   to   decli 
himself,  I  never  could  get  a   word  from   h 
on  the  subject!  This  may  be  very  honourable, 
but  upon  my  life  it's  very  prorvokine.     By  the 
way,  t  wonder  how  I  look  to-day :  Oh !  shock- 
ingly! hideously  pale!  like  a  wilcb!  — This  ' 
the  old  lady's  glass,  and  she  has  left  some 
hn'    ^rrinkles  on    it. — How    frightfully    havt 
put  on  my  cap!  all  awry!  and  my  hair  dre 
ed   so   unbecoming!    allogether,    I'm   a   m 
complete  fright — 

EnUr  Cbablm,'  uaobtervtd. 


7harlet.  QuaireHing  with  your  glass, 
?  Make  il  up,  make  it  np,  and  be  fn 

t  compliment  you  more   ibaa   by  re- 


'eded  to  my  f 


r  life. 


ly  person 
Charles.  And  I  ought  to  ask  pardon  of  your 
for  baring  done  it  now. 
1.  Nay,  now  you  relapse  again;  dan'l 

>w,    if  you  keep    well    w''"-    -    — 

of  beauty, 


MitsR.  Nay, 
you  know,  if  you  keep  well  with  ; 
on  the  great  score  of  beauty,  she'll  never 
quarrel  with  you  on  the  Iniliag  article  at 
mseJ'^Bul  any  thing  serves  to  fiH  up 
,  yawning  hour,  with  an  insipid  cousin; 
ynu' have  hrishter  moments,  and  warmifr  spi- 
'ls,  for  the  dear  girl  of  your  heart 

Cluirlrt.  Ob,  fie  upon  you!    fie  upon  you! 

MittR.  Tou  blush,  and  the  leason  is  ap- 
parent: —-you  are  a  novice  3t  hypocrisy;  bnt 
no  practice  can  make  a  visit  of  ceremony  pass 
'  r  a  visit  of  choice:    love    ii    ever   before    ils 

ne;    friendship  Is  apt  to  lag  a  little  afier   tt 

Pray,  Charles,  did  you  make  any  extraor- 
dinary haile  hilber^ 

Charlei.  By  your  question,  I  see,  you   ao- 

lit  me  of  the  imperfmence  of  being  in  loV*. 

MistR.   But  why  impertinence?   Why  tbe 

ipertittence  of  being  in  loie?-^you  have  one 
language  for  me,  Charles,  and  another  for  llie 

Oman  of  your  affeclion. 

Charles.    Vou  are  mistaken — tbe  woman  of 

y  affection  shall  never  hear  any  other  Ian- 
guaf;e  from  me,  than  what  I  use  to  you. 

Mist  R.  I  am  afraid,  then,  you'll  never  make 

>urseir  underSlood  by  her. 
CItarUt.  It  is  not  fit  1  should;   there  is  no 
.._>ed  oflove  to  make  me  miserable  ;  'tis  wretch- 
edness enough  to  be  a  beggar. 

MittR.  A  beggar  do  you  call  yourself!    O 
Charles,  CkaHes,    rich  in  every  merit  and  ac- 
complishment, ivbom  may  you  not  aspire  to? 
And  vfhy  think  you  so  unworthily  ofoi 
to  conclude  -t         ■  - 


i  to  conclude  there  is  not  one  to  be  found 
rith  sense  to  discern  your  virtue,  and  gene- 
rosity to  reward  it  ? 

Charles.  You  distress  mej — 1   must  beg  to 

/(.  Well,  I  can  be  silent.— Thus  doe* 
be  alvways  serve  me,  whenever  I  am  about  to 
disclose  myself  lo  him.  [^Atide. 

CharUs.  Why  do  you  not  banish  me  and 
my  misfortunes  for  ever  from  ^our  thoughts? 

MissR.  Ay,  whetvforo  do  I   not,  since  you 

!ver  allowed  me  a  place  in  yours?— But  go, 

r;  I  have  no    right   lo    ilay    you;    go    where 

your  heart  directs  you;  go  lo  the  happy,   tbe 

"itinguiihed,  fair  one. 

Charles.  Now,  by  all  that's   good,  you   do 

e  wrong;  there  is  no  such  fair  one  for  me 

lo  go  lo;  nor  have  I  an  acquaintance   among 

ihe  sex,  yourself  excepted,   which  answers   lo 

lb  at  description. 

MistR.  Indeed* 

Charles.  In  very  truth — there,  then,  let  us 
drop  Ibe  subject.— May  you  be  happy,  though 
I  never  can! 

MitsR.  O  Charles!  give  me  your  hand; 
if  I  have  offended  yon,  1  ask  your  pardon: 
have  been  long  acquainted  wilb  my  lem- 

. ,  and  know  how-to  bear  with  ils  inflitnilies. 

Charles.   Thus,   my   dear  Charlotte,  let  u 


JIfi»*«.WelI.  I  vow,  my  dear  Charles,  tbatjseal  our  reconcilialion!— [JCwswiyAer/ffind] 
is  detigbtfulty^wid,  and  deserves  my  vn-y  best, Bear  with  thy  infirmitiesl  By  heaven,  I  know 
courtesy;  your  flallery,  like  a  rick  jewel,'  ba*'not  any  one  failing  in  thy  wbde  compoution. 
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except,  tliat  of  too  great 

UDdeferriog  man. 

MirtR.  And  yoa  are  row  laki   „ 
coune  lo   augmeat   that  failins'.  —  A   tliDugbl 
ttrikei   me;  —  I   have   a   commujion  that  yr" 
mujt  absolutely  execute  for  me;—!  hate   ir 
mediate  occasion  for  ibe  lum  of  two  kundre'd 

fouodj;  you  koow  mj*  fortune  ia  shut  up  til' 
am  of  age;  take  ihis  pallrj-  box  ^it  conlaini 
my  •airings,  and  lome  otber  baublea  I  bsTi 
no  ute  tori,  carry  it  lo  our  oppoiile  neiab- 
kour,  Mr.  Sloekwell  (I    '      '■  '  '  ^ 


CharUt.  Dear  Cbarlotte,  wbat  are  you  about 
to  do  ?  How  can  you  posiibiy  want  two  bun. 
dred  pound »? 

MitsR.  How  can  I  pouibly  do  without  it, 
Tou  mean  ?  Doesn't  every  iady  want  two 
hundred  poimda? — Perbapi,  I  bare  loil  ' 
play — perhaps,  1  mean  to  win  as  mocb  . 
— perhaps,  I  want  it  for  two  hundred  different 

Chartea.  Pooh!  pooh!  all  this  is  Dolfaing; 
don't  I  know  you  never  play? 

MumIL  You  mistake;  I  have  a  spirit  to  set, 
not  only  this  trifle,  but  my  whole  fortune  upon 
k  stake;  therefore  make  no  wry  faces,  biit  do 
aa  1  bid  you.     You  will  find  Mr.  Slockwell 
very  honourable  ^nlteman. 

Enler  Lncr,   ia  hatie. 
,   Lucy.  Dear  madam,  as  I  live,   here   comi 
the  old  lady  in  a  backne]'  eoacb. 

MiasR,  The  old  chariot  has  given  her  . 
second  tumble.' — away  with  you!  you  know 
your  way  out,  without  meeting  bar.  Take 
ibe  boa,  and  do  as  I  desire  you. 

ChafUt.  I  must  not  dispute  your  ordi. .. 
Farewell!  {ExetmlCharleaandMUtRuMporl. 

Enter  Ladt  (tcSPOKT,   leaning  on  Majoa 
O'Fla  HI  nil's  Arm. 

O'^o.  Rett  yourself  upon  my  arm:  never 
spare  it:  'tis  strong  enough;  it  bas  stood 
harder  service  than  you  can  put  it  to, 

Lurj.  Mercy  upon  me,  what  is  ibe  matter? 
I  am  fn'sblened  out  of  my  wiu  — Has  your 
ladysbipliad  an  accident? 

LadjR.  O  Lucy,  the   most 
in  nature.     I  know  not  bow  I  shall  repair  it. 

O'Fla.  Never  go  abool  to  repair  it,  my  lady ; 
even  build  a  new  one;  'twas  but  a  craiy  piece 
of  business  at  best. 

Xucj-.  Biets  me,  is  ibe  old  chariot  broki 
down  with  you  again  ? 

LadrR.  Broke,  cbjld!   I  don't  know  wbat 
might  nave  been  broke,   if  by  great  good  for- 
tune, tbis  obliging  gentleman  bad  not  been 
band  to  assist  me. 

Lucj.  Di 


you  a  cup  of  ibe  cordial  drops. 

Lad/R.  Do,  Lucy.  lExULucy']  Alas,  sir! 
ever  since  [  lost  my  husband,  my  poor  nerves 
have  been  shook  to  pieces:  —  there  bangs  bis 
beloved  picture;  that  precious  relic,  and  a 
plentiful  loiature,  is  all  that  remains  lo  con- 
sola  me  for  [be  best  of  men. 

O'Fla.  Let  me  see — iTaith  a  comely  perso- 
nage ;  by  bis  fur  cloak,  1  suppose,  be  was  in 
Ibe  Riuaian  service ;   and  by  the   gold   duin 


[Act  1L 

mand  bis  net^  1  ihonM  gaess,  he  bad  b«en 
'^-iDOored  with  the  order  of  5l  Catharine, 

Lad/R.  No,  no;  be  meddled   with   no   St. 

itbarines — that's  lb*  habit  he  wore   in  hb 

ayoraliyi  sir  Stephen  ,was  lord  mayor  of 
London — but  be  is  gone,  and  bas  left  me,  a 
>ar,  weak,  solitary  widow,  behind  him. 

O'Fla.  By  all  means,  then,  take  a  strong, 
lie,  hearty  man,  lo  t^P*'''  ^<*  loss: — if  snoi 

plain  fellow  as  one  Dcoais  (yFlaberty  can 
please  you,  I  think  I  may  venture  to  aay, 
without  any  disparagement  to  Ifae  gentleman 
in  the  fur  gown  there — 

X-adjrR.  What  are  you  going  to  *ay?  Don't 
shock  my  ears  with  any  compansons,  1  desire. 

O'Fla.  Not  I,  my  soul;  I  don't  hdieve 
here's  any  comparison  in  the  case. 

Re~eater  LnCT,   cviM  a  BoUle  and  Olaat. 
LadjrR.  Ob,  are  you  come?   Give  me   the 
drops— I'm  all  in  a  fluUer. 

&Fla.  Harkye,  sweetheart,  what   arc   those 

me  drop!  ?  Have  you  any  more  lefl   in    the 

bottle?  I  didn't  care  if  I  took   a   little   sip    of 

them  myself. 


tbey  are  only  for  ladies'  cases. 

O'Fla.  Yes,  yes,  my  dear,  there  are  geallc- 
en  as  well  as  ladies,  that  stand  in  need  of 
those  same  golden  drops ;  they'd  suit  my  caae 
little, 
tfOdj  R,  Well,  major,  did  you  give  old 
''W  my  letter,  and  will  the   silly  man  do 


Dudley 

ind  be  gone. 

O'Fla.  You  are  obeyed — he's  on  bis  march. 

Lad/R.   Tbat's   well;   you   have    managed 

tbis  matter   to   perfection;   I   dida't   tbtak   be 

ould  have  been  so  easily  prevailed  vpon. 

OF^.  At   the  first  word:   no   dilGcultj  m 

Te;  'twas  the  very  thing  he  was   drtemiined 

lo  do,  before   1   came ;   l  never   met  a   more 

obliging  gentleman, 

Lad/R.  Welt,  'lis  do  mailer;  so  I  an  but 

A  of  him,  and  bis  diilrcssei:  would  you  bc- 

>Te   it,   major   O'Flaherty,   it   was   but  tbis 

._.__».  -begging  to  me  for  money 

OFla.  Well,  you  sent  him  wbat  be  wanted? 

Lad/R,  1  sent  him  wbat  he  deserved,  a 
flat  refusal. 

CfFla.  You  refused  bim? 

Lad/R,  Most  undoubtedly, 

O'Fla.  You  sent  bim  noltung? 

Lad/R.  Not  a  shilling. 

O'Fla,  Good  morning  to  you  —  Your  ser- 
in t—  (Goiag. 

LadjrR.  Hey  day!  what  ails  the  man? 
Where  are  you  going? 

O'Fla.  Out  of  your  bouse,  before  the   roof 

[Is  on  my  head — lo   poor  Dudley,  to   share 

the  little  modicum,  lEat  thirty  years  hard  ser- 

ice  has  left  me  ;  1  wish  it  vrai  more,  for  bis 

Lad/R.  Tery  well,  sir;   lake  your  course; 

sha'n'l  allempi  to  slop 'you;  I  shall  iiurrive 

;  il  will  not  break  my  heart,  if  I  never  see 
Du  more. 

OFla.  Break  your  heart!  No,  o^y  con- 
science will  il  noL— You  preach,  and  yov 
pray,  and  yOn  turn  up  your  eyes,  and  all  the 
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[Act  UI.  Scene  1.] 

-wlu'Ie  ;ou  are  u  bard-lieartad  u  a  li 
A  kycDa,  truly!  by  my  loul,  there  Ud' 
irbola  creation  so  laTige  an  aoimal  a 
DUD  creature  tiilbout  pity!  [Exit. 

LadyR.  A  hyena,  truly!  \Exit. 

ACTDI. 

SCKME  I,  —  A  Roora  in  Stocewbll's  Houte. 

Enter  Stockwbll  and  Belcodk. 

Stock.  GnOify  me  lo  Tar,  boweter,  Mr.  Bel- 
cour,  ai  lo  ice  miii  Auiport;  carry  her  the 
luiA  ihe  wanti,  and  return  the  poor  girl  ber 
box  of  diamoaos,  which  Dudley  leA  iti  my 
hauila;  you  know  what  to  My  oa  ibe  DCca- 
(ion  belter  than  I  do)  that  part  of  your  com- 
miMion  1  Imte  to  your  own  diicretioi^  and 
jou  may  lewoD  il  with  what  gallantry  you 
think  fit 

BeL  You  could  not  baie  pitched  npon  a 
greater  bungler  at  gallantry  than  myielf,  if 
you  bad  rummaged  eiery  company  in  ibo  dty, 
1 I   ii..  ^L_i_  ._..-.  _r  :ij : !_.- .1- L.l 


baad,  I  c 


r  tbink  of 


any 


Dtber 


■nd  the  whole  court  of  aldermen  into  the  har- 

Sain: — pari  of  your  errand,  bowerer,  I  will 
o;  but  wbetber  it  ihill  be  with  an  ill  grace 
or  a  good  one,  depend*  upon  tbe  caprice  of  citly  to  ohej  thy  inandatet. 
a  moment,  tbe  humour  of  iho  lady,  tbe  mode 
of  our  meeting,  and  a  thouiand  undefinable 
amall  cireumitance^  tbil,  ne*erlbeleai,  deter- 
niiiM  lu  upon  all  ibe  great  occaaioni  of  life. 
Slock.  1  periuade  mytell  you  will  Gnd 


Kusport  an  iogenloui,   worthy,  antmaled  girl. 

StL  Wby,  1  like  bee  the  be(^r,  aa  a  wo- 
man; but  name  her  aot>>  me  ai  a  wife!  No, 
if  eTer  1  marry,  it  muit  be  a  stayed,  lober, 
coDiiderate  damsel,  wilb  blood  '  ' 
as  cold  ai  ■  turtle's-,  quick  of  s( 
lure  vrben  danger's  in  tbe  windj  wary  and 
sbarpaigbled  as  a  bawk  wfacu  treachery  ii  on 
foot:  with  sucb  a  companion  at  my  elbow, 
for  ever  wbiipering  in  my  ear — Have  a  care 
of  tbia  man,  be'a  a  cheat;  don't  go  near  thai 
woman,  she's  a  iilt;  oierbead  there's  a  scaf- 
fold, underfoot  tbere'x  a  well.  Oh,  sir!  such 
a  woman  migbl  lead  me  up  and  down 
great  ciljr  without  difGcully  or  dan^erj 
with  a  rirl  of  miss  Husport'a  complciion. 
Ten  and  earih,  sir!  we  should  be  duped, 
done,  and  distracted,  in  a  fortnjgfal. 

Slack.  Ha!  ba!  ba!  Wby,  you  are  bee 
wonderous  circumspect  of  a  sudden,  pupil: 
.-ind  i  f  you  can  fma  sucb  a  prudent  damsel 
as  yau  describe,  yon  have  my  consent — only 
beware  how  you  choose:  discretion  '  '  '' 
reigning  quality  amooesi  the  line 
tbe  present  time;  and,  I  think,  in  miss  Hus- 
porla  Dariicular,  I  Imtg  gi*ea  you  no  bad 
counsel. 

BtL  (Well,  well,  if  you'll  felcb  me  the  jew- 
els, I  belieTc,  I  can  underiake  lo  carry  Ihero 
to  ber:  but  as  (or  tbe  money,  FU  faare  nothing 
to  do  with  that:  Dudley  would  be  rour  Gltest 
ambassador  on  that  o<:casion:  and,  if  I 
not,  tbe  most  agreeable  lo  the  lady. 

Slock.  Why,  indeed,  from  what  I  know  of 
tbe  matter,  it  may  not  improbably  be  destined 
lo  lind  its  way  into  his  pockets.  [Exit. 

BiU  Then,  depend  upon  it,  these  are  not 
tbe  only  trinkets  she  means  to  dedicate  to 
captain  Dudley— As  for  me,  Slocbwell  ' 
deed,  wants  me  to  marryj  but  till  1  cat  q.. 
■bis  bcwilcfaing  girt,  thia  incognila,  o«l  of  m; 


Enter  a  Servant,  and  delivtrf  a  Letter, 
Hey  day!  Where  can  I  haTe  picked  up  a 
correspondent  already  ?  Til  a  most  riecrable 
manuscript— Lei  me  see — Martha  Fubner — 
Who  is  Martha  Fulmerr--Pshaw !  I  won't  b« 
at  the  trouble  of  deciphen'ng  ber  damned  pot- 
books.  >)— Hold,  hold,  hold;  what  haie  we 
got  here? 

/  have  dUcovered  the  lady 
jau  fvaa  to  muih  smitten  with,  and  can 
procure  you  an  intertiieiv  iivilh  her  ;  if  you. 
be  at  generou*  to  a  preUy  girl,  at  you 
lo  a  paltry  old  captain, — How  did  she 
find  ibat  oulP — you  need  not  despair  ,•  come 
immediately,  tha^pdy  it  notf  in  my 
houte,  and  exptcit  you. 

Your*,  Maktha  Fitlmbk. 

O  thou  dear,  loiely,  and  enchanting  paper! 
which  I  was  about  to  tear  into  a  thousand 
scraps,  devoutly  I  entreat  thy  pardon;  1  have 
slighted  thy  contents,  which  are  delidous ;. 
slandered  thy  characters,  which  are  divine; 
and  all  the  atonement  1   can   make,   i*  impli- 


Slaek. 


Enter  Stock  well. 
Mr.   Belcoul-,  here  are   tbe  )ewelti 
this  letter  encloses  bills  for  tbe   money;   and, 
if  you  will  deliver  il  to   miss   Ruiport,   you'll 
bave  no  further  trouble  on  that  score, 

BeL  Ah!  sir,  tbe  letter,  wbicb  I  bate  been 
reading,  disqualifies  me  for  delivering  the  lel~ 
rhicb  you  have  been  writing;  I  have 
game  on  foot;  the  loveliest  girl  my  eyes 
eaated  upon  is  started  in  view,  and  the 
world  cannot  now  divert  me  from  pursuing 
ber. 

Slock,  Hey  day !  What  bas  turned  you  thus 
n  a  sudden  P 

BeL  A  womin;  one  that  can  turn,  and 
Tertum,  me  and  my  loitering  resolutions 
very  way  she  will.     Ob,  sir,   if  ibis   is  folly 


wink  upon  my  nakedne 
tbe  broadest,  holiest  glar 


and  would  n 
-addled  me 


sody:  tbeliberiine'sfamiiiar  plea— Nature  made 
US,  His  true,  but  we  are  the  responsible  crea- 
tures of  our  own  faults  and  fnllies. 

Bel.  Sir! 

Stock,  Slave  of  every  face  you  meet,  some 
hussy  has  inveigled  you ;  some  handsome  pro- 
fligate (the  town  U  full  of  them] ;  un4,  when 
— ce  fairly  bankrupt  in  constitulion  as  well 
fortune,  nature  no  longer  serves  as  your 
_. .juie  for  being  vicious,  necessity,  peihap*, 
will  st«nd  your  friend,  and  you'll  reform. 

Bel.  You  ar^  severe. 

Slock.  It  Gti  me  to  be  so— il  well  become* 

father— I  would  say,  afriend— How  slraoge- 
ly   I  forgot  myself!-   " 


_     r   diflicult   i 

and  put  a  mask  upon 


iaajlvertently   dropped   the 

I  fear  our  ihendsbip,   short  as  il 

been,   would  scarce  have  beld  me  —  But 


.?    Had 
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lutake  I  r. 


rnce— Gi»i 


Stock.  Generous  young  man !  becauge  I 
bore  you  the  afTection  of  >  fallicr,  I  raihly 
took  up  Ihe  autbarily  of  one.  I  nA  your  par- 
don— pursue  your  coune;  I  bare  no  rigtil  to 
■top  it — What  would  jou  ba^e  me   do        '* 


cenerosity  wait  for  it*  matenali ;  tini  part  of 
the  buiiness  preuei.  Give  me  the  )ew(Ji:  I'll 
find  an  opportunity  of  deliTeripg 
ber  bands :  and  your  liiil  may  pai 
for  my  reception. 
Slovk.  Be  it  ao 


well .  ^  „     .^ 

for  pleasure.  VVhat  rarioui  paui 
'        'n  me !  He  paint,  yet  pli 


good  morning  to  you.  Far 

■#goM  lie 


!;  afTrishti, 
flia  Tery 
ing,   for 


&il!ng9  set  bim  □(T— for  erer    Irespi 
eier  atoning,  I  almost  think  be  would 
so  perfect,  were  be   iree   from  fault:   I  must 
dissemble  longer;  and  yet  bow  painful  tfai 
periment! — Eren  now   he's   gone   upon  some 
wild  adventure:   and  wbo  can  tell  what  mis- 
chief may  befall  biro:  O  nature,  what  it  is  to 
be  a  father!  [£r»' 

ScKHB  II.— Fdlmkh's  Houte. 
Enter  Fulmek  and  Miu.  Fulnbh. 

Ful.  I  tell  you,  Patly,  yon  are  a  fool,  to 
think  of  bringing  bim  ana  miis  Dudley  toge- 
ther i'lwiH  ruin  every  thing,  and  blow  your 
■n-bole  scheme  up  to  the  moon  at  once. 

Mrs.  FuL  Why,  »ure,  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  may 
be  allowed  to  rear  a  chicken  of  my  own  batch- 
ing, as  they  say.  Wbo  first  sprung  tbe  thought, 
but  I,  pray?  Wbo  first  contnTed  the  plot' 
WTio  proposed  tbe  letter,  but  I,  I? 

Ful.  And  who  dogged  the  gentleman  home 
Wlio  found  out  his  name,  fortune,  conneiion 
that  be  was  »  W^esl  Indian,  fresh  landed,  and 
full  of  cash;  a  gull  to  our  heart's  content; 
bot-brained,  headlong  spark,  that  would  i 
into  our  trap,  like  a  whealear  under  a  lurf. 
butl,  I,  I?*^ 

Mrs.  Ful.  Hark !  he's  come  ;diiappear,  mardi ; 

and  leaTe  tbe  field  open  to  ray  machinaiioa. 

[Exit  Fulmei 

Enter  BiLCouR. 

Bel  O,  thou  dear  minister  to  my  happiness, 
let  me  embrace  thee!  Why,  thou  art  my  po- 
lar star,  my  propitious  constellation,  by  which 
I  navigate  my  Impatient  bark  into  the  port  of 
pleasure  and  delight 

Mrs.  Ful.  Ob,  y-ou  men  are  sly  creatures 
Do  JOU  remember  now,  you  cruet,  what  you 
aaid  to  me  ibis  morning? 

Bel  All  a  jest,  a  frolic;  never  think 
bury  it  for  ever  in  oblivion:  thou!  why,  tbou 
airl  all  over  nectar  and  ambrosia,  powder  of 
pearl  and  odour  of  roses  ;  tbou  hast  the  youth 
of  Hebe,  tbe  beauty  of  Venus,  and  tbe  pen  of 
Sappho;  huL  in  tbe  name  of  all  that's  lovely, 
Where's  the  lady?  I  expected  to  find  b< 
yon. 


CDU  loitered? 'the   lady's  gone  —  ro 
lej  girls  of  ber  sort,  ore  not  to  be  kept  waul- 


ing, like  negro  slaves  in  jonr  sugar  planlalions. 

aeL  Gone!  wfaitfaer  i*  she  gone?  tell  me, 
that  I  may  follow  her. 

Mrt.  FuL  Hold,    bold,  not  so  bst,  young 

Sntleman,  this  is  a  case  of  some  delicacjr; 
}uld  captain  Dudley  know  that  I  introduced 
you  to  his  daughter,  be  is  a  man  of  such  scru- 
pulous honour — 

Btl.  What  do  you  tell  mel  is  she  dauriito' 

to  tbe  old  gentleman  I  mel  here  this  morning? 

Mrs. FuL  The  same;   bim  you  was  so   gc- 

BeL  There'*  an  end  of  the  matter  then  at 
ice;  it  shall  never  he  said  of  me,  that  I  look 
Ivantage  of  tbe  father's  necessities  to  trepan 
e  daughter.  [Gomg, 

Mrs.Fal.  So,  so,  I've  made  a  wrong  cast; 
•'a  one  of  your  conscientious  sinners,  i  (Liidi 

but  1  won't  lose  bim  thus — Ha!  ha!  ha! 
BeL  What  is  it  you  lau^  at? 
Mrs.  FuL  Your  absolute  ineiperienee ;  bave 
}u  lived  so  very  httle  time  in   this  country, 
I  not  to  know  thai,   between   young    people 

of  equal   ages,  the   term   of  sister   Mien  is  a 

<■--  ^g,  of  mijiress?    This  young  lady 

.  sense  of  tbe  word,   lister  to  yonng 

Dudley,  and  consequently  daughter  to  my  old 

BeL  Indeed!  are  yon  lenous? 
Mrt.  FuL  Can  you  doubt   ilP    I   mutt  bave 
been  pretty  well  assured  of  that,   before  I  in- 
vited vou  Ulfaer. 

Bet.  That's^tme;   she  cannot  be   a   woman 
of  honour,  and  Dudley  i>   an   unconacioaahle 
ing  rogue,  to  think  of  keeping  one  line  girl 
pay,  by  raising   conti^butions   on   another: 
shall  therefore  ^ve  her  up:  she  is   a  dear, 
vilching,  mischievous   little  devil,   and  be 
shall  positively  give  ber  up. 
Mrs.  FuL  Ay,  now  the  freak  has  taken  you 
jain;  I  say   give   ber  up;  there's   one   way, 
indeed,  and  certain  of  success. 
Bel.  What's  that  ? 

Mrs.FuL  Out-bid  him,  never  dresn  of  out- 
blustering  him.  All  things,  then,  will  be  made 
easy  eonugb;  let  me  see;  some  little  pntcel 
present  to  begin  with: -what  have  you  got 
^bout  yon?  Ay,  search;  1  can  bestow  it  lo 
idvantage,  there's  no  time  to  he  losL 


Bel.  Hang  il,  confound  it;  a  plague upon'l, 
y  I!  1  barn't  a  guinea  left  in  my  pocket;  I 
parted  from  my  wliole  *lock  here  this  roorn- 
"\g,  and  have  forgot  to  supply  inyaetf  since. 
Mrt. FuL  Mighlj  vrell;  let  il  pass,  then: 
lere't  an  end;  tbmk  no  more  of  tbe  lady, 
lat's  all. 

BeL  Distraction!  think  ^o  more  of  her?  let 
le  only  step  home,  and  provide  myself;  HI 
he  hack  witL  vou  in  an  instanL 

Mrs.FaL  Pooh,  pooh!  that's  a  wretched 
shift;  bave  you  nothing  of  value  about  vou? 
Money's  a  coarse,  slovenly  vehicle,  fit  only  la 
bribe  electors  in  a  borough;  there  are  more 
graceful  ways  of  purchasing  a  lady's  Ikvoim; 
rings,  trinkets,  jewels  ! 

BeL  Jewell!  Gadso.  I  protest  1  badliiTgol: 
t  have  a  case  of  jewels;  hut  they  woa^  do, 
I  must  not  part  fixim  them;  no,  nn,  they  are 
appropriated;  they  are  none  of  my  own. 

Mrs.  FuL  Let  me  see,  let  me  see !  Ay,  now, 
thi*  were  aomelhinglike:  pretty  creatures,  bow 
they  sparkle;  these  would  ensure  sncceas. 
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for  e      . 

BeL  Then  tbe  deuce  Uke  ibeiii,  for  belong- 
ing to  aaotliBr  perton;  I  could  (idJ  in  my 
ixart  to  giie  them  the  girl,  and  twejir  Tie 
lost   ibem. 

MrttFul.  A  J,  do,  Mj  ihey  were  ilolen  out 
of  Tour  pockeL    - 

BeL  No,  bang  it,  ihal'i  dtiboDourable ;  bere, 
gi*e  me  tbe  paltry  ibingi,  I'll  write  you  an 
order  oa  Tny  mercbant,  for  double  llieir  value. 

Mrs.FuL  An  order!  No  order  for  me!  no 
order  upon  Riercbanlj,  with  ibeirTaliie  receiv- 
ed, ancf  three  days  grace;  ibeir  Doting,  pro- 
lesting,  and  endorsing,  and  all  ifaeir  counting- 
bou*e  fermalitiei',  lit  have  nothing  to  do  with 
tbem  \  leave  your  diamonds  with  me,  and  give 
your  order  for  the  value  of  ibem  to  tbe  own- 
er; the  money  would  be  as  good  as  tbe 
trinkets,  I  warrant  you. 

BeL  Hey]  bow!  I  neier  tbousht  of  tbaf; 
but  a  breach  of  trust;  'tis  impossible:  I  never 
can  consent,  Aerefbre  gin  me  tbe  jewel*  back 
again. 

Mrt.Fal.  Take  tbem;  I  am  now  to  tell  ^u, 
the  lady  is  in  this  bouse. 

BeL  In  this  bouse  ? 

MrM.FuL  Yes,  sir,  in  this  very  bouse;  but 
what  of  that?  you  have  got  what  you  like 
belter:  ynur  toys,  your  trinkets ;  go,  go;  Oh! 
you  are  a  man  of  notable  spirit,  are  you  not  P 

BeL  Provoking  creature!,  bring  me  lo  the 
sight  of  tbe  deargirl,  and  dispose  of  me  as 
you  tbink  fiL 

Mr».FuL  A  Ad -of  the  diamonds  too? 

BeL  Damn  tbem,  I  would  there  was  not 
such  a  bauble  in  nature!  But,  come,  come, 
dispatch;  if  I  bad  the  throne  of  Delhi,  I  should 

Mrs.  FuL  Swear  to  me  then,  ibat  you  will 
keep  within  bounds;  remember,  she  pasies  for 
''        '  "  r  of  young  Dudley-  Oh!  if  you  come 


llboot  her  batibles:  Fll  not  go 
I;  mis*  Rujport  shan't  lose  lier 
diamonds;  I'll  save  Dudley  Ironi  deitrUctioD, 
ind  every  party  shall  be  a  gainer  by  tbe  profcctl 

Enter  Mri.  Folmea,  introducing  Miss 

DCDLET. 

Mrs.FuL  Mils  Dudley,  this  is  ibe  worthy 
gentleman  you  wish  lo  see  \  this  ii  Mr.  Beloour. 

Lou.  As  I  live,  the  very  man  that  faeiet  rae 
the  streets  I  [Aside, 

BeL  An  angel,  by  this  light!  Oh,  I  am  gone, 
past  all  retrieving!     .  [Aside. 

Lou.  Mn.  Fulmer,  sir,  informs  me,  you 
are  the  gentleman  from  whom  my  father  baa 
"rctived  such  civiltliei. 

BeL  Her  father !  [A*ide'\  Ob,   never   name 

Lou.  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Betcoor,  they  mutt 
be  both  named  and  remembered ;  and  if  my 
father  was  here— 

BeL  Her  father  again!  [Asidel  I  am  muck 
better  pleaied'vritb  his  representative. 

Lou.  That  title  is  my  brother's,  sir;  I  have 

}  claim  to  it. 

BcL  I  believe  it. 

Lou,  But  as  neither  be  nor  my  father  were 
foriunate  enough  to  be  at  home,  I  could  not 

■oul,  madam: 


to  your  flights  a 

o0   in  an  malar 

Bet.  Never  f< 


I  your  rhapsodies,  ahell   be 


snd  your  bounty  to  her  family. 
'.  Ay,  ay,  never  mind  what  she  talks  of, 
oniy  hriDg  her. 

Mrs.  FuL  You1l  be  prepared  upon  that  head? 
SeL  I  shall  be  prepared,  never  feari   away 

Mrs-FuL  But,  hold,  I  had  forgot:  n«t  a 
ward  of  tbe  diamonds;  leave  that  ntalter  to 
my  management. 

BeL  Hell  and  vexation!  Gel  oul  of  tbe  room, 
or  I  sball  run  dislracled.  ^Exil  Mrs.  Fulmer} 
Of  a  certain,  Belcnur,  thou  art  bora  lo  be  tbe 
fixil   of  women!   sure  no   man  sins   with 
much   repentance,    or   ropents  with    so   little 
amendment,  as   I   do.      I   cannot  give   aw: 
another  person's  properly,  honour  lorbidi  m 
and  I  positively  cannot  give  up  the  girl;  lo< 
passion,  constitution,every  thing  pro  tests  against 
that    How  shall  I  decide?  1  cannot  bring  my- 
self to  break  a  triul,  and  1  am  ool  at  present 
in  the   humour   lo   baulk  my  inclinations.    Is 
ihere  no  middle  way?  Let  me  consider — There 
;.    .1 —  -.    _|y  »ooj  genius  has  presented 


:  apt,   t 


ius  has  presei 
hononrable,   1 


■■  «irt 


the  opportunity — 

Nor  I  neilber,  by  my    sou 
improve  it,  therefore.    I  am  ii 

Jr.,.....!: .   f  ^. „i ^ I 


distraction ;  I  was  charmed  at  tbe  first 

fiance;  I  attempted  to  accost  you;  you  Oeif 
followed;  but  was  defeated  of  an  interview; 
at  length  I  have  obtained  one,  and  seiie  tbe 
opportunity  of  casting  my  pcrjon  and  my  for- 
tune at  your  feeL 

Lou.  You  astonish  me!  Are  you  in  your 
senses,  or  do  you  make  a  jest  of  my  misfor- 
tunes? Do  you  ground  pretences  on  your  ge- 
nerosity, or  do  you  make  a  practice  of  Ibia 
folly  wilfa  every  woman  you  meet? 

Bel.  Upon  my  life,  no:  as  you  are  tbe 
handsomest  woman  1  e'er  met,  so  you  are 
lo  whom  1  ever  made  tbe  like  pro- 
fessions: as  for  my  generosity,  madam,  I  must 
refer  you  on  that  score  lo  this  good  lady,  who 
1  believe  has  somelhing  lo  o^Er  in  my  behalf. 

Lou.  Don'l  build  upon  ibal,  sir;  I  mu^t 
have  heller  prooJs  of  your  generosity,  thaii> 
the  mere  divestment  of  a  Utile  supeHluous 
dros),  before  I  can  credit  the  sincerity  of  proi 
fessions  so  abruptly  delivered,     [ExU  hastily. 

BeL  Ob!  ye  gods  and  goddesses,  bow  her 
anier  animate*  her  beauty!  [Going  out. 

Mrs.FuL  Slay,  sir;  if  you  slir  a  slep  after 
her,  I  renounce  yoar  interest  for  ever;  why, 
you'll  ruin  every  thing. 

BeL  Well,  I  mustliave  her,  cost  what  it 
will:  I  see  she  underslands  her  own  value 
though;  a  lillle  superfluous  dross,  truly!  She 
must  have  belter  proofs  of  my  generosity, 

Mrs.Ful.  Tis  exactly  as  I  told  you;  your 
money  she  calls  droii ;  she's  too  proud  to 
stain  ner  fingers  with  your  coin;  bait  your 
hook  well  with   jewels;   try   that   eiperimen^ 

BeL  Take  them;  lei  them  go;  lay  them  at 
her  feet;  I  must  gel  out  oTlbe  scr^e  as  I 
can;  my  propensity  is  irrejisttble :  there;  you 
have  tbem;  they  are  youn;  they  are  hers; 
but,  remenmer,  they   are  a  trust;   I   commit 
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ibem  to  ber  keeping,  lill  I  can  buy  ihem'  crfl| 
irilli  (omrtbing  >be  sbaN  tbink  more  valaabli:- 
noir  lelf  me  when  ihall  I  meet  her?  , 

Mrs.FuL  How  can  1  tell  Ihatf  Don'l  yoi 
■ee   trbal    an    aUrm    you    have    pul    ber  IdIo 
!    But    go  your  way 


Ob!   youV 
for  Ihu  wl 


[AcTlU. 

can*auing  ihe  monli  of  a  c«m- 


jou— Ha!  bal  ba!  [Kxeunl  aeperaUjr. 

SCXKI   III. — LftDT   liDtPOKt's  HoUMe. 

EnUr  Miss  RcrgvORT,  /attotved  bjr  a  Seroanl. 

MittR.  Deiire  Mr.  Slockwell  to  iraJk 

[£fiV  Servant 

Enter  Stock  WBLL. 
Stock.  Madam,  ^ our  most  obedient  lemnl: 
1  am  bonoured  wilb  your  command*,  by  cap~ 
tain  Dudley;  and  barfe  brougbt  tbe  money 
with  me,  a>  you  directed;  I  uadentmd  tbe 
jum  TOU  haTC   occaiion  for  is   two   bundred 

MistR.  It  ii,  lir;  I  am  quite  confounded 
'  at  ynor  lakios  ibii  trouble  upon  yourself,  Mr. 
Stcikweil. 

Slock.  Tbere  !i  a  Bank  note,  madam,  to 
tbe  amount;  your  jeifrels  are  in  safe  haudi 
and  will  be  deliTered  to  you  directly.  If 
bad  been  bappy  in  beins  better  known  to 
jtu,  I  iboutd  bsTe'  hopea  you  would  not  ha>e 
thought  it  necessary  to  place  a  depoiil  in  my 
bands  for  lo  trifling  a  sum  as  you  hr- -  -- 
required   m^  to  supply  you  with. 

MU*  R.   The   baubles  I  sent  you  may  very 
well  be  spared ;  and,  as  they  are  the  only 
curily,   in   my  present   situ^ition,   I   can   ^ 
you,  I  could  wish  you  would  retain  tbem 
your  bands  :   when  I  am   of  age   (which   if  I 
lite  a  few  months  1  shall  be),  1   will   replace 
your  faTour,  with  thanks. 

Slock.  It  IS  obTious,  miss  Rusporl,  that  youi 
cbanns   will    lutTer    no    impeacbment    by    the 
absence    of  those    superTicial    ornaments;    '     ' 
they  should  he  lern  in  the  suite  of  a  wor 
of  fashion,  not  as  creditors  lo  whom  you 
indebted  for  your  appearance,  hut    as    subi 
%icnl  atteiidanls,  which  belp  lo  make  up  y 
eqiHpage.     . 

Mits  IL  Mr.  Stockwell  is  determined  not  to 
wrong  the  conGdence  I   reposed   in   his  poli 

Stock.  I  bate  "I'y  1°  request,  madam,  that 
you  will  allow  Mr.  Belcour,  a  young  gentle- 
man, in  whose  bappineis  I  particulariy  inter- 
est mvaeir,  to  have  the  honour  of  deliTering 
you  the  hoi  of  jewels. 

MittR.  Most  gladly;  any  friend  of  yours 
(»nnot  fail  of  being  welcome  here. 

Stock.  I  flatter  myself  you  will  not  find  bii 
totally  undeserving  your  good  opinion;  a 
education  not  of  the  strictest  kind,  and  strong 
animal  spirits,  are  apt  sometimes  to  betray 
bim  into  youthful  irrrgularilies;  but  a  bigl 
principle  of  honour,  and  an  uncommon  bene- 
*«leace,  in  the  eye  of  candour,  will,  I  hope, 
•lone  for  any  faults,  fav  wbidi  these  ,  ~ 
qnalittei  are  not  impaired. 

MlttR.  I  dare  say  Mr.  Belcour'a  beba' 

wanb  no  apology:   we   bav*   no  riglil  lo  be 


oter  strict  ii 
mon  acquaintance. 

Slack.  I  wish  it  may  be  my  happiness  to 
see.  Mr.  Belcour  in  the  list,  not  of  your  com- 
mon, but  particular  w^uaintance — of  your 
friends,  miss  Rusport — I  dare  not  bs  morn 
eiplicil. 

MUmR.  Nor  need  vou,  Mr.  Stockwell:  I 
shall  be  itudious  to  drserre  his  friendship; 
and,  though  I  baie  long  since  unalterably  pla- 
ced my  auections  on  another,  I  trust,  I  hiTC 
not  le»  myself  insensible  to  (he  merits  of  Mr. 
Belcour;  and  hope,  that  neither  you  nor  he 
will,  for  that  reason,  think  me  less  worthy 
)ur  good  opioion  and  regards. 

Slock.  Miss  Busport,  1  sincerely  wish  yon 
bapp]^;  1  hate  no  doubt  you  bare  placed  your 
ifiection  on  a  deserring  man ;  and  I  have  no 
■ight  lo  combat  your  dioice.  [EtrU. 

MUtR.  How  honourable  is  thai  behvriour) 
Now,  if  CbaHes  was  here,  I  shonid  be  happy. 
The  old  lady  is  so  fond  of  her  new  Irish  ac- 
quaintance, that  I  bare  the  whole  house  at 
my  disposal  \Sxil. 


lUpt 

jood 


}SmUr  BiLCODll,  preceded  bjr  a  SereaaL 
Sere.  I  ask  your  honour's  pardon;  I  thought 
my  yonng  lady  was  here:  who  shall  I  inform 
'  "^r  would  speak  to  her? 

Bel.  Belcour   is  my   same,   sir;   and   pray 

beg  your  lady  to  put  herself  in  no  hurry   oil 

my  account;  for  Id  sooner  see  the  deril,  than 

see  ber  face.  {Exit  Servant]  In  the  name  of 

all  that's  miscEierous,  why  did  Stockwell  drive 

me   hither   in   such   baste  P     A   prc'ty    figure, 

I  shall  make!    an    ambassador,  wiUiout 

Blockhead  that   f  was,   lo   charge 

myself  with  her  diamonds;  officious,  meddling 

puppy!  Now  Ifaey  are  irretrierably  gone:  tbat 

'  '}us  jade,  Fulmer,   wouldn't  pari   even 

sight   of  them,   though   i   would    have 

.ed   ihem    at   twice   their   value.     Now 

nusl  I  trust  to    my    poor    wits,    to    liring   me 

rf:  a  lamentable  dependence.    Fortune  be  my 

elper:   Here  comes  the  girl — If  she  is  noble- 

"-'-■    "  -■-  "  said  to  be,  she  will  forgive 


Irulr,  1 


I    lost  c 


I   for  I  have   Dot 


thought  of  one  word  in  zaj  eicute. 
Enter  Mias  Ruspokt. 

MUtR.  Mr.  Belcour,  Fm  proud  lo  see  yon; 

}ur  friend,    Mr.  Slockwell,    prepared    me  lo 

Lpect  this  honour;  and  I  am  happy  in  the 
opportunity  of  lieing  known  to  you. 

Bel.  A  line  girl,  by  my  soul !  Now  what  a 
cursed  hanr  dog  do  I  look  like!  YAtidt. 

MUt  R.    lou    are    newly    arrived    in    tfai* 

Bel.  Just  landed,   madam;  just  set  ashore, 
ith  a  large  cargo  ofMustavado  sugars,  rum 
pundieons,  mahogany  slabs,   wet   iweelmeats, 
ad  green  paroquets. 
MutR.  May  I  ask  you  bow  yon  like  Lon* 

Bel.  To  admiration:  I  tbink  the  town  and 
the  town's  folk  are  exactly  suited ;  'tis  a  great, 
rich,  ovei^rown,  noisy,  lumultuoas  place:  the 
whole  morning  is  a  bustle  lo  get  moner,  and 
''e  whole  aflemoon  is  a  hurrr  to  spend  it. 

MittR.   Arc  these  all  the  obicrTatiotis  yon 


Santi  5.!] 
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taea  are  tut'  captiTatiD^,  mi  tbe  men  itty 
looD  caugbu 

Miu  R.  Ay,  indeed  I  WTiencn  do  you  draw 
llul  coDcluiioD? 

Bel.  From  infallible  guiiet;  the  fiiH  re- 
mark! collect  from  what  I  now  see,  ibe  se- 
eood  from  what  I  now  feel. 

JUitt  R.  Ob,  the  deuce  tale  ^ou !  Bill,  to 
wave  ibi)  subject;  I  believe,  iir,  tbis  wa*  a 
cisit  of  business,  not  complinienl ;  was  il  not? 

flt/.Ayjnowcomeionmyeieculion.  \A*ide. 

Mls»  n.  You  hsTC  some  fooliih  Irinlels  of 
mine,  Mr.  Belcour;  baiVl  you? 

Bel.  No,  in  trutb ;  tbey  are  eone  in  search 
of  a  trinket,  still  more  foollah  than  tfaemselTes. 

r-<«ye. 

MuaR.  Some  diamonds  I  mean,  sfr;  Mr, 
Stoekwetl  informed  me  you  was  charged  with 
them, 

BeL  Oh,  yei,  madam;  hut  I  hare  the  most 
treacherous  memory  in  life  —  Here  ihcy  are! 
Pray  put  ibem  up;  they're  all  rifbit;  yon  need 
not  examine  them.  {Giofs  a  Box. 

MUaR.  He^  day!  riKht,  sir!  Why  these 
are  not  my  diamonds;  these  are  quite  differ- 
ent;  and ,  as  it  should  seem,  of  much  greater 

Bel  Upon  my  life  I'm  glad  on'l ;  for  then 
I  h<lpe  you  *alue  them  more  than  your  own. 

MutB.  As  a  purchaser  1  should,  but  not 
as  an  owner;  you  mistake;  these  belong  to 
somebodv  else. 

BeL  'tis  yours,   Vm  afraid,  that   belong 


crown  your  nrtue*,  and  reward  your  beaatr. 
be  showfr'd  upon  you ;  may  you  meet  ad- 
miration without  envy,  Io»e  without  jealousy, 
■ind  old  age  wilhuul  malady;  may  the  man 
>f  your  heart  he  ever  cODstaoI,  and  you  never 
ntet  a  less  penitent,  or  Ics*  fp-alefaT  offender, 
ban  myself! 

Enter  Servant,  and  deliver*  a  Lt&er, 

leUer  require  such  haste? 


lo    glTB    ll 


[>  yottr  own 


MissB.  Doesyoui 
Sera,  I  was  bade 

MlittH.  From  Cbarlei  Dudley,    I  see— have 

i  your  permission  P    Good  beaten,   what  do  I 

read!  Mr.  Belcour,  you  are  concerned  in  this — 

\_Read: 

Dear  Charlotle—In  the  midst  6/  our  dit- 

Irets,    Providence  hat  cast  a  benefacln'r  in 

iur  »ay,  after  the  mntt    unexpected   man- 

ler:  a  jnung  VVest  Indian,  rich,  and  opiA 

>  ivarmlS  of  heart  peculiar  to  hit  climate, 

'lot  retrued  mjr  faOier  from   hit    troublet, 

\aUsfied  hit  ivantt,  and  enabled  him  lo  at!~ 

■omplish  hit    exchange :    when    I  relate    to 

you  the  manner    in    evhich    this    mat   dune, 

you  mil  be  charmed:  I  can  onlj  none  add, 

"'    /  it  wot  bj    chance    we  found    out   that 

name     is   Belcour,    and    thai   he    it    a 

rnd  of  Mr.  StackMell's.     I  lose  not  a  mo- 

itt  lime,  in  making  jott  aci/uainted  mlH 

veM.fo  ■■■     - 


somebody 


Igits  A  What 
lilt  upon  your  taking  them  hack  again. 


.  il  you  r 
Dg  them  i 


\Atide. 


,  don't  do  that;  I  shall 
infallibly  lo's'e  them;  I  haie  the  worst  luck 
with  diamonds  r^  any  man  liring. 

Mitt  R.  That  you  might  well  say,  was  you 
lo  giTe  me  these  in  the   place   of  mine;   but, 
It  is  the  reason  of  all  this?  Why 
inged   the   jewels?    And   where 
haie  you  dliposid  of  mine? 

Bel.  Miss  Busporl,  I  cannot  intenia  lie  for 
my  life;  and,  if  it  was  lo  save  il,  I  couldn't 
tell  one :  I  am  an  idle,  djiajpate^  unthinking 
fellow,  not  worth  your  notice:  iV  sbort,  t  am 
'  a  West  Indian ;  and  you  must  try  me  accord- 
ing to  the  charter  of  my  colony,  not  by  a 
jury  of  English  spinsters:  the  Irulh  is,  1  have 
given  away  your  jewels;  Caught  with  a  pair 
of  sparkling  eyes,  whose  luitra  blinded  theirs, 
1  served  your  properly  as  I  should  my  own, 
and  laTtihcd  !t  away;    let  me  Dot  totally   dej- 

EairofyourforgiTenesi;  I  frequently  do  wrong, 
ut  never  wilh  impunity;  if  your  displeasure 
is  added  to  my  own,  my  punishment  will  he 
too  Miere.  \Vhen  I  parted  from  the  jewels, 
- 1  had  not  the  honour  of  knowing  their  owner. 
MittB.  Mr.  Belcour,  your  sincerity  charms 

I  make  all  the  allowances  for  it  you  can  de- 
sire. I  take  your  jewels  for  the  present,  he- 
canse  I  know  (here  is  no  other  way  of  re- 
condling  yiiu  to  yourself;  but,  if  I  give  way 
to  your  Spirit  in  one  point,  you  must  vield 
to  mine  in  anotho':  remember,  I  will  not  keep 
more  than  the  value  of  my  own  jcweU:  there 
is  no  need  to  be  pillaged  by  more  than  one 
wonian  at  a  time,  sir. 

BeL   Now,   laay   every    blessing 


lltit  fortunate 

licacy  oiliget 

if  jou  have  not  received  the 

ietvels,  roa  tvill  not  think 

to    do    It.     I  have    the    honour   to   Af,'  < 

madam,  most  faiOifully  jrourt, 

ChAIILIS    DdDLST. 


which  de~ 
tuppresti  but,  perhaps. 


I*  generosity 


Is  this  your  doing,  sir 

""■  worthily  eserted. 

BeL  Or  so  greatly  overpaid. 

MistR.  After  what  you  have  now  done  for 

is  noble,   but  indigent   family,    lei   me   not 

scruple  lo  unfold  the   whole   situation   of  my 

heart  lo  you.     Know  then,  sir  (and  don't  think 

worse  of  me  for  ihe  frankneii  of  my  de- 

stion);  that  such  is  my  attachment   to  the 

of  thai  worthy  ofTicer,  whom  you  relieved, 

that  the  momeul  I  am  of  age,  and  in  poises- 

of  my  fortune,  I  ihould  hold   mvself  the 

happiest   of  women   to   share   it   with  young 

Bel.  Say  ynu  so,  madam!  then  let  me  pe- 
rish if  1  donS  love  and  reTerence  you  above 
ill  womankind;  and,  if  such  is  your  generous 
resolution,  never  wait  till  you  are  of  age;  life 
is_too  short,  pleasure  too  fugitive;  Ihe  soul 
crows  narrower  every  hour.  I'll  equip  yon 
lor  your  escape— I'll  conve;^  you  lo  the  man 
of  your  heart,  and  away  with  you  then  to  the 
first  hospitahie  parson  that  will  take  you  in. 

Slittk.  O  blessAl  be  the  torrid  lone  for 
ever,  whose  rapid  vegetation  quickens  nature 
into  such  benignity!  Bui,  had  1  spirit  to  ac- 
cept your  ofTer,  which  is  not  improbable, 
wouldn't  it  be  a  mortifying  thing,    for  a  fond 

E'rl  to  find  bertelf  mistaken,  and  sent  back  lo 
:r  home,  iike  a  vagrant  ? — and  such,  for  what 
I  know,  might  be  my  case. 

Bel.  Then  be  ought  to  be  proscribed  Ihe 
socic^  of  mankind  for  ever — A^,  ay,  'tis  tiie 
sham    sister,  that  make*  him  thu*  indiffierent; 
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take  that  girl 

Enter  a  ServanL 

Setv.  Mus  DudlcT,  to  vait  ODjron,  madam. 

Jtel.  Who? 

Sera.  MtM  Dndley. 

Misf  fl.  What'j  the  nuller,  Mr.  Belcour? 
Are  you  Ingfaled  at  the  name  uf  a  pretly 
girl? — Til  the  siiter  of  him  we  were  cpeaking 
of— Pray  admit  her.  [Exit  ServanL 

BeL  The  sister!  — So,  lo;   he  hai  impoied 
on   her   too  —  this   ii   an   eitraordiaary 
truly.     Upon  my  loul,  the  assuraDCe.  of 
folks  is  no[  to  be  accounted  for.  \Aside. 

Mits  R.  1  imifl  upon  your  not  ruDuiug 
aw^i — you'll  be  cbarmed  with  Louisa  Dudley. 

BeL  O  yei,  I  am  charmed  with  her. 

Mutjt.   Yon  have  leen  her  then,  hsie  you? 

BeL  Yet,  yts,  Fve  jeen  her, 

JftM/t.    VVell,  iiu't  ihe  a  deligbtTul  girl? 

Bei.  Very  delightful. 

Miss  it  Why,  );ou  aaiwer  a»  if  you  was 
in  a  court  of  juitice.  O'my  conscience,  I 
lielieie  you  are  caughtj  Vre  a  motion  die  has 
tricked  you  out  of  your  heart. 
,  Bel.  I  helieie  she  has,  and  you  out  of  your 
jewels;  for,  lo  tell  you  the  imlb,  she's  the 
verr  person  I  gave  them  lo. 

Mitt  R.   You   saTe   her  my  iewcU!   Louisa 
Dudley  myjewelil  ^dmirahlel  laimilablc!  Oh, 
the  ily  little  jade  1— but,  bush!  hi 
I  don  I  know  how  I  sbaill  keep  my 


MistR.  Ha<  bal  ha! 

Bei.  She  does 'tell  a  lie  with  an  admirable 
countenance,  that's  true  enough.  Yjiside. 

Lou.  What  ails  you,  Charlotte?— What 
iraperliuence  haie  1  been  guilty  of,  that  yon 
should  And  it  necessary  to  humble  me  al  sHcb 

rale?  —  If  you  are  happy,  long  may  you  be 

>:  but,  stirely,  it  can  be  no  addition  to  it  to 

Miss  a.    So  seiiousj    ihere   must  be  aome 

mystery  in  ihis  —  Mr.  Bdcour,  wilt  you  leave 

I  together?   You  see  I  treat  you  with  all  ibe 


Mnlrr  LoulSA. 
My  dear,   Vm  rejoiced   to 


i diced  to  see  you;  bow  do 
cave  to  inlraduce  Mr.  Bel- 
cour,  a  very  worthy  friend  of  mine.  I  believe, 
Louisa,  you  have  seen  bim  before. 
Zou.  I  have  met  the  gentleman. 
Miss  X.  You  have  met  the  gentleman! — 
well,  sir,  and  you  have  mel  the  lady ;  in  sfaorl, 
you  kaie  met  each  other,  why,  ifaen,  don'l 
you  speak  to  eacholber?  How  you  both  sland! 
longue-lied  and  Cied  ai  statues — Hal  ha!  ba! 
Why,  you'l!  fall  asleep  by-and-by. 

Lou.  Fie  upon  you,  Ac  upon  you !  is  this  fair! 

BeL  Upon  my  soul,  I  never  looked  so  like 

a  fool  in  my  life  —  the  assurance  of  that  sirl 

puts  me  quite  down.  {Aside. 

MiisR.  Sir  — Mr.  Belrour— Was  It  your 

ileasure  to  advance  any  thing?  Not  asyllable. 

e,  Louisa,  woman's  wil,  they  say,  is  never 

lost— Nor   you  neither?— JSfieecli less  both 

-Why,   you  was  merry  enough  before  ibij 

Lou.   I  am   sorry  I   hate  been   any  inler- 
iplion  10  your  happiness,  sir. 
BeL  Madam! 

A   Madam !   Is  that  all  yon 


Bnt  come,  my  dear  girl,  I  wont  lease  you- 
a  propos!  I  must  show  you  what  a  present 
ibu  dumb  gentleman  ha*  made  me — Are  nol 
tbeae  handsome  diamonds  ? 

^Lou,  Xei,  indeed,  they  seem  very  fine;  bul 
I  am  no  judge  of  iIiesc  tbinss. 

Mi»t  R.  Oh,  you  wicked  little  hypocrite; 
,Tou  are  no  judge  of  these  things,  Louisa;  you 
bave  no  diamonds,  not  you. 

Lou.  Yon  know  I  baven\  mits  Iluiport: 
you  know  those  things  are  infinitely  a^wve 
my  read). 


Rusporl,   1  am  your  most  obedient!    By 

your   condescension   id   accepliag  these  poor 

trifles,  1  am  under  eternal  obligations  lo  you. — 

To  you,  miss  Dudley,  1  shall  nol  offer  a  word 

that  subject; — you  despise  finery;  yon  have 

loul   above   it;   i  adore  your  spiril;   1  iras 

Jicr  unprepared    for  meeting  you  here,    bul 

I  shall   hope   for   an   opportunity   of  making 

myself  better  known  to  you.  [ExiL 

Miss  R,   Louisa  Dudley,   you  nirprise  me; 

_  never  saw  you   act   thus  before;   can't  you 

bear  a  little  innocent  raillery  before  the  man 

heart? 

The   man  of  my  heart,  madam!    Be 
assured  1  neier  was  $o  visionary  lo  aspire  lo 
man   whom   mis*  Rusporl  honour*  with 
her  choice. 
Miss  R.   My  choice,   my  dear!    Why,  - 


of  my  choii 

Lou.  Why,  didn't  he  present  you  wilb  ihoae 
diamonds? 

*  Miss  R.   W^ell:    perhaps  be  did — and  pray, 
Louisa,  have  you  no  diamonds? 

Loa.   I  diamondi,  truly!   VVbo  ahould  give 
me  diamondi? 

Miss  R.    Who    hut   this  very   gentlenuw: 
a  proposl   here  comes  your  brother — 

Enter  Chakles. 


letter,   has  )u*l  left 
other,   Louisa's  bright  eye* 


lugbl  bim;  and  the  poor  fellow^s  bllcn 
,      ilely  in  love  with  I         "     -  ■   - 
me,  hussy^  —  Welt,  that': 


desperate] 


-(d„p;i  i, 


you'll  sayt  hut  the  jest  of  the  story  ii,  tbat 
this  hair-brain'd  spark,  who  does  nothing  like 
other  people,  has  given  her  ihe  very  identical 
'~"'els,  which  you  pledged  far  me  lo  Mr. 
ckwell;  and  will  you  believe  that  tliia  little 
demure  alut  made  up  a  face,  and  squeeied 
out  three  or  four  hypocritical  lean,  became  I 
rallied  her  about  ilr 

Charles.   Pm  all  astonishmeiit!    Louisa,  lell 
le,  without  reserve,  has   Mr.  Bcloour  given 
>u  any  diamondi. 
Lou,  Noii,e,  upon  my  honour. 
Charles.  Haahemade  any  protesMOBsloTouF 
Lou.    He  bas;   but   allogelber  in  a  style  ao 
whimsical  and  capricious,  that  the  best  which 
can  be  said  of  tbem  is   to  teU  you,  that  they 
seemed   more   the  result   of  good  spirit*  than 
good  manncn. 

■"     "    '  murder's  oBl;  he's 

na  very  great 


Miss  R.  Ay,  ay,  now  the  ■ 
in  love  with  her,   and  she  hi 


[Act  IV.   ScBKi  i.] 

diddtetolunii  tmntamjobMrratioDiiCbirlei, 

fbr  lint:    u  to  the  diamonds,    there's 

ra!iUl[e   4fMiit  them,   and   jou   must  c 
up:  three  minulei  coaiersation  with  hii 
puleTerytliingia  aright  traio:  eo,  go,  Charles, 
'■■        '     .1-  ^.  -  ■  aboutitinstantiy;  ■  - 
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a  brolhi 
to  one  Tou'll  find  bim   oTer  the  way,   at  Mr. 
SlocknU'i. 

Charles.  I  eoofeu  Tm  impatient  to  haTi 
the  case  cleared  up;  111  lake  your  adiice,  aod 
find  him  out:  gooif  bye  to  you. 

MutR.  Your  serranl:  my  life  apoD  it,  youll 
find  Belcour  a  man  of  honour.  Come,  Louisa, 
let  a*  adjourn  lo'  my  d  re  Ming-room-;  Fve  a 
little  private  business  to  trantacl  with  you, 
before  the  old  lady  comes  up  to  tea,  and 
intcmipb  us.  [Exeunt 

ACT  IV. 

SciHE  L — A  Room  in  Folwu.'s  Mouse. 
Enter  FuLUXK  and  Mma.  Fdlmih. 

Ful.  Patty,   wasn't  Mr.   Belcour  with  you? 

Mra.  FuL  He  was;  and  is  now  shut  up  in 
my  chamber,  in  high  expectation  of  an  inter- 
•iew  with  misa  Dudley:  ibe's  at  present  with 
ber  brother,   and  Hwas  with  some  difficultv  I 

Cersuaded  my  hot-headed  spark  to  wait  ill]  he 
as  left  her. 

Ful.  Well,  child,  and  what  then? 
Mrs.  Ful  WbT,  then,  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  think 
it  will  be   time   for  you   and   —  '-   -" — '   - 
march,  and  be  gone. 

Ful.  So  this  I*  all  the  fruitofyouringcniout 

S^oie(^ti   a  shameful  orertbrow,   or  a  tuddt 

Mrt.  Ful.  Why ,  my  project  was  a  raei 
impromptu,  and  can  at  wont  but  quicki 
our  departure  a  few  days:  you  know  we  had 
fairly  oullii'd  our  credit  here,  and  a  trip  I 
Boulogne  is  no  way]  uoieasonable.  Nay,  neTi 
droop,  man  —  Hark!  hark!  here's  enough  I 
bear  charges.  [Shotving  a  Purs. 

FuL  Let  me  see,  let  Aie  see:  this  weisl 
well;  this  is  of  the  right  sort:  why  your  VVe 
Indian  bled  freely. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Bui  that's  not  t\\:  look  ben 
Here  are  the  sparklers!  \Shniving  Ifie  Jei»tels\ 

Now  what   d'ye   think   of  my  perfor * 

Ueb!  a  foolish  scheme,  isn'til — asilly^ 

Ful.  Thou  art  a  Judith,  a  Joan  of  Arc,  and 
III  march  under  thy  banners,  girl,  to  the 
iTorld's  end:  come,  let's  be  gone;  I've 
lo  regret)  my  creditors  mav  share  thi 
books  amongst  iheni;  they'll  tiaie  occaiian  for 
philosophy  to  support  their  loss;  they'll  find 
enough  upon  my  shelves:  the  world  i~  — 
library;    f  read  mankind  —  Now,  Patiy, 

Mrs.  FuL  Adieu,  Belcour.  [Ei 


C/tarles.  We,  that  are  poor,  Lo«iM,  sbotUd 
be  cautious:  fi>r  this  reaion,  I  woidd  guard 
against  Belcour;  at  least,  till  I  can  un- 
:  the  mystery  of  missBusporl's  diamonds; 
I  was  disappointed  of  finding  bim  at  Mr. 
Stockwell's,  and  am  now  going  in  search  of 
bim  again:  be  may  intend  honourahly;  hul,^l 
confess  to  you,  1  am  staggered;  think  no  more 
of  bim,  therefore,  for  the  present;  of  this  he 
sure,  whilr  I  have  life  and  you  baie  honour, 
I  wilt  protect  you,  or  perish  in  your  dgfence. 
[Exit. 

Lou.  Think  of  him  no  more!  Well,  I'll 
obey;  hut  if  a  wandering,  uainfited  thought 
should  creep  by  chance  into  my  bosoni,  must 
I  not  give  the  harmless  wretch  a  shelter?  Fie, 
fie  upon  it!  Belcour  pursues,  insults  me;  ycl, 
such  is  the  fatality  of  my  condition,  ihat  what 
should  rouse  reaenlraent,   only  call*  up  love. 

Enter  BiLCOoa. 
Bel  Alone,  fay  Ul  that's  happy! 
JLou.  Ah! 

Bel.  Ob!  shriek  not,  start  not,  sirr  not,  lore- 
Itest  creature!  but  let  me  kneel  and'gase  upon 

£011.  Sir!  Mr.  Belcour,  nte\  What  is  it 
you  do?  Should  he  that  parted  from  me  but 
''       minute^  now   return,   1  tremble  for  the 

■I.    Fear   nothing;   lei  him  come:   I  love 
madan^  he'll  find   it  hard  to  nuke  me 
unsay  that. 

.  Lou.  You  terrify  me;  your  impetuous  lem- 
>er  frightens  me;  you  know  my  situation;  it 
1  not  generous  to  pursue  me  thus. 

Bel    True.  I  do  know  your  situation,  your 

■eal  one,    miss   Dudley,    and    am   resolved  lo 

jnatcb   you    from    il;      twill   be    a    meritorious 

act;   the  old   captain  shall  rejoice;   miss  Kus- 

port  shall  be  made  happy;  and  even  he,  even 

your  heloTed  brother,    wilb  whose  resentment 

lU  threaten  me,  ihall  in  ibe  end  applaud  lod 

ank  mc.    Come,  ihuu  art  a  dear  enchanting 

rl,  and  Tm  determined  not  to  live  a  minola 

nser  without  thee. 

Lou.  Hold!  are  you  mad?  I  see  you  are  a 
bold   assuming   man;    ajid    know   not    where 

Del.   Who  that  beholds  such  beauty 


Enter  Charles  Dudlbt  and  Louisa. 
Charles.  Well,  Louisa,  I  confess  the  forct 
of  what  you  say:  I  accept  miss  Rusport's 
bounty;  and  when  you'see  my  generous  Char- 
lolle,  tell  her  —  but  have  a  care,  there 
selfishness  ttta  in  gratitude,  when  it  is 
profuse;  to  be  oierthankful  for  any  one  favour, 
IS  in  effect  to  lay  out  for  another;  the  best 
return  I  could  make  my  benefactress  1 
be,  never  lo  see  her  more. 
Lou,  I  understand  yon. 


Provoking  girl!  is  it  within  the  stretch  of  my 
fortune  to  content  you?  What  is  it  you  can 
further  ask,  that  I  am  not  ready  lo  grant? 

Lou.  Yes,  with  the  same  facility,  that  yon 
bf^slowed  upon  me  miss  Busporl's  diamonds. 
For  sbame!  forshame!  was  that  a  manly  story  ? 

Bel.  So!  so!  these  devilish  diamonds  meet 
me  every  wliere.  Let  me  perish  if  I  meant 
you  any  harm:  Oh!  1  could  tear  my  tongue 
out  for  saying  a  word  about  the  matter. 

Lou.  Go  lo  her  then,  and  contradict  it;  till 


Bel.    Her  repulalioi 


-Noi 


she    hai 


upon  that,  shell  go  00  for  ever,  [y^iirfej— 
What  is  there  I  will  not  do  for  your  sake? 
I  will  go  lo  miss  Buspart. 

Lou,  Do  so;  restore  her  01m  jewels  to  her, 
wbidi  1  suppose  you  kepi  back  for  the  pur- 
pose of  presenting  others  to  ber  ot  a  greater 
value;  but  for  the  liilure,  Mr.  Belcour,  when 
you  would  do  a  gallant  action  lo  that  lady, 
don't  let  il  he  at  mv  expense. 
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4i2 

BtL  I  tee  wiiere  *be  poinU:  the  ii  wMlin^ 
enough  to  give  up  niiu  Ruiporl'i  diamondi, 
now  ibe  finds  sbc  shall  be  a  gainer  by  ibe 
ucbange.  Beitso!  'tis  wbat  I  wished . — Welt, 
madam,  I  will  reluro  to  misi  Itusport  her 
jewels,  and  you  shall  ha*c  others  of  len- 


[ActIV. 


ibid  tl 


»lu( 


fc 


Lou.  No,  lir,  yan  err  most  widely; 
good  opiojon,  not  mj  Ti|aily,  which  you  must 

UeL   Why  what  the  devil   would  she  b^ 
now?  —  Mill  Dudley,   it  is  my  wish   lo  obey 
and  please  youj  hut  I  have  sonie  apprehension 
thai  we  mislaLe  each  other. 

Zmu.  I  tbinlt  we  do:  tell  me,  then,  in  ft' 
words,  wbat  it  is  you  aim  at. 

Bel.  In  few  words,  then,  and  in  plain  honesty, 
I  must  tell  vou,  si>  entirely  am  I  caplifated 
with   you,   that  had  you  but   hi  -'         '' 

would  have   become    me   lo   ba   .  ^ 

wife,   I  bad   been   happy   in  knowing  you  by 
that  name;  as  il  is,  you  are  welcome  to  pr- 
take  my  fortune,  give  me  in  return  your  pi 
son,   gi»e   me   pleasure,   give   me 
disencumbered,  anlimatrtmonial  lo' 

Lou,   Stand  off,  and  ncTCr  let  me  see  you 

BeL  Hold,  hold,  Ibou  dear,  tormenting,  tan- 
taliiiog  girl!    Upon   my   knees,   I  swear   you 
ihajl  not  stir  till  you  haie  conseiitea  lo  my  bliss. 
'       '  '   :   O,  Charles!  protect 

iie.        %  l£;cit. 

Enter  Cbarles  Dtrniir. 

Charles,  flow'*  ihis?  —  Hise,  lilhun,  and 
defend  yourself. 

Bel  VtUain! 

Charlet,   The  m 
i«  a  villain— Draw 

^e/.  Never  fear  me,  young  gen tlem 
me  for  a  coward  if  1  baulk  you. 

CharUs.  Yet  bold]  let  me  not  be 
yoitr  name,  I  think,  is  Belcour. 

BeL  W^ell,  sir. 

Charltt.  How  it  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  you  bai 
done  this  mean,  unmanly  wrong;  beneath  Ibe 
mask  of  generostly,  to  give  this  fatal  stab  to 
our  domestic  peace?  You  might  have  bad  my 
thanks,  my  blessing:  tjkc  my  defiance  : 
Tis  Dudley  speaks  lo  yuu;  the  hrother, 
protector,  of  thai  injured  lady. 

Bet.  The  hrolber!  gi*e  yonncif  a  truer 

Charlen.    What  is'l  you  mean? 

Bel.    Come,  come,   I  know   both   hi 

Jou:  I  found  you,  lir  (hut  bow  or 
now  nol),  in  the  good  gracei  a!  mis 
port — (yes,  colour  at  thai  name)  I  ga' 
no  disturbance  there,  never  broke  in  upi 
in  that  rich  and  plenteous  quarter,  but, 
I    could    have    hiailed    all    your    projecu    with 


wbo   wrongs  that  lady 
0  basty: 


r/us- 


bave  bfailed  all  your  projecU  with 
,  spared  you,  iu  Ibollsb  pily  spared 
ir  roused    ber  from  the    fond  credulity 


in  which  your  artifice  had  lulled  ber. 

Charlet.  No,  sir,  nor  boasted  to  ber  of  the 
splendid  present  you  had  made  my  poor  Louisa ; 
lue  diamonds,  Mr.  Belcour:  bow  was  that? 
Wbat  can  you  plead  lo  ibat  arraignment? 

BeL  You  (|uesliDn  me  too  lalei  the  name  of 
Belcour  and  of  villain  never  met  before;   bad 
inquired  of  me  before   you  uttered   that 
word,  you  might  have  saved  yourself  or 
giv« 


I,  you  might  have  saved  yours< 
ial  errori   now,    sir,   I  neither 


ir  Uke  an  c 

{ThejfighL 

Enter  LoKiJA  and  OTlahkkxt. 

Lou.  HolJ,  bold,  for  heaven's  sake! 

O'FIa.  Hell  and  confusion!  W^bal's  all  thi« 
uproar  for?  Can't  you  leave  ofT  cutting  one 
another's  throats,  and  mind  wbat  the  poor 
girl  says  to  you?  YouVe  done  a  notable  thing, 
bav'n'l  you  both,  to  pitt  her  into  inch  a  flurry? 
I  think,  o'my  cooicience,  she's  the  most  fright- 
ed of  the  t)irce. 

Charlet,  Dear  l«uisa,  recollect  yourself) 
why  did  you  ialcrfere?   'tis  in  your  cause. 

JleL  Now  could  I  kill  bim  for  careising  her, 

ifFla.  O  sir,  your  most  obedient!  You  are 
the  gentleman  1  had  the  honour  of  meeting 
here  before  j  you  was  then  running  olT  at  fuS 
speed,  like  a  Calmuck,  now  yon  are  tilling 
and  driving  like  a  bedlamite,  wilb  this  lad 
here,  that  seems  aa  mad  as  younelf:  'tis  pity 
but  your  country  had  a  little  more  employ- 
ment for  ybu  bolb, 

'    BeL  Mr.  Dudley,  when-you  have  recovered 

the  lady,  you  know  where  I  am  to  he  found, 

lExiL 

CtFla.  W^elt,  then,  can't  you  stay  where 
you  are,  and  thai  will  save  ibe  trouble  of 
looking  alter  you?  Yon  volatile  fellow  thinks 
to  give-a  man  the  meeting  by  getting  out  of 
his  way :  by  my  soul,  'tis  a  roundabout  method 
thai  of  his.  But  I  think  he  called  you  Dudley : 
harkye,  young  man,  are  you  son  of  my  Iriend, 
ibe  old  captain? 

Charlet.  I  am.  Help  me  lo  convey  this 
lady  to  her  chamber,  aad  I  shall  be  more  at 
leisure  lo  answer  your  questions. 

0*^111.  Ay,  will  1:  come  along,  pretty  one; 
if  you've  bad  wrong  done  you,  younc  man, 
you  need  look  no  further  for  a  aecondi  Den- 
nis O'Flahcrty's  your  man  for  that:  hut  never 
draw  youi'  sword  before  a  woman,  Dudley; 
damn  it,  never  while  you  live  draw  your  sword 
before  a  woman.  [Kxeunt, 

Scene  II.— L act  Rcipoiir'a  Houae, 
Enter  Ladt  Rcsport  and  Sfreant 

Serf.  An  eldedy  gentleman,  wbo  says  bis 
name  is  Varland,  desires  leave  to  wait  on 
your  ladyship. 

Ladj  H.  Show  him  in :  the  very  man  I  wish 
In  aee.  Varland  be  was  sir  Oliver's  solicitor, 
and  privy  to  all  his  affairs:  he  brings  some 
good  tidings;  some  fresh  mortgage,  or  another 
bond  come  lo  lighti   they  start  up  every  day. 

Enter  Vaklamo. 
Mr.  Varland,   fm   glad   to  see  you;    you  are 
bearllly    welcome,    honest    Mr.  \'arlandj    you 
and  I   hav'n't   met  since   our  late   irrepar^le 

sa  :  how  have  you  passed  your  time  this  age? 

Far.  Truly,  my  lady,  ill  enough:   I  thought 

must  have  followed  good  air  Oliver. 

LadjR,  Alack-a-day,poorman1  Well,  Mr. 
Varland,  you  find  me  here  overwhelmed  with 
trouble  and  faliaue;  torn  to  pieces  with  a 
multiplicity  of  aflairs;  a  great  fortune  pour«d 
unsoughl  for  and  uneapected:  'twas 
my  good  father's  will  and  pleasure  it  iltoidd 
he  lo,  and  I  must  suhmiL 

far.  Tour  ladyship  ioberitt  under  a  wiU 
made  in  (he  year  forty-five,  immBdiaUJj  after 
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ilia  Dudlev'i 
'jody  R.  I  do  %■ 


nibble i  but  1 

tbip  «et  itf  liltle  ilore  br  tbii   tait  accea^on. 

Ladj  R.  Why,  jou  toow,  Mr.  Varfand,  I 
am  ■  moderale  Tromanj  I  bad  anougb  before) 
a  iiaail  matter  laliifies  nc;  and  lir  Stephen 
Rusport  (beaifD  be  bit  portiDn!)  took  care  1 
ahouldu't  waol  ihaL 

Var.  Very  true,  tbit  ime;  be  did  ao;  and 
1  am  oieqoyed  to  find  your  ladyibip  in  tbii 
ditposition  ;  for,  thitb  loiay,  Iiras  not  wilfaout 
apprebensioD  the  newi  I  haTe  to  coinmiiDicale 
would  bate  been  of  some  prejudice  to  your 
bdyihip'l  Iran  qii  ill  ity. 

Lady  R.   New*,  air!   what  new*  ban 

f^ar.  Nay,  nolliing  to  alarm  yon;  a 
in  your  preaent  way  of  thiDkingi  IhaT* 
of  lir  OliTtr'a,  ijou  baie  neTer  »««n. 

Lady  R.  Awdl!  impoaiible!  bow  came  you 
^j  it,  pray  ? 

f^ar,  I  drew  it  up,  at  bia  command,  in  hii 
last  iUDe»:  it  will  saTt  jouaworldoftruuble 
il  eiTcs  bis  whole  eitate  from  you  to  bia  grand- 
ton.  Charles  Dudley. 

Lady  R.  To  Dudley!  bit  estate  to  Cbarlei 
Dudley?  I  cant  tupport  it!  1  ibali  faint!  You 
ba^e  kUled  me,   you  TUe  man!    1  nerer  shall 

p'ttr.  Lookye  ibere,  now :  I  pibteit,  1  thought 
you  would  bare  rejoiced  «t  being  dear  of 
the   eacumbrance. 

Z.4idj  «.  Tit  £ 
certed   belween   you   and 
did   X  ncTcr  bear  of  it  befc . . . 

P^ar.  Have  paticDce,  my  ladv,  and  HI  tell 
you:  By  sir  (JliTei't  direction,  Iwattodeti 
tbi*  wilt  into  no  bands  but  bis  grandi 
Dudley's:  tbc  young  «nt]eman  happened  to 
be  then  in  Scotland;  1  was  diapatcbed  tbither 
in  search  of  bim;  the  buiry  and  fatigue  of 
iny  journey  hrougbl  on  a  fever  by  the  way, 
wbicb  confiued  me  in  eilreme  danger  for 
several  days;  upon  my  recovery ,  I  pursued 
my  joumcy,  found  young  Dudley  bad  left 
Scotland  in  the  interim,  and  am  now  directed 
hilfaeri  where,  as  toon  as  1  can  find  him, 
doubtless,  I  shall  ditcbarge  my  conscience, 
and  fulfil  mv  commission. 

Ladj  R.  Dudley  thea,  at  yet,  knows  nothing 
of  this  willi> 


look  you,   it  I 


I   do  tbe  fsTour  ] 


CItarlet,  Cotild  this  man's  tongue  do  jut- 
:e  to  bit  tbouefato,  how  eloquent  would  be 
:l  \Atidt. 

MittR.  Plant  yourself;  then,  in  that  room; 
keep  guard  for  a  few  moments  upon  tbc  ene- 
my s  motions  in  the  cbambel'  beyltad)  and  if 
they  should  attempt  a  sally,  slop  their  marcfa 
a  moment,  till  jour  friend  here  can  make 
good  bis  retreat  tfown  the  back  stairs. 

O^FIa.    A  word  lo  the  wise!    I'm  an   old 


campaigner:  make  the  betl  use  of  your  time; 
and  trust  me  for  lying   tbe  old  cat  up  to  the 

p'-i'.'-  'I . 


far.  Nothing:  that  secret  rests  with  me. 

LadjR.  A  thought  occurs:  by  this  fellow' 
talking  of  his  conscience,  1  should  guei)  i 
was  upon  sate.  [Aaidc^ — Come,  Mr.  Variant 
if  'tis  as  you  say,  1  must  ii^mil.  I  was  some 
what  flurried  at  first,  and  forgot  myself:  I  ask 


I   place  lo   talk  of 

there  compare  the  will,  and  resolve  accord- 
ingly-^Obl  would  your  fever  bad  you,  and  I 
bad  your  paper!  [Exei 

Enter  Misj  Buspokt,  Cbahlu,  and 

O'Flahkkit. 

Af^  A    So,  so!    My  lady  and  her  lawyer 

have  retired  to  close  confabulation :  now,  major, 

if  you  aiy  the  jenerout  wan   I  take  you  for, 

grant  me  one  favour. 

O'Fla.  'Faith  will  I,  and  noi  ihink  mncb  of 


MitsR.  Hnsb!  hoab!  not  to  loud. 
CharUt.  Tis  tbe  ofQce  of  a  sentinel,  major, 
ou  have  undertaken,  rather  than  Ibat  of  a 
ield-oflicer. 

O'Pla.  Tit  tbe  oTHce  of  a  friend,  raj  dear 
boy;   and  ibercfore  no  disgrace   to  a  general. 

MUs  R  Well,  Charles,  will  jou  commit 
rourtelf  lo  me  for  a  few  minutes* 

Charltl.  Most  readily;  and  let  me,  before 
>nv  goes  by,  tender  you  the  only  payment  I 
:aa  ever  malie  for  your  abundant  generosity. 

MittR.  Hold,  hold!  so  tile  a  thing  as  money 
oust  not  come  belween  us.  What  shall  I 
■ayf  O  Chariet!  O  Dudley!  What difficulliei 
bare  you  thrown  upon  met  Familiarly  as  we 
bave  lived,  I  shrink  not  at  what  I  am  doing; 
ind  anxiously  as  I  have  sought  this  oppor- 
tunily,  my  fears  almost  persuade  me  to  aban~ 

Chariet.  You  alarm  me!  [don  iL 

Miss  R  Your  bob  and  actions  have  been 
so  distant,  and  at  lb!i  moment  arc  to  deterring, 
that,  was  il  not  for  the  hope  that  delicacy, 
and  not  disgust,  inspires  this  conduct  in  yoa, 
I  should  sin\  with  thame  and  apprehension  | 
but  lime  presses ;  and  1  must  speak,  and  plainly 
lou  DOW  in  possession  of  your 
estate,  as  justly  you  ought  to  be^ 
you  inclined  to  seek  a  companion 
for  life,  should  you,  or  should  ynu  not,  in 
that  case,  honour  your  unworthy  CfaarloUe 
with  your  choice? 

Chariet.  Mj  unworthy  Cbarlollc!  So  judge 
me,  heaven,  there  is  not  a  circumstance  on 
earih  so  valuable  as  your  happiness,  to  dear 
to  me  as  your  perton;  but  lo  bring  poiertj, 
disgrace,  reproach  from  friends,  ridicule  from 
all  tbe  worlil,  upon  a  generous  henefaclrets; 
thieviiblj  lo  steal  into  an  open  and  unreaened 
insemiDUi  heart,  O  Charlotte!  dear  unhappy 
gin,  it  it  not  to  be  done. 

MittR.  Come,  my  dear  Charles,  I  have 
enouab;  make  that  enough  still  more  by  sharing 
il  with  me:  sole  heiress  of  my  father's  brtune, 
a  short  lime  will  put  il  in  my  disposal ;  in  the 
mean  while  you  will  be  tent  lo  join  your 
regiment;  ^el  ut  prevent  a  separation,  by  tet- 
....  .1..  .  ightfor  that  happy  couolry, 
11  ia   f  --    ''■-- 


v/aT 
grandfather'] 


tpoment  to  Belcoui 

Chariet.  Belcoui 

tbere'i 'murder  iti 


..:   bloody,  ineiorahle  bo- 
iJMe. 
M  Mj  M  pwi  Itjtml  iIh  FiitM 


Goot^lc 
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MiM  B,  D'y«  patueF  Pnl  tne  into  kii  hanJ*, 
-falle  you  proiide  the  meani  for  our  cicape; 
t  U  the  miMt  ^nerdiii,  tie  moit  hoDourable. 


[Act  IV. 


of  n 

Charles.  Honourable!  moll  honourable! 

MittR.  CaD  you  doubt  it?  Do  you  demur? 
Bale  you  forgot  your  letter?  Wby,  Belcour 
'twas  that  prompted  me  to  tbij  propoaal,   tlial 

(iromiied  to  supply  ibe  meani,  that  nobly  of- 
ered  bis  ntaiked  auii lance — 

Enter  (yV\.\BS.Kil,  hastUj. 
(fFla.   Run,   run;    for  holy  tit.  Aiilhany|i 
D  hone,   and  away!   Tbe  conference  is 

,    of 
jour  encampmanL 

Miss  R.  Mere,  here,  down  the  hack  stairs! 
O  Charles,  remember  me ! 

Charles.  Farewelll  Now,  now  I  feel  myself 
a  coward.  [Eri£ 

MissR.  What  does  he  mean? 
'CFla,  Ask  no  quesliom,  but  be  gone:  she 
has  cooled  the  lad's  courage,  ana  wonders 
he  fpeli  like  a  coward.  There's  a  damned  deal 
of  mischief  hrewiae  between  this  hyena  and 
her  lawyer;  'egad  I'll  ilep  bebind  this  screen 
and  listen:  a  good  soldier  must  sometimes 
fight  in  ambush,  as  well  as  open  field.    [Retires. 

Enter  Vakland. 
■  far.  Let  me  consider — Fire  thousand  pounds, 
prompt  payment,  for  destroying  this  scrap  of 
paper,  not  worth  five  farthings;  'tis  a  fortune 
easily  earned;  '^ti,  and  'lis  another  man's 
fortune  easily  thrown  away;  'lis  a  good  round 
sum,  to  lie  paid  down  at  once  for  a  bribe: 
but  'tis  a  damned  rogue's  trick  in  me  to  take  it. 

(fFla.  So,  so!  this  fullow  speaks  truth  to 
bimself)  though  he  lies  lo  other  people.    \Aside. 

Far.  Tis  breaking  the  trust  of  my  tiene- 
factor,  that's  a  foul  crime;  but  he's  dt-ad,  and 
can  never  reproach  me  with  it:    and  'lis  rob- 


a  hard 
DOlhiug  of  the  matter. 

O^tta.  These  lawyers  are  so  used 
dIT  tbe  rogueries  of  others,  that  tbey  i 
without  an  excuse  for  ibeir  own.  {jiside. 

Var.  Were  I  assured  now  ibat  Uudley 
would  fiine  me  half  tbe  money  for  producing 
this  will,  tbat  lady  Rusporl  docs  for  concealing 
i(,  I  would  deal  with  him,  and  be  an  honest 
man  at  half  price :  and  1  wish  eTcry  geptle- 
man  of  my  proleision  could  lay  his  hand  on 
his  heart,  and  say  the  same  thins. 

O^Fla.  A  bargain,  old  gentleman  I  Nay, 
never  start  nor  slare;  you  was'nt  afraid  of 
your  own  conscience,   never  he  afraid  of 

Far.  Of  you,  sir!  who  arc  you,  pray? 

O'^Vo.  nl  tell  you  who  1  am:  you  seer.  __ 
wbh  to  be  bone4t,  but  want  the  heart  to  set 
about  it;  now  I  am  the  very  man  in  the  world 
to  make  you  so;  for  if  you  do  not  give  up 
thai  paper  this  very  instant,  by  the  soul  of 
me,  lellow,  I  will  not  leave  one  whole  bone 
in  your  skin  that  shan't  be  broken. 

Var.  What  right  bate  you,  pray,  to  take 
this  paper  from  me? 

"*Vla.  What  right  have  you,  pray,  lo  keep 
>m  youQS  Dudley?  1  don't  know  what  it 
\\a%,  but  I  tro  apt  to  think  it  wil)  he  Mfer 


mj  hands  than  in  yottn}  tbereforv   give  il 

e  without  more  words ,   and  tavo  younelf 

beating:  do  now;  you  had  best. 

Var.  Well,  sir,  I  mav  as  well  make  a  grace 
of  necessity.  There;  1  have  acquitted  my 
conscience,  at  the  eipenie  of  five  thousand 
pounds. 

O'tla.  E^ve  thousand  pounds!  Mercy  upon 
me!  Wben  there  are  such  temptations  in  the 
iw,  can  we  wonder  if  some  of  the  corps  arc 

Far.  Well,  you  have  jot  tbe  paper;-  if  you 
re  an  honest  man,  give  it  to  Charles  Du<ney. 

CfFla.  An  honest  man!  look  >1  me,  friend, 

am  a  soldier,  this  is  not  the  livery  of  a 
oave;  I  am  an  Irishman,  honey;  mine  is  not 
le  country  of  dishonour.  Now,  sirrah,  be 
oue;  if  vou  enter  these  doors,  or  give  lady 
lusport  tbe  least  item  of  what  has  passed,  1 
'ill  cut  off  both  your  ears,  and  rob  the  pil- 
lory of  its  due. 

Far.  I  wish  I  was  once  fairly  out  of  hii 
sigbL  {KxeuM. 

Scene  IIL — ^  Room  in  Stocewkll's  House. 

Enter  Stociwell. 

Slock.    I  must  disclose   myself  to  Belcour; 

is  noble    instance   of  bis  geurrosily   which 

old  Dudley  has  been  relating,  allies  me  to  him 

-'    onca;    concealment  becomes    too   painful; 

iball  be  proud  to  own   him   for  my  son— r 

It  see,  hes  here. 

Enter  BsLcavn,  and  lAroma  hisoself  upon 
a  Sqfa. 

Bel,  O  my  curs'd  tropical  conslitulionl 
'Would  .to  heaven  I  had  been  dropped  upon 
Ihe  snows  of  Lapland,  and  never  felt  the  bless- 
ed influence  of  the  sun  ,  so  I  had  never  burnt 
with  Ibese  inflammatory  passions! 

Slo<k.  So,  so,  you  seem  disordered,  Mr. 
Belcour. 

Bel.  Disordered,  sir!  Why  did  I  ever  quit 
the  toil  in  which  I  grew;  what  evil  planet 
drew  me  from  that  warm,  sunny  region,  where 
naked  nature  walks  without  disguise,  into  ibis 
cold,  contriving,  artificial  country. 

Stock.  Come,  sir,  you've  met  a  rascal;  wbat 
o'lhat?  general  coiuJustons  are  illiberal. 

Bel.   Ho,   sir,   I  have  met  reBection  by  tbe 

;  I  have  come  from  folly,  noise,  and  fart, 

silent  monitor — VVell,  well,   a  vil- 

.  not  to  be  pardoned  —  pray  never 


rav;  I  ba 


Stock.  Alas!  my  heart  bleeds  for  him. 

Bel.  And  yet,  fmisbt  have  heard  him:  now, 
plague  upon  that  hfundering  irishman,  for 
coming  in  as  he  did ;  tbe  hurry  of  the  deed 
might  palliate  the  event:  deliberate  execution 
has  less  to  plead  — Mr.  Stockwell,  1  am  bad 
company  to  you. 

Stock.    Oh,    sir,    make  no  excuse.     I  think 

in  have  not  found  me  forward  tp  pry  into 
Ibe  secrets   of  your   pleasures    and   pursuits 

'■'    not   my  dispoiitir-      "^   ■   '"^ —    —  *' 

BD   want  of^  curii 
friendshi 


_,    but   ibere   i 

\\\j    would   be   want   of 


lei    Ah. 


and  1  shall  never  think  alike. 

Stock.   Tis  very  well,   sir;   if  you  thinfc   I 
can  render  you  any  serrice,  it  may  be  worth 


r^' 


Stock,  I  kno-w  Uic  jomt^  ran,  and  am  ap~ 
prijed  of  your  gencroiilj^  to  hii  fatbcr)  whal 
can  baTt  bred  a  quarrel  between  you? 

BeL  A  foolish  pauion  on  inr  lide,  and  a 
haughlj  proTocalion  on  bii.  There  !i  a  girl, 
Mr.  Stockwell,  whom  I  bave  uo fortunately 
Men,  of  moft  uDcomrnon  heauty;  she  hu 
withal  an  air  of  so  much  natural  modeaty, 
that,  had  I  not  had  good  aunrance  of  her 
being  an  attainable  wanton,  I  declare  I  ibould 
M  loon  haie  thought  of  attemptingthe  chaitity 
of  Diana. 

Enter  Sen/anL 

Stock.  Hey  day,  do  you  inlerrapt 

Sere.   Sir,   ibere'i  an   Irish  gentleman  will 

take  na  deoiaJ:  he  aayi  he  moat  see  Mr.  Bel- 

cour  directly,   upon  bnilneu   of  tbe  last  cou- 

lequeoce, 

Bel.  Admit  him:  'tit  the  Irish  ofKcer  that 
parted  uj,  and  brings  mtf  young  Dudley's 
challenge;  I  should  ba*e  made  a  long  story 
of  it,  and  bell  tell  you  in  three  words. 

Enter  OTlabbrtt, 

ffFTa.  "Saie  you,  my  dear;  and  you,  sir, 
I  bare  a  little  bit  of  a  word  in  priTate  for  you. 

BeL  Pray  deliier  your  commands;  this 
gentleman  is  my  intimate  friend. 

CPfla.  Why,  then,  ensign  Dudley  will  he 
^ad  10  raeasurn  swords  with  you  yonder,  at 
the  London  Tatem,  in  Biihopsgale-street,  at 
nine  o'clock — you  know  the  place. 

Bel.  I  do,  and  shall  obserre  the  appointment.' 

(fFla.  Will  you  he  of  tbe  party,  sir?  we 
shall  want  a  rourlh  band. 

Stock.  SaTage  as  the  custom  is,  I  close  with 

£>ur  proposal;  and  tboiigb  I  am  not  fully  in- 
rraed  of  (he  occasion  ofyour  quarrel,  1  shall 
rely  on   Mr.  Belcour's  honour   lor   the    justice 
of  il,  and  willingly  ilake  my  life  in  bis  defence. 
OFIa.  Sir,  yon  are  a  gentleman  of  honour, 
and  X  shall  be  glad  of  being  better   known  to 

Eiu— But,  barkye,  Belcour,  I  bad  like  to  haie 
rgot  part  of  ray  errand:  there  is  tbe  money 
you  gsTB  old  Dudley:  vou  may  tell  it  «ter, 
faith:  'tis  a  receipt  m  fuU;  now  tbe  lad  can 
put  you  la  death  with  a  safe  conscience,  and 
when  ha  has  done  thai  job  fo. 
a  warning  how  you  attempt 
man  of  honour. 

BeL  The  sister? 

O'Fta.  Ay,  the  lister;  'tis  English,  is  it  not? 
Or  Irish)  'tis  att  one)  yon  understand  me,  bis 
sister,  or  Louisa  Dudley,  that's  her  name,  1 
think,  call  her  which  you  will.  By  St.  Patrick, 
'til  a  foolish  piece  of  business,  Belcour,  to  go 
about  to  take  away  a  poor  giH's  lirlue  from 
her,  when  there  are  lo  many  lo  be  met  with 
in  this  town,  wbo  hare  diapoMd  of  theirs  to 
your  bands.  [Exit, 

Stock.  Why,  I  am  thunderstruck!  what  is 
it  yon  haie  done,  and  what  is  tbe  shocking 
•^     --    •  i>  which  I  haieeBgagfd?  Iflunder-j 
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r  trial  to  confide  in  me;  ifont,  your  Mcret! stand  him  right,  ^is  then'Merof  vonngDudfey 
.*fer  in  your  own  bosora.  '  lyouVe  heen  attempting:   you  talked  lo  me  of 

BeL  That  sentimenldemanda  ray  confidence:U  professed  wanton;  the  girl  he  speaks  ofhw 
sit  down  In-  rae.  You  must  know,  llbvautv  enough  indeed  to  inflame  your  desires, 
.n  alfair  of  honour  on  my  hands  with  hut  she  bas  honour,  innocence,  and  simpli- 
city, to  awe  the  most  licenttoui  passion;  if 
you  have  done  that,  Mr.  Belcour,  I  renounce 
you,  I  abandon  you,  1  forswear  all  feUuwsbip 
or  friendship  with  you  for  ever. 

BeL  Hare  paL'ence  for  a  moment;  we  do 
Indeed  speak  of  the  same  person,  hut  sbe  )* 
not  innocent,  she  is  not  young  Dudley's  sister. 
Stock.  Astonishing!  who  told  you  this? 
BeL  Tbe  woman,  where  she  lodges,  tbe 
person  who  put  me  on^e  pursuit,  and  con-, 
trived  our  meetings. 

Slock.  What  woman?   What  penoo? 
BeL   Fulmep  her  name  is;  1  warrant  yon  I 
did  not  proceed  without  good  gmunds. 
AocA.  Fnlmer,  Fulmrr?   Who  wails? 

Enter  a  Seruant, 
Send  Mr.  Slnkely  hither  directly;  [Exit  Ser- 
vant'] I  begin  lo  see  my  way  into  Ihii  dad 
transaction.  Mr.  Belcour,  Mr.  Belcour,  yon 
are  no  match  for  tbe  cunning  and  conlri' 
*ancea  of  this  intriguing  town. 

Enter  StukIlt. 

I   «f  the 
slopped 
upon  luspicion    of  lelting   stolen    diamonds  at 
our  ntit-4Dar  neighbours,  the  jeweller? 
Sluke,  Fulmer. 
Stock.  So! 
Bel.   Can  you  procure  me  a  sight  of  those 


.   >>t 


Stock.  Gi'e  them  lo  me— Whatdolsee?  — 
as  1  tire,  the  *ery^  diamonds  miu  Rusporl 
sent  hither,    and  which  I  entmsled  to  you  lo 

BeL  Yes,  but  1  betrayed  that  trust,  and  gare 
tbem  Mrs.  Fulmer,  to  present  (o  mils  Dudley. 
Slock.  With  a  view,  no  doubt,  lo  bribe  her 
compliance  ? 

Slack.  For  shame,  for  ibame;  —  and  Was 
this  woman's  intelligence  you  relied  upon  for 
miss  Dudley's  character. 

BeL  1  Ibouefat  she  knew  her;— hj  heaTen, 
1  would  bare  died,  sooner  than  have  insulted 
a  woman  of  ^irlue,  or  a  man  of  honour. 

Stock.  I  diink  you  would;  but  maric  the 
danerr  of  licentioui  courses;  you  are  betrayed. 
robbed,  abused,  and,  hut  for  this  providential 
discoTery,  in  a  fair  way  of  being  sent  out  of 
the  world,  with  allyourfo[liesonyourhead.->- 
"  ■  Slukely,  go  lo  my  neighbour,  lell  him, 
le  an  owner  for  the  jewels;  and  beg  him 
to  carry  the  people  under  custody  to  ibe 
London  TaTeiTi,  and  wail  for  me  Ihere.  [Exit 
Sliikel/]  I  see  it  was  a  trap  laid  for  you, 
which  you  baTB  narrowly  escaped:  you  ad^ 
dressed  a  woman  of  honour  with  all  the  looae 
incense  of  a  profane  admirer;  and  yon  have 
drawn  upon  you  tbe  resentment  of  a  man  of 
honour,  wbo  thinks  biqiself  bound  lo  protect 
'  :r.    VVell,  sir,  you  mustatone  forthiamiMake. 

BeL    To  tbe  lady,   the  most  penilanl  tub- 

issioD  I  can  make  is  justly  due;  bst  in  tbe 
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IB  »cl  «rjiittice,  il  nerer  jhall 

be  •aid  my  (oul  wai  iirajrcd  bj  the  leatt 
particle  of  fear.  I  bave  received  a  cballenje 
from  ber  brother;  now,  though  I  would  giie 
in;  fortune,  almost  my  life  itself,  to  purcliase 
ber  bappineu,  yet  I  cannol  abate  ber  one 
icruple  of  my  honour;^ — 1  bate  been  branded 
with  the  name  of  ritlain. 

Stack.  Ay,  air,  you  raiatoob  ber  character, 
and  he  mistook  yourc   error  beget*  error. 

Bel.    ViUaia,   Mr.   Slockwell,   ii    a  bar*h 

Slock.  It  is  a  banh  word,  and  ihould  be 

Bel.  Come,  come^it  ihall  be  uniaid. 

Slock.  Or  el.e,  what  follow.?  Why 
■word  i)  drawn;  and  to  beal  the  wrongi  you 
bate  done  to  the  reputatron  of  Ibe  sitter,  you 
make  an  honourable  smeDds  by  murderiog 
the  brotberi 

Boi.  Murdering! 

Stock.  Til  thui  religion  write*  and  speaks 
the  word;  in  tbe  Tocabulary  nf  mnJem  bo- 
iiour,  there  is  no  such  term. — But 
don't  despair  of  satisfying  tbe  one,  without 
■lanning  the  other;  that  dooe,  I  baic  a  dii- 
coiery  to  unfold,  that  yoir  will  then,  I  hope, 
be  fitted  to  receive.  lExew  ' 

ACT  V. 

Scm  L — Stoccitu.l's  Haute. 

CjtPTjuN  Dudlbt,  Louisa,  and  Stitkelt. 

Dud.  And  are  those  wretches,  Fulmer  and 

his  wife,  in  safe  custody? 

Sluke.  They  are  in  good  bands;  1  acco 
panied  them  lo  the  tavern,  where  your  i 
was  lo  be,  and  then  went  in  search  of  yi 
You  may  be  sure,  Mr.  Slockwell  will  eofoi 
the  law  against  tbem  as  far  as  it  will  go. 

Dud.  What  mischief  might  their  cursed 
ma^inalions  have  produced,  but  for  this  time- 
ly discovery ! 

Lou.   Slill    I  am  terrified;   t   tremble   with 

Sluke.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  with  them,  madam, 
and  you  bave  nothing  to  fear;  you  may  ex- 
pect tbem  every  minute; — and  see,  madam, 
agreeably  lo  your  wish,  they  are  here.  \£xU. 

fnter  CbableS;  a/lent-ardt  STOCtyrEtL  and 

O'FLABERTItT, 

Lou.  O  Charles,  O  brotherl  bow  could  yoi 
serve  me  so?  how  could  you  trlt  me  you  wa. 
going  to  lady  ftuiport's,  and  then  set  out 
with  a  design  of  ligbliog  Mr.  Belcoui  ' 
where  is  be;  where  is  your  antagonisl 

Slock.    Captain,    I    am   proud    to    see  you; 
and  you,  miss  Dudley,  do  me    particular   ho- 
nour.    We    have  been  adjusting,   si  . 
extraordinary  and  dangerous   mistake,   which, 
I  take  for  granted,  my  friend  Slukely  has  e 
plained  to  you. 

Dud.  He  has — I  have   too  good  an  opinii 
uf  Mr.  Belcour,  to  believe  he  could  be  guilty 
of  a  designed  affront  to  an  innocent  sirl;  and 
I  am   much  too   well   acquainted  with  yoat 
character,  to  suppose  yon  could  abet  him 
such  deiicn;   I   baie  no  doubt,   therefore, 
tUn«  vrfll  be   set   lo    rights    in   a   very  few 
words,  when  we  have  the  pleasure  of  leeing 
Mr,  Belcour. 
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Slock.  He  has  only  stepped  into  t] 


ing  Mr.  Belcour's  conduct  to  the  minutest 
scruple; — his  manners,  passions,  and  opinions, 
as  yet  assimilated  to  this  climate;  he 
Imongst  you  a  new  character,  an  in- 
habitant of  a  new  wo 
as  well  as  pity,  recommend  1 
dulgcnce. 

Enter  BlLCOtTR;    botrg  lo  Mus  DddLBt. 

BeL  \  am  happy,  and  ashamed,  to  see  yoa; 

-no  man  in  his  senses  would  oOendyou;  I  for- 
feited mine,  and  erred  against  the  light  ofthesun, 
overlooked  your  virtues;  but  joor 
beauty  vras  predominMit,  and  bid  tbem  from 
mj  sight; — I  now  perceive,  I  was  the  dupe 
of  a  most  improbable  report,  and  humbly  en- 


Lou.  Think  no  more  of  it;  twas  a  mistake. 

Bel.  My  life  has  been  composed  of  lilllc 
else;  'twas  founded  in  myslery,  and  has  con- 
inued  in  error; — 1  was  once  given  to  hope, 
rlr.  Stockwell,  that  you  was  to  have  delivered 
ne  from  these  difficulties;  but  eilher  I  do  not 
leserve  your  confidence,  or  I  was  deceived 
n  my  eipectalions. 

Slock.  When  this  lady  has  conGnned  your 
lardon,  I  shall  hold  you  deserving  of  my  con~ 


Bel,  To  prove  my  title   to  bis  confidence, 
honour  mc  so  faf  with  yours,  at  to  allow  me 


Dud.  By  all  i 
Stockwell,  let  us  g 

Charles.  And  i 
claim  yoor  p 


,   Louisa; — come,  Mr. 


lajor  O'FIaberty,  1 
sisht   of  the  paper. 


that  is  to  unravel  this  conspiracy  of  my 
Ruiport'a,     I  think  I  have   waited  with 


great 
lo  call  to 


paliei 

O'Fla.  \  have  been  endeavo...         . 

ind  what  it  was  I  overheard;  I  bate  got 
tbe  paper,  and  will  give  you  tbe  best  account 
'  can  of  tbe  whole  transaction.  XKxeunt, 

Bel  Miss  Dudley,    I  have  soli cileiT  this  au- 

ence,  lo  repeat  to  you  my  penitence  and 
confusion:   How  shall  I  alone?     What   repa- 

lion  can  I  make  to  you  and  virtue? 

Lou.  To  me  there's  nothing  due,  lior  any 
thing  demanded  of  you  but  your  more  fa- 
vourable opinion  for  the  future,  if  vou  should 
chance  to  thiak  of  me.  Upon  the  part  of 
iriiie,  I  am  not  empowered  to  speak;  but  if 
hereafter,  as  yon  range  through  life,  you 
should  surprise  her  in  the  person  of  some 
Icbed  female,  poor  as  mysell;  and  not  so 
1  prolecled,  enforce  not  your  advantage, 
complete  not  your  licentious  triumph ;  but 
-"ise  her,  rescue  her  from  shame  and  sorrow, 

id  reconcile  her  to  herself  again. 

BeL    I  will,   1  will;    hy   bearing   yoor   idea 


advocate  withi 


ly  thoughts. 


Itul'teU  n 


e  shall  ki 


■cep 


when  you  pardon  tbe   offence,  , 

perfect  as  you  are,  approve  of  tbe  ouender? 
As  I  now  cease  to  view  yon  in  that  false 
lisht  I  lately  did,  can  you,  and  in  the  fulness 
of  your  bounty  will  yon,  ceaaa  also  lo  reflect 
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upon  the  libertine  addrcMe*  1  have  plld  7011, 
aad  look  upoD  me  u  your  reformed,  your 
rational  admirer? 

Lou.  Are  sudden  reformalioni  apt  I0  last 
and  bow  can  I  be  lure  the  Tint  fair  tiee  yoi 
meet  will  not  eniDare  aflectioni  to  unsteady, 
and   that  I    iball   aol   loae    yoa    lightly         ' 


Bel.  Because  ihougl 
*ur(vUe,   1  ha*e  d 


rou  conquered  me  by 
Jinalion  to   rebel;   I"- 
e  Grit   moment  that  I  *aw  you. 
every   initant  ba5   improved  you  in  my  ej'Mj 
became  by  principle  ai  well  a*  paiiioa   I  am 
uoallerably    yours;    in   sbort,    there   are    ten 
thousand  caiues  for  my   loie   lo   you,  would 
to  beaien  I  could   plant  one  in  your  soil  bo~ 
■om  that  migbt  move  you  lo  return  it! 
Xmu.  Nay,  Mr.  Belcour— 
StL  I  know  f  am  not  worthy  your  recard  ; 
I  know  I. am  tainted  wiib   a  ^ousand   faults, 
•ick  of  a  tbouiaod  /allies;  hul  there's  a  beating 
Tirlue  in  your  eyes,  that  makes  recorery  i" 
taiR;   1  cannot  be  a  villain  in  your  armi. 
Ziou.   That  you   can   never   be ;    wbomi 
J'OU  shall  tionour  with  your  choice,    my 
upouH,  that  woman   wiu  be  happy :   it   is 
from  suspicion  that  I  besitale,   il  is  from 
nour;   'tis  the  leverily  of  mr  condition,   it  is 
ibe  world   that  never  will  mierpret  fairly  in 

Bel.  Ob,  what  am  I,  and  wbo  in  this  widi 
^rorld  concerns  himself  for  such  a  nameless 
auch  a  friendless  thing  as  I  am  ?  I  see,  miu 
Dudley,  I've  not  yet  obtained  your  pardon. 
Xou.  Nay,  that  you  are  infull  poueiiioii  of 
BtL  Ob,  sealitwith  your  hand,  iben,  love 
liest  of  women;  confirm  il  with  your  heart 
make  me  honourably  happy,  and  crown  your 
prnilenl,    not   with    your  pardon    only,   but 

Lou.  My  lai 

Enter  GTLAHtKTT ;  aftera-ards  Dvdlzx  and 
Cbarles,  with  Stdckwell. 

ffFJa.  Joy,  ioyl  sing,  dance,  leap,  laugh 
for  joy.  Ra>  done  making  love,  and  fall  down 
on  your  knees,  to  every  saint  in  ibc  calendar, 
for  they  ire  all  on  your  side,  and  honest  St. 
Palrick  at  the  head  of  them. 

Cfuirlea.  O  Louisa,  such  an  event!  by  ibe 
luckiest  chance  in  life,  wbe  bave  discovered 
a  will  of  my  srandfatbei'x,  made  In  his  last 
illness,  by  which  be  cuts  olT  niy  aunl  Busporl 
with  a  small  annuity,  and  leaves>)pe  heir  to 
his  whole  estate ,  with  a  forluiw  of  Cfleen 
thousand  pounds  to  yourself.  * 

Lou.  What  is  it  you  tell  me?  O  sii',  in- 
struct tne  to  support  l}iis  une»)ecled  turn  of 
fortujte.  [To  her  Faiher. 

-     —  -  -^li.   I 


Bud.   Name  not  fortune,   lis   the   wc 

Providence ;  'tis  the  justice  of  heaven  that 
would  not  suffer  innocence  to  be  oppressed, 
nor  your  base  aunt  lo  prosper  in  her  cruelty 
and  cunning.  \^SerpaativhispersBelcour, 
and  he  goes  out, 

CFIa.  Tou  shall  pardon  me,  captain  Dud- 
lej^,  but  you  must  not  overlook  St.  Palrick 
neither',  lor,  by  my  soul,  if  he  had  not  put 
it  into  my  head  to  slip  behind  the  screen,  I 
don't  see  bow  yon  would  ever  have  come  al 
the    paper    tita*.    that  master  Siockwell  b 


ry  against  yc 


neit  delight  v 

in  ihe  bosom 

O'Fia.    Am 

high  llraa  I  V. 


Jiud.  True,  my  good  friend,  you  are  the 
father  of  this  discovcrv;  but  how  did  yon 
contrive  to  get  (hii  will  from  the  lawyer/ 

O'J-'Ia.  By  force,  my  dear;  the  only  way 
of  gelling  any  ihing  from  a  lawi  er'i  clutches. 

Stock,  VVell,  la^ioT,  when  he  brings  his 
action  of  assault  and-  ballery  against  vou,  ibe 
least  Dudley    f"    -■-    ^      -    ^^      •      ' 

C/u>rl°t.    11 
ler  the  happioeii  1  shall  bave  in    iliellering  a 

1  the   vidssiludes  of  life,   my 

I  he  in  offering  you  an  asylum 

■  your  counlrv. 

ipon  my    soul,   my   dear,  'lit 
there,  for  'lis  now  thirty  long 

it  fool  in  my  native  couoliy, 
and  by  the  power  of  St.  Patrick  1  swear-  I 
think  ii'i  worth  all  the  rest  of  the  world  put 

Bud.  Ay,  major,  much  about  thai  time  have 
I  been  healing  the  round  of  service,  and  ^were 
well  for  us  both  to  give  over;  we  bave  stood 
many  a  tough  gale ,  and  abundance  of  hard 
blows,  but  Charles   ifaall    lay  us  up  in  a  little 

Erivate,  but  safe,  harbour,  where  we'll  rest 
am  our  labours,  and  peacefully  wind  up  the 
mainder  of  our  days. 

O'/Vo.   Agreed,  and  you  may  lake  It  as  a 

■oof  of  my  esleem,    young  man,   thai    major 

O'Flaherty   accenls  a  favour   at  your  hands; 

for,  fay  heaven,  I'd  sooner  starve,   than  lay  I 

thank  you,   to  tbe  man    I  despise:    hul   f  be- 

fou   are   an   honest  lad,  and  I'm  glad 

Irounc'd  tbe  old  cat;  for,  on  my  con- 

!,  I  believe  I  rnusi  otherwise  have  mar- 

;r  myself,  to  have  let  you  in  for  a  ihara 

of  her  fortune. 

Slock.  Uey  day,  what's  become  of  Belcour? 

Lou.  One  of  your  servants    called  bini  out 

and    seemingly   on   some   earnest 


Sloik.  1  hope,  miss  Dudley,   he  baa  atoned 
I  you  as  a  gentleman  oogbL 
Lou.  Mr.  Belcour,  sir,  wiU  always  do  what 


:ch?     Pray  heaven, 

Bad.  Lei  us  bear  il,  child. 

Lou.  Wilb  confusion  for  my  own  uu- 
rorthinesj,  1  confess  he  has  oETered  me — 

Slock.  Hinuele 

Lou.  Tis  true. 

Slock.  Then  I  ani  happy;  all  my  doubts, 
ly  cares,  are  over,  and  I  may  own  him  for 
my  son. — Why,  these  are  joyful  tidings;  come, 
my  sood  friend,  assis.  me  in  disposing  your 
love^  daughter  to  accept  this  returning  pro- 


it  may  he   as  I 

IMide. 


unprincipled, 
I    for    you  and 


Bud.  Twere  vile  ingratilude  in 

s  merit — Wbat  says  my  child? 

O'l-'la.  Begging  your  pardon  now,  'lis  a 
frivolous  son  of  a  question,  that  of  Tuurl,  for 
vou  may  see  plainly  ^enougb  by  the  Touw 
lady's  looks,  that  she  sayi  a  greatdeal,  lliough 
she  speaks  never  a  word. 

Charles.  Well,  sister,  I  believe  tb«  major 
haa  fairly  interpreted  lb«  stale   of  your  heMt. 
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Zoo.  1  own  It;  and  what  ninil  that  bcarl 
be,  which  loTB,  honour,  and  beneGcence,  like 
Mr.  BeLcour's,   can  make  do  iiDprcMion  on? 

Slock.  I  thank  you:  What  bappioeis  has 
ihii  hour  hroDcht  to  pau! 

O-Fla.  Wby  don't  we  all  lil  down  1o 
■upper,  theD,  and  make  a  nigbl  oo*!? 

Enter  Belcouk,  introducing  MiSS  Kuspobt. 
Bel.  Mr.  Dudley,.  •««  "  »  fair  refugee, 
who  properly  coniei  under  yoar  protcctit>n ; 
ihe  !*  equipped  for  Scolland,  hul  your  good 
fortane,  which  I  baTe  related  to  her,  teems 
inclined  to  save  you  both  the  journey — Nay, 
■nadini,    never   go    back!    you   are   amongsi 

Charles.  Cbariotle! 

MUaR.  The  ume;  ihatfond,  ofEdoiu  girl, 
that  haunti   job  every   where;    that  penei 


not  furniih  i«ttleii 


heireti  of  «ir  Stephen  Jtiu 

Mi*s  R.  But  a  good  esUle,  in  aid  of  a  com- 

isaion,  may  do  aomething. 

LadjR.  A  good  (Slate,  truly!  where  should 
he  get  a  good  estate,  prayf 
'  Stock.    vVfay,   suppose   n«w  a   worthy  old 
gentleman,  on    his  death-bei),  should  hare  ta- 
ken it  in  mind  to  leave  him  one — 

LadjR.  Hah!  what's  thai  you  say?    ■ 

O'Fla.    O  bo  I   you   begin  to  smell  a  plot. 


>ud  bea 


Cnarles.  Nay.  chide  me  not,  dear  Cbarlolte. 

Bel.  Seal  up  her  lips,  thenj  ibe  ii  an  ador- 
able girl;  ber  arms  are  open  to  you;  and  love 
and  bappineis  are  ready  to  receive  you. 

Chartel.  Thus,  then,  I  daim  my  dear,  m} 

destined  wife.  [Embracing  her 

Enter  Ladt  BuaponT. 

LadjfR,  Hry  day!  migblyllnel  wife,  truly! 
migbly  well!  kiitinCi  embracing'— did  evei 
any  InioK  equal  this?  Why,  you  ihamelesi 
hussy!— But  1  won't  condescend  to  waste  a 
word  upon  you. — Vou,  sir,  you,  Mr.  Stock- 
WeU;  you  fine,  sanclired,  fair-dealing  man  of 
conidence;  is  Ibis  the  principle 
npon?  is  this  your  nrigbbouriy  _ 
keep  a  house  o(  reception  for  runaway  daugb- 
ten,  and  youoc  beggarly  fortune  h^ntersP 

G'Fla-  Be  advised  now,  and  don'l  put  yi 
self  in  such  a  passion;  we  were  all  very  happy 
lUI  YOU  came. 

Lad^R.  Stand  away,  sir;  bav'n't  larea« 
lo  be  m  a  passion?. 

O'Fla.  Indeed,  bon^v,  and  you  have,  ifyt 
knew  all. 

LadyR-  Come,  madam,   I  have   found  o 
your  haunts;  dispose  yourself  to  return  home 
with  me.    Young  man,   let  me  never  see  y< 
within  my  doors  a^ain  :  Mr.  Slockwell,  I  An 
report  your  behaviour,  depend  on  it. 

Slock,  Hold,  madam,  I  cannot  conienl  i 
losemisi  Ruspori'i  company  this  evening,  ir 
I  am  persuaded  you  won\  Insist  upon  il;  V 
an  uomotherly  action  lo  iolerrupl  your  daugl 
ter's  happiness  in  this  manner,  believe  me  it  i 

Lodjrii.  Her  happiness  truly!  upon  my 
word !  and  I  suppose  it's  an  unmotheHy  ac- 
tion lo  interrupt  ber  ruin;  for  what  but  ruin 
must  it  be  to  marry  a  beggar?  1  think  my 
aieler  bad  a  proof  of  that,  sir,  when  sbe  made 
choice  of  you.  fTo  Captain  Dudley. 

Hud.  Don't  be  too  lansh  of  your  spirits, 
lady  Ruiport. 

tfFla.   By  my   soul,   Toull   have 
a  rip  oflhe  cardial  eliii 


__  .  e  cardial  eliiir  hy-and-by. 

Stat£.  It  don'l  appear  to  me,  madam,  that 
Hr.  Dudley  can  be  called  a  beggar. 

LadrR.  But  it  ap)»ars  to  me,  Mr.  Stock- 
well;  1  an  apt  lo  tbink  a  pair  of  colonn 


[Act  V. 
■uffident   for  tbc 


-"1  do  hereby 
my  'estates,  real   and   perso- 
jdley,      -    '-    '  ■     -     -■ 


:.  etc. 


ey,  sonof  mylale  daughter 
fine  parcel   of  etc'i   for 


O'Fla.    Ther 

Ladjr  R.  Why,  I  am  thunderstruck!  by 
what  contrivance,  what  lillany,  did  you  get 
possession  of  that  paper? 

Stock.  There  was  no  villany,  madam,  in 
gelling  possession  of  it ;  the  crime  was  in 
-incealine  il,  none  in  bringing  il  to  lighL 

LadyR.  Oh,  that  cursed  lawyer    Yarlsrad! 

O'Fla.  You  may  say  that,  'faith;  be  is  a 
cursed  lawyer;  and  a  cursed  piece  of  work  f 
bad  to  gel  the  paper  from  him ;  your  lady- 
ship now  was  lo  have  paid  bim  five  thousand 
Eounds  for  it;  I  forced  him  to  give  it  me  of 
il  own  accord,  for  nothing  at  all,  at  all. 

Lady  R,  Is  it  you  that  have  done  this?  am 
I  foiled  by  your  blundering  contrtvancei,  af- 
ter all? 

O'Fla.   Twas  a  blunder,  'faith,   but   as  na~ 

ra!  3  one  as  if  I  had  made  it  o^urpose. 

Charlrt.  Come,  let  us  not  oppress  the  fallen  ; 

I    right    even  now,    and   you   shall    have  no 

LadrR-  Am  1  become  an  object  of  your 
pity,  then  ?  Insufferable !  confusion  lightamongat 
you!  marry,  and  be  wretched;    let   me    never 


see  vou  more.  \_ii.TU. 

MUa  R.  Sbe  is  outrageous;  I  suffer  for  her 
id  blush  to  see  her  thus  exposed.  ' 

Charles.  Come,  Chariolte,  don'l  let  this  an- 
y  woman   disturb    our   happiness:  we   will 
ie  ber,  in  spite  of  herself;  your  father's  me- 
mory shall  not  he  stained  by  the  discredit  of 
bis  second  GboJcc. 

Mi*»  R.  I  Irnit  implicitly  lo  yonr  discretion, 
and  am  in  all  things  yours. 
Bel.   Notr,  lovely,  but   obdurate,   dors   not 
>|«  soften  ? 
'  you  ask  for  more?  Accept 


lou.  V^at' 
tny  hand,  accept  my  willing  heart. 
i>.i    i\   1.1:..   ..-..■• Liri    I ii 


Bel.    6,  hli._ 
friend,  and  you , 


.ttutterable !    brother,   lather. 
the   author  of  this   CHieral 


nd   dow 


OFla.  Blessing  of  St.  Patrick  upon  as  all! 

* ight  of  wonderful   and   surpridnc  ups 

~tui  1  wish  we  were  all  fairly  set 
■  nu  ,u  supper,  and  there  was  an  end  on*!. 
Slack.  Hold  for  a  moment!  I  have  vet  one 
ord  to  interpose — Entitled  by  my  friendship 
a  voice  in  your  disposal,  1  bave  approved 
your  match;  there  yet  remains  a  btbers  con- 
sent lo  be  obtained. 
Bel.  Have  I  a  father? 

Stock.  You  hare  a  father;  did  notlteKroM 
discovery  lo  make?— Compose   ymr 


I  had  a 
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SCIKB    I.] 

a«lf—yan  biTc  •  fallier,  wbo    oberve^,    who 
knowi,  who  Io*ea  you. 

BtL  Keep  me  do  longer  in  sujpenje;  my 
beart  ii  softened  for  the  aflTecling  discoiery, 
and  iialure  fill  me  to  receive   hi*  bleuiag. 

Slock.  I  am  your  blher. 

Bel.  My  ratbtr!— Do  I  Iitc? 

Slock.  1  am  your  fadier. 

BeL   It  i»    too  much — my   bappiaeu   oxer- 
power*  me — to  gain   a  friend,  and  find 
tber,  i*  loo  mucb:   I  bliuk  to  think  hi 
I  dcMrre  you.  [^^'J'  " 

Dud-   See,   children,   how   manv  ni 
lion*  JpnDg  irom  tkj*  nisht'i  uofort 
to   endear  ui  to  each  other. 

CfFIa.  O'mv  conicience,  (  think  we  ihall 
bt  all  rebled  by-aad-Jiy. 


r  little 


Stock,  Yei,  Bclcour,  I  haie  watcfaeJ  ymi 
with  a  patieal,  but  inquiring  eye,  and  I  bave 
di*coiered  through  the  *eil  of  lome  irregnlar- 
itiei ,  a  heart  beaming  with  LeDeTolcnce,  and 
animated  nature ;  fallible  indeed,  but  not  in- 
corrigible;  and  your  election  of  tbu  excellent 
young  lady  makei  me  glory  in  acknowledging 
you  to  be  my  Ion. 

Bel.  I  thank  you,  and  in  my  turn,  glory  im 
the  fjlher  I  baxe  gained.  Sensibly  impreuej 
with  gratitude  for  such  extraordinary  dijpen- 
aalioni,  I  beieech  you,  amiable  Louiaa,  Ibr 
the  Lme  to  come,  whenerer  yon  perceire  me 
deiiating  into  error  or  oflence,  bring  only  to 
my  mind  tbe  providence  of  ibii  night,  and  I 
will  turn  lo  reaion  and  obey. 
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Scene.  —  Shrewsbury. 

ACT  t 

SCENB   \.-~The  Marketplace. 

Drum  beats  the  GrenadUi's  March.  Enter 

SiRGEANT  Km,  folloo'ed  6/ Tmomas  Ap- 

PLSritEE,  CoSTAA  PEARMAIN,  and  the  Mob. 

Serg.K.  IT  anj^ntlcmen  loldien  or  alttn 
Imte  >    mind   to  lerte   bii   majcily,   and   pull 
down  the  French  king;  iC  any,  prenlice)  ha' 
(CTcre  maiten,   any   children   haie   undutir 
psrentij  if  any  lerTanl*  hare  too  litllewag* 
or  any  huiband   loo  much  wife,  let  ihem  r< 
pa!r  Id  the  noble  sergeant  K!|f,  at  the  aisn 
the  Raven,  in  lhi>  ffood  town  of  Shrewsbur 
and  ihey  ihall  recflie    present    relief  and  ei 
tertalument.  —  Gentlemen,    I   don't    beat   tny 
dniitis  here  to  enioare  or  inTeigle  any    mar 
for  you  must  know,   scntlemen,   ihat   I  am 
man  of  honour:  besides,  I  don't    heat    up   for 
common  soldiers;   no,   I  list  only  grenadiers; 
grenadiers,    gentlemen,— Pray,  gentlemen,'  ob- 
senc  this  cap— this    is   the  cap  of   honour     '' 
dub*  a  man  a  gentleman  in  tbe  drawing  i 
trigger-,  and   be  that  bas  the  good  fortuni 
be  Com  sii  feet  biglf  was  bom  to  ba  a  great 
man,— Sir,   will  you  gi^e  me  leaTC  to  try  ihi 
cap  upon  your  bead?  [To  Cnslar  Pearrnain 

Cos.  Is  thei-e  no  barm  inii'  won't   the   caj 

Serg.K.  No,  no,  no  mom  than  I  can.- 
Come,  let  nte  see  how  it  becomes  you. 

Cos.  Are  you  sure  there  be  no  conjuratioi 
in  it?  no  gunpowder-plot  upon  me? 

Serg.K.  N(^  no,  friend;    Jon'l  fear,  man. 

Col-  My  mind  misgives  me  plaguijj — I^t 
me  see  it.  VGoing  to  put  it  on\  It  smells 
woundily  of  Sweat  and  brimstone:  smell, 
Tnmmas. 

Tfvi.  ^j,  wauns,  does  it. 


Cot.  Pray,  sergeant,  what  wHliag  is  this 
upon  the  face  of  it  ? 

Serg.K.  l~he  crown,  or  the  bed  of  honour 

Cot.  Pray  now,  what  mar  be  that  same 
bed  of  honour? 

Serg.K.  Oh!  a  mighty  large  bed!  bigger 
by  half  iban  the  great  bed  at  Ware— ten 
thousand  people  may  lie  in  it  together,  and 
never  feel  one  another. 

Cos.  My  wife  and  I  would  do  well  to  lie 
in't — But  do  folk  sleep  sound  in  this  same  bed 
of  honour? 

Serg:  K    Sound!   ay,  so   sound- thai   they 

Cos.  Wauni!  I  wish  again  that  my  wife 
lay  there. 

Serg.K  Say  you  so!  then  I  find,  brother — 

Cos.    Brother!    bold, there,  friend;    1  am  no 

kindred  to  you  that  I  know  -of  yeL— Lookye, 

icr^anl.  no  coaling,  no  wheedling,  d'ye 


If  I  have  a 


a  mind  to  list,  why  so;  if  not,  why 
:  therefore,  take  your  cap  and  your 
otbersbip  back  again,  for  I   . —    — •   -" 


rv'd  t- 


I  wheedle!  I'm   above   i 
■■enty  campaigns— But,  sii 


that  yoi 
ery  inch  of  you  ;  a  pretty ,  younfc 
sprigbtly  fellow!— I  love  a  fellow  with  a  tft 
rtt;liut  I  scorn  lo  coaiT  'tis  base;  though  I 
must  lay,  that  never  in  my  life  have  I  seen  a 
man  belter  builL  How  firm  and  strong  he 
(reads!  be  steps  like  a  castle!  bat  1  scorn  (o 
wheedle  any  man — Come,  honest  lad!  will 
you  lake  share  of  a  pot? 


Serg.K.   Give    me  your  hand    then; 


lemen,  I  bate  no  more  to  laj  Ifaaa  Irolt.  [Draiv/  it  eu/]  Lei  me  i 
'3  a  pune  of  gold,  and  ihere  ii  a  Imprimii,  Mrt.  Shrlj-  Snikerej 
rnni.iD^  ale  at  my  nuariers;  "lis  \iie\potaloes  upnn  Ormand  Kej 
■ney,    and    Ike    kingi    drink;    he's    a' Peggy    Guzzle,    the   brandy    wi 


Scins  1.] 

uow,  geatlemen,   I  bate 

■hi*— berc'9   a  pi'  *■ 

tub  of  bummiD^ 

kiag'i   money,   a 

gcDeroas  bing,  and  lo*es  hi)  luhiecla.  I  bop< 

gentlcineli,  you  won't  refuse  the  king's  bealll 

Mob.  No,  no,  no. 

Strg.K.  Huua,  then!  huua,  for  ibe  king 
and  Ibe  honour  of  Shropshire. 

Mob.  Suim! 

Serg.K.  Beat  dram. 

fKteunt  ahouting ;  Drum  beating  a  Grt~ 
nadier^i  March. 

Enter  Oaptair  Plome,  in  a  Riding  Habit. 
Capt.P.  By  the  grenadier's  march,  that  should 
be  ray  drum;  and  by  (bat  shout  it  should 
beat  with  success.  Let  me  see— four  o'clock. 
[Looks  at  his  *Valch'\  At  ten  yesterday 
morning  I  left  London — pretty  smart  riding; 
but  nolhing  to  the  fatigue  of  recruiting. 

Re~enler  Sekgeadt  Kite. 

Serg.  K.  Welcome  lo  Shrewsbury,  noble 
captain!  from  the  banks  of  the  Danube  to  the 
Serern  side,  noble  captain!   you're  velcnme. 

CapLP.  Avery  elegant  reception  indeed, 
Mr.  Kite  I  find  you  are  fjirly  entered  into 
your  recruiting  itrain^Pray  what  success? 

Serg.K.  I'tc  been  here  a  week,  and  IVe 
recruited  liTe. 

CapuP.  Five!  Pra^  what  are  tbey? 

Serg.K.  I  baie  listed  the  strong  man  of 
Kent,  the  king  of  tbe  gipsies,  a  Scotch  pedler, 
a  scoundrel  attorney,  and  a  Welch  parson. 

Capt.P,  An  attorney!  wert  tbou  mad?  list 
a  lawyer!  discharge  him,  discharge  bim  this 
m  in  lite. 

Serg.K.  Why,  sir? 

Capt  P.  Because  I  will  have  nobody  ta  my 
company  that  can  write:  I  My,  Ibis  minute 
diicbarge  him. 

Serg.  K.    And   what  shall  I  do   with    tfa< 

CapLP,  Can  be  write? 

Serg.  K.   Hum !   he   play*  rarely  upon  tbi 

CapL  P.  Keep  bim  by  all  means.  But  hoM 
slanils  the  country  aOTccled  ?  were  the  peopli 
pleas'it  with  tbe  ifews  of  my  coming  to  town 
g.K    Sir,    the  mob  are  so  pleased  with 
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--     IReads} 

^je3,   the  nelii 
'     Dublin-- 

Guards    at  f^liilehall—Dolif   Wag- 

ei^s  daughter  at  Hull — Mada^ 

JJoUomfiat,  at  the  Buss— then 

Jenny  Oakum,   the   sbip^carpenter's  widrnv 

at  Portsmouth;  but  I  don't  reckon  upon  her, 

for  she  wis  married  at  tbe  same  time  to  two 

lutenanls    of  marines,  and   a   man-of-war') 

latswain. 

CapLP.  A  full  company — you  hiTc  named 
■         '  Khe, 


.  the  mother  down  in  your 
mine;  and  now  go  com- 


yoi 


ij  belter 


!   so  deliebted   with 
■hall  aooo    do    your    business.     But, 
hate  got  a  recruit  here  thai  ynu  little  think''  o(i 

CapLP.  Who? 
_  Serg.  K.  One  thai  you  beat  up  for  the  lasl 


=  yoi 


1  the 


)uolry.    You  r 


old  friend  Molly,  at'  the  CasUi 

CapLP.   She's  not— I   hope— 

Srrg.K.  She  was  brought  to  bed  yesterday. 

CapLP.  Kile,  you  must  father  the  child. 

Serg.  K.  And  10  ber  friends  will  oblige  me 
to  marry  tbe  mother. 

CapLp.  If  they  should,  well  take  ber  wilb 
us;  sbe  can  waih  you  know,  and  make  a  ' 

Serg.K.  But  your  honour  knows  that  I 
married  already. 

Capt.p.  To  how  many? 

Serg.K.  I  can'l  tell  readilv  — I  bate 
Ibem  down  here  upon  (he  back  of  (be  mui 


the  child  a 


P.  A  full  company-you  b.Tc 
me  ,    make    then,  liair  a  dozen 


hoy  or 


;irl? 


■g.  K.  A  Chi 

CapL  P.  Then  a 

t,  and  tbt  boy  i 
fort  (be  wench  in 

Serg.  K  I  shall,  sir. 

CapL  P.  But  bold,  have  yon  made  any  use? 
of   your   German     doctor's    habit    since   yon 

Serg.K.  Yes,  yes,  sir,  and  my  fame's  all 
ibout  the  country  for  the  most  fiiitbful  for~ 
ine-teller  that  ever  told  a  lie.  I  was  obliged 
to  let  my  landlord  into  the  secret  for  tbe  UOD- 
renience  of  keeping  it  so;  but  he  is  an  bo- 
— •  'eiiow,  and  will  he  failhrul  to  any  ro- 
that  is  trusted  to  him.  'This  deTtce,  sir, 
;et  you  men,  and  me  money,  which  I 
is  all  we  want  at  present.— But  yonder 
I  your  friend,  Mr.  Worthy.  Has  your 
ir  any  further  commands  P 
—pt.  P.  None  at  presenL  {E.xU  Sergeant 
Kilej  Tis  indeed  the  picture  of  Worthy,  bat 
''  ~  life's  departed. 

Enter  WofcxHT. 
What,  arms  across.  Worthy!  methinks  yoD 
should  bold  them  open  when  a  friend's  M> 
near.  Tbe  man  has  got  the  vapours  in  bi« 
ears  I  heliere.  1  must  eipel  this  melancholy 
spin  I. 

Spleen,  tbou  worst  of  fiends  below. 

Fly,  1  conjure  thee,  by  this  magic  blow. 

rSlaps  yfarlhy  on  the  Shoulder. 

ffor.  Plume!  my  dear  captain!  retum'd! 
safe  and  sound,  I  hope. 

CapL  P.   You   see  I  bare  lost   neither  leg 

□or  arm;    then,   for   my   inside,   'tis  neilber 

troubled  wilb  sympathies  nor  antipathies;  and 

I  have  an  eicellenl  stomach  (or  roast  beef. 

fVor.    Tbou   art  a  happy  fellow :    once  1 

CapL  P.  What  aifs  ibe^,  man?  no  inunda- 
tions nor  earthquakes  in  Wales  I  hope!  Haa 
your  father  rose  from  ibe  dead,  and  reassu- 
med  his  estate? 

WTor.  No. 

CapLP.  Then  you  are  mairied,  surely? 

fVor.  No. 

CapL  P.  Then  you  are  mad,  or  laming 
methodist? 

fVor.  Come,  I  must  out  with  it  Your 
once  gay  rowing  Jriend  is  dwindled  into  an 
obsequious,  thougblTuI,  romantic,  constant  «oi~ 

CapLP.    And  praj  what  is  all  tbia  for? 
fVor.  For  a  woman. 
Capt.P.  Shake  bands,  brother 
to  that,  heboid  me  as  obscqiiioiu,  as  tl 


If  tbon  CO 
,  as  thounrt' 


isa 


icomb  u  four  woraUp. 
•  PFor.  For  whom? 
CapL  P.  For  a  regimeot — but  (orawoman! 
'Sdeatli !  I  luic  been  conitaDi  to  fifteen  al  a 
lime^'bul  never  meiancbolj  for  one.  Pra; 
wlio  is  ibii  '•rondeWiil  Helen? 
ffor.  A  Helen  indeed  t  not  li 
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1  wiib  yon  i»y. 


der  lea  jcan  iie^;    tt   great  a  beauty, 
as  jjreat  a  jilt. 

Capl.P.   But  who  ii  ibe?  do  I  know  faerP 
fVor.  Very  weU. 

Capt.P.  That'i  impouible.  I  know  no 
■nan  that  will  hold  out  a  ten  yean  mve. 
VTor.  Wbat  tbink  you  of  Melindaf 
CaptP-.  Melindji  you  inuil  not  thin 
■umiount  ber  pride  by  your  humilily.  VVould 
you  bring  ber  la  better  tbongbti  of  you,  ihe 
tnuit  be  reduced  to  a  meaner  opinion  ofber- 
selC  Let  me  lee,  tbe  -fery  &rA  tbiog  that  I 
would  do,  thould  be  to  make  lore  to  her 
cbambcrmatd.  Suppote  we  lanipooned  all  the 
pretty  women  in  town,  and  len  ber  out;  or, 
what  if  we  made  a  bal],  and  forgot  to  innle 
her,  with  one  or  two  of  the  nglieiL 

tfor,  Tkcia  would  be  mmrtifieaiiont, 
must  eonfeui  )uil  we  live  in  lueli  a  precii 
dull  place,  that  we  can  have  no  balli,  d 
lainpoons,  no — 

Copt.  P.  What !  no  young  one*  ?  and  i . 
many  recruiting  officers  in  town!  f  thought 
"twai  a  maxim  among  tbem  lo'leare  m  many 
r«etuil(  in  the  country  ai'they  rairied  out. 

fVor.  Nobody  doubli  your  good  will,  no- 
ble captain]  wJtneai  our  friepd  Molly  at  thi 
CaMle;  there  have  been  tear*  in  town  about 
that  buaineu,  captain. 

Capl.P.  1  hope  Sylvia  bai  not  beard  of  iL 
fT^or.  Oh,  (ir!  baye  yon  thought  of  her? 
I  began  to  kncj  yon  had  forgot  poor  Sykia. 
CapL  P.  Your  affair)  had  quite  put  mine 
out  of  my  head.  Til  true,  SyNia  and  I  had 
once  agreed,  could  we  have  adjusted  ^relimi- 
nariei;  but  I  am  reiolied  neier  to  hind  my- 
iclf  to  a  woman  for  my  whole  life,  till  I 
know  wbelber  1  (hall  like  her  company  for 
half  an  hour.  If  people  'would  but  try  one 
another  before  they  enaaged,  it  would  prcTenI 
all  iheie  elopemenli,  ifiTorces,  and  the  deiil 
knows  what. 

fVor.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  the  town  did 
not  stick  to  say  that. 

CapL  P.  I  haie  country  towns  for  that  rea- 
son. Ifyourlown  has  a  disbonourable  though 
of  Syltia  it  deserrei  to  be  burned  to  ihf 
gronnd.  I  loie  Sylvia,  I  admire  her  frank 
generous  disposition;  in  short,  were  I  once 
general,  I  would  marry  her. 
fVor.    Faith,   you   bai 


But  my  Melinda  coquets  it  with  erery  f< 
she  sees;  ill  lay  fifty  ponnds  she  makes 

Ca/ttP.   nl    lay  you  a  hundred  that  I  r 
turn  it  if  she  does. 

Re-enter  Seksbant  Xjtb. 

Serg.K.  Caplain,captain!  a  wordinyourear. 

CapUP.  You  may  speak  out;  b< 
but  friends. 

Serg.K.  You  know,  sir,  that  you  sent  me 
In  comfort  the  good  woman  «tt  the  attaw, 
Mrs.  Molly  I  my  wife,  Idr.  Worthy. 


Serg.K.  Your  Worship  very  well  may;  for 
I  have  sot  both  a  wife  and  child  in  half  aa 
hour.  But  as  [  was  saying,  you  sent  me  to 
comlort  Mrs.  Molly  —  my  wile,  I  mean — Out 
what  do  you  think,  sir?  she  was  better  cosn- 
forted  before  I  came. 

CapLP.  As  howf 

Strg.K.    Why,      ■  '     -  •      ■■ 

had  brought  ber  tei 

CobLP.  Who,  in  the  name  of  wonder, 
could  send  them  7 

Serg.K.  Nay,  sir,  1  most  whisper  that — 
Mr*  Sylria. 

CapL  P.  SyUiat 

tVor.  SyUial  Im. 

Serg.K,  Here  are  the  guineas,  sir.  I  look 
the  gold  ai  part  of  my-  wife's  portion.  Nay, 
further,  sir,  she  sent  word  the  child  ahoBU 
be  taken  all  imagioahle  care  of.  and  that  she 
intended  to  stand  godmother.  Ihe  same  fbot- 
nian,  as  i  was  coming  to  you  with  the  news, 
called  after  me,  and  told  me  that  his  lady 
would  speak  with  roe :  I  went ;  and  upon  bear~ 
ing  that  you  were  come  to  town  she  gare  nie 
hal£-a-gumea  for  the  news,  and  ordejcd  me 
to  tell  you  that  justice  Balance,  her  father, 
who  is  just  come  out  of  the  countiy,  would 
'  glad  to  see  you. 

Capt.P.  There's  a  siri  for  yoa,  WTorlhy. 
Is  there  any  thing  oi  woman  in  IbisT  No, 
'*■-  noble,  generous,  manly  friendship.  The 
imon  jealousy  of  her  sex,  which  is  nolluiig 
but  ibeir  BTarice  of  pleasure,  she  despises ; 
and  can  part  with  the  Inter,  ihoagh  she  diet 
for  the   man.     Come,  Worthy,    where'*  the 


Barcelona,  which  I  would  not   lei  h__._  ^ 

beibre,   because   I   reserred  it  lor  your  wd~ 

CapLP.  Let's  away,  then.    Mr.  Kite,  go  to 

e  lady,    with  my   humble   senioe,   and   lell 

ber    I    shall   only    refresh    a   little    and    wait 

fPbr.  Hold,  Kite!  haic  yon  seen  the  other 

■g.A.   So,  sir;    I'd  haie   you  to  know  I 


My  riial,  in  ihe  GrsI  place,  and  the 
most  unaccountable  fellow:  but  I'll  tell  yon 
lore  as  we  go.  [Exeunt. 

ScKRX  U.—jin  Apartment. 
Enter  Mbunda  and  Stivia,  meeting. 
MeL  Welcome  to  town,  cousin  Syloia. 
[The}'  talute'X  I  euTied  you  your  retreat  in 
^e  country;  for  Shrewsbury,  methiaks,  and 
ill  your  heads  of  ihirei,  are  the  most  irregu- 
ar  places  for  litiog:  here  we  hate  smoke, 
loise,  scandal,  a(fectati<m  and  pretension;  in 
short,  every  thing  to  give  the  spleen,  and 
—Jibing  to  divert  it:  then  the  airii  intoleraUe. 
Syl.  Oh,  madam  1    I    have   heard  the  town 


for  il 

JfeJL  But  you  don't  consider,  Sylvia ,  how 
long  1  have  lived  in't!  for  ]  can  assure  you, 
that  Id  a  lady  the  least  nice  in   ber  consliln- 
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tioD,  no  air  can  be  goad  aboTB  b*lf  a  year. 
Change  of  air  1  take  lo  be  ifac  moil  agne- 
aMe  or  ^of  Tarietj  in  life. 

Sjl.  Ai  jou  w^,  coiu!n  Melioda,  tliere  ar 
acTCral  torts  of  airiF 

Mel.  Pihaw!  1  Ulk  oaly  of  the  lir  w 
brcallK,  or  more  properlf  of  ibat  wa  talti 
Haie  not  you,  SyNia,  fouad  a  lail  dilTerencE 
in  Ibe  taste  of  airs  P 

SjrL  Praj,  cousin,  are  not  Tapour*  a  aor 
of  air?  Taste  airl  you  itiigbt  as  well  (eil  m< 
1  may  feed  upon  air!  But,  pr'ytbeej  my  deal 
Melindal  don't  put  on  lucb  an  air  to  me. 
lour  education  and  mine  vrere  juil  tbe  same 
and  I  remember  the  time  when  we  nerei 
tronbied  our  beads  about  air,  but  wben  the 
afaarp  air  from  tbe  Welsh  mountain*  made 
our  fingers  acbe  in  a  cold  moming  at  tfae 
boardinc-sckool. 

MeL  Our  education,  cousin,  was  ibe  same, 
bnl  oar  temperaments  bad  nolhlng  alika ;  you 
have  tfae  cosstitution  of  a  faorse. 

SjrL  So  far  at  to  be  troubled  neilber  wilfa 
spiecD,  cbolic,  nor  fapours.  I  need  no  salts 
for  my  itomacb,  no  bartsbom  for  my  bead, 
nor  waib  for  my  complexion ;  I  can  gallop 
all  tbe  morning  after  tbe  bunting  bom,  and 
all  tbe  erening  alker  a  fiddle. 

Mel,    I  am   laid  your    captain 

Sjl.  Kj,  Mdinda,  be  ii  come,  and  HI  lake 
car«  be  ■ba'n^  go  witbout  a  companion. 

MeL  You  are  certainly  mad,  cousin. 

SjL  —  Aud  tfaere'i  a  pleamre  in  being  mad 
Wbicfa  none  but  miidmen  kaow. 

MeL  Tbou  poor  romantic  quiiote !  batt 
tbou  tbe  vanity  to  imagine  toat  a  young 
iprigbtly  officer,  that  ramble*  oier  balf  tbe 
glolie  in  balf  a  year,  can  confine  bis  tbougbtt 
lo  tfae  little  daughter  of  a  country  justice  ~~ 
an  obscure  part  of  the  world? 

SjL  Pshaw  I  what  care  I  for  bit  tbougbtt! 
I  tlrauld  not  like  a  man  with  confined  tbongbts 
it  tbowa  a  narrowness  of  soul. 

MeL  O'my  conscience,  Sylvia,  hadat  thou 
been  a  man  tfaou  hadst  been  the  greatest  rake 
in  Cbritlendom. 

Sjrl,  I  abould  have  endesTonred  lo  know 
Ibe  woHd.  But  now  I  think  on't,  haw  stands 
your  afUir  wilb  Mr.  Worthy? 

MeL  He's  my  aTcrnon. 

SrL  Vapoura! 

MeL  Wbal  do  yoD  say,  madam? 

SjrL  I  say  thai  you  should  not  use  thai  honest 
fellow    to    inhumanly;     be'*    a    gentleman   of 

Eirt*  and  fortune,    and   betide*   that   he's  my 
ume'a  firiend ;  and  by  all  that's  lacred  ifyc 
don't  use  bim  belter  1  shall  eipe^sitisfactio 

MeL  Satiilaclian !  you  begin  to  Fancy  your- 
self in  breecbei  in   good  earaetl.    But    lo    be 
Diain   wilb    you,    I   like  Worthy    the   w< 
Mr  bein^  to  intimate  wilb  your   captain , 
I  lake  bim  to  be  a  loose,   idle,  iU-mannei^y 
eoicomb. 

Sjrl.  Oh,  madam!  yon  never  aaw  bim  p< 
baps  since  you  were  mistress  of  twenty  tbo 
tand  pounds:  yon  on)y  knew  bim  when  y< 
were  capitulating  with  VVorthy  for  a  actll 
ment,   which  perhaps    might  ' 

to    he    a   lillle    loose    — '    - 


MeL   What  do  yon  mean,  a 


StL   My   meaning  necdi  no  inlerpreUrtioa, 

idam,  for  metbink* 

SjL   If  you  mean  tbe  plainnett  of  my  per-  ' 
son,  I  tbink  your  lad^ihip't  as  plain  at  me  lo 


MeL    Were    1    i 


glad  to  take  UD  with  a  rakitb  ofiii 
SjrL    Again '    lookye  madi 


if  Ibal,   I    would   be 


MeL  And  if  yon  had  kept  i 


your*  I  tbould 


[Eri 


SjL  Oon't  be  troubled,  madam,  I  tba'n't 
desire  lo  bave  my  viiit  relumed. 

Mrl.  The  sooner,  therefore,  yon  make  an 
end  of  this  tbe  better. 

Sjl.   I    am    eatily   penuaded  to   follow  me    I 
indmations;    and  so,   madam,    yonr   bumbly 
serraaL  rr_^ 

MeL  Saucy  thing ! 

Enter   LccT. 
Lucjr.  What's  tbe  matter,  madam  ? 
MeL   Did    not   you  tee   the  proud  nolbinc. 

.k.  t_i,ri  of  bs; 

Imcj.  I  don't  belicTc  the  ka*  seen  bim  yet 

MeL  Nor  sbant,  if  I  can  help  it  Let  me 
see — I  have  it — bnng  me  pen  and  ink — Hold, 
ni  go  write  in  my  closet. 

iMejr.  An  answer  to  thit  letter,  1  hope,  ma- 
dam. [Pretentt  a  Letter. 

MeL  Who  aent  it? 

Imcj.  Yonr  caalain,  madam. 

MeU  He's  a  fool,  and  I'm  tired  of  him: 
lend  it  back  unopened. 

Imcj.  Tbe  me*senger't  gone,  madam. 

MeL  Then  bow  thould  I  tend  an  anawer? 
Call  him  hack  immediately,  while  I  ao  write. 

ACTIL 

Scim  I. — An  Apartment, 
Enter  Jesticb  BAtANCB  and  Captaiv  Plumi. 
JuttB.  Lookye,  captain,  nve  ui  but  blood 
for  our  money,    and   you   shan't   i 
Add.   .        ■-  -  ■  '        . 


Copt  P.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  bow  does  your 
ir  dingfaler? 

ly   daugblcr 
■ancei  were  upon  a  nobler 
inbjecl;  I  want  lohavea  particular  description 
of  tfae  la>t  haltie. 

CaptP.  The  battle,  tlr,  wa*  a  lery  pretty 
battle  a*  any  one  should  desire  lo  see  ;  but  we 
were  all  so  intent  upon  victmT  that  we  ncrer 
minded  the  battle:  all  that  I  know  of  the 
mailer  it,  our  general  commanded  at  lo  beat 
the  French,  and  we  did  to ;  and  if  be  please* 
but  to  lay  tbe  word,  we^  do  it  again.  Bat 
— ay,  sir,  bow  does  Mr*.  Sylvia  T 

JuMtB.  Still  upon  SyHal  for   tbame,   cao- 
lain!  you  are  engaged  already,  wedded  to  the 
ar :  victory  is  your  mistress,    ai 
aoidier  to  thinit  of  any  other. 
CapuP.  As  a  mitlres*  I  eonfe**,  but  ■«  i 
friend,  Mr.  Balance. 
Ju»tB.  Come,  come,  optaiB,  i 


Goo<^lc 
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[Act  n. 


the  mMrr;  would  aot  jou  debaudi  my  daagbtt 

CaptP.  How,  airP  I  hope  «he  u  uot  lo  be 
debiuched. 

JuslB.  Failb,  but  ihe  ii,  jir, 
man  in  Eoflind  of  bcr  age  and  comnleiioD, 
by  a  man  of  toiw  youth  and  perion.  Lookye, 
captain,  once  1  was  young,  and  once  an  offi- 
cer, as  you  are,  and  I  can  gueaj  at  your 
thougbti  now  by  what  mine  were  then;  and 
t  remember  very  well  that  I  would  have  given 
one  of  my  legs  lo  have  deluded  the  daughter 
of  an  old  counlry  gentleman  as  like  me  as  1 
waa  then  like  you. 

Capt.P.  But,  sir,  wa*  that  country   gentle- 
man  your  fiiend  and  benefactor? 

JustB.  Not  much  of  (bat. 

CaptP.  There  the  compariaoa  breaks:    the 
flours,  sir,  that  — 

JialB.  Pbo,  pho!  I  bate  set  speeches:  if  I 
-have  done  you  any  scriice,  captain,  it  was  to 
pleaae  myielf.  I  lore  tbee,  and  if  I  could  part 
with  my  girl  you  should  have  her  »»  soon  as 
any  young  feUow  I  know;  but  I  bopi 
have  more  honour  than  to  quit  the  s< 
and  she  more  prudence  than  to  follow  tbe 
camp;  but  she's  at  her  own  disposal;  she  has 
'"  I  hundred  poaads  in  b«r  pocket,  ''  " 
tvia.  5vl*i.T 


-Sylvia,  Sylvi, 


[CaOs. 


Enter  Sylvia. 

Sfl.  There  are  some  letter*,  sir,  come  by 
tbe  post  from  London)  I  left  them  upon  tbf 
table  in  your  closet. 

JutlB.  And  here  is  a  gentleman  from  Ger- 
many. [PreaenU  CapL  B.  to  ker\  CapUin, 
you'll  eiciiSG  me;  I'll  go  aod  read  my  letters 
and  wait  on  you.  [Exit. 

SjrL  Sir,  Tou  are  welcome  to  England. 

CaptP.  You  are  indebted  to  me  a  welco- 
me, madam,  since  the  hopes  of  receiving  i 
from  this  fair  han(^  was  the  principal  cauai 
of  my  seeing  England. 

S/l.  I  have  olien  beard  that  soldiers  wert 
sincere ;   shall  I  venture  to  believe   public  re- 

CaptP.  You  may,  when  "lis  backed  by  pri. 
vale  iniuraneet  for  1  swear,  madam,  by  tbe 
bonour  of  my  profesiion,  that  whatever  dan- 
gen  I  went  upon  it  was  with  the  hope  of 
making  myself  more  worthy  of  your  esteem; 
and  if^ever  I  had  thoughts  of  preserving  m^ 
life,  'twas  for  the  pleasure  of  dying  at  youi 
feet 

Sjl  Well,  well,  you  shall  die  at  my  feel, 
or  where  you  will;  but  you  know,  ' 

*.!-   _:u I  I..1 


JiUtB.  Tbe  death  of  your  brolhe 
you  sole  heiress  lo  my  estate,  which  yi 
'-   >bout  two    thousand    pounds   a    ye 

fair  claim  to  quality 


I   certain  will   and  testament 
hoforeband. 

CaptP,  My  will,  madam,  is 
and  there  it  is;  and  if  you  plea  , 

paper,  wblch  was  drawn   the   evening   before 
our  last  battle,  you  will  find  whom  1  left  my 


•  ■II,  iiisuiiiii,  IE  iiiaue  already, 
and  if  you  please  to  open  tbi' 
s  drawn   the   evening   befbr 


reads] 

and  a  substantial  campliraent;  but  I  can  as- 
sure you  1  am_  much  better  pleased  'with  tbe 
bare  knowledge  of  your  intention,  than  1 
should  have  been  in  the  possession  of  vour 
legacy:  but,  metbinks,  sir,  tou  should  have 
left  somrlhiDg  to  your  little  boy  at  tbe  Cailte. 
CaptP.   That's   home.   [^«fa]   My  little 


boy!  lack-a-day,  nadaml  thai  alone  may  coa- 
vince  you  'twas  none  of  mine:  why,  tbe  girl, 
madam,  is  my  sergeant's  wife,  and  so  the  poor 
creature  gave  out  tbal  I  was  the  father,  in 
hopes  that  my  friends  might  support  ber  in 
case  of  oecesaily— That  was  all,  madam— My 

Enter  a  Seroant 
Sere.  Madam,  my  master  has  received  some 
news  from  London,  and  desires  to  speak 
ith  you  immediately;  and  he  begs  tbe  cap- 
In's  pardon  that  the  cau'l  wail  on  bim  as 
be  promised,  '  [Exit 

Canl.P.  ill  news!  Heaven  avert  il!  nothing 
could  touch  me  nearer  than  to  see  that  gene- 
rous worthy  gentleman  afHicled.  I'll  leave  you 
lo  comfort  bim,  and  be  assured  that  if  my  life 
and  fortune  can  be  any  way  serviceable  to 
le  lather  of  my  Sylvia,  be  snail  freely  com- 
land  botL  [Ejceuat  teveraU/. 

Scene  II. — An  Apartment. 
Enter  Jdstics  Balauce  and  Silvia. 
Sri.  Whilst  there  is  life  there  i*  hope,  air; 
Erbaps  ray  brother  may  recover. 
JuHB.  \Ve  have  but   lillle   reason   to   ei- 

Eect  il;  tbe  doctor  acquaints  me  here,  that  be- 
>re  this  comei  lo  my  bands  he  feara   I  abalt 
bave  no  son — Poor  Owen! — but  tbe  decree  ii 
just;  I  was  pleased  with  the  death  of  my    fa- 
ther, because  be  left  me  an  estate,  and  now  I 
im  punished  with  the  loss  of  an   heir   to    in- 
lerit  mine.     I  muil  now  look   upon   you   as 
tbe  only  hopes   of  my  family,   and   I    expect 
that  the   augmentation   of  your   fortune    will 
ve  you  fresh  tbougbts  'and  new  prospecU- 
Syl.   My   desire  in   being   punctual  in   my 
>ediencc,  requires  that  you   would   he    plain 


bout  I' 
fortune  gi 


a  title:  you  must  set  a  just  value  upon  vol 
self,  aod  in  idaio  terms,  think  no  more  of  ca 

in  Plume. 

S/l.  You  have  often  commended  tbe  gentle- 

Ju*tB.  And  I  do  so  slill:  he's  a  very  pretty 
fellow;  but  though  I  liked  him  well  enough 
I  bare  son-in.taw,  I  don't  approve  of  bim 
:n  heir  to  my  estate  and  family :  fifteen 
hundred  pounds  indeed  I  might  trust  in  his 
hands,  and  il  might  do  tbe  young  fellow  a 
kindness;   bul,   odds,  my   life!    two  ibouaaDd 

founds  a  year  would  ruin  bim,  quite  turn  bis 
rain.  A  captain  of  foot  worth  two  thousand 
pounds  a  year!  'tis  a  prodigy  in  nailure! 

Enter  a  Servant 
Sero.   Sir,   here's   one  with   a   letter  beloir 
ir  your  worship,  but  he  will   deliver  it  inl» 
a  bands  but  your  own. 
Ju4tB.  Come,  show  me  ibe  messenger. 

[Exit  eeilh  Serettnt. 

SjL   Make   the    dispute   between   love   and 

duty,  and  I  am  prince  Preltyman  eiadly.     If 

my  brotber  dies,  ah,  poor  brother!  if  be  lives^ 

ah,  poor  sister!  It  is  bad  both  ways.     Ill,  Iry 

in — Follow    my   own    inclinations    and 

my  fatbei'i  heart,  or  obey  hi*  e«miiunds 


SCIKB  3.] 

and  break  my  awn!  Wort^  and  worse.  Sup- 
po*«  1  lake  il  tbui;  a  mnderate  fortune,  a 
preltf  feltow,  and  a  pad;  or  a  Bne  eitale,  a 
eoach  and  sii,  and  an  asi.  Tbat  wilt  ne*er 
da  neither. 
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Reenter  Jdsticb  Buamce. 


Mcb.   [Tl 


JtMLB.  Put  Tour  lionn  lo  tbi 
a  Servant  rriihoul}  Hn,  SvItb! 

Sjl.  Sir. 

JumlB.  How  old  were  ynu  when  your 
tfaer  diedi* 

SjrL  So  joung  thai  I  don't  remombcr  I  . 
bad  one ;  and  'jom   have   been   *i>   careful,   m> 
indulgent   to   me   since,   that  indeed  1   ncrer 
wanted  one. 

JumLB.  Hbtc  I  CTCr  denied  jou  anj  tbinglber  intrmacy   with   Mr.    Worthy   had  drawn 
you  aiked  of  me  7  'the  secret  from   him 


Wot.  I  hope,  sir,  jouVe  noder  no  appre- 
hensions of  wrong  from  any  body. 

JuMtB.  You  know  I  ought  lo  he. 

fVor.  You  wrong  my  honour  in  belieiing 
I   could   kndw   any   thiag  to   your  prejudice, 


e  prraon  that  sent  it,  inform* 
II  a  design  upon  Sylria,  and 


ces  to  conceal  tl 
me  that  Plumfe  I 
that  you  are  pri  ^      _  .. 

M^ir.  Nay  then,  sir,  I  mnsi  do  mytelf  jus- 
lice,   and   endeaToar   to   find    out   the  autoor. 
{Takes  up  a  Kmi]  Sir,   1  know   the   hand,    ' 
and   if  you   refuse   to   discover   the   cmilenls, 
Melinda  shall  tell  me.  [Goiitr. 

JulLB.  Hold,  sir;  the  contenU  I  hare  told 
idy,  only  with  ibii 


Sri.  Merer,  that  I  r 


Idoo't;  but  I  t 
dian  comniand.  I  don't  p 
authority    of  a    parent, 


a  po- 


ise ibis  with  the 
I   the   ad*)ce  of 
your  fnend,   that   you    would   take  the  coach 
'bis  moment  and  go  into  Ibe  rounlry, 

Syl.  Uoes  this  adrice,  sir,  proceed  from  the 
iwiHenIs  of  the  leller  vou  receited  just   noH?!nf  tbe   balllr 
Juat.B,  No  maHer;  I  will  be   with  you  in  But   I   hopr 


the  lucki 
The   asperiio 
-  e  eflect  of 
Irs.  Syliia. 
Jti»t.  B.  Are  y 


pride  to  hare  b 
ry  under  her  hand.    Tbi*  was 
ident!  {Gadttr*  up  AeLetter} 
.   sir,   was   nothing  hut  malice, 
little  quarrel  between  her   ajud 


three   • 


-  four   days,   aud   then   « 
reasons.      But   before  you   go,   I   eipecl  yoi 
«rill  make  mt  one  solemn  promise. 

SyL  Propose  the  thing,  sir. 

JoiLB.  That  youwilt  never  dispose  of  your 
seJfln  any  man  without  my  consent. 


Sji.  I 


JutL  B.  Very  wdlj  and  to  he  «*ea  with  tou, 
I  promise  I  never  will  dispose  of  ]ou  witboul 
your  own  consent:  and  so,  ^Ivia,  the  coacb 
IS  ready.  Farewell.  {Leads  her  »  the  Door, 
and  returns^  Now  she's  gene,  111  namine 
the  cnntenli  of  this  letter  a  little  nearer, 
TBeadi]  Sir,—M_y  indraacy  fith  Mr.  Worthy 
hat  draivn  a  serrtt  from  him,  tliat  he  heuJ 
/ram  hi*  friend,  captain  Plume ;  and  mjr 
friendahip  and  relation  to  jour  family  ok- 
life  me  lo  give  you  timely  notice  of  it.  The 
captain  ha*  dultnnnurable  deMignt  upon 
my  cousin  Sylvia.  Buil*  nf  thU  nature  art 
more  eatity  preeented  llutn  amended/  ana 
Aal  you  m/uld  immediately  tend  my  cou- 
sin into  the  cauntiy  is  the  adolce  nf,  sir, 
your  humble  servant,  Mbiinda,— Why,  the 
devil's  in  the  young  fellows  of  tbis  age  ;  they 
arc  ten  timei  worse  than  they  were  in  my 
time. — Hang  i(!  I  can  fetch  down  a  woodcock 
or  a  snipe,  and  why  not  a  bat  and  cockade  f 
I  lave  a  casE  of  good  pistols,  and  ha- 
good  mind  lo  try. 

Knler  WoRTHt. 
Worthy !  your  lervaot 

fVor.  Pm  sorry,  sir,  lo  be  the 
of  ill  Dews. 

Just  B.  I  amniend  h,  sir  j  you  have  heard 
that  my  (on  Owen  is  past  recovery. 


nothing  upon  Ibe  a 
Just.B.  No,  no,  poor  girl!  she's  so  afFlicled 
ilh  the  news  of  her  brother's  dealh,  that  lo 

avoid  company  she   begged   leate   lo   go  into 

the  counlry. 

Vfor.  And  is  she  gone? 
Just.B.  I  could  not  refuse  her,  she  was  so 
«»ing;    the  coach  went  from  the   door  the 
inute  before  yuu  came.  ' 

fT'or.  So  pressing  to  be  gone,  sir?— I   find 
!r  fortune  will  give  her  the   tame   airs  with 

Melinda;  and  then  Plume  and  I  may  laugh  at 

one  another. 

Just.  B.  Like  enough ; 

jeel   lo   pride  as  n--    - 


War.  Mr  letters  say  be'*  dead,  sir. 
JuttB.  He's  happy,  nd  I  am  satisii 
stroke  of  heaven  1  can  bear;  but  injuries  from 


's happy,  and  I  am  satisfied:  the 

len  1  can  bear;  but  injuries  from 

men,  Mr.  WoHfay,  are  not  *o  easily  supported. 


istorr  of  part 
as  she  overoeard  iL 
lughter  ha*  lufTered 


;   and   why  mayn't 
veil   as   great    men,   forg^ 
old   acquaintance?  — But   come,   where's 
II,  il  would 


>m  glad  my  daughter's  ftirly    off  though. 
{Asidf'y  Where  does  the  captain  quarter? 
tVar.   At  Horlon's:   1  am  lo  meet  bim  there 
ro  honrs  hence,  and  we   should    he    glad    of 
jur  company. 

Jusl.B.  Your  pardon,  dear  Worthy.  I  must 
low  a  day  or  two  lo  the  death  of  my   son. 
Afterwards,  I'm  yours  over  a  hotlle,    or   bow 
«  will. 
tVor.  Sir,  Pm  your  humble  servant. 

[Exeunt  aparL 

ScBNB  m.—The  Street. 

Xnler  SuioiAHT  Kin,  mth  Co<t*r  Piu- 

tfMH  iVt  one  Hand,   and  TaoMAa  ApFL^ 

TK>I  in  the  other,  drunk. 

Serg.K.  [Sings']  Our  'prentjcc  Tom,  may 

To  wipe  bis  scoundrel  matter'*  tbocs, 
For  now  he's  free  to  ling  and  J^ay 
Over  the  hills  and  far  away. — Over,  eta 
[The  Moh  tiagt  the  Chorus. 


We  shaU  lead 
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B  happy  liTes, 


and  brawl  both  aighl  and  day, 
xjter  IDC  aiUi  and  far  away. — Over,  elc 
Rey,  boy*!  lbu>  vie  aoldifrs  lire!  drink,  uag, 
dance,  play — we  live,  ai  one  iboulil  aay — we 
live — 'til  impossible  ta  lell  how  wc  live — we 
are  all  princes — wbj — why,  you  are  a  king — 
jou  are  an  emperor,   and  I'm  a  princ^^now 


jf'Ao.  No,  lergeanl,  I'll  be 
Serg.K.  No? 
Tha.  ri!  be  a  justice  of  peace. 
Serg.K,  A  justice  of  peace,  m 
Tho.  Aj,  waUDS,  will  I. 


emperor. 


juslice  of  peace, 
Cot.]  and   1    am  a 


Sfrg.K.  Done;  you  a 
aod  you  arc  a  liing,  ["I't 
duke,  and  a  rum  duke,  i 

Cot.  Av,  bul  HI  be  no  king. 

Serg,  K.  Wbal  llicn  ? 

Coi.  ril  be  a  queen. 

SrrgK.  A  qucruP 

Con.   Ay,    of  England ;   tbal't   gi 
any  king  of  'em  allT 

Serg.K.  Bravely  laid,  failb!    hui 
queen,  [//uiial  Bul  harkye,  you  Mr.  Juslice, 


u>l  Bul  harkye, 
.   (jueen,  did   y 


Serg.K.  I  wonder  dt  that;  I   bavt 
'era  set  in  gold,  and  a>  like  bii  maiesty— bleu 
ibe  mark!  see  here,  they  are  set  in  gold. 

\Takei    tao   broad   Pieces    oul    of   his 
Pocket,  gioea  one  to  each. 
Tho.  Tbe  wonderful  woHu  of  nature! 

[Loah*  at  it. 

Cos.  What's   this  written   about?    here's   a 

posy,  1  believe.     Ca-ro-Ius!  rwbat's   ibat,  ser- 

Serg.K.  O!  Carolu*!  why,  Carolui  rsXatin 
for  king  George;  (hat's  all. 

Cof.^is  a  Hne  ibin^  lo  be  a  scollard.  Ser- 
geant, will  you  pari  wilh  IfaisP  I'll  buy  it  on 
you,  if  it  CQine  within  Ibe  compass  of  a  crown. 
•  Serg.K.  A  cruwul  never  talk  of  buying; 
'lis  the  same  tiling  among  friends,  you  know; 
I'll  present  them  lo  ye  both;  you  shall  give 
me  ais  good  a  thing.  Ful  'em  up,  and  re- 
member your  old  fnend,  when  I  am  over  the 
tbill*  and  far  away. 

[fAe/  ting,  and  put  up  the  Money 

Enter  CAPTAin  Pluhe,  singing. 

Over  the  hills,  and  over  the  main. 

To  Flanders,  Portugal,  or  Spain; 

The  king  commands,  and  we'll  obey. 

Over  the  bills  and  far  away. 
Come  on,  my   men   of  mirtb,  away  wilb   it 
ril   make  one   among  ye.      Who    are   ibesi 
beany  lads? 

Serg.K  Off  wilb  ^-our  hats!  <ounds!  off 
wilb  your  bals!  This  i*  ibe  captain,   the  cap- 


l>  your  b 
7A<i.  We  hare  seen  i 


cap- 
>plains  afore  now. 


Cot.  Ay,  andlieulenant-captains  too.  'Sflesh! 
Ill  keep  on  my  nab. 

Tho.  And  r>e  scarcely  d'olT  mine  for  any 
captain  in  England.  My  velher's  a  Ireebolder. 

Capl.  P.  Who  are  those  jolly  lads,  ser- 
geant f 

Serg.  K.  A  couple  of  bttneit,  brave  fellows. 


Capl.  P.  And  good  enlerlainmeat  they  *h«II 
ave:  volunteers  are  the  men  I  want;  lbo«e 
the  men  fit  to  make  soldiers,  captains,  ^- 


rals. 


I,  Tumntas!    whafa   tb)*?   are 


it  I-    Are  you,  CosUr? 


Wound 
kou  listed? 
'   Tho.  Flesh! 

Cot.  Wounds! 

Serg.K.  What!  not  listed?  ba,  ha,  ha!  a 
very  good  jest,  i'faitb. 

Cot.  Come,  Tummas,  we^l  go  borne. 

77u>.  Ay,  ay,  come. 

i$er^.  X.  Home!  for  sbinie,  genlleraen  |  be- 
have yourselves  better  before  ynur  caplaio. 
Dear  Tummas!  boneil  CosUr! 

Tho.  No,  no,  well  he  gone. 

Serg.K.  Nay,  then,  I  cummand  you  to  slay. 
I  place  you  both  sentinels  in  this  place  for 
two  hours,  lo  walch  the  motion  uf  Sl  Mary's 
clock  you,  and  you  tbe  motion  of  St.  ChaiTsi 
and  he  thai  dares  stir  from  his  post  lill  be  be 
relieved,  shall  have  my  iword  in  bit  guii  the 
next  minule. 

Coot.  P.  What's  tbe  mailer,  sergeant?  I'm 
afraid  you  are  loo  rough  with  these  gentlemen. 

Serg.  K.  I'm  loo  mild,  sir;  ibey  disobey 
command,  sir;  and  one  of 'em  ibould  be  sbot 
}r  an  eiample  to  tbe  other. 

Cos.  Shot,  Tummas  i' 

CapLP.  Come,  gentlemen,  i^at'stfaenuUer? 

Tho.  We  don't  kuowi   the   nmble  sergcanl 
s'd  lo  he  in  a  passion,  sir;  bul^ 
■,K.  They  disobey  command;  tbey  deny 


beir  being   III 
Tho.   Nay, 


ihat  we  mar  go  home. 

CapLP.  T\>a(t  easily  knovm.  Have  either 
of  you  received  any  of  the  king's  money  ? 

Cos.  Not  a  brass  farthing,  sir. 

Serg.K.  They  have  each  of  them  received 
one-and-lwenty  ibillings,  and 'tis  now  in  ibcir 

Cot.  Wounds!  if  1  have  a  penny  in  my 
pocket  bul  a  bent  sixpence,  I'll  he  content  lo 
be  listed,  and  shot  into  ibe  bargain. 

Tho.  And  I.     Look  ye  here,  sir. 

Cot.  Nothing  but  the  king's  picture,  that 
tbe  sergeant  gave  me  just  now. 

Serg.K.  See  there,  a  guinea, one-and-lwenty 
shillings:  t'other  has  the  fellow  oa't. 

Cap/.P.  The  case  is  plain,  gentlemen;  the 
goods  are  found  upon  you;  those  pieces  of 
gold  are  worth  uoe-and-tweuly  sbilliiigs  each. 

COit.  So  tl  seems  that  Carolus  ii  one-and- 
lwenty  shillings  in  Latin.  [are.  listed. 

Tho.  Tis  the  same  thing  in  Greek,    for  we 

Cot.  'Flcsbl  but  we  an*!,  Tummus.  I  desire 
to  be  carried  before  ihe  mayor,  captain. 

fCoptain   Plume   and  Sergeant  Kite 

Capl.  P.  "Twill  never  do.  Kilt;  yoor  damn'd 
(ricks  will  ruin  me  at  last.  I  wont  lose  ibe 
fellows  tbougb,  if  1  can  help  it.  \_Apart'\ 
Well,  gentlemen,  there  must  be  some  tridi 
in  this;  my  servant  oRer*  to  lakt  U«  oalli 
Uut  you  are  faiHy  listed. 


GoQt^lc 


[Act  Ul.  Sorb  I.J 


RECRUriiNU  OinCER. 


lain,   we   know   thai   jon^and   I  Vill   IraTcI   ifai 
liberty  of  conicieoce 


Tho.    Whj-, 
loldien  haTe  m  _, 

other  fnlki;  but  for  me,  or  neighbour  Collar 
licre,  to  take  such  in  oath,  'twould  be  dowD- 
righl  pequration. 

Capl.P.    Look^,   raical,   you   lillain !   if  J 
iind  tbal  rou  ha*e    impoied    upon    thi 
honest  feOowi    """  ■      ' 


I,  I'll  trample  yoj  to  death,    jo\ 


.  Nay,  then 
ai  joo  lay,  it  a  r 

to*.  Hay, 
I  c^n   read.' 


laDapper  to   ileal 


k.     Your  lerfteanl, 
eat    an'l  like  your  worihip, 
..ihipi  pardon — -and— 
TuRimai,  let  me  ipeak  ;  you  know 
— And    >o,    ilr,   be    gave    u>    ibose 
two  piece)  of  money,  for  pictures  of  the  king, 
by  •my  of  a  pre"~' 
'"—  P.  How ' 

Fellaws  like  you!  icoundrelt  rogi 

[Beat*  off  Ae  Sergeant,  and  follntot. 

Tho.  Cat.  O  braTe,  noble  captain:  huua. 
A  brsTe  captain,  faith. 

Cot.  Now,  Tummai,  Carolui  ii  Latin  for  > 
beat! UK-  Thii  is  tbc  braveit  captain  I  ever 
sBw.—vVouiids!  Pre  a  month'i  mind  ,lo  go 
with  him. 

Re-eater   Cattaih  Plumb. 

Capl.P.  A  dog,  to  abuie  two   such   honest 
fellows  »  you — Lookye,  gentli 
frtUy  WIdw;  I  come  amon^  T< 
to  list   soldier!,   not   as   a   kidn 

Coa.  Mind  tbal,  Tummas. 

CapUP.  I  deiire  no  man  to  go  wilh  me 
but  as  I  went  myself:  I  went  ■  Tolunleer,  as 
you  or  you  may  do ;  for  a  little  lime  carried 
a   musket,  and  now  1  command  a  company. 

Tho.  Mind  that,  Coslar— aiweet  genlteman! 

Capt.P.  Tis  true,  gcpllemen,  1  might  take 
an  aamnlage  of  you;  the  king's  money  was 
in  your  pockets;  my  sergeant  was  ready  to 
lake  hi*  0*th  you  were  listed;  but  I  scorn  lo 
do  a  base  Ihiog:  you  are  both  of  yuuatyour 

(liberty. 
Coa.   Thank  you,  n< 
caa'l  find  in  my  heart 

Tha.  Ay,  Costar,  would  he  always  bold  in 
Ibis  mind  ! 

CapLP.  Come,  my  lids,  one  thing  more 
I'H  tell  you :  you're  both  young  light  fellows, 
and  the  army  is  the  place  lo  make  you  men 
for  CTer:  eiery  man  bas  bis  Inl,  and  you  have 
yours;  what  think  you  now  of  a  purse  of 
French  gold  out  of  a  monsieur's  pocket,  after 
you  hare  dash'd  out  his  brains  wllb  the  but 
end  of  your  firelock,  eh  P 

Cot.  VVauns!  I'll  ba*e  it.  Captain,  g!*e 
me  a  shilling;  I'll  fallow  you  lo  the  enif  of 
the  world. 

Tho.  Nay,  dear  Coslsr!  do'na :  be  adiis'd. 

CapLP.  Here,  my  hero,  here  are  two  gui- 
neas for  thee,  as  earnest  of  what  I'll  do  Fur- 
ther fortbee. 

Tho.  Do'na  take  it;  do'na,  dear  Costar! 

\Crit:*,  and  pull*  back  hit  Arm. 

Cos.  I  wuU— I  wull.— Wanndi !  my  mind 
raiMiTcs  me  thai  I  shall  be  a  captain  myself 
—  llake  your  money,  sir,  and  now  1  am  a 
genileman. 

Capt.P.  Gi*e  me  thy  band;  and  now  you[ 


lain  — Ecod!   I 


orld   o'er,  and  com- 
tread. — Bring  your  friend 


ilh  you  if  you 

Cos.  Well,  Tummas,  i 

Tho.  No,  Coslar,!  cannot  leare  thee Come, 

[plain,  I'll  e'en  go  along  loo;  and  if  you 
0  houesler  simplerlads  in  y 


f  than 


o  have  been,  I'll  say  no 


Capt.P,  Here,  my  lad.  [Giucs han Monej\ 


CapLP.  "Well  said.  Collar!   Bom  where? 
Tho.  Both  in  Herefordshire. 
Capt.P.   Very  well,     Courage,   my  lads— 
Now  we'll  \Singt. 

Over  the  IriHs  and  far  away. 

Courage,  boys,  it  is  one  lo  lea 

But  we  return  all  gentlemen;  . 

While  conqlring  colours  we  display, 

Orer  the  hills  and  far  away. 

Bx-enler  Sbkobaht  Kits. 
Kite,-  lake  care  of  'era.  {Exit. 

Serg.  K.  A'n*!  you  a  couple  of  pretty  fillows 
now?  Here  you  DiTe  complained  lo  tbr  cap- 
tain, I  am  to  be  turned  out,  and  one  of  you 
will  be  irrfteant  Wbich  of  TOO  <«  >»  bate 
my  halberof 

Cot.   tho.X. 


ACT  HI. 

SCBNB  l.—  TI,e  Market  Plate. 
Enter  Captain  Plumb  and  Wobtbt. 
tyhr.    I  cannot  forbear  admiring  the  equa- 
lity of  our  two  fortunes:   we  lore  (wo  ladics) 
Ibry  meet  us  balf  way;    and  iuil  as  we  were 
ion   ihe   point    of  leaping   mio  iheir   arms, 
rlune  drops    into  tbeir  laps,    pride  possesses 
eir  faearls,  and  away  tfaey  run. 
Capt.  P.  And  leave  us  here  lo  mourn  upon 
e  shore,  a  couple  of  poor  melancholy  monsters. 
■What  shall  we  do? 

yfor.  I  haie  a  trick  for  mine:  the  letter, 
you  know,  and  the  fortune-teller. 

CapL  P.  And  I  have  a  trick  for  mine. 
fVor.  What  is-l? 

CapLP.  Ill  never  iLiok  of  her  again. 
iVor.  No! 

CaftL  P.  No;  I  think  myself  above  admi- 
nistering lo  the  pride  of  any  woman,  were 
he  worth  twelve  thousand  a  year;  and  I  ba'n't 
he  vanity  <a  believe  I  shall  ever  gain  a  lady 
Fvorlli  twelve  hundred.  The  generous,  good- 
latur'd  Svlvia,  when  poor,  I  admire;  but  the 
haughty  and  scornful  Sylvia,  with  her  fortune. 
I  despise.  — What!  sneak  out  of  town,  and 
not  so  much  as  a  word,  a  line,  a  compli- 
menir  — 'Sdealb!  how  far  off  does  she  live? 
I'll  go  and  break  her  windows. 

fVor.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  ay,  and  the  window-ban 
loo  lo  come  al  bn-.  Come,  come,  Ineitd,  no 
more  of  your  rough  military  airs. 

Enter  Sbkgbant  Kitb. 
Srrg.K.  Captain,  captain!  Sir,  look  yonder, 
le's  a-coming   this  way,     Tb   the  prellicst, 
eanest,  little  lit! 

I   Goot^lc 


BECRUITING  OFFICER. 


*bow  vt>u  kowlbtMlliiD,    about  tlie.'UiickiieM  of  my  leg. 

J      ...     I      -   .    _     ,        , l-^tidT]   1 


CapLP.  Now,  VVoHLy, . .---       ,^     , 

much  Tm  in  Iotc— here  jbe  comes.  But.  Kite,      Bui.   That 

<^at  ii  ibat  great  country  fellow  with  herT     |where'»    Bouse?  — 

Serg.K.  I  od'l  tell,  jir.  iwhere'*  Boa«e  aonef 

i      Srrg.  K.  Shc\  gor 

EnUr9,osK,foBom>edbrherbrolher^oi\QCt.,\     jg^i^  The  captain! 

mUh  Chicient  in  a  Battel  on  her  Arm.      jng  of  „„, 

Rote.    Buy    chickeni,    jouns    and    leodcr       "         " 
ehickfnt,  young  and  tender  cbickeni. 

CapLP.  Here,  you  chickeni.  I 

Hi,tr.  Who  calls? 

CapLP    Come  hithfr,  pretly  maid! 

Rnae.   Will  yoii   pl»ie  lo  buy.  *ir? 

fVar.  Yei,  child,  we'll  hotU  buy. 

CapLP.  ttiy,  Worthy,  thafj  ool  fair; 
market  for  yourielf— Come,  child.  111  fauy  all 
your  ItocL, 

Rate,    Then   it'j    all   at   your   lerrice. 

[Courteties. 

ffor.   Tbrn  roust  1  (bill  for  inyieir  I  Gad. 
lExiL 

CapLP.  Let  roe  leej  young  and  tender  vou 
»ay?  [Chufks  her  under  Ihe  Chin. 

Bote.   A*  erer  you  laited  in  your  Ufa,  lir. 

CapLP.  CoBMf  I  rouileumiaeyourbfliliel, 

Bote,  Nay,  for  tbat  matter,  I  warrant  roj 
ware  i*  as  good  ai  any  in  tbc  market. 

Ca^L  P.   And  I'll  buy  it  all,   child,   were  it 


with  the  captain, 
raiinsl  there's  do  pre»*- 

ISerg.  K.  But  there  is  sure. 

BuL  V  the  captain  should  press  Rouse,  I 
ihould  ba  ruinrd.  Which  way  went  she? — 
Db!  thr  devil  take  your  rabeliiis  and  palisadoes. 

Serg.K.  You  shall  be  better  acquainted  with 
tbein,  boaesl  BvHock,  or  1  shall  miss  of  mj  aim. 

Re^nler  WoRTHr. 
ffnr.  Why  thou  art  tht 


Serg.  K.  Yes,  sir,  I  u 

will  say  it. 

fj'or.  How  ume  you  so  qualiGed? 

Serg.  K.   You  must  know,   sir,   1  was  bor* 

gipiy,  and  bred  among  that  crew  till  I  wM 
ten   years   oldj    Ihrre   1   learned   canting   : 
Iving:    J   was  bought    from    my    mot'    "   "' 
'.6    , ._:-"__i.i (irthrr 


palra,  hy  a  certain  Dobtemaii,  (nr three  pistoles; 
who,  liking  my  beauty,  made  roe  his  page; 
there  1  learned  irop-jdence  and  pimping^  1  was 


nature  lo  yoi 


iul  fellow 


I    mother  Cleo- 


Bitte.  Sir,  I  can  furnish  ^  .  _ 

CopLp.  Come,  then,  we  won't  quarrel  about 
ilic  prlrci  ihryVa  (inn  birds.— Pray  wbaL*s your 
name,  pretty  creature? 

Rote.  Rose,  sir.  My  father  is  a  farmer 
within  three  sbort  milei  o'ihe  town:  we  keep 
tbil  market;  [  sell  chickens,  eggs,  and  bulleri 
and  my  brother  Bullock  there  sella  com. 

BuL  Coroe,  sister,  haite,  we  shall  he  lati 
home.  [fTliittlet  about  Iht  Stage. 

Copt  P.  Kile!  \Tipa  him  Ifie  fVink,  he 
returns  it^  Pretly  iVIrs.  Hose,  you  hare — let 
me  see — how  many? 

^  Bote.    A   doieu,   tir;    and  they   are   richly 
worth  a  crown. 

But.  Come,  Rousej  I  .«old  fifty  strake  n: 
hariey  lo-daj  in  half  this  lime;  but  you  wil 
higgle  and  higgle  for  a  penny  more  than  thi 
commodity  ii  worth. 

Rote.  What's  that  lo  you,  oaf?  1  can  maki 
ai  much  out  of  a  groat  as  you  can  nut  of 
foUT^ence,  I'm  sure.  The  gentleman  bids  fair; 
and  when  1  meet  with  a  chapman,  1  know 
how  lo  make  (he  hetl  of  him. — And  lo,  sir,  1 
say  (nr  a  crown-piece  the  bargain's  yours. 

Cupt  P.  Here's  a  guinea,  my  dear, 

Rote,  I  can't  change  ynur  money,  sir- 
Co/;/.  P.  Indeed,  indred,  but  you  can.      My 
lodging  is  hard  by,   rJilcken.    and  we'll  make 
change  there.  [ft'.r/V;  Rote  folloiKs  him. 

Serg.  K.  So,  sir,  as  I  was  telling  you,  I  haie 
seen  one  of  these  husiars  eat  up  a  raielin  for 
his  breakfast,  and  aAenvards  picked  his  teeth 
with  a  palisado. 

BuL  Ay,  you  soldiers  see  renr  strange 
thin|;s;  but  pray,  sir,  what  is  a  rahelin? 

Serg.K.  VVby,  'lis  like  a  modern  minced 
pie;  but  the  crust  is  confoundid  hard,  and 
the  phims  are  somewhat  hard  nf  digestion. 

'?"';  "I^'"  J*"""  palisado,  pray  what  may 
he  be?— Cnme,  llouie,  pray  ha'  done. 

Serg.  K,    Your  palisado  u  -  — "■- '   -'" 


tlrnking  mj  lady  s  rslalia,  and  (upaid  t>ailiira 
follower;  tKere  lleamed  bullying  and  swearing: 
I  at  lait  got  into  theairoyi  and  there  lleamed 
wenching  and  drinking — to  that  if  your  wor- 
ship pleases  lo  cast  up  the  whole  sum,  tia. 
canting,  lying.  Impudence,  pimping,  bullying, 
swearing,  drinking,  and  a  halberd,  you  wtU 
find  the  sum  total  amount  to  a  recmiliog 
SergeanL 

frbr.  And  pray  what  induc'd  yon  to  titra 
soldier? 

Serg.  K.  Hunger  and  arohttion.  The  fears 
of  starring,  and  hopes  of  a  truncheon,  led  me 
to  a  Keiilleroan  with  a  fair  tongue,  who  loaded 
roe  with  promines:  but,  'gad,  itwai  the  lightest 
load  that  ever  I  fell  in  my  life.^Ur  promiaed 
to  advance  me;  and  indeed  he  did  so — to  « 
garret  in  the  Saior.  I  asked  biro,  "Why  be 
put  roe  in 'prison?  he  call'd  me,  "Lyin^  dog," 
and  said,  "I  was  in  a  garrison;'  and  indeeil 
'lis  a  garrison  that  mar  hold  out  till  doom»> 
day  before  I  should  desire  to  lake  it  again. 
But  here  comes  justice  Balance. 

Re-enter  BcLLOCi,  ivith  Jcstick  Bacanck. 

JusL  B.  Here  you,  sergeant,  where'i  jonr 
captain?  here's  a  poor  fonliih  fellow  come* 
clamouring  In  me  with  a  complaint  U>al  yonr, 
captain  has  prcia'd  his  sister.  Do  yon  luiow 
any  thing  ot  ibis  nialter.  Worthy? 

>For.  I  know  his  lisler  is  gone  witb  nume 
lo  his  lodgings,  to  sell  liim  some  chickens. 

Just.  IS.  Is  thai  all  ?   the  fellow's  a  fool. 

Bui  I  know. that,  an'l  like  your  worship) 
but  if  your  worship  pleases  to  grant  me  a 
warrant  to  bring  her  before  your  worship,  for 
fear  nf  ihe  worst. 

JutL  B-   Thou'rt   mad,   fellow;   thy  juler*« 

Serg.  K.  I  hope  so  too.  [AaUte, 

tVnr.  Hast  thnu  no  more  sense,  fellow,  than 
to  believe  that  tbe  captain  can  list  womenf 
pretty   sort   ofi     BuL  I  know  not  whether  tliajr  list  Aem,  or 


Goot^lc 
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whh  tbem;   but  Tm 


what  tbey  io 
canr  ■*  many  v> 
of  the  country. 

JumLB.  llut  how  came  you  not  Io  go  along 
wilh  your  ililerP 

Bu,  Lord,   »r,    I  thought  no  more  of  ber 

Sling  ifaaa  I  do  of  lb>  day  1  shall  die;  but 
i(  gentleman  bere,  not  fuipeding  any  hurt 
neither,  Ibclieir — Vou  ifaouabl  no  barm,  friend, 
did  you?  [2*0  Sergeant  Kite. 


Tm   lure  they  I      /Vor.  Whiipering,  lir,   before  company  is 
with  them  out  not  manner*;  and  irhen  nobody'* hy'lii  fooliih. 
Capt.S.  Companyl  mort  de  ma  lie!  1  beg 
le  genlleniaa'i  pardon — who  is  he? 
ff'or.  Aik  him. 

Capl.  B.  So  I  will.    My  dear!    I  am  tout 
Tiant,    and  ao  forth— Vour  name,   my  near! 
[7b  Jutlice  Balance. 
JutcB.  Very  laconic,  sir. 
J  I  „  -  CupLB.  Laconic!  a  »ery  good  name,  truly. 

Serg.  K,  Lack-a-day,  air,  not  1 — only  thai  1  I  have  known  leTeral  of  the  Laconics  abroad, 
belieie  I  ibalj  marry  ber  to-morrow.  {Poor  Jack  Lacnnic!   be  was  killed  althebalUr 

JuttyB.  1  h^D  to  smell  powder.    [A*ide\\ — 1   remember  ibal  he   bad    a   blue   riband   in 
Well,  friend,  but  what  did  that  gentleman  do  his  hat  that  very  day)    and    after  he  fell,    ' 
'''  '  1-  - .  J  -   pjfcf   of  neat's  toiuue    in  hi*  pock 


found  a  piece   o'f  neat's  toi^ue    in  hi*  pockeL 
JutLB.  Pray,  sir,  did  the  t'rcBch  attack  ut, 
or  we  them? 

CapLB.  The  French  allack  us!  No,  sir,  we 
atlack'd    them    on   the  —  I  baie  reason   to  re- 
member Ibe  lime,    for   1  had   two-and-twoity 
horaei  killed  under  me  that  day. 
7       Vfar.  Then,  sir,  you  must  have  rid  mighty 

1  desire  him  to  disoharge  the  wench,  though       Jiut,  B.  Or  perhaps,  sir,  you  rid  upon  btJf- 
faas  listed  her.  »-do*en  horses  al  once. 

BuL   Ay,   and  if  she  be'nt  free  for  that,  bel     Copt.  B,    V\'bat  do    ye   mean,   gentlemen? 
shall  iiave  another  man  in  her  place.  jl  tell  you  they  were  killed;  alt  torn  Ir  -=-— 

Serg.K.  Come,  bonest  frieno,  you  shall  go  by  cannon  shot,   ei       '     '     '    '-"'   '- 
Io  my  quarters  instead  of  the  captain's.  I  upon  the  enemy's  cbciaui-nE-iriH. 

[Aiide,  and  exit  with  BuUack.\     JusuB.   Noble  captain!   may  1   crare  your 
LB.  VVe  must  gel  this  mad  captain  bis' name p 

.  and  send  him    packing,  |      Copt.  B,  Braten,  at  your  serrice. 

Juat.  B.   Ob,    Brasen!    a  Teij   good   name. 


with  you? 

BuL  VVliT,  air,  he  er.terlain'd  me  with  i 
line  story  of  a  great  sea  light  between  ibi 
Hungarians,  I  ibink  il  was,  aad  the  wild  Irish 

Serg.  K.  And  ao,  sir,  while  we  were  in  th< 
haal  of  batlle,  the  captain  carried  off  thi 
haggage. 

Jutt-B.  Sergeant,  go  along  with  this  fellow 


JumLh 


slak'd   to   death 


else  he'll  oierrun  the  country. 

yy^ar.     You   see,   sir,   how  little   . 
your  daughter's  disdain. 

JiM£  B.    I  like  him   the  better;    I 
such  another  fellow  at  hi*  age. — But  bow  goes 
your  afiair  wilb  Melioda? 

tVar.  Very  *)owly.  Cupid  had  formerly 
wing);  but  1  think  in  ihis  age  he  goes  upon 
crutches;  or,  I  fancy  Venusliad  been  dallying 
wilb  her  cripple,  Vulcan,  when  my  amour 
commenced,  whiob  has  made  it  go  on  so  lame 


JuM.  I 


ffor.  Bui  I  engage  he  knows  you  and  eTery 
iHidy  al  fint  sight;  his  impudence  weie  « 
prodigy,  were  not  his  ignorance  proporlion- 
able;  he  has  the  mnil  uni*er*at  acquaintance 
of  any  man  Iliing;  for  he  won't  be  atone,  and 
uobody  will  keep  him  company  twice:  ihen 
he's  a  Caesar  among  the  women,  veni,  xidi, 
vici,  that's  all.  If  be  has  hul  talked  wilh  the 
maid,  he  swears  be  has  Uin  with  the  mistress: 
but  the  most  surprising  part  of  his  character 
i*  bit  memory,  which  is  tbe  most  prodigious, 
and  ibe  most  triHing  in  the  world, 

Jutt.  B.  1  hiTe  known  another  acquire 
much  hy  Iraiel,  as  to  tell  you  the  names  of 
most  places  in  Eunwe,  with' their  distances  of 
miles,  leagues,  or  hour*,  as  punctually  as  a 
poitlmy;  b;it  for  any  thing  else  as  ignorant  as 
the  horse  that  cairiea  the  mail  . 

fVor.   Ibis   is  your  man,   Mr:    add  bul  the 


known  several   of  the    an 
ffor.  Do  you  know  i 


PIUT 


Capl.  B.  k  be  any  U  „ 
Plume  in  Norlhamptonsbire? — H«nc*l  Frank! 
many,  many  a  dry  bollle  bare  we  crack'd 
hand  ID  fisU  Vou  must  haie  known  bis  brother 
Charles,  ibal  was  concerned  in  the  India  Com- 
pany; he  married  the  daughter  of  old  Tongne- 
pad,  the  master  in  Chancery;  a  very  pretty 
wnman,  only  she  squinted  a  little:  she  died  in 
cbildbed  of  her  Crst  child;  but  the  child  sut^ 
•iT'd:  'iwat  a  daughter  —  but  whether  it  wm 
called  Margaret  or  Margery,  upon  fny  soul, 
I  can't  nmember.  [£ooA(  at  hi*  yyalch\ 
But,  gentlemen,  I  must  meet  a  lady,  a  twenty 
thousand  pounder,. presently,  upon  the  walk  by 
~'ie  water.    Worthy,  your  sn^anl;    Laconic, 

3ur«.  I  \ExU. 

JuMl.B.  If  you  can  have  so  mean  an  opinion 
of  Melinda  as  to  be  jealous  of  this  fellow,  I 
think  sbe  ought    to   giie  you  cause  to  be  so. 

PVor.  I  don't  think  she  encourages  bim  so 
much  for  gaining  herself  a  loxer,  as  to  set  up 
a  HTd.  Were  there  any  credit  lo  be  giTen 
to  his  words,  I  should  beliere  Melinda  bad 
made  him  this  assignation:  1  must  go  sec. 
Sir,  youll  pardon  me.  [£^1^ 

Just.  B.   Ay,  aji  sir,  you're  a  man  of  bu- 
'    ■■'  got  bere? 


Ay.  "I.  ' 
what  ItiaT 


Re-enter  Wan,  singing. 

._  ^__.   ,   _..  . I     Rase.    And   I   shall   be   a   lady,    a  captainV 

trareller^  nrivil^ge  of  lying,  and  exen  that  be  1  lady,  aid  ride  single  upon  a  white  faorse  with 

abuses.    This  is  the  picture;  behold  the  life.       a  star,  upon  a  ve^et  xde-saddlei    and  1  shall 

iS"   *"   London   and   see  the   lomba,    and    the 

Enter  LAPTAiri  Braun.  \f,aat,  and  the  king  and  queen.    Sir,  an' please 

CupL  B,    Mr.    Worthy,   I'm  your   servant,  your  worship,    I  haTe  onen  seen   your  wor- 

and  so  forlb — Harkye,  my  dear!  isbrp    ride    ihrough    onr    groimda    a   hunting, 

;tC 
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begging   ynur    worship's   pardon.     Pray   what 

may  lhi]  Jace  be  worth  a  yard? 

[Sbnivs  some  Lace- 
Just.  11.  Right,  Mechlin.liv  this  light!  Where 

did  you  fFCt  lliis  Tace,  child  7 

Itoie.  ^o  malter  for  that,'  sir;   1  came  bo- 

Deilly  by  it 
Jusi.  B.  I  quf^ilion  it  much. 
linse.  ^pd  see  'faere,  sir,  ■  I 
tun'-hox,  and  (ate  mangi 


SnuXf  affectedljX    The    captain    learned 

capli 


I  to  take  It  with 

Just.  n.  Oh,  bo ) 
der's  out.  \A$ide\  i 
you  to  take  it  with 

Rnac.    Yes,   and   ^tg  it  with    an 
^Vitl  your  worship  please   to  lasle  my  snufT? 

.     .  ,  Wf'"  ".  "//'""'fr- 

Just.  B.  You  are  a  lery  apt  scholar,  pretty 
maid!  And  pray  what  did  you  gire  the  cap- 
tain for  these  fine  things? 

Rose,  He's  to  haie  my  brother  for  a  soldier, 
and  two  or  three  iweflbearts  I  bare  in  the 
country:  they  shall  all  go  with  the  captain. 
Oh!  he's  ibe  Tinest  man,  and  the  humblest 
withal.  Would  you  believe  it,  sir?  he  talked 
to  me  with  as  much  Tam— mam— mil— ya — 
ra— ral— iry  as  if  I  bad  been  the  best  lady  in 
the  land. 

Jusl.  B.  Ob!  he's  a  mighty  ^miliar  gmll«- 
man  as  can  be.  ^ 

Re-enler  Captain  Plvmi,  tinging. 
Rut  it  is  not  so 
With  those,  thai  go 
Throui^h  frojl  and  snow- 
Most  apropos. 
My  maid  with  the  milking-pail. 

[Takes  hold  of  Rote. 
the  justice!   then   I'm   arraigned,   con- 


[ACT  III. 

ane  sort  of  probi- 

Mri.    Has  any   of  'em   been   harlet-ing   witb 

you,  Mrs.  Perl,  that  you  talk  so  like  a  tradep? 

Lucj.  One  would  imagine,  madam,  by  yonr 

concern  for  Worthy's  absence,  (hat  you  should 

use  him  better  when  he's  irilb  you. 

Mel.  Who  told  you,  pray,  that  I  was  cod- 
Turkey-sbvII  cerned  for  his  absence?  Tm  only  veied  that 
here.  {^Takes  1  haie  had' not  bin  a  said  to  me  these  two  days: 


Hof  ,   . 

demncd,  and  executed. 

JusUB.  Oh,  my  noble  Captain! 

Rnse.  And  my  noble  captain  too,  sii'. 

Capl.P.  'Sdeath!  child,  ave  you  mad?  [To 
Rote\ — Mr.  Balance,  I  am  so  full  of  business 
about  my  recruits  that  I  liari*l  a  moment's  lime 
to — I  have  just  now  three  or  four  people  to — 

JusL'B.  Nay,  captain,  I  must  speak  to  you. 

Rose.  And  so  must  I  loo,   captain. 

Capl.  P.   Any  olhef  lime,  air — I  cannot  for 

Just.B.  Pray,  sir  — 

CnpLP.  Twenty  thousand  things— I  would 
— but— now,  sir,  pray— deiil  take  mc— I  can- 
not—I  must —  [Breakt  away. 

JutL  B.  Nay,  I'll  follow  you.  [K. 


Rose.  And  1 


[Exit. 

ScENi  M—The  fVaik  by  the  Sbtisn  Side. 
Enltr  Mklinda  and  Lncr. 

Mrl.  And  pray  was  it  a  ring,  or  buckle,  nr 
pendants,  or  knots;  or  in  what  sbape  was  the 
almighty  gold  transformed,  that  baa  bribed 
jou  so  much  in  his  faTour? 

Luc/.  Indeed,  madam,  the  last  bribe  I  had 
from  the  captain  was  only  a  imail  piece  of 
Flanders  lace  for  a  cap. 

Met.  Ay,  Flanders  lace  is  a  constant  present 
from   ofGcers   to   their  women.      They   eyery 

£ear  hrin^  over  a  cargo  of  lace,   to  cheat  the 
ng   of  bu   duly,   and   hb   iiibiecis   of  tbeir 


ne  may  like  the  love,  and  despise 
1  hope,  as  one  may  love  the  treason,  and  bate 
i[n!  non  the  mur-  the  traitor.— Oh!  here  comes  another  captain, 
ihe  captain  taught  and  a  rogue. that  has  the  coulidence  la  make 
love  to  me ;  but  indeed  I  don't  wonder  at  thai, 
when  he  has  the  assurance  to  fancy  himself  a 

Lucj.   If  he  should  speak  o'Ihe  aisignatinii, 
I  should  be  iiiiDed,  [Aside,  and  e.rit. 

Enter  Captain  Bbaxbh. 

■CapuB.  True  to  the  touch,  faith!  [Atide\ 

Madam,   I  am   your  humble  servant,   and  M 

that,  madam.    A  flne   river  this  same  ScTem. 


for  love 

Capt.  B.  I'll  go  bny  hooks  and  lines  pre- 
sently; for  you  must  know,  madam,  that  1 
have  served  in  Flanders  acainst  the  French, 
in  Hungary  against  the  Turks,  and  in  Tangier 
against  the  Moors,  and  I  never  was  so  much 
in  love  before;  and  split  me,  madam,  in  all 
the  campaigns  I  ever  made,  I  have  not  seen 
so  fine  a  woman  as  your  ladyship. 

MeL  And  from  all  (he  men  I  ever  saw,  1 
Tiever  had  so  fine  a  compliment:  but  you  kA- 
diers  are  the  best  bred  men,  that  we  must  allow. 

CapuB.  Some  of  us,  madam;  but  there  arp 
brutes  among  us  too,  very  aad  brutes:  for  my 
own  part,  I  have  always  had  the  good  luck 
to  prove  Bn«eable.  I  have  had  very  cod- 
siderable  offers,  madam.  I  might  have  mar- 
ried a  German  princess,  worth  fifly  thousand 
crowns  a  year:  but  her  stove  diiguslrd  mc. 
The  daughter  of  a  Turkish  bashaw  fell  in  1ot« 

the  infidels:  she  offered  to  roll  her  father -of 
his  treasure,  and  make  her  escape  with  me; 
but  I  don't  know  hnw,  my  time  was  not  come. 
Hanging  and  marriage,  rou  know,  go  by 
destiay.  Fate  has  reserved  me  for  a  Shrop- 
shire lady,  worth  twenty  thousand  pouodi. 
Do  you  know  any  such  person,    madam? 

Mel.  Eltravagnnl  CDicomh!  [Aside^  To  be 
sure,  a  great  many  ladies'  of  that  fortune 
would  he  proud  of  lU  name  of  Mrs.  Braieu. 

Capt.  B.  Naj-,  for  that  matter,  madam,  there 
are  women  of^very  good  quality  of  the  name 
of  Braien. 

Enter  Wortht. 

Mel.  Oh,  are  you  there,  gentleman?  [Aside'l 
Come,  captain,  H>e'll  walk  this  way.    Gite  me 

CapL  B.  My  hand  and  heart  are  at  yonr 
service.— "Mr.  Worthy,  your  servant,  my  dear. 

SExit,  leading  MeL 
lis  is  net  to  be  borac. 


Capl.  P.  No  more  it  is. 


se. 
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^CIHB  3.] 

CapL  P.  The  March  beer  >l  ihe  Batcn.    I 
hale    besD  doubl)'    lerTtd^   the   bng,    rai 
tara   and   raiainf^  ihe   exciie.     Itecrulling 
eleclioni  are  raie  friends  to  ihe  eiciae. 

IVor.  Vou  ao'l  druuli  ? 

Capi.  P.  No,  no,  whimsical  unly;  \  could 
be  migbly  fooliih,  and  funcy  myielf  mighly 
willy-  Iteuon  ilill  kcepi  iU  throne,  hul  il 
Dod>   a  little,  Ibal's  all. 

Wo;-.     Then    you'ie    just    fil    for    i 
There's  your  play  ihen^  recover  me  ihal  TCSiel 
from  Ibal  Tangrrine. 

CapL  P.   She'i  well  rigged,  but  how  is  si 

hVor.  Bv  caplaio  Braien,  thai  1  told  yi 
or  lo-day.  She  is  called  Ibe  Melinda;  a  iii 
I'atc,  1  can  assure  you.  She  sheered  ofT  with 
him  jutt  n«w  on  pur^iose  to  aflroni  mej  but, 
according  to  your  advice,  1  would  lake  no 
noiice,  because  I  would  sc«m  to  he  aboie  a 
concern  for  her  behaviour.  Bui  have  a  care 
of  a  i{uaiTcl. 

Capl.  P.  No,  no:  I  neter  quarrel  with  «ny 
thing  in  my  cu|H  but  an  oysler-wencb  or  a 
cookmaidi    and   if  they   bea'l  civil,    1   luiodi 
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yrar.    Here  they  cot. 

no    I  must  1 

Capt.%  So!  nowm 
mure  as  a  whore  at 

SI  1  look  as  » 
chHsiening. 

Re-enter  Captain  Bhat'.in  and  Melinda. 

Capt.B.  Who's  Ihal,  madam? 

Mrt.  A  brother  olTicer  of  yours,  I  suppose,  sir. 

Capt.B.  Ay.— Mydwr!  (Xo  Captain  Plume. 

Capl.P.  \[vdear!  \^Ru4s and einbracet kirn. 

Capt.  B.  iVfydearboy!  howii'i?  Your  name, 
my  dear,  if  1  be  not  misLihen,  I  have  seen 
your  lace. 

Capl.  P.  I  never  saw  yours  in  my  life,  my 
dear;  tut  there's  a  face  well  known  as  the 
sun's,  thai  shines  on  all,  and  is  by  all  adored. 

Capt.B.  Have  you  aoy  prelenuons,  sir? 

Capt.B.  That  is,  have  you  ever  served  abroad? 

Capl.  P.    t   have  served   at  home,   sir,  for 

ages  served  this  cruel  fair;  and  thai  will  serve 

Mel.  So,  between  tbe  fool  and  the  rake,  I 
■hall  hrinx  a  fine  spot  of  work  upon  my  hands! 

JAtide. 
y.  "'■? 
Ct^t.P.  No,  sir;  but  I'll  have  her  nolwith- 

Tbou  oeerleis  princess  of  Salopiaa  plains, 
Envy'd  by  nymphs,    and  worihipp'd  by  the 

f        CapLB.  Oonst  sir,  not  Tighl  for  her? 

'        Capt.  P.  Pr'ylbee  be  quiet  —  1  sliall  be  out. 

Behold  how  humbly  does  the  Severn  glide, 

To  greet  ibee  princes*    of  the  Severn  side. 

Capt  B.    Don't    mind  him,    madam.     If  he 

were    nnt    so    well    dressed  1  should   Uke  him 

ior  «  poet)    but  I'll    show   you   the    difference 

Ceienlly.     Come,    madam,    wn'II   place   you 
tween  us,  and  now  the  lonsesl  sword  carries 
her.  [Drams.     Melinda  thrielu. 

Re-enter  WoRTar. 
MeL  Ob,  Mr.  Worthy!  save  me  from  these 
madmen.  {Exit  with  tTbrlh/. 

Capt.  P.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  why  don't  yon  follow, 
sir,  and  fight  the  bold  ratisber? 


Capt.  P.  1  don't  tike  the  wages ;  I  won't  be 
your  man. 

Capl.  B.  fhea  you're  not  worth  my  aword. 

Capl.P.  No!  pray  what  did  il  cost? 

Capl.  B.  It  cust  me  twenty  pUlolrs  in  France, 
and  my  enemies  ihouiandi  of  lives  in  Flanders. 

Capt  P.  Then  they  had  a  dear  bargain. 


i'nter  Sylvia,  i 


t  the  gentleman? 
will   presently.     Your 


fan't  j4pparrl. 
gentlemen. 
CapUB.  My  dear!  I'm  vour*. 
CapL  P.  Do  yo< 
Capl.  B.    No,   hul   I   ' 
name,  my  dear? 

SjL    Wilful,  Jack  Wilful,  at  your  service. 
Capt.B.    What,   (be  Kentish   Wilfuls,   or 
ibose  of  StafTordshire? 

Sjl.    Both,  sir,  both:    I'm  related  to  all  the 
LJJr.i.  :..  Europe;    and  I'm  bead  of  the  fa- 


Sjl  Save  ye,  s; 
' --.  B.  My  d( 


wilful*  i 


a  this  countr' 


sir? 


r  habitation,   be)'ond 


Capl.  P.  In  the  army,  I  presume? 
SjrL   No,   but  I  intend   to  liat  immediately, 
Lookye,   gentlemen,  he   that  bids   the  fairest 

Capi.B.  Sir,  I'll  prdfer  you;  Fit  make  you 
a  corporal  this  minute. 

Capl.  P.  Corporal!  I'll  make  you  my  com- 
panion; you  sliall  eat  with  me. 

^apLl!.  You  shall  drink  with  me;  you  shall 
receive  your  pay,  and  do  no  duty. 

Sjl.  Then  you  must  make  mea  lield-oflicer. 

Caf)L  P.  Plio,  pho,  pho!  I'll  da  more  than 
all  this.  111  make  you  a  corporal,  and  give 
you  a  hrevel  for  sergeant. 

Capl.  It.  Can  you  read  and  write,  sir? 

Sj^l.  Yes. 

Capl.  B.  Then  your  busineii  is  done;  III 
make  you  chaplain  to  ihe  regiment. 

Sjt.  Your  pi'omiies  are  so  equal,  that  I'm 
at  a  loss  to  choose.  There  is  one  Plume,  that 
1  hear  much  commended  in  town;  pray  which 
of  you  is  captain  Plume? 

Capt.  P.  I  am  captain  Plume. 

Capt.  B.  No,  no,  I  am  captain  Plume. 

Srt.  Hey-day ! 

Caot.  P.  Captain  Plume!  Pm  your  servant, 

CapLB.  Capiain  Braien!  Pra  yours.— The 
fellow  dares  not  fight.  [^Jtide. 

Enter  Sbrgbant  Kite. 
Serg.  K.  Sir,  if  you  please — 

[_Gaet  to  mhuper  Caplain  Plume. 
CapL  P.    No,    no,    ibere'a    your    captain.— 
Captain    Plume,     your    sergeant    has     got    so 
drunk,  he  mislakea  me  for  you. 

CapL  B.   He's  an  incorrigible  lot.    Here,  my 

Hector    ofHolbom,    heVe's   forty    shillings    for 

lU.  ITo  Srhia. 

CapL  P.  I  forbid  the  banns.    Lookye,  jriend, 

you  shall  list  with  captain  Braien. 

SfL  I  will  see  capiain  Braien  banged  first; 
«ill  list  with    captain  Plume.     I  am    a  free- 
Englishman,  and  wilt  be  a  slave  my  own 
way.    Lookye,  lir,  will  tou  stand  by  nte? 

'^-  Captain  Braten. 


-rillyou 
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d  bim,    chiM;    III  end 


%'. 


■e-K.  

flal.     My   dear  bmlfaer 
if  you    ihould    liai 


Capt  B.  I  warranl  TOU,  my  lad. 

SjL  Tbm  I  will  fall  you,  captain  Braien, 
tbal  yon  arc  aa  ignorant,  prfltndiiig,  im- 
pudent cnicomh.  FT'd  Captain  Plume. 

Capt  P.  Ay,  ay,  a  »ad  dog. 

SrL  A  lery  sad  dog.  Gi*a  mc  ibe  money, 
noble  captain  Plume. 

Capt  P.  Tbea  you  wonH  lilt  witb  capUin 
Braienr 

SfL  I  won'l 

Cwl.  B.   til 
ibe  diipulc  preienlly. — Harliye,  my  dei 

ITaier  Captaui  Plume  Ui  nne  Side  nf  Ihe 
Stage,  and  entertains  him  in  dumb  Show. 

Serg.K.  Sir,  be  in  (be  plain  coal  is  captain 
Plume;  I  am  his  jergeaal,  and  will  take  my 
oatb  on'l. 

SrL  Wlial!  you  are  lergeaal  Kile? 

Serg.  K.  Al  your  lenice. 

SyL  Then  I  would  not  lake  your  oatb  for 
a  fartbiogs 

Serg.  A.  A  very  undenlanding  yout^  of  bis 
age.    \A*ide'\   Pray,  sir,  lei  me  look  jnu  full 

SfL    WeU,  fir,   wbal  bate  you  to  say  to 

Serg.  K.  The  lery  image  of  my  brother; 
IWD  bullets  of  ibe  same  caliber  were  oeier  *o 
like:  sure  it  must  be  CbArles->Charles  — 

S/l   What  do  you  mean  by  Charlej? 

e.K.  Tbevorceloo,  only  alitlle  larlation 
■         "        ■       !    for  I  muit    call 
e    Ihe   fortune    to 
;iety  of  ibe  iW9rd, 
I  bespeak  you  for  a  ciimr^de. 

S/l.  No,  sir;  ril  be  the  csplain's  comrate, 
if  any  bc^dy'a. 

Serg.K.  Ambition  there  again [  'tis  a  noble 
passion  for  a  soldier;  by  Ifail  I  gained  this 
glorious  halberd.  Ambition!  I  see  a  commission 
m  bis  face  already.    3nt  I  lec  a  slorm  coniinj^. 

SfL  Now,  lergeanL  I  shall  see  who  is  your 
captain  by  your  knocking  down  the  other. 

Serg.  k.   My  captain  scorns  assistance,   sir. 

CapL  B.  Wovf  dare  you  contend  for  any 
ibing,  and  not  dare  to  draw  your  sword? 
But  you  are  a  voung  fellow,  and  have  nol 
been  much  abroad;  lexcuscthal;  but,  pr'yihee, 
resign  ifae  man,  pr'yibee  do:  you  are  a  Tery 
honest  fellow. 

Capt.  P.    You   lie;   and  you   are   a 

Xliraais,  and  makes  up  to  Cnptain  Ii 

CapL  H.    Hold,  bold,  did  not  you  re 
fight  for  tbe  lady  f  \B., 

CapL  P.    I    always    do,    but    for  a  n 
fi^l  kniedeep;  so  you  lie  again. 

[^CapL  P.  and  Capt.  B.  fight  a  Irauerte 
or  ia>o  ainul  the  Stage ;  Sjteia  drawi 
and  is  held  bj  Kite,  who  sounds  t 
arms  tvitJi  his  Mou  h,  takes  Sjilvia  1, 
hit  Arms,  and  carries  her  off  tlie  Stagt 

CoptS.  Hold!  where's  tbe  man? 

CapL  P.  Gone. 

CmLB.  Then  what  do  we  fight  for?  \Puts 
up\  Now  let's  embrace,  my  dear. 

CapL  P.  With  all  my  heart,  my  dear!  \Puts 
lui]  I  suppose  Kile  lias  listed  bim  by  this 
lime  [Kmhraces 

CapL  B.  You  are  a  brave  fellow:  (  alwayi 
figfal  with  a  man  before  Imakeliimniyfrienil. 
and  if  once  I  find  be  wilt  figbt  1  nerer  qnar- 


[ACT  IV. 

rel  with  'him  afterwanls.  And  now  I'll  lell 
you  a  secret,  my  ilear  friend!  tbal  lady  we 
frigblened  out  of  tbe  walk  just  now  I  found 
lis  morning,  so  beauliful,  so  in- 
-eiently  locked  the  door— but  I'm  a 
inour— Jiut  1  believe  I  shall  marry 
her  neierthe less— her  twenty  thousand  pounds, 
you  know,  will  be  a  pretty  con*eniencj,  I 
bad  an  assiRualion  with  her  here,  but  your  . 
ing  spoiTd  my  sport    Curseyou,  my  dear! 


fn^lei 
Tiling;  I  p 


CapL  P.    Ho,    no, 
business  at  present 


my  dear!   men  are  my 
IMxeunL 


ACT  IV. 

ScEM  L—T7ie  tame. 

£nler  Roib  and  BotLocE,  meeting. 

Rose.    Where   baye  you   been,   you   great 

booby?  you  are  alwap  out  of  Ibe  way  in  the 

"'  ne  of  prelermenl. 

Bui.  PrefermeutI  who  should  prefer  me? 

Rose.    1   would    prefer   yon!    who   should 

prefer    a  man    bul    a  woman?     Come,    thniw 

away  that  great  club,  and  bold  up  your  head. 

Bul.    Ah,    House,    House!     Here    has    been 

Cai-twbeel,  your  sweelbearl;  what  will  become 

of  him? 

Rose.  Lookye,  Tm  a  great  woman,  and  will 

Erovide  for  my  i-elations.  I  told  ibe  caplaio 
ow  finely  be  played  on  tbe  labor  and  pipe, 
so  be  set  him  down  Inr  drum-major. 

Bul.  Nay,  sister,  why  did  not  you  krep  that 
place  for  me?  j'ou  know  I  ha>e  always  Wed 
'-  be  a  drumming,  ,if  it  were  bul  on  a  table 
■  on  a  quart  pot. 

JEmiwJiriVlA, 
SjrI.  Had  I  bul  a  commistiott  in  my  podut. 
[  fancy  ibis  dreis  would   become   me   as  well 
as  any  ranting  fellow  of 'em  all;  for  I  take  a 
bold   step,    and   an   impudent   air,   to   be  the 
ncipil  ingredients  in  the   composition   of  a 
lain.       VVhal'i    here?     Rose,     my    nurse's 
ighler!    rll  go  and    practise,      C-ime,    cbiM, 
1   me    at    once.    ^Kittet   Rose]    And    her 
brother  tan!     Well,  honest  Dunglork,  do  ynu 
know   the  difTerence   belween   a   faorse   and   a 
irl  and  a  cart-horse,  eh? 
BuL  I  presume  that  your  worship  is  a  cap- 
tain, by  your  clothes  and  your  courage. 

Sfl.  6uppose  I  were,  wouM  you  be  con- 
tented to  list,  friend? 

Rose.    I^o,   no;   Ibough  your  worship  be  a 
handsome  man,  'here  be  oibers  ai  fine  as  you. 
My  brother  is  engnged  to  captain  Plume. 
Sji.   Plume!   do  you  know  captain  Flame? 
Rose.  Yes,  I  do,  and  be  knows  me.     I  cah 
sure  you  that   I  can  do  any  ihiiig   with  ike 
ca  plain. 
BuL    That  is,  in  a  modest  way,   sir.     Have 
care   what  you   say.   Bouse;    don't   shame 
yuur  parentage. 

Rose.    Nay,   for  thai  matter,   1  am   nol  to 
simple  as  to  .lay  that  I  can  do  any  tbing  with 
■  "       *    ■       '  It   I   may    do   wJib   any 


r:- 


Sfl.    Sal    And   pray    w 
from  this  captain,  child? 


I    you    expect 

Rose.  I  eipect,  sir! — I  expect — bnl  be  or- 
dered me  to  teU  nobody — hnl  suppose  ibal  be 


ogle 


SCKNI    I.] 

S/L  You  sbould  liBTe  scare,  mj'dearl  mm 
iriir  proniUe  any  thing  beforeband. 

Moae.  I  know  tbat;  but  ba  promUeJ  to 
tnarrj  me  aflernardi. 

f  uf.  Waunil  Rome,  wfaal  bate  jou  taid? 

SrL   Afterwa«U!  •fter  what? 

^ote.  After  I  bad  lold  my  chicken* :  I  hope 
there's  no  harm  in  that. 

Enter  Capiaih  Pldmb.       , 

Capt.  P.  What,  Mr.   VVHful,  >o  cloM  with 

SjL  ni  try  if  be  lortj  her.  [^Au/r]  Ooie, 
lir,  ay,  and  closer  yet,  sir.  Come,  my  pretty 
maid!  you  and  I  will  withdraw  a  Utile. 

Capl  P.  No,  no,  friend,  I  ha'nl  done  with 
ber  yet 

Sjl.  Nor  have  I  began  with  her;  to  I baie 
ai  good  a  right  ai  you  have, 

CaptP.  'Hiou'rt  a  bloody  impudent  fellow! 

1^/.    Sir,   1   would    qualify   myself  for  the 

CapLP.   Halt  thou    really   a   mind  to   die 

^l.  Yes,  sir;  so  let  her  go. 

Ro*e.  Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  be'  to  nolenl. 

Capt.  P.  Come,  leare  it  to  the  girr*  own 
choice.  Will  yon  helong  (o  me ,  «r  to  that 
grntleman? 

Rrnc.    Lei  me  eoiuider:   you're   both   very 


RECRUITING  OFnCER. 


433 


your  forty  shillincs. 

S/l   Captain  Plum, 
money  I  if  I  do  serrc 


lay  aside  your  recruiting  airs,  put  on 
n  of  honour,  and  tell  me  plainly  what 
niage  I  must  expect  when  I  am  under  your 
command. 

CapU  P.   Your    mage    wiQ   chiefly   depend 

•""   your    bebaiiour;   only    this  yr~    • 

'■^"""'"  "    "  "fa 


expect,  tbit  if  you  commit 

■     ■'  ^,   rif   discbarge 

1  Iball  not  be   a 


for  tomelhing  tell) 
punish  yon. 

Sri.  Ami  something  tells  me  tbat  If  you  do 
diicbarge  me,  'twIU  be  the  greateit  punish- 
ment you  cat)  infllctj  for-  were  we  thi*  mo- 
ment to  go  upon  the  erealest  drngeri  in  your 
profession,  they  would  be  less  terrible  to  me 
than  to  slay  liehinit  you.  And  now  your 
hand;  this   lilts 


■rith  me  if  1 


CapL  P.   Now  the   natural 
ber  lei  begins  to  work. 

Aosr.  Pray,  sir,  what   will  you  gii 

Bui.  Dunni  be  angry,  sir,  that  my  liiler 
•hould  be  marcenarr,   for  she's  but  yoi 

Sjl.  Gite  thee,   cliild?    I'll  set   thee 
■candil)  you  shall  hare  a  coach   with  . 
fore    and    six   behind  (   an    equipage   lo   make 
*iee  fasbiooable,  and  put     '  ' 

Cape.  P.    Pbo!    that's   eaiilr   donr:     Fll  do 
more   for   ihee,    child,    FN   buy   you    a 
gown ,  and  gi*e  you  a  tichel  to  see  a  play. 

£uL  A  play!  wannil  Roujc,  take  the  ticket, 
and  let's  see  the  show. 

SjL  Lookye,   captain,   if  yon  won't 
I'll  go  UsI  witb  captain  Braicn  this  nttonte. 

CaptP.   Will  yon  list 
up  my  title  ? 

Sjl.  I  Witt. 

CapLP.   Take  ber;   PII   change 
ibr  a  man  it  any  lime. 

Roae.  I  ba«e  beard  before  indeed  (hit  yon 
captains  used  to  sell  your  men. 

BaL  Pray,  captain,  do  not  send  Roose  to 
the  Western  Indies. 

Capt.  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Weil  Indies  I  No,  no, 
my  honest  lad,  give  me  ihy  band;  nor  you 
nor  she  shall  more  a  step  lurthcr  than  I  do. 
This  gentleman  is  one  of  us ,  and  will  he 
kind  to  you,  Mrs.  Rase. 

RoMt.  But  will  you  he  to  kind  to  me,  aii 
»  the  captain  would? 

Sjrt.    1   can't  be  altogether  so  kind  to  you 

lam's  ;  but  III  like  care  of  you ,  upon  my  word, 
Capl.P.  Ay,  ay,  we'll  all  lake  care  of  ber: 

she  shjU  lite  like  a  princess,  and  ber  brotbei 

here  shall  he— What  wOuld  you  be? 

BuU  Ob,  sir,  if  you  Imd  not  promised   the 

place  of  drum-ma)oi 


P.  Ay,  t 


promised;   but  what 

you  oF  ban-ack-mister?  you  are  a  per- 

ol  undentandlng,  and  barrack-masler  you 

shall   be.      But    whal's    become   of  this   same 

Cartwheel,  you  told  me  of,  my  dear  ? 

Rote.  We'll  go  fetch  him.  Come,  brother 
barrack- master.  We  shall  fmd  you  at  home, 
noble  captain?  \Exit  mil.    ~   " 

Capt.  P.    Ye» 


s  purely 


r  listii 


small  fault  I  will 
lie  to 


•plan 


Capt,  P.  Yourlrieiid.  'Sdeath I  there's somet- 

ng  In  this  fellow  that  cbarmame.         fjltide. 

Sri.    One   favour   I   muit   beg— this   afTaii 

will  make  some  noise,  and  1  have  some  fWends 

if  I  threw 

~inel  of  my  own  head— I  must  (herefore  lake 
are  to  be  impressed  hy  the  act  of  parlia- 
nent;  you  shall  leave  that  to  me. 

Coat.  P.  What  you  please  as  lo  that  Will 

yon  lodge  at  my   quarter*  in  tbc  mean  time? 

Sjrl,    Ntr,   no,   captain;    you   forget  Rose; 

"'    'he  my  bedfellow  you  k: 

-    pray  b 

[Exeunt  ieotr»Ujr. 

Enter  MatiiiDA  and  \xct. 

Mtl  Tis  the  greatest  misfortune  in  nature 

for  a  woman  lb  want  a  coofida'nt:  we  are  to 

ik  that  we  can   do  nothing  without   assist- 

dui^,   and  then  a  secret  racEi  us  worse  than 

the  cholic— I   am   al  this  minule  to  tick  of  a 

I  that  I'm  ready  lo  faint  away— Help  me, 

Lucy.  Bless  me  I  madam,  what's  the  matter? 

Mrl.  Vapours  only:  I  begin  lo  recover.     If 

F'lvia  were  in  town  1  could    heartily   forgive 

:r  faults  for  the  ease  of  discovering  my  own. 

Lucjr.  You  are  thoughtful,  madam;   am  not 

worthy  la  know  the  oauie? 

Mel.  Ob,  Lucy  ■   I  can   hold  my   secret  no 

longer.     You  must   know,   thai  hearing   oft 

famous  fortune-teller  in  town,  f  went  ditguis- 

iisfy  a   curiosity  which   has   cost   me 

be  fellow   it   certainly   the   davil,   or 

one  of  his  botom-favourites :   be   has  lold  me 

e  most  turpriiing  tilings  of  my  past  life. 

Lucy.   Things  past,  madam,  can    hardly  be 
reckoned   luruHsing,   because  we  know  tbem 
already.    Did  be   tellyoi 
log  that  was  lo  comer 


4M 
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MeL  One  l)>ing  very  lurpruiugi  he  Mid  1 
ibould  die  a  maid! 

Lui;/.  Die  a  maid !  come  into  ibe  world 
Tor  Dolhing!  —  Dear  madam!  if  jou  should 
bciieie  him  il  mighl  come  to  pau;  for  the 
hare  thought  on't  might  kill  one  in  fnur-and- 
twcnlf  hours.  —  Ami  did  ]r«u  ask  him  any 
qucilioni  about<me? 

Met.  You !  why,  I  passed  for  jou. 

Lucj.  So,  'li*  1  thai  am  to  die  a  maid. 
Bnl  the  devil  waj  a  liar  from  the  begiuning; 
he  can't  mahe  me  die. a  maid:  IVe  put  il  out 
of  hi*  power  already.  [^^tide. 

Met  I  do  but  {»!.  I  wouJd  have  p^ued 
for  you,  and  called  myielf  "Lnty,  but  be  pre- 
lently  lold  me  my  name,  my  quality,  my  for- 
luue,  and  gate  me  the  whole  history  of  m^ 
life.  He  laid  me  of  a  loicr  I  had  in  this 
counlrv,  ami  described  Wortby  exactly ,  but 
in  nvlhiiig  to  yeW  ai  in  hii  present  indifler- 
ence.  I  fled  to  him  for  refuge  here  lo-day; 
be  ncvLT  so  much  as  cucouiaged  me  in  my 
fright,. but  coldly  told  me  he  wai  larry  lor 
the  accident,  becauie  it  might  give  the  town 
cauie  to  censure  ipy  conduct,  excused  his  not 
waiting  on  me  home,  made  me  a  careless 
bow,  sod  walk'd  oET.  'Sdealb.  I  could  hi 
slabh'd  him  or  myself,  'twas  tbe  same  thii 
Yonder  he  comes— 1  will  so  use  himl 

Lucj.  Don't  exasperate  bim ;  cnqsider  what 
(he  forlune-leller  lold  you.    Men  are 
and  as  tines   go,   it  ii   not  impossible 

£nter  Womby. 

MeL  No  malUr. 

fVor,   1  find  she's  warmed;   I  must  strike 

while  the  iron  is  hot  \Asidc^  You've  a  great 

deal  of  courage,  madam,  to  Tenture  whereyou 

were  so  lately  frightened. 

Mel.  And  you  .have  .a  quantity  of  impu 
dence,  to  appear  before  n^e  thai  vou  so  lately 
bate  alfronlcd.  • 

Vfor.  I  bad  no  detlgo  to  alTroat  you,    nor 
ioear  before  you  either,  madam;    and  came 
itber  thinking  to  meet  another  person. 
Met   Since  you  find  vourielf  dissappoinled 
~I  hope  joull  withdraw  to  another  place. 

Vp'or.  Tbe  place  is  broad  enough  tor  us  both 
\Thty  unoik  by  one  annllter,  the  fretting 
and  tearing  Iter  Kon^   Will   you 


exped  at  my  baiidt.  Capl.iin,  I  ask  your  par- 
'  >n.  [Exit  m-hh  Lucj. 

CaptB.  I  grant  ii.  You  see,  Mr.  WorthT, 
'twas  only  a  random  shot;  it  mi^fat  h  aie  tak- 
en olf  your  head  as  well  as  mine.  Courage, 
my  dear!  'lis  the  fortune  of  war;  but  llie 
enemy  has  tbougbt  fit  to  withdraw,  I  think. 

yr«r.  Withdraw!  Oons!  sir,  what  do  ye 
mean  by  witbdruw? 

Capt.  B.  I'D  show  you.  V^'i- 

J^or.  She's  lost,  irrecorerably  lost,  and 
Plume's  advice  has  ruined  me.  '5dea(h!  why 
should  I,  thai  knew  ber  haughty  spirit,  be 
ruled  hv  a  man  that's  a  sirsnger  to  herpridef 
\E^it. 


hii'^" 


lake  snuOl  madam? 

[He  ojjers  iter  his  Box,  she  strUict  il  out 
of  his  Hand;  he  gather's  up  the  Snuff. 

Enter  Cavtaih  Bbaxin,  ivho  lakes  Melinda 
round  the  ffaist;  she  cuffs  hiiTu 

Capl.B.   What,  here  before  me,  my  dear? 

Mel.  Wbiit  means  this  insolence? 

Lucf.  Are  you  mad  ?  don't  you  see  IVIr. 
Worthy?  [To  Braten. 

Capl.B.  No,.no;  Tm  struck  bhnd.  Worthy ! 
odiof  well  turn'd — Mymistresi  has  wit  at  ber 
finger's  ends — Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon)  'lit 
our  way    abroad— Mr.  Worthy ,   you're    tbe 

■  happiness   very 

^  no  olher  sort  of 

fivours  but  what  she  has  bestowed  upon  you. 

MeL  I'm  sorry  the  favour  miscarried,  for  it 

was  designed  for  you,  Mr.  Worthy;  and  he      S 

assured  'tis  the  last  and  only  favour  you  must  the 


ScENS  M.—  A  Chancer. 

KiTB,  disguised  in  a  strange  Habit,  ditra- 
vered  sitting  at  a  Table,  with  Books  and 
Globes. 

Serg.K.  fffiie*]  By  the  position  of  ibi- 
heavens,  gained  from  my  observatiopi  upon 
these  celestial  globes,  I  find  that  Luna  was  a 
lidewaiter;  Sol,  a  surveyoii  Mercury,  a  tbief; 
Venus,  a  whore;  Saturn,  an  alderman)  Jupi- 
ter, a  rake  i  and  Man,  a  sergeant  of  grena- 
diers— and   this    is   the   system    of  Kile,   the 

Enter  CaPtaih  PLn»iK  and  'WoKTaY. 

Copt.  P.  Well,  what  success? 

Srrg.  K,  1  have  sent  away  a  shoemaker  and 
a  tailor  already;  one's  to  be  a  captain  ofma- 
rines,  and  tbe  other  ■  major  of  dragoons.  I 
am  lo  manage  them  at  night.  Have  you  seen 
the  Udy,  Mr.  Worthy? 

Wor.  Ay,  but  it  won't  do.  Have  you  show- 
ed ber  ber  name  ibal  I  tore  off  from  ibe 
bottom  of  the  Idler? 

Serg.  K.  No,  sir,  I  reserve  that  for  the  last 

Capl.P.  What  lelter? 
f^'or.  One  that  I  would  not  let  you  see, 
for  fear  thai  you  should  break  windows 
I  good  ramesL  Here,  captain,  put  it  inlo 
Dur  pocket-hook,  and  have  it  ready  upon 
2caiion.  [Knocking  ai  the  Door. 

Serg.K.  Officers,  lo  your  posls.  Tycho, 
ind  the  door. 

[Exeunt  Captain  Phone  and  tforlhj. 

Enter  MiLiNDA   and  Ldcy. 
Serg.K  Tycho,  chains  for  the  ladies. 
Met  Don't  trouble  younelfi  we  shan't  stay, 

Serg.  K.  Your  ladyship  is  to  slay  much 
longer  than  you  imagine. 

Mel.  For  what? 

K.   For  a  husband.     For  your  pari, 
madam,  tou  won't  Slav  for  a  husband. 

Lucj.  Pray,  doctor,  do  you  convene  'wiib 
le  stars,  or  ibe  devil?  ' 

Serg.K.  With  both;  when  I  have  tbe  des- 
nies  of  men  in  search,  I  consult  the  stars; 
'ben  the  affairs  of  women  come  under  nty 
ands,  I  adviss  with  my  t'other  friend. 

MeL  And  baie  you  raised  the  devtt  npon 
ly  account? 

Jtr.  Yes,  madam,   and  he's  uvw  under 


table. 


Goot^lc 


$CBH1I  2. J 

hucjr.   Oh,  beateni   prolecl 
dam,  Tel'i  be  sone. 

Serg.  K.  II  yi 


R£CftUtTING  OPFICEB. 
uit    Dear  raa- 


4aj 


afraid  of  liim 
you  come  to  cooaull  bim? 

Mel.  Don't  fear,  Tout.  Do  you  ihiok,  sir, 
that  because  I'm  a  woman  I'm  to  be  fooled 
out  of  my  reason ,  or  friKhteiied  out  of  my 
jeoies?    Come,  ihow  me  tbli  devil. 

Serg.K.  He't  a  little  busy  at  present,  bttt 
when  he  has  done,  be  shaft  wail  o~ 

Mel.  What  is  he  doing? 

Serg.K.  Writing  your  name  in 

Mfl.   Ha,  ba!   my   name  I  pray 
you  or  be  to  &t)  wilfa  my  name? 

Serg.K.  Lookye,   fair  lidy!   the   deril  is 
very  modest  person,   he  leekt   nobody  unle 
they   seek   him   firslj   he's   chained   up   like 
mastifT,  and    can't   slir   unleii  he  be   let  loos 
You  come  to  me  to  hare  jour  fortune  lold- 
do  you  think,  madam,  thai  J  r.an  answer  yt 
of  my  own    head?     No,    maJ^m,    the  aflai 
of  women  are  so  irregular,   that   nothing  less 
than  the  denl  can  give  nny  account  of  tbem. 
Now,   to   coD>ince   you    of  your  incredulity, 
I'll  sbow  you  a  trial  of  my   skill.    Here,  you 
Cacodcmo  delPlumo,  exert  your  power,  draw 
me  this  lady's  name,    the   word    Melinda,    In 

E roper  letters  and  characters  of  her  own 
aod-irriting — do  it  at  three  motions — one — 
two — tliree — His  done.  —  Now,  madam,  will 
you  please  to  send  your  maid  to  fetch  it? 

Lucr.  I  fetch  it!  Ibe  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do. 

Mrf.  Mr  name  in  my  own  hand-writing! 
that  would  be  conviociDg  indeed. 

Serg.K.  Seeing  is  belieting,    TGax 
Tabli  and  Ufta  up  thr  CarpelJ  Here,    Tre, 
Tre,   poor  Tre,    give   me   the  "bone,    sirrah. 
There  s  your  nanie  upon  that  square  pi 
paper.     Behold — 

met,  Ti*   wonderful!    my  Tery  letlei 
tittle  ! 

Lucj.  Tis  like  your  hand,  madam,  hot  not 
so  like  your   band   neither;   and   now   I  look 
nearer,  lis  not  like  your  hand  at  all. 
^     Serg.  K.    Here's   a   chamhermaiil  that  wil 
oullie  the  deiil? 

LuKj.  Loofcye,  mailam,  they  shan't  impos 
upon  us  ;  people  con't  remember  their  hand; 
no  more  than  they  can  their  facei,  ('omt 
madam,  let  us  be  certain:  wrHe  your  nam 
upon  thjs  paper,  then  well  compare  the  two 
hands.        [Takes  nut  a  Paper  and  /aids  il. 

Serg.  K.  Any  thing  for  your  salisfaction, 
madam—nerc's  pen  and  ink. 

[Mel.  Mrilea,  L^y  hnUis  ike  Paper. 

Lucj.  Let  me  see  it,^adain;  'tis  the  same 
— the   lery   same.     But   I'll   secure  one   copy 

ifor  my  o-wn  affairi.  \Asidc. 

Mel.  Tbis  is  demoDslration. 
Serg.K.   Tis   so,  madam  —  the  won!    de- 
monslraliOD   com«s  from    demon,    the  father 
of  lies. 

Mel.    Well,    doctor,   Pm   convinced : 
DOW,  pray,   what 
my  future  fortune  , 

Serg.  K.  Before  the  sun  has  made  oni 
course  round  this  earthly  globe,  your  fortuni 
will  be  fixed  for  liappiness  or  mfsery. 

Met,  What !  so  near  the  crisis  of  my  fati 


by  a  gentleman  wbo  will  come  to  lake  his 
leave  of  you,  being  designed  for  travel :  bis 
intenlion  of  going  abroad  is  sudden,  anil  ibe 
iccaiion  a  woin.-in.  Your  fortune  and  his  are 
rke  the  bullet  and  the  barrel,  one  runs  plump 
nto  ibe  other— In  short,  if  thegenlleraan  Ira- 
els  he  will  die  abroad,  and  if  he  does  yon 
will  die  tefore  he  come*  home. 
Mel.  VVhal  sort  of  a  man  is  ha? 
you.  Serg.  K.    Madam ,   he's    a  6ne   gentlemau, 

and   a   lover;  (hat  is,   a   man   of  very   good 
sense,  and  a  very  great  fool. 
Mel.  How  is  that  possible,  doctor? 
'   what   have       Serg.K.  Because,  roadam — because  il  is  to. 
-A  woman's  reason  is  the  best  for   a   man's 

Mel.  Ten  o'clock,  yon  say? 

Serg.K.  Ten— about  the  hour  oftea-drink^ 
ing  throughout  the  kingdom. 

Mel.  Here,  doctor.  [Giaea  JTojie/]  Lucy, 
have  jnu  any  questions  to  ask? 

Lucy.  Oh,  madam,  a  thousand. 

Serg.  K.    I    musl^beg    your    patience    till 

lolher  time,  for  I  expect  more  company  ibii 
minute;  besides,  I  must  discharge  the  genlle- 
— an  under  the  table. 

Lucj.  O  pray,  sir,  disdiarge  us  first! 

Serg.  K.  I'jcho,  wait  on  the  ladies  down 
stairs.'  [Kxeunt  Melinda  and  Luey. 

Enter  Caftaiw  B&azen.  ^ 

Capt.B-  Your  servant,  my  dearl 

Serg.  K.  Stand  oli^  I  have  my  6  miliar  already. 

CapUB.  Are  you  bewitched,  my  dear? 

Serg.K.  Yes,  mydear!  bnt  mine  is  a  peaee- 

ilc    spirit,    and    hates    gunpowder.       Thus    I 

forlify  myself;  \praa>s  a  Circle  round  him- 

tel/]  and  now,  captain,  have  a  care  how  you 

force  my  lines. 

Capi.B.  Lines!  what  dost  talk  of  lines? 
You  have  something  like  a  fishing-rod  there 
indeed)  but  I  come  lo  be  acquainted  with 
you,'  man.— What's  your  name,  my  dear? 

Serg.  K.  Conundrum. 

Capt.B.  Conundrum?  rat  me!  1  kuew  a 
famous  doctor  in  London  of  your  name. — 
Where  were  you  horn  ? 

Serg.K.  I  was  boro  in  Algeln^. 

Capl.B.  Algebra!  'tis  no  country  in  Cbri«- 
lendom ,  I'm  sure,  unless  it  be  some  place  in 
Ibe  Highlands  in  Scotland. 

Serg.  K.  Kight;  I  lold  you  I  was  bewitched. 

Capl.  li.  So  am  I,  my  dear;  1  am  going 
to  be  married.  I  have  had  two  letters  from 
a  lady  of  fortune  that  Iotcs  me  lo  madness, 
fits,  cbolir, 'spleen,  and  vapours.. Shall  I  marry 
her  iu  four-and-twenly  hours,  ay  or  no? 

Serg.K   Cerlainly. 

CapL  B.  Gadso,  ay. 

Serg.K.  Ur  no.  Bui.  I  must  have  ihc  yesir 
and  the  day  of  the  month  when  these  leller* 
were  dated. 

.    Why,   you   old   bitch!    did   you 
.    _..  .  .   of  love-letters  dated   wilb   the  year 

can   you   give   of  and  day  of  the  month?     Do  you  think  billet- 
doui  are  like  baak-billsf 

Serg.K.  Tbcy  ar;  not  so  good,  ny  dear; 
but  if  tbey  bear  no  dale,  I  must  examine  the 
contents. 

Capl.B.  Contents!  Ihat  you  shall,  old  boy! 


Serg.  K.   Let   me  see— About    the  hoar  of  here  ibey  be  both. 


n  lo-morrow  moming,   yon  will  be  Mhited 


lapLL 


Serg.K.  Only  tl 


last  yon  received,  if.ynu 
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[Act  V. 


pIcMc.     [Take*  Ihc  I^Her]  Now,  sir,  if  yoo'pari,  1  ifaall   be   Tcry  tender  in   wlial  regude 
p\e»$e  to  let  me  coniull  my  books   for  a  mi-  ibe  oflicers  of  tlie  army, 
nule,    ril  »end   thii   letlrr   cndoied    to  Jou,i  j.  „  „  _ 

with  the   delerminalion  of  the   sUrs   upon  it,,-*"'"'  Silvia,  Bvlloci,   Rosb,  Pntontra, 
"^1  ConslabU,  and  Mob. 

I   must  ptt'     CoiuL   May   it  plcaie  j'our  worchipi,   «E 
^ackelsX    Al-jlook  them   in   the   very  ad,    re   Infecta,    lir. 
to   CBlcublciTbe    gcnlleman    indeed    bdiaTcd  himself  like 
the  place  ofyoiir  naUTily  P- Here.  [Givethirn'i  gentleman;    for    lie   drew    hit    nvord    and 
M'ine/2  And  if  I  lucceed,  I'JI  build  a  watch- iiwore,   and  aAerward*  laid  it  down  aud  said 
tower  on  the  top  of  the   highest  mountain  in  nolliing. 

Wales,   for   the  study  of  asIioJogy   and  the  j     JumlB.  Give  the  gentleman  hii  sword  again. 

benefit  of  the  Conundrums,  VKxit.  <  Wait  jou  wiihout.    \Kxeunt  Constable  and 

„  „  „  .„  I  Wafcftl  I'm  sorry,  sir,  rro  ^Jj-iuw]  iQ  know 

Re-enter  Captain  Piuhie  and  WornxflT.      a  genlliiman  upon    such  terms,  that  tlie  occa- 

VFor.  O  doctor!   that  letter's  worth   a  mil-jsioo' of  our  meeting  should  prercnl  the  salis- 

I! —      I  ..  —  —  -'—and  now  I  hate  it,  Tm  faclioa  of  an  acquamtance. 


—  \Puts  his  Hands  U 

fjebrafl  fancy,    doctor,  " 
■'e  plac        •- 


afraid  to  open  i 

Capl.  P.  Pbo !  let  me  see  it.  {Open*  Uu 
Letter]  If  she  be  a  jilt — damn  her,  she-  I 
one!  there's  her  name  at  the  boltont  on'l. 

fVor.  By  all  my  hopes,  'tis  Lucv'stband. 

CapLP.  Lucy'.? 

ffor.  Certaioly.  Tii  no  more  like  Me- 
linda's  character  Inan  black  is  to  white. 

CapL.  B.  Then  ^ii  certainly  Lucy's  contri- 
vance to  draw  in  Braien  for  a  husband.  But 
are  yoa  sure  'tis  not  MeJinda's  hand? 

ff'or.  You  shad  see.  Where's  the  bit  of 
paper  I  gate  you  just  now  that  ths  devit 
wrote  Melinda  uponr 

Serg.  H.  Here,  sir. 

CapL  P.  Tis  plain  they  are  not  ifae  same 
And  I*  this  the  malicious  name  that  was  sub- 
scribed to  the  letter  which  made  Mr.  Balance 
send  his  daughter  into  the  counlryP 

War.  The  very  same  The  other  frasi 
I  showed  you  just  now  1  once  intended  for 
another  use  ;  but  I  think  I  have  turned  it  now 
to  a  better  adtanlage. 

Capt.  P.   But  'twas   barbarous    to    ca 
.   this   so  loD^   and  to   continue   me   lo 
hnun   in   the  prenicious    heresy    of  heti 
that    angelic    creature    could    change. 
SyKii! 

Jf'ar.   Rich   SyUiB,   you   mean,   and 
raplain;   ha.lia,   ha!  —  Come,   come,  fi.    .   , 
Melind.i  is  true,   and  shall  he  mine;  Syliia  is 
const^int,  and  may  he  yours. 

Capt.  P.  No,  ihc'i  above  my  hopes:  bu 
for  her  sake  I'll  recant  my  opinion  other lei 
B^  some  the  sei  is  blain\]  wilboutdesign:  . 
Light,   harmless  censure,  such  as  your*  and  | 

Sallies  of  wit,  and  Tapoars  of  our  wine; 
Others  ibe  justice  of  the  sex  condemn. 
And  wanting  merit  lo  create  esteem,  | 

Would  hide  their  own  defects  by  ceniVins 

theni : 
But  ibey,  secure  in  their  all-conqu'rinc  charms, 
L«ugh  at  the  Tain  efforts  of  fajse  alarms. 
He  magnifies  their  conquests  who  complains. 
For  none  would  stmggic,  were  they  not  in 
chains.  \ExeUfa. 
ACT  V. 

SCKHI  I. — JtrSTICB   BiLAHCB^    HoUtC. 

Enter  JtfSTiCB  Balarcb  tmd  Jdsticb  Scauc 
Jutt  Scale.  I  Mj  'tis  not  to  be  borne,  Mr. 

JutLB.  l-aokye,   Mr.  Scale,  for  my   own 


SjU  Sir,  you  need  make  no  apology  I.. 
your  warrant,  no  more  than  I  shall  do  for 
my  befaaiiour;  my  innocence  is  upon  an 
equal  foot  with  your  authority 

Jutt.  Scale.  Innocence!  Have  you  not  se- 
duced that  young  maid? 

Syt.  No,  Mr.  Uoosecap,  she  seduced  me. 

But.  So  she  did,  I'lt  swear;  for  she  propos- 
ed marriage  llfsl. 

Jiat.  B.  What  1  then  you  are  married,  child  1 
\To  Bote. 

Host.   Yes,  sir,  lo  my  sorrow. 

Just.B.  VVho  was  witness  f 

BuL  That  was  L   Idanced,  threw  the  slock- 


no  mioist«r.     They  ■. 
tides  of  war. 

JtitL  B.  Hold  thy  prating,  fool.— Tour  ap- 
pearance, sir,  [To  Sjlfiti^  promises  tome 
understanding  1    fray   what   does    ihii   fellow 

Sj>l.  He  means  raarriBse,  I  think  i  but  that, 
you  know,  it  so  odd  a  thing,  that  hardly  any 
two  people  under  the  tun  agree  in  the  cere- 
mony; some  make  ita  couTCnience,  and  olhere 
make  it  a  jeit;  hut  among  toldien  'lis  most 
sacred.  Uur  sword,  you  know,  iiour  honour; 
that  we  lay  down;  the  hero  jumps  over  it 
first,  and  the  Amauin  alUr:  the  drum  beats  a 
ruff,  and  so  to  hed ;  that's  alL   The  Ceremony 

Bui.  And  the  prettiest  ceremony;  so  full  of 
pastime  and  prodigality — 

Just.B.  VVfaatl  are  you  a  soldier? 

But.  ..Ay,  that  I  am.  Will  your  worship 
lend  me  TOur  cane,  and  Til  show  vou  how  I 
can  eiercise? 

Just.  B.  Take  iL  ^Strikes  him  over  the 
Hcad'l  Pray,  sir,  what  commission  may  you 
hear?  {To  Sylvia. 

SyL  I'm  called  captain,  sir,  by  all  the  ctS~ 
fee-men,  drawers,  and  groom-porters  in  Lon- 
don; for  I  wear  a  red  coat,  a  sword,  a  pi- 
quet in  my  head,  and  dice  in  my  pqcket, 

JustScale,  Your  name,  pray,  sir? 

Sri.  Pinch. 

JusLB.  And  pray,  air,  what  brouglit  yon 
into  Shropshire? 

Sjl.  A  pinch,  tir;  I  know  you  country 
gentlemen  want  wit,  and  you  know  that  we 
town  gentlemen  want  money;  and  so — 

Jutt.  B.  I  understand  you,  sir. — Here,  <»»• 
stable  I 
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Take  tbii  geqtlcr 
orJt 


Be-entar  ContlaUe. 


I   cuitod]'  till  further 

Rare.  Pray,  jaur  wor«hip,  donl  be  uDciTil 
to  Iiim,  for  Be  did  me  do  hnrtj  he's  the  most 
harmleu  man  in  the  world,  for  ill  he  tilki  *o. 

JutK  Scale.  Come,  come,  child,  111  take  care 

SfL  Wiiat,  f^eniltmen,  rob  me  of  mj  free- 
dom and  my  wife  at  once?  'Tii  the  Gr*t  time 
they  eier  weal  together. 

JutL  B.  Harkye, coDilahle.  [ff^spert  him. 

Const,  It  iball  be  doae,  *ir.  —  Come  along, 
lir.   [Exruril  Constable,  Bullock,  and  Sylvia. 

Just.  B.  Come,  Mr.  Scale,  we'll  manaf^ 
t)i«  apark  preientJy.  [Exeunt. 

ScBNK  U. — Miuhda's  Apartment 
Enter  MiURDA   and  Wortht. 


and  behare  jouraelT  haiwliomely  till  licnt  be 
over :  berc'j  my  haod,  Til  lue  you  ai  a  geotle- 
man  should  be. 

fVor.  And  if  I  doot  UM  vou  ai  a  gentle- 
woman ibould  ba,  ma;  thii  be  my  powon. 

[Kiaset  her  Hand. 

Knter  a.  Seri/anl. 

Serf.   Madatn,  the   coach   i*    at  the  door. 
[KxU. 

Mel.  I  am  going  to  Mr.  Balance's  country 
house  to  see  my  cousiu  Sj'lTia:  l%e  done  her 
an  injury,  and  can't  he  easy  till  Ttc  aik'd 
her  pardon. 

fr'or.  1  dare  nol  bope  for  the  honour  of 
waiting  on  you. 

MtL   My  coach  is  full;   hut  If  joull  be  so 

f;allaat   as   to   mount   your    own    horae,   and 
allow  us,  we  shall   be  g)ad  to  be   oterlakent 
■nd  if  you  bring  captain  Plume  with  jau^n 
shan't  haite  the  worse  reciption. 
fVor.  ril   endeavour  it. 

[Exit,  leading  Helinda. 


Scanl  W1.—A  Court  of  Justice. 
JvsTin  Baiakci,  Joanci  Scalb,  and  ivt- 
Tici  ScnuFLi  discofftred  upon  the  Bench, 
trith  Constable,  SaKGXAMT  Kite,  and  Mob 
standing  bjr.  Sbkgbast  Kits,  and  Con- 
stable adi/anee. 

Serg.K.  Pray  who  are  those  bononraUe 
gentlemen  upon  the  bench? 

Const.  He  in  the  middle  ii  iuatice  Balance, 
he  on  the  right  is  justice'  Scale,  and  be  on 
the  left  is  justice  Scruple;  and  I  am  Mr.  Con- 
stable :  ibur  vcrjr  honest  gentlemen. 


Enter  Cai 
JustB.  Capl! 


I  thank  you. 
produce  your  priiouen^ 


lit  by  n 


MieJL  So  far  the  prediction  is  right,  'lis  ten 
exactly.  [A*'dt\  And  pray,  sir,  how  long  have 
you.  been  in  this  travelling  humour? 

fVor.  'I'ii  natural,  madam,  for  u*  to  avoid 
wbat  disturbs  our  quieL 

JHel.  Rathrr  the  love  of  change,  which  is 
more  nalural,  may  be  the  occasion  of  it. 

t^Qr.  To  be  sure,  madam,  there  must  be 
charms  Id  variety,  «lie  neither  you  nor  I 
should  he  so  foud  of  it. 

MeU  You  misUke,  Mr.  Worthy;  I  am  not 
so  foad  of  variety  as  to  travel  for't;  nor  do 
I  think  it  prudence  in  you  to  run  yonrself 
into  ■  certain  eipenie  and  danger,  in  hopes 
of  precarious  pleaiurei,  which  at  best  never 
answer  eipectation,  as  it  is  evident  from  the 
eiamp!e  of  most  travellers,  that  long  more  to 
retuni  to  their  own  country  than  (hey  did 
lo  so  abroad. 

rFar,  What  pleasures  I  ma^  receive  abroad 
are  indeed  uncertain;  hut  this  I  am  sure  of, 
I  shall  meet  with  less  cruelly  among  the  moil 
barharouj   of  nations  than   1    have  found   at 

Mel.  Come,  sir,  you  and  I  have  been  jang- 
ling a  great  while;  I  fancy  if  we  made  qui 
accounts  we  should  Ui«  sooner   come   to   an 

yf  or.  Sure,  madam,  you  won't  dispute  your 
being  in  my  debt  —  My  fears,  sigbt,  vows, 
promises,  assiduities,  aniieties,  jealousies,  h  .ve 
run  on  for  a  whole  year  without  any  paymenL 

MeL  A  year!  oh,  Mr.  VYnrthy,  what  you 
owe  to  me  is  not  to  be  paid  uuder  a  seven 
year's  servitude.  How  did  you  use  me  the 
year  before!  when,  taking  the  advantage  of 
my  innocence  and  necessity,  you  would  have 
made  me  your  mistress,  that  is,  your  slave? 
— llemcmher  the  wicked  insinuations,  artful 
hails,  deceitful  arguments,  cunuing  pretences; 
then  your  impudent  behaviour,  loose  expres- 
sions, familiar  letters,  rude  Tisits:  rrmember 
lliose,  those,  Mr.  Worthy. 

fVor.  1  do  lemember,  and  am  sorry  I 
made  no  beller  use  of  'em.  \Asid«^  But  you 
mav  remember,  madam,  that— 

MeU  Sir,  I'll  remember  nothing — 'tis  your 
interest  that  I  should  forget.     You   have  been 

barbarous  to  me,  I  have  been  cruel   to   you;, ,    ,   __    .   .     _ 

put  thai   and   that  together,   and  let  one' bal-, with  any  man  in  the   country;   be  gets  drunk 
ance  the  other.    Now,  if  you  will  begin  upon^every  Sabhalb  day,  and  be  Mais  his  wife, 
a  new  score,  lay  aside  jour  adveDlnring  air*,)      frift.  You  lie,  sirrali,  yois  liej  an'   pli 


[Captain    Plume 
the    Bench^    Now    ( 

Here,  that  lellow  there,  set  bim  up.  Mr.  Con- 
stable,   what   have  j-ou   to    say   against   this 

Const.  1  bate  ootlung  to  say  against  bim; 
an'  please  you. 

Jusl.B.  No!  what  made  you  Bring  bim 
hither? 

Const  1  don't  know,  an' please  your  worship. 

Just  Scale.  Did  not  the  contents  of  youi 
warrant  direct  you  whaliort  ofmen  lolakeup  ? 

Const   1   can't   tell,   an'  please  y«;   I   can't 

JustScr.    A   very    pretty   constable,  truly. 


u  shall 


lo  be 
counsel  for  the  king. 

Just  B.  Come,  sergeant,  yi 
since  nobody  else  will  ipeakj 
here  for  notbing. 

Serg.  This  man  is  hut  one  man,  the  coun- 
try may  spare  him,  and  the  army  wants  him ; 
besides,  he's  cut  out  by  nature  for  a  grena- 
dier; he's  liv*  feet  ten  incbe*  high:  ha  shall 
hoi,  wrestle,   or   dance  the   Cheshire   round 


■sic 


BECRUITING  OFFICER, 


you^'worsbip,  he's  tbe  beit-naturtd  paint- 
takiag'st  man  inllw  p*ruti;  witness  my  five 
poor  children. 

Just.  Scr.    A    vrlfe    and   five    chiFdren!    you 

cooslable,  you  ro^e,   bow  durft  you  itnpreu 

%  rnan  that  bai  a  wife  aad  fiie  cbildrenr 

J  us f.  Scale.  Diicbaree  bim,  discharge  him* 

Just.  B.  Hold,  g<!iitlemeu.     Rearkye,  friend, 

bow   do  yoD    maintain    your  wife    and    fiie 

Capt  P.  Thay  IIts  upon  <nitdfowl  and 
icnison,  sir j  the  husband  keeps  a  (jun,  and 
kills  all  tbe  barei  and  partridges  within  fiie 
miles  round. 

Just.B.  A  gunt  nay,  if  be  be  so  good  at 
gunning,  he  shall  bate  enoiiab  on't. 

Serg.K.  Ay,  ay,  I'll  lake  care  of  him,  if 
you  pTesse.  \Toket  liim  down. 

Just.  Scale.   Here,  you  constable,    tbe    next. 
Set  up  that  black-fac'd  fellow,   be   has  a  gun- 
powder look :   wbat   can  you  lay  against 
man,  constable? 

Const.   Nothiog,   but  that  he   is  a  »ery 


(Act  V. 
a  farlbing  fw  you 


sake. 

JusLB.  Wbat  arc  you,  friend? 

fVeUhC.  Acollier;  [  work  in  Uiecoal-pi 

JuSL  Scr.  Lookye,    geollemen,    this    fello 
bai  a  trade,   and  the   act   of  parliament   here 
expresses  that  we  are  to  impress  no  n       ''    ' 
has  any  lisible  means  of  a  livelihood. 

Serg.  K.  May  it  please   your   worsh  ,  . 
man  has  no  visible  means  ,of  a  livelihood,  for 
be  works  under  ground. 

CaptP.  Weil  laid,  Kite;  besjdi 

Jutl.D.   Itlghl;   aud  bad   we   a 
government  for't,  we  could  raise  you  in  this, 
and  the  neighbouring  county  of  Slaflard,  fii 
bundred  Colliers,  that  would   run   you   undi 
ground  like  moles,   and  do  more  service  in 
siege  (ban  all  tbe  miners  in  the  army. 

Just.  Scr.  W.ell,  friend,  wbat  have  you  to 
say  for  yourself? 

IfVfUhC.  I'm  married. 
Serg.  K.  L»ck-a-d»y  I  so  am  I. 
ff^els/iC  Here's  my  wife,  poor  woman. 
JusLB.  Are  you  married,  good  woman? 
fViiinan.  I'm  married  in  conscience. 
Jusi.Scale.  \Vha  married  you,  mistress? 
fT'omaa.  My  husband.      vVe  agreed  that  I 
should  call  him  husband,   and   lliat   be  should 
call  me  wife,  to  shun  going  for  a  soldier. 

JuftScr,  A  very  pretty  couple!  Pray,  cap- 
tain, will  you  take  them  botb? 

Capt.P.  Wbat  say  you,  Mr.  Kile?  will 
you  take  care  of  tbe  woman? 

Serg.K.  Yes,  sir;  »be  shall  go  with  us  lo 
■be  s«a-sid#,  and  there  if  «tie  has  a  mind  to 
drown  herieir,  we'll  take -care  that  nobody 
shall  hinder  her. 

JusLB.  Here,  constable,  bring  in  my  man. 
\Exit  Constable}  Now,  captain,  I'll  lit  you 
with  a  man  such  as  you  never  listed  in  your 

Re-enter  Constable,  tvilh  Sylvia. 
Dh,  my  friend  Pincb!  I'm  very  gladlosee  yon. 

S/l.  Well,  sir,  and  what  then? 

Just.  Scale.  VVhat  then !  is  that  your  ra- 
sped to  ifac  bench. 


Sjl    Sir,  1   don't   can 
>r  your  beocfa  neither. 

Jutt.  Scr.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  that's  enoagb  ; 
:'s   ■   very  impudent  fellow,   and   fit   for  a 

Just-  Scale.  A  notorious  rogue,  I  say,   aad 

Zlit  fat  3  soldier. 
}Sl.B.  Wbat  tbiok  you,  captain? 
Capt.  P.  I  think  be  is  a  very  pretty  fellow, 
and  therefore  fit  to  serve. 

SjL  Me  for  a  soldier!  send  your  own  laiy 
lubberly  sons  at  borne;  fellowi  that  baiard 
tbeir  necks  every  day  in  the  pursuit  of  a  foi, 
yet  dare  not  peep  abroad  to  look  an  enemy 
-n  the  face. 


Capt.  P.  [Reads}  Articles  af  <var  against 
muliny  ana  desertion,  ■ttc. — 

Syl,  Hold,  sir  —  Once,  more,  gentlemen, 
bave  a  care  wbat  you  do,  for  you  shall  se- 
verely smart  for  any  violence  you  ofler  to 
me;  and  you,  Mr.  Balance,  1  speak  to  you 
particularly,  you  shall  heartily  repent  IL 

CapUP.  Lookye,  young  spark,  say  but 
one  word  more,  and  FII  build  a  borse  for 
he    ceiling,    and    matt    you 


ide  the 
nade 


r  lift'. 


■    yoi 
e  journey   that  ever  you 


S}L  You  have  made  a  line  speech,  gnod 
captain  Huflcap!  but  you  had  belterbe  quiet; 
I  shall   find  a  way  to  cool  your  courage. 

Capt.  P.  Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  mind  bim, 
he's  distracted. 

SjrJ.  Tis  false;  I  am  descended  of  as  good 
a  family  as  any  in  your  county ;  my  father 
is  as  guod  a  man  as  any  upon  your  bench; 
and  1  am  heir  to  two  tbousand  pounds  a  year, 

Jusl.B.  He's  certainly  mad.  Pray,  captain, 
read  the  articles  of  war. 

Syl.  Hold,  oDce  more.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance, 
to  you  I  ipeakj  suppose  1  were  yonr  child, 
would  yon  use  me  at  tbu  rate? 

Just-B.  No,  faitb;  were  you  mine  f  would 
send  you  to  Bedlam  first,  and  into  the  army 
afterward*. 

Sjl.  Bui  consider  my  father,  sir;  he's  as 
good,  as  generous,  as  brave,  as  juil  a  man 
as  ever  served  his  couotr)';  I'm  his  only  child: 
perhaps  the  loss  of  me  may  break  his  heart. 

Jnst.B.  He's  a  very  great  fool  if  it  does. 
'  lo't   fill  hire    ■'■-  --    "" 


Captain,  if  you  doo'l 
leave  the  court. 

Capt.  P.    Kile,    d< 
money  lu  the 


°JZ 


■ule,  111 

distribute    the    levy 
I  read. 


Sere-K.  Ay, 
[Captain  Plume  reads  the  Articles  of  tVar. 

JuSt,B.  Very  well;  now,  captain,  let  me 
!g  the  favour  of  you  not  lo  discharge  this 
llow  upon  any   account  whatsoever.    Bring 


more,  anH  please  your 
'   there  were   five  two 


1  tbe  r  .. 

Const.  There  a 
worship. 

Just.  B.    No   1 
bours  ago. 

Sjl.  Tis  true,  sir;  but  this  ro^e  of  a  con- 
able  let  tbe  rest  escape  for  a  bnhe  of  eleven 
shillings  a  man,  because  he  said  the  a 
him    but  ten  , 
gains. 


I   the   odd  shilling  was   clear 
,  be   oRered   to   l<tt   me  go 
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away  for  two  gninfM,  but  1  had  not  *o  much  i     Jittt.B.   So   thai  brtween   you   bolb   Rmr 
about-rae:  ibis   it  'irutb,   and   rm   ready  to'hai  beta  fiQely  manased. 

CaptP.  V'pon  injlioDour,  lir,  sbe  had  no  ~ 


Serg.  K.   And   TU  (wear   it ;   gire   i 
book  i  'tis  for  the  good  of  tbe  serrtce. 

tTtUh  C.    May   il    please  your   worabip   I  c 

K<e  him   balf-a-crown  to   say  that  I  was  a-  ' 
nest  man;  but  now,  since   ibat  your   woi 
shipi  have  made    me  a  rogue,    1  hope  I  ihall  e 
have  my  money  again. 

Jial.  B.  Tis  my  opinion  thai  Ibis  conslable 
he  put   hito  the   caplain'i   hands)   and   if  his 
frtendi     don'l   bring   four    ^ood    men    for   his  . 
raniom     by    to-morrow    nigbt,    caplain,    jo 
shall  carry  him  (o  Flanden. 

Just.  Scale.  Jutt-Scru.   Agreed,  agreed. 

Ci^UP.    Mr.  Kite,  take    Ibe    constable   into  c 

Serg.K.   Ay,  ay.  sir.     Will  you  plea 
haie   your  office  taken  from  you,  o        '" 
handsomely  lay  down  your  slaif,  a 
tcrs  ha<e  done  before  you  ? 

\To  Ihe  Contlalile,  <vho  drops  hit'SlaffX 
Just.B.    Come,   genllemcD,    here   needs  no' 
grcal  cerenioay  in  adjourning  this  court.  Cap- 
tain, you  shall  dine  with  me.  11. ^ 

Serg.K.    Come,    Mr.   Militia  Sergeant,   l' pounds, 
shall  silence  you  now,  1  belieTe,  wilhoulyourj     Just.B.  Perhaps,  sir,  you  shan't  repent  your 
taking  Ibe  law  of  roe.  [f.reu/if.  ]  generosity.      Will  you  please  to  write  his  dis- 

Icharge  ia  my  pocke\-)ioakl  {Gives  his  Book} 
s  In  the  mean  time  we'll  send*  for  the  xenlle- 
;  man.— Who  waiU  there? 


-^d 


from  m< 

JuslB.  Airs  tafe,  I  tind.  [Aside']  Now, 
captain,  you  must  know  that  ibe  young  fcl- 
tnw'i  impudence  in  court  was  well  grounded; 
lid  I  should  heartily  repent  his  being  lilt- 
ed; and  so  I  do  from  my  goul. 
CapLP.  Ay!  for  what  reason? 
Just.  B.  Because  he  is  no  less  ihan  what 
le  said  he  was;  horn  of  as  pood  a  family  as 
my  in  the  county,  and  he  is  heir  to  two  ibou- 
land  pounds  a  year. 

Capt.P.  I'm  lery  glad  to  hear  it;  fori 
nnled  hut  a  man  of  that  quality  to  make  my 
company  a  perfect  repreaenlatiTe  of  lb«  whole 
imniDns  of  England, 
JuslB.  Woni  you  discharge  him? 
Ca/)<^  J*.  Not  under  a  hundred  pounds  sterling, 
JusLB.  Vou  shall  bare  it;  for  bis  father  ■> 

Capl.P.  Then  you  shall  haiebim  for  nothing. 
Just-B.  Nay,  iir,  you  shall  haye  your  price. 
Capl.P.  Not  a  penny,  sir;  I  value  an  ob- 
Igation    to    you    much    aboTc    aa    hundred 


ScKNB  W.—A  Room  in   JosTica  Balance' 

Enler  Jcsnot  Balance  and  Sietrard. 
SUaif.  We  did  not  miss  her  till  the  evening, 
sir;  and  then,  searching  for  her  in  the  cham- 
ber that  was  my  young  mailer's,  we  found 
her  clothes  there;  but  w  suit  that  your  aon 
left  in  the  press,  when  be  w<nt  to  London 
1  gone. 


JustB.  You  han't  told  ifaal  c 
any  body? 
StetB.  To  none  but  your  worship. 
JuMlB,  And  be  sure  vou   don't.     Go, 
me   that  I  beg  to   speak   ^ 


promise  indeed  that  she  would 
if  herself  without  mv  conseol.  1 
J  with  a  wituesi,  ^i 


my  act  and  deed;  and  this,  1  warrant,  the 
caplain  thinks  will  pass.  No,  I  shall  never 
pardon  him  the  villany,  (inl  of  robbing  me  of 
my  daughter,  and  then  the  mean  opinion  he 
must  ba>e  of  me  to  think  that  I  could  be  so 
wretchedly    imposed    upon.      Her    eUravaganI 

EaisioD  might  encourage  her    in    the    attem   ' 
ul  the   contrivance   must  be   bis.    I'll  kni 
the  truth  presently. 

EnUr  Captain  Pldhi. 
Pray,  captain,  what  have  jou  done   with   our 
young  gentleman  soldier? 

CapU  P.   He's   at   my    cpiarters,   I    luppoie, 
wilb  tbe  rest  of  my  men. 

JuslB.   Does  he    keep   company  wilb  the 


CapLP.  No,  he's  generally  with  me;  but 
Ibe  youn^  rogue  fell  m  love  with  Rose,  and 
has  lai«  witb^er,  I  think,  Mnee  she  came  to 


Enter  a  Servant. 
Go  to  the  captain's  lodging,  and   inquire  for 
Mr.  Wilful;   tell  him  bu  capUin  wanU   bim 
here  immediately. 

Serv.  Sir,  ibe  gentleman's  helow  at  the  door, 
inquiring  for  tbe  Captain. 

CapUP.  Bid  him  come  op.  [ExilSeroani] 
Here's  the  discharge,  sir. 

Jusl.  B.  Sir,  I  thank  you tu  plain  be  bad 

no  hand  in't.  {Aside. 

Enter  Stlvia. 

Sjrl.  I  think,  caplain,  you  might  have  used 
me  better  ihau  to  leave  me  yonder  among 
your  swearing,  drunken  crew; — and  you,  Mr. 


ifat  li 


e  been 


ivil   1 


invited  me  to  dinner,  for  I  have  eaten  with  u 
good  a  man  ai  your  worship. 

Capl.P.  Sir,  you  must  chaise  our  want  of 
respect  upon  mr  Ignorance  of  your  quality. 
But  now  you  are  at  liberty  ;  I  have  disdiarged 
you. 

Sri  Discharged  me? 

JusL  B.  Yes,  sir ;  and  you  must  one;  more 
go  home  to  your  latber, 

Sjrl.  My  father!  then  I  am  discovered Oh, 

sir!  [KneeW]  I  expect  no  pardon. 

JusLB.  Pardon!  no,  no,  child;  yonr  crime 
ibzll  be  your  punishment.  Here,  captaii^  1 
deliver  her  over  to  the  conjugal  power  for  her 
chastisement.  Since  she  will  be  a  wife,  be 
you  a  husband,  a  very  husband.  When  she 
tells  you  of  her  love,  upbraid  her  with  her 
folly;  be  modishly  ungrateful,  because  the  bai 
been  unfasbionably  kind;  and  use  her  worse 
than  you  would  any  body  else,  because  you 
can't  ute  her  so  well  aa  she  deserves. 

CofAP,  And  are  you  Sylvia  in  good  earnest? 

Sjf.  Eametl!  I  have  gone  too  br  lo  make 
il  a  jest,  «ir.  . 


RECRUrrrNG  OFnCER. 


b.rty  a 
mucli  d 


CapL  P.   And   do  you   pie   ber  to 
good  earoetl? 

JusLB,  If  you  plcau  to  lale  her,  ■ 
Ci^L  P.  VVla  thrn  i  have   laTcd    my    legs 
and  arms,  and  lOst  rrtj'   liberly.     Secure  froni 
wounds,  I  am  prepaied  for  Ibc  goul.  Farewell 
(ubiistencc,  and  weliiome   taiei. — Sir,    my   '* 
e  hopns    of  being    a    generaF 
to  me  Iban    Jour   two    Ibomand 
pounas  a  year;  but    to    your   Iotf,    madam     ' 
reiisn  my  freedom,    and    lo    your   beauly 
ambition;    greater    in    obeying    at    your    I 
iban  coramaoding  at  ihe  he;ia  of  au  army. 

Enter  Woktht. 

ffor.  I  am  jorry  lo  hear,  Mr.  Balance,  that 
jour  daughter  is  lori. 

JutLB,  So  am  not  I,  sir,  since  an  honest 
gentleman  has  found  berf 

Enter  Meuhda. 
MeU  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,   what's  become  of 

-■t-'-^a? 

cousin  SyUia  ii  tali 


1  Syl. 

JuetB-  Your 
der  with  your  c 

Mel.  And  Worthy—How  ? 

Sjl  Do  you  ihlDk  it  strange,  couiin,  that  a 
woman  ibouid  dianse?  But!  hope  you'll  ei- 
cu*e  a  change  that  hai  proceedeo  from  con- 
•tancj.  I  altered  my  outside  because  I  wai 
the  same  wilhi%  and  only  laid  b^  the  woman 
lo  make  sure  of  my  man:  that's  my  history. 

Jtfiri.  Your  history  .is  a  Mule  romantic,  cou- 
sin ;  but  since  success  has  crowned  your  ad- 
Tenturcs,  you  will  have  the  worid  on  your 
•ide;  and  1  shall  be  willing  to  go  with  the 
tide,  prorided  youll  pardon  an  injur}'  I  of- 
fered you  in  the  letter  to  your  father. 

CapLP.  That  Injur}-,  madam,  was  Jone  to 
me,  and  ibe  reparaliou  I  expect  shall  be  made 
to  my  friend:  make  Mr.  Worthy  happy,  and 
I  shall  be  lalislied. 

HeU  A  good  example,  sir,  will  go   ■   great 


w^j. — When  my  cousin  is  pleased  to  surren- 
der,'tis  probable  ■  shan't  hold  out  much  longer. 

Re-enter  Ckvtwh  Bbaebn. 

CapLB.  Gentlemen,  I  am  yours.—Madam, 
I  am  not  youi-s.  \ToM.eUnd€i. 

Mel.  Fm  elad  on'l,  sir. 

CapLB.  &o  am  I.— You  have  got  a  preity 
house  here,  Mr.  Laconic  , 

Jusi.B.  Tis  time  to  rifi^t  iH  mistakes— my 


.       .    s  Balan 
CapLB.  Balance!  Sir,  1  am  your  most  obe- 
dient— I    know    vour   whole    generation  —  bad 
not  you  an   uncle   that   was  gOTcmor  of  th« 
Leeward  Islands  some  years  ago? 
Jutt.S.  Did  you  know  bim? 
CapLB.  Intimately,  sir-— He  plaved   at  bU- 
linrds  to  a  mirade.     You   had   a   brother   loo 
lire-ship  —  poor  Dirk 


-he  had  the  most  engaging  way  will 
W  punch  —  and  iJieu  ois  cabin 
-bi  ■  " 


lib  Iiim  of 


lis   poor   boy   Jack   « 
_.     ._j)  bastard -Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha, 
dog;  I  shall  never  forget  him. 
CapL  P.   Rare   you   got  your 


Capt.P.  Probably    1 'shall   furnish   ] 


CapL  B.   Not  ■ 

furnish  you,  my 
'enty  thousand  pounoi 
you  talk'd  of,  you  shall  have  the  twenty  brave 
:ruil«  thai  I  have  raised  at  the  rale  they 
It  me.  My  commission  [  lay  down,  lo  be 
taken  np  bv  some  braier  fellow,  that  has  more 
iril  and  less  good  fortune^wbilsl  I  endea- 
ir,  by  the  example    of  this   worthy    genlle- 


With  s 


e  and  c 


le  regret  I  quit  the  active  lield. 
Where  glory  full  reward  for  life  does  yield; 
But  Ibe  recruiting  trade,  with  all  il*  train 
Of  endless  plague,  fatigue,  and  endless  pain, 
I  gladly  quit,  with  my  fair  spouse   to  stay. 
And  raise  rccruiu  ibe  matrimonial  way. 


GARRICK. 

Sim  Guam  wu  %an  it  Hinford  ad  kiplis*d  FA.  iS,  i^iC.  Al  Iha  (fa  ■(  in  jtmn  ha  ■•■  pai  oJa  ibc 
cm  at  Mr.  Ifyatprj  muter  aF  Iht  GrtBBir  ichnal  af  LicblvlJ ,  bnt  mada  an  ireaL  pra§T*H  in  Lilvunr*.  Ha  *ary 
nrlj  aliDwad  Ipii  aUacbmenl  La  {IrtBalk  caLcniinmciiLa  {  hiTinft  in  the  j«ar  lyty  rtprncaltd  tha  abaracler  af  0er|tBat 
Klla  in  Xht  Jtrrrmliitf    Ofctr.  wHh  |ml  appliaaa.  Fr«  tchiwl  hi  mat  u  Uihni  Is  Tiiil  hii  aDila,  bllt  tlrjwi  aai] 

oul  l<i(a()iar  oE  Uia  .d  of  Mirch  ,;}«'.  and  an  Ika  gUi  a[  ilia  lue  Baalli  Mr.  OirriiL  vu  amarxl  eT  LLmau'i  tan, 
h  kaug  inlenilcd  Ihit  Iha  liir  ihnild  h>  hii  praluainn. 

ifaip  wilh  Ilia  b^Uier  PaLar  GankV  \  hqL  Ihii  aaiuctiafl  laatlnf  t-ir  a  ahart  line  be  raatflTad  la  Irv  bii  laLvnla  an  Uia 
aras«,  ud  ia  Iha  tuaiaier  ot  ^^^l  wanl  dawn  lo  Ipawicb,  nhara  lia  aeud  willi  (real  applauaa  imder  Iha  naipa  af  Lj^at. 
Tha  p«l  whirk  hn  fii-at  faFrar^cd  waa  Ibal   a\  ^bamK,    ja    tha  Tragadf  of  Ormwttoln,     Ha  Diada  bia  firal  aftjaaanaaa  ■! 


■t  Ihu  capMil  r-arTara 


I.a[rB  iilty-kaaaa>     tb  wblab    tkevlra    ha    coaliadvd    lill    Iha    **ar  I74S,    in    Iba    winlar  oF  whkb  ba    vaHl    arar  Ea 
IrrlaaJ,  and  canluaed  Ibara  tbraa|h  Uia  wboLo  of  Ihat  HanHi,  baiol  joint  IBuBftar  wilL  Mr.  Sharidan  ia  Iba  Aiiadaan 
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m  of  irU  Willi  Ok  UM  Mr.  Bich,   pitHilea  of  On«U|«J«i.     ThW   Imwivrr    wii   bii   I»t  piifiimnci  u  t  liinl 


ipplauiM  Iks  ImtuUaii,    kul  lnU  kim.  k<  •rinled  sbo  lIiiDI  •rhiifa  •'•>  (iiiiilii]  Is  c.uplMe  Iht  piutnrt,   h>  iU  asl 
Mail  Au  b^  Wrwtt    x  Hold,  m^  friiud,"  ■■id  be,   "mil  1  wiU  tlivw  nn  •■  Ki|)jik  klsoil,  «ks.  i[ur  kiyioi  iliiad 

Ika  cmuitrT  "    Hi    iDn<4ull])f  J>rsci>4iil  o  iikikit  ill  lk>  |r>ililiod>  aF  inlnkiciliiHi.     H*  ullid  to  Ki  •eririDl,    Dial 

ia  narr  dirnliai :    al  l<B|tli  ka  lixl  lii>  wkip,  kii  fail  Hamad  iiicapabii  it  inUni  in  Uii  illirnpi.  Iha  htUU  druBpad 

[riand  mada  no  aoawtn  to  hii  c|uaa(wiii.    Altar  nipriif  Ik!  dun  tnm  kia  face;    ka  ukvd  a|aiii  .    wilk  Ika  (nslisii  and 
anxiat^  af  friodakip,    wkilkar  ki  iral  knrl-      Oirtiik  wksaa  aTu  wara  alsiid ,    b*lf  opasad  ana  nF   Ikaa,    kkcnpid, 

ckiiicUF  at  Dan  Felix  la  Hn.  CaUliTra^  VintUf  ar  lb*  rrtniv 

Md'^vkTiupac'li  bb  vira'a'TiiUi 


to^'iand^i^l  aTldaallea  ■>  ka''^i>ld°">r>  ^U  "slaa'ud  ri<U«la.    daakl  aad  Jupi 
iaalanaj.  [air,  hrf,    ai  ,i»j\,avj,    aU  lauk  in  urn  louaniaa  ■>(  bl>  faaWr-      - 


NnlwithluiidiBI  Ika  nimbirlaii  aid  liIiariDua  aiaciUoni  all>ndui|  aa  bii  pn>r*alas  ai  m 
niiiagar,    jat  Hill  kii  uliTI  laBllia  «•■  farfaliull;  burillaf  forlk   in    variuiu  tillia  pfsdwl 
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riad  (k»Kc'k  Iha  whala  lid  of  bl>  inimFlalila  praduciioai(    7%'  tea  Jppremic.t ,   111,  CaM  •/  I7a&ij ,   MiiUight  Ocit-     ' 
rwrtalim,  PUftrt  ia  *  Bara,  Bid  iiarriagt  JlaMmlt,  pul  oi  in  Ika  kril  kuBDur  in  Iba  Hprld  la  judta  af  aa  .ulhif^ 
pffqdkatiana;    and  kafon  oar  rtygn  faia  kad  liva  la  ananinc,    aur    kcarl   Kai   approrad.      Ur*«  Iqc^tkald  Hja,    "Lord 
U|]akT,     (Ince  Ilia  mo*l  admireifi  pari  in  Lhia  coBadj,     i*  an  avidaBca  pX  Ika  duclualian  ef  tfaanfln,     maitai,     and  cipi- 

aiid  U  baTa  Uaa  in  Ikt  iirtkar'!  lkiia|bU  irfcaa  ka  dciifnad  Iba  ckaraalar;  law.  nu  pari  i>  »  lilllc  udciilOQil  in  Ika 
plaa  :  and  kii  fvibl'i  largi  an  divardaal  irilU  Ika  aualr  (lalli  at  Iba  praKBt  lilB',  Ikal  kit  ^oikI  qualiliaa  ciWigl  ilnaa 
to.  Ikam."  To  Ihia  il  k.i  kran  oill  »pll.d.  Ikil,  -■coa.idarad  aiarrlT  ai  a  d.liiia.lion  of  m.a.o,.,  Lard  0|lal.. 
ii.  ua  doobba  leallntand  lagaciana  k<[i>| )  kol  Iba  foand.lwii  oF  kia  anfleial  okiraclar  ii  lo  nukla,  lo  |.ncrDiu,  uj 


LOKD    OOLKBir. 
SIK   JOHN    HELTII., 
aTEKLINfi. 
LOTS  WELL. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

SB&GIAKT   nOWEIU       I        BRCSB. 


ACT  I. 

ScBKB  I — A  Room  in  Stbrling's  Houte. 

Enter  Fannt  and  Bbttt,  mtttiitg. 

Bet,  \Riuuiing  in\    Ma'am!    Miai   Faonj! 


laUer,  Beltj? 


Mi- 
Fan.  Whal' 

Bet,  Ob,  lal _. 

Bere  \t  jour  huiband — I  law  him  crostiiig 
courUjari)  in  bii  boou. 

Fan.  1  am  glad  to  bear  it— But  praj 
"If  <l«»r  Beltjr,   be  cautioui.      Don'l   me 
toat  word  again  on  anj  accounL      You  ki__ 
we  have  agreed  ncTcr  to  drop  any  cipreuioiu 


me.    TTitr 

on  [fae  face  of  tbe  earth  than  I  am.  Though 
I  aaj  it,  1  am  »*  iccret  ai  tbe  grare  —  and  if 
il  il  nefcr  told  till  I  tell  >t,  it  ma;  remain 
untold  till  doomiday  for  Betty. 

Fan.  I  know  jou  are  failbrul — but  in  our 
ciit^umitancet  we  caanot  be  too  careful. 

BeU  Very  true,  ini'am !  and  yet  I  tow  and 
proteit  there'i  more  plague  than  pleaiure  with 


lecret ;  especiatl j  if  a  body  mayi 


'o^  mention 


Fan.  Do  but  keen 
longer,  and  then  I  h( 
lo  any  body. — Mr,  L 
■family  with  ibe  nature  of  i 
>i  D^sihle. 
t  The  » 
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perpetual  lerron  of  a 
lOpe  vou  may  t 
■ell  will  a( 


Ian    iljdetrcti 

nt  the       Loee.    Indeed,    indeed,    you 
■  soon  The    amiable     delicacy    of  vou 
your    quick    ieniibil;ly .    onlv 
ibe   belter,  I   beliete :    for  you  "" 


fAcT  I. 
■bamefiil 


if  be  ifoes  not  tell  it,   tbere'i   a   little 
I  know  of,  will  come  and  tell  it  for 

Fan.  Fre.  Betty !  \Blushtt. 

Bet.  Ah!  yoti  may  well  blush.  But  you're 
not  >o  lick,  and  lo  pale,  and  so  wan,  and  so 
many  qualms— 

Fan,  HaTE  done!  {'  shall  be  ^ite  angry 
with  you. 

Bet,  Aagrf — Bless  tbe   dear  pujipel! 


ete :  for  you  unhappy. — To  clear  up  lliis  alTair  pro- 
tell-tale, '  perly  to  Mr.  Sterling,  is  ibe  continual  rm^oj' 
him.  menl  of  my  ibougbts.     Every  thing  now  is  m 


my 


Angry — Ble: 
e  1  shall  loTe  it  as  much  a 
Ofm. — I  meant  no  barm,  heaven's  knows. 

Fan.  Well,  tar  no  more  of  lhi*-it  makes 
me  uneasy. — AH  I  bare  to  ask  of  you  is,  lo 
be  faithful  and  secret,  and  not  lo  rereal  ifaii 
matter  till  we  disclote  il  to  the  familv  our- 
MlTes. 

Bet  Me  reveal  it !— If  I  lay  a  word,  I  wish 
I  may  be  burned.     1  would  not  do    you    any 
barm  for  die  world — and  as  for  Mr.  Lovewelt 
I    am    sure    I    have    loyed  the  dear  gentleman 
ever  since  be  got  a  tide~waiter's  place  for  my 
brother.— But  let  me  tell  you  bolb,  you  i 
leaie  off  your  aofl  looks   to   each   other, 
your  whispers,   and  your  glances,    and  your 
always  silting  neit   to   one  another  at  din: 
and  your  long  walks  together  in  the  even 
— For  my  pari,  if  I   had  nol  been  in  the 
eret,  1  sbauld   hare   known   you    were  a  i 
of  loTcrs  at  least,  if  not  man  and  wife,  as 

Fan,  See  there  now  againi  Pray  he  can 

Bet.  Well,  well— nobody  hears  me.  — R 
aod  wife — I'll  «ay  no  more. — What  1  tell  you 
■  is  Tery  true,  for  all  that  — 

Loi'e.lfnoUnI  W^illiam! 

BeL  Hark!  I  hear  jour  husband — 

Fan.  What! 

BeL  I  say  here  comes  Mr.  LoTewell.— Mind 
ibe  caution  I  give  you — I'll  be  whipped  now 
if  you  are  nol  the  first  person  he  itet  or  speaki 
to  in  the  family.  However,  if  you  choose  il, 
il's  nothing  at  aH  to  me — as  you  sow,  so  you 
m*nt  reap— as  you  brew,  so  you  must  bake. 
— I'll  e'en  slip  down  the  back  stairs,  and  leave 
you  togelber.  [£rA 

Fan.  1  see,  I  see  I  shall  never  have  a  mo- 
ment's ease  till  eur  marriage  is  made  public. 
New  diilresses  crowd  in  upon  me  every  day. 
The  solicilude  of  my  mind  sinks  my  spiriis, 
preys  upon  my  health,  and  destroys  every 
comfort  of  my  life.  It  shall  be  revealed,  let 
what  will  be  ifai 


Enit 


■•  LOVEWELL. 
-How's 


eed  this  is  too  much.  You  promised  mi 
■upport  your  spiriis,  and  to  wait  the  deter- 
latwn  of  our  forlutie  with  patience.  Foi 
mjr  sake,  for  your  own,  he  comforted !  Why 
will  you  study  lo  add  lo  our  Uneasi 
pereleiity? 

Fan.  Ob,  Mr.  Lovewell,  the  indelicacy  of 
a  secret  marriage  grows  every  day  more  and 
more  shocking  lo  rae.     I  walk  about  the  house 

like  a  guilty  wretch:  I  imagine  myself  the  ot>-      

jea  of  tiie  suspicion  of  tbe  whole  fainjly,  andjsuaded. 


train.     Il  begins  to  gro 

>Tery;  and  I  have    no    doub|  of  ^L 

IS  to   the   lalisfaction   nf  ourseNes 

iher,  and  tbe  whole  family. 

Fan.  End  bow  it  will,  1  am  relol 

:>n.     I  would  not 

igony  of  mind   li 

of  Ibe  universe. 


,condud- 


n;r' 


Lwf. 

nol  let  us  disturb  the  joy  of  your  sister's  mar- 
riage with  tbe  tumuli  this  matter  may  occa- 
sion I — 1  have  brought  letters  from  lord  Oslebj 
and  sir  John  Melvil  |o  Mr.  Sterling.  Tbey 
will  be  here  this  evening  —  and  I  dare  say 
within  ibis  hour. 

Fan.  I  am  sorry  for  it. 

Ln^e.  Why  so  ? 

Fan,  No  matter— only  let  us   disclose   our 
lage  immediately ! 


isible. 


oted    with     them — 


Fan.  But  direcUy. 
Lnoe.  In  a  few  days,  you  may  depend  on  it. 
Fan.  To-nighl— or  to-morrow  morning. 
Loee.  That,  1  fear,  will  be  impracticable. 
Fan.  Nay,  but  you  musL 
Zoyr.  Must!  \Vhy?  • 

Fan.   Indeed   you   must  —  I  have  th#  most 
alarming  reasons  for  il. 

Love.  Alarming,  indeed!  for  they  alar 
even   before    1   am   acq u- ■-*--*    — ■'■    *' 
What  are  tbey? 
Fan.  I  cannot  lell  you. 
Lm>e.  Nol  tell  me? 

Fan.  Nol  al  present.     When  all  is  lettSed, 
you  shall  be  acquainted  wilh  every  thing. 

Looe.  Sorry  they  are  coming!  —  Must  he 
discovered! — VVhal  can  lliis  mean  P  Is  il  pos- 
sible you  can  have  any  reasons  that  Deed  be 
:raled  from  me? 

an.  Do  not  disturb  yourself  with  conjec- 
tures— but  rest  assur'd,  that  though  you  are 
unable  to  divine  ihe  cause,  the  consequence 
>f  a  discovery,  be  it  whal  it  will,  cannot  be 
ilteoded  with  half  the  miseries  of  tbe  present 
nierval. 

Lope.  You  put  me  upon  the  ra^— I  would 
lo    any    thin      "  ' 

knowyo,       ' 
eicuie  m; 

actions,  which  nolhiiig  but  the  idea  of  acquir- 
nobilily  or   magnificence  can  ever  make 

- forego  — and   these   he   thinks   his   money 

will  purchase. — You   know,    loo,   your   aunt's, 

Mrs.  Heidelberg's,  notions  of  the  splendour  of 

highJife;    her  contempt   for   every   thing   that 

does  not  relish  of  what  she  calls  quality;  and 

a  the  vast  ftirlune   in   her  hands,   by 

husband,  she  absolutely   governs  Mr. 

Sterling  and  the  whole  family.      Now  if  tfae^ 

should  come  to  the   knowledge   of  this   affair 

too  abruptly,   ihey  migbl  perbap*  be  inceoieil 

beyond  all  nopes  of  recondliatioo. 

Fan.  Manage  it  your  own  way.    I  am  per- 


sy  thing  lo  make  you  easy.  —  But  you 
your  lather's  temper — Money  fyou  will 
e  my  frankness)  ii  the  spring  oT  all   his 


^nOO<^lc 


Scxiu  l.j 


Xotv.  ButiolbenieantiRieniakerDunelfeaiT. 

F-an.  Ai  easj;  ai  I  can,  1  will.— We  had 
better  sot  remain  togelher  anj  longer  at  pre- 
sent.— Tfalak  of  thii  buiinesi,  aod  let  me  kuovi 
hoyr  jou  proceed. 

Z-ooe.  Depend  ao  mj  care !  But  praj;  l>e 
cheerful. 

Fan.  1  vrill. 
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Dol  be  able  to  keep  my  word  witb  jou,  if  I 


Stcr.  Her-.day!  wbo  have  we  got  hei 
Fan.  [Con/used}  Mr.  Lofewell,  lir. 
Sler.  And  where  are  you  goinc,  biuiy  1 
Fan.  To  my  liiler'i  cbamber,  iir.       [£1 
Si^r.  Ah,  Lo*ewcll<  What!  always  gelti 
my  fooliah  girl  yonder  into  a  cornrr? — W 
— weB— lei  D>  but  once   lee   her   eldest   aiiter 
fait  married    to   tir  John   MeMI,   we'll 
proTide  a  good  husband  for  Fanny,  I  warrant 


'    Love.   Would  to   ht 

provide  her  one  of  my 

S/er.  Yeuraelf!  eb,  LoTewellP 
Ijove.   Witb  your  pleaiure,  iti 


■nZa'tri 


Zoof ■  And  1  Haller  mjiElf,  that  (ucb  a  pro 
potal  would  not  be  very  diiagreeable  to  mij 

Sler.  Belter  and  better! 

Lttoe.  And  if  I  could  but  obtain  your  con 
lent,  air— 

Sler.  What!  You  many  Fanny?— no— n 
— that   will   never    do,    LoTSwell!  —  You're 

Sood  boy,  to  be  lure — I  have  a  great  value 
w  you — hut  can't  jMtak  of  you  for  a  «on-in- 
law,— 'rhere''i  no  ituflf  in  the  caie;  no  money, 
LoveweU! 

Love.  My  preleusioni  to  fortune,  indeed, 
are  hut  moderate;  hut  though  not  equal  to 
splendour,  sufficient  to  keep  u>  above  distress. 
— Add  to  which,  thai  I  hope  by  djigcnce  to 
increase  it — and  have  love,  honour-^ 

Sur.  But  not  Ihe  stuff,  Lovewell!— Add  one 
little  roKnd  0  to  the  sum  total  of  your  fortune, 
and  that  will  be  the  fineit  thing  you  can  say 
to  me. — You  know  I've  a  regard  for  you— 
would  do  any  thing  to  serve  you — any  thing 
on  the  fooling  of  frieudsbip — but — 

hove.  If  you  think  me  worthy  of  your 
friendsbt|>,  sir^  be  aisured  that  there  is  no 
instance  in  which  1  should  rale  your  iriendshlp 
so  highly.  ^    * 

Ster,  Pihaw!  pshaw!  that's  another  thing, 
you  Irnoir. — Where  money  or  ioterest  is  con- 
cerned, friendthip  is  quile  out  of  the  queilion. 

Looe.  Bui  where  the  happiness  of  a  daughter 
is  at  stake,  you  would  not  scruple,  sure,  f 
sacrifice  a  liltle  to  her  Inclinations. 

Ster.  Inclinations!  why  you  would  not  pe 
luade  me  thai  the  girl  is  in  love  with  you- 
eb,  Lovewell? 

Love.  I  caonot  abiolulely  answer   for   mi 
Fanny,  «ir;  but  am  sure  that  the  chief  happ 
nes*   or   misery    of  my   life   depends   enfirely 
upon  her. 

Ster.  VVhy,  iaded,  now  if  your  kinsman 
loni  Ogleby,  would  come  down  handsomel' 
for  you — hut  that's  impossible — No,  no — 'Iwtl 
never  do — I  must  hear  no  more  of  this — Come 
Lovewell,  promite  me  that  I  shall  bear  n< 
more  of  this. 

Looe.  \H€MitaUng\  I  am  afraid,  sir,  I  sbool 


Ster.  Why.^ou  would 
ler  without  m^ consent! 
fl-ell? 


not  oAer  to  marry 
would   you,  Love- 

Lave.  Marry  ber,  sir  1  \Confused. 

Ster.  Ay,  marry  her,  sir!  —  I  loow  very 
well,  that  a  warm  speech  or  two  from  luch 
a  dangerous  young  spark  as  you  are  would  > 
go  much  further  towards  persuading  a  silly 
girl  to  do  what  she  has  more  than  a  months 

'id  lo  do,  than  twenty  grave  lectures  from 
lers  or  mothers,  or  uncles  or  aunts,  to  pre- 
itiber.  But  you  would  not,  sure,  he  such 
base  fellow,  such  a  treacherous  young 
rogue,  as  to  seduce  my  daughter's  affections, 
and  destroy    the   peace    of  my    family  in  that 

^ner. — 1  must  insist    on    it,    that    you    give 

e  your  word  not4o  marry   ber  without  my 

.nienl.  , 

Xoi.e.  Sir— I— I-as  to  that-I— I  beg,  sir— 
Pray,  sir,  eicuse  me  on  this  subject  at  present. 
Promise  then,  that  you  will  carry  this 
matter  oo  further  without  my  aj>probalioD. 

Looe.  You  may  depend  on  It,  sir,  thai  it 
sball  go  no  further. 

Sler.  Well-well— that's  enough —I'll  take 
care  of  the  rest,  I  warrant  you.— Come,  come, 
let's  have  done  wilfa  this  nonsense !  — What's 
doing  in  Iowa? — Any  news  upon  'Change? 

Love.  Nothing  material. 

Sler.  Have  you  seen  the  currants,  the  soap, 
and  Madeira  safe  io  the  warehouse?  Haveyou 
compared  ifae  goods  with  ihe  invoice  and  bill* 
of  lading,  and  arc  they  all  right? 

Looe,  They  are,  sir. 

Sler.  And  bow  are  stocks? 

Love.  Fell  one  and  a  half  ibis  n 

Ster.  Well,   well— some   good   1 
aod  they'll  be  up  again 


liey'll  be  up  again.  —  But    bow 
are  lord  Oglehy  and  sir  John  Melril? — wbea 
e  we  to  eipect  them? 

Love.  Very  soon,  lir.  I  came  on  purpose 
to  bring  you  their  commands.  Here  are  lel< 
-  rs  from  both  of  them.  [Giaing  Letters. 

Sler.  Let  me  see— let  me  see  — 'Slife,  how 
his  lordship's  letter  is  perfumed! — It  takes  my 
hrealb  away,  \0^enuig  rtj  And  French  pa- 
loo  !— witb  a  slippery  gloss  on  it  that  daiiles 
's  eyes. — Jff-  dear  Mr.  Sterling— [Head- 
ing^— Mercy  on  me !  his  lordship  writes  a 
vorse  hand  than  »  boy  at  his  exercise.  —  But 
low's  ii\»t^.~V.]x\—yHlhjou to-night— LoBv- 
lers  lo-morroat  morning. — To-night! — that's 
luddcn,  indeed  — Where's  my  sister  Heidel- 
berg? :ihe  should  know  of  this  immediately. 
-Here,  John!  Harry!  Thomas!  [CalUng  the 
Sereanls"l  Harkye,  Lovewell ! 

r-.  Mind  now,  how  til  entertain  his  lord- 
ship and  sir  John— We'll  show  your  fellovri 
at  the  Dther-end  of  the  town  how  wo  live  in 
be  city— They  shall  eat  gold— and  drink  gold 
-and  lie  In  gold.-IIere,  cook  !*  butler  t  [CaU- 
''"fjt  VVhat  signifies  your  birth,  and  educa- 
tion, and  titles! — Money,  money!  —  that's  the 
■tuff  that  makes  the  ^reat  man  in  this  country. 

Love.  Very  true,  sir. 

Ster.  True,  sir! — Why  then  have  done  with 
your  nonsense  of  loie  and  matn'mony.  Youre 
Dot  rich  enough  to  tbiok  of  a  wife  yet.  A  man 
of  business  should  mind  nothing  but   bii   hu- 
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,bl  l^< 
t  res|)ftl 


liable  cfa  a  racier 
-icb  Eagiish 
itch   foi    ■' 


calling. 


mglad 


merchant  may  make  himseir 
dauchler  of  a  nabob.  — Where  are  ai 
eal»?— Here,  William  1—  [Exil, 

Zone.  So-r**  I  suspected. — Quite  .    ... 
the  malcb,  aod  likely  lo  receive  the  oewi 
)1  with  great  diipleaiu re— What's   best  to 
done? — Xet  me  >ee  —  Suppote  I  get   sir  John 
Melvil  to  inlereil   bimselr  in   ibia   affair.     Hi 
may  mention  it  lo  loril  Ogleby  with  a   bettei 
grace  than  I  can,  and  more    probably'    prevail 
oD   him   to   interfere   in   It.     I   can   open   m; 
mind  alio  more  freely  lo  sir   John.      He    told 
me,  when   I    Ivf)  him   in   lowo,  that  be  ^li 
somelhinK    of    coosequei 
and  ibat  1  could  he  of  ^ 
of  it:  for   the   confidence  he   reposes   ii 
■nd  the  service  1  may  do  bim  will  emu 
his  good  offices. — Poor  FaDpy  I  it  lijrls 
see  her  so  uneasy,  and  her  making  ■  mystery 
of  the  cause  adds  to  my  anxiety .—Somelbii  ~ 
musi  be  done   upon    her    acr.DQut;    for,    at    i 
etenU,  her  solicitude  shall  be  i-cmoied. 

lExil. 
SczNE  ){.— Miss  Stbulikg's  DresslngTOoi 

Miss  Sterling  arid  Fakkx  dUcovertd. 

MUmS.  O,  mv  dear  sister,  say  no  more! 
This  is  downrigfal  hypocrisy. — Vou  shall  nev 
conrince  me  tint  you   don  I  envy  me  beyond 
measure. — VN'ell,  after  all,  it  ii  eilremely  na- 
tural— It  is  impossible  to  be  angry  wilh  you. 

Fan.  Indet'd,  sister,  you  bate  no  cause. 

MistS.  And  you  really  pretend  not  lo  emy 

Fan.  Nol  in  the  least. 

MissS.  And  you  don't  in  the  least  wish 
thai  you  was  just  in  my  situation  ? 

Fan.  No,  indeed  1  don'L     Why  should  I? 

MissS.  W^hy  should  youf  What!  on  the 
brink  of  marriage,  fortune,  title  —  But  1 'had 
forgot— There's  that  dear  sweet  creature,  Mr, 
I»iewel1,  in  the  case. — You  would  not  break 
your  faith  with  your  ImeloTe  now  .for  the 
worid,  1  warrant  you. 

Fan.  Mr.  Lo* e well !— always  Mr.LoFewell 
— Lord,  what  signilies  Mr,  Loiewell,  sister? 

MistS.  Pretty  peeiish  soul'!  —  O,  my  dear, 
prave,  romantic  sister! — ■  perfect  philosopher 
in  petticoats!  Love  and  a  coltaBe! — eb,  Fanny 
— nb,  give  me  indifference  mi  ■  coach  and 
■ill 

Fan,  And  why  not  a  coach  and  six  with- 
out the  indiniirence  ?— But  pray  when  is  tfaii 
bappy  marriage  of  yours  lo  he  celebrated?  1 
long  to  give  you  joy. 

MitaS.  In  a  day  «r  two — 1  cannot  tell  ex- 
actly— Oh,  my  dear  sisterl — I  must  mortify 
her  a  little :  ^jUide'\  I  know  you  bava  a  pretty 
taile.  Pray  give  me  rour  opinion  of  my  jew- 
els. How  d-}  yon  like  tbe  style  of  this  es- 
elavage?  [Slioiving  Jewels. 

Fan.  Eitreniely  handsome  indeed,  and  well 
£incied, 

MiaS.  What  d'ye  think  of  these  braceleU? 
I  shall  bare  a  miniature  of  mv  father  set 
round  with  diamonds  to  one,  and  sir  John'*  to 
the  otber.-^And  this  pair   of  ear-ringsj  — set 


—  Here,   the   tops,   yon   see. 


luld  you  be  so  abom- 
vilh'  the 


rill 

dresi — how  d^e  like  them?     [Shoivt  Jeivelt. 

Fan.  Very  much,  1  assure  you— Bless  me, 
lister,  you  have  a  prodigious  quantity  of  jew- 
els—you'll be  the  very  queen  of  diamonds. 

MUsS.  Ha,  ha,  ha]  very  well,  my  dear!~ 
I  shall  be  as  fine  as  a  little  queen  mdeed. — 1 
have  I  bouquet  lo  come  home  to-morrow — 
made  up  ofdiamondst  and  rubies,  and  eme- 
ralils,  and  topazes,  and  amethysts — jewels  of 
all  colours,  green,  red,  blue,  yellow,  inlemiii- 
ed — tbe  prettiest'  tbing  you  ever  saw  in  your 
life!— 'I'be  jeweller  says  I  shall  set  out  with 
as  many  diamonds  ai  any  body  in  town,  ex- 
cept lady  Brilliant,  and  Polly  VVbat-d>yc-caU- 
il,  lord  Squander's  kept  mistress. 

Fan.  But  what   are   your   wedding-clothes, 

MUsS.  O,  white  and  silver,  to  be  snre,  yoD 
know.  —  k  bought  them  at  sir  Josepb  Lute- 
string's, and  sat  above  an  hour  in  tbe  parlour 
behind  ibe  shop,  consulting  lady  Lutestring 
about  gold   and   silver  stuffs^  on   purpose   lu 

Fan.  Fie.sister!  how  ci 
inably  provokina? 

Mux  S.  Oh,  I  have  no  paliei 
pride  of  your  city-knighls'  ladtej 
ever  obseWc  tbe  airs  ol  laily  Lutestring,  dress- 
ed in  tbe  richest  brocade  out  of  her  husband's 
shop,  playing  crown  wbist  at  Haberdasher's- 
hall — whilst  the  civil  smirking  sirJoseph,  with 
a  snug  wig  trimmed  round  bis  broad  face  as 
close  as  a  new  cu|  yew*hedge,  and  bis  shoes 
so  black  that  they  sbine  again,  stands  all  day 
in  bis  shop,  fastened  to  his  counter  like  a  bad 
shilling? 

Fan,  Indeed,  indeed,  sister,  this  ii  loo  much 
—If  you  talk  al  Ibis  rate,  you  will  be  abso- 
lutely a  bye-word  in  tbe  city — You  must  ne- 
ver venture  on  tbe  inside  ofTemple-har  again. 

MUtS.  Never  do  I  desire  it— never,  my 
dear  Fanny,  I  promise  you.  Oh,  bow  I  long 
lo  be  transported  to  the  dear  regions  of  Gros- 
venor-square — far — (ar  from  the  dull  districU 
of  Alderssate,  Cheap,  Candlewick,  and  Far- 
ringdon  Wilbout  and  Within!  — my  heart 
goes  pit-a-pat  at  the  very  idea  of  being  in  . 
troduced  at  court!  —  gift  chariot! — pieballed 
horses! — laced  liveries!- — and  then  Ibe  whispers 
bulling  round  tbe  circle — '*Wbn  is  thai  young 
lady?  Who  is  she? "^-"Ladv'Melvil,  ma'am!* 
—Lady  Melvil !  My  ears  tingle  at  tbe  sound. 
— A  a  if  then  at  dinner,  instead  of  my  father 
perpetually  ask  in  g-T-"  Any  news'  upon  Change?" 
—  to  cry,  "Well,  sir  John!  any  thing 
new  from  .Arthur's?* — -or,  lo  say  to  some 
other  woman  of  quality,  ''  Was  your  ladyship 
at  the  ducbejis  of  Rubber's  last  night?- Did 
you  call  in  at  Udy  Thunder's?  —  In  the  im- 
mensity  of  crowd  1  swear  I  did  nol  sec  you 
— Scarce  a  soul  at  the  opera  last  Sattirday — 
Shall  1  see  you  at  Carlisle-house  ncit  lliur*- 
day?"  —  Oh,  the  dear  beau  monde!  I  waa 
bom  to  move  in  the  sphere  of  the  greal  world. 

Fan.  And  so  in  tbe  midst  of  all  this  hap- 
piness you  have  no  compassion  for  ri^ — no 
pity  for  us  poor  mortals  in  oommon  life. 

kUsS,  {Jf/ecledi/}  You?— You're  ahov« 
_ity. — You  would  nol  change  conditions  witli 
me.— -You're  over  head  and  ears  in  love,   you 


know. — Nay,  Tor  tbat  mailer,  if  Mr.  LoTCwell 
and  you  rome  togelher,  as   I  doubt  not   t< 
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31  loose  and 
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mil,  ]OU    will 


iny   comfortablj,   I  dare 


saj. — He  will  mind  his  busineis^-jou  11  empio}' 
yoursclr  in  ihe  delighlful  care  or  your  family 
— and  once  in  a  season,  perhaps,  joull  sit 
logelber  in  a  fronl  boi  al  a  beaelil  play,  a) 
■we  used  lo  do  at  our  dancing-mssler's,  you 
know — and  perhaps  1  may  meet  you  in  the 
■umnier,  wilh  some  other  cillicns  at  Tun- 
briilge.  >)  For  my  part,  1  shall  always  rater- 
tain  a  proper  regard  for  my  relalions.  -  You 
sba'ot  want  my  countenance,  I  assure  you. 
Fan.  Oh,  you're  loo  kind,  sister! 

Enter  Mbs.  Heidbi.>ekc. 

Mrt.H.  \At  enUring\  Here  this   ereniag! 

--1  low  and  pertesi ')  we  shall  scarce  bare  lime 

to     provide  for    them— Uh,   my    dear!  \To 

MUs  SlerUn/f]  I  am  glad  to   see   you're  not 

Juite  in  a  disliabille.  Lord  Oelehy  and  Sir 
obii  Melfll  wilt  be  here  lo-Dighl. 
MittS.  To-nigbl,  ma'am? 
Mrt.H.  Yes,  my  dear,  lo-nigbL  —  Oh,  put 
on  a  smarter  cap,  and  c!iange  Ibosr  ordinary 
ruffles!— Lord,  I  bare  such  a  deal.lo  do,  1 
iliall  scarce  have  time  to  slip  on  my  Italian 
lutestring. — Where  ts  tbi*  dawdle  of  a  bouse- 

Enur  TUDSTT. 
Ob,  here,  Tnistyl   do  you   know  that   people 
of  ^ualat^  are  eipected  here  this  CTening? 


As 

MrtM.  Well— Do 


sure  now  that 
most  senlcelesl 
lo  the  honour  of  the  family. 

Trua.  Yei,  ma'am. 

Mrt.H.  VS'ell— but  mind  what  1  say  to  you. 

Trut,  Yes,  ma'am. 

Mrt.H.  His  lordship  it  to  lie  in  the  chinli 
bedchamber — d'ye  bear? — and  sir  Jqhn  in  tbe 
blue  damask  i-oom  —  his  lordship's  valel-de- 
chamb  in  the  opposite — 

Tras.  But  Mr.  Lotewell  is  come  down— 
and  you  know  that's  his  room,  ma'am. 

mt.H.  Well— well-Mr.  Lovewell  may 
make  shiA — or  get  a  bed  at  tbe  George. — Rut 
barkye.  Trusty  1 

Trut.  Ma'am ! 

Mrs.  H.  Get  the  great  dining-room  in  order 
as  soou  09  posiable.  Unpaper  the  curtains, 
take  the  kiTers')  ofTlbe  couch  and  the  chairs, 


my  closet,  and  put  ihcm   on  tbe   r 


[Go/n^. 


Trua.  Yes,  ma'am. 

Mr*.H.  And  mind,  as  soon  a 
comes  in,  be  sure  you  set  all  t 
nodding. 

Trut.  Yei,  ma'am. 
.  Mrt.H.  Be  gitne,  then!  Qy,  tbit  instaat!  — 
Where's  my  brother  Sterling? 

Trus,  Talking  to  the  butler,  na'am. 

Mrt.H.  Very  well.  [£«:j(  Truttj'\  Mjj 
Fanny,  I  pertest  I  did  not  see  you  before — 
Lord,  child,  what'*  the  mailer  with  you? 

Fan.  With  me!  Nothing,  ma'am, 

Mrt.H.  Rless  me!    Why   your  face  i 

fale,  and  black,  and  yellow— of  Ally   coli 
low  and  pertiesL — And  iben  you  baie  i 

■  1  K  -Wilninf-plm,         I)  PnlnL         if  Comi, 


e  lit  lo  be  seen.  \E.Til  Fann/'j  She 
way  in    tears — sBsolulefy    trymg,  1 


big— 'I  dedare  there 
is  not  such  a  Ihing  to  be  seen  now,  as  a 
young  woman  with  a  fine  waisi — You  all  make 
yourselrei  as  round  as  Mrs.  Deputy  Baxter. 
Go,  child!  — You  know  the  qualaty  will  he 
here   hy-aod-hy.       "  "         " 

little  mor-   '"•  ' 
i)  gone  a      _ 
TOW   and   pertejt.  —  This 
must  put  a  slop  lo  iL     It  makes  a  perfect  na- 
laral  of  ihe  girl. 

MittS.  Poor  soul!  she  can't  help  it. 

{Affecledfy. 

Mrt.H.  Well,  my  dear!  Now  1  shall  ban 
an  opporloonity  of  convincing  you  of  the  ab- 
lurdtly  of  what  yon  was  telling  me  concern- 
ing sir  John  MeliiTs  behaiiour  to  you. 

Mitt  S.  Oh,  it  gives  me  no  manner  of  Unea- 
siness. But  indeed,  ma'am,  1  cannol  be  per- 
suaded but  that  sir  John  is  an  extremely  cold 
lover.  Such  distant  civility,  grave  looks,  and 
lukewarm  professions  of  esteem  for  me  and 
the  whole  family  1  J  have  h;ard  of  flames  and 
darts,  but  sir  John's  is  a  passion  of  mere  ice 


of  your  poor  sisler!  What  you  complain  of 
as  coldness  and  indiflarence,  is  nothing  but . 
■be  extreme  gentilaly  of  his  address,  an  eiact 
pictur  of  the  manners  of  quaialy. 
I  MittS.  O,  he  ii  ihuery  mirror  of  com- 
plaisance! full  of  formVhows  and  set  speech- 
es!—  I  declare,  if  there  was  any  violent  pas- 
sion on  my  side,. I  should  L>'  quile  jealous  of 


indeed- 


and  he  pays 


Mrt.H.  Jealous! — I   say,  jealotu. 
Jealous  of  who,  pray? 

Mitt.S.   My  lister  Fanny.       *"- 
much  greater  tafourile  than  1  am 
her  inlinilely  more  attention,  I  assure  VOti 

Mrt.H.  Lord!  d'ye  think  a  man  of  fashion, 
as  be  is,  cannot  distinguish  between  ibe  gen- 
teel and  tbe  vulgar  part  of  t(ie  family?- Be- 
tween you  and  your  sister,  for  instance — or 
me  and  my  brother?  —  Be  advised  by  me, 
rhild!  It  is  all  puliteness  and  goodhreeding. 
Nobody  knows  d>e  qualaty  better  than  I^o. 

MistS  In  my  mind  the  old  lord,  his  Acle, 
has  ten  limH-s  more  gallantry  about  bim  than 
sir  John.  He  is  full  of  atlenlions  lo  the  ladies, 
and  smiles,  and  grins,  and  leers,  and  ogles, 
and  fills  every  wrinkle  of  bis  old  wiien  face 
with  comical  eipreisions  of  lendemeis.  I 
ibink  he  would  make  an  admirable  sweetheart. 

Enter  Sfeki-ing. 

Sler.  IM  entering}  flo  C.h?  — Why  the 
pond  was  dragged  but  yesterday  morning — 
There's  carp  and  tench  in  the  boaL — Poi  on% 
if  thai  dog  Lovewell  had  any  thought,  he 
would  have  brought  down  a  turbol,  or  some 
of  the  land-carriage  mackrell. 

Mrt.H.  Lord, brother,  I  am  afraid  his  Hrd- 
sbip  and  sir  John  will  not  arrive  while  it  is 
light. 

Sier.  I  warrant  you. — Bui  pray,  sister  Hel- 
:delberg,  let  the  turtle  be  dreiied  to-morrow, 
and  some  venison — and  let  tbe  gardener  cut 
some  pine- apples — and  get  out  some  ice. — m 
answer  lor  wine,  I  warrant  you— I'll  give  them 
inch  a  ghus  of  uwmpagne  a*  ibey  nerer  drank 
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ID   tbeir  Utm— DO,   aol   al   *   dakc'i   table. 

Jft-j.  H.  Pray  now,  broLber,  mind  how  ycu 
bebate.  I  am  alwayi  id  a  fright  about  you 
wilb  people  of  qualaly.  Take  care  that  you 
don't  fall  aileep  directly  afler  supper,  as  you 
commonly  do.  TaLe  a  sood  deal  of  snuff; 
and  thai  will  keep  you  awake -~  Aod  clon 
burst  outwilJi  your  horrible  loud  horse-laugh] 
It  is  raonitroui  wulgar. 

Ster.   Never   fear,   itsler!  — Who   bave   b 

Mrs.  H.   It   ii   Mons.   Canloon,  the    Swish 
gentleman  that  lires  with  his  lordtbip,   1 
and  perlesL 

Enter  Canton. 

Shy.  All,  mounseer!   your   serrant  — I 
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tACT  II. 


Terr  gli 
Can. 


Ma'i 


Mosb    obli) 
I  am  your- 


ige    to   Mons.   Slerting.  — 

-Malcmoiseile,  I  am  your. 

[li awing  round. 


JSrt.H.  Your  humble  lerranl,  Mr.  Cantooa! 

Cfui.  Kiss  your  band,  matam  1 

Sur.  Well,  mounseer !— and  what  news  of 

J'our  good  family? — when  are  we   to 
ordsbip  and  sir  John' 


Jea. 


1  hate   amy   thing,  Mr. 


Can.  Mons.  Sterling !  milor  Oglehy  and  ilr 

an  Meliil  will  he  here  in  one  ijuarter  hour. 

Sler,  I  am  irlad  to  hear  !l. 

Mrs.H.  O, 
Being  so  late, 
—Will   y(>6   please   1«  h 
Canloon,  after  your  jWrn 

Can,  No,  tank  you,  ma'a'm. 

Mrl  H.  Shall  \  go  and  show  you  the  aj 

Can.  You  do  me  great  bonear,  ma'am. 
Mra.H.  Come  then! — come,  mj  dear. 

[To  MissSurUng.    Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SciHK  I. — jtn  Anti-Khamber  tq  Lokd  Oglb- 
bt's  Bed-chamber.    Table  with  Chocolate, 
and  small  Case  for  Medicines. 
Brush  and  Chambermaid  discovered. 
Brush.    You  shall  slay,  my  dear,   I  in. 

Caam.  Nay  pray,  sir,  don't  be  »o  posili 
I  cannot  stay  indeed.  , 

Brush.  lou  shall  drink  one  cup  to  ( 
better  acquaintance, 

Cfiani.  I  seldom  drinks  chocolate;  and, 
I  did,  one  has  nn  salisfaclion  with  such  ap- 
prehension* about  one  —  if  my  lord  should 
wake,  or  tbe  Swish  gentleman  should  see  on 
or  madam  Heidelberg  should  know  of  it, 
should  be  frighted  to  death  —  besides,  I  ha' 
bad  my  tea  already  this  morning — Pm  sure 
bear  my  lord.  [In  a  frighL 

Brush.  No,  no,  madam,  don't  flutter  yoi 
lelf^lhe  moment  my  lord  wakes  he  rings  , 
bell,   which  I  answer   sooner  or  later,   as 


■ritb- 


ont  ringing— 

B/tuh.r\\  forgive  him  if  be  does — This  key 

{Takes  a  Vial  out  of  the  Case^   locks  .him 

np  till  I  please  to  let  him  ouL 

Cham.  Lawt  sir,  that's  polecary's  stufil 
Brush.  It  is  so—hut  without  this  he  can  no 

more  get  out  of  bed — that  he  can  read  without 


[Si/it}  What  with  ^almt,  age, 
,  and  a  few  surfeits  in  bis  youth, 
he  must  have  a  great  deal  of  brushing,  oiling, 
screwing,  and  wmding.up,  to  set  him  a  going 
for  the  day. 

•   Cham.    [S^^   Thai's   prodigious   indeed — 
[i(f/uj  My  lord  seems  quite  in  a  decay. 

Brus/t.  Yes,  he's  quite  a  spectacle,  (Siptl 
a  mere  Coipse,  till  he  is  reTJT'd  tod  retresh'il 
from  our  nltle  magaaine  here  —  When  the 
restorative  pills  and  cordial  waters  warm  his 
stomach,  and  get  into  his  bead,  vanity  frisk* 
in  his  heart,  and  then  be  sets  up  for  the  lover, 
the  rake,  and  the  line  gentleman, 

Cham.  [Sips'}  Poor  gentleman!  but  ibould 
■he   fjwish   genlleman   come  upon  us. 

TFrif;htened. 

Brusli.   Why  then  tbe  English   genlUman 

ould   be    very   angry. — No   foreigner   must 


(sure    yoi 


I.    [Sippine\ 
ind  charming 


obliged  to  skim  the  cream  of 

vspapers  for  my  lord'*  hreak- 

isl — ha,   ha,   ha!    rray,   madam,   drink  your 

up  peaceably — My  lord's  chocolate  if  remark- 

bly   good;   he   won't  touch  a  drop,  but  what 

from  Italy. 

igly  perfumd — it  smell*  for 
ur  youDg  ladies'  dressing- 

Brush.  Yon  have  an  excellent  taste,  madam; 
and   1   must  beg  of  you   to  accei^  of  a  few 
cakes   for  your  own  drinking;    [Takes  them 
out  nf  aUratver  in  iheTable\  and  in  return 
■    '    ■  e  nothing  but  to   taste  the  perfhme  of 
ips.    [Kisses  Aerl — A  small   return  of 
I,  madam,  will  make,  I  bope,  this  country 
elirement  agreeable   to    u*   both.  .  [He 
bows,  she  courtesies^ — Come,  pray  sit  down — 
Your  young  ladies  are  fine  girls,  faith;  [>$i^l 
'  Dugh,  upon  my  soul,   I  am  quite  p(  my  old 
rd's  mind  about  them :  and  were  I  inch'ned  to 
atrimony,  I  should  take  tbe  yonngeat  [Sips. 
Cham.    Miss   Fanny!     Tbe    most  aOablesI, 
and  the  most  best  nalur'd  creler! — 
Brusli.  And  the  eldesi  a  little  haughty  or  so- 
Cham.    More  haughtier  and  prouder  than 
Salurn  ')    himself —  but   this  I  say  quite  con- 
fidential  to   you;    for  one   would  not  hurt  m 
young  lady's  marriage,  you  know.  [Sips, 

Brush.  By  no  means;  hut  you  cannot  hurl 
with  us  —  we  don't  consider  temper*.^ we 
aol  money,  Mrs.  Nancy.     Give  us  plenty  of 
thai,   well   abate   you   a   grealdeal  lo  iMher 
particulars,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Chnm.  Bless  me,  here's  somebody  !-[Bea 
ringsj  —  Ch,  'lis  my  lordl — Well,  your  ser- 
vant,  Mr.  Brush  —  I'll  dean   the  cups   in  the 

Brush.  Do  so— hut  never  mind  tbe  bell— 
I  sha'nt  go  this  half  hour.  —  Will  you  drioh 
lea  with  me  in  ibe  a&emoon? 

C/uim.  Not  for  the  world,  Mr.  Bruab  — 111 
be  here  to  set  all  thiogi  to  rigbts — But  1  must 

it  drink  tea  indeed — and  so  your  lervanL 
[Exit,  a/ilh  Teabaard.   Bell  rin^t  again. 

Brush.  Yes,  yes,  I  hear  you. — It  is  ijnpo^ 
sihie  to  stnpify  one's  self  in  the  countrj-  fSir  a 
Week,  without  some  little  flirting  with  tbe 
Abigails; — thit  i*  much  the  bandaomest  weacb 


^nOO<^lc 


THE  CXANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 


SCINB  1.] 

in  the  bouse,  eicept  tfae  old  citiien'j  youngest 

dauvbter,   and  I  IiiTe  not  lime  enough  toHay 

a  plan  for  ter,  —  [Beil  rings]    O,  my  lord — 

IGoing. 

Enter  CAtnov,  ivithNeivepaperslnhiiffoad, 
Can.   Monsieur  Brush!  —  Miislre  Bru»hl— 
my  lor  itirr*  yeti* 

Bruth.  He  bas  juit  run^  bia  bcU  —  I  am 
going  lo  bim.  [Exit. 

Can.  Depecfaei.  toui  ilonc.  [Puts  nn  his 
Sptctaclns]  —  I  wiih  de  daTeil  liad  all  dese 
papiers  —  1  forget  ai  fast  a«  I  read  —  de  Ad- 
lerlise  put  out  of  my  head  de  Gaielte,  de 
Ctironique,  >nd  to  dey  all  go  I'un  apreil'autre 
— I  must  get  some  noUTelle  for  my  lor,  or 
be'll  be  enras^  couire  moi. — Vnyoni!  [Reads 
the  Paper]  Here  ii  nothing  but  Anli-Sejanu* 
and  adrertiie — 

Enter  Maid,  with  Chocolate  Things. 
Vat  you  vrant,  ebilP — 

Maid.  Only  tbe   chocolate  thinn,  lir. 

Can.  O,  *er  well  —  dat  i«  good  girl  —  and 
TeiT  prit  too.  [Exit  Moid. 

Lord  O.     [ffllhin]     Canton  I    he,    be!  — 
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^Coughs]  ( 


Can.  Tcome,  my!— Tat  shall  f  do?— I  ha 
no  newi  — be  will  make  great  tintamaire! — 

tardO.  [ffllhin]  Canton!  I  tay,  Canto 
Where  are  you? 

Enter  Lord  OcLEmr,  /hming  on  Bkvsh. 

Cart.  Here,  my  lor! — I  asL  pardon,  my  lor, 
I  hsTe  not  finish  de  papicri. — 

Lord  O.  D — n  your  pardon  anil  your  |>api 
— I  want  you  here.  Canton. 

Can.  Den  I  run,  dat  is  all. 
[Shu/fles  along.    Lord  Ogteby  leans  up 
Canton  too,  and  comes  fonvard. 

LordO.  YouSwiu  are  the  inoit  unaccnu 
able  /niilure — you  baye  the  tangunpe  and 
impertinence  of  the  French,  with  the  laiin 
of  Dutchmen. 

Can.  Tis  Tery  true,  my  lor —  I  can't  bel] 

LordO.  [Cries  out]  O  DiaTolo! 

Can,  You  arc  not  in  — '-    '  ' — 

Lord  O.  Indeed  but 
vulgar  fellow.  Sterling,  wilh  hii  ctly  politeness, 
would  force  me  down  his  slope  last  night  lo 
•ee  a  clay-coloured  dilch,  which  he  calls  a 
canal;  and  what  with  (be  dew  and  the  east 
wind,  my  hip*  and  sbonlderf  are  absolutely 
•crew'd  to  my  body. 

Can.  A  liltel  TenuUe  eau  d'arquiKusade  lil 
set  all  lo  right— 

[Lord  Oglrhj  sift  doa>n,  and 
Brush  gives  Chorolate. 

LordO.  Where  are  the  palsy  drops.  Brush 

Brush,  Here,  my  lord!  [Pours  out 

Lord  O.  Quellesnouiellei  aTei  tous,  Canton 

Can.  A  great  deal  of  papier,  but  no  new 
at  all. 


Can.  Oai,  my  lor,  I  haie  litlle  adierlise 
here  vil  a-tc  you  miH«  plaisir  den  all  de  lies 
about  notbing  al  all.     La  Toila ! 

[Puts  on  his  LSpeclades. 

Lord  O.  Come,  read  it,  Canton,  with  good 
em^asis,  and  good  discretion. 

Can.   I  »il,   my  lor,   [Reads]   Dert  U 


luestion  hut  that  the  cotmetlque  royale  pi 
tUerlj  lake  amay  all  heals,  pimps,  /recks, 
Oder  eruptions  of  de  skin,  and  likewise  de 
arinifue  of  old  age,  etc.  etc.  —  A  greal  deal 
more,  my  lor.  — iie  sure  tn  ask  for  de  cos- 
metique  royale,  signed  by  Ute  docteur  oern 
hand — Dere  is  Tnore  raison  far  dis  caution 
dan  good  men  nil  tink.—Eh  bien,  mv  lor. 

LordO.  Eh  bien,  Canton!  —  Will  yon 
purchase  any? 

Can.  For  j'ou,  my  lor? 

Lord  O.  for  me,  you  old  puppy?  forwhatf 

Can.  My  lorl 

Lord  O.  Do  1  want  cosmetics? 

Can,  My  lor! 

LordO.  Look  in  my  face  —  come,   be  sin- 

:re.— Does  it  want  the  assistance  of  art? 

Can.  [frith  his  Spectacles]  En  \enU  non 
— 'I'i*  lery  smooie  and  brillian — but  tote  dat 
ou  might  take  a  little  by  way  of  prCTention. 

LordO.  You  thousht  like  an  old  fool,  mon- 
ieur,  »  you  generally  do.  Try  it  upon  your 
<WD  face,  Canton,  and  if  it  bas  any  eiTect, 
He  doctor  caonot  bate  a  belter  proof  of  tbe 
eflicacy  of  his  nostrum.  —  I'be  surfeit  water, 
Brusb!  [Srush  pours  out]  —  What  do  you 
think.  Brush,  of  ibis  family  we  are  going  to 
be  cnonected  with?— Eh! 

Brush,  Very  ^ell  lo  marry  in,  my  lord; 
but  it  would  ncTer  do  lo  hre  with.  ' 

Lord  O.  You  are  right,  Brush — There  is  no 
washing  the  blackmoor  v.hite  —  Mr.  Sterling 
will  Meter  get  rid  of  Blackfriars — always  taste 
of  tbe  Uorachio — and  the  poor  woman,  his 
r,  is  so  busy,  and  so  notable,  to  make  one 
welcome,  that  1  hate  not  yet  got  oTCr  tfae 
faligue  of  her  tint  reception  ;  it  almost  amoiuit- 
ed  to  sulfocation  i-^I  think  the  daughters  are 
tolerable- Where's  my  cephalic  snufl? 

[Brush  gives  him  a  Box. 

Can.  Dtj  link  so  of  you,  my  lor,  for  dey 
look  at  noimg  else,  ma  foi. 

LordO.    Did  they?   Why  I  think  they  did 

a  little— Where's  mV  glass?  —  [B/-u«ft  puU 

one  on  the  I'able'^  The  youngest  ii  delectable. 

[Takes  Snuff. 

Can.  O  oui,  my  lor,  lery  delect  inleed; 
she  made  doui  yeux  al  you,  my  lor. 

Lord  O.  She  was  particular,  —  The  eldest, 
my  ni^phew's  laJr,  will  be  a  moil  valuable 
wile;  she  has  all  the  lulgar  smrili  of  her 
Father  and  aunt,  happily  blended  with  the 
termagant  ijualities  of  her  deceased  mother.— 
Some  peppermint  water.  Brush  —  How  happy 
is  il,  Caiiion,  for  young  ladies  in  general,  thai 
people  of  quality  OTCilook  e»ery  thing  in  a 
marriage  contract  but  their  fortune. 

Can.  CesI  bien  heureui,  et  commode  ansai. 

Lord  O.  Brush,  gite  me  that  pamphlet  by 
my  bed  side.  —  [Brush  goes  for  it]  Canton, 
Ho  you  wait  in  flie  anti-chamber,  and  let  no- 
body interrupt  me  till  J  call  you. 

Can.  Mush  good  may  do  yourlardahip.rE«ri£ 

LordO.  [To  Brush,  who  brings  the  Pam- 
phlet]   And  now.  Brush,  leare  me  a  little  to 

y  iludies.  [Exit  Brush]— Wha\  can  I  pos- 

bly  do  among  these   women  here,   with  ibis 

mfounded  rheumatism:  Il  is  a  mostgrieTOIIt 

lemy  to  gallantry  and  address.  [Gets  off 
his  Chair]  He!  courage,  my  lorl  by  heavens, 
I'm  another  creature,  [//urns  and  dances  a 
little]  It  will  do,  &itL— BraTo,  my  lor!   these 
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g'rii  halt  alMoIule)/ 
r  a  game  of  rompi- 
and  doner/] — Ob! — i 
but  il'j  gone.— I  hate 
lily  thii  momiag  in 


nsDir'd  in«— If  tbey 
-Me  Toila  prrl!    fSingt 


'Xh 


Rouge;  while IteU painliag himself,  , 
ing  al  tfie  Door]  Who's  tfaere?  I 
diilurb'd. 

Can.    {VnOioul]    Mj  lor!   tnj  lor! 
moDiieur   Slerling,  to  paj  bis  deroic  to  jou 
tbis  mom  in  your  cbambre. 

Lord  O.  What  a  fellow!  \Somy]  — 
extremely  boaour'd  by  Mr.  Sterling.  — Why 
don't  you  ace  him  in,  moniieiir?  \Alaud\ — 
I  wiih  he  was  at  the  bottom  of  his  atinking 
canal.  {So/llj'.  Door  opens]  Oh,  my  dear 
Mr.  Sterling,  you  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour. 

Enter  Steklihg  and  Lovbweu. 
SUr.  I  hope,  my  lord,  tbal  your  lordship 
tlept  well  lait  night  —  1  belieTe  there  are  no 
better  beds  in  Europe  than  1  have  ~  I  spare 
no  pains  to  get  them,  nor  money  to  buy  tbem. 
— His  majesty,  God  bless  bim,  don't  sleep  upon 
a  better  out  of  bis  palace;  and  if  I  bad  said 
ia  too,  I  hope  no  treason,  r^  lord. 

Lord  O.  Your  beds  are  like  CTery  thing  else 
•boul  you  —  incomparable!  —  They  not  only 
make  one  rest  well,  but  gire  one  spirits,  Mr. 
Sterling. 

Ster.  ^Vliat  say  you  then,  my  lord, 
another  walk  in  tlie  garden?  You  must  see 
ny  water  by  day-llgbt,  and  my 
my  slopes,  and  my  clumps,  and  my  bridge, 
■M  my  flowenng  trees,  and  my  bed  of  Dutch 
tulin*. — Matters  look'd  but  dim  last  night,  my 
lord.  I  feel  the  dew  in  my  great  toe  —  but  I 
would  put  on  a  cut  shoe,  tbal  I  might  he  abU 
to  walk  you  about — I  may  be  laid  up  to-morrow. 

LordO,  I  pray  heaiep  you  may!      [Aside. 

Ster,  What  say  you,  my  lord? 

Lard  O.  I  was  saying,  sir,  that  I  was  in 
hopes  of  seeing  the  young  ladies  at  breakfast: 
Mr.  Sterling,  they  are,  in  my  mind,  the  <in«it 
tulips  in  this  part  of  the  world,  be,  be,  he! 

Can.  Braiiisimo,  my  lor!  ha,  ba,  hi! 

Ster,   They  shall  meet  your  lordship  in  the 

Brden — we  won't  lose  our  walk  for  them; 
take  you  a  little  round  before  break&st, 
and  a  bif  er  before  dinner,  and  in  the  eiening 
roa  shall  go  the  grand  lour,  as  I  call  It,  ba, 
ia,  ba! 

£orif  O.  Not  a  foot  I  hope,  Mr.  Sterling: 
consider  your  gout,  my  good  friend  —  you  ll 
certainly  be  laid  by  the  heels  for  your  polite- 
ness, be,  he,  he ! 

Can.    Ha,  ha,  ha!  'lis  admirable,  en  v^rit^! 
[Laughs  very  heartily. 

Ster.  If  my  young  man  ^To  LeveifeU] 
bere  would  hut  laugh  at  my  joke«,  which  he 
ought  to  do,  as  mounscer  does  at  yours,  my 
lord,  we  should  be  all  life  and  mirth. 

Lard  O.  What  say  yon.  Canton,  will  you 
take  mv  kinsman  into  your  tuition?  You  have 
certainly  the  most  companionable  laugh  I 
met  with,  and  never  out  of  tune. 


[Act  U. 

Snler  So.  Jobm  Mctii.. 

Well,  air  John,  what  news  from  the  island  of 

lore?    HaTe  you  been  sighiog  and  serenading 


rning 


i   your  lordship  in 


Sir  J.    I  am  glad   to  i 
such  spirits  ibis  morning. 

LordO.  I'm  sorry  to  see  you  so  dull,  sir — 
What  poor  things,  Mr.  Sterling,  these  very 
young  fellow*  are!  They  make  fof e  with  faces 
as  if  they  were  burying  the  dead  —  though 
indeed  a  marriage  sometin\e«  may  be  proaeiiy 
called  a  burying  of  the  liring — eb,  Mr.  SleHiog? 

Ster.  Not  irihey  have  enough  to  lira  upon, 
my  lord — Ha,  ba,  Ita ! 

Can.    Dat  is  all   monaieur  Sterling  link  of. 

iS'iV  J.  Pr'ylhee,  LoTcweU,  come  with  me 
into  the  garden;  I  haye  something  of  con- 
sequence for  you,  and  I  must  communicate  it 
■■■-ectly.  [Jpart  to  LoveivelL 

Loee.  We'll  go  together.    [Apart]    If  your 
lordsbip    and    IVfr.  SlerJIne   pttaae,    we'll    pre- 
pare  the  ladies   to   alleniT  you  in  the  garden. 
[Exeunt  Sir  John  Melvil  and  LoveivrlU 
'xr.    My  girls   are   always   ready;    I  make 
I  rise  soon,    and  lo-bed  early;    their  hut- 
bands  shall  have  them  with  good  constitutions 
and  good  fortunes,   if  ibey  haie  nothing  else, 

LordO.  Fins  things,  Mr.  Sterling! 
Ster.  fine  things  indeed,  my  lord! — Ab,  my 
lord,  had  you  not  run  off  your  speed  in  your 
youth,   you  had  not  be^n  so  crippled  in  your 
age,  my  lord. 

LordO.  Very  pleasant,  be,  be,  he! — 

[Half  laughing. 

Ster.    Here'a  mounseer  now,   1  suppose,  is 

pretty  near  your  lordibip's  standing;  hut  baring 

little  to  cat,   and  little  to  spend   in   his   own 

:ountry,    he'll    wear  three   of  your   lordship 

lut — eating  and  drinking  kills  ux  all. 

Lard  O.    Very  pleasant,  1  protest— What  a 

uigar  dog!  [Atide. 

Can.  My  lor  to  old  a*  me! — He  is  cEicken 

0  me — and  look  like  a  boy  to  naurrc  me. 

Sler.    Ha,  ba,  ha!   Well  said,  mouuseer — 
keep  to  tbal,    and   you'll  live   in  any   country 
of  the  world  — Ha,  ha,  ha!~But,  my  lord,  1 
will   wait  npon   yon  in   the  garden:   we  have 
but  a  little  time  to  breakfast — Til  go   for  my 
bat  and  cane,   fetch  a  little  walk   with  you, 
my  lord,  and  then  for  the  hoi  rolls  and  butter! 
[Exit. 
LordO.  I  shall  attend  you  with  pleasure- 
Hot  roll*  and  butter  in  July!  I  sweat  with  the 
thonghls  of  it— Wh^t  a  Urange  beast  it  is! 
Can.  Cest  un  barbare. 

Lord  O.   He  is  a  Tulgar  dog;   and   if  there 

as  not  so  much  money  in  the  family,  which 

.  can't  do  without,  I  would  leate  bim  and  bU 

bot  rolls   and   hutter  directly  —  Come    along, 

— onsienr!  [Exeunt. 

SCEHK  U.—The  Garden. 
Enter  Sin.  Johr  Mbltii  and  Loviwnx. 


Love.  On  what  occasion? 
Sir  J.  1  was  so  aniiou*  lo  disclose  my  mind 
I  could  not   sleep   in   my  bed — 


Can.  But  when  your  lordship  is  out  of  spirits.)  but  1  found  that  you  could  not  sleep  neitbcr- 
LordO.  Well  said,  Cantonf  Butbere  come*  The  bird  was  flown,   and  the  nest  long  ndi 


'■  Well  said.  Canton  f  But  here 
my  nephew,  to  play  his  part. 


Icold — Where  wu  jou,  LoyewellP 


ind  the  nest  long  NDce 
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>  prelly  lillle  rogue!  or  mis; 
a  (weel  loul  loo — or — 

trifling,  lod  tdl  mi 


-Wbit  do  you 


Sterling'*  in*id? 
Fannj's  Abigail: 

Looe.   Nay,  nay,  l*a' 
your  buitncax. 

Sir  J.  Well,  balwtiere  iraj  you,  LoTewellf 

Lotre.  Walking  —  writing  —  whal  •igaifn 
where  I  -.raj? 

Sir  J.  Walking!  yes,  I  dare  lay.  It  rained 
a*  bard  as  it  could  pour.  Sweel,  refreihing 
tbower*  to  walk  in !  No,  no,  Lofewell.  Now 
-would  I  «ie  (wmty  poundi  to  know  which 
of  the  maidi — 

Zotv.  But  your  buiineM!  your  bunoeu, 
■ir  JoliD  I 

•Sir  J'.  Let  me  >  little  into  tb«  *ecreUoribe 

Lone.  Pihaw 

Sir  J.   Poor  LoTSwell!   be  can't  bear  ii,  I 
tte,  [jisitte]  Sbe  charged  jou  not  to  tii»  and 
tell.  A,  LoTeweil?— Howoer,  tbougb  you  will 
not  honour  me  with  TOUr  confidence,  1'" 
ture  Id  Iruit  you  vrilb  mine. — 
Ifaint  of  Mil)  Sterling? 

Lot^.  What  do  I  think  of  Miu  SteHi'ng? 

Sir  J.  Ay,  what  do  you  think  of  her? 

Loiv.  An  odd  question !— but  I  tbink  her 
smart,  Hiely  girl,  full  of  mirtb  and  sprigbllineii 

Sir  J.  All  miicbief  and  malice,  1  doubl. 

Sir  J.  But  her  person  —  what  d'ye  think 
of  that? 

Love.  Pretty  and  agreeable. 

Sir  J.  A  little  griselte  ibing. 

loee.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this? 

Sir  J.  rii  tell  you.  You  muit  know,  Lore- 
well,  that  notwilbi landing  all  appearances— 
[ji  loud  laugh  heard  mAoul]  VVe  areioter- 
nipted— When  they  are  gone,  I'll  eiplain. 

£nlerhoADOQi.tBr,  Sterling,  Mkj.  Heidel- 
BiftG,  MiM  Stehlihc,  Fanny,  andCAHjatt. 
Lord  O.  Great  improiemcnts  ')  indeed,  Mr. 
Slrrltng!  wonderful  improvements!  The  four 
seasons  in  lead,  the  flying  Mercury,  and  the 
bason  with  Neptune  in  the  middle,  arv  in  lb 
Tcry  extreme  of  fine  taste.  You  have  as  man 
rich  figures  as  the  man  at  Hyde-]>ark  coroei 
Sler.  'IV  chief  pleasure  of  a  country  house 
is  to  make  improvements,  you  know,  my  lord. 
I  spare  no  expense,  not  1.  —  This  is  quite 
an  other-guess  loi-t  of  a  place  than  it  was  when 
1  first  took  it,  my  lord.  We  were  surrounded 
with  trefi.  (  cut  down  above  lifiy  to  make 
the  lawn  before  the  bouse,  and  let  in  the  wind 
and  the  sun  —  stnack  smooth  —  as  you  sec. — 
Then  I  made  a  green-house  out  of  the  old 
bandry,  and  turned  the  brew-house  into  a 
pinery,— The  high  octagon  summerbouse, 
see  yonder,  is  raised  on  the  mast  of  a 
given  me  by  an  East  lodia  captain,   who  hi 


comical  in  bra 


'.ir 


>ud,    and  k^'hir^lf  il 


turned  many  a  tbouaaiid  of  my  money.  It 
commands  the  whole  road.  AJl  the  coaches, 
and    chariots,    and    chaises,    pass    and    repass 

the  afti^moon,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  No,  I  tbank  you,  Mr.  Sterling. 

S/er.  'Til  the  pleasanLest  place  in  the  world 
to  uke  a  pipe  and  a  bottle,   and  so  you  shall 

LordO.  Ay,  or  a  bowl  of  punch,  or  a  can 

of  flip,  Mr.  Sterling;  for  il  looks  like  a  cabin 

in  the  air.-~  If  flfine  chairs  were  in  nse,  lbs 

rnyage  (n  the  Indies  in 

fair  wind. 

Can.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ba! 

Mr*.  H.  My  brolher's  a  litili 

ideas,   my  lord!  —  But  you'il   c 

bavc  a  liltle  Golbic  dairy,  lilted  up  entirely  in 

my  own  tMle.  —  In  the  evening,   I  shaU  bope 

for  the  honour  of  your  lordship's  company  to 

take  a  dish  of  lea  there,  or  a  sullabuh  warm 

from  the  cow. 

Lord  O.    I  bave  every  moment  a  fresh  v^ 
porlunily   of  admiring  the   elegance   of  Mrs. 
Heidelberg  —  the  very   (lower   of  delicacy  and 
~~eam  of  politeness. 
Mrs.  /r   O,   my  lord!— 

\S^er*  at  Lord  Ogl^j. 
LordO.  O,  madam!— 

[Lrtr*  at  Mrs.  Heidelbrrt. 
SUr.  How  d'ye  like  ibeia  dose  walks,  my 
lord? 
Lord  O.  A  most  cKcellenl  serpeotiDA  It 
rms  a  perfect  maie,  and  winds  like  a  tru«- 
*«r's  knot. 

S/er,  Ay,  here's  none  of  your  straight  line* 

here— but  all  taste — sigcag — crinkum-crankum 

d  out— right   and  left — to  and  again — 

and    turning   Lke  a  worm,   my  lord! 

O.    Admirably    laid    out   indeed,    Mr. 

Sterling!   one  can  hardly  see   an  inch  beyond 

'       »se  any  where  in.  these  walks.  —  fou 

last  eicellent  economist  of  your  land, 

and  make   a   little  go   a   great   way.  —  It  lies 

together  in  as  small  parcels  as  if  il  was  placed 

in  pots  out  at  your  window  in  Gracccburcb- 

slrcet. 

Can.  Hi,  ha.  ha,  ha  I 
LordO.  What  d'ye  lau^h  at,  Canton? 
Can.  Afa!  que  — '•-  •'• — I:'"-'-  --•  J—i-l 
clever  wIibi  jou  say,  mi  lor; — 

LordO.  You  seem  mightily  engaged,  madam. 
What  are  thosB   pretty   bands   so  busilr  em- 
ployed about?  \To  hatiny. 
ran.  Only  making  up  a  nosegay,  my  lord! 
-Will  your  lordship   do   me  the   honour  of 
icceplins  it?                                    \PrttentM  iL 
Lord  O.  I'll  wear  it  neil  my  heart,  madam! 
—I  see  the  young  creature  doles  on  me!  \Atide. 
Miss  S.  Lord,  sister!  you've  loaded  his  lord- 
ibip   with   a  bunch   of  flowers   u  big  as  the 
cook,   or  the   nurse,   carries   to   town,   on  a 
Monday  morning,  for  a  beaupot — Will  your 
lordship   give   me  leave  to   present  you  with 
''"is  rose  and  a  sprig  of  sweetbrlar? 

Lord  O.  The  truest  emblems  of  yourself, 
madam!  all  sweetness  and  poignancy. — A  lit  tie 
jealous,  poor  soul!  [Aside. 

'■   :  Kow,  m; '^ 


It  drole!  so 


Sler. 


my  lord,  if  you  please,  lu  carry 
lu  to  see  my  ruins. 
Mrs.  H.    loull  ahsolulcly  fatigue  bia  lonU 
lip  with  OTcr  frajkin^  brolher  I 
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LordO.  Not  *t  A  tMti»m\    WeVe  ii 
garden  of  Eden,  you  know;  !n  ihe  region  of 
perpetual  ipring,  youlh,  and  besutj. 

I  \_Leert  at  the  ffomen. 

Mrs,  H.  Quite  ibe  man  of  qualaly,  I  tow 
ind  pcHF<L  [Aaide. 

Can.  'I"ake  •  mj  arm,  mi  ior! 

\Lnrd  O^lebjr  Irons  on  him. 

Ster.  I'll  only  ihow  hi5  lordihip  mv  ruini, 
and  tilt  caicidr,  and  the  Chineie  bridge,  and 
tiien  we'll  go  in  to  breakCasl. 

LordO.   Ruini,  did  vou  lay,  Mr.  Slewing'? 

Sler.  Ay,  ruins,  n^  lord!  and  tbey  are 
reckoned  very  fine  onei,  loo.  You  would 
think  iheiD  ready  to  luinble  on  your  head. 
Il  bat  juit  cod  me  a  bundred  arid  liriy  pound) 
la  put  my  ruini  in  ihomugh  repair,  Tbii 
way,  if  your  lordship  pleaies. 

LordO.  [Going,  stops]  VVliat  ileeple's  that 
we  aee  yonder? — rhe  pariib  church,  I  luppoie 

Ster.  Hi,  ha,  ha!  ihal'i  admirable.  Il  ii  m 
church  at  all,  iny  lord!  il  ii  a  ipire  Ifaal  I 
have  built  agalntl  a  tree,  a  field  or  Iwo  off, 
to  terminate  the  proipect.  One  muit  alwaj* 
ba*c  a  churcb,  or  an  obelifk,  or  somelhinf-  to 
terminate  the  prosp^ci,  you  know.  That' 
rule  in  laale,  my  lord] 

Lord  O.    Very  ingenious  ,indeed!     For  my 
pari,  I  deiire  no  finer  prospect  than  ifai    ' 
before  me.     liter*  at  the  ff^meii]   S 
yet  varied;  bounded,  yet eitenjiTe,— Get 
Canton  1    [Pushes  Canton  aa>ay\    I  «i 
auiftaoce—ril  walk  with  the  -ladies. 

Ster.  This  way,  my  lord! 

Lord  O.   Lead  on ,  sir!^—  We  young  folks 
idam  !  —  Mils  Sler- 

Can,    [foUoering^   He  is  cock   o'de   e: 
ma  foil  [Krif. 

Sir  J.  Harkye,  Lorewell,  yoti  mail  ool  go — 
M  lenRlb,  thank  besTcn!  1  baTC  an  opportunity 
to  unbosom — I  know  toii  are  fallhAil,  Love- 
wcll,   and  flatter  myielf  you  would  rejoice  to 

Love..  Be  assured  you  may  depend  upon 

Sir  J.  You  must  know  tbeu,  notw  lib  standing 
all  appearances,  that  tins  treaty  of  marriage 
between  Mis*  Sterlbg  and  me  will  come  It 
nothing. 

Lave.  How! 

Sir  J.  Il  will  be  no  match,  LoTewell. 

£o(v.  No  match  f 

Sir  J.  No. 

Loee.  You  amaie  me.  Wbai  should  pre. 
*«nt  111" 

Sir  J.  I 

Love.  You!  Wherefore? 

Sir  J.  I  don't  like  her. 

Love.  Very  plain  indeed!  1  never  anpposed 
iBal  yon  were  eitremely  deroted  to  ber  from 
incKBation,  but  thought  you  always  con- 
sidered it  a*  a  matter  of  coDTenJence  rather 
than  aficetioo. 

Sir  J.  Very  Inte.  I  came  into  the  family 
wilbout  any  impressioni  on  my  mind  —  with 
an  unimpasiioned  indifference,  readytoreceire 
one  woman  as  soon  as  another.  I  looked 
npoB  loie,  sertooi  sober  loie,  as  a  chimera, 
and  marriage  ai  a  tbing  of  course,  as  you 
know  most  people  do.  But  I,  who  was  lately 
■o  great  an  infidei  in  Iotc,   mm  now  one   ofl 


.      „■/•  Sterling,  gaUanlin„  ., 
.    yPoItaaringy   He  is  cock   < 


-la  ahort,  i 


(Act  U 

r  dafediai 


>Td 
from  Miss  Sterling  proceeds  from  the  ' 
of  my  attachment  to  another, 

Looe.  Another!  So,  so!  here  will  be  fine 
work.    And  pray  who  is  she  ? 

Sir  J.  Wiio  Is  she!  who  can  sbe  be  but 
Fanny — the  tender,  amiable,  engaging  Fanny? 

Lave.   Fanny!  Wbat  Fanny T 

Sir  J.  Fanny  Sterling.  Her  *iiter-~I*  not 
she  an  anffel,  LovewellF 

Love.  Her  sister?  Confusion!  —  Yon  must 
not  ihiok  of  it,  sir  John. 

SirJ.  Not  think  ofit?  1  cantbinkof nothing 
else.  Nay,  tell  me,  Lovcwell,  wal  it  possible 
for  me  to  be  indulged  iu  a  perpcloal  inter- 
course with  two  such  objets  as  Fanny  and 
ber  sister,  an^l  not  lind  my  heart  led  by  in- 
sensible atlraclion  towards  her?  —  You  isem 
confounded — Wby  don't  you  answer  me? 

Love.  Indeed,  sir  Jobn,  this  event  gives  me 
infinite  concern.  Wby  did  not  you  break 
ibis  affair  to  the  family  before? 

SirJ,  Under lucb embarraised circumtlancea 
ai  I  have  been,  can  you  wonder  at  my  ir- 
reiolulion    or    pcrpleiily?     Nothing    but    de*- 

Eair,  the  fear  of  losing  my  dear  Fanny,  couM 
ring  me  lo  a  declaratioo  even  now;  and  yet 
I  Ibujk-  i  know  Mr.  Sterling  so  well,  that 
(■range  ai  my  proposal  may  appear,  if  I  can 
make  il  advantageous  to  bim  as  a  money 
Iransaclion,  as  I  am  sure  I  can,  be  will  cer- 
tainly come  inio  il. 

Loee,  But  even  suppose  he  should,  wluch 
I  very  much  doubt,  [  don't  think  Fanuiy  her- 
self would  lislen  lo  your  addresses. 

Sir  J.  You  are  deceived  a  little  in  that 
particular. 

Love.  You'll  Gnd  I'm  in  ihe  right. 

Sir  J.   I   have  some   little  reason   lo   think 


•Lave.   You  hav< 
lo  her  already? 

SirJ.  Yei,  I  ha 

Love.  Indeed  !- 
sbe  receive  it? 

SirJ.  I  think  it  i< 
make  my  addresses 
receiving  some  lillte 

Lnae.  Encouragei 
any  encouragement? 

Sir  J.   I  A 


I  declared  yonr  passion 


And — and— 'aad  how  did 


to  any  woman. 


upon   which  I  pressed 


lo   think  of  it  any   more:— 
Essed   hnr  band  —  kissed  it  — 

rl — and  I  could  see  it 

Lette.  And  did  she  express  no  surprise  at 
your  declaration? 

Sir  J.  Wby,  bilb,  to  say  the  tralh,  sbe 
was  a  little  surprised — and  she  got  away  from 
me  too  before  I  could  thoroughly  explain 
myself.  If  1  should  not  meet  wiLb  an  oppor- 
tunity of  speaking  to  ber,  I  must  get  you  lo 
deliver  a  letter  for  me. 

letter!  — I   had    rather   bave 


lolhing— 
iii>  J.   Nay ,  you  pi 

make  yourself  useful 
Tou   may,    without   ~ 


omised  me  your  aasisl- 
you  cannot  scruple  to 
>n  such  sn  occasion. — 


verbally  of  my  determined  affection  for 
that  I  am  resolved  In  ask  ber  father'* 


icquaint   ber 
for  ber,  and 
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By  these 


ibere  ike  ko"  .      ^ 

jrpDilcr,  dyt  see!    11]  ((O  to  liei 


tbe  a 


-Ha! 


F  tbat  walk 
ncdiale}^. 


by   beaTen!    alone 

tbii  opporlUDitT  for 

Zioee.  Nay,  pny  don't  go!  Tour  tiolence 
and  eigernei.i  may  oTSrCOine  Kcr  ipirili.^ 
-1-be  abock  will  be  loo  much  for  her. 

l^Delai/ti  hint. 

Sir  J.  Nothing  (ball  prevent  mr.—Ha!  now 
she  turn*  tnio  another  walk  —  Let  me  ga! 
[Break*  from  Awn}  f  (hatl  lose  her.  \Gaiiig. 
turns  bavtc^  Be  sure  now  lo  leep  oat  of  the 
way !  If  you  iirterrupt  ns,  I  iball  neier  k>t%r 
you.  {E.vit  hanlUj- 

have.  'Sdeatb!  I  can't  bear  ibU.  In  ' 
with  my  wifel  acquaint  me  with  his  pal 
for  bcr!  make  hts  addresses  before  my  fac 
I  shad  Jireak  out  before  my  lime.  —  This 
ike  meaning  of  Fanny's  uneatiaeu.  She  coold 
aot  encourage  htm — 1  am  sure  (he  could  ni 

—  Ha!    they    are  tumine    into   tbe  walk,    ai 
cominc  this  fray.    Shall  I  lea*e  tbe  place?. 
Leave  him  to  solicit  my  wife?    I  can't  submit 
lo  iL  — They  come   nearer  and  nearer.  —  If  I 
■lay,  it  will  look  snsnicioul — It  may  betray  us, 
and  inceiue  him. — 1'hey   are  here — 1  must  go 

—  I  am  the   most  unfortunate   fellow   in   tbe 
worid!  [ExU. 

Re-enter  Sm  Jobn  Mblvil  and  Fannt. 

Fan.  Leave  me,  sir  John — 1  beaee<Ji  you, 
lerve  me!  Hay,  why  will  yon  persist  lo  follow 
me  with  idle  solicitaltoj  ■  --i  .   .  .  .  -n-  -_. 

(o  my  character,   and  i 
faoDOurP 

Sir  J,  I  know  rour  delicacy,  and  tremble 
to  ofiend  it;  but  let  tbe  urgency  of  tbe  uc 
easion  be  my  excuse!  Consider,  madam,  Iba 
the  future  happiness  of  my  life  depend]  «i 
my  present  applicalion  to  you  !  Consider  iha 
Ibrs  day  must  determine  my  fate;  and  ihcn 
are  periups  tbe  only  moments  left  me  to  in 
dine  you  lo  warrant  my  passion,  andtoentrea 
you  not  to  oppose  the  proposals  I  mean  li 
open  lo  your  father. 

Fan.  Fortbwne,  for  shame,  sir  John!  Think 
of  yonr  previous  engagements!  Think  of  your 
own  siluation,  and  think  of  mine!  VVhathare 
jou  discovered  in  my  conduct  that  might  et 
courage  yon  to  so  hold  a  declaration  r  I  ai 
•hocked  tbal  yoti  should  venture  to  say  ■ 
much,  and  blush  tbat  1  should  even  dare  1 
give  il  a  hearing. —Let  me  be  gone. 

Sir  J.  Na^sta]>,  madam,  butonemom'enL- 
Toifr  sensibility  ii  too  greiiL  —  Engagement 
what  engagemeots  have  been  prelended  a 
either  side,  more  than  those  oi  family  coi 
venience?  1  went  on  tn  tbe  trammels  of 
matrimonial'  negociation,  with  a  blind  sub- 
mission lo  your  father  and  lord  Ogleby;  hut 
heart  soon   claimed   a   right  '     '  ~ 


,  whicb  *re  an  alTroi 
I  injury  lo  your  own 


iretences   of  the  heart  half 
made  tools,  and  a  greater  part  cS 
yours  despise  them  for  iL 

"■  J.  Affection,  you  wiU  allow,  is  involwi- 

tary.     We  cannot  alwaTi  direct  it  to  the  mk- 

I  on  which   it   should  fix  —  but  "when   h  m 

ce  inviolably  attached,  lutiol^bly  as  oiine  it 

you,  il  often  creates  reciprocal  affection, — 

'lien  I  last  urged  yon  on  this  subject,   yMi 

beard   me  with   more   temper,    aoil    1   hoped 

with  some  compassion. 

Fan.  You  deceived  yourself.  IF  I  ferhore  lo 
:ei-t  a  proper  spirit,  nay  if  I  did  not  even 
.preis  tbe  quickest  resentment  at  yuor  be- 
haviour, it  was  only  iq  consideration  of  that 
-Fspect  I  wish  to  pay  you  in  honour  to  my 
lister;  and  he  aisured,  sir,*  woman  as  I  am, 
liatmy  vanity  could  reap  no  pleasure  from 
I  triumph  that  must  result  from  the  blackcal 
Ireaebery  lo  her-  [Going. 

Sir  J,  One  word,  and  I  bave  done.  [Slapt 
Aer]  — Your  sister,  I  veHly  believe,  neither 
entertains  any  real  affection  forme,  or  tender' 
ess  for  you.  Your  lalber,  I  am  iadined  to 
link,  is  not  much  concerned  by  means  of 
'hich  of  bis  daughters  ibe  families  are  united. 
— Now  as  they  cannot,  shall  not  he  connected, 
otherwise  than  by  my  union  with  you,  why 
-"■"  '~"  from  a  false  delicacy,  oppose  a 
I  conducive  to  my  happiness,  and, 
I  hope, yourown?  I  love  you,  most  passionate- 
ly and  sincerely  love  you — and  hope  to 
propose  terms  agreeable  to  Mr.  Sterling: — *If 

.!.__  don't  absolutely  Inalh,   abhor,  tnd 

—  if    tbere    is    no    other    happier 

[ear  me,  sirj    bear  my  final  deter- 
—Were  my  father   and  sister  as  in- 
sensible as  you  are  pleased  to  represent  them; 

—  were  my  heart  for  ever  to  remain  disen- 
gaged lo  any  olber,  I  could  not  listen  toyuur 
proposals. — vVhal!  you  on  Ibe  veiy  eve  of  a 
marriage  with  my  niter;  f,  living  under  tbe 
same  roof  with  her,  hound  not  only  by  tba 
law*  of  friendship  and  hospitality,  nut  even 
the  lies  of  blood,  to  conlrlbutc  lo  her  happi- 
ness, and  not  to  conspire  against  her  peace, 
the  peace  of  a  whole  family,  and  tbat  of  my 
own  too! — Away,  away,  sir   John! — At  such 

—  time,   and  in  such  circumstancei ,  your  ad- 
^sses  only  inspire   me  with  horror.  —  Nay, 
>u  must  detain  me  no  longer — I  will  go. 
Sir  J.  Do  not  leave  me  in  absolute  de^air! 
-Give  me  ■  glimpse  of  hope! 

[Falb  on  hit  Kneet. 
Fan.  I  cannot,'— Pray,  sir'John!— 

'    [Struggles  to  go. 

Sir  J.  Shall  this  hand  he  given  lo  another? 

[Kietes  her  Hand]    No,  I  cannot  endure  iL 

—  My  whole  soul  is  yours,  and  the  whole 
happiness  of  ray  life  is  in  your  power. 

Re-enter  Mms  Stbujrs. 
Fan.  Ha!  mysbterishere.  Rim,  for  shame, 


my  heart  soon  claimed  a  right  to  be  cou' 
■ailed.  It  has  devoted  itself  lo  you,  and  obliges 
me  lo   plead   earnestly    fiir  the  same   tender 


-Fan.  Rave  a  care,  • 
k  depr«(ed   will   fitr    : 


s  Sterling! 
bee  pardon , 

—  i  have  broke  in   upon   you  a 
',  I  befiere  —  hat  I  did  not 


lirl     Youlf  excuse 


iltle  unopporlunely, 

mem  to  interrupt  you  —  I  only  came,  siiv  to 
let  you  know  that  breakfast  wait*,,  if  yon  ban 
Gnisfaed  your  morning'*  devotion*. 
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nsible,   'Miu  Sterling, 


labn,    doa't  pul  joui 
I  apologj  —  the  thing 
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Sir  J.  I  am  rery 
tbal  this  mav  appear  i 

MUs  a:  6  Jtar,  lir 
self  to  ibe  trouble  of 
explains  itieir. 

Sir  J.  It  will  joon, 

respect   and   esteem  for  yoUi    ana  make 
doubt'  of  coofinciDg  Mr.  Sterling  of  tbe  honour 
and  iDlcgritr  of  my  inteBliom. — And — aad^ — ■ 
'  humble 


c  servant,  midanil 

[Ec^  in  confwiio 

Mits  S.  Respect! — Iniolencal  —  Esteem!- 
Vet^finejlrulyl — Andyou,  madam!  my  sweet, 
delicate,  innocent,  sentimental  sister!  vriil  you 
conrince  my  papa  too  of  tbe  integrity  of  your 
intentions? 

Fan.   Do  not  upbraid  me,   my  dear  si 
Indeed   I    don't    deserre    iL      Benerc   me 
can't  be  more  ofTendcd  at  tbis  bebatiour 
f  am,  and  I  am  sure  ilcabiiol  make  you  half 
so  miserable. 

Miss  S.  Make  me  miserable!  — Vou  ai 
migbtily  decelTed,  madam;  it  gives  me  no  so 
of  uneasiness,  I  assure  you. —A  base  lellow!- 
As  for jTou,  miss,  ibc  pretended  softness  i 
your  ^spositioD,,  your  artful  good  nature, 
never  imposed  upon  me>  i  always  kneir  you 
t»  be  sly,  and  envious,  and  deceitful. 

Fan.  Indeed  you  wrong  me. 

Miss  S.  Ob,  yoa  are  all  goodness,  to  be 
sure!  —  Did  not  i  God  hxtn  on  his  knees  be- 
fbl'e  youP  Did  not  1  see  him  kiss  your  sweet 
hadQ?  Did  not  1  bearhisproleslationsr  Was 
not  1  a  witness  of  your  dissembled  modesty]* 
— No,  no,  my  dear!  don't  imagine  that  you 
can  make  a  fool  of  your  elder  sister  so  easily. 

Fan.  Sir  John  1  own  is  to  blame;  but  1 
am  above  the  thoughts  of  doing  you  tbe  least 

JUissS.  We  shall  try  that,  madam— I  hope, 
miss,  you'll  he  able  to  give  a  better  account 
to  my  papa  and  my  aunt,  for  they  shall  both 
know  of  this  matter,  I  promise  you.        [^EiviL 

Fan.  How  unhappy  I  am!  mv  dislrssses 
multiply  upoB  me — Mr.  Loveweil  must  now 
become  acquainted  with  sir  John's  behaviour 
to  me,  and  in  a  manner  that  miiy  add  to  his 
nneasineas.  My  father,  inslead  of  being  dis- 
posed by  fortunate  circumstances  to  forgive 
any  transgressions,  will  be  previously  incensed 


Traverse  ? 


against  n 


%." 


come  irreconcilably   my  enemies,   and  rejoii 
in  my  disgrace. — Yet,  on  all  pvents,  E  am  de~ 
termined  on  a  discovery.     I  dread  it,  and 
nsolred   to  hasten  it.    It  is  surrounded   with 
more  horrors  every  instant,  as  it  appears  eveiy 
instant  more  necessary.  [Mxtt. 

ACT  III. 

Sctnt  I.~A  Hatt. 

Enter  a  Servant,   cttnducting  in   Sbktkxkt 

Flotu,  and  Cavvstu.au  Tutbrm  and 

TnnBHAN,  ajl  booted. 

Setv,  This  way,  if  yon  please,  gentlemen ! 
my  master  is  at  breakiasi  trith  the  family  at 
present,  but  PII  Jet  him  know,  and  he  will 
n  yea  immediately. 


Flom.  Lei  Mr.  StcHing  know,  lh«l  Mr.Ser^ 
ant   Flower,   and  two   other  gentlemen    of 


iS'erc  I  will,  sir.  [Going, 

Flotv.   And  barkye,   young  man,   \Serfanl 

returns']    desire   ray  servant  — Mr.   Se^eant 

Flower's  servant,   to  bring   in  my  green   and 

gold   saddle-^Jotfa  and   pistols,   and  lay   ihcm 

down  here  in  the  hall,  with  my  portmanteau.   ' 

Serv.  I  will,  sir.  [£r,i 

Flow.   Well,  gentlemen!   the  settling  these 

marriage    articles    falls    conveniently   eooueli, 

almost  just   on   the   eve   of  the  circuits.  —  Let 

meaee — theHome,  the  Midland,  and  Western; 

ay,  we  can  all  cross  the  country  well  cnougb 

to  our  several  destinations.  —  Traverse,  when 

do  you  begin  at  Hertford? 

Trail.  'J  he  day  aAer  to-morrow. 
FlotB.  That  is  commission -day  with  ui  at 
Warwick  too;  but  my  clerk  has  retainers  for 
every  came  ip  the  paper,  so  it  will  be  lima 
enough  if  I  am  there  next  momini.  Bcaidea 
I've  half  a  doien  cases  that  have  lain  by  me 
ever  sinoc  the  spring  assiies,  and  I  must  lack 
Ihero  before  1  see  my  coanlrjr 
;  so  I'll  lake  the  evening  before 
then  eurrente  calamo,   as  I  say,    eb. 


FUxr.  I  am— Coi  ihe  plaintilT. 

Trao.  And  what  do  you  think  ou't? 

Flo«.  A  nonsuit. 

Trae.  I  thought  so. 
'  Floeo.    Ob,  DO  matter  of  doubt  on'l  —  luce 
clarius  —  we  faivc  no  right  in  us.  —  We  have 
but  one  chance. 

Trap. -What's  tlmtf 

Flow.  Why,  my  lord  chief  does  not  go  tbe 
circnit  ibis  time,  and  my  brother  Putilc  being 
in  tbe  commission,  the  cause  wiH  come  oa 
before  bim. 

Tr 
but  throw  dust  ii 
counsel. 

Flow.  True.  — Mr.  Truemaa,  I  think  you 
are  concerned  for  lord  Ogleby  in  this  allair? 

Trut.  I  am,  sir  —  I  bate  tbe  honour  lo  ha 
related  to  his  lordship,  and  hold  lome  courts 
for  him  in  .  Somersetshire  —  g«  the  Western 
'nxuit>~and  attend  the  sessions  at  Exeter, 
merely  because  his  lordsfaip'a  inlereib  aad 
property  lie  in  that,  part  sf  the  kingdom. 

hbxB,  Ha! — and  prav,  Mr.  Truemaa,  bow 
long  have  'you  been  called  to  tbe  bar? 

True.  About  nine  yean  and  tine  quarters. 

Flow.  Hal  — I  don't  know  that  I  erer  bad 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  vou  before. — I  wisb 
yon  succass,  young  gentleman! 

JEnttr  Stekling. 

■Stel-  Oh,  Mr.  Sergeaoi  Flower,  I  an  glad 
to  see  you — your  sertant,  Mr.  Serieant!  gen- 
tlemen, your  servant! — VVell,  are  all  matters 
concluded?  Has  that  snail-paced  conveyancer, 
old  Ferret,  of  Gray'a-inn,  settled  the  articles 
at  last?  Do  you  approve  of  what  be  has  done? 
Will  his  tackle  hold ,  light  and  siraag? — Eh, 
atler  Sergeant? 

Floca,   J9y  fiiend  Ferret'a   alow  and  aMrc* 


_-,(K 


•8'^' 
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lir  —  Bui  iben,  >enu  ant  dliai,  a*  -we  *ay, 
jooner  or  later,  Mr.  SlcrliDg,  he  i*  lure  to 
pul  til  buiincsi  out  of  band  *>  lia  ibould  do. 
— My  ckdi  ba*  broughl  ibe  wrtlmga,  and  all 
oilier  raslniments  aloDg  wilb  h'lta;  and  tb« 
•eltlemcnl  is,  I  bclie*e,  u  good  ■  MUlement 
al  any  aelllcmciit  on  the  face  of  the  earth! 

Sfer,  Bui  ihatd — n'd  mortgage  of  sixly  ibou- 

aantl  poundi There  don't  appear  to  br  any 

olbcr  iiicumhnBCei,  I  hope? 

3'rav.  I  cao  auwer  for  ifait,  air  —  and  that 
will  be  cleared  ofT  immedialely  on  ihe  pay- 
maul  of  iba  finl    part  of  Miu    Slerlinf;'!    por- 


vilb  f 


-You 


rs,  on  your  part,  toci 
USBud  paun  ' 
on  Ihc  naiJ.- 


fighty   ihousBud  pounds. 

S/er.  Down  on  Ihc  nail — Ay,  ay,  niy  moaev 
I*  re*dy  to-morrow  if  he  pleaicj  —  be  ahall 
have  il  in  India  bonds,  or  nolet,  or  how  be 
cbooao*.  —  Yaur  lordi  nnd  your  dakei,  and 
your  people  at  the  courl  end  of  Ibc  lown, 
stick  at  jiaymenls  (Ometlme*  —  debit  mpaid, 
BO  credit  }o>t  with  ibem.— bul  no  fear  of  ui 
substantial  fellowa — Eh,  Mr.  Sergeant? 

J-'lotv,  Sir  John  baling  lasl  term,  according 
to  agreemeBl,  levied  a  find  and  suffered  : 
rei»>Terj,  has  hitherto  cut  off  the  entail  of  ibi 
Ogleby  estate,  for  the  better  elTectms  ihe  pur- 
poses of  the  present  intended  Miamagei  oi 
which  aboTe-meBlioned  Ogleby  estate,  a  )oin- 
lure  of  two  ihousaad  ponndi  per  annuni  i. 
secured  to  jour  eldest  dangkler,  now  Eliia 
belh  Sterling,  spinileri  ancfthe  whole  estate, 
ofler  tb*  death  of  tbe  aforesaid  earl,  descends 
to  tbe  lieirs  male  of  sir  John  Melvil,  on  tht 
body  of  tbe  aforesaid  Eliiabeth  Sterling  law- 
fully to  be  begotten. 

U'rav.    Very  true  —  and  sir  John  is  lo  b« 

Eut  in  immediate  posiesiion  of  as  mucb  of 
is  lordship's  SomerietBhire  estate,  a*  lies  in 
tbe  manors  ofHogmoreandCranrcrd,  amount- 
ins  to  between  two  and  three  thousand  pounds 
t,  and  at  the  death  of  Mr.  Slcrliag, 
mm  of  seTen^  tbousaad— 

Ealer  Sm  John  IMelvil. 

Ster.   Ah,  sir  John!  Here  we  are— hard  at 
■I — pa*iog  the  road   to   matrimony, 
lawyers,  then  comet  the  doctor. — 
dispatch    the    loogrobe,  ')   we   shall   soon    gel 
pudding-sleeTEs  =)  to  work,  I  warrant  you. 

Sir  J.    1  am  sorry  lo   interrnpl  jou,    si 
bul  I  hope  tiiat  both  ^ou  and  these  geatlen 
will  excuse  me. — HaTmg. something  very  par- 
ticular for  your  private  ear,  I  took  the  liberty 
of  following  you,  and  beg  you  will  oblige  me 
with  an  audience  immediately.  L'^"  ^"'• 

Ster.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart!  —  Gentlemen, 
Mr.  Sergeant,  youti  excuse  it — business  must 
be  done,  you  know.  Tbe  writiogt  will  keep 
cold  till  to-morrow  moving,  *) 


Flow.  I  must  be  at  Warwick,  Mr,  Sterling, 
the  day  after. 

Sur.  ISay,  nay,  I  shan't  part  with  you  to- 
night, geollemen,  I  promise  fou.  —  fliy  house 
is  Tery  full,  but  1  have  beds  fur  you  all,  beds 
for  your  servants,    and  stabling  for   all  your 

Will  you  take  a  turn  iu  tbe  garden,  ■ 
r  some  of  my  itnpro'emcats  before 
dinner?  Or  will  you  amuse  yourselves  on 
iha  green,  with  a  ume  at  bowls  and  a  cool 
tankard F—My  servaAU  shall  attend  you.— Do 
you  choose  any  other  refreshment?  —  Call  for 
what   you  please;    do    as    you    please;    make 

IourseNci  quite  at  home,  1  beg  of  you. — 
Ure,Thomasl  Harry!  William!  wail  on  these 
^ta(ittnta\  —  {FulltM/t  Ihe  Lawjers  out,  bawl- 
ing and  talking,  and  then  reiirna  to  Sir 
Jahit\  And  now,  sir,  I  am  entirely  al  your 
service.  What  are  your  commands  with  me, 
sii   Jobn? 

After  baring  carried  the  negocialion 
ow  families  to  so  flreat  a  lenglbt 
after  bariog  assented  so  readily  to  all  your 
proposals,  as  well  as  received  so  many  in- 
stances ui  your  cheerful  ctnnpliance  wilb  tbe 
demands  made  on  our  part,  1  am  eilremely 
'oed,  Mr.  Sterling,  lo  be  the  involuntary 
cause  of  any  uneasiness. 

jArr.  Uneasiness!  what uoeasiness?— Where 
isioess  is  Iraasacled  as  il  ought  to  be,  and 
e  parties  understand  one  another 


a  further 


^"^^  j"  S," 


Lpi,t.«i..  ■■: 

■1  w>  wilt  K 


Had  «ilt  BUI  k*  tpsilid  ia  H  >l 


MttM 


■  uBi  ns.j  .r(ol<t 


9  uneasiness.     Ynu  agree. 


such  conditions,  lo  r 
Vifei    on  the  same  c 


e  ny  daughter  for  a 


•u  as  a  son-in-law;    and  as  to  all  the 
follows  of  course,   you  know,    as  re- 
gularly as .Ifae  payment  of  a  bill  ader  acceptance. 
Sir  J.  Pardon  me,  sir,  more  uneasiness  has 
iscD  than  you   are    aware  of.     1  am  myself, 
at  this  inslaut,'  iu  a  Stale  of  inexpressible  em- 
barraasmentj     Misi    Sterling,    I    know,    is    ex- 
remely  disconcerted   too;  and  unless  you  will 
ibllge  mc  wilh  the   assistance    of  your  TiiBIid- 
bip,   1  foresee    the   spcedi'   progress    of  dis- 
content   and    animosity    through    the    whole 
mily. 

SUr.  What  the  deuce  is  bU  Ibis?  I  don't 
iderstand  a  single  syllable. 
Sir  J.  In  one  word,  then-il  will  be  abso- 
tely  impossible  for  mc  to  fulfil  my  engage- 
ents  in  regard  lo  Miss  Sterling. 
Ster,  floir,  sir  John?  Do  you  mean  to  put 
I  aETroot  upon  my  family  ?  VVbal!  refuse  to — 
Sir  J.  Be  assured,  sir,  that  I  neither  mean 
afTront  nor  fonake  vour  family.  My  only 
ar  is,  that  you  should  desert  me;  for  the 
hole  happiness  of  my  life  depends  on  my 
being  connected  with  your  family,  by  lite 
-rarest  and  lenderest  ties  in  tbe  world, 

Sur.  Why.  did  not  you  leU  me,  but  a 
moment  ago,  tMl  it  W3s  absolutely  impossible 
for  you  lo  marry  my  daughter? 

Sir  J,  True. — Bul  ynu  have  anolber  daugli- 

Sler.  Well! 

Sir  J.  Who  has  obtained  Ibe  most  absolute 
}roinion  over  my  heart.     I  have   already  de- 
clared my  passion  to  her;   nay.  Miss  Sterlinr 
herself  is  also  apprised  of  it}   and  if  you  wiD 


piplnl 


■T  aiMti^  ioUniai. 


Gv)t.)<^le 
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Sprejeot  addrcMCi, 
iu  Sleriing  will  no 
doubt  recommend  her  lo  a  penon  of  e<{usl, 
if  not  luperior  rank  lo  myieir,  and  our  fa- 
miliei  maij    still  be    allied    bj    my  union  with 

Ster.    Mt^ty  Tni*,   truly!    \Vby,   what  tbe 
plague  do  you  makb  of  us,  air  John?   Do  yon 
come  to  markel  for  my  daugbler,  like  lenanls 
at  a  ttatute-fair?    Do  jy   Lhlak    ibat  I   will 
luffer  Tou,  or  any  man  in  the  world,  to  con 
into  mj  houte,    like  the    i;ratid  neignior,    ai 
■brow  ibe  bandkercbicf  llril  lo  one,    and  thi 
to  t'other,  iu«t  ai  he  pleaiei?    Do  you  think  I 
drive  a  iaad  of  African  ilave-trade  with  ihei 

Sir  J.  A  moment')  patience,  air!  Nolbii  ^ 
but  tbe  eiceu  of  my  pauion  for  mii*  Fanny 
ibould  hiie  induced  me  lo  take  any  srep  thai 
bad  ibe  leul  appearance  of  disrcipecl  lo  any 
part  of  yonT  lamilv;  and  even  now  I  am 
desiroui  lo  atone  for  my  IrangpeisioD ,  by 
making  ihe  moil  adequate  compeiualion  thai 
lies  in  my  power. 

Sler,-  Compenialioa!  what  compeoialion can 
you.  poMibly    make   in   luch    a    caie    ai   this. 

Sir  J.   Come , 
you  to  be 


le,  Mr.  Sterling,  I  know 
man  oi  icBse,  a  man  of  butineti, 
•  world.  Ill  deal  frankly  with 
you ;  and  you  shall  see  ihal  I  don't  desire  a 
change  nf  measures  for  my  own  frati&cation, 
without  eadearouring  lo  make  it  advantageous 
to  you. 

Ster.  What  adtanlage  can  your  iutonstaney 
be  lo  me,  sir  John? 

Sir  J.  1*11  tell  yon,  sir. — Yon  kn6w  Ibat  by 
the  arlicles  at  present  subsistinc  between  ns, 
«n  the  day  of  my  'marriage  vilh  miss  Sterling;, 
you  agree  lo  p;^  down  Ifae  gron  sum  ofeigbty 
tbouiaod  pounds. 

Star.  Well! 

Sir  J.  Now,  if  jou  will  but  ronseot  to  mj 
waging  that  marriage — 

Ster,    I  agree   lo   your  waving    that 
riace?    Impossible,  sir  John! 

Sir  J.  I  hope  not,  sir;  as,  on  my  part,  I 
will  agree  lo  wave  my  right  lo  thirty  Ibou- 
nod  pounds  of  tbe  fortune  I  wa*  lo  receive 
with  ber. 

Sler.  Thirty  thousand,  d'ye  say? 

Sir  J.  Ves,  sir;  and  accept  of  miss  Fanny 
with  fiAy  thousand,  instead  of  fourscori 

SUr.  Fifty  thousand—  {Pa 

Sir  J.  Instead  of  fourscore. 

Sler.  Why— why— Ih ere  may  be  sometbiag 
in  thai.— Let  me  see— Fanny  wilh  fifty  ihoui 

and,   instead    of  Beliy   with  fourscore Bi  . 

bow  can  this  be,  air  John?  for  you  know  I 
am  to  pay  this  moneyioto  tbe  bands  of  my 
lord  Ogieby;  who  I  believe,  between  you  and 
me,  sir  Jonn,  is  not  overstocked  with  ready 
money  at  present;  and  threescore  thousand  of 
it,  you  know,  is  Id  go  lo  pay  oIFtbe  present 
encumbrances  on  the  estate,  sir  Jobn. 

Su-  J.    Thai  objection   is  ewily  obviated 

Ten  or  the  twenty  thousand,  whicb  would 
remain   as   a   SBrpIut  of  the  founcore,    after 

Kyin^  ofT  the  mortgage,  was  intended  by  his 
rdship  for  my  use,  thai  we  might  set  off 
wilb  some  little  eclat  on  our  marnase;  and 
the   other  ten  for  bis   own.  — Ten    thousand 


pounds  therefore  I  dull  be  able  lo  pay  yon 
immediately;  and  /or  tbe  remaining  twenty 
thousand,  you  ahalt  have  a  mortgage  on  that 
part  of  the  estate  whicb  is  to  be  made  ever 
lo  me,  with  whatever  security  yon  shall  re- 
quire for  the  regular  payment  of  ihe  inlereat, 
till  the  principal  is  duly  ditcbarged. 

Sler.  Why  —  lo  do  you  justice,  sir  Jobn, 
Ihere  is  sontelbiag  fair  and  open  in  yonr 
proposal;    and  since  t  find    you   do  not  mean 


T  fuilher 


Nothing 
ihouehls,  Mr.  Sterling. - 
whole  affair  is  nothins  exlraordanai-y 
tbings  happen  every  day;  and  as  th< 
has  only  heard  generally  of  a  treaty  between 
the  families,  when  this  maniage  takea  place, 
nobody  will  be  tbe  wiser,  if  we  have  but  dia~ 
crelion  enough  lo  keep  our  owi^  counaeL 

Sler.  True,  true;  and  since  you  only  Irans- 
fer  from  one  girt  to  Ibe  olber,  it  is  no  more 
■ban  Iranslerriug  so  mucb  stodt,  you  know. 

Sir  J.   The  very  (hiog! 

Sler.  Odso!  I  had  quite  foi«oL  —  We  are 
reckoning  without  our  boat  here — there  ia 
another  itifEculty — 

Sir  J.  You  alarm  me.     What  can  that  be? 

Ster.  f  can't  stir  a  step  in  this  businesa 
wilhoul  consulting  my  sister  Heidelberg. — The 
family  has  very  gnat  eapeetalions  from  her, 
and  we  must  not  give  her  any  offence. 

Sir  J.  But  if  you  come  into  this  measure 
surely  she  will  he  so  kind  as  lo  canscnl — 

Sler.  1  don't  knowlhal.  Belay  isber  darling, 
and  I  can't  teil  how  far  she  may  resent  any 
slight  that  seems  lo  be  oflered  to  ber  faToorite 
However,   I'll  do   the  beat  1   i 


You  shall  go  and  broak  the  matter  to 
first,  and  by  Ibat  lime  1  may  suppose  tbal 
r  rhetoric  bas  prevailed  on  ber  lo  lislea 
I   will  alep  in 


arguments. 

Sir  J.  I'll  fiy  to  her  imi 

ite  me  your  assistance? 

Ster.  1  do. 

Sir  J.  Ten  thousand  thanks  for  it 


attend  me!  [Going. 

Ster.  Ilarkye,  sir  John!  [Sir  John  retmriMy 
(ot  a    word    of  the   thirty   thousand    to    my 


.  I  • 


[Gouif. 
is  thirty  tbouaand  ? 


Sler.  You1l  r. 

SirJ.Toht* _ 

Sler.  Bui,  sir  John!  one  thing  more  [Sir 
Jtthti  relurnl^  My  lord  must  uow  nolui^ 
of  this  stroke  of  fncndship  between  us. 

Sir  J.    Not  for  the  world.     '  '        ' 


let  me  alone !  [Offering  to  go, 

Ster.  [Hotding  Aini]  And  when  every  ibsi^ 

is  agreed^  we  must  give  each  olber  a  bond  to 

I,  by  an 
e.  [Exit 


..  agreed,  we  must  give  e   _ 
be  beld  fast  lo  the  harnin. 

Sir  J.  To  he  sure.    A  bond,  I 

bond,  or  wbateveryou  please,  | 

Sler.   I  should  have   thought  r 
diliona  —  he's  In  a  humour  lo   give  me  eveiy 
thing  —  Why,  what  mere   children    are  toot 
'  'lows   of  quality,   that  cry   lor  a   plaything 

e  minute  and  tbrow  it  by  the  neat!  —  as 
changeable  as  the  weather,  and  as  uncerlaio 
as  tbe  slocks.  Special  fellows  lo  drive  a  bar- 
gain !    and  yet  they  are  to  take  c*r«  of  the 


5cEHB  2.J 

inlcrot  or  At 

whirligig   iiibe 

thirl  J  ibouund  pounds 


I    of    faibinn     oner     lo    giie    up 
^  d  pounds  in   h»ri  monej,   with 

_j  mucli  iodifleiTiKe  as  if  it  was  a  china 
orann.  Bj  (bii  rnortaasF,  I  'hall  bave  >  bolil 
on  bis  terra  Smia  ;  and  if  he  wanti  man  mo- 
ne}',  as  be  cerlsiniy  will,  let  him  ba*e  cbil- 
drea  bj  my  daughler  or  no,  I  sball  hare  hii 
wboi*  eiUle  io  a  net  for  the  benelit  of  my 
Tainily.— Well,  tbus  il  is,  ll^at  lb«  cbildren  of 
citiien*  wbo  bate  acquired  fortunes,  proie 
persons  of  fa^bion;  and  thui  it  is,  thai  per- 
sons of  faibion  who  baTc  ruinpd  their  fortunes, 
reduce  the   aeil  generation   to  ciu.  [-Cxi^ 

SciNE  tL~Annffier  Apartment.. 

Enter  Mrs.  HEioeuiEnG  and  Mias  Stssuhg. 

Mitt  S.  This   is    your   genlle-Iooktnf;,   sofl- 

speskins,    swMt-mifingf,    affable   mil*   Fanny, 
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confounded,  indeed,  ibongh  1  knew  Dotbiog  «r 
~"^at  bad  pasied  in  tbe  sardpn.  You  seemed 
lit  upon  Lhomi  too:  but  Fanny  and  Mr. 
Lofewcll  made  quite  another  gueii  lorl  of  a 
f^ur;  and  were  as  perfect  a  pictur  of  two 
diilreit  loTcri,  ai  if  it  had  been  drawn  by 
llapbael  Angeio.  Ai  to  sir  John  and  Faooy, 
[   want  a   mailer  of  fact. 

MiitS.  Mailer  of  fact,  madam!  Did  n«l  i 
come  unexpectedly  upon  tbem  ?  Was  not  sir 
John  kneelios  al  her  feel,  and  kissing  ber 
band?  Dl<l  not  be  Took  all  lo.e,  and  she  all 
in?  Is  not  ibat  matter  offset?  and  did 
John,  the.  moment  that  papa  was  called 
'  lo  the  lawyer-men,  eel  up 
■■-   ■ -'■-tely? 


d  graces;  « 
t    deceiies 


and   yet  she  ba 


'.  My  miss  Fanny!  1  disclai 
V\'tlb  all  ber  aril,  she  never    could 
herself  into  my  good 
a   way  with  ber,  ibit 
and  child,  except  you  and  me,  niei 

MutS.  O  av  —  ibe  wants  notbing  but  a 
craok  in  ber  hand,  and  a  lamb  under  her 
arm,  to  be  *  perfect  picture  of  iuuoceocc  and 

JUri.H.Jiut  asEwai  drawn  al  Amilerdam, 
when  1  went  oter  to  tiiit  my  husband's  re- 
lalinns. 

MittS.  And  then  she's  lo  migbty  Rood  to 
servant* — "Prav,  John,  do  this— pray,  Thomas, 
do  that  — thank  you,  Jenny"  — and  then  lo 
humble  to  her  refalions — "To  be  lure,  papa 
— as  my  auni  pleases — my  lister  knows  beiu" 
— But  with  all  ber  demurenesi  and  bumitily, 
_i  _  I —  ^^  ohjection  lo  be  lady  McItiI,  !| 
r  lo  any  wickedness  that   can   make 

111  ladyihip  her,  indeed:  — a  little 
creppin,  csntin — Sbe  shan't  be  the  belter  for 
a  lardeo  of  my  money.  But  tell  me,  child, 
bow  does  thii  intriguing  with  lir  John  cor- 
reipoiid  with  her  partiality  to  Lovewcll?  1 
don't  lec   a  eoncalunation  here. 

MUmS.  There  1  was    deceived ,    madam.      I 
took  all  iheir  whisperings   and   lUalings,  inlc 
comers  lo   he   the    niere  attraction    of  lulgai 
;   but,   behold!     their   priTale    meetingi 


from  bieakfail,  and  follow    him   imi 
And  1  warrant  yon  that  by  tbii    time   be    ha* 
made  propoiali  lo  him  to  marry  my   aiiter — 
"'     ''                     '       perioD,  an  earl  or  a  duke, 
-    ,1  might 


sbe   has 


9  contrive  their   own    insipid    bap. 
nJMeti,  but  to  conspire  against   mine.     Bui    I 
know  whence  proceeds  Mr.  LovewelPs  reset 
mCDt  to  me:     I  could  not  sloop  lo  be  f^mili 
wilfa  my  father's  clerk,  and  so  1  have  loit  1 

Mrt^H.  MyipurlttoaT.i)- My  dear  child! 
{XM*e*  AerJ— Mr.  Heidelberg  loil  his  elec- 
tion for  member  of  parlliment,  because  1 
would  not  demean  myself  lo  be  slobbered 
abnut  by  drunken  shoemakers,  heastlr  cbeeie- 
nongers,  and  tallow-chandlers.  tlowerer, 
niece,  I  can't  help  difTuring  a  little  in  opinion 
from  ^on  in  this  mailer.  My  eipemnce  an' 
tagucit^  makei  me  itill  suipecl  that  (here 
something  more  between  her  and  lEat  Lok 
well,  noIwitbiUnding  tbii  affair  of  sir  JohL. 
I  bad  my  eye  upon  them  the  whole  time  of 
breakfait.     Sir  Joho,  I  oUerved,  looked  a  little 

1)  Mr  •fi'll  nuMj. 


addreuei  li 


Oh,  that  M>me  o 
~ '  make  his 

:Dced  aa  this  moniler! 
H.  Be  cool,  child!  you  ihall  be  lady 
Meivil,  in  spile  of  all  their  caballins;  if  it  costs 
me  ten  thousand  pounds  In  turn  tbe  scale. 
Sir  John  may  apply  to  my  brother  fndeedf 
but  I'll  make  them  all  know  wbo  govern*  in 
ibis  fammaly. 

MittS.  As  I  live,  madam,  yonder  comes 
r  John.  Abase  man!  1  can*!  endure  the 
Igbt  of  him.  Ill  leave  ihe  room  ifaii  iuslanL 
{OiMordtred. 
Mrt.H.  Poor  thing!  Well,  retire  lo  your 
own  chamber,  child;  I'll  give  it  him,  I  war- 
rant  you;  and  by-and-by  I'll  come  and  lei 
you  know  alt  that  ba*  pail  between,  u*. 

Mit*S.  Pray  do,  madam.— [i™Ainy4m:Jt] 
—A  vile  wretch!  \Exit  in  a  rage. 

Enter  Sm  JoHH  Melvil. 
Sir  J.  Your  moil  obedient   humble  servant, 
mailam.  [Jtomng  verj  reipeclfuU/. 

Mr*  H.  Your  servant,  sir  John. 

S  Dropping  a  halfiiourtetj  and  pouting. 
.  Miss  Sterlrns'i  manner  of  quilling  ibe 
room  on  my  approach,  and  ihe  viiible  cooU 
neis  of  your  behaviour  to  me,  madam,  con- 
vince mc  that  she  hai  acquainted  you  with 
what  palled  this  moiqing. 

Mrs.H.  i  am  very  snrry,  lir  John,  to  be 
made  acquainted  with  any  thing  that  should 
induce  me  Ip  change  the  opinion  which  1 
wDuld'always'Wish  lo  enlertain  of  a  persOn 
of  qualatv.  [Pouting, 

Sir  J.  it  ha>  always  been  my  ambition  lo 
merit  the  best  opinion  from  Mri.  Heidelberg; 
and  when  abe  comes  lo  weigh  circumstances, 
1  Halter  myself— 

Mrt.  H.  You  do  fiatler  yourself,  if  yon 
imagine  that  I  can  approve  of  your  behaviour 
to  my  niece,  sir  John. — .And  give  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  sir  John,  ihal  you  have  been  drawn 
into  an  action  much  hcnealh  you,  sir  John; 
and  that  1  took  upon  every  injury  offered  lo 
mil*  Betty  SleHing,  as  an  affront  lo  myself! 
sir  John.  [fTarmir. 

Sir  J.  1  would  not  offend  you  for  the  world, 
madam;  but  when  I  am  influenced  hy  a  par- 
tiality for  another,  however  ill-founded,  t  hope 
'Isccrnmeot  and  good  sense  will  think 
r  a  point  of  honour  to  renooace  en- 
gagements which  1  could  not  fulfil  so  strictly 
'      Igbt;   and    thai    yon    vriJl    excuse  the 


THE  CLANDESTINE  MABIUAGE. 

iclinalioni,  lince  tbe  new  ob-  tliODabi  T»«Anew  bcr  belter,  brother  SleHinp! 
ihe  lirit.  Las  Ibe  haaaur  of — WbaUappTOTcofbinngjoDrcIilcitdaughter 
e,  madam. 


mill  Slerling  diidaim*  brr  a*  a 
the  wbole  fammaljr  muit  dliclaim 
monilrou*  baieneii  and  Ireaclirry- 

SirJ.  Indeed  ibe  has  been  Cuilty   of  none. 


Her   hand   and   her 


and 
oppoie 


'Enter   Stirling. 
Sler.  .\Bthinit\  So !  Ihey  mm  l«  be  m 
JBg  to  terms  already.    I  may  venture  to  m 
my  appearance. 
Mrs.H.  To  marry  Fanny? 

[^Sterling  advancet  hx^tgrt 
SirJ.  Y«i,  madam. 
Mrs.H.   My  brother  bs*  pTca  bli  conn 

SirJ.  (n  the  moil  ample  maoner,  wilb 
otber  reilriction  than  the  Failure  of  your  c< 
enmnce,  madam.  [Sees  Sterling^  —  Oh,  he- 
re's Mr.   Sterling,   who   wilt   confirm   ifrbat 
bave  told  you. 

-  Mrs.H.  What!  ha»e  you  comenled  Id  gi' 
ap  y^our  eldeil  daughter  in  Ihii   manner,  bn 
.    iher? 

■  Sier.  Giva  faer  up,  heaven  forbid !  uo,  a 
sive  her  up,  liiler;    only  in    case    ihat   you — 

sir  JdIni.'  '  \_jtpartlo  Sir  J. 

Mrs.H.  Yei,  yes;  I  lee  now  that  it  ii  Irut 
enough  wbat  my  .nibcc  lold  me.  ¥ou  are  all 
plotlin  and  caballrn.againit  her. '  Pray,  does 
lord  Ogleby  know  of  thtiatTair? 

SirJ.  iJiaTc  not  yet  made  him  acquainted 
wilb  it,  madam. 

Mrt.H.  No,  I  warrant  you.  I  thought  lo 
— And  so  his  lordship  and  myi«ir,  trutv,  an 
not  to  be  consulted  till  the  tail. 

Sler.  Whai!  did  not  you  cou*aJt  my  lord! 
Oh,  fic  for  ibame,  sir  John  ! 

SirJ.  Nay,  but  Mr.  Sterling — 

Mra.H.  We,  who  are  the  pcnoni  of  moil 
coniequroce  and  eiperunce  in  the  two  fam- 
malies,  are  to  know  nothing  of  the  matler, 
till  the  whole  is  as  good  as  concluded  upon. 
But  hi>  lordship,  I  3m  sure,  will  have  more 
generoiaty  than  lo  counlenance  such  a  per- 
ceding.  And  1  could  not  have  expected  such 
behaviour  from  a  person  of  your  quality, 
John. — And  as  for  you,  brother — 

Sler.  NaT,  nay,  hut  near  me,  sister. 

Mrs.H.  1  am  perfectly  ashamed   of  you. 
Have  you  no  ipurril?   no   more   concern  for 
tbe  honour  of  our  fammaly  then  lo  conieni — 

Sler.  Conicntl  I  consent!  As  I  hope  for 
mercy,  I  never  gave  my  consent — Did  1  con- 
tent, sir  John? 

SirJ.  Nol  abiolutely,  without  Mrs,  Heidel- 
berg's concurrence.  Bui  in  case  of  her  ap- 
probation— 

Sler.  Ay,  in  case  i  grant  yon,  that  Is,  if  my 
lister  approved — But  that's  quite  another  Ibing, 
you  know—  ITit  Mrs.  ffeidrOerg. 

Mr*.  H.   Tour  siilcr  a^ro** ,   iodeed !  —  I 


liilcn  lo  such  a  scandalous  propoi. 

Ster.  I  tell  you,  I  nL'ver  did  listen  lo  -IL — 
Did  not  I  say,  thai  I  would  be  entirely  go- 
verned by  my  siller,  rir  John? — And  uniesa 
ihe  agreed  to  yonr  marrying  Fanny — 

Mrs.H.  I  agree  tw  his  marrvins  Fanny!  — 
ahominablel — The  mim  is  absolulely'out  of  hii 
seniei. — Can'l  thai  wise  head  of  yours  fore- 
s»  the  consequfnce  of  all  ibis,  brother  Ster- 
ling? Will  sir  Jobo  lake  Fanny  without  a  for- 
lune? — No! — AAer  you  have  settled  tbe  largett 
part  of  your  property  on  your  younseit 
daughter,  can  there  be  an  equal  portion  Hcfl 
for  ibc  eldest? — No! — Does  not  this  overturn 
tbe  whole  lystum  of  the  fammaty? — Yes,  yet, 

Sler.   Do  you  » 
— UonH  betray  m(, 

\Apart  lo  Sir  John. 

Mrs.  H.  You  know  1  was  always  for  my 
niece  Belsy'e  marrying  a  person  of  lb«  very- 
first  qualaly.  Tbal  wai  my  maium: — and, 
therefore,  mueb  the  largeil  seltlemeni  was  of 
course  to  be  made  upon  her.  As  for  Fanny, 
if  she  could ,  with  a  fortune  of  twenty  or 
thirty  thousand  pounds,  get  a  knigbl,  or  a 
member,  of  parliament,  or  a  rich  common 
icil-man,  for  a  buihand,  I  thought  h  might 

irJ.  But  if  a  better  match  should  offer 
itielf,  why  should  it  not  he  accepledj  madam? 
"s.H.  What,  at  the  espenie  of  faer  elder 
p  —  O  fie,  sir  John!  —  How  could  yon 
lo  bear  sncb  an  indiguaty,  brother  Ster- 
ling? 

Ster.  II  Nay,  I  ifaa'nl  hear  of  it,  I  promts* 
you.— I  can't  bear  of  it  indeed,  air  John. 

Mra.H.  But  yon  have  beard  of  it,    brother 

Slerling~You  know   you    have,    and    lenl    lir 

John  to  propota  it  to   me.     Bui   if  jou   can 

'  '   sba'nt  fi)ri»fce  -my 

if  my  poor  dear  Mr. 

Heidelberg,    an^   our  sweet   babci  had   been 

'ive,  be  would  not  have  behaved  to. 

Ster.  Did  I,  sir  John?— Nay,  speakl— Bring 

e  off,  or  we  ate  ruined.  \^j4parlla  Sir  John. 

SirJ.  Why  to  lie  sure,  to  speak  the  trulb— 

Mrs.H.  To  ipeak  tbe  trulb!— To  ipeaktbe 

truth,  I'm  ashamed  of  yon  bolb. — But    have  a 

ou  are  about,  hrolber!  have  a  care, 

I  say. — Tbe  couoiellors   are   in   ibe  houie,  I 

hear;    and  if  every  IbiMg  !i  not  letlled  to  taj 

liking,  I'll  have  nothing  more  to   say  to   you, 

five  these  hundred  years— I'll  go    over   to 

Holland,  and  lellle  with   Mr.  Vanderspncken, 

my  poor  husband's  first  cousin,  and  my  own 

fammaly  shall  never  be  tbe  belter  Ibr  a   far- 

of  my  money,  I  promise  you.  \Exit. 

'er.  1  thought  soi    I  knew  she  never  would 

SirJ.  'Sdtalfa,  how  unfortunate!  Wbalcan 
'e  do,  Mr.  Slei^ing? 

Ster.  Nothing. 

Sir  J.  What,  muti  our  agreement  breaV  olf 
le  moment  it  it  made,  then? 

Sler.  It  can't  be  helped,  sir  John.—TbB  b- 
lily,  as  I  li^d  you  before,  hare  pvat  expec- 
tations from  my  sister;  and  iflhi*  BUtt^pro- 


plum*)  >t  Icail: — a  plum!  ay,  I  warrant  you, 


Stcr.  An<)  then,  tny  lUler  fan  three  Or  Toui 
very  good  mortgagei,  a  ileal  of  money  in  lb( 
ibree  per  canti,  and  old  Soulb  Sea  annuities, 
beside*  large  concerns  in  ibe  Dutch  and  French 
funds.  The  grealeit  part  of  all  tbii  she  i 
lo  leane  to  onr  family. 

Sir  J.  I  can  only  MV,  sir- 
Ster.  Why,  your  offer  of  the  (tirTerrn 
thirty  thousand  was  very  fair  and  handi 
lo  be  sure,  sir  John. 

Sir  J.  Nay,  but  I  am  willing  to— 
Sler.  Ay.  but  if  1  was  lo  accept  it   a; 
her  will,  I  might  lose  above  a  hunHred  i 
sand  ',  so  you  lee  lb«  balance  is  against 

Sir  J.  Suppose   I   vai   to   prerail   on    lord 
Ogteby   to   apply   lo  her,   do   jou   thiiik 
woultf  bale  aoy  influence  oier  ber? 

Sler.  I  think  he  wouM  be  more  likely  to 
persuade  her  to  it  ihan  any  other  person  in 
the  family.  She  has  a  great  respect  for  lord 
Ogleby.    She  lo^es  a  lord. 

Sir  J.  I'll  apply  to  biin  ihii  lery  day. — And 
if  be  should  preTail  on  Mis.  Heidelberg,  I  may 
depend  on  your  friendship,  Mr.  Sterling? 

Ster.  Ay,  ay,  I  ihall  he  glad  to  oblige  you, 
when  it  is  in  my  power;  but  as  the  account 
stands  now,  you  see  it  is  not  upon  the  figures. 
And  so  your  sarranl,  sir  John.  [f.Ci 
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ceeda,  yon  hear  yourself  that  she  threatens  to  |  ifterlui; T  The  posl~shaj  shall  be  at  the  door 
leave  us. — My  brother  Heidelberg  wai  a  warm  b^  lii  oclock  in  Iba  morning;  and  if  mis* 
inan~a  rerv  warm  man;  and  died  worlh  ajtanny  does  not  set  into  it,  wEy  (  will  —  and 
*o  there's  an  end  of  the  matter.  [BaunctM 
out  with  Miss  Slerting ,-  iHat  rebirns^  One 
word  more,  brolber  Sterling  — I  expect  that 
rou  will  lake  your  eldest  daughter  in  your 
hand,  and  malie  a  formal  comulainl  to  )or<l 
Ogleby,  of  sir  John  MeUit's  behaTiour.  — Do 
this,  brolber; — show  a  proper  recard  for  lbs 
honour  of  your  faramaly  yoursel),  sad  I  shall  ' 
ibrow  in  my  mile  to  the  raisins  of  il.  If  not 
-but  now  you  knotr  my  mind.  Su  act  as 
>u  please,  and  take  the  consequences.  \Exit. 
Sler.  Tbe  devil's  in  the  women  for  tyranny! 
-Mothers,  wives,  mistresses,  or  sislers,  Ihey 
ways  will  goTcrn  us. — As  lo  my  aiiler  Hei- 
delberg, she  knows  the  slreuRlh  of  her  purse, 
id  domineers  upon  ibe  credit  of  il. — "1  will 
I  this,"  and  "you  sball  do  thai,"  aiid  "yon 
sbull  do  I'olber — or  else  the  fammaly  ibao't 
*  BTe  a  farden  oC — [^Mimicking'J — So  absolute 
'lib  her  money ! — But,  losay  ihe  irulh,  nolbiag 
but  money  can  make  us  absolule,  and  so  wa 
must  e'en  make  the  licit  of  her.  [JExi/. 

Scene  II The  Garden. 

Enter  Loitu  Oglebt  aad  Cahtoit. 
lordO.  What:  Mademoiselle  Fan 

sent  away?— Wliy?  — Wherefor.  " 
ig  of  all  tbisT 

._■_  _j  ^j,Q„  nothing. 

it  shan't  be:— I  protest 
girl,   and  I 


Enter  MiL  Steklins,  Mn.s.  Hbidblbebg,  and 

Mus  Stealing. 

Sler.  What !  will  you  send  Fanny  to  town, 

Mrs.  H.   To-morrow  morning.     I'tb  given 


I  il  a 


.ady. 


Sler.  Indeed 

!Urs.H.   Posalitely. 

Sler.  But  consider,  siller,  at  such  a  time 
this,  what  tn  odd  appearance  it  will  have. 

Xrt.H.  Not  hair  so  odd  as-  her  behaiiour. 
brolber. — This  lime  was  intended  for  T 
ness ,  and  I'll  keep  no  incendiaries  here 
stroy  it.  I  insist  on  ber  going  off  to-morrow 
morniag. 

Ster.  Tm  afraid  ibis  is  all  your  doing,  tielsy? 

MistS.  No  indeed,  papa.     My   aunt  knows 
that  it  is  nol. — For  all  Fanny's  baseness  to  i 
I  am  sure  J  would  not  do  or  say    any  thing 
lo  hurt  her  wilb  you  or  my  aunt  for  the  world. 

Jirr<.tf.  Hold  your  tongue,  Betsy;  I  will 
hare  my  we^.  —  When  she  is  packed  off, 
CTery  thing  will  go  on  as  il  should  do. — Since 
they  are  al  their  inlrigues,  Fll  let  them  see 
that  we  can  act  with  Tigur  on  our  part;  and 
the  sending  her  out  of  the  way,  shall  he  Ibe 
purluminary  step  lo  all  the  rest  of  my  per- 
Mediogs. 

Sler.  Well,  but  sister— 

Xre.  H.  It  does  not  signify  lafting,  brolber 
5teriing,   for   Pm  resolved  to  be  rid   of  her, 
and  I  will.  — Cooie  along,  child.     [To  JftM 
))  A  flu  II  lotfuoo  fnWi  ilMtbf. 


Fanny  lo  b* 
e?  — What's 


Can.  Je 

LordO.  It  c 
against  ihe  me: 

had  much  rather  that  ihe  rest  of  the  fara.-, 
were  annihilated,  than  tbal  sbe  should  leava 
father,  that's  the  very  abstract 
—Ihe  aunt,  that's  always  en- 
deavouring tu  be  a  fine  lady  —  and  the  perl 
sister,  for  ever  ihowlng  that  she  is  one,  arc 
horrid  company  indeed,  and  without  ber  would 
be  intolerable.  Ah,  la  petite  Faucbon!  she's 
ibe  thing:  isn't  she,  CanlonP 

Can.  llerc  is  very  good  sympatic  enlre  tou* 
and  ihal  young  lady,  my  lor. 

LardO.  lit  not  be  left  among  these  Golha 
and  Vandals,  your  Starlings,  your  Heidelhergs, 
lud  DcTilhergs^if  she  goes.  III  posiiively  go 

Can.  In  d 

re  no  objcdion  to  dal,   I   believe, 

domoiselle  neither  too — faa,  ba,  ba! 

LordO.  Pr'ythee  hold  tby  foolish  loogu^ 
CanL  Does  ihy  Swiss  stupidity  imagine  ibal 
I  can  see  and  talk  wilb  a  fine  girl  wilhoul 
desires? — My  eyes  are  involuntarily  attracted 
by  beautiful   objecis — I   Oy   as   naturally  to   a 

Can.  As  de  fine  girl  lo  you,  my  lor,  ba,  ha, 
ha!  you  alway  Oy  togedre  like  une  paire  de 
pigeons — 

LordO.  Tike  une  paire  de  pigeons — [Mocks 

hint\ — Vous  jles  un  tot,  monsieur  Canlon — 

Thou  art  always   dreaming  of  ray   intrigues, 

id  never  seesl  me  badiner   hut   you  suspect 

ischief,  you  old  fool  you. 

Can.  I  am  fool,  I  confess,  but   nol   always 

ol  in  dat,  my  lor,  he,  be,  he! 

LordO.  Up,  he,  be! — Thou  art  incorrigible, 

but  thy  abinrdilies  amuse  one.     Thou  art  like 

■appee  here,  XTaket  out  hit  Boxl  a  most 
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CAcT  IV. 


ridiculolK   fuperflnitj 

DOir  ind  then  is  a  more  delidoiM  treat. 

Can,  You  do  me  great  hoiieur,  mi  loi 

LordO.  Til  r>ct.  upon  my  laul.  Thou  art 
propcHf  m/  ccpliaiic  sDuTT,  inif  art  no  bad 
meolciac  againil  niFenmi,  Terllgori,  aad  pro- 
ibuod  ihiiiliilif— ba,  ha,  ha! 

Can.  lour^alleHe,  my  lor,  vil  make  me 
loo  prode. 

Lord  O.  The  giH  ha»  some  little  partixlilf 
for  mt,  to  be  lure:  but  pr'ylbee,  CanI,  i«  not 
that  mill  Fanny  yonder! 

Can.  rLooks  evilh  a  Gtatt]  Ab— la  Toilil 
En  Tdrile,  'tis  she,  mi  lor — 'tis  one  of  Ae  pi- 
geon]— de  pigeons  d'amoiir. 

LordO.  Don't  be  ridiculous,  yoir  old  mon- 
Iiey,  [Smilrt. 

Can.  I  am  monkee,  I  am  oU;  but  1  bai 
eye,  f  biTe  ear,  and  a  liule  understand,   no' 

LordO.  Talsei  vous,  b^te ! 
Can.   Elle   tous   attend,  mv  lor.  —  Sbe   * 
m.ke  .  lo.e  to  yon. 

LordO.  Wiirihe?  Ha*e  at  her  then! 
fine  girl  can'l  oblige  me  more— >Egad,  I  find 
myielf  a  little  tn|oud  — Come  along.  Canl.! 
■be  ii  but  in  ibe  neil  walk— but  there  is  >uch 
>  deal  of  this  d— ned  crinkum-cra 
Slei^ing  calls  it,  t^at  one  leei  peopli 
■n  bour  before  one  can  get  to  ibem — Alloni, 
monsieur  Canton,  alloni  done! 

\E.cfunl,  tinging  m  French. 
ScBNK  \tt.— Another  Part  of  ihe  Garden. 
Enttr  LovKWUL  and  Fahni. 


piocb   of  ibee  madam.  Is  a  satire  upon  mmkiBd,  and  'tis  for- 
tunate ibat  one  man  bas  broke  in  upon   youi 


departure  7       ^ 

Zo«r.  Ill  led  vou.— LokI  Og?<by 
entertain  a  tisibfe  pdrtlaliijifor  you;  _  .     ... 
ivilbslanding  the  peculiarities  ofbis  beba-riour, 
I  am  lUre  that  he  is    biimane   at   Ihe    bolloi 
~  »ilbal  e 


mid   do   any  thing  to  r« 
I    lad)-. — ^Do   you   ope 


the  whole  affair  of  our  marriage  to    him 

Sersuaiion  from  you  than  from  myself;  dtid  i 
oubt  not  but  youll    g: '       ' '      *■ "       '  ' '  ' 

proledion  al  ancr.  Ilii 
ity  will  put  en  end  lo  sir  John's  sol icfia lions, 
remoTG  ynor  aunt's  and  sisler'i  unkindnes: 
*nd  suspicions,  and,  I  hope,  reconcile  ^-ouj 
father  and  (he  whole  family  to  our  marriage. 
Fan.  fleaien  granl  it!  Where  is  my  lord! 
Love.  J  have  heard  him  and  Canton,  sinc< 
singing  French  songs  under  the  great 


walnul-lree  by  the  parlonr  door.     If  you  mee 
with  him  in  tW  gx  *  '"    " 

wbole  immedialely. 


pi-den,  you  may  disclose  ihi 


filed  for  your  departure,  and  if  We  lose  tbi 
opportunity,  we  tiity  wish  in  Tain  lor  anolfaei 
— He  approaebes— 1  must  retire. —  Speak,  my 
dear  Fanny,  speak,  and  make  us  bappy' 


XE.xiL 
lUl   say 


Enter  Lord  Oolbst  and  Cakton. 


for  the  credit  of  o 
madam ;  for  poor  Canton  here,  from  age  and 
illrmilies,  stands  for  nolbing. 
Can.  Noting  at  all,  indeed. 
Fan.  Your  lordship  does  me  gieal  banour- 
1  bad  a  favour  to  request,  my  lord! 

--    -  -  'if — I'o  be  bononr- 


LordO,  A  tatour,  n 
ed  nilb  your   commands   is  an   ineipressible 
faiour  done  lo  me,  madam. 

Fan.  If  your  lordship  could  indulge  me 
'ilh  ibe  honour  of  a  moment's — VVbal's  ifae 
matter  with  me?  [jtndf, 

LnrdO.  The  girTs  confused  —  He! — bene'* 
imelhing  in  ihe  wind,  faitb — I'll  baTC  a  t£te- 
l^le  with  ber.  [J«i:deJ-.AIlei  >oni  en ! 

^  [Z'o  Canton. 

Can.  I  go — Ah,  pau*re  mademoiiellej  hly 
lor,  baie  pilie  upon  ibe  poor  pigeon! 

[Apart  lo  Lord  O. 
LordO.  ril  knock  you  down,  CaoL  [Smiler. 
Can.  Uen  I  go~[Shi,/jffet  ab>ng}—Yon  are 
mash  please,  lor  alf  dat.  [Aiide,  and  exit. 

Fan.  I  sball  sink  with  apprehension.  [^Atide. 
LordO.    What  a  sweet  giil! — Ait'i  a   ciTJ- 
liied  being,  and  atones  for   the   barbarism   of 
the  rest  of  the  family,  '   {Aiide. 

^an.My)ord:i —  [CourtetieaandUothet. 
LordO.  I  look  tipon  it,  madam,  lo  be  one 
of  ibe  luckiesl  circumstances  of  mj  !if*,  ibat 
I  hate  this  moment  the  honour  oi  receiTing 
your  commands,  and  tbe  salisfadiou  of  con- 
(Irming  with  my  tongue  what  my  eyes  per- 
haps ba'e  but  loo  weakly  espressed  —  that  1 
am  literally  the  humblest  of  your  serraol.. 

Fan.    I  ihink    m^ielF  greatly   honoured    by 
your  lordship's  parlialily  to  me;  but  il  distresses 
e  that  ]  am  oliliged,  in  my  present  situation, 
I  apply  lo  il  for  protection. 
LordO.  I  am  happy  in  your   distresl,  ma- 
dam, because  il  siies  me   an   opportupity   lo 
w  my  teal. — Beauly  to  me  ii  a  religion  in 
icb    I    was    bom    and    bred    a   bigot,    aud 
would  die  a  martyr. — I'm  la  lolerabie  spirilSf 
faith !  [Atide. 

I.  Thi^re  if  nol,  perhaps,  at  ibis  momeolt 
e  dialressed  creature  than  myself,  ht- 
fcclion,duly,hope,  despair,  and  a  thousand  dif- 
ferent sentiments  are-  ilrugsliog  in  my  bosom ; 
presence  of  your  lordship,  to 
flown  for  protection,  adds  to 
my  perpleiily. 

LordO.  lioesll,  madam?— Venus  forbid.'— 
My  old  faulii  ibe  drill's  in  tat,  I  Ibid^  for 
ng  young  women.  [Aeide,and*mtUng^ 
>urage,  madam!  dear  miss  Faan^,  ei- 
You  have  a  powerful  adyocatc  m  my 
breast,  I  assure  you — My  bearl,  madani — I  ain 
■^"' '      -'I  liie  I 


you  by  all  the  laws   vS  sympatbj 
and  delicacy.— By  my  honour,  I  am. 

Fan.  I'ben  I  will  lenlure  lo  unburden  my 
mind— Sir  John  Melvil,  my  lord,  by  ibe  most 
misplaced  and  miillmed  dedantion  of  tffec- 
''m.ibr  me,  bas  made  me  ibe   unbappiesl  of 

LoidO.  How,  madam?  Has  sir  Jobn  dimIc 
bis  addresses  to  youF 

Fan.  He  has,  my  lord,  in  tbe  stroaseat 
terms.  Bui  I  bope  tl  is  needless  lo  aay  that 
my  duty  lo  my  father,  loi 


LordQ.  To  see  M  much  beanly  so  solitwy,! regard  lo   tbe   wbole   ^milj,  as   w«U  m  tbe 
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t  I   eaterlain    nr  your   lordihip 
}   nude  me  (budder   al   bii   ad- 

Lord  O.  CbtrminK  gtrl !— Proceed,  my  deai 
miM  Fanny,  proceed!  * 

fan.  la  a  moment — giieme  leare,  my  lord! 
— But  if  what  1  ha*e  to  dltdoie  tkould  be 
receiTcd  will)  anger  or  dijpleaiure — 

LordO.  Iropowible,  by  all  tbe  tender  now 
en '-Speak,  1  beieecJi  you,  or  1  ibatl  dmn 
tLe  cauic  before  you  utter  iL 

Fam.  Tlien,  my  lord,  *ir  Jobn'i  addrcui 
are  not  only  tbocking  to  me  !n  themielTCi 
but  are  more  paiiicularFy  djugreeabie  ti>  m 
at  Ibii  time— ai—ai-.  XHetUqUi 

LordO.  A»  what,  madam?  ^ 

Fan.  A* — pardan  my  coaAuioa — I  am  en- 
tirely deToted  to  another. 

LordO.  If  tb!i  ii  oW  plain,  ibe  deyiri  in  it. 
[Aaidt\—M<a,\.  tell  m«,  my  dear  miM  Fanny, 
for  I  mujl  knowj  Ull  me  the  faow,  the  when, 
and  the  where— Tell  mc~ 

Re-enter  Cantor,  hailil/. 

Caa.  My  lor,  iny  lor,  my  lor! 

Lord  0.  I>  —  n  your  Swiu  impertinence! 
bonv  duTit  you  ioterrupt  me  in  the  moil  cri- 
tical, raelliag  moment  that  ever  loTe  and  beau- 
ty honoured  me  with  f 

Can.  I  demande  pardon,  my  lor!  Sir  John 
MelTil,  my  lor,  *ent  me  lo  beg  you  do  htm 
de  honenr  lo  ipeak  a  little  to  you,  my  lor. 

tordO.  I'm  not  alleiiure— lam  bu*y-Gel 
away,  you  tlupid  old  dog,  you  Swim    raacal, 

Can.  ¥oTi.hu:-n,mj\oT.\Gae$aulonTiplot. 
LordO.  By  Ihe  lawi  of  callaolryi  madam, 
■' ■      1  should  be  death;   bu'    "    -- 


puniibmenl  onaht  lo    disturb'  ibe   triumph    oflbell 


the    aotter   pauioni 

and  dismtised.  Lei  lu  return,  maaani,  lo  in< 
faiKhcst  luxury  of  exalted  mindi — a  decJarslioE 
nflove  lh>m  the  lip*  of  beauty. 

Fan.  The  entrance  of  ■  third  pcrioo  ba*  a 

lillle    relieTed  ne,    hut    I   cannot  go  through 

vritfa   it;  and  yet  I  mnit  open  my   heart   with 

a  diaCOTCry,    or  it  will  break  with  ill  buitien. 

lAaule. 

LordO.  What  paision  in  her  eyeifl  am 
alarmed  lo  agitation-  [^tide\  i  pretnme,  ma- 
dam (and  a*  you  hava  Haltered  ne,  by  mak- 
ing me  a  parly  concerned,  I  hope  you'll  ei- 
c>ue  the  preMlmplion),  that — 

Fan,  Do  you  eicuie  ray  making  you  a 
party  csncemed,  my  lord,  and  let  ne  inttresi 
your  heart  Id  ny  behalf,  ai  my  future  bappi- 
neat  or  raiiery  in  a  great  mcanirc  depena — 

Lard  O.  Upon  me,  madam  P 

Fan,  Upon  yo»,.  my  lord.  {Sight. 

LordO.  There'*  Mo  standing  this;  I  bate 
caught  the  infection — her  tcndernesi  disiolvei 
"e.  iSight. 

Fan,  And  shoutd  you  too  leverely  judge  of 
a  rash  actioa  which  pwsion  prompted,  and 
modesty  ha*  long  concealed — 

LordO.  {Takes  her  Hand^  Thou  amiable 
craalore,  command  my  heart,  for  it  i*  Tan- 
qul«faed.  Speak  but  thy  virtuous  wiahes,  and 
enjn  them, 

Fati.  l>caaiMl,  my  lord;  indeed  1  cannot. 
Mr.  Loiewell  mait  tell  you  my  itiilntiii:  uii) 


when  yon  kaow  then,  pily  and  proted  ftt. 

{ExU  in  liar*,  . 
LordO.  How  the  deiil  could  I  bring  ker 
to  tbis?  Il — it  i*  top  much — too  much— I  can'l 
bear  it— I  must  gire  way  to  this  amiable  weak- 
ness, ffnpesmhit  £>rs]  My  beari  ,  oier- 
Hows  with  sympathy,  and  [  feel  eyery  mtdei^ 
-        '    '  inspired.    {Sli/Iet  a  Tearl  Can 

ind  withstand  it?  No-I'll  sacri- 
lice  Ibe  whole  sei  lo  ber.  Bat  here  comes 
ihe  falher,  qtlile  apropos.     I'll  open  the  matter 

lately,  letlle  the  bnsmess  wilh,liim,  and  ' 
lake  the  sweet  girl  down  lo  Oglcbj -house  Ic- 
w  morning.  Bui  what  the  deriU  Miss 
Iff  too !  What  miichiers  in  the  wind 
No  conquest  there— no,  no,  that  would 
be  too  much  desoUiion  in  the  family. 

Enter  STiHLina  and  Misa  STEHiiKti. 
Sler.  My  lord,  your  senant!    f  am  atleDd- 

J  my  daughter  here  upon  rather  a  disagree- 
e  affair.  Speak  lo  bis  lordship,  Betsy. 
'  -dO.  Your  eyes,  miss  Slerfing,  for  I  al- 
read  ibc  eyes  of  >  young  lady,  betray 
some  little  eraolaoo.  Wkal  ^rf  your  com- 
mands, madam? 

Mite  S.  I  hare  but  loo  much  cause  for  my 
emotion,  my  lord  \ 

LordO.  I  uanot  commend  my  kinsman's 
bebaTlour,  madam.  Ha  has  bebared  like  a 
false  knight,  I  must  confess.  1  baie  heard  of 
hi*  apo«lasy.     Mi>i   F«any  has  inbrmed    n* 

MUt  S.  Mil*  Fanny'i  ba*eness  has  been  Ibc 

inse  of  sir  JiAa'l  incoBslancv. 

L<^d  O.  Nay,  now,  my  dear  mis*  Sterling, 

your  passion  Iransporu  you  too  far.  Sir  John 

may  have  enterlained  a  passion  for  :niss  Fao- 

'     '    belieie    me,    my    dear   miss    Sterling, 


John.     She  has 


Fanny  has 

Eassion,  indeed,  a  most  len- 
a*  opened  her  whole  aoul 
lo  me,  and  1  know  where  her  affections  are 
placed.  {Conieiledlr. 

MusS.  Not  upon  Mr.  I.ofewell,  my  lord. 
LordO.  LoTCwell!  No,  poor  lad!   she  does 
not  think   of  him.    {Siidlem]    I   know    bellert 
however,  :<  little  lime  will  soIts  all  myitetie*. 
MUtS.  UsTe  a  can,  my  lord,  that  both  tbe 
families  are  not  made  the  dupes  of  sir  Jobn'i 
irtilice,    and    my   sislci's   dissimulalion!     You 
don't  know  her;  in<ked,  my    lord,    you   don't 
know  her;  a  base,  insinuating,  perfidious!— ll 
is  loo  much — She  baa    been  lielbrehand  with 
me,  I  perceise,  eudea*ouring  lo  prejudice  your 
lordship  in  her  faiour;  anal  am  lo  be  laughed 
~'.  by  erery  body.    Such  unnatural  bebaiiour 
me !  But  since  1  see  I  can  have  no  redress, 
am  rcsolTed  that  aeme  way  or  other  I  will 
iTer*.enge.  [£ii/. 

Sler,  This  is  foolish  work,  my  lord ! 
LordO.  1  bsTe  too  much  ■eniibility  to  bear 
tbe  tears  of  beauly. 
Sler,  It  is  touching  indeed,  my   lord;    and 
ry  moTinc  for  a  father. 
LordO.  To  be  sure,   sir!    Yon,    with    yonr 
exquisite  feelings,  rausi   be   distressed   beyond 
meiaure!  Wherefore,  to  divert  your  loo  (s- 
quisite  feeling,  suppose  we  change  tbe  subject, 
and  proceed  (o  liusiaess.  >^ 

Sler.  With  all  my  he»rt,  my  lM>d.  '. 

Lord  Q.  You  see,  Mr.  Sterling,  we  cm  nake 


no  tmion   in   our  fonilici    by    the   prt^xMcil 

Sler,  And  I  >m  TSiy  lorry  to  lee  it,  tnj 
lord. 

LordO.  Haie  ynu  irt  vour  heart  upon  be- 
ing allied  to  our  boii«e,  Mr.  6lerYin^f 

Sler.  Til  m;  odIv  wiih  atpreicnt,  my  om- 
nium, as  I  may  call  it 

LordO.  Your  -wiihei  >ball  be  fuirilled. 

Sler.  Shall  tbcy,  my  lord?  bul  how — hoir? 

I/ordO.  I'll  marry  in  your  family. 

Sler.  Wbit!  my  *»ler  WetAeWtae? 

LordO.  You  throw  me  iota  a  cold  (w«sl, 
Mr.  Sterling,  No,  not  your  tiller,  bul  your 
daugbler. 

Sler.  My  daughter? 

LordO.  Fanny; — now  the  murder'*  Oat! 

Ster.  What  vou,  my  locd  f 

Lord  O.  Yes,  I,  I,  Mr.  Slerling, 

Sler.  No,  no,  my  lord;  that'*  too  much. 

{Smiles. 

LordO.  Toomucb!  I  don't  compr^end y 

Ster.  What  you,  my  lord,  marry  my  r: 
?  Bleu  me!  what  will  the  Tolki  lay? 

tnrdO.  Why,  what  will  they  lay? 

Sler,  That  you're  a  bold  man.  mv  lord : 
thai',  all.  •      J  ' 

LordO.  Mr.  Slerllng,  thii  may  be  dty  wit, 
for  aught  I  know.  Do  you  court  my  alliance? 

Ster.  To  be  lure,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Then  III  explain— My  nephew  won't 
marry  your  eldett  daughter,  nr-r  I  neilher. — 
Your  youngest  diugbler  won't  marry  him;  I 
will  marry  your  youngeit  daughter. 

Sler.  What!  -with  a  yonngeat  daugbtei'i 
briune,  my  lord? 

LordO.  With  any  Alriune,  or  no  fortune 
■t  all,  sir.  Lo>e  ii  the  idol  of  rnv  heart,  and 
the  demon  inlerait  sinks  before  bim.  So,  sir, 
u  1  said  before,  I  will  marry  your  youngest 
daughter;  your  youugest ilauehler  will  marry 

SUr.  Who  told  you  so,  my  lord?       fni 

LordO.  Her  own  sweet  self,  sir. 

Sler.  Indeed! 

LordO.  Yes,  sir;  our  aflcclioo  is  mutual; 
your  advantage  double  and  treble ;  yonr  daugh- 
ter will  be  a  countess  directly — I  shall  he  lh< 
happiest  of  beings,  and  youlf  he  father  to  a> 
earl  instead  of  a  baroneL 

Sler.  But  what  will  my  sister  say?  and  m] 
daughter  ? 

LordO.  I'll  manage  that  matter;  nay,  if  they 
won't  consent,  V\\  run  away  with  your  daugbtci 
in  apit«  of  you. 

Sler.  Well  said,  my  lord!  your  spirit's  good: 
I  wish  you  had  my  constitution;  but  if  you'll 
venture,  I  have  no  objection,  if  my  sister  hi 

LordO.  111  answer  for  your  sister,  ci 
A  propot,  the  lawyers  are  in  the  house.  1'.. 
haie  articles  drawn,  and  the  whole  affair  con- 
cluded to-morrow  morning. 

Sler.  Very  well!  and  I'll  dispatch  LoTewell 
lo  London  immediately  for  some  fre^  papers 
I  shall  want;  vou  must  excuse  me,  my  lord, 
bnt  1  can't  help  laughing  at  the  match.  — He, 
he,  be!  what  will  the  folks  say?  XExiL 

LordO.  What  a  fellow  am  I  going  to  make 
a  falber  of!  He  has  no  more  JeeliDg  than  the 
post  in  bis  ware-house — But  Fanny's  <>irtues 
tunc  me  ta  raptare  again,  and  I  woh't  daink 
of  iho  rest  of  the  family. 


THE  a^NOESTlNE  BfABBUGE.  [Ac*  IV. 

Re-enter  LovxTnt,  hattify. 


you  alone,  my  ford? 

LordO.   No,   my   lord,   I  »ia  not  alone;  I 

n  in  company,  the  best  company. 

Lave.  My  Isrdl 

LordO.  i  never  was  in  such  exquuilc,  cn- 

lanling  company  since  my  heart  firit  con- 
ceived, or  my  senses  tasted,  pleasure. 

Love.  Where  are  they,  my  lord? 

\Lookt  tAotit, 

Lord  O,  In  my  mind,  Horatio.  » 

Lope.  What  company  have  yon  there,  my 

lord  ?  [Smile*. 

■d  O.  My  own  ideas,  sir,  which  ao  crowJ 

my  imagination,  and  kindle  in  it  such  > 

delirium   of  ecstasy,  that   wit,    wine,    rauuc, 

poetry,  all  combined,  and  each    in   perfection, 

re  but  mere  mortal  shadows  of  my  felicity. 

Looe.  1  see  that  your  lordsbip  is  happy,  and 

rejoice  at  it. 

LordO.  You  shall  rtioicc  at  it,  sir;  my  fe- 
licity shall  not  selfishly  be  confined,  but  shall 
spread  its  Influence  lo  the  whole  circle  of  my 
friends.  I  need  not  say,  Lovewell,  that  you 
hall  have  your  share  of  it.   . 

Lcoe.  Sliall  f,  my  lord  ? — then  f  undcratand 
you  have  heard;  miss  Fanny  ha*  informed 


:  heard,   and  abe 


LordO.  She   has;  I   1 
shall  he  happy;  'tis  deter 

Loite.  Then  I  have  reached  the  summit  ni 
my  wishes.  And  will  yaur  lordship  pardoci 
the  folJy  ? 

Lord  O.  O  yes,  poor  creature,  how  could 
she  help  it?  'twas  unavoidable— fate  and  ne- 

Loee.  It  was  indeed,  my  lord.  Your  kind- 
:ss  dtitraels  me. 

LordO.  And  so  it  did  the  poor  girf,   faitb. 

Love.  She  trembled  to  disclose  the  secret, 
and  declare  her  afreclions? 

LordO.  The  world,  I  believe,  will  not  think 
her  alTecllons  ill  placed. 

Love.  [2tonuJ  You  are  loo  good,  my  lord, 
— And  do  you  really  eacuae  the  rashness  of 
the  action? 

LordO.  From  my  very  soul,  Lovewell, 

Love.  [lioifi^  I  was  afraid  of  her  meeting 
with  a  cold  reception. 

LordO.  More  fool  you  then.  [beauty, 

Who   pleads   ber   causa   witfa  never  failing 

Here  finds  a  full  redress. 

[Striket  hit  Breatt. 
She's  a  fine  girl,  Lovewell. 

Love.  Her  heauly,  my  Inr^ ,  is  bir  least 
merit.    She  has  an. understanding — 

LordO.  Her  choice  convinces  me  of  ihaL 

Love.  {Bowt']  That's  your  lordship's  good- 
ness.   Her  choice,  was  a  disinterested  one. 

LordO.  No,  no,  not  altogether;  it  began 
wiih  interest,  and  ended  in  passion. 

LfH'e.  Indeed,   my   lord,   if  you   were   ac- 
quainted with  her  goodness  of  heart,  and  ge-  ■ 
nerosity  of  mind,  as  well  as  you  are  with  the 
inferior  beauties  of  her  face  and  per*on — 

Lord  O.  I  am  so  perfectly  convinced  of 
their  existence,  and  so  totally  of  your  mindi 
touching  every  amiable  particularoflhatiweet 
girl,  that  were  it  not  for- the  cold,  unfeeling 
— ipedimenis  sf  the  law,  I  maU  m^rtj  her 


Goot^lc 


Act  V.  San  1.] 


THE  CLAMDESTfNSHARIU&GE. 


*J 


Xop».  ytf  lord! 

JLordO.  f  would,  by  all  ibal'i  bononrable 
ID  man,  and  amiable  Id  mman. 

Itoot.  Many  ber!  —  Wbo  do  jrou  meta, 
my  lord  7 

LardO.  Misf  Faanj  Slerllng  tbat  is;  thi! 
Gounleu  of  Oglcby  (hat  ihaU  be. 

iMfe.  I  am  astonlibcdl 

Lord  O.     Why,    could    you    expect    lew 

Lati/e.  1  did  nal  expect  ibis,  my  lord, 

LordO.  Trade  and  iccouoU  baie  dratrojed 
your  reeling. 

Lam.  No  iadeed,   my  lord.  \Siglu. 

Lord  O.  The  moment  (hat  Iotc  and  pily 
entered  my  brcait,  I  wis  resolied  Id  plunge 
into  malrimoDy,  and  aborlen  the  girFi  lor- 
lurei— I  ncoer  do  any   thing  by  b>l>e*,   do  I, 

Loire.  No  indeed,  my  lord.  [SighM]  What 
an  accideol !  [Atide. 

LardO.  VVhal'i  ibematler,  Urewell;  Ibou 
jeem'*t  to  bare  lost  thy  facoltiei.  Wby  don't 
you  wisb  me  joy,  man  P 

Love.  O,  I  da,  my  lord,  [Sighs. 

Lord  O.  She  said  thai  you  would  explain 
what  she  had  not  power  to  uller;  but  I  wanl~ 
ed  no  ifllerpreler  for  the  language  of  love. 

Love.  But  ba«  your  lordsbip  considered  the 
consequences  of  your  resolution? 

Lord  O.  No,  sir,  I  >m  ahoie  considentioo, 
when  my  desires  are  kindled. 

Love.  But  consider  the  consequences,  my 
lord,  to  your  nephew,  sir  Jobn. 

LardO.  Sir  Jobn  has  considered  no  con- 
sequences bimseir,  Mr.  Lofcwell. 

Love.  Mr.  Slerling,  my  lord,  will  certainly 
refuse  his  daoghler  to  sir  John. 

I^rdO,  Sir  John  has  already  refused  Mr. 
Sleriing's  daughter. 

Love.  But  wbal  will  become  of  miss  Ster- 
ling, my  lordP 

LordO.  VVhal'a  tbat  to  you?— You  may 
bave  ber,  if  you  will.  I  depend  upon  Mr. 
Sterling's  city  philosophy  to  be  reconciled  to 
lordiOgleby'i  being  his  son-in  law,  instead  of 
sir  Jobn  Melvil,  baroneL  Dont  you  ihink 
Uial  yonr  master  may  be  brought  to  that, 
without  haTiDg  recourse  to  .bis  calculations, 
eb,  LoTewell? 

Xofe.  But,  my  lord,  that  is  not  the  question. 

LordO.  VVfaaterer  is  the  question,   I'll  tell 
you    mv   answer.— I   am  in  loie  with   a  fmr 
girl,  wbom  I  resolr 
Enter  Sii 

?— You  look 
I    meMenger 


Wbal  news  with  you,  sir  Jobn 
all    hurry    and   impatience — like  i 


aflei 


baltli 

Sir  J.  After  a  bailie  indeed,  my  lord.  1 
baie  ihit  day  bad  a  severe  engagement;  and 
wanting  your  lordship  as  an  auuliary,  I  have 
at  last  mustered  up  resolution  to  declare  what 
my  duly  to  you  and  lo  myself  bave  demanded 
from  mc  isme  time. 

Lord  O.   To  the   business  then ,  and  be 
coaciae  as  possible,   for  1   am  upon  the  wing 
— eb,  LoTCwell?  \^SmUeS,  and Lovetratl  hour*. 

Sir  J.  1  find  'luin  vain,  my  lord,  to  strug- 
gle against  tbc  force  of  inclination. 

LordO.  Very  true,  nephew;  I  am  your 
wiiMis,  and  will  second  tbe  motion— shan't  1, 
Lorewell?  [Smites,  and  LooemeU  ioa^ 


Sir  J.  Your  lordship's  generosity  encouracts 
le  lo    tell    you  thai    I    cannot    marry    miss 
Sterling. 

LerdO.  I  am  not  al  all  surprised  at  it — 
he's  a  bitter  potion,  ihal's  tbe  Irulb  of  it; 
ut  as  you  weie  lo  swallow  it,  and  not  1,  it 
ras  your  business,  and  not  mine. — Any  thing 


LardO.  O  yei,  by  all  means — baie  you 
any  hopes  tber*,  nephew?  Do  you  think  bell 

icceed,  LoYewell? 

ISttiiles  and  ivinkt  at  LoveivelL 

Love,  i  think  not,  my  lord.  [Gravelj. 

LordO.  1  tlitnk  so  too;  but  let  Ibeloollry, 

Sir  J.  Will  your  lordship  faioiir  me  wi|b 
your  good  oflices  to  remove  the  chief  obsta- 
cle to  the  match,  tbe  repuonance  of  Mr*. 
Heidelberg  ? 

LardO,  Mrs.  Heidelberg?  —  Had  not  yon 
better  begin  with  the  jouns  lady  first?  Ilwill 
save  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  won't  it, 
Loiewell?  [SmiUs^  Bui  do  wbal  ]ou  please, 
it  will  be  the  same  thing  to  me;  won't  i^ 
LoTcwell?  [Conceiiedlj}  Why  don't  yon 
laugb  al  him? 

Love.  1  do,  my  lord.  [Forces  a  tmiU. 

Sir  J.  And  your  lordship  will  endeaiour  to 
prevail  on  Mrs.  Heidelberg  lo  coosanl  lo  my 
marriage  with  mis*  Fanny  t 

LordO.  I'U  speak  to  Mrs.  Ilcldelhcrc  about 
the  adorable  Fanny  as  soon  as  possihfe. 

Sir  J.  Your  generosity  tramporli  me. 

LordO.  Poor  fellow,  what  a  dupe!  he  little 
thinks  who's  !u  poaaesjjon  of  the  town.  [Aside. 
rJ.    And    your     lordship    is    not    in     Ibe 
least  offended  at   this  seeming  inconstancy? 

LordO.  Not  in  tbe  least.  Mis*  Fanoy'a 
cbanni  will  even  excuse  infidelity,  I  look 
I  women  ai  the  fere  nature — lawful  game 
d  every  man  who  is  qualilied,  ba*  a  na- 
rigbl  to  pursue  them; — Loitewcll  a*  well 
Du,  and  you  as  well  as  he,  and  I  as  well 
ilber  of  you. — Every  man  shall  do  bis 
best,  witboul  offence  to  any— .wbal  say  you, 
kinsmen? 

Sir  J.  You  have  made  me  bappy,  my  lord. 

Love.  And  me,  I  assure  you,  my  lord. 

LordO,    And  I  am  superlalively  so— allona 

done!    To   horse   and    away,  boyil — you  lo 

your  alTairs,  and  I  to  mine — su irons  Tam our. 

{Sings.    Exeunt  aevtraH). 

ACT  V. 

SciNB  I.  —  Fahnt'i  Apartment, 

Enter  Lotbvill   and  Fannt,  followed  bjr 

Bbiti, 

Fan.   Why    did   you  come   so   soon,  Mr. 

Lovewell?   tbe  family  is  not  yet  in  bed,   and 

Betty  certainly  beard  somebody  listening  near 

Ibe  cbanber-door. 

BeL   Mv  mistress  is  right,  lirl   evil  spirit* 
e  abroad;  and  I  am  sure  you  are  both  to« 


BeL  \  think  v*  ^*e  wicbcdnesa  and  van 
riosity  enon^  ia  ibi*  &«iljr,  fir,  t*  upMl 
tbe  wonL 


Fan.    I   do  expect   Ihe    wont.  —  Pr'^tbi 
Be'ly,  rrlurn  to  (be  oulwsrd  door,  aod  Iiilen 
if  you  hear  any  body  io  tbe  gallery; 
us  know  direclly. 

Bel.  I  wjiranl  yoii,  rnadmi — the  Lord  Meu 
you  both !  [Exit 

Fan,  VVhsl  did  m'f  falhar  want  with  too 
thi.e^ninRf 

Lovir.   He    gaT< 

Willi  orders  Io  hr..._ 

pert  relaline  to  lord  Ogleby. 

Fan.  And  why  did  yoti  not  obey  faim? 

Loot.  Because  I  am  certain  tbal  liia  lord- 
ship has  opened  his  heart  to  him  about  you, 
and  tboae  papers  are  wauled  merely  ou  thai 
•CCOddI — But  as  we  shall  discover  all  lo-mor- 
row ,  there  will  be  no  occasion  for  (hem,  and 
it  would  be  idle  in  me  to  so. 

Fan.  H>rl!-^hark!  blest  me,  how  I  tremble  I 

—I  feci  the  lerrors  ofguill— Indeed,  Mr,  Loie~ 

wull,    thii    il    loo    much    for    me —this    silusi- 

tion  mby  hate  very  uabappy  consequences. 

[Weep*. 

Lope.  Bui  il  sha'nl— I  would  ralher  tell  our 
story  this  momepl  to  all  the  house,  and  run 
the  rrlk  of  mainlaining  you  hy  the  hardest 
labour,  than  suffer  you  to  remain  in  ihis  dan- 
gerous perpleilly.— What!  shall  1  sacrifice  all 
my  best  hop's  and  aiTcctioai,  in  your  dear 
health  anA  safely,  for  the  mean,  and  in  inch 
cue  the  meanest  consideration — of  our  for. 
tune? — Were  we  to  he  abandoned  by  all  ou 


THE  CLANDESUHE  MA1UUA6E.  [Act  V. 

three  times,    and   went  s»  wHb 


minds    will   ^ 


i   that    i 


!b  against  the  mnit 
should  nol  baie  proposed 
.Ibe  secresy  of  our  marriafte,  bul  for  youi 
sake ;  and  with  hopes  thai  the  most  generous 
saciifice,  you  bate  made  Io  loie  and  me, 
mishi  he  less  injurious  Io  you,  by 
lucky  moment  of  reconciliation. 

Fan.  Hush  \  hush !  for  beaien's  sake,  my 
dear  Lofcwell;  don't  be  so  warm',  your  {[•- 
ncrosily  ect)  (he  heller  of  your  prudence; 
/ou  will  he  heard,  and  we  shall  he  discover- 
ed.—  I  am  satisfied— indeed  I  am.  —  Excuse 
this  weakness^  ibis  delicacy,  this  what  you 
will. — My  mind's  «t  peace  —  indeed  it  is— 
think  no  more  of  it,  if  ynu  lo<e  me! 

Loor.  That  one  word  hat  charmed  me,    ai 

it  always  does,  to  the  mast  implicit  obedience : 

■I  would  he  the  worst  of  ingratitude  id  me  Io 

distress  you  a  momenL  [Kiiset  her. 

Re-enter  Bbttt. 

Bel.    fin  a  la«r  f^otcej    I'm    sorry    to  dis- 

Fan.  Hal  what's  ibe  RiaUer? 

Loi/e.   Ha<re  you  heard  any  body  1 

Bet.  Yes,  yes,  I  havej  and  they  hate  heard 
you  too,   or  I'm  mistaken — if  they   had 
you    loo,    we    should  bate   been    in    • 
quandary. 

Fan.  PrVthee  don't  prate  now,  Betty! 

XoPc.  What  did  yon  hear? 

Bei,  1  was  preparing  myself,  at  usual 
take  me  a  little  nap — 

Iiooe.  A.  nap ! 

Bet    Yes,  sir,    a   nap;  for  I  watch  n 
better  to  than   wide  awake;    and  wfccn 


head  two  ( 
my  band. 

Fan.  \Ve1l— weJI-^ud  so- 

Bet  And  so ,  madam ,  when  1  heard  Mr. 
Lovewell  a  little  loud,  I  heard  the  buuicg 
louder  loo— and  pulling  off  my  handkerchief 
soltlv,  I  could  bear  this  sort  of  noise — 

[.Hakes   an   inditlincl  tart  of  noUe,  like 
tpeaking. 

Fan.  Well,  and  what  did  they  say  ? 

Bet  O  !  1  could  ni>l  undersland  a  word  of 
what  was  said. 

Lofe.  The  outward  door  is  loek'd? 

Bet   Yes;   and  I  boiled  it  too,  for  fear   of 

Fan.  Why  did  yon?  ibey  must  baTs  htard 
you,  if  ihey  were  near. 

Bel.  And  I  did  it  on  purpose,  madam,  and 
cougb'd  a  lillle  too,  that  they  might  «M  bear 
Mr.  Loieweirs  voica — when  Iwai  silenl,  ifaey 
were  silent ,  and  so  I  came  Io  teil  yOU. 

Fan.  Wbal  shall  wa  do? 

Love.  Fear  DOlhing;  we  know  the  wortt; 
it  will  only  bring  on  our  catastrophe  a  little 
too  soon— hut  Belly  might  fancy  ibii  nois* — 
she's  in  the  conspiracy,  and  can  malw  a  man 
a  mouse  at  any  lime. 

Bet.  I  can  dislinguisil  ■  nan  fron  a  Mouaa 
as  well  as    my  belters— I'm    son^  yon  think 

Fan.  He  compliments  you,  don't  he  a  fooll 

— Now    you  bate  set  her  tongue    a   ninninc, 

I   and  she'll  muUer  for  an  hour.  [To  Loo*iveU\  ill 

■t  and  hearken  myself  [ExU. 

Bet    I'll   turn    my  bad  upon  no  giH  Ibr 

[Half  oxide   and  mullering. 
Lope.   Thou    art  ifae  first  in   the  world  fcr 
both  1  and  1  will  reward  you  soon.  Belly,  for 
le  and  the  other. 

Bet.   I   am    not  mercenary    neilbo^-I  can 
liTe  on  a  little,  with  a  nod  catrdcr'). 
Af-e/>fw  Fahk  t. 
Fan.    AH  seems  quieL— Suppose,  my  de»r, 
)u  go  to  your  own  ro^tn — I   shall  be  muck 
easier  then — and  lo-raumiw  we   wilt  he  pre- 
pared for  the  discorery. 

Bet  You  may  discoTer,  if  you  please;  but 
for  my  part,  1  shall  still  be  secreL 

[Jial/  atide,  and  nuttUring. 

Lone.    Should    I   leaTe   you    now;   if  they 

iliH  are  upon    the   walcb,  we    shall    lose  Uw 

idrantage  of  our   delay.    Besides,  we  should 

:onsult  upon  to-morrow's  business.    Let  Belly 

!o  to  ber  own  room,  and    lock    the    outward 
DOT  alter  her;  we  can  bslen  tbit;  and  when 
ihe  thinks  all  ta£e,  she  may  leMRi  and  let  me 
out  as  usual. 
Jtet  Shall  1,  madam? 

Fan.  Do  let  me  hare  my  way  t»-aigbt, 
and  you  shall  command  me  crer  liuer. 

Looe.   I  life  only  to  oblige  you,   my  sweet 
Fanny  1    111  be  goae  this  moment.       [Going. 
Fan.    Betty    sball  go  first,    and  i£  they  lay 
bold  of  her — 

Bet.    They'll    haie   the  wrong    sow  hy  ibe 
IcU  tbem  ibal.  [Saing  haitify. 

Ella— saAIr— Ball*  f  doo't    *enlure 


wrapped    this   bandkerchiri*  round    my  bead,  out,    if  you  bear  a  noise.    SnAly,    1  heg  of 
.for  fear  of  the  ear-acfae  fi-om  the    key-bole,  ijyou!   See,   Mr.  Loiewcll,  the  efTeds  of  indis- 
thoDght  I  henrd  a  kind  of  a  sort  otm  butting,  crction! 
whitih  I  tint  look  (or  ■  gnat,  and  shook  mj!    ,)  cIw.km. 

i:q,t7edHvG00t^lc 


Scnri  l-j. 
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nakn   amendi  for 
l^Exeunt  tofiljr. 


Enirr  MiM    SnituNG,   Uading  Mrs.  Uei 
DU^BKG    in  a  NigiU-cap. 
Miu.  S.  ThU  waj,   drar  madam,    aad  iheo 


l  drag  11 


Midcr 


I  little 


e  out  ibis  fifpii'';  let  me  put 
my  fly-ca"p!— If  any  of  my  lord's  fammnly,  oi 
the  couQiellon  at  law  ihoulS  be  ilirrinff,  1 
•bonid  be  perdigui  diiconcerted. 

MUtS.  But,  my  dear  madam,  a  momeni 
I*  an  age,  in  my  aituation.  I  am  ture  mj 
•Uler  bai  been  pfottina  my  diigrace  and  ruin 
iu  that  chamber! —  U!  ibe'a  all  craft  and 
wickedoeu. 

Mr*.  H.  Well,  but  sofclr;  Brtiy !— you  ar( 
all  io  emotion — your  mind  ii  loo  much  flua- 
Iralcd— you  can  neither  cat,  nor  drink,  noi 
lake  your  natural  reit —  eompoic  younell^ 
child ;  for  if  we  are  not  as  wansome  ai  tbey 
are  wicked,  we  shall  disgrace  ourseUei'  and 
the  whole  lammaly. 

MitMS.  We  are  disaraced  ahvady,  madam. 
Sir  John  Melxil  has  forsaken  me;  my  lofd 
cares  Cnr  nobody  but  himself;  or  if  any  body, 
il  is  mv  alster;  my  father,  for  the  sake  of  a 
ketlcr  bargain,  would  marry  me  to  a 'Ch.inge 

broker;  so  that  if  you,  madam,  don't  c«-'' 

my  friend — if  you  forsake  me  —  if  I 
loae  my  best  hopes  and  cnnsolstion— in 
lendemrss — and  affeclions — J  .had  baU 
«Dce— gire  up  the  matter — and  let  my 
enjoy — the  fruits  of  her  treachery  —  trample 
with  scorn  upon  the  rights  of  her  elder  (liter 
— the  will  of  tbe  best  of  ■iint4~aBdlhe  weak- 
fteai  or  a  loo  interested  father. 

IShr  pretends  Io  be  hurtling'  into  Tear* 
during  llti*  speech. 
Mr*.  H.  Don't,  Betsy— keep  up   your  sp 
rk — I  hale   whimpering — I    am   your  friend~ 
depend  upon  mr  in  erery  particular. —But  be 
composed,    and    tell   me 
you  hate  discoTered. 

Mis*S.  t  had  no  desire  to  sleeo. 
would  not  undress  rnvself,  knowing;  thi 
Macbiavd  sliler  would  not  rest  till  sh 
broke  my  heart:  —  I  was  so  uneasy  that  I 
could  not  stay  in  my  room,  but  when  I  Ihonghl 
that  all  the  bouse  was  qoiel,  I  sent  my  maid 
to    diieoT«r    what  was    goiufr    '  "" 

uninedialely    came    back    and    . . 
they  were    in   high   consuhalion;  that  she  had 
beard  only,  for  it  was  in  tbe  dark,  my  ■■-' — '- 
maid  conduct  air  John  MeUil  Io  bar  m 
and  then  lock  tbe  door. 

Mr*.  H.  And  how  did  you  cuodact  your- 
self in  this  dilemma? 

Mi**S.    I  relumed    with   bar, 

bear  a  man's  voice,  iboiigh  aotbing  that  they 
laid  distinctly;  and  you  may  depend  upon  it, 
that  sir  John  •«  now  in  that  room,  that  tbey 
baTc  settled  the  matter,  and  will  run  away 
together  hafiir  e  tnomiiig,ifwedon't  pre*eBt  tbem. 
Mr*.H.  Why,  the  braien.slul!  she  has  got 
her  sister's  busbaod  (that  is  Io  he)  lock'd  up 
■■  her  chamber  t  at  nisbt  too !— I  tremble 
tka  tbooghu! 


MistS.   Iludi,  madan!  I  hear  aomc&ing! 

Mr*.  H.  You  frighten  me — let  me  put  on 
my  fly-cap— 1  would  mil  he  aeen  in  lluiGgur 
'ir  the  world. 

Mit*  S.  Ti)  dark,  madam  )  you  can't  he  acen. 

Mr».  H.  I  protest  ibcj-e'i  a    candle   coming, 

Mia*  S.  PJolbing  but  serianli; — let  ns  re- 
re  a  moment!  ['"A*/  retire. 

Enter    Bhl'Sh,    half  drunk,    lajing  hold  of 
Uie    Chnnibcr-iMold ,    aiho    ha*   a    Candle 
in  hfr  Hand. 
Cham.    Be  ipiict,  Mr.    Brush;   I  shall  drop 


mischief 


and  moat  amiable 


Brush.    But    my    sweet, 
lambermaid,  if  you  haie  a 
he.irken  to  a    litlle  reason ; 
y  do  yoi 

Jtanu  But  you  may  d< 
i  a  great    deal  of  barm  loo;  — pray  1. 
so:  I   am  ruined  if  ihe*  hear  you;  I  Ir 

Bruth.  Hut  they  ahan't  bear  us;  and  if  you 

ire  a  mind  to  be  ruined,  il  sfasU  be  tbe 
making  of  your  fortune,  you  little  ilul,  you! 
therefore,  I  say  il  again,  if  you  baie  no  Iotc, 
bear  a  little. reason! 

Cham.  I  wondar  at  yonr  impwrence*),  Mr. 
Brush,  to  use  me  in  this  manner;  this  is  not 
y  tn  keep  me  company,  I  assure  you. 
You   are    a   town-rake,   1   see,   and  now  you 

e  a  little  in  litjuor  you  Srar  Dothius. 

Bruth.  Nothing,  by  heaTcnal  but  yonr 
frowns,  most  amiable  cbambermaid ;  I  am  a 
little  electrified,  that's  the  Irutb  oo'l;  I  ain>nol 
used  to  drink    port,   and  your  mailer's  is   ao 

heady,  that  a  pint  o'  ■* '- 

kcr.       Come    now, 


cannot    pos- 
ue  any  barm. 

may  do  me  harm,  Mr.  Orusb, 
/  let  me 
I  tremble 


>t  of  il  0 
my 


brus^Fr! 

Cham.   Don't 
be  ruined — vrbat 
Brush.   I'll  ta 
honourable. 

Cham.    You  are  a  base   man  to  use  me  so 
I'll  cry  out,  if  you  don't  let  me   go.      That 
mi(s  Sterling's  chamber,   tbal  miss  Fanny's, 
and  that  madam  Heidelberg's. 

Brush.  We  know  all  tbau  And  that  lord 
Ogleby's,  and  that  my  lady  Wbat-d'ye-caU- 
'em'i:  I  don't  mind  luch- folks  when  fm  so- 
ber, much  less  when    1  am    whimsical! — rather 


Cluii 


e  tbal,  \ 


shame  for  you,  Mr.  Brush  I— 
terrify  me— you  haie  no  modesly. 
■u*h.  O,  but  I  baic,  my  sweet  spiiler> 
icr- for  instance,  1  re>er«nca  miss  Fanny 
<'s  a  most  delicloui  morsel,  and  lit  for  a 
—With  all  my  horror*  of  matrimony, 
d  marry  her  myself— but  for  her  sister — 
tS.  [ff-iVAM]  There,  there,  madam,  all 


%it*S.  [&ithio^ 

Cham.    Bless  me 
something  I 

Brusli.   Bats,   I  suppt 


Mr.  Brush  1- 


I.  beard 


, ,  'i  ihal  are  gnawing 
ibers  ol  this  eiecrable  old  duueon 
— If  it  was  mine,  I  would  pull  il  down,  and 
fill  your  fine  canal  up  with  the  rubbish;  Mid 
then  I  should  gel  nd  of  two  d — n'd  Ibings 
al  rmce. 

Cpam.  Law!  law!  bow  yon  klMpbeNMl— 


THE  CLANDESTINE  RUBRMGE. 

I  bate    the    haute    upon    onl 


tU  U 


ii((ue. 


1  line   young  lady,    for  »ii  joui 


Brush.  No— we  faaie  smoked  b«-  already; 
and  uDlesi  she  marriei  our  old  Swiii,  itae 
can  hare  none  of  m. — No,  uo,  sbe  won't  do 
— we  are  a  lillle  too  nice. 

Cham.  YouVe  »  monMroni  rake,  Mr.  BrDib, 
and  don'l  care  what  you  say. 

Brush.  Why,  for  that  matter,  my.  dear,  I 
■m  a  little  inclined  to  mischief;  and  if  yoa 
don't  have  pity  upon  me,  1  will  break  open 
that  door,  and  raTJih  Mm.  Heidelbeig. 

Mrs.  If.  [Coming  /nrivard^  There'i  do 
hearing  this — you  profiieale  moiuter! 

Cham.  n>!    I  am  undone! 

Brush.  Zounds !  here  ilie  i( ,  by  all  ibat'i 
monitroiM.  [Runa  off. 

MissS.  A  fine  diicourie  yon  bare  had 
with  tbal  fellow. 

Mr;  H.   And  a   fine  time  of  nicbt 
be  here  with  that  drunken  moniler! 

Mist  S.  What  have  youloiayforyourielff 
can  say  nolhins — I'm  sofnghtencd, 


Cham.  1 

— f  am  lartuous,  iadied. 

Mrt.H.  Wetl,  wdl- don't  tremble  so. 
■ell  u*  what  you  know    of  this  horrable  plot 

MittS.  Well   forgive  yon,   if  youll    dii. 

Cham.  Why,  madam,  don'l  let  me  helrat 
my  fellow-sertaals — I  shaVt  sleep  in  my  bed, 
if  I  do. 

Mrt.H.  Then  you  shall'  sleep  soraewbere 
else  to-morrow  nighi. 

Cham.  O  dear!  what  shall  I  do7 

Mrs.H.Tt\{  Ds  this  moment,  or  Til  tuht 
yoa  onl  of  doors  directly. 

Cham.  Why  our  buUer  has  been  treating 
■s  below  in  his  pantry — Mr.  Brush  forced  u~ 
to  make  a  kind  of  a  bt^iday  nigbt  of  iL 

MissS.  Holiday!  for  wbal? 

Cham.  Navi  I  only  mads  one. 

Mitt  S.    Well,   well ;    hut  upon  what  Be 

Cham.  Because  as  bow,  madam,  there  wa 
a  change  in  Ibe  family,  they  said — thai  hi 
honour,  sir  John,  was  to  marry  misi  Fanny 
instead  of  your  ladyship. 

Miss,  S.  And  so  you  make  a  holiday  foi 
that-Very  fine! 

Cham.  I  did  not  make  it)  ma'am. 

Mrt.  H.  Rut  do  you  know  nothing  of  sir 
John's  being  to  run  away  with  mis*  Fan^y 
to-nt^l? 

CAtftn.  No  indeed,  ma'am. 

MistS.  Nor  of  his  being  now  locked  up  h 
my  •isler's  chamber? 

Cham,  No,  as  I  hope  for  marcy,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  Til  put  an  end  to  ^11  thii 
directly— do  you  run  lo  my  brother  SteHiog— 

Cham.   Now,   ma'am? — Tis   so   tery  late, 


Mrs.  H.   I  don't  . 
him  there    are  Wyttn  in    the   hi 
house  is  on  Cre — tell  him   to    c 
mediately— .Go,  I  say. 


late    i 


.[Act  V. 

Oiam.  I  will,  I  will,  tbongb  IW  fri^en'd 
o^  of  my  wiU  \T.xii. 

Mts.H.  Do  you  watch  here,  my  dear; 
and  I'll  pul  myself  in  order  to  face  them. 
Well  plot  '«m,  and  cvuolerplot  'em  too. 

fEriV  inio  her  Chamber, 

Miss  S.  I  bare  as  mncfa  pleasure  in  ibis 
revenge,  as  in  beiogr  made  a  countess. — Ha! 
tb^  art  unlocting  Uit  door.— ^ow  for  ill 

i^Ralirf*. 

KVtix'sDoor  it  unlocked,  and  Bettt  comet 

out;  Miss  Sterling  approaches  her. 
Bet.    ICalliiti   mlhini   Sir!    sir!  — now's 
your  time— all's  clear.  ISeeing  Miss  SierUnf\ 
Stay,  slay— not  yet — we  are  watch'd. 
MiKS'S.  And  so  you  are,  madam  Belly. 
{Miss   Sterling   la/t    hold    of  her,    urhilt 
Baltjr  loeki  At  Door,  and  puis  the  Kejr 
into  her- Packet. 
Bel  fTurning  round]  What's  the  matter, 
madam? 
MistS.  Nay,  tbal  you  shall  tell    my   father 
id  aunt,    madam. 

Bet.  1  am  no  tell.lale,  madim,  and  no  thief; 
ev'll  get  nothing  from  me. 
MissS.   You  hate  a  great  deal  of  courage, 
Betty,   and   considering   the    secrets  you  ban 
lo  keep,  you  have  occasion  for  it. 

JBet  My  mistrcta  shall  oetcr  repent  her 
)Dd  opinion  of  me,  ma'am. 

Enter  Stikukg. 
Sler.  What's  >U  tliis?    What's  ibe  mattnf 
Wb^  am  I  disiurb'd  in  ibis  manner? 
Miss  S.   This   creature,   and  my  dislrcuas, 
r,  will  explain  the  matter. 

lie-enter   Mks.   HE111EI.BEIIO,    mlh   another 

Mead-dress. 

Mrs.M.  Now  I'm  prepar'd  forthe  ranconn- 

r. — Well,    brother,   have  you  heanl  of  this 

ane  of  wickedness? 

Ster.  Not  I— But  what  is  i[F  speak.— I  was 
^1  into  my  little  chisel,  all  the  lawyers  w*re 
—  '--',  and  I  had  almost  lost  my  senses  in 
infusion  of  lord  Ogleby's  mortga^eSf 
when  I  was  alarmed  with  a  fooliih  girl,  who 
lid  hardly  speak;  and  whether  it's  &re,  or 
thieres,  or  nuirder,  or  a  rape,  I'm  quite  in 
Ibe  dark. 

Mrt.H.   No,  no,  there's  no   rape,  brollKrl 
iH  partiee  are  willing,  I  believe 

MistS.  Who's  in  Ibal  clumber^ 
[Detaining  Bettj,  who  seemed  ta  be  tuat- 
ing  amaj. 
Bet  My  mistress. 

Mist  S.  And  who's  with  your  mistreat  ? 
BeL  Why,  who  should  tliere  be? 
MitsS.  Open  the  door  then,  and  letnss^c. 
Bet.  The  door  is  open,  madam.  [Mifs  Ster- 
ling goes  lo  the  Door']    I'll  sooner  die    than 
peach.  [JS-^it  hatlUj, 

MitsS.   The  door   is   lock'd;    and    she    has 
got  Ibe  key  in  her  pocket. 

Mrs.  H,  There's  impudence,  brother!  piping 
hot  from  your  daughter  Fanny^  school! 

Ster.  Bui,  sounds!  what  is  all   this  aboot? 
You  tell  me  of  a  sum   total,   and  ym    don't 
Tell  produce  ibe  particolarai 

Mrs.H.  sir  John  Melvil  is  locked  ap  in 
.  your   daughter's  bed-cbamber— Thera   ia  tlw 
particular. 
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Ster.  Ditto! 

Mrs.H.  Ditto  I  vone  odiI  wone,  1  *ay.  FU 
raise  tbe  bouse,  and  eipoie  him  lo  laj  lord, 
and  tbe  wbole  fcmmaly^. 

Stcr.  By  no  meaoi!    we   ibalk  eipoic 
•elve*,  liiter! — The  hot  way  ii  lo  iojun 
Talety — let  me  alone!    I'll    make   him   marry 
Ler  lo-morrow  morning. 

MUmS.  Make  him  mairyber!  ihia  ii  hcyond 
all  patience! — You  haTe  tbrown  away  all  your 
aficctioD,  and  I  ihall  do  ai  mucfa  ty  my  obe- 
dicDce  ;  uanatoral  falben  make  unnatural 
children.  My  reTcnse  ii  in  my  own  powi 
and  ni  indube  it. — Had  they  made  Iwir  e 
cape,  I  ibould  baie  been  eipoiad  lo  tbe  de- 
rision of  die  worid:  but  the  derideri  aball  be 
derided  \  and  lO — Help,  be^,  there ! — Tbieret ! 

Mra.  M.  Til-foi^Ui,  Beliy !  -  you  are  right, 
my  girl. 

Sltr.  Zoundi !  you^l  ipoil  all— you^ 
the  whole  fimily— Tbe  deviri  in  the  e 

Mrt.H.  No,  no;  the  deiil'i  ip  yon,  b 
i  am  aabamed  of  your  principle*.  —  Wfaatl 
would  you  conniTC  at  your  daughter*!  beinr 
locked  np  with  her  liiter'*  hnaband?  Help! 
Thierea!  ibioes,  1  »ay!  \Crit»  out 

Ster.  Siller,  1  beg  you!  daughter,  I  com' 
maud  you! — If  you  ha>e  no  regard  for  me, 
COiuider  younelTe*! — we  ihall  Mae  thii  op- 
parloDi^  of  eonoUiog  our  blood,  and  getting 
above  twenty  per  cent,  for  our  money, 

Mis-M  S.    vVhat ,    by  my  diacrace    and  n 
osier's  triumph?    1  bare  a  apini   aboTc  aui 
mean  conaidentiotu ;    and  lo  show  you    that 
it  is  not   a    low-bred,   vulgar,    'Change-alley 
s^rit — Help!  help!  ThicTc*!    tiiieTesI     " 


"3^. 


£/M!rrCAMTOH,  in  a  XigHt-goivn  and  Slipper*. 

Can.    £b,    diable!    Tal   u   de  raiaon   of  dis 
great  noise,    dis  lintomarreF 

Sur.    Aak   those   ladies,    sir;    'tis    of  ifacur 


you? 
tcr?  IRiagt  a  SeU]  Where  are  you? 
Ster.  *lia  my  lord  calls,  Mr.  Canton. 
Can.  I  com,  mi  lor! 

[Exit.   L.  Ogleiy  tHU  rings. 
Flon:  {CalUwiAin'l  A  light!  a  light  here! 
— where  are  the  serrants?    Bring  a  light  for 
me  and  my  brother*. 

Sler.  Lights  here!  lights  for  ihe  gentlemen! 
[ExiL 
Mr*.  H.  My  farotfaer  feels,   I  see — your  aii- 
ter'i  turn  will  cmne  aeit. 

MittS.  Ay,  ay,  let  it  go  round,  madam,  it 
is  the  only  comfei:!  1  b*TC  left. 

Re-enter   SmuHC  ,    «>iA    LighU;    before 

SBBfiBAur  Flovhk,  tvith  one  Boot  and  a 

Slipper,  and  TkAvlUB. 

Sler.  This  way,  air !  this  way,  gentlemen ! 

FlotP.  Wen  hnir  Mr.  Stcriinr,  no  danger, 
I  lMi|>e  7  HaTO  iher  made  a  burglarious  entry  J 
Are  you  prepared    to   repulse  them  ?    1  am 


ry   much  alarmed    about  tbieres  at  cireait 

ne.  Tbey  would  be  parliculaHy  severe  with 
gentlemen  of  the  bar. 

TraB.  No  danger,  Mr.  Sterling— no  tres- 
poai,  I  hope? 

Skr.  None,  gentlemen,  but  of  those  ladles' 
making. 

SIrt.H.  You'll  be  asfaara'd  to  know,  genlle- 

en,  that  all  your  labours  and  atudie*  about 
Ibit  young  lady  are  thrown  away — Sir  John 
Melvil  ia  at  thia  moment  locked  up  wilb  this 
lady's  younser  aiiler. 

'tew.   The    tbiQg   ia   a  little  eitraordinarr, 
i«  aure;  but,  why  werewelo  be  frightened 
...  of  our  bedi  for  thia?   Could  not  we  bare 
tried  this  cause  to-morrow  morning? 

MitM  S,  But,  sir,  by  to-morrow  moiniofc 
perhaps,  even  your  aaaialance  would  not  hare 
been  of  any  aervice — the  birda  now  in  that 
cage  would  have  flown  away. 


h  your   angeUo  nephew  i 

My  nephew!    Then   will  J  be  e 
lied. 


LordO.   I  bad  rather  ioie  a  limb  than  my 

nigkl'a  real.  Wbal'a  the  matter  with  you  aBT 

Sur.  Kj,  ay,  'tis  all  over!— Here's  my  lord. 

Lord  O.    What's    all    this    shrieking    and 
»^amin|^?  Where's  my  angelic  Fanny  ?  She's 

Mrt.  Ii.  Your  angelic  Fanny,  my  lord,  ■■ 
lock'd  up  will  .-■■.. 

chamber. 

LardO.  Mr 
commuuicaled. 

Mrs.  H.  Your  nephew,  my  lord ,  hat  been 
plotting  to  run  away  with  miss  Fanny,  and 
miia  Fanny  haa  been  plotting  to  run  away 
with  your  nephew;  and  if  we  bad  not  watclfed 
them  and  calfd  up  the  faramaly,  they  bad 
been  upon  the  scamper  lo  Scotland  by  ihi* 
'=Tne. 

LordO.  Lookye,  ladiea!  I  know  that  sir 
John  haa  conceived  a  violent  paasion  for  miss 
Fanny  \  and  1  know  too  that  miaa  Fanny  has 
conceived  a  rioleot  passion  for  another  per- 
iod I  am  lo  well  convinced  of  the  rec- 
of  her  afTeeliona,  that  I  will  support 
ivilh  my  foHune,  my  honour,  and  my 
Ch,  shan't  I  Mr.  Sterling F  XSmUir»e\ 
Whataayyou? 

Sler.  [SiMiiy\  To  be  aure,  my  lonl.— 
These  liawling  women  have  been  the  ruin  of 
every  thing,  [Aiide. 

VardO.  But  comej  HI  and  this  business  in 

trice-^ir  you,   ladles,   will    compose   Tour- 

Ives,  and  Mr.SterlJDe  will  ensure  miss  Fanny 

om  violence,  I  wiU  ena«ge  to  draw  her 
from  her  pillow  with  a  whiaper  through  the 
key-hole. 

jlfrs.  H.  The  horrid  crcalurea ! — I  say,  my 
lord,  break  tbe  door  open. 

Lord  O.  Let  mc  be*  of  your  delicacy   not 

be  too  precipitate!  now  to  ournperimenll 

[Jldi/tuicing  loerarde  me  Door, 

MittS.  Now,  what  will  they  do?  My  heart 
will  beat  through  my  bosom. 

.        Re-ealer  BnTT,  »iA  Ae  Kej. 
BeL  Tliere'a  no  occaalon  for  breaking  open 
doors,  my  lord ;    we  have  dona    nolhiag  thM 


4tif> 
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[Act  V. 


we  aught  to  be  asbamed  of,  and  my  mi 
shall  face  hrr  enemfei. 

[Going  lo  imlti-k  Ike  Boor. 
lHr».  H.  There*!  impudenrej 
Lord  O.  The  mystery  ihlclieiii.  Ls 
the  bed-£hamber,  [To  hetty]  open  ihe 
3nd  entreat  ij'r  John  Meltif  (i>c  tlie 
will  buTC  it  that  he  is  there)  to  appeal 
answer  Id  hieh  crimrs  and  mi$deme~~ 
—Call  sir  Jofn  MftlTil  into  tbe  court' 

Enter  SiR  John  Mklvil,  on  Ihe  other  tide. 

Sir  J.  I  am  hrre,  mjr  lord. 

Mrt.H.  Iley-day! 
-    Sir  J.  What's  all  this  alarrr 
There    ii    nothing    but    hurry 
What  is  the  reason  of  HP 

Lord  O.  Because  you  hai 
chamber; — have  been!  nay,  ] 
this  moment,  as  these  ladles 
so  don'l  di!nv  it — 

Trav.  This  is  the  clearest  alibi  I 
Mr.  SergeaaL 

Floiv.  Luce  clariiu. 

LordO.   Upon  my   word,   ladies,    if  yi 
biTC  oflen   (heie   fmlics,   it   would   hr  reallf 
entertain ing  lo  pass    a   whole  summer   with 
you.    But  come   \To  BeUy'\    open   the  door, 
and  entreat   your   amiable    mistress   to  ( 
(brih   and    dispel    all    our    doubts    with 


:   protested, 


..■nilw. 

Bet.  [Opening  the  Door^  Madam,  t( 
wanted  in  this  room.  \Perlfy. 

Enter  Fanmy,  in  great  confusion. 

Mias  S.  You  »te  she's  ready  dressed — and 
what  confnsion  she's  in! 

Mrl.H.  Ready  to  pack  off,  bag  and  hag- 
gage!    Her  guilt  confounds  her ! 

Flotn.  Silence  in  the  court,  ladles ! 

Fan.  I  am  confounded,  indeed,  madam  t 

LordO.  Don't  droop,  my  beauteous  lilyl 
but  with  your  own  peculiar  modesty  declare 
your  slate  of  miod. — Pour  conTiclinn  into 
their  ears,  and  rapture  into  mine.     [Smiling. 

Fan.  I  am  at  this  moment  ibe  mot  un- 
happy—  most  distressed  —  the  (umult  is  lo 
much  for  my  heart — and  1  want  the  powt 
lo  rereal  a  secret,  which  to  conceal  has  bee 
the   mislbrtune  and   misery   of  my  — 

[Faints  ittpay. 

LovswiLL  rushes  out  of  the  Chamber. 

Loot.  My  Fanny  in  danger!  I  can  cont 
no  longe^!  Prudence  were  now  a  crime;  all 
other  cares  were  lost  in  this!  Speak,  speak, 
■peak  to  me,  my  dearest  Kanny!  let  mc  but 
bear  thy  Toice:  open-  your  eyes,  and  bless 
me  with  the  smallest  sign  of  life! 

[During  thit  Speech   thej-   are  all  in 
AtnaxemeRt. 

MitaS-  Lo'ewell! — 1  am  easy. 

Mra.H.  I  am  ihunderttruck  f 

Lord  O.  I  am  petrified ! 

Sir  J.  And  I  nndone. 

Fun.  [Becoeering']  O,  LoTewell!  —  eren 
•npported  by  thee,  1  dare  not  look  >ny  father 
nor  kis  lordship  in  tbe  face. 

S/er.   What  nowF   did   not  I  «end  yon  lo 

Lnrd'o.  Eh!-~What!  How'sthis?  Bywbal!  Love.  Your  kbdueii,  mylgrd— I  eanMane 
right  tfnd  title  hare  you  been  half  Ibe  night  believe  my  own  mdics — they  are  all  in  a  la- 
in that  l.idt's  faed-cbamher?  Imalt  of  fear,  joy,  lore,  expectatioD,  ^pd  graij- 


Love.  By  that  right  which  makes  me  tbe 
happiest  of  men!  and  by  a  title  which  I 
would  not  forego  for  any  tbe  best  of  klnn 
could  gite. 

Bel.  I  could  cry  my    eyes  out  to    hear   hi« 

LordO.  I  am  annihilated! 

Sler.  I  baTc  been  choaked  with  rage  and 
wonder;  but  now  I  can  ipeak. —  LoTCwel^ 
yon  are  a  liUainl — You  haie  broke  your  word 
with  ine. 

Fan.  Indeed,  sir,  be  has  not — you  forbade 
him  to  think  of  me,  when  it  was  out  of  his 
power  lo  obey  you — we  hare  been  married 
their  four  monlhi. 

Sler,  And  he  shan't  stay  in  my  bouse  four 

lurs.  "What  baseness  and  treachery!  As  for 
^jn,  you  shall  repeni  ibis  step  ai  long  as 
you  live,  madam  I 

Fan.  Indeed,   sir,  it  is  impossiblB  to  con- 

i>c  the  tortures   I  have  already   endured  in 

nsequence  of  my   disobedience.     My  heart 

s  continually  upbraided  me  for  il;  and 
though  1  was  too  weak  to  struggle  with  af- 
fection,  I   feel  thai  I   must  he   miMiable  for 

er  without  your  forgiTcaAs. 

Ster.  Loiewell,  you  shall  leare  my  bouse 
directlyl  and  you  shall  fellow  bim,  madam! 

LordO.  And  if  tbey  do,  I  will  receiTC 
them  into  mine.  Lookye,  Mr.  Sterliiig,  there 
hate  been  some  mistakes,  which  we  bad  allbet- 
lerforgct  for  our  own  saket;  and  the  best  way 
lo  forget  them,  is  to  fbrgiTC  the  cause  of 
them;  which  I  do  from  my  aoul. — Poor  girl! 
I  swore  to  iuiHiart  her  aflection  with  my  life 
and  fortune;  tis  a  debt  of  honour,  and  must 
he  paid — You  swore  as  much  too,  Mr.  Ster- 
ling; but  your  laws  in  tbe  city  will  excuse 
joa,  I  suppose;  for  you  o ever  strike  a  balance 
without — errors  excepted, 

Ster.  I  am  a  father,  my  lord;  but  for  the 
lake  of  all  other  father*,  1  thinkl  oughlnot  lo 
(orsivc  her,  for  fear  of  encouraging  other  silly 
girls,  like  herself,  lo  throw  IhemselTes  away  . 
without  the  consent  of  their  parents. 

I  hope  there  will  be  no  danaer  of 
that,  sir.  Young  ladies,  with  minds  like  my 
t'anny's,  would  startle  at  the  rery  shadnw  of 
y'icc:  and  when  tbey  know  to  what  uneanncat 
only  an  indiacrtlion  has  exposed  her,  ber  ex- 
'  !,  instead  of  encouraging,  will  rather 
lo  deter  them. 

)■  JH.    Indiscretion,     quotha!     a     michty 
pretty  delicate  word  lo  express  obedience! 

Lord  O.  For  my  part,  1  indulge  my  own 
,  issions  too  much  lo  tyrannise  aier  those 
of  other  people.  Poor  sools!  I  pily  tbeno. 
And  you  must  forgive  them  loo.  Come,  oome, 
melt  a  little  of  your  fliol,  Mr.  Sterling! 

Sler.   Why,    why,  at   lo   that,  my  lord —   . 
to  he  snre,  be  is  a  relation  of  youn,  ray  lord 
-What  say  you,  lider  Hridelberr? 
Strt.ff.  ThegirTs  min'd,  aod  I  Forgive  her. 
Sler.  Well— (o  do  I  ibea.—Nay,  no  thanks 
— [To  Loveioell  and  Fannr,  teho  seeM  pre- 
paring  to    apealci  —  Iheres   an   end   of  the 


LordO.   Bui,   Lovewell,  what   make*  yon 
dumb  all  this  whiieP 
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tu<le;  I  ner  wlu,  aad  am  now  nore  bound 
in  dulv  to  yoor  lordtbip.  — For  you,  Mr.  Sler- 
linXi  it  t^lsry  raanwrit  of  mj  life,  ipenl  ((nle* 
fulfy  in  your  sertrce,  will  in  tomt  meaiure 
compefMale  ihr  iraDt  r>l  forltine,  yon  pcrbapi 
will  not  repent  your  goodnMs  lo  me.  Ami 
Tou,  bdiei,  f  flatter  mywir,  will  not  Toi'  the 
liillire  suspect  me  of  artifici!  and  intrigue^- I 
shall  b«  bappy  to  obliftc  and  icrve  y#u.  —  At 
lor  you,  «ir  John — 

Sir  J.  No  .ipolo^s  to  me,  Lovewell  j  I  do 
not  defcrru  any.  All  I  hare  to  offer  in  ei- 
cnse  for  whM  liu  ha|>pFnpd,  m  my  total  inio- 
lancc  of  your  siliiallon.  Had  you  dealt  a 
liltle  more  i>penly  with   mc,  you   would   have 


lared  me,  ynunclf^  and  thai  lady  (who  1  iiopc 
will  pardon  my  behaviour),  a  great  deal  of 
uneaiinrai.  *(iite  n>e  leaTC,  boweier,  lo  a*- 
<ure  you  thstjight  and  capricioui  as  I  may 
haie  appeared,  now  my  iantualion  i«  oier,  I 
have  sensibility  enough  to  bn  ashamed  of  the 
pari  1  bare  acted,  and  bonotu-  enough  la  re 
joiee  at  your  happiness. 

Lone.  And  now,  my  dearest  Fanny,  ibo^h 
we  are  seemingly  the  happiest  of  beings,  yel 
all  our' joys  will  be  damped,  if  hit  lordlhip'i 
generosity  and  Mr.  Sicrlinc'i  '—— -i — u 


u  should 


liou,  and  c»nicnt  o 


{To  Utf  Audirnce.    E.xeunl. 
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llB|k>j^  •!  Xdliirinlul 


■UH  cauHi  or  uitPBT  in  DbIiIib.  praiodul  In  KdwburEh  in  IW  juI  >Mi,  wkirt  kg  ilBdM  ll»  ttrmi  kruckei 
sf  sudHiK  uds  Uu  /irfinnl  rr°I>»>ri  u  Ibil  BDiiiTiiri.  Hero,  bowror,  lliH  iaiiuli<nu  ipiril  >r  kwiiDtnitb 
ubicb  ta  lUtiaiLf  nrltd  kii  lifo,  Maa  inislml  kia  is  d.r6M.llia.  Haiiii)  iuprailaiillj  tmiH'*  ■•  "WBrill.  "■  • 
CABildHihlc  xiB  sr  Bgicy,  for  •  fclIsw-iUdsBl,  .Ko.  froK  vinl  cillur  of  inttat  or  «f  prin.ipl*,  f.ilfd  !•  pty  lk> 
d>lil,  h*  Hulht  lo  itiDB  Ibc  hurrnri  nf  iui)iiiiD nnonl  t>i  i  oncipilUc  lillil  l  ud  url;  in  Ikt  .or  i;H  l»  nKbH 
duidnlud.     In  Iku  )il«e,  liowi.cr,  he  h>4  HDl  bc.D  l.i.|  bcfon  !»<••■  (wltit,    ri  tbc  .nil  of  Mr.  Hiicl.r,  •  I.Uor 

Iiiglli  riliu^  hj  Iko  liBdncu  of  J)r.  Shiif  h  uil  Hr.  ]»Hi(lilJB  Mxlual,  Hbbo.  friradibip  k.  rrsbiklj  •dgui-'d  ■! 
lh>  CslXn.  <:f  JMiiliBrsk.    Ht  Ihn  tmtirkcj  for  NoIIhJi.  ,  promJcd  U    L>rd«.,    >.l.*r.    k<   r.iid.4    •ko.l    •    jui, 

laouUj  bj  b:>  wluBUrj  ptrfom.Hi.  o.  Ib>  Gcn»n  luW;  hU  laiiiuf.  «•  an  lold,  mtit  bin  i  .nicgat  lUHl  I. 
(he  ibdhM.  lid  bu  pipe  lo  Uio  poatnU.  After  pMiiD|  iohib  iiido  el  tflraibovrH  wtf'I^utgiH  {where  bo  obUjood  tbe 
Jegroo  &r  bjiebelDr  in  pbjaiL)  he  ecconpenied  ko  IJA^luk  leqUrvan  \o  Bama  aad  Gcnm»     On  hii  ewlTtl  eL  Ih*  JaUrr 


biirial  Oaldiwlk'i  eonliunaco  in  B«il>trial>d,  lie  eeiidiwnlj  cnllhrMiil  e  realieel  lelenl,  of  vbicti  Ih 
pTOBliiiaf   prooCi  aL  Ibe  oclltfa  of  Miahurik  |    lad  il  »--  ' "^ ■•■-•  "-  — ■  ■•-  "—  -■■—■■  '■>■ 


and  ukicurrljp  hi  en  iocopae  of  ronypoundt  e  jrea'.    WilkBTOUIboredLepa^Lieneoappoafla  labie  o 
tapprera  till  pafiil  vat,  ilwjti  miA  b«  ■BppaaedjbBlGalduLlbcanldlouoeallHHep  A^ue|roe1B*at  bepponvd  anlhriri 


TrmiUltd  fmm  Iht 


fTrill^  h  kimutf 


Jtd  fn>m  Ilia  OriginiMi,  jatl  futl.ilai  ^1  li.  JDane,  fy  Jamn  ^illi^lm!  IjSl,  Ito  Tolamei,  iimo.  lor  vbiiJi 


Dr.  Haallelt,  wks 


jl,-.*  JM«,B. 


il^l*  t/p*lilt  Lnfning    i, 


liibed  in  Wo  •sleini,  uder  Ibo  tilJo  of  Th'  Ciiim  af  llit  ffa-U;  and  Ihef  eiliibit  ■liiiiai  proof'  of  jadcHfBl, 
■il,  aod  bimoer.  Oa  •mbertioi  in  Ihi.  ondarlikioi,  GoldiKilb  oii^lifd  bi,  koiol  ia  Kraeii  Aiboar  CoiiH,  ra«0Tad  lo 
1  deienl  Dpulmnl  ia  'Wine  OfEca  Caarl,  FInt  Hliatt,  droppid  iha  rliia  Mitur,  dul-bid  hiniair  Dtcltr,  rci  mi  it- 

OoldeaUlh'j  £ibUa^[.  *a>°ilT'or'Ui^(a«>ord''br'^'T'<>''i"d  VriooiWrola'a  la'uar,  ilalinl  l£a*'C^''i.ae'' k'^'i 
<o  •  nablenu,  who  •«  ebarnod  wilb  laidilf  GaMaaiiik-i  leil  pradnelioB,   ead  kid  ani.cd  bin  lo  dotiii  Ihi  D>rt*r 


46B  Tfl£  GOOD-NATURED  MAN. 

K  UMIl  1  plH*  vkm  h*  Miikl  kna  A«  iHIBsn  at  HHIiiii  vilh  kin,  u  milact  kiDt  u  Ui  Lv4Aw.  F*H 
flolUiilk  .n.ll.ircJ  tht  k.il,  .Dd  .pMii.w4  lh<  DriKDi  Csffi..|»ii.<,  lo  Khioh  ho  wn  uoumpiiii*!  kT  ki.  r>uad 
Mr,  HiHill^D.  Ik>  I>riolM  Dt  n<  CriliM^ivinr,  ok.  u  iii.  monitriKd  dii  lh<  iii<|i]»ilT  ul  Ik.  .ppticilwa.    Om 

»mi  lIM  n>°"<.r^"  •  nan  •flTr.'ifllu  'nl'  I^Wb/^d  E»4  h#rj>n>."lii*X"T|>^uiI  oF  iL  tw™U,  <«»M. 
•JiA  look  lidllsfi  .1  Cuiokburi  HaBH,  UimWh  irliu'i  k..  coBpitod,  «  rniiod  wid  c«>«K>^  infTjil  •ukliulioai, 
for  kiipXFSE  Mr.  Kewh^j:  pinienlirjj  71>  ^r(  >/ A.!"/,  i  rPl>.  |>»D.  (xd.  ii/i  ./ JV-.*,  k.<.  lien  lb*  k* 
irnl.  hli  I/i,tai-^  B/avli™t  11  •  Stria  ,f  IMUr,  fi-ct  *  ir^Umat  »  *u  Som,  a  volt.  ■•  >■<>,   >    w.rk   vkM   w« 

lki>  iHcr.IlT-rccHnd  o'pj^l  V«  htb' cSBlitlkltd.  ("k^r  di°«ll"  »  l.dlmllr.  kr  "l^  "HsU.BtT «  Lkni  rn»4.' 

J.k^WB,  Si>  Mm  H*puildi.  and  Mr.  Borkt.      In    i?^!!    CDtdmM    pukiukid    ki>   ulkrilc    kilM    >r    H*   J,rmil, 

m  B»r*l  pK*.  an  •uUisr  wai  eiiiiMir>|i.d  lo  Iry  kii  kind  il  tho  itrinig  ind,  »■  lk>  tglk  >f  lanuir;  17M,  bi>  C~>^ 
RUurid  Man  wii  pcrfonsed  Tor  Iki  Gnl  lim>  il  Cnvcnl  Oirdea  TbciUo.  Il  kept  poiKHioa  sF  (k>  lUiii  oiu  aitkli; 
kul  wu  nnl  riciived  wllh  Ikil  |tiiiril  ipprotxlimi  •ckiok  ill  inlriniie  ntril  M  kii  rriinti    lo  elp«l,       Bj   lbs    pnfl 

■iKl."fi«™lk."prJdoc.  .r°ki.°*Ji.^"  H;I(^"«!l",'3.'ll..t'c™priMioii.'"(wkLik  'k.  Jii°''  cill"- kaUdiaf  (t 
knoll"],  ks  dMndnl  fign  kii  iilie  ilorT,  on  Iko  Library  Kuirciio,  lanoi  Tciaplo,  ud  ponkutd  ck«kn>  >■  Ika 
firil  Isor  at  No.  t,  Bii^k  Cob'I,  Ulddio  Tosplo,    for  wkiok  ko  (•••  4aa  [,     ThoH   ki   hraiikcd   in    nlkw  u  (laaBl 

ffi^di,  wkl,  VbHT^Id  ."hoi":!  «u'r°."T'  ■'••t  .'•i""r' K  AotX  •  p."»r«i^<".  °"  I  "wb  °rrUli  J  Gol  JZlUk  )  I 
Ikink  u,  lDS|  il  il  BHTlj  1.0  .k.Jli.fi  .  emplM,   vhiel.  ii  owk  sgro  Ikaa  (ha  koBoit   sin    c>°    ifard;    tm*.    iajH^ 

khs  ki>  nab;"  vkick  it  aelaalij  did,  and  iin  it  la  Ik*  kvotHlitr  to  fj  kin  I<icardiii|  lo  tkv  (mlti  pndM«4  to 
Ikt  lal*  (f  Ika  psoiD.  wbicb  pnyid  lo  he  Tiij  ioai:da>abla,  ud  al  Jiaal  aqml  10  ika  frit  doiicaiir.  [■  1771  OHOva* 
kia  BiH^rj  'f -BitUnd,  frtm  llu  tarUil  Timmi  It  l/u  Otmli  tif  Ctwgt  II.,  *  (.ill.  las.  For  Ihii.  Ur.  TkosaVane^ 
iko  bosliallor,  IITD  kin  Jool,  Ho  •)»  irnitf  Ihi>  ftir  a  Lift  if  ArntO,  lahieh  wu  prekiod  U  a  now  odilioi  tt 
W>  fooMi.     Ob  Iko  iSlkarUiicb  177J,  hiiConadj  aS  ik,  Sloop.  lo  Ctaqatr,  or,  no  M'uukw  o/a   Ififi^    vu    por. 

ud  atrj  iBpnkiblo.  it  kod  0  ■nrariiini  ion,  ud  prodiienl  to  Ooldirallb  a  door  protl  ariool.  U  roun  far  M>. 
Qaick'i  nonlona  in  Ike  part  e[  Toaj  I.Bmpkin,  OoldiBitk  ii  loid  la  hin  roduood  Lodlij'a  conadj  if  t%t  Gn^ltr 
lo  1  font  of  OBO  Kit  and  il  wv  perlornitd  (br  (ko  brartt  •>(  IkU  toBudian  on  Ika  glk  of  Mif.      Tko   prialipd  <k>. 

natioa.  Tki  piocr,  apoa  tba  wkolo,  wai  wall  mtindi  kul  il  wonli  locidinl,  and,  oxtapliai  i)ia  parti  rapmmal 
""iJ?''  *^''\'°*?'^'  *"'"■■  ""  •"!'  ■"diff*i«'ll/  iumoflHl  io  Ibo  p«roniaBoo,  Om,  of  iko  litl  «f  kia  >^i»- 
i;7*>'»d  ^ " M^  kt  raaahrf  ■io|.''Ma^bU  •!  Ikii  liiaa  load^^'r  (ha  fr,^' TU  O^'i'-n'Ir'iWr-},  f^  H.  H^ 

•I  iBIonali,  akaal  Ail  Ikaa,  kii  Muwi  a/rowion.  ffHatiiJioa.  lad  lona  olktr  lilUo  iportiaa  oalliai,  wkiok  w«n  aot 
prialad  till  iriir  ki>  dwk;  MtlmlM$im,  iadaod,  wai  lofl  niiGniikod.     Sat,  Ikso|k    kii  rcocipti  kad  for  0  laaf  lisr  kram 

nwh  aaiborraajail  in  kio  cirmiiUacci,  tnd,  ia  fojiiEqDACfl.  uatai^.  fn^FnJ,  and  poovlak.  To  ihit  aaantil  ia^qialiida 
wa>  anporiddod  a  YiDttnl  itria|nara,  wilk  wkick  ho  hid  boaa  lonaTtan  ■rfliotodi  and  Ihii  at  iap^lk  Uoaikt  oa-a  lan 
of  orcatLoaal  dcipoBueaOT,  la  wkiok  ba  uaad  to  avpraia  hii  groii  indiloroDco  akoiU  lifh  A  narroui  fo^ar  addod  la  tkii 
dopandaaej,  wkiek  iadnood  him.  i|aiait  tbi  adoioa  of  kU  phriiciaai,  lo  tok*  lO  )ir|a  a  urtisa  af  ttmm'i  md«. 
Ibit  !l  Hii  Hppoiid  la  kara  csBlrikulid  U  kii  diiulution,  wkltk  hippaaad  on  tka  ttk  of  April  177^    Bnor  «■    III  am 
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Camilw  k;  Olbnr  OoMiaiidi.  Atlad  it  Coraal  Oaiden  ITSa.  Vinj  parti  of  thia  plor  arhikll  Iko  ilrauBri  ia. 
diiatFona  af  aar  aalhor^  rnio  lalaau.  Than  b  prrk.pi  aa  cbu-iol.r  os  Lha  lUfa  nar*  kippily  iwafiiad  and  aaor* 
hilUr  iaiibed  Ikaa  Craakor'ii  Bar  do  wa  rocollacl  lo  orif  mil  and  .nccoufnl  an  faaidanl  ai  tkill  af  Ika  liUor  wkkk  k* 
COBOoivvi  In  k«  lha  co^^niliait  of  an  inarndiarj,  aad  faola  ■  Ihootind  ridkaloaB  harrori  ija  oopiMoeiico  of  kii  itiiid 
apprahoadaB.  Qyr  ladianoaa,  kavoHT,  hivih|  boon  rtcntir  oTallad  an  tbo  lanliiBtBUl  itiki  of /WitiWIioaor,  a  wm- 
odi  tj  Kail*,  niw^d  a  hw  aoaaai  ia  Dr.  OoldiBbk'i  n«»  a.  too  low  ftr  tkoii  Milwlwaaioal.  and  tkar^on  Baat- 
*<1  lka«  wMi  •ajiMllaklo  lanrbf.  NoTonkdau,  -Jlu  et^d-mUuid  tfam  Hicnodod,  lboi«h  In  a  da|F.a  iarorior  H 
ill  wHt.  Dr.  B«ii.l  JokaioB  diclir*!  Iba  proinl  lo  k.  tk.  kni  aaaiad.  prndaaad  .iaoa  7».  A-vaiid  JgM*ai..l.  .ad 
Uiit  Ikoro  kod  Bol  koaa  iiloif  aoT  lurk  akaraclar  «  iko  itaga  •■  thai  of  Craakar.  Dr.  Oalduailh  looni  ta  hara  lakoa 
lha  hial  of  tha  akaraclar  (caK  wktia  bb  fllj  ii  naaid  Inm  Ika  larar  af  kfiii  Btiddaak,  ia  kii  awa  Lifl  mf  ttmi 
rr-i.  ^  M.  
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TUB  GOOD-MATURED  MAN. 


Enter  Snt  Willum  Homtwood  onif  Jaktij. 

Sir  tf.  Good  Jarvu,  make  no  apologlei 
for  ibi)  hoDe«l  bluittnet£  FldeHtf,  Uke  yours, 
ia  tbe  beat  eiciue  for  ewtry  (trtdom. 

Jar.  I  can't  help  being  blunt,  and  being 
Tery  angry  loo,  when  I  hear  yon  talk  of  di>- 
iohuiting  >o  good,  lo  wcrthj  a  young  Rcn- 
tleman  ai  your  nephew,  my  mailer.  All  Ibe 
wdHiI  loiea  him. 

Sir  ff.   Saj  rather  that    1m   loiei    al 
vrorld;  lh*l  is  his  fauU. 

Jar.  I'm  sure  there  ii  no  part    of  it 
dear  to  bim  iban  you  are,  though  he  has  not 
seen  you  lince  he  was  a  child. 

Sir  fV.  Wbal  iigni6es  his  aflcction  lo 
or  how  can  I  be  proud  of  a  place  in  a  heart 
irhere  every  sharper  and  coicomb  find  an  easy 
entrance? 

Jar.  I  grant  you  that  he's  ratber  ton  good- 
natur'd ;  that  bes  loo  much  CTcry  man'i  man : 
that  he  lau^bf  this  minute  with  one,  and  criei 
tbe  neit  With  anDlberj  hot  whose  instructioni 
n»T  bs  thank  for  all  this? 

Sir  IV.  Not  mine,  luref  My  lelten  to  bim 
durias  my  employment  in  Ilalji  taught  bin 
only  uiat  pbilasopby  which  might  preienl,  not 

Jar.  Failh,  begnng  your  bonoor's  pardon 
this  same  pfailosophj  is  a  good  borse  in  ihi 
liable,  but  an  errant  jade  on  a  journey 
WhencTer  I  bear  him  mention  the  name  onS 
I'm 


Sirh 


.lis  pbiloiophy,  I  entreat  you.  No,  Jarris,  his 
good  nature  arises  rallier  Trom  his  feart  of 
oOending  the  importimal*,  than  bis'  desire  of 
making  the  deseriiag  bappy. 

Jar.  What  it  rises  fh>m  I  doni  know ;  hut, 
lo  be  sure,  eiery  body  bas  it  that  asks  iL 

Sir  VK.  Ay,  or  Ibat  does  not  ask  it.  1  bate 
been  now  for  some  time  a  concealed  spectator 
of  his  follies,  and  find  them  as  boundless  ai 
bis  dissipation. 

Jar.  And  yet,  failb,  be  has  some  fine  naraf 
or  olbcr  for  them  all.  He  calls  his  dlrata- 
gance  generosity,  and  bis  trusting  CTcrf  bodt 
uni*ersal  beneTolence.  It  was  but  last  weel 
he  went  security  for  a  fellow  whose  face  hi 
scarce  knew,  and  that  be  called  an  ad  of  ex- 
alted mu— 'mu — munificence;  ay,  that  was  tht 
nlme  he  gave  il. 

Sir  VF.  And  upon  that  I  proceed,  a*  my 
la«l  elTort,  though  with  TCry  liule  hopes  to 
reclaim  him.  That  yery  fellow  baa  just  ah- 
sconded,  and  I  bale  taken  Up  the  security. 
Now  my  intention  ii  to  ioTolTe  him  in  ficti- 
tious distress,  helbre  be  has  plunged  himself 
inio  real  calamity;  to  arrest  b)m  for  that  TCry 
debt,  to  dap  an  officer  >)  upon  him,  and  then 


Sir  IV.  >We  must  try  him  oae«  more,  how~ 

ler;    ami  1  don't  despair  of  succeeding;  as, 

by  your  means,  I  can  ba*e  firetpient  opporlu- 

_.>:..  of  being  about  him,  without  being  Known. 


led  of  bimsdf  as  to  t«^!re  correction;   yet 

''ere  are  some  faults  so  nearly    allied   to   ei- 

llence,  that  we    can    scarce,  weed   out  the 

ce  without  eradicating  the  iirlne.        \Sxit. 

Enter  HoKETWOOD. 

Hanej.  Well,  Jarris,  wbat  messages  fron 
my  friends  this  morning? 

Jar.  You  hate  no  Ihcods. 

Honer.  NVell,  from  my  acquaintance  then  P 

Jar.  \PulU  out  Bais\  A  lew  of  our  usual 
card]  of  compliment,  that's  all.  Tbii  bill  fi«n 
rour  tailor,  ibis  from  your  mercer,  and  tbia 
[irom  ibe  little  broker  in  Crooked4Bne,  Ha 
■ayi  be  bas  been  at  a  gr«al  deal  of  trouble  lo 
gel  back  the  money  you  borrowed. 

Honej.  That  I  doni  know;  hut  I'm  *m 
we  were  at  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in  gctlinf 

m  lo  lend  iL 

Jar.  He  bas  lost  all  patience. 

Honejr.  Then  he  bas  lost  a  very  good  thing. 

Jar.  Tliere's  that    ten    guineas    jron    wcm 

ndinglo  tbe  poor  gentlemaa  and  hii  children 
the  TleeL      I   belieTe    ibal  would   slop  bis 

outb,  for  a  while  al  least 

Honejr.  Ay,  Jarrii,  but  wbat  will  fiQ  their 
moulhi  in  the  mean  lime?  Miiat  1  he  cruel 
becanse  be'happens  to  be  importunate;  and, 
Id  relicTe  his  aTarice,  Iea<re  them  to  inaupport- 
aUe  distress  F 

Jar.  'Sdeatbl  sii^  the  question  now  is  how 
to  relicTe  yourself— youocif!  Hav'n't  I  reason 
lo  he  onl  of  my  sensSt  when  I  see  things 
going  at  siies  and  aciena?') 

lutnej.  Wbaleier  reason  you  may  hatr 
for  being  out  of  your  lensea,  1  hope  youll 
allow  that  I'm  not  quite  unreasonable  for  con- 
tinuing in  mine. 

Jar.  You're  the  only  man  alive  to  your 
present  situation  that  contd  do  so.  Eierj' 
ibin*  upon  ihe  waste.  There's  miss  Richland 
■nd  ner  fine  fortune  gone  already,  and  upon 
the  poiol  of  being  giren  to  vour  rival. 

Monej.  I'm  no  man's  nTal. 

Jar.  lour  uncle  in  Italy  preparing  lo  dia- 
inberit  you;  your  own  fortune  almost  spent; 
ind  ilotoina  but  pressing  creditors,  false  friends, 
■nd  a  pack  of^  drunken  servants  ihat  your 
kindness  has  made  unfit  for  any  other  family. 

Honejr.  Tben  they  have  the  more  occasion 
for  being  In  mine. 

Jar.  Sol— What  will  yon  have  dona  vrith 
him  that  I  caught  stealing  vour  plate  in  tbe 
pantry?  In  tbe  fad;  I  caught  him  in  the  fact. 

Honey.  In  the  fact!, If  so,  I  really  think  tfaat 
11%  should  pay  bim  bis  wages,   and  turn  him 


let  him  see  wbicb  of  hb  friends  will  c 
bis  relief. 

Jar.  Well,  if  I  could  but  anrway  see  him 
thoroughly  veicd—^et,  (aiib,  I  believe  it  im- 
pouible.  I  have  tried  to  fret  him  myself  every 
■noming  these  three  years;  hut  instead  of  be- 
ing angry,  be  sits  as  calmly  to  bear  me  acold, 
as  be  does  lo  hi*  bair- '  ' 


-dreAef. 


off. 

Jar,  Yes,  be  sball  he  turned  off,  the  dog;* 
vvell  bang  him,  if  it  be  only  lo  frighten  the 
rest  of  tbe  family. 

Honey.  No,  Jarvii;  it's  enough  that  we  have 
lost  wbal  be  has  stolen,  lei  us  not  add  to  il 
Ibe  loss  of  a  fellow  cieature. 

Jar.  Well,  here  was  tbe  footman  iuat  now 
to  complain  of  tbe   buller;   be   says   be   doe* 


THE  GOOD-NATUKED  MAN. 


[Act  I. 


■nott  work,  ami   oagh\  to   bine   moil   wa§cj. 

Haaer.  TIi>t*i  but  JD*t )  iboiigb  prrbapi  here 
comes  toe  butler  lo  complain  of  tbe  foatman. 

Jar.  Aj,  il'i  the  way  witb  tbem  all,  from 
tbe  icutlian  to  tbe  privj  counaellor.  IT  iher 
h«te  *  bad  master,  they  keep  quarretliog  with 
Um;  if  they  hsTe  a  good  master,  iber  keep 
quarrelliog  with  one  another. 

Eaier  Sutkr,  drunk. 

Bui.   Sir,   I'll  not  Jta^  in  tbe  family  with 

JoDathao;    you  muit  part  with  b!m,   or  part 

with  me,   liiat'a  the  ex — ^  —  poiition  of  the 

Honey.    Explicit  enough.     But   what'i   b!> 


&ult,  good  Philip? 

But.  Sir,  he'i  giren 
ffaati  hate  my  moraU 
uch  campnnj. 

Honey,  Ha,  h>!  he  ba.i  lUch  a  diverting  way. 

Jar.  O  quite  amu«ing. 

Bui.  I  mid  my  winei  a  going,  «ir;  and 
liqnon  don't  go  wttboul  mouth*.  I  hate  a 
drunkard,  At. 

Honey.  Well,  well,  Philip,  I'll  bear  you 
upon  that  aoolher  timej  ao  go  to  bed  now. 

Jar.  To  bed!   Let  him  go  to  the  dcTil! 

BuL  Begging  your  honour's  pardon,  and 
h^ging  your  pardon,  master  Jartis,  III  not 
go  to  bed,  nor  to  tbe  devil  neither:  I  haye 
enough  to  do  to  mind  my  celUr.  I  forgot, 
jonr  honour,  Mr,  Croaker  ii  below.  I  came 
on  purpose  to  letl  you. 

Honey.  Why  didn't  you  ibow  him  up, 
blockhead? 

Bui.  Shaw  him  up,  sir?  With  all  my  bearl, 
sir.     Up  or  down,  alj^s  one  to  me.         \Exit. 

Jar.  Ay,  -vri:  ttate  ooe  or  other  of 
family  in  this  bonsp  from  mofning  till  night. 
He  comei  on  tbe  old  affair,  I  luppose;  the 
match  between  bii  son ,  tbat's  just  relumed 
from  Pari*,  and  miss  Ricbland,  the  young  ladj 
he's  guardian  to. 

Honey.  Perhaps  so.  Mr.  Croaker,  knowing 
my  fricndsbip  for  the  young  lady,  has  got  it 
into  his  head  ihal  I  can  persuade  ber  to  what 

Jar.  Ah!  if  yiiu  lo*ed  yourself  but  half  as 
well  as  she  loTes  you,  we  should  soon  see  a 
marriage  that   would   set  all   things   to  righlj 

Honey.  IiOte  me  ',  Sure,  Jarvis,  you  dream- 
No;  that  she  is  the  most  loTely  womafl  that 
eter  warmed  tbe  human  he'arl  with  desire,  t 
own;  but.neier  let  me  harbour  a  thought  of 
making  her  unhappy,  by  a  coftneiion  \rith 
one  *0  URWDrihy  her  merili  as  I  am.  No, 
Jarrii,  it  shall  be  my  study  to  serre  her,  eten 
in  spite  of  mj  wishes;  and  to  secure  her  hap- 
pin)^,  though  it  destroys  my  own. 

Jar.    Was  ever  the  like?    I  want  pstiei 


taiu  mi»s  Jii^jiauu  ■  con^eni,  uu  yuu  ujimk  a 
could  succeed  with  ber  guardian,  or  Mrs- 
Croaker,  bis  wife?  who,  though  both  lery 
fine  in  their  way,   are  yet  a  little  opposite  in 


Honey.  Hush,  fausb,  he's  coming  up,  hell 
hear  you. 

Jar.   One  whose  toice  is   a  paMing-bell — 

Honer.  Well,  well,  go,  do. 

Jar,  AraTenthalbodesnolhing  butmischief; 

coffin   and  eross-bones;   a   bundle   of  mej 

sprig  of  deadly  nighl-.ihade;  a —  ' 

iffoner'oood  stops  Am  Houtb, 
and  pushes  him  fiff. 

Honey.  I  must  own  my  old  monitor  is  not 

Itirrly  wrong.  There  is  something  in  ray 
friend  Croaker's  cooTersation  tha^  quite  de- 
presses me.  His  yerf  mirth  is  an  antidote  lo 
all  gaiety,  and  ^is  appearance  has  a  stronger 
effect  on  my  spirits  that  an  undertaker's  shop. 

Enter  CrJUXtn.. 

r-  Croaker,  this  is  such  a  salisfadion — 

Croak.  A  pleasant  morning  to  Mr.  Honey- 
wood,  and  manf  of  tbem.  How  is  this?  You 
look  most  shockingly  to-day,  my  dear  (Hesd- 
I    hope    this    weather    does    not     affect    jout^ 

irits.    To  be  sure,  if  this  weather  conlinuet 

I  say  nothing  —  but  God  send  we  be  ail 
better  this  day  three  months. 

Honey.  I  heartily  concur  in  the  wish,  though 

own  not  in  your  apprehensions. 

Croak.    May  be  not!    Indeed  what  signilies 

what  weather  we  have  in  a  cauulry  going  lo 

like    ours?    Then    so    many   foivigners, 

that  I'm  afraid  Rir   our  wives    and   daughters. 

Honey.    1  have   ao   apprehensions  for   the 


II  laugh,  and 
NO  joke;    be;  always  comph 
sorrowful:  ■  fretful,  poor  soul,  thai  has  a  new 
distress  for  every  hour  in  the  four-aad-lwcDIj.  tired  of  losing 


Croak.    May   be  not.     And   what  signifies^ 

be  women  in  my  time  were  good  for  some- 

ing>    1  have  seen   a   lady  dressed  from   top 

to    toe    in    her    own    mnnufaclm«s     fnrmerlv. 

now-a-days    tbe    devil    a    thing    of  their 

manu&ctures   about   them,    except  their 

Honey.  But,  however  these  faults  may  be 
practised  abroad,  you  don't  find  tbem  at  home, 
cither  with  Mrs-  Croaker,  Olivia,  or  Miss 
fUchland. 

Croak.  Bj-tfae-by,  mj  dear  friend,  I  don\ 
find  this  match  between  miss  nicfaland  and 
imch  relished,  either  by  one  side  or 


'other 


t  otherwise. 


line  serious  advice  to  the  young  lady  might 
go  far;  I  know  she  has  a  very  exalted  opinion 
of  youi'  uader^landiug- 

Honey.  But  would  not  that  be  usurping 
an    authority   that    more    properij    belongs   tu 

Croak.  My  dear  friend  you  know  but  little 
of  my  authority  at  home.  People  tbink,  in- 
deed, because  they  see  me  come  out  in  ik 
morning  thus,  with  a  pfcasanl  face,  and  to 
make  my  friends  merry,  that  alPs  well  within. 
But  I  have  cares  that  would  break  a  heart  of 
stone-  My  wife  has  so  encroach'd  upon  every 
one  of  my  privileges,  thai  I'm  now  no  more 
than  a  mere  lodger  in  my  own  house. 

Honey.  But  »  little  spirh  exerted  on  your 
side  micht  perhaps  restore  your  authority.  ^ 


CroaL    ^'o,   though   1  bad  the  spirit  of  a 

in!  I  do  rouse  sometimes.    But  what  then? 

Always    faagglios   and   haggling.      A   man    is 

tired  of  getting* Ute  belter,   tieiore  his   wife  is 


THE  GOOD-NATURED  HAN. 


Hoaer.  ICn  a  metiBcliolT  CoiuidcratioD  io- 
dced,  that  our  cbtef  comlori*  often  produce 
our  graalcft  amiclie*,  »aA  ibait  an  JDcreaie  of 
our  poueuioni  u  but  an  inUl  lo  new  ili*- 
quielvdai. 

Cro^.  Ah,  my  dear  friend,  theje  were  the 
Tcry  wordi  of  poor  Dick  Doleful  to  me  not 
a  week  before  be  made  awaj  irilh  tiimaelf. 
Indeed,  Mr.  Uoae^wood,  1  neter  lec  you  bul 
}'(Hi  pub  me  in  miod  of  poor  DicL — An,  tbcre 
was  merit  neglected  for  you!  and  lo  true  a 
CrieDd;  «-c  loTtd  each  oUier  for  thirty  year*, 
and    yet   be    neter   asked   me    to   lend    bi 

Honey,     Pray    -wbat  Could    induce    bu 
comit  ID  raih  an  action  at  la^t? 

Croak.  I  don'l  kjiow,  tome  peojile 
ntaliciou*  enougb  lo  aay  it  wai  keeping  i 
pany  with  me;  because  ffe  uied  to  meet  now 
and  then  and  open  our  bearts  to  eacb  alker. 
To  be  sure  1  loTed  lo  bear  liim  talk,  and  be 
loTed  to  hear  me  talk;  poor  dear  Dick.  He 
used  lo  say  that  Croaker  rbymed  to  joker-, 
anil  so  ire  us'd  to  biigb^-Poor  Dick. 

[Gouof  lo  Cry. 

Honer.  His  fate  affects  me. 
.    Croak.   Ay,   be  grew  sick  of  this  miserable 
liie,   wbcro  we  do  Dotbiug  bul  eat  and  grow 
hungry,   dress   and  ondress,   nl  up   and   lie 
down;  while  reason,  that  should  walcb  like 
aurse  by  our  side,  falls  as  f^  asleep  aa  we  d 

Sunmy.  Very  true,  sir,  nolbing  can  exceed 
ibe  Tanily  of  our  existence,  but  the  folly  of 
our  pursuits.  We  wept  when  we  can 
the  irorld,  and  every  day  tells  u*  why. 

Croak.  Ah,  my  dear  frieud,  it  is  a  perfect 
satisfaction  to  be  miserable  with  vou.  Mv 
ion  Leontine  shan't  lose  the  benebl  of  such 
fine  conTcrsallon.  lll^ust  step  home  for  him 
And  what  if  i  bring  my  last  letter  to  the  Ga. 
lelteer,  on  the  increase  and  progress  of  earth, 
quakes?  It  will  amuse  us,  1  promise  you.  1 
there  prorc  bow  (be  lale  earthquake  is  coming 
round  to  pav  us  anotber  nisit  from  Jjondon  to 
Lisbon,  /rotn  Lisbon  lo  the  Canary  Islands, 
from   the    Canary   Islands   to   Pah  ' 

Palmyra  to  Constantinople,  a  ad  so 
slantinople  back  to  London  again.  [ExU, 

Money.  Poor  Croaker!  I  shall  scarce 
rover  my  spirits  these  three  days.  Sure, 
live  upon  such  lerms  is  worse  tban  death  it- 
selfl  And  yet,  when  I  consider  my  own 
situation,  a  broken  fortune,  an  biweleu  pas* 
sion,  friends  in  distress;  the  wish,  bul  nol  the 
power  lo  sm^e  thcnt —     [PoiUrt  and  aig/u. 

Re-anler  BuUrr. 

£u<;  Mqre  company  below,  sir;  Mr*.  Croaker 

and   miss   Richland;   shall   f  sbow   them    up? 

Bat  they're  ihowiog  thenuelrei  up,         [.£"'■ 

£aUr   Mm.  Ciloaeia  and   Miss  Ricoland. 

MitsR.  You're  always  in  such  ipirils. 

Mra.  C.  We  hate  just  come,  my  dear  Uoney^ 
wood,  from  the  auction.  There  was  the  old 
deaf  dowager,  as  usual,  bidding  like  a  fury 
asaioit  herself.  And  then  so  curious 
1^ I    u ir  ii > ..: _: 


Mrt.  C.  I  TOW  be  *eems  as  melanchoty  as 
if  be  had  taken  a  dose  of  my  buihand  ibis 
morning.  Well,  if  Richbnd  hw«  will  panloa 
you,  1  musL 

Mil  It  Yi)u  would  seem  lo  iitsinuale,  ma- 
dam, that  1  bare  particular  reasons  for  being 
•■■jposed  to  refiis-  ■' 

Mrs.  C 


don'l  be 


Herself  the  most  genuine  |Hece  of  a 
liquity  in  the  whole  collection. 

Honey.  Excuse  me,  ladies,  ifsome  nneaiiness 
from  friendship  makei  me  unRt  lo  share  ii 
this  good  humour:  I  know  yon'U  pardon  me 


WhateTer  I   insinuate,   my  dear, 
— lady  lo  wish  an  eiplanalion. 


wood's   long  friendship   and   i 

isunderslood. 

Honey.  There's  no  answering  for  olhen, 
madam.  Cut  I  hope  yau''II  ncTcr  find  me 
presuming  to  offer  more   than   the  moat  deli- 

ile  friendihip  may  readily  allow. 

Miu  R.  And  i  ihall  be  prouder  of  such  a 
Iribule    from    yiou    than    the    most    passionate 

'ofessions  from  others. 

Honty.  My  own  Knlim;nls,  madam:  Irirnd- 

lip  is  .a  oisinlercsled  commerce  between 
equals;  loie,  an  abject  intercourse  helween 
tyrants  and  slaves. 

MittJL  And,  without  a  compliment,  I  know 

>ne  more  disinlcrealed  or  more  capable  of 
friendship  than  Mr.  Uoneywood, 

Mrs.  V.  And  indeed  I  know  nohodv  thai 
has  more  friends,  al  leasl  amoog  the  ladiei. 
Fruit,  mis*  Odbody,  and  raiii  Winler- 
boltom,  praise  him  in  all  companiea.  As  for 
mis*  Bi^dy  Bundle,  she's  bis  professed  admirer. 
MUa  H.  Indeed!  an  admirer!  ilul  is  sbe 
serinuily    so   handsome?     Ii   she  the  mighty 

,   seldom  begins 
lady's  beauty,  till  she's   beginning 

larg.  C.  But  she's  resolred  ncTer  to  lose  it, 
il  seems.  For  a*  her  natural  face  decays,  ber 
skill  improtea  In  making  the  artifici^  one. 
Well,  notbiflc  diTertt  me  more  tban  one  of 
those  fme,  old,  dreiiy  things,  wbo  thinks  to 
conceal  her  a^ge,  by  eiery  where  cifiosing  ber 
person;  sticking,  herself  up  in  the  front  ol  a 
sideboi;  trailing  throueb  a  minuet  at  Almack's; 
and  then,'  in  llii:  public  gardens  looking  for 
ajl  the  woHd  like  one  of  the  painted  ruins  wT 

Haney.  Every  age  has  its  admirers,  ladies. 
While  you,  perhaps,  are  trading  among  the 
warmer  climates  ol  youth,  there  ought  lo  be 
some  lo  carry  on  a  useful  commerce  in  the 
fro  sen  lalitudes  bey  and  nftr. 

Mias  R.  Hut  then  the  mortili cations  they 
masl  snffer  before  tbey  can  be  filled  out  for 
IrafTic.  I  bale  seen  one  of  them  iret  a  whole 
morning  at  her  hair^^dresser ,  when  all  the 
iault  was  her  face. 

Honey.  And  yet  111  engage  has  carried  that 
face    al  last   lo    a   Tery    good   market.     This 

Sood-nalured  lawn,  madam,  has  husbands, 
ke  spectacles,  to  Gt  every  age,  Irom  fifteen 
lo  fourscore. 

Mrt.  C.  Well,  you're  a  dear  good-natured 
creature.  But  you  know  you're  engaged  with 
ui  this  morning  upon  a  ttralliog  parlr.  I 
want  to  show  OliTia  the  town,  anif  the  ibmgs: 
1  belicTc  1  ahall  baie  busioe**  for  you  for  the 

Honey,  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  an  ap- 
pointment with  Mr.  CroaktT,  which  il  il  im- 
posaStk  lo  put  ofC 
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Mrs.  C.  What!  wilfa  my  *biistiaad?  Hicd 
n  reiohcd  to  take  do  rcfuial.  Nay,  I  protest 
u  must.  You  know  I  ncTcr  laugb 
wilb  }> 


Enter  Liontinb  and  Oiivu. 

Lean.  There  ihej  gn,  thougbrieM  and  happy. 

My  deareit  Olivia,   irhat  would  I  giTc  to  Me 

you  capable  a(  ibaring    !a   their   amusemeoli, 

and  M  cheeHiil   as  ibey  *re. 

Oli.  How,  myLeualiDC,  bow  can  I  be  dieer- 
ful,  wben  1  bate  >o  manyterrorf  to  oppress 
me?  Tb«  Tear  of  being  detected  by  this  famifv, 
and  tbe  apprehensions  of  a  censuring  'world 
'wben  I  mml  be  deter.led — 

Leon.  Tbe  wqrid!  my  love,  wfaatcaniliay? 
At  irorat  it  can  only  s^y,  that  being  com- 
pelled by  a  mercebiry  guardian  to  embrace 
a  lire  you  diiJiked,  you  formed  a  reiotutioa 
of  flying  wilb  tbe  man  of  yoar  choice;  Ibat 
you  confided  in  bis  honour,  and  look  refuge 
m  m^  father'a  house;  tbe  only  one  where  youn 
could  remain  wilbout  ceniure. 

Oli.  Bui  consider,  Leonline,  your  being  sent 
lo  France  to  bring  bame  a  sisterj  and  indcad 
of  a  tister  bringing  home — 

Leon.  One  dearer  than  a  thousand  ilslcrs. 
One  tbal  1  am  conTtnced  will  be  equally  dear 
to  tbe  rest  of  ibe  family,  when  she  comes  to 
be  hno«m.    ■ 

Oil  And  ibat,  I  fear,  will  shortly  be. 
Leon.    Impossible,    till   we   ourseUea  ibi: 
proper  lo  make  the  discovery.    &Iv  sitter,  yi 
know,  has  been  wilb  her  aunt,  at  Lyons,  sin 
she  was  a  child,   and  you  find  every  creature 
in  the  family  tabes  you  for  her. 

OIL  Bnt  mayn't  she  write?  mayn't  her 
■unt  write? 

Leon.  Her  aunt  scarce  ever  writes,  and  all 
my  sister's  letters  are  directed  to  me, 

Oli.  But  won't  your  refasina;  miis  Richland, 
for  whom,  you  know,  the  old  gentleman  in- 
tends Tou,  create  a  suspicion? 

there's   my  masler-slroke. 
1  to  refuse  her;  nay,  an  hi 
sented  to  go  with  my  fatt     , 
ifTer  of  my  heart  and  fortune. 
OIL  Your  heart  and  fortune! 
Leon.    Don't  be  alarmed,  my  dearest.     Can 
Olivia  think  so  meanly    of  my  honour   or  mj 
love,  as  lo  suppose  I  could  ever  hope  for  hap- 
piness from   sny   but    her?     No,    my   Olivia, 
neither  the  force  nor,  permit  me  to  add,   the 
delicacy   of  my    passion,    leave   any  room  lo 
suspect    me.      I    only   offer  mis*  nicbland    a 
lieart  I  am  convinced  she  will  refuse;  as  I  am 
confident  that,  without  knowing  it,    her  allec- 
tiont  are  fixed  npon  Mr   Doneywood. 

Oli.  Mr.  Honeywood!  you'll  excusa  my  ap- 
prehentions;  but  when  your  merit*  come  to 
IM  put  is  tbe  balance — 

Leon,  You  view  them  with  loo  much  par- 
tiality. Ilowever,  by  making  this  offer,  I  stiow 
a  seeming  compliance  with  my  father's  com- 
mands; and  perhaps,  upon  her  refusal,  I  may 
have  hii  consent  lo  cboosc  for  myself. 

Oli.  And  yet,  my  Leontine,  I  own  1  shall 
CDvy  iter  area  your  pretended   addresses.     I 


Leon.  The  I 
have  resolved 
hence  1  have 


■aider  every  look,  evwy  e 

:em,  ai  due  only  lo  me. 
haps:  1  allow  it;  but  it  is  natural  to  suppoae, 
that  merit  which  ha*  made  an  impression  on 
one's  own  heart,  may  be  powerful  over  ihdl 
of  another. 

Leon.  Don't,  my  life'*  treasure,  don'l  let  a* 
maLe  imaginary  evils,  wben  you  know  we 
have  so  many  real  ones  to  encounter.  Al 
worst,  you  know,  if  Miss  Richland  should 
consent,  or  my  father  refuse  bis  pardon,  il 
can  but  end  in  a  Ir^  to  Scotland ;  and — 

Re-enter  CkoAeeh. 
Creak.  VVbere  have  you  been,  boy?  1  have 
:en    seeking    you.      My    friend     Honeywood 

here  has  been  •ayins  such  comfortable  things. 

Abl    he's  an    eiample  indeed.     Where  u  he? 

'  left  him  here. 
Lenn,   Sir,  I  believe  you  may  tee  him,  and 
ar  bim  loo  in  the  neitroom;  he'*  preparing 
go  out  with  the  ladies. 
Croak.  Can  1  believe  my  eye*  or  ears?  I'm 

struck  dumb   with    his   vivadty,   and   slunn'd 

with  the  loudneis   of  bis  laugh.     Was  there 

ever  sudi  a  transformation!  [ALoughbelund 

the  Sceneti  Croaker  mimict  if]  Ua,  b»,  ha! 

there  it  goes;   a  plague  lake  their  balderdash; 

yet  I  could   expect    nothing   less,    wben   ray 

predoni  wife  was  of  tbe  party. 
Leon.  Since  you  find  so  many  objedJon*  (a 
wife,    *ir_,  how   can  yon  be  so   earnest  in 


Croak.  I  have  told  you,  and  teU  yon  again, 
boy,  that  mis*  Richland'*  fiirtune  must  not  go 
It  of  the  family. 

Leon.  But,  au-,  h  may  be  possikia  she  hi* 
no  indination  to  me. 

Croak.  I'll  tell  you>once  for  all  bow  it 
stands:  a  good  parl>  of  miai  Richland's  large 
fortune  consist*  in  a  claim  upon  govemment^ 
which  my  good  friend,  Mr.  LoAy,  assures  me 
the  Treasury  will  aUow.  One  half  of  this  she 
it  to  forfeit,  by  her  falfaer't  will,  in  case  the 
I  marry  you.  So,  if  she  rejects  you^ 
we  teise  half  her  fortune;  if  ihe  aceeptt  ynu, 
we  leite  tbe  whole,  and  a  fine  girl  into  the 
ha^in. 

Leon.    But,  *ir,    if  you  will  but  li«ten  to 

Croak.  1  tell  you  Tra  Gi'd,  determined;  to 
now  produce  yow  reatons.  When  Fm  de- 
termined, 1  always  listen  to  reason,  because  it 


Leon,  You  bare  alleged  that  a  mutual  choice 
was  the  first  requisite  in  matrimonial  happiness. 

Croak.  Well,  and  you  have  both  of  yon  a 
mutual  choice.    She  has  her  choice — lo  marry 

lu,   or  lose  half  her  fortune;    and  you  have 

lur   choice  —  to  marry   her,   or  pack  out  of 

>ort  without  any  fortune  at  all. 

Leon.  An  only  ton,  *ir,  might  expect  more 
indulgence. 

Croak.    An   only  father,  sir,   might  expect 

ore  obedience;  besides,  has  not  your  sister 
here,  thai  never  disobliged  me  in  her  Kfe,  aa 
right  as  you?  He's  a  sad  dog,  Livy, 
my  dear,  and  would  take  all  from  you. 

Oli.   Dear  sir,    I  wish   you'd   be  convinced 

at  I  can  never  be  happy  in  any  addition  to 
my  fortune,  which  is  taken  from  bis. 

Cr»ak.  VVell,  well,  aay  no  morei  bol  cobw 


[Act  IL  Scbni  1.] 
witL  me,  tind  yl 

giTC  tu   a  gnat  ,  -    ,  ■        , 

you ;  old  Ruggins,  ifae  curry-comb  maker,  lying 
m  stale:  Fm  lold  he  become*  his  cdfGn  pre 
tligiously.  He  was  an  intimate  fricod  oFmiDi  , 
and  these  are  friendly  things  vre  ought  lo  do 
for  each  other.  [£xrunf. 
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I  shall  see  soraediinc  thai  will ,     Mitt  R.   Sir,  I  should  be  angrateful  not  t« 
deal  or  pleasure,   I  promise  be  pleased  with  any  thing  that  corau  recom- 

C'roa/c.  How,  bojj  eould  yoa  driire  a  finer 
opeoing?    Why  don't  you  begin,  1  ny? 

[3""  Ltantme. 

Leon,  "is  true,  madam,  my  father,  madam, 

IS  some  intcntians  —  hem  —  of  nplaining  an 

afiair—nhich  — himself— can    best    eipTain, 

Croak.  Yt\  my  dear,  it  comes  eolirely  from 

mj  son;  it'*  all  a  request  of  his  own,  madam, 

Leon.    The    whole  affair   is  only  this,    ma- 

dai^l  my  father  has  a  proposal  lu  make,  which 

\e  insists  Doa«  but  himself  dall  deliTer. 

Croak.   In  short,  madam,   you   see  before 
■ou   one   thai   loves  you)   one   whose   whole 
lappiness  is  all  in  you. 
IT.-,.  H     I i^j   3„j,   jo,j,i,  of  your 


ACT  U. 

StSHK  1.— Ckoakkk's  Haute. 
Enter  Miss  Bicbland  and  Gakhit. 
Mitt  A.  -  OliTia   not  his  sister?    Olivia  not 
Leontiae's  sister? 
Gar.  No  more 
it  all  from  his   a- 
thing  from  that  quartet 


ban  I  am;   I  had 
r   I  can   get   any 


Mist  n.  Bui  bow?  Tell  me  asain,  Garnet 
fiar.  Why,  madam,  as  I  laid  you  hefore, 
instead  of  going  lo  Lyons  to  briog  home  hii 
sister,  who  has  been  there  wilh-her  aunt  their 
ten  years,  he  never  went  further  than  Paris; 
there  he  saw  and  fell  in  love  with  thi 


ladyj  by-the-by,  of  a  prodigious  family. 

Mist  R.   And  brought  "---■- 

dian  as  his  daughter? 


Mist  R.   And  brought  her  home  lo  my  gnar- 


Gar.  Yes,  and  dairghler  she  will  be.  If  he 
don't  conient  to  iheir  marriage,  they  talk  of 
tiring  what  a  Scotch  parson  can  do. 

MutR.   Well,   1  own  tbey   have  decei 
me  —  And  so  demurely  has  Olivia   carried   it 
tool^W^outd  you  helicTe  it.  Garnet,   1  told 
her  all  my  secrets;  and  jet  the  sly  cheat 
cealed  all  this  from  me? 

Gar.  And,  upon  my  word,  madam,  I  don't 
luch  blame  her;   she  was  loath   ' 


with    her  secrets, 

keeping  her  own. 

Miat  R.   But,  I 


that  ^ 


had 


tbeir  deceit,  the 
young  gentleman,  it  seems,  pretends  to  make 
me  senous  proposals;  and  you  know  I  am  to 
lose  half  my  fortune  if  I  refuse  him. 

Gar.  Yet,  what  can  you  do?  for  being,  as 
you  are,  in  love  with  Mr,  Uonevwood,  madam — 

MistR.  Well,  no  more  of  ihif!  As  to  my 
guardian,  and  hii  soDr  they  shall  find  me  pre- 
pared to  receive  them;  I'm  refcUed  to  atxept 
their  proposal  with  seeming  pleasure,  to  mor- 
tify them  h J  compliance,  and  throw  the  refusal 


at  last  u 

Gar.  Uclici 
whole  fortune 
have  thought  ■ 


MittR.   I   I 


Crac 
ingi  ro 


I  hope  you  ( 


I  very  looks  dedu-e  the  force  of  hii 
lassion  —  Call  up  a  look,  jou  dog. — But  then 
lad  you  seen  him,  as  I  have,  weeping,  speak- 
ing soliloquies  and  blank  verse,  tometime* 
lelaiicholy,  and  somelimes  absent — 
MittR.  I  hit,  sir,  he's  absent  now;  or  sach 
declaration  vrolild  have  cotac  most  oroaerlv 
from  himself.  f    f     J 

Croak.  Himself,  madam!   be  would  die  bo- 
re he  could  make  such  a  confetiion. 
Mis«  R.  I  must  grant,  sir,  that  a  silent  »d- 
Ifae^genuiae  eloquence  of  siucerity. 


LI  speak  any 


us !   and  ibat  will  sec 

>  yourself.    Well,  who  could:  the  bappicit  coupJ 
"    a  face   could   coterl      ■*'-   =    f' 


D^     Croak.  Madam,  be  has  forgot  ._  , 
pother  language;   silence  is  become  hi 

Mitt  R.  And  it  must  be  confessed,  sir,  it 
speaks  venr  powerfully  in  his  favour.  And 
yet,  I  shall  be  thought  too  forward  in  making 
such  a  confession;  shan't  I,  Mr,  Leonline? 

Confusion!  myreserve  will  undo  me 
Bui,  if  modeity  allrads  her,  impudence  may 
disgust  her.  I'll  try.  TMide}  Don't  imagini 
from  my  silence,  madam,  that  I  want  a  due 
sense  of  the  honour  and  happiness  intended 
itif.  Mj;  father,  madam,  tells  me,  yourhiunble 
servant  is  not  totally  indifferent  to  you;  he 
admires  you;  I  adore  you:  and  when  we  come 
together,  upon  my  soul,  1  believe  we  shall  be 
■      ■        ■    '         ale  ii      ■■  ~     ■ 


IS? 


MittR.  VVhj,  girl,  I  only  oppose  my  pi 
drace  to  tbeir  cunning,  and  practise  a  less 
they  have  taught  me  aaainit  themselves. 

Gar.  Then  you're  likely  not  long  to  want 
employment;  for  here  ihey  come. 

Enter  Croaksh  and  Lb  on  tine. 

Leon.  Excuse  me,  sir^  if  I  seem  to  heshate 
upon  the  point  of  putting  the  lady  so  impor* 
tant  a  question. 

Croak.  Lord,  good  sir!  moderateyourfears; 
1  tell  you  we  mast  have  the  half  or  the  whole.. 
Come,  Id  me  see  with  what  spirit  you  begin! 
WeU,  v»by  don't  you?  Ehl  Wrhal?  Well 
then  —  Iimust,  it  seems  — Mist  Richland,  my 
dear,  I  helieve  you  guess  al  our  bluincss ; 
>fbir  which  nearly  concerns  your  happini 
a*  weU  at  my  aon^- 


.  — r all  Sl  James's. 

MittR.  If  I  could  flatter  myself,  you  thought 
you  speak,  sir— 

Leon.  Doubtmysincerity,  «nadam?  Byyour 
■ar  self  I  swear.  Ask  the  brave  if  they  dr~ 
re  glory;  ask  coward,  if  they  covet  safety— 
Croak.  Well,  well,  no  m<HV  questions 
about  iL 

Leon.  Ask  the  sick  if  they  long  for  health; 
ask  misers  if  they  love  money;  ask — 

Croak.  Aik  a  fool  if  he  can  talk' nonsense! 
What  signiGes  asking,  when  there's  not  a  soul 

S've  you  an   answer?    If  yoo  would   aik 
e  purpose,  ask  this  lady's  consent  to  make 
you  happy. 

MittR.  Why,  indeed,  sir,  his  uncommon 
ardour  almost  compels  me,  forces  me  to  com- 
pljj.  ^  And  yet  I'm  afraid  he'll  despise  a  conqueU 


>   much  ease;    won't  you,  ]ldr. 


Leon.  Gonfntion!  \Mide]  0,  ky  no  mean*, 

* ■„  :,Googlc 
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madam;  hj  no  meant.  And  jrcl,  madtm,  you 
talk  of  force:  iKrre  is  nothing  I  would  avoid 
10  much  aj  compultion  in  a  ifaing  of  Uiu 
kind.  N»,  madam,  I  will  Jlill  be  generous, 
and  ieaiie  rau  al  liberty  to  mfuie. 

Crwtk.  Bui  1  lell  you,  s!i-,  lite  lady  is  not 
at  liberty.  It's  a  match.  ,You  see  she  sajs 
nothing:  silence  give*  consent 

Lion.  Consider,  sir,  lh«  cruelty  of  eon- 
ilraininfi  lier  incJi nations. 

Croak.  But  I  say  there's  do  cruelly.  Don  t 
you  know-,  blockhead,  that  girls  ha<e  always 
a  roundabout  way  of  saying  yes  before  com- 
pany? So  get  you  bolh  gone  together  into 
llic  ueit  room;  and  bang  him  that  inlerrupU 
the  tender  explanation.  Gel  you  gone,  I  say 
ni  not  bear  a  word. 

Leon.  But,  sir,  I  must  beg  Icbtc  to  iosisl— 

Crimk.  Gel  off,  you  puppy,  or  Illbeg  leayi 
to  insist  upon  knocking  you  down.  Klupii 
vdielp.  But  1  don't  wonder;  the  boy  take 
entirely  after  hit  mother. 

f£xeunt  Mia  Richland  and  Leoniine. 

Enter  Mrs.  Croaeeb.. 

Mra.C.  Mr.  Croaker,  1  bring  you  something, 
my  dear,  that  I  believe  will  make  you  s     ' 

Croak.  rllhoM  you  a  guinea  of  that,  my 

Mrs.  C-  A  letter;  an^  as  I  knew  the  hand, 
I  Teolured  to  open  iL 

Croak.  And  bow  can  yoo  eiped  your 
breaking  open  my  latWrs  should  gi»e  -- 
pleasure  f 

Mr*.C.  Pooh,  it's  from  your  sister  at  Lyons, 
and  contains  aood  news:  read  iL 

Croak.  Wbal  a  Frenchified  coTer  is  here! 
Tkat  sister  of  mine  has  some  good  qualiliei 
but  1  could  never  teach  her  to  fold  a  letter. 

Mrs.  C.    Fold   a  fiddlestick.     Read   what   il 


pleases  with  thoce  that  Ao   what  they'  pkase? 
Isn't  L«  an  acquaintaac«  that  all  your  gtoaning 
-~id  lanienlalions  could  never  bare  got  lis? 
Croaku  He  is  a  man  of  importance,  I  grant 

iou.  And  yel,  whal  amaics  me  is,  that  while 
e  is  giving  away  places  to  all  the  worid,  he 
can't  get  one  for  himself. 

Urj.  C.  That,  perhaps,  may  be  owing  to 
bis  nicety.    Great  men  are  not  easily  salislied. 

Enter  a  frcnch  Scroanl. 

Serf.  An  eiprasse  from  monsieur  Lofty. 
He  vil  be  Tail  upon  your  honour's  iaslaramant. 
lie  be  only  giTing  four  five  instruction,  read 
two  tree    memorial,   .call   upon   tou   aubas- 

deur.  He  lil  be  fid  you  in  one  tree  minutes. 

Mrs.  C.  You  see  now,  mr  dear.    What  an 

lensive  department!  \Vell,  friend,  let  your 
master  know,  thai  we  are  extremely  honoured 
by  ibis  honour.  \_£xit  I-'rench  Sentaal]  Was 
I  here  any  thing  ever  in  a  higher  style  of 
breeding?  All  messages  among  tbe  great  are 
~  iw  done  by  eipress. 

CroaA.  To  he  sure,  no  man  does  liule 
things  with  n 


Croak.  [Read*]  Dear  Nick— .<<n  BagUth 
genlleman,  of  large  fortune,  ha*  for  tome 
lime  made  private,  tfiough  honourable  pro- 
posal* to  jour  daughter  Oli.ia.  They  lovi 
each  other  tenderly;  and  I  find  the  hat 
contented,  evilhout  letliitg  any  of  the  family 
knom,  to  crown  his  addretset.  At  such 
good  nffert  don't  come  every  day,  your 
atvn  good  tense,  hit  large  fortune,  and 
farnilj  eontidtrttlion* ,  mil  induce  you  f 
forgiveher.  Jour*  eiie/",  Racbbi.  CnoAKia.- 
My  daughter  Olivia  priTaleljf  contracted  to 
man  of  large  fortune!  This  if  good  news  it 
deed:  my  heart  never  foretold  me  o*  ihi 
And  yet,  how  sIHy  the  Irtlle  baggage  has  cai 
ried  It  since  she  came  borne.  Hut  a  ford  on 
lo  tbe  old  ones  for  the  world.  Vet,  1  ibougl 
I  saw  somelhing  she  wanted  lo  conceal. 

Mrt.  C.  Well,  if  ihey  have  concealed  the 
amour,  they  shan't  con^al  their  wedding;  th{ 
shall  be  public.  I'm  resolved. 

Croak.  I  tell  thee,  woman,  the  wedding  is 
the  most  foolish  part  of  the  ceremony. 

Mrs.  C.  But  come,  tell  m*,  my  dear,  don'l 
TOU  owe  more  to  me  than  you  care  lo  cou- 
fess?  Would  you  have  ever  been  known  tc 
Mr.  Lofty,  who  has  undertaken  miss  Bich- 
iaiid's  daim  at  the  Treasury,  but  for  me? 
Who  was  il  first  made  him  an  ac^aintanct 
al  lady  Shabbaroon's  routP  Who  got  him  Id 
promise   us   his  interest?    Is  not  h«   a  back- 


promise 

slurs    favourilp; 


wbal    hi 


ngs  with  more  solemnity,   or  claims  more 
ipecl  than  he;  but  he's  in  tbe  right  on'L   In 
r  bad  wotid,  respect  i*  given  where  respect 
is  claim'd. 

Mrs.  C.   Never  mind  the  world,  mj  dear; 

f'ou  were  never  io  a  pleasanter  place  m  your 
ife.  Lei  us  now  think  of  receiving  him  with 
proper  respect ;  fA  loud  rapping  at  the  Jioor^ 
ana  there  be  is,  ny  the  thundering  np. 

Croak,  Ay,  verily,  there  he  is,  as  dose 
upon  the  heels  of  uis  own  eipress,  as  an 
:  indorsement  upon  the  back  o(  a  bill.  Well, 
;  I'll  leave  you  lo  receive  him,  whilst  I  go  to 
chide  my  little  Olivia  for  intending  to  steal  a 
marriage  without  mine  or  ber  aunt's  consent. 
-    lExit. 

Enter  Lom,  speaking  lo  hit  Servant, 

Lofty.  And  if  tbe  Venetian  ambassador,  or 
that  leasing  creature,  the  marquis,  should  call, 
I'm  not  at  home.  Uam'me,  111  be  pack-borsc 
to  none  of  them.  My  dear  madam,  I  have 
just  snatched  a  moment — And  if  the  expresses 
lo  his  grace  be  ready,  let  them  be  sent  off: 
they're  of  imporlancc.  Madam,  I  ask  a  tbou- 
saud  pardons. 

Mrt.  C.  Sir,  this  honour— 

jMfly,  And,  Dubardieu,  if  the  person  calls 
about  the  commission,  let  him  know  that  il  is 
made  out.  As  for  lord  Cumbercourt'i  stale 
request,  it  can  keep  cold:  you  understand  me. 
Madam,  I  ask  ten  thousand  pardons. 

Mrs.  C  Sir,  this  honour — 

toftr.  had,  Dubardieu,  if  the  n 
from  the  Cornish  borou^,  you 
you  must  do  him,  I  say.  Madam,  i  ixs  you 
ten  ibbusand  pardons  — And  if  the  Russian — 
ambassador  calls;  bnt  he  will  scarce  call  to- 
day, I  believe.  And  now,  madam,  I  have  jusi 
cot  time  to  express  my  happiness,  in  having 
the  honour  of  oeing  permitted  to  profess  my- 
self your  most  obecUenI  bumble  servant 

Mr*.  C.  Sir,  the  happiness  and  honour  are 
_ii  ...-_  .     j^  ^^1^  j,^  ^^  robbing  the  public 


while  I  detain  y 


Lofty.   Sink  the  poblic,  madam,  when  tbe 

-'   '—   ■-   he  attended.     Ah,   conid   aH   m^ 

charmingly  devoted!    Tbtu  il  is 


fair 


THE  GOOD-NATUBKD  MAN. 


otemnUy:  loUdted  Itir  plieu  liera;   lewed  for 


pcDiiiMU  lb«r«;    anil  courted    every  wbere,     I 
Lnoiir  Tou  pity  me. 

Mra.  C  Exciue  me,  i!r.    "Toll. 


T  you  pily 

Jra.  C.  Exciue  roe,  jir,    "Toili  uf  empirai' 
pleacuret  »re,"  ai  Wall»r  lar'— 

Loftj.  Waller!  Waller!  u  he  of  Ibehmite? 
Mr».  C,  The  modern  poet  of  that  name,  nr. 
Lofty.   Oh,  a  modem!  we'nten  of  bat 


the  moilemii  aod  a>  for  the  a 


•-nit, 


pretty  thing  enough  for  oDr  wirei  aod  daugh- 
ters; but  not  for  ui.  Why  now,  here  I  atand, 
ibat  know  nothing  of  booki.  1  uy,  mndam, 
I  know  aotbing  of  hooka;    and  yel,  I  beliere, 


,  r< 


iT^ 


my   I 


irilboul 


D  itraoger  to  Mr. 
LoAy's  eminence  in  erery  capacity. 

Lofty.  I'm  flolbing,  nothing,  nothing  in  the 
vrorld ;  «  mare  obtcure  genlleniaD.  I'o  he 
aure,  indeed,  one  or  two  of  the  preieat  mi- 
niilcrs  are  pleued  to  repreient  me  ai  a  for- 
midalife  man.  1  koow  ibfT  ire  plfaied  to 
beipatler  me  at  all  iheir  KtUe  dirty  IcTees; 
yet,  upon  my  loul,  I  wonder  what  lliey  lee 
m  me  to  treat  me  >o!  Meanirei,  no)  men, 
ha*e  alwayibe^^n  my  mark;  and  I  tdw,  by  all 
ihat'a  honourable,  my  reientment  baj  never 
done  the  men,  as  mere  men,  any  manner  of 
barm — that  ia,  ai  mere  men. 

Mrm,  C.    VVbat  importance!    and  yet,  what 

Jjoffy.  Oh,  if  you  talk  of  modeily,  madam! 
ibere  f  own,  I'm  acceuible  to  praiic:  modeily 
ii  my  foible.  It  waa  lo  the  (hike  of  Brentford 
uied  to  lay  of  ne:  "I  love  Jack  I^fty,"  he 
uied  lo  say;  "no  man  bat  a  liner  knoiWeilge 
of  thing* J  quite  a  man  of  inlbrmation;  and 
when  be  ipeaki  upon  hi*  leg(,  by  the  Lord, 
be'i  prodigioui;  he  acooli  ifiem:  and  yel  all 
men  bare  their  fault):  ton  much  modesty  it 
hii,"  aayi  hia  grace. 

Ura.C.  And  yet,  Idareaay,  you  don't  want 
asiurance  when  you  come  to  lolicil  for  your 

Lofty.  O,  ibere  indeed  Fm  in  bronic. 
A  propai,  1  baye  juil  been  mentioning ' miu 
Itichland'i  case  lo  a  certain  pertonage ;  we 
must  name  no  name*.  When  I  aik,  lam  not 
lo  be  put  off,  madam.  No,  no,  I  take  my 
friend  by  tbe  button:  a  fine  girl,  sir;  great 
jiulice  in  her  case.  A  friend  ofmine.  Borough 
interest,  Biuincss  must  be  done,  Mr,  Secre- 
tary. 1  aay,  Mr.  Secretary,  her  buiineis  must 
he  done,  iir.     Thai's  my  way,  madam. 

Mr*.  C.  Bless  me,  you  said  all  ibis  to  tbe 
secralary  of  slate,  did  you? 

Lofty,   I  did  not  say  the  seerHary,    did  I? 
Well,  carse  it,  since  you  have  fouod  me  ouf 
T  will  not  deny  it:    it  was  lo  the  secretary. 
■     TLf. —ing    ,o    (j^    founlaJi 
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Mrl.  C  A  prisoner  in  bis  own  bouae!  How! 
Tm  ipiile  unhappy  for  bim. 
Lofty.    Why     to   am  L    Tbe  nan ,   lo  be 
ire,   was  immAely  good-Balured ;    but  then 
could   never    find    thai    be  had    any    thing 

Mr*.  C,    Bis  manner,   to  be  sure,   was  ei- 
^ssive   harmless;    some  indeed    thought    it    a 

lillle   dull:    for  my  part,    1  always  concealed 

my  npioiaa. 

Lofty.   It  can't    be  concealed,  madam,    ibc 
■n  was  dull,    dull  at  the  last   new  comed)'! 

A  poor  impracticable   creature!    I  tried   once 

or  twice  to  know  if  be  was  fit  for  business; 

hut  he  bad  scarce  talehts    to  he   groomporler 


Lofty.  Lots  him!  Does  shci*  Yw  should 
ire  her  of  that  by  all  means.  Let  me  see: 
what  if  she  were  sent  to  hiM  tbu  instanl,  in 
bis  present  doJebl  silnalion?  My  life  for  it, 
that  works  her  cure.  Distress  is  a  peiAcI 
-.jtidote  lo  lote.  Suppose  we  ioin  her  in  the 
next  room?  Miss  Ilicblaod  is  a  fine  girl,  has 
fioe  fortune,  and  must  not  be  thrown  awa)'. 
LIpon  my  honour,  madam,  1  have  i  regard  fui- 
mis*  Bichland;  and,  rather  than  she  should  be 
thrown  away,  1  should  think  it  no  indignity 
to  marry  her  myself,  \Extunt. 

Rc-tnttr  Iaohtikb,  mA  Olivu. 

Leon.  And  yet  truit  me,  OMtIs,  f  badeverr 
refiual,    at  1 


Mra.  C.   This  wai 


app^ing  to  the  undertlrap- 


pers,  as  Mr.  Hotieywood  would  have  had  us. 

Lofty.  Honeywoodi  he,  he!  He  wis  indeed 
a  fine  loticilor.  1  suppose  you  bane  heard 
what  baa  )utt  happened  to  him? 

Hr».  C.   Poor,   dear   man!    no  accidi 

Loftf.  lindane,  madam,  that's  all.  Hit  cre- 
ditors bare  token  him  into  custody.   A  prisoner 


D  eipect  miu  Itichlan 
T   tiling   in   my   power  to  oesMTe  il. 
Her  indelicacy  lurprises  me! 

Oli.    Sure,  Leontine,  there's  nothing  lo  in- 
delicate  in   being  sensible   of  your  merit    If 
I,  I  fear  I  that!  be  the  mostguilly  tfaingnlive. 
Leon.  But  you  mislake,  my  dear.    The  tame 
attention    1   used   to   adTinee    my  merit  with 
you,  I  practised  la  lesien  it  wiib  her. 

OU.  Wc  have  both  dissembled  too  long; 
I  baire  always  been  aibamed,  1  am  now  quite 
weary  of  il. — Sure  1  could  never  have  under- 
gone so  much  for  any  other  but  you. 

Leon.  And  you  shall  find  my  gratitude  equal 
rour  kindest  compliance. 
on.  Then  why  should  we  defer 
of  bumble  happiness,  when  il  is  i 

tr?  I  may  be  the  farourite  of  your  father, 
true;  but  can  il  erer  be  tboaghl  that  bit 
prcseni  kindness  to  a  supposed  chiM  witl  con- 
'  lue  lo  a  known  deceiTcr? 

Lean.  As  hi*  altacbments  are  bat  few,  Ihey 
are  lasting.  Hi*  own  marriage  was  a  private 
-  ne,  a*  ours  may  he.  Besides,  I  bare  sounded 
im  already  at  a  distance,  and  find  all  bit 
aswers  eiaclly  lo  our  wish.  Naj,  by  an  ea- 
res*ion  or  Iwo  that  dropped  from  him,  1  am 
iduccd  to  think  he  knowi  of  ibi*  afTair, 
OU.  Indeed!  But  that  would  be  a  happiness 
loo  great  lo  be  expected. 

Leon.  However  it  be,  Fm  certain  tou  baye 
power  over  bim;  and  am  pcrsuadrJ,  if  you 
loformed  bim  of  our  situation,  that  he  would 
he  disposed  to  pardon  iu 

OIL  You  bad  equal  esp«ctationi,  Leonline, 
(rom   your  lait  scheme   willt  miss    Ricfalanitr 


«76 
another. 
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No< 


,   be  reaolute. 


I  we   could  will) , 

I   my   deareil  OliTi 

T  iritbin  hearins,  to  coma  jn  at  a 

,  either  lo  shariFyour  dancer  or 

r  Yictorf.  [JEarjft 

Re-tnler  Ckoaker. 
Croak.    Yes,  I   muil  forgWc   her;   and  ycl 


beep' up  the  di 
ir  it  be  only  to 
iDV  autborilY. 

VlJ.-      H„J 


It  will 


impreu  her   with    i 


t  proper  to 
'  a  Mule, 
idea  of 
{Asldr. 
How  I  tremble  to  approach  him ! 
\A*ide\  Might  I  presume,  air?— If  I  inter- 
rnpt  you— 

Croak.    No,  child,  where   I  have   an  affec- 
tion, it  ii  not  a  Utile  thing  can  interrupt 
OU.  Sir,  I'm  jen*!bfe  how  ill  I  dcierre  tbii 

rartialltv;   yel  heaven  knows  there  ii  nothing 
wonld.nol  do  lo  gain  it. 
Craak.   And   you   hare   but  too   well 
ceeded,    you   little   hussy   you.     With  those 
endearing  wiyi  nfyoun,   on  my  consc 
I  could  be  brmigbt  to  forgive  any  thing. 

Oil.    But   when   you    know    my    guilt-    ^      . 
you  shall  fcoow  it,  though  1  feel  the  grejieil 


,  if  it  be 


y  great 
I,  you  may  spare  yourielf  the  trouble,  f 

yiiybfe   .-    ' 


t  know  every  syildbfe  of  the  mallor  before 
you  begin. 

OU.  Indeed !  Then  Tat  undone. 

Croak.  Ay ,  miss,  you  wanted  lo  steal  i 
matcfa.  I'm  not  worth  lieing  consulted,  I  sup- 
pose, when  there's  lo  be  a  marriage  in  mj 
own  family.  No,  I'm  to  have  no  hand  in  tbc 
diipoial  of  my  own  children;  no,  I'm  no- 
body. I'm  to  be  a  mere  article  of  ftmily 
himlter;  a  piece  of  cracked  china,  to  be  stuck 


np 


OU. 


I  dead   Russian   in 

C,  vrilh  a  pipe  in  hi*  month, 
aw. 

OU,  I  was  prepared,  sir,  for  your  anger, 
and  despaired  of  pardon ,  even  while  1  pre- 
sumed to  ask  it. 

Croak.  And  yet  you  should  not  despair 
neither,  Livy. 

OU.  And  do  yon  permit  me  lo  hoi 
Cao  I  ever  expect  to  be  forgiven?    But  hope 
bas  too  lonv  deceived  me. 

Croak.  Whv  then,   child,  it  shent  deeei 

Ion  now,  for  1  forgive  you  this  very  moment, 
fergive  yuu  all;   and   now   yon   ara   indeed 
my  (iaughlcr. 

Oil.    O    Irantport!      This    kindness    o' 
powers  me. 

Croak,  1  was  always  against  severity  to 
cfaildren.     We    have  been    young   and    giddy 
ourselves,  and  we  can't  expect  boys  and  giiu 
ti}  be  old  before  their  time. 

OU.  What  generosity!  But  can  jon  forget 
the  many'fslseboods,  the  dissimulation — 

Croak.  You  did  indeeddissemble;  butwhere's 
tne  girl  that  won't  dissemble  for  an  husband? 
My  wife  and  t  had  Deier  been  married,  if  w< 
had  not  dissembled  a  little  beforehand. 

OU,   It  shall   be   my  future  care   never  to 


[Act  111. 

put  suck  generouly  to  a  aeeond  trial.  And 
as  for  the  partner  of  my  otfeoce  and  folly, 
from  bia  native  honour  and  the  just  sense  be 
has  of  hi*  iluly,  I  pan  answer  for  bim  that — 

Re-enUr  Lboktiiu. 
n  ifaos  t< 


self    IKnweUX    Thus,   sir,  let   me  speak  my 
gratitude  for  this  unmeiited  forgiveness.     Yes, 

idulnnt 


deniess:  I  now  can  boast  the  mo 
of  fathers.  Tbe  life  he  gave,  c 
■his,  was  but  a  trifling  blessing. 

Croak,  And,  good  t\r,  who  sent  for  rou, 
with  that  fine  tragedy  race  and  flouiisfaing 
manner?  I  don't  know  what  we  have  to  do 
with  your  eratitude  upon  this  occasion. 

Leon,  How,  sir,  is  it  possible  to  he  silent 
when  so  muck  obllgeii?  Would  you  refuse 
me  ibe  pleasure  of  being  gratefiil?  of  adding 
my  thanks  to  my  Oliria^?  of  sharing  in  tbe 
transports  that  you  have  thus  occasioned? 

Croak.  Lord,  sir,  we  can  br  happy  enou^, 
without  your  coming  in  lo  make  up  the  parly. 

Lean.  Bui,  sir,  1  that  have  so  large  a  part 
in  the  benefit,  is  it  not  my  duty  to  show  mr 
joy?  Is  the  happiness  of  marrying  my  Olivia 
(O  small  a  blessing? 

Croak.  Marrying  Olivia!  marrying  Olivia! 
marrying  his  own  sister!  Sure  the  boy  ii 
out  of  hii  senses.     His  own  sisterl 

Leon.  My  sister! 

Croak.  What  does  the  booby  mean?  or 
kas  he  any  meaning? 

Leon.  Mean,  sir?  Wly,  sii^-onhr  when 
ly  sister  ii  to  be  married,  that  I  have  iba 
pleasure  of  marrying  her,  sir;  that  is,  of  gi- 
ving her  away,  sir.     1    have  made   a   point 


Croak.  O, 
have  made   a   point  of  it.    Then   you 


ly.  Yoi 

,       lad  a_ 

good  make  a  point  of  first  giving  awayyoar- 

""      I  I'm  going  lo  prepare  the  writings  be- 

you  and   miss   Richland   this   very  mi- 

Wbat  a   Aiss   is   here  about  nothing! 

what's   the   matter   now?    I  thought   I 

ade  you  at  least  as  happy  as  yon  could 

OU.  O  yes,  sir,  very  happy.— How  have  I 
been  mistaken !  {Jtide, 

Croak.  Do  you  foresee  any  thing,  child? 
You  look  as  if  you  did.  I  Ikink  if  any  tking 
was  to  be  foreseen,  I  have  as  sharp  a  look- 
out as  another)  and  yet  I  foresee  nothing. 
lExu. 

OH.  Wbat  can  it  mean? 

Leon.  He  know*  something;  and  yet,  for 
my  life,  I  can't  tell  what:  but  whatever  it  be, 
Fm  resolved  to  put  it  out  of  fortune's  power 
lo  repeat  onr  mortiGcation,  Til  haste  and 
prepare  for  our  journey  lo  Scotland  this  very 
ing.  My  friend  Honeywood  has  promised 
..  lis  advice  and  assistance;  and  I  know  so 
much  erf  bis  koneal  bearl,  thai  if  be  can't  re- 
lieve our  uneasiness,  be  will  at  least  share 
tfa^-m.  {Exeunt. 

ACT  HI. 

5csi*E  I. — Young  Hokvtwood'i  Btovae. 

Enter  UoKETWoaD,  Bauift,   and  foUotver. 

Bail.  Lookyc,  sir,  I  have  arrcated  aa   good 
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time;  no  dbpanfemonl 
fen  ibal  would  bd  forty 
of  cribba^.  i  cfaallenge 
■ ■"    more  gealecicr 


Uie  town    

praclicf!  tliaii  niyielf. 

Hanej.  Witbout  >JI  question,  Mr.—.  I  for- 
get your  name,  lir. 

Mail.  How  caQ  yon  foi^el  what  jou  i 
knew?    He,  he,  he  I 

Hon^.  Maj  I  beg  leare  to  B«k  70iir  lu 

Baii.  Vei,  jou  maj. 

HtMtey.  Then  prar,iir,wIiatiijroiir  name. 

BaiL    That    1  didn't   promise    to   tell   you; 
A  joLe  brcaVs  no    boni  ~       ~ 
lltat  practice  tbe  law, 


be,  he,  he 

»y  among  , 

Honej,  ¥ou  may  have  reason  for  keeping 
it  a  «ecrel  perhaps? 

BaQ.  The  law  does  nothing  wilboDt 
Tm  uhim'd  to  tell  my  nameto  no  mi 
If  you  can  (bow  caose,  as  why,  yen 
cial  capu,  that  I  should  prore  my  name 
—But  come,  Timothy  Twitch  is  my  nami!. 
And  now  yon  know  my  name,  what  have 
yon  to  say  to  that? 

Honrj.   Nothing' in  the   world,   good   Mr. 
Twitch,    but    that    I    have  a  faiour    to   ask, 


BaiL  Aj,  faTour* 


.   lai 


e   easily    aikc 
we  say  among  us  that  prai 
faare   taken   an  oath  against 
Would   yon  bare  me  per- 


granting  hTom 
(ore  myself? 

Honrf.  But  my  request  will  come  recom- 
mended in  so  stronr  a  manner ,  as,  f  belieTa 
¥>u'II  hate  no  scruple.  \Pulls  authit  Purte\ 
be  tbinit  i«  only  this :  1  heKefe  1  shall  he 
able  to  discharge  this  trifie  in  two  or  three 
days  at  liirtheil;  but  as  1  would  not  hare 
the  affair  known  for  tbe  world,  I  baTetbougbli 
<Ji  keejHng  TQU,  and  your  goad  friend  here, 
about  me  l!ll  the  debt  >sdi)t3iarged;  for  which 
1  ^all  be  properly  grateful. 

BaiL  Ob!  tbat'i  anather  niaimn,  and  alto- 
gether within  my  oalb.  F«r  certain,  if  an  ho- 
nest man  is  to  gel  any  thing  by  a  thing, 
there's  no  reason  why  all  things  sbonid  not 
be  done  in  ctrility. 

Honey.  Doubtless,  all  trades  must  Ut*,  Mr. 
Twitch;    and  yours  is  a  necessary  one. 

[Gi'(>e«  Aim  Money. 
BaiL  Obi  your  honour;  I  hope  *aur  ho- 
nour tak  es  nothing  am  tM  as  1  does,  as  fdaes  bo- 
ihiDg  but  my  duly  in  so  doing,  fm  sure  no  man 
can  say  I  ever  gixc  a  eeotleman,  that  was  a 
gentleman,  ill  usage.  If  I  saw  that  a  gentle- 
man was  a  gentleman,  1  have  taken  money 
not  to  see  bim  for  ten  weeks  together. 

Honej.  Tendritiess  is  a  virlue,  Mr.  Twitch, 
and  humanity — 

SaS.  Humanity,  sir,  is  >  jewel ;  it's  belter 
than  goU.  I  lore  humanity.  People  may  say 
tiial  we,  in  onr  way,  have  no  humanity;  hut 
FlI  show  you  my  humBHity  Ibis  moment. 
Them's  my  follower  here,  little  Flanigan,  with 
a  wife  and  feur  children ;  a  guinea  or  two 
would  be  more  lo  him  than  twice  as  much 
lo  another.  Now,  as  I  can't  show  him  any 
hnmanily  myself  I  must  beg  leave  youll  do 
it  for  me. 

Honey.  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Twitch,  yours  is 
a  most  powerful  recommendatinn. 

[Guws  Money  lo  Oe  FoOot^f. 


BaiL  Sir,  ynaVe  a  geollen 
now  what  lo  do  ^th  your 
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know  what  lo  do  with  your  money.  But  to 
business :  we  are  to  be  with  you  here  as  your 
friends,  I  suppose;  but  set  in  case  company 
comes — Little  Flanigan  here,  to  besure,  hasa 
good  face,  a  *ary  good  face;  but  then  he  is 
a  little  seedy,  as  we  lay  among  us  that  prmj- 
lice  the  law.  Not  well  in  clothes.  5noke 
the  podcct-holes ' ). 

Honey.  Well,  lb»t  shaU  be  remedial  with- 
out delay. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sero.  Sir,  miss  HicLland  is  below. 

Honey.  How  unlucky.  Detain  faeramoment. 
We  mnit  improve,  my  good  friend,  little  Mr. 
Flanigan'*  appearance  Anl.  Here,  let  Mr. 
Flanigan  hare  a  suit  of  my  clothes—quidt — 
the  brnwn  am)  lilrcr — Do  you  hear? 

your  honour  gave  away  to  the 
begging  gentleman  that  makes  verses,  because 

Honey,    fhe  while  and  gold  then. 
Sern,   Thai,   your  honour,    1  made  btdd  to 
11,  because  it  was  good  for  aothiug. 
Honey.  Well,  the  first  that  comes  to  huid 
en:    the  blue  and  gold.     I  beHere    Mr.  Fla- 
gan  will  look  best  in  blue. 

{Exeunt  Servatit  and  Folla»er. 

BaiL  Bahbit  Tne,   but   little    Flanigan  wiU 

ok  well  lA  any  thing.  There's  not  a  prettier 

scout   in  the  four  counties   after-  a  sby-cocfc 

than   he :    scents   like  a  bound ;   slicks  like   a 

master  of  (be  ceremonies  to 

<^   Morocco    when    1   look 


the    black'  quee 
him  lo  fallow  r 


place  for  myself. 

Honry.  Well,  well,  I  hear  tbe  lady  coming. 

ear    Mr.  Twitch,    i    beg    you'll  siTe    your 

lend  directions  not  to  speak.  As  Tor  your- 
self, 1  know  you  will  say  nothing  wtlbont 
'  >ing  directed. 

^aij;^  Never  yon  fear  me;  Til  show  tbe 
lady  that  I  have  something  lo  say  for  myself 
as  well  as  another.  One  man  has  one  way 
(if  talking,  and  another  man  has  another; 
that's  all  the  differeace*  between  iheni. 

Enter  Mns  Bicsland  and  Maid. 

you  for 

">■ 

t  I  that  was  obliged  by  your  com- 
Chairs  here.  Two  of  my  very  j|ood 
friends,  Mr.  Twitch  and  Mr.  Flanigan.  Pray^ 
gentlemen,  sit  without  ceremony. 

MUt  A.    Who  can  these   odo-looking   men 

be?    1  fear  it  it  a*  I  wa«  informed,    fl   must 

be  BO.  ,  [Atide. 

BaiL    [jl/ltr  «  Paute'\    PreUy  weather, 

very  pretty    wealfaer  for  tbe  tiroe  of  tbe  year, 

FoL  Very  good  circuit  weather  in  tbe 
country. 

Honey.  You  ofGcers  are  generally  favourite^ 
amoitg  the  ladies.  My  friends,  madaa,  have 
been  upon  very  disagreeable   duty,    I    auiirv 


£  GOCH>-NATUflED  MAN. 


joti.     1'fie    Tair  should,   in  lom 

compeDse  the  lailj  of  ibe  brave 

Miss  R,    Our    oflicen   do    i 

eiery  favour.      Tbe  genllen 


Irf 


Honej.  VVby,  madam,  they  do — occajioaally 
fcne  inlbe  Fleet,  madam:  a  dang««iis lervice. 

MUtR.  I'm  told  «>;  and  I  ova,  it  bai  oR^ 
GQ  lurpriied  mr,  tbat,  while  we  bait  bad  to 
many  liuLancea  of  braiery  there,  we  bare  bad 
so  few  of  wii  at  Lome  to  praiie  it. 

Honey.  I  grant,  madam,  that  our  poets 
bave  not  written  ai  our  soldien  baie  fought; 
but  tbey  bate  done  a[]  they  could. 


re  again 


Gne  lubjecl  spoilei 

Honef.  We  shoi 
dull  writen,  madam  i  it  is  ten  to  one  hut  tbi 
dullest   writer   exceeds   tbe  most  rigid  French 
critic  who  presume*  to  despise  him. 

Fol.  Damn  the  French,  tbe  parle  tous,  and 
alt  that  belongs  to  tbem. 

MUmR.  Sir! 

Hnner.  Ha,  ha,  b>!  bonest  Mr.  Flanigan. 
A  true  Enaliib  oITicer,  madam;  he's  not  con- 
tented with  beating  tbe  French,  but  be  will 
scold  them  too. 

Mi»*  R.  Yet,  Mr.  Honeywood,  this  does  not 
eoniince  me  but  that  severity  in  criticism  is  ne- 
cessary: it  was  our  first  adopting'the  severity 
of  French  taite,  that  hai  brought  tbem  in  turn  lo 

Bitil.  Taste 


It 

1)89  Cnished, 

Jiail.    Madam,   this  here  questjc 
'y,   and   justice,   and  ' 

rthey.    Now  lo  eiplai 
Honej.  O!  cune  youreipb 


II !  by  the  Lord,   i 
t  they  t 


lam,   they 
a  bellyful 


I'll  be  damn'd  but  they  come  in  foi 

MUt  R.  Very  eitraordinary  ihii. 

Fol.  But  TCIT  true.  What  makes  the  bread 

rising?  the  parfe  voui  that  devour  ui.    What 

nukes  '  tbe   mutton  tenpance    a   pound?    tbe 

K)e  Tous  tbat  e.M  it  up.  What  makes  the 
r  threepence  haJipenny  a  pal  ? — 
Honrf.  Ah,  tbe  vulgar  rogues!  all  will  be 
ouL  [Aside\  Right,  gentlemen;  very  right 
upon  my  word ,  and  quite  to  tbe  purpose. 
They  draw  a  parallel ,  madam ,  between  tbe 
mental  taste  and  that  of  our  senses.  We  are 
■njur'd  as  much  by  French  severity  in  the 
one,  as  by  French  rapadly  in  tbe  other.  That's 


speak  with jyou  upon  earnest  business.   [Eiit. 

Honey.  That's  lucky.  \Aiide\  Dear  madam, 

youll  excuse  me,  and  my   good   fHead*  here, 

for  a  few  minutes.]  There  are  books,  madam, 


Hi**R.  Though  I  flont  stie  the  force  of 
the  parallel,  jet  I'll  own  that  we  sbouldsome 
limes  pardon  books,  as  we  do  our  friendi 
thai  have  now  and  then  agreeable  absurdities 
to  recommend  tbem. 

Bail.  That's  all  my  eye;  the  king  only  can 
pbrdoQ,  as  the  law  says':  for  set  in  case — 

Rnney.  I'm  quite  of  your  opinioa,  sir;  I 
see  the  whole  drift   of  your   argumenL     Yei, 

'aiuly  our  preaimiBg  to  pardon  any  work, 

"   " r  mat  belongs  lo  another. 


If  all   k 


Togating  a  power  tl 


1  be  fre. 


t   cgndemn,   what  writer 


BaU,  By  bis  babus  corpus.     His  babus  cor- 
pus can  set  him  five  at  any  time :  forsetincas* — 
Honey.    I'm   obliged   to   yau,   sir,   for  the 


la* 


as  my  &iend  observes,   our 
careful  of^a   gendi         ' 


sure  we   oucbt  to  be   equally   careful 
dearer  part,  oi*  fame. 

Fol  Ay,  but  K  so  he  a 
you  know — 

.)  Cutbi. 


Honejr,    Hr.   nanigaa , 


[ACT  UI. 

you  could  not   improve   the  last  obser- 
vation.    For  ray   own  part ,  I   IfainL  it  con- 

Bail.  As  for  tbe  matter  of  thsl,  mayhap— 

Honejr.  Naj,  sir,  give  me  leave  in  this  in- 
stance to  be  positive :  for  where  is  tbe  neces- 
sity of  censuring  works  witboQt  genius,  wbicb 
must  shorify  ,siak  of  themselves?  what  is  it 
but  aiming  our  unneceitary  blow  against  a 
victim  already  lender  tbe  bands  of  jusUce  ? 

Bail  Justice!  O,  by  the  elevens,  if  you 
talk  about  justice,  I  Ibink  1  am  at  borne  there; 
for.  in  a  course  of  law — 

Hanej.  My  dear  Mr.  Twitck,  I  discern 
what  you'd  be  at  perfectly  ;  and  I  believe  tbe 
lady  must  be  sensible  of  tbe  art  with  whidi 
it  IS  introduced.  1  suppose  you  perceive  the 
meaiiine,  madam,  of  bis  course  of  law? 

MiasiL  I  protest,  sir,  1  do  not.  I  perceive 
only  that  you  answiw  one  gentleman  before 
"'— '     — '  *'■-  olbcp  before   he   bas 


itions.  [AMide. 
Servant.     . 

,  desires  lo 


^  .         Come,  gentlemen,  you  knot 
I  make  no  ceremony  with  sucb  friends.  After 

rou,  sir.    Excuse  me.     Well,   if  I   must;   but 
know  your  natural  pditeness. 

BaU.  Before  and  behind,  yoB  know. 

Fol.  Ay,  ay,  before  and  behind;  before  and 
behind. 
\Kxeunt  Honeyofood,  Bailiff ,  and  FoUotver. 

JUissR.  What  can  ail  this  mean.  Garnet? 

Gar.  hfean,  madam?  why,  what  should  it 
mean,  but  what  Mr.  LoAy  sent  yon  bere  lo 
see?  These  people  he  calls  otHetrt,  are  of- 
ficers sure  enough:  sherilTs  ofGcers. 

Mitt  R.  Ay,  it  is  certainly  so.  Wen,Uioagh 
bii  perplexities  are  farfrom  giving  mepleasure; 
^t,  I  own  there's  sometbing  very  ridiculous 
in  tbem,  and  a  just  punishment  for  his  du- 
simulation. 

Gar.  And  ao  tbey  are.   But  I  wonder,  ma- 
dam, that   the   lawyer   you   just  employed   to 
' '     '  '  '  '      '  bim  free,  bas  not  done 

jbt  at  least  lo^avebeen 
bere   before  now. 


Enter  Sia.  William  Hohii 
Sirfr:    Fur  Miss    Richland   t> 


■ndertake 


totally  unhinged  my>( 

Yet,  11  gives  me  pleasure  to  find,  that, 
among  a  number  of  worthless  friendth^is,  be 
has  made  one  acquisition  of  real  value;  fbr 
tbcre  must  be  some  sofler  passion  on  her  side 
that  prompts  this  generosity.  Ba!  here  before 
me !    ni   endaavour  to  sound   her  affections. 

£Aaide'\  Madam,  as  I  am  tbe  person  that  have 
ad  some  demands  upon  tbe  gentleman  of 
Ihi*  bouse,  I  hope  you'll  excuse  me,  i(  be- 
fore I  enbrged  him,  I  winled  lo  see  yourself. 


SCIHK   l.J 


THE  GOOD-NATIIRED  MAN. 


4^1 


MU*  A  He  precautioD  wai  Tcry  unnc- 
extary,  tir.  I  luppoM!  your  wanli  were  only 
nich  ai  my  agent  bad  power  to  laliiTj. 

Sir  if.  Partly,  madam;  but  1  wai  alio 
willing  you  abouM  be  fully  appriied  of  tfae 
character  ofttiegenlUman  you  intended  to  tene. 

Mi$*  R.  It  rauit  come,  lir,  witb  a  very  ill 
grace  from  you.  To  centure  it,  afler  what 
you  ba*e  done,  would  look  like  imlice;  and 
to  fpcak  faTOurably  of  a  cbuacter  you  luTe 
oppreued,  would  be  im peaching  your  own. 
And  lure  fail  tendemeu,  bi*  humanity,  bit 
uaiiersBJ  friendihlp,  may  alone  for  many  faulti, 

SirfT.  That  friendship,  madam,  which  i* 
elected  in  too  wide  a  iphere,  becomea  totally 
u*ele(i :  our  bounty,  like  a  drop  of  water, 
diuappears  when  dihiued  loo  widely.  They 
who  pretend  most  to  thij  uaiierial  benero- 
lence,  are  either  deceiYen,  or  dupe*;  men  who 
deaire  to  cover  their  pnTale  ill  nature,  by 
pretended  regard  for  alli  or  men  who,  reaioi 
ing'  themielTEi  into  falie  feelingi,  are  more 
earnest  in  purtujt  of  iplendid,  than  of  uaeful 
Tirtuei. 

Mil*  it    I  am   lurprijed,  air,  to   hear 
wbo  baa  probably  been  a  gainer  by  the  foUj 
«r  olben,  so  seTcre  in  bit  cenaure  of  it. 

Sir  ff.  WhalCTer  f  may  have  gained  by 
felly,  madam,  you  lee  I  am  witling  to  pre- 
vent your  loiing  by  it. 

MiitR  Your  cares  for  me,  »ir,  are  uoue- 
ccuary.  1  alwayi  luipect  tbote  lervicei  which 
are  denied  where  they  are  wanted;  aod  oflei^ 
ed,  perbapi,  io  tropes  of  a  refusal  No,  sii 
my  direction*  fame  been  given,  and  1  intii 
upon  their  being  complied  with. 

Sir  fV.  Tbou  amiable  woman!  I  can  ai 
longer  coDtatn  the  expreuioDs  of  my  grati 
tude;  my  pleasure.  You  see  before  you  on 
wbo  has  been  equally  careful  of  bis  interest: 
one  wbo  bat  for  tome  time  been  a  concealed 
spectator  of  bis  follies;  and  odIt  punished,  in 
hopes  to  reclaim  tbem— bis  unde. 

Mits  R.  Sir  William  Honeywood  I  You 
amaie  me.  How  shall  1  conceal  mr  confu- 
sion? IMide^  I  fear,  sir,  youll  tbink  1  bavc 
been  too  forward  in  my  services.  I  confess  I— 

Sir  ff.  Ddo'I  make  any  apologies,  madam 
I  only  find  myself  unable  to  repay  tbe  obli- 
gation. And  ycl,  I  have  been  trying  my  in- 
terest of  late  Id  ierre  you.  Having  learned, 
madam,  that  vou  bad  some  demands  upon 
government,  I  have,  ibough  uoaiked,  been  your 
solicitor  there. 

MisaR.  Sir,  Tm  infinitely  obliged  to  your 
intealioDs;  but  my  guardian  has  employed 
another  genllem  an,  who  asiureshim  of  si 

Sir  *r.  Who?  the  impoHant  liltli 
ifaat  visits  here?  Truit  me,  madam,  he's  ijuite 
conlemptible  among  men  in  power,  and  utter- 
Iv  unable  lu  .serve  you.  Mr.  Lofty's  promisei 
are  much  belter  known  to  people  of  fashion 
■ban  bit  person,  I  assure  you. 

Mirt  R.  Ilow  have  we   been  deceived 


HicUand  here  before  km!  Pnnctnal,  as  ■»«!, 
to  tbe  calls  of  bumanhy.  Tm  very  sorry,  ma* 
dam,  things  of  this  kind  should  faappen,  espe- 
cially to  a  man  I  bave  shovm  every  when, 
and  carried  amongst  us  as  a  particular  ac- 
quaintance. 

MiatR.   I   find,    sir,  you    have   the    art   of 


a  be,  h 


Remember   I'm   to  con- 
to   England   has 
With    what 


Sir  rr.  Uoej 

not    as    yet   been    made    publii 
impudence  he  enters  > 

Xnter  Lowt. 
Lo/O"-  Let  the  chariot — let  my  chariot  drive 
off;   111  viail  to  bia  gm«a'  ■    .        — . 


taking 


1  pn- 


way  every  day.  Let  me  see:  something  con- 
siderable might  be  done  for  him  by  subscrip- 
tion: it  could  not  fail  if  1  carried  ihe  list. 
I'll  undertake  to  set  down  a  brace  of  dukes, 
Iwo  doien  lords,  and  half  the  lower  bouse, 
at  m^  own  peril. 

Sir  fV.  And  after  al),  il's  more  than   prolt~ 

lie,  sir,  he  might  reject  ^e  offer  of  such  power- 
hU  patronage. 

Loftj.  Ilien,  madam,  what  can  we  dn? 
You  know,  i  never  make  promises  In  truth, 
I  once  or  twice  tried  lo  do  lometbing  with 
him  in  the  way  of  business  ;  but,  as  I  often 
told  bis  unde,    sir  William  Honey  wood,  |bc 

an  was  utterly  impracticable. 

SirVr.  His  UDcle!  Then  that  gentleman,  I 
suMiose,  it  a  particular  friend  of  your*  P 

toftj.  M«<antng  me,  sir?— Yej,  madam,  at 
I  often  taid,  "My  dear  tir  William,  you  are 
sensible  I  would  do  any  thing,  at  far  a*  mr 
poor  interest  aoei,  lo  serve  your  family;"  but 
what  can  tie  done?  there's  do  procuring  firtl- 

le  places  for  ninlh-rate  abilitiei. 

HutR.  I  have  heard  of  sir  William  Ho- 
neywood ;  he's  abroad  in  employment;  be 
confided   in  vour  |udgmenl,  I  suppose. 

Lofy.  Why,  yes,  madam;  I  believe  sir 
William  bad  some  reason  to  confide  in  my 
judameDt;  one  Utile  nason,  perhaps. 

jVujA  Pray,  tir,  what  was  ilf 

Lofty.  Why,  madam  —  but  let  it  go  no 
furttier  —  it  was  I  procured  him  bis  place. 
J'^W^Didyou.sirP  "^ 

Lofij.  Eilber  you  or  I,  sir. 

MiM  R.    That,   Mr.    Lofty,   was  very  kind, 

Lo/tj:   1  did  lo<e  bim,   to  be  sure;  be  h*d 
ime  amusing  qualilies;  no  man  was  filler  lo 
be  toait-matler  lo  a  club,  orhada  betlerbcad. 
MitaH.  A  better  faeadi* 
Lof/jr.  Ay,  at  a  bottle.    To  be  sure  he  was 
IS  dull  as  a  choice  spirit;   but,  bang 
iras    grateful,     very     grateful;     and    gi 
hides  a  multitude  of  faults. 

Sir  tf.    Oe  might    have    reason,    perliaps. 
is  place,  is  pretty  considerable,  I'm  told. 
Lo/lj.   A  trifle,   a  mere  trifle,    amoog   us 
len   of  business.     Tbe   truth    it,,  be  wauled 
iKnily  to  fill  up  a  greater. 

ir  if.    Dignilv   of  person,    do  y 
liTbe's  much    ab"   ■ 


I    gratitude 


Tt    rm   toliT 


I    about   my  t 


Ijifly.  Ay,  tall  enough  for  a  marching  n 
gimeni;  but  then  he  wanted  a  lometbing; 
consequence  of  form  ;   a  kind  of  a — I   bejici 


hnftj.  My  dear 
^change;  w< 
r  evaiy  day. 


exchange ;  we  do  greater  tlunsi  for  one 
.  yyjy^  ^  tfcM,  ngvr-.  let 
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[Afij  IV. 


mc  (up(io$e  yon  thefirtt  lord  '>flbe  Treasury, 

Jou  haie  an  emjiloynieiit  in  you  lliat  1  want, 
baie  a  place  m  me  tbsl  you  waal;  du  mt 
here,  do  you  tbere;  inlErulofbotb  lidei,  lev 
trords,  flat,  done  and  done,  and  it'i  over. 

Sir  ff.  A  tbouehl  »trikei  me.  lAtideJ  Sow 
you  laenlioa  sir  William  Hooevwood,  madam 
and  as  be  Items,  sir,  an  acquaintance  of  yours: 

Jou'll  be  sl'd  to  bear  bc'i  arrived  from  Italy: 
bad  it  jrom  a  friend  vrbo  knows  bim  u 
well  as  be  does  me,  and  you  may  depend 
on  my  information. 

Zofif.  The  devil  hr  is!  [Aside. 

Sir  ff.  He  i>  certainly  returned ;  and  as 
ibis  gentleman  is  a  friend  of  yours,  he  can 
be  of  sigcral  service  to  us,  by  introducing  me 
to  bimj  (here  aie  some  papers  relative  to  yoi; 
aSairi,  ibat  require  dispatch  and  his  inspectioi 

Mi**R.   This  gentleman,   Mr.   Lofly,  i* 
penoD  employed  in  my  aiTairs:  I  knowyou^l 

liaftfi  My  dear  madam,  I  Ntc  but 
■::_  vC>Hi: .l.,ll  ...«  _.:>  .... 


you.   Sir  Willi 


■hall  e 


■f  you  tbink  propei 

Sir  tV,  That  would  be  quite  unnecessary. 

La/lj.  Well,  we  must  introduce  you  then. 
Call  upon  me — let  me  see  — ay,  in  two  days. 

SirWf,  Now,  or  the  opportunity  will  be 
lost  for  ever. 

tafij.  Well,  if  it  muil  be  now,  now  let  it 
be.  But,  damn  it,  ibat's  unfortunati 
lord  Grig's  cursed  Pensacola  business 
on  tbij  (cry  hour,  and  I'm  engaged  to  attend 
— anolber  time — 

SirlT^  K  short  letter  to  sir  W^illiaaiwilldo. 

Lo/tj.  You  shall  have  it;  yet,  >a  laj  opi- 
nion, a  letter  is  a  very  had  way  of  gomg  to 
iroA  {  face  to  face,  that's  my  way. 

Sir  Pf.  The  letter,  sir,  will  do  quite  ss  woH. 

Jjoftj.  Zounds,  sir,  do  you  pretend  to  direct 
mej  direct  me  in  the  business  of  office?    Do 

Miss  R-  Dear  Mr.  Lofty,  this  request  is  not 
■o  much  bis  as  mine;  if  my  commands— but 
you  despise  my  power. 

Loftj.  Sweet  creature!  your  commandi 
could  even  control  a  debate  at  midnigbt.  to  i. 
power  so  constitutional,  I  am  all  obedience 
and  tranquillity.  He  sball  have  aletter;  where 
is  my  secretary,  Dubardieu?  And  yel,  1  prO' 
test  I  don't  tike  tbis  way  of  doing  business.  1 
think  if  I  spoke  first  to  sir  Willi*m— But  you 
will  have  it  so.      [Kxit  aiith  Miss  Richland. 

SirtV.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  Tbis  too  is  one  of  my 
nephew's  hopeful  associates.  O  vanity ,  thou 
constant  deceiver,  how  do  all  "'  "  " 
to  eialt,  serve  but  to  sink  u& 
colourings,  like  Iboie  employed 
■  en  beauty,  only  seem  to  mend 
which  they  cohli-ibulc  to  destroy.  I'm  not 
displeased  at  this  interview;  eiposmg  this 
fellow^  impudence  fn  the  contempt  il  deserves, 
may  he  of  use  to  my  design;  at  least,  if  be 
can  rcflt^ct,  it  will  he  of  use  lo  bimself. 

Enter  Jarth. 
How   now,   Jarvis,  wbere's  your  master,  my 

Jar,  At  hi*  will  end,  I  believe ;  he's  scarce 

fotlen   out  of  oae  scrape,   bnt  he's   running 
ii  bead  into  another. 
Sir  FT.  How  so? 
Jar.  The  bouie  ■}at  but   yast  beta   deared 


of  the  bailiffs,  and  now  he's  again  engaging, 
lootb  and  nail,  in  assisting  old  Croaker's  sod 
lo  patch  up  a  clandestine  match  with  the  young 
lady  that  passes  in  the  bouse   for  his  sitter. 

Sir  IV.  £ver  busy  to  serve  olbers. 

Jar.  Ay,  any  body  but  bimsel£  The  young 
couple,  it  seems,  are  just  lellins  out  lor  Scot- 
land ,  and  be  supplies  them  with  money  (or 
the  journey.     ^ 

Sir  IV.  Money!  how  is  he  able  lo  *npply 
others,  wbo  has  scarce  any  for  himself? 

Jar.  VVby,  there  it  is;  he  has  no  money, 
that's  true;  bnt  then,  as  he  never  said  no  lo 
any  request  in  bis  life,  be  hat  given  them  a 
bill  drawn  by  a  friend  of  his  upon  a  mei^ 
chant  in  tbe  city,  which.  I  am  to  get  cbauged; 
for  you  must  know  that  I  am  lo  go  with  them 
to  Scotland  myself 

SirVr.  How? 

Jar.  It  seem*  tbe  yonng  genlltman  i*  obli- 
ged lo  take  3  different  road  from  hit  mistress, 
as  be  is  lo  call  upon  an  uncle  of  his  that 
lives  out  of  the  way,  in  order  to  prepare  a  place 
for  their  reception  when  ibey  return;  so  they 
have  borrowed  me  froTa  my  master,  as  the  pro- 
perest  person  lo  attend  the  young  lady  dovm. 

Sir  tV.  To  the  land  of  matrimony!  A 
pleasant  journey,  Jarvis. 

Jar.  Ay,  bat  Fm  only  to  have  ^  the  fa- 
tigues on'l. 

Sir  fV.  Well,  it  may  be  shorter,  and  less 
fatiguing  than  you  imagine.  1  know  but  too 
much  of  the  yonns  lady's  family  and  con- 
nexions, whom  I  have  seen  abroail.  1  hava 
also  discovered  that  miss  Ricbland  ii  not  in- 
different lo  my  tbougbllets  nejibew;  and  will 
endeavour,  Ihongh  I  {ear  in  vain,  to  establish 
thai  connexion.  But,  come,  the  leUer  I  wail 
for  must  be  almost  Gniib'd;  I'll  Id  you  further 
into  my  intentions  in  the  next  room.  \_Exeual. 

ACT  IV. 
ScSMB  I.— Ckoakik's  House. 
Eater  Lorry. 
Lafij.  Well,  sure  tbe  devil's  in  me  of  late, 
for  running  mj  bead    into   auch   defiles,    as 
DOlbing  but  a  genius  like  my  own  could  draw 
me  from.    I  was  formerly   contented  to   hus- 
band out  my  places  and  pensions  with   tome 
degree  offrugalily;  but,  curse  it,  of  lale  I  have 
given  away  tbe  whole  Court  Register   in  lest 
lime  than  tbey  could  print  the  title-page;  yel, 
'  it,  why  icriiple  a  lie  or  two  to  come  at 

girl,  when  I  every  day  tell  a  thousand 
ithing.    Hal  Honey  wood  here  before  me. 
Could  miss  Rioliland  have  set  bim  at  liberty  ? 

Enter  IIoNSiwoon. 

Honeywood,  I'm  glad  to  see  you  abroad 

again.     I  find  my  concurrence  was  uot  ncces- 

iry  in  your  unfortunate  aETairs.     I   bad   pal 

lings  in  a  train  to  do  your  hnsinets;   bul   it 

not  for  me  to  say  whal  I  intended  dainc. 

Honer.  It  was  unfortunate  indeed,  sir.  Bul 

what  adds  lo  my  uneasiness  is,  that  while  yon 

seem  to  be  acquainted  with  my  luisfoituee,  1 

myself  conliaue  sliil  a  slnngcr  lo   nj   beae- 

Lofy.  How?  not  know  the  friend  that  >er- 
ved  you? 
Mantjr.  Can't  guo*  at  the  person. 


SCBHX  L] 

Loftf.  fn^re. 

Honey.  I  have,  but  all  I  caa  l«am  u,  tbi 
fae  cfaooiei  to  remaiD  concealed,  ami  thai  al 
iaquirv  must  be  fruilleii. 

jLo/ty.  Muil  be  fntitleu? 

Honey.  Abiolutely  fniillu*. 

Lofty.  Sure  of  ibat  F 

Honey,  Very  Mire. 

Lofty,  Then  Fll  be  damned  if  jod  aball  ere 
know  it  from  me. 

Honey.  How,  lirP 

Lofty.  1  luppote  now,  Mr,  HoneTwood,  joi 
tbiak  mj  rcDt-roll  ttrf  coiulilerable,  and  tba 
I  baie  Tul  sumi  of  moner  to  throw  away;  ( 
know  you  do.  Tb«  world  to  ba  lur 
•neb  tbingi  of  me. 

Honey.  The  world,  by  wbal  I  leara, 
■Iran^r  to  your  generoiity.    Bnl  where  doei 
-' '»  lend  7 

Lo} 
The  i 

thing  as  me  the  jubject   of  convenalioD 
asMried,  ihit  I  never  yel  patrouited  a  m 

Honey.   I  have  heard  initancea  to  the 
trary,  even  from  younelf. 

Lofty.  Yes,  Uoneywood,  and  there   an 
Btancei  lb  ibe  contrary,    that  you  ihall   never 
hear  from  mywIF. 

Honey  Ha,  dear  «>r,  pcfinil  me  to  aak  yon 

Lofty,  tnr,  a*k  me  no  qnetlioai:  I  say,  lir, 
ask  me  no  questions;  I'IIm  damn'd  if  I  an- 
iwer  them. 

Honty.  1  will  ask  no  further.  My  friend, 
my  benefaclor,  it  is.  It  must  be  here,  that  1 
am  indebted  for  freedom,  for  honour.  Yrs, 
thou  worthiest  of  men,  from  the  beginniuc  1 
suspected  it,  but  ihs  afraid  to  return  Ibanksr 
which,  if  undeserved,  might  seem   reproach 
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Lofty.  Blood,  sir,  can't  ■ 
parade  ? 


nan  be  perrailled 


IIS   pi 

Honey,  Nay,  do  not  attempt 
action  that  adds  to  your  honour.    Your  looki, 
ill  confess  iL 
Torture   itself, 
shall  never  bring  ine  to  confess  It.     Mr.    Ho- 
neywood,   make    me  happy,    and    let   thii 
buried  tn   oblivion.    I  hate    ostentation;   you 
know  1  do.     1  atwayi   loved    to  he   a  friend, 
and  not  a  patron.    I  beg  this   may   make   no 
kind  of  distance  between  U). 

Honey.  Heaveiu!  Can  I  ever  repay  snch 
frteodthip  t 

Lofty.  A  bagatelle,  a  mere  bagatelle.  But 
I  see  your  heart  i*  labourina  to  be  srateful. 
You  shall  be '"■      '■  --   '-    •--     -     ■    ■ 


my 


e  grateful.    It  would    b«  cruel    to 


^       lead,  vou  shall  know  it — 1^  in  love. 

Honey.  And  can  I  assist  you  ? 

Loftf.  Nobody  so  well. 

lioney.  In  what  manner?  I^  all  impalieoce. 

Lofty.  Yon  shall  make  love  for  me. 

Honey.  And  to  whom? 

Lofty.  To  a  lady  wHb  whom  yon  have  great 
interest.     Miss  RitJiland. 

Honey.  MissRij^fand!  Was  ever  any  thing 
more  uDToftuoate^ 


<  I^fty.  Unfratunate  mdeed!  And  yet  I  can 
endure  it.  Between  oarselvei,  I  think  she 
likes  me.  I'm  not  apt  to  boast,  but  I  think  she 

Honey.  Indeed!  But  do  you  know  the  pei^ 
son  vou  apply  to  ? 

lei,  I  know  you  are  her  friend  and 

._ _j1's    enough.    'To   yoo,  therefore,    I 

commit  the  success  of  my  pasiion.  Let  friend- 
ship do  the  rest.  I  bave  only  to  add,  that  if 
any  time  my  little  interest  can  be  of  service 
—but,  hauj  it.  III  make  no  promises — yon 
know  my  interest  ii  yours  at  any  lime.  Mo 
apologies,  my  friend,  rU  not  fae  answered,  it 
shall  be  so.  \iixiL 

s,  ansuspeclin>man! 
e  ber  too;  and  with 
-But  then  jl  wu  ever 


hf':  '■ 


such  an  ardent 


passion  !- 
hopelesi  ( 
!  What  shall 


ship,  a  boneless  passion,  a  deserving  friend! 
Love,  that  has  been  my  tormenter;  a  friend, 
(hat  has,  perhaps,  distress'd  himself  to  serve 
me.  It  shaU  he  so.  Yes,  I  wiH  discani  tbe 
fondling  hope  from  my  Iiosom,  and  eiert  all 
~  '  ::e  in  hii  favour.     And    yet   to  see 

posseuion    of  another!    Insuppor- 
table.   But  then  to  betray  a  generous  trusting 
h-iend  [— Wor»e,  worse.     Yes,  Tm    resolved, 
but  be  the  instrument  of  their  happi- 
ness, and  then  quit  a   country  where  I  must 
'er  despair  of  finding  my  own.       [Exit. 

Enter  Ouvia  and  Gakhit,   tvho  carriee  a 

JUiUiner'*  Box. 

Oli.  Dearme,  1  wish  ibis  ioumey  were  over. 

No  news  of  Jarvis  yet?  I  believe  the  old  pec- 

ish  creature  delays  purely  Id  vei  me. 

Gar.  ^Vby,  to  be  sure,  madam,  1  did  hear 

im  say,   "  a   lil^e   snubbing   before  marriage 

would  teach  you  to  bear  it   ifa*  better    aAer- 

OU.  To  be  gone  a  full  hour,  though  he  bad 
only  to  get  a  bill  changed  in  the  city!    How 


provoking ! 

"rar.  Wi'Iar  my  life,  Mr. 
twice  as  much   lo    do,    is  setting  off  by  this 


I'll  'lar  my  life,  Mr.  Leontine,  that  bad 


e  left  be- 


lime  from  his  ianj   and  here 

OIL  Well,  let  ui  h>  prepared  for  bis  com- 
)g,  however.  Are  you  sure  yon  have  omit- 
ted nothing.  Garnet? 

Gar.  Not  »  stick,  madam— alfs  here.  Yel 
I  wish  you  could  take  the  white  and  silver  to 
be  married  in.  It's  tbe  worst  luek  in  the 
world,  in  any  thing  but  while.  I  knew  one 
Bett  Stubbs,  of  our  lown,  that  was  married 
in  red;  and,  as  sure  as  eggs  iseggs,  the  bride- 
groom and    she  had  ■    miff  before    morning. 

Oli.  No  matter.  I'm  all  impatience  till  we 
«  out  of  tbe  bouie. 

Gar.  Bless  me,  madam,  I  had  almost  forgot 

e  wedding-ring!— Tbe  sweet  little  thing!—!' 

don't  think  it  would    go    on    my  llllle    finger. 

And  what  if  I  put  in  a  gcnlleman't  night-cap, 

case  of  necessity,  madam?  But  here's  Jarvu. 

Enl«r  Jabvu. 

Oti.  O  Jarvis,  are  you  coma  at  Iwt?  We 
have  been  ready  Ibis  balf  hour.    Now  iat'a  bs 


going;    Let  us  flr! 
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Jtir.  Ay,  to  Jeridio; 


r  we  iball  hate  no 


Koinff  lo  Scotland  ihij  bout,  1  fancy. 

Oli.  Hon?  VVhal'i  the  maUcr? 

Jar.  Money,  money,  15  llie  matter,  madam 
We  bate  got  no  money.  Wbat  tbe  plague  (l< 
you  tend  me  of  your  lool'j  errand  for?  My 
mailer's  bill  upon  ibv  cily  is  not  wcrlli  a  rnxb. 
Bere  it  is;  Mrs.  Garnet  may  pin  up  bcr  bair 
yilh  il. 

Oli.  Undone!  How  could  Honey  wood  M 
<a*  so?  V\'bal  sball  we  do?  Can't  we  go  w 
out  it? 

Jar.  Go  lo  Scotland  wilhoot   money  ? 
ScolUnd  without   money!    Lord,   bow    k 

bit  good  nature? 

Jar.  Nay,  don't  tdk  ill  of  my  matter,  ma- 
dam.  I  won't  bear  to  bear  any  body  talk  ill 
of  him  bnt  niyielf. 

Gar.  Bless  us!   now  I  tbinic  oo'l,  madam, 

Biu  need  not  be  under  any  uneasiness:  I  saw 
r.  Lrnntinc  receive  forty  guineas  from  his 
father  juit  before  he  set  out,  and  be  can't  yet 
have  left  tbe  iiio.  A  short  letter  will  reach 
h'm  there. 

Oli.  I'll  write  tmmedialelT'  How'slbis?  Blesi 
me,  my  band  trembles  so  I  can't  write  a  word. 
Do  you  write.  Gamely  and,  upon  second 
thoughts,  il  will  be  belter  fi-om  you. 

Car.  Truly,  madam,  I  write  and  indite  bul 

ly.      I   never  wai  cute  at  my  laming,  Bul 

D  what  I  can  to  please  you.     Let  me  lee. 

tut  of  my  own  head,  I  lUppoie? 

Qii.  Wbnloer  you  please. 

Gar.   \JVritei\   MusUr   CroaLei^Twenly 


f,r 


gum 


fi/r.     Expedilion—mH  be  blot 
a  JIame—quick,  dispaU-k^Cupid,    the   lil/U 
god  of  love, — I  conclude  it,  madam,  with  Cu- 
pid; 1  loTp  to  see  a  lorc-leller  end  like  poetry 

Oil.  Well,  well,  what  you  pleaje— any  thing 
But  how  ibail  we  send  it?  1  can.  trust  noat 
of  the  serrant*  of  this  faml'y. 

Gar.  Odao,  madani,  Mr:  Honey  wood's  butler 
is  in  tbe  neit  room:  he's  a  dear,  sweet 
belt  do  any  thifig  for  me. 

Jar.  He!  ibe  doff,  be'II  certainly  commit 
some  blunder:  he's  drunk  and  eober  ten  limei 
.  day. 

Oli.  No  matter.  Fly,  Garnet.  Any  bndi 
we  can  trust  will  do.  \E.iiit   Garnti\   Well 

lemipl  us.     You  may  Like  up'tbe  ihinn 
carry  them  on  lo  llie  inn.-    " 


Jar,  Soft  and  fair,  ^oun^  Indy.  You,  tl 
•re  aninc  to  be  msmed,  think  Iblngs  can  n 
ter  be  done  too  fast;  bul  we  that  are  o 
and  know  whut  we  arc  about,  must  elope  in 
iLodicaDy,  madam. 

Oli.  vVell,  sure,   if  my  indiscretions  we 
lo  be  done  over  again — 
_  Jar,  My  life  for  it,  you  would  do  (hem  t 

Oli.  Why  will  you  talk  so?  If  you  kni 
fcow  unhappy  they  make  me — 

Jar,  Very  unhappy,  no  doubt:  1  wa*  on 
jwtt  as  unhappy  when  I  was  going  lo  be  ma 


[Act  IV. 

story  about  ibat 
all  impatience  to 
•   si<ch   a   dilatory 


ied  myself.    I'll  tell  you  i 

OH.  A  itory!   when  I'm 

be  away.     VVai   there   en 

Jar,  Well,  madam,  if  we  must  march,  why 
e  will  march,  that's  all.  Though,  odds  bobs, 
e  have  still  forgot  one  thing  we  should  oe- 
T  traiel  without — a  case  of  good  raiors,  and 
hoi  of  shaving-pomder.  Bul  no  matter,  I 
belieie  we  shall  be  pretty  well  shaved  ^  tbe 
way.  .[Going, 

Re-enter  GAKltlT. 
Gar,  Undone,  undone,   madam. 
Jarvii,  you   said  right  enough. 


Ah,    Mr. 

,  j._   _.j,_ _„_.      As   »ur«   M 

death,  Mr.  Iloneywood's  rogue  of  a  drunken 
butler  dropped  the  letter  before  be  went  ten 
yards  from  ibe  door.  Tbere'a  old  Croaker  hat 
lusl  picked  il  up,  and  is  ibis  moment  reading 
It  to  himself  in  the  ball. 

OU.  Unfortunate'    We  shall  he  diicoiered. 

Gar.  No,  madam,  don't  be  uneatr  ;  be  can 
make  neither  head  nor  tail  of  tL  'To  be  mre 
he  looks  as  if  he  was  broke  loose  fiom  Bed- 
lam ahnut  il,  but  be  can'l  God  what  il  mcam, 
for  all  lhal.~0  lud,  be  il  coming  ibis  war 
all  in  the  horrors  • 

OU.  Then  let  u>  lean  the  house  ibis  instant, 
for  fear  he  should  ask  further  queilions.  In 
tbe  meantime,  Gamel,  do  yon  write  and  acud 
olT  juit  such  another.  \ExtuaL 

Znter  Croauh. 

Critak.  Death  and  deitrudion!  Are  all  the 
horrors  of  air,  (ire,  and  water  to  be  lerelled 
only  at  me?  Am  1  only  to  hr  iingled  out  for 
^npowder-jplols,  combustibles,  and  conllagra- 
liOD?  Here  it  is — an  incendiary  letter  dropped 
at  my  door.  \_Re€uls\  To  mialer  Croaker, 
up — all  n/  thete  ivlth  speed.— Ky,  ay,  plain  enough  tbe 
.i.    7/,. I-  X. — ,; —       111  ;_  ii^  genuine  incendiary  spell- 


direclion. 


infound  y 


ytieuu  see  this,  leac  bvenijr  gunnet  at  A* 
bar  of  the  lalbaat  leU  caled  for,  or  jotpe 
and  jaaier  experedon  ivill  be  al  blimin  up. 
—Ah,  but  loo  plain.  Blood  and  gunpowder 
in  CTery  line  of  it.  Blown  up!  murderou* 
dog!  All  blown  up!— HeaTeos!  what  ha<e  I 
and  my  poor  family  dooe,  to  he  all  Uowu  up? 
—  Our  paekett  are  lotB,  and  tnoner  we  imat 
haae.—Ky,  there's  the  reason  ;  they  II  blow  ui 
up,  because  ihey  have  got  low  pocket*. — //  u 
bill  a  short  lime  you  haee  to  consider ,-  for 
if  Ihit  takes  tvind,  llie  house  evill  quirkjj 
be  all  o/.a  ylarnr.—Inhuman  monsters!  blow 
ui  up,  and  then  bum  us  !  The  earthquake  at 
Lisbon  was  bul  a  bonfire  lo  il. — Make  guick 
dispatch,  jind  to  no  mare  al  preaenl;  bul 
maj  Cupid,  the  little  gad  o/_  love,  go  with 
you  ■irhereiier  you  go. — The  little  ^od  of  lore! 
Cupid,  the  liule  god  of  loie  go  with  me!  Go 
ou  lo  the  deiil,  you  and  your  little  Cupid 
iselher!  I'm  so  frightened,  I  scarce  know 
bether  I  sit,  stand,  or  wo.  Perhaps  this  mo- 
ment I'm  treading  on  lifted  matches,  blating 
'  imslone,  and  barreli  of  gunpowder.  They 
v  preparing  to  blow  me  up  into  ibe  clouds. 
Murder!  We  shall  he  ajUumt  in  our  beds; 
we  shall  be  all  bural  in  Vtir  beds! 


»l^^ 
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i  GOOD-NA'rUSED  HAN. 


Xater  Mita  RiCKUHD. 
MiuR.  ixird,  lir,  trbat'i  tbe  ma 
Croak.  Miirdtr'i  ibe  milter.     We  iball  be 
all  Movni  t)p  in  our  Ledi  befora  Tnorning. 
MUtR.  I  hope  not,  lir. 

Croak.  VA'hat  sisiiiriei  wh>l  you  bope,  ma 
dam,  wb«n  [  b»e  a  certlfiote  of  it  liEre  ii 
my  band?  Will  nDlbing  alirm  my  family 
Sleeping  and  caling,  ilceping  aod  ealiag,  i 
the  only  woHc  from  moroiaf  till  nigbl  in  my 
Iroiue.  My  imeniible  crew  could  ileep,  ibough 
rocked  by  an  earlfaquake,  and  iiy  beef-steali 
al  a   volcano. 

HimmR.  But,  (ir,  jou  bavr  alamcd  Iheiri  ic 
ofien  already,  we  hnre  nolfaing  but  oarlb- 
qnah«,  faniinej,  plaguei,  aod  mail  doss,  Ti-oni 
year'*  end  lo  year's. end.  You  remember,  »ir 
It  ii  not  aliOTc  a  tnonlh  ago,  yo&  assured  ui 
of  3  conspiracy' among  tbe  bakrrs  lo  poiiOD 
us  in  oar  bread  ;  and  to  htpl  ibe  wbolc  fa- 
mily a  wnk  upon  potatoes. 

Croak.  And  pi>talnes  wera  loo  good  for 
tbem.  But  wby  do  I  stand  talking  here  with 
a  girl,  when  I  sbould  be  facing  the  enemy 
wilboul? — Here,  John  !  Nicodemus!  search  ibc 
bonse.  Look  iiilo  (he  cellars,  to  see  if  there 
be  any  ombuilibles  below;  and  a  bo  re,  in  tbe 
aparlments,  that  no  malcbes  be  thrown  in  al 
the  windows.  Let  all  the  firci  be  put  out, 
and  let  ihe  engine  be  drawn  oul  in  the  yard, 
to  play  upon  the  house  in  case  of  necessity. 

MUsR.  What  can  he  mean  bj  all  ibis? 
Yet  why  should  I  inquire,  when  tie  al»rmi  ui 
in  this  maiuier  almost  eiery  day f-BulHoney- 
wood  bac  desired  an  inlenicw  with  mi  m 
pritate.  What  can  be  mean  T  or  rather  whal 
means  ibis  paljiitalton  at  bis  approach?  It  ii 
tbe  flnt  time  be  eirr  showed  any  tbiuR  in  bii 
conduct  that  seemed  parficubr.  Sure  be  can- 
Dol  mean  to— But  bcs  here. 

Re-enter  noNEVivooD. 
presumed  to  solicit  this  inlerriew. 


madam,  before  1  IcA  town,  to  be  ^permitted — 
Miss  R.  Indeed!  Leaving  town,  sir? 
Holtej.  Yes,  madam;  perhaps  the  kingdom. 
i  have  presumed,  1  say,  lo  desire  ifae  larour 
of  ibis  inlrrrfcw,  id  order'  lo  disclose  siime> 
thing  whifih  our  long  friendship  prompts.  And 

^'jfuaA^Hi*  feaf*!  What  are  bis  fears  to 
mioef  \A»ide^  We  have  indeed  been  long 
acquainted,  sir;  very  long.  If  I  remember, 
~  our  firM  mceltng  was  al  the  French  ambassa- 
dor't.  Uo  you  recollect  how  you  were  pleased 
lo  rally  me  upon  my  complexion  there? 

Honey.  Perfectly,  madam.  1  presumed  to 
reprove  ynu  for  painting;  but  your  warmer 
blnsbei  soon  convinced  the  company  that  the 
o^uring  wa'  >ll  from  nature. 

MUt  R.  And  yet  you  only  meant  i),  in  yonr 
{•ood-natured  way.  In  make  me  pay  a  com- 
pliment to  myself.  In  the  same  manner  you 
danced  ibat  uight  with  the  most  awkward 
woman  in  company,  because  you  law  nobody 
else  wouhl  lake  ber  out. 

Honej:  Yes,  and  was  rewarded  tbe  nest 
night  by  dancing  with  tbe  finest  woman  in 
company,  whom  every   body   wished   to  take 

kUs  R.   ^Vel],  sir,  if  you  ifaougbl  so  then. 


I  fear  your  judgment  has  ti 
errors  of  a  first  impression.  Wc  generally 
show  lo  most  advantage  at  6nL  Ouraei  are 
like  poor  tradesmen,  llial  put  all  their  hesi 
goods  lo  he  seen  at  the  windows. 

HttncY.  'fbe  Arst  impression,  madam,  did 
indeed  deceive  me.  I  eipecled  to  Gnd  a  wo- 
man with  all  the  faults  of  conscious,  flaUered 
beauty ;  I  eipected  lo  find   her   vain^  and   ib 

'     '      "   '  '       lias   since   taught  m*. 


Uiat   it 


beauty  without  aOectalton. 

MitaR.  Tbis,  sir,  is   a   style   very  nnusual 

with  Mr,  llonevwood;  and  1  should   be  glad 

10  know  why   he   lb  us   attempts   to    increase 
lal  vanity  wnicb  bis  own  lessons  had  laughl 

Honey.  1  ask  pardon,   madam.     Vel,   from 

jr  long  friendalup,  [  presumed  1  might  have 

ime  ■'■ghl  to  offer,  without  offence,  what  you 

av  refuse  without  offending. 

MUmR.  Sir!  1  beg  yoi.'d  reflect,  though  1 
fear  I  shall  scarce  have  any  power  lo  refuse 
a  request  of  yours;  yet  you  may  be  precipi- 
tate: coDiider,  sir. 

Hooey.  1  own  my  raibness;  bul  as  I  plead 
Ihe  cause  of  friendinip,  of  one  who  loves — 
don't  be  alarmed,  madam  —  who  loves  you 
with  the  most  ardent*  passion,  whose  wools 
bappineis  is  placed  in  you. 

MUaR.  1  fear,  sir,  l.sball  never  find  whom 
you  mean  by  this  deicriplion  of  bim. 

Honey.  Ah,  madam,  it  but  too  plainly  pointi 
him  out,  though  be  sfaoald  be  too  bumble 
himself  to  urge  his  preleiuions,  or  you  too 
modeil  In  understand  tbem. 

MUmR.  Well,  it  would  he  affectation  any 
longer  lo  pretend  ignorance;  and  i  will  own, 
lir,  I  have  long  been  prejudiced  in  bis  favour. 

11  was  but  natural  to  wish  to  make  hit   heart 
ine,   as   he   leened  bimself  ignoranl   of  ilt 

Honey.  I  see  she  always  loved  him.  [Aside^ 
I  find,  madam,  you're  already  aeii'iible  of  bis . 
worth,  bisjussion.  How  happy  i>  my  friend, 
to  be  the  iavou rile  of  one  with  such  tense  lo 
distinguish  merit,  andsucbbeaulv  to  reward  it 

MittR.  Your  friend,  sir?  What  fnend? 

Honey.   My   best   friend  —  my   friend,    Mr. 

ofty,  madam.  , 

MU»R.B^,  tir? 

Honey.  Yes,  be,  madam.    Heitindeed  what 

lur  warmest  wiihea  migbt  have  formed  himj 
and  lo  bii  other  qualities,  be  adds  that  of  the 
most  paiiionale  regard  for  you. 

Mitttt.  Atnaieoienl! — No  more  of  this,  1 
■eg  you,  lip. 

Honey.  I  see  your  coofution,  madam,  and 
Loow  how  to  interpret  it.  And  since  I  lo 
ilainly  read  Ihe  language  of  your  beart,  shall 

make  my  friend   happy,  by   communicaling 


Miss  R.  Mr.  Honeywuod,  let  me  tell  you, 
al  you  wrong  my  senlimenti  and  yourself! 
When  I  lint  applied  to  your  friendship,  I  ei- 
pectt^d  advice  and  assistance;  but  now,  sir,  I 
see  that  it  is  vain  to  eipect  happines*  Jrom 
him,  who  has  been  to  bad  an  economiil  of 
iwn ;   and  thai  1  must  diacUini  his  friend* 


•bip,  ■» 
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[Act  V. 


o  be  a  fticnd  to  liimieIC 


Jioney.  How  ii 
loYcd  biin,  and  t 


loYcd  biin,  and  ret  ibe  scented  to  part 
pleaiure.  Can  1  b.iie  doni  any  tbmg  to  re- 
proacli  ntjielf  vritb  f  No,'  1  belieie  not:  yet, 
aftrr  all,  ifaeM  tbingi  ibould  not  be  done  by 
•  ifaird  pcnon. 

Re-tnUr  Ckoaur,  with   a  Letter  in  hU 
Hand,  and  Mu.  Ckoaksr, 

Mrs.  C.  H>,  ba,  bat  And  m>,  my  dear,  it 
your  lupreme  wiib  ibat  I  <faould  be  quil 
wreldicd  upon  ibii  occaiiou?  Ha,  bal 

Croak.  \Mimic4\  Ua,  ba,  ba !  And  to,  m 
dear,  it's  your  auprcme  pleaiure  lo  ^ie  m 
no  better  comolallon? 

Mr*.C.  PoiiliTciy,  my  dear,  what  f*  tb: 
incendiary  •lulT  and  trumpery  to  mcP  Our 
bouM  may  IraTel  through  the  air,  like  the 
bouic  of  Lorello,  tot  aa^t  1  care,  if  Fm  to 
be  miierable  in  it. 

Crank.  Would  lo  buven  it  wi 
ed  into  an  home  of  correction,  for  tc 
nelil.     Have  we  not  every  ibing  to  ala 
Perbaps  lbi>  very  moment  the  tragedy 
gjoning. 

Mrt.  C.  Then  let  lu  re*er*e  onr  diitreji  till 
^e  riling   of  ibe  curtain,    or   give    them 

oncy  tbey  irant,  and  have  done  with  ihi 
.Creak.  Give  tbem  my  money?  —  And  pi 
wbat  right  have  they  to  my  money? 

Mrt.  C.  And  pray  what  right  then  have  y 
to  my  good  humour  f 

Croak.  And  lo  yoor  good  humour  advi 
me  to  part  with  my  money?  Why  then, 
tell  your  good  humour  a  piece  of  my  mind, 
I'd  aooner  part  with  my  wife. — Here'*  Mr. 
Honeywood,  tee  what  bell  lay  lo  it.  My 
dear  Honeywood,  look  at  ihii  incendiary  letter 
dropped  at  m^  door.  It  will  freeie  yon  with 
terror;  and  yet  lovej  here  can  read  it — ca 
read  it,  and  laugh. 

Mrt.  C.  Yea,  and  lo  will  Mr.  Honeywood. 

Croak.  IF  be  doct.  FII  suffer  ;o  be  hanged 
tbe  neit  minute  in  the  rogue's  place,  that's  all. 

Jfi-s,  C.  Speak,  Mr.  Honeywood ,  it  there 
any  tbtng  more  foolish  than  mj  butband't 
fright  upon  this  occasion? 

Honey.  It  would  not  become  mr  to  decide, 
madam;  but  doubtless  the  greatness  of  bis 
lerrori  now  will  but  invite  tbem  to  renev 
their  villany  another  time. 

Mrt.  C.  I  told  you  be'd  be  of  my  opinion. 

Croak.  How,  sir!  do  you  maintain  that  1 
•bould  lie  down  under  such  an  injury,  and 
show,  neither  by  my  tear*  or  complaints,  that 
1  have  something  of  tbe  spirit  of  a  man  in  me? 

Hfmej.  Pardon  me,  sir;  tbe  surest  way  to 
bate  redress  it  to  be  eamett  in  the  purtnit 
of  iL 

Croak.  Ay,  whose  opiolon  is  h 

Mrt.  C.  But  don't  ynu  think  that  laughing 
off  our  fears  it  tbe  best  way? 

Honej.  Wbat  is  the  best,  madam,  few  can 
■ay ;  but  I'll  maintain  it  to  be  a  very  wise  way. 
Croak.  But  we're  talking  of  tbe  best.  SnTcIr 
Ibe  best  waf  is  lo  face  ihe  enemy  in  tbe  field, 
and  not  wait  till  be  plunder*  u*  in  onr  Teiy 
bed-cbamber. 

Mrt.C.  But  can  any  thing  be  more  abtnrd 
r   dittreitet   by  our  apprfr- 


B  double 


wretched  spelling,  to  torment  u 


Croak.  'I'ben  you 
Honey.  Enlire1y> 
Mrt.C.  And  you  ireiec 
Henej.  Heavens  forbid 


Ko,  .lire 

Croak.  A  plague  of  plagues,  we  can't  be 
both  right. 

Hoaer.  And  why  may  not  both  he  richt, 
madam  ? — Mr.  Croaker,  in  eamrtlly  seeking 
redress,  and  you  in  waiting  the  event  wil£ 
good  humour?  Pray  tcl  me  see  the  letter  again. 
— I  have  it. — This  teller  regiiiret  twenty  gui- 
neas lo  be  lell  at  the  bar  of  the  Talbot  ina. 
If  it  be  indeed  an  incendiaiy  letter,  wbat  if 
you  and  I,  sir,  go  there;  and  when  tbe  writer 
comes  to  be  paiahii  expected  hooly,  seiie  faim  ? 

Croak.  My  dear  friend,  it's  the  very  ifaiog, 
die  very  thing.  While  1  walk  by  the  door, 
you  shall  plant  yourself  in  ambush  near  tbe 
bar,  burst  out  upon  tbe  mitcreanl  like  a  masked 
battery,  eilort  a  confession  at  once , .  and  to 
bang  bim  up  by  surprise. 

Honej.  Yes;    hut  1  would   not    choose  to 
exercise  too  much  leverity.  It  i*  my  maxim.  «r. 
s  generally  punish  tbemselve 
Well,  but  we  I 


Croak. 
little,  I  tuppoteF 


Honey.  Ay,  but  net  punu 
Croak.  Well,  well,  leave 
benevolence. 
Honej.   Well.    I    di 


we  may  upbraid   faim    a 
^IronicaUjr. 
net  punish  him  too  rigidly. 


I,    1    no;     bot    remember    that 

uniiersal  benevolence  it  the  first  law  of  nature. 

IKxeunlHoneyaioodandMrt.  Croaker, 

Croak.   Yet,  and  my  universal  benevolence 

will  hang  the  dog,  if  he  bad    w    many   necks 

I  a  bydra.  ilSxil. 

ACT  V. 
ScEHE  l.—An  Inn. 
Enter  OuvtA  and  Jakvii. 
OIL   Well,    we  have    got  safe    to   the  ins, 
bowever.  Now,  if  the  post-chaise  were  ready — 
Jar.  The  hories  are  ju>t  Goitbine  their  oat*t 
id,   at  they   are    not  giHog  to   be   marned, 
tbey  choose  to  take  their  own  time.    Besides, 
J     I.  (QQjiJcr^    ^f  have   got   no    answer 
fellow   traveller  yeL      If  we   hear 
nothinK  from  Mr.  Leontina,  we  have  only  one 
way  left  t». 

OU.  What  way? 
Jar.  Tbe  way  home  again. 
on.  No;  I  have  made   a  resolution   to   gtt, 
and  nothing  aball  induce  me  to  break  iL 

Jar.  Well,  I'll  go  batten  tbin^t  wilboal; 
and  ni  call  loo  at  the  bar,  to  tee  if  any  Ibiac 
should  be  left  ibr  us  there.  Don't  b«  m  audi 
a  plaguy  hurry,  madam,  and  we  shall  go  tbe 
fatter.  [Exit, 

Enter  Lbohtikx. 
Xeo>i.  My  dear  Olivia,  my  anxiety  till  yott 
lyere  out  of  danger,    was  loo  great  to  be  re- 
listed,   I  could  not  kelp  coming  to  tee   yon 
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*et  OBI,  ibongli  it  npOM*  n«  to  >  diicorey. 
Oli.  Maj  erery  thing  jon  4a  proTe  si  for- 
IoiuIb.  Indeed,  Leonltne,  we  luie  been  mcut 
onellj  diuppointed.  Mr.  Honeywood's  bill 
upon  ifae  dl7  fa»,  il  •eenu,  been  proteitid, 
and  we  bare  been  uUeriy    at    a   Iom    how   to 

Leon.  How!  an  oflcr  of  bit  own  loo.  Sore 
be  could  Dot  mean  lo  deceJTe  ui. 

OU.  Dtpend  upon  hi*  *incerilj;  be  oidjt 
niitook  t«  dcaire  for  tbe  power  of  Mrrine 
Di.  Bui  let  Of  ibinlc  no  more  of  II.  I  wub 
the  poat-cbaiie  wa*  ready. 

[7Vr  go  up  Vie  State. 

JEnier  C  no  A  ten,  unperceived. 

Croak.  Well,  whiJa  nj  Iriend  Honeywood 
I*  iip«iD  Ibe  ^oit  of  danger  al  ibe  bar,  il  niMit 
be  nj  butineu  to  bate  an  eve  about  me  bere. 
1  tbink  1  kaow  an  incendiary  t  look ;  for  wber- 
eier  ibe  deiil  makei  a  purcbaie,  be  ncter  fail* 
to  act  bii  mark. — Ila!  wbo  bave  ^fre  here?  Mj 
■on  and  daucbler!  VVbat  can  ifaev  be  doing 
beiT  ?  [Atide. 

OIL  Ertrr  mamenl  we  ilay  increaiei  our 
dbnger,  and  add*  more  to  my  apprebeniioni. 

Leon.  Tbere'i  no  danger,  ilHonej'wood  baa 
teplniy&ibcr,  u  be  promiied,  in  emplovRicnL 

OIL  My  fear*  are  from  four  fatberi  tu>- 
picioiu. 

Leon.  But,  belieTe  me,  Olivia,  jau  hare  no 
p^at  reaioD  to  dread  bit  retenlment,  Uii  re- 
pining temper,  ai  it  doe*  do  manner  of  injury 
lo  bimtelT,  ao  will  it  ncTer  do  barm  la  olben ; 
be  onty  frets  to  keep  bimielf  employed,  and 
■cold*  for  hif  priiate  ammemeDl. 

Oli.  I  don't  know  tbal;  but  Cm  lure,  on 
.,  it  make*  him  look  moit  (hock- 


ejtly  he  eulared  into  my  griafi,  you  wonld 
lore  him  ai  I  do.  [A  itj  ivilhout,  Stophini\ 
Fire  and  fury]  ihcy  faaie  jeiaed  ibe  incendiary : 
they  baic  the  villain,  the  incendiaij  in  xiew. 
Stop  bim,  atop  an  incendiary,  a  mHrdcrer; 
(top  bini.  [Exit. 

Oli,   Oh,  my  tenvn!    what   cin   ibii  new- 
mult  mean? 

Leon,  Some  new  mark,  1  auppoie,  of  Mr.  , 
Honeywood*!  lincerily;  bul  wc  shall  ba<c  sa- 
tisfaclion:  be  ihall  sJTe  me  inilsnl  latitraclian. 
Oli.  It  mud  not  be,  myLeoniine;  wkaleter 
be  our  fate,  let  ui  nol  adil  suill  lo  our  mii- 
rorlunec  you  mual  forgive  him. 

Leon.  Forglie  him !    Ha*    be  not    iu  erecy 

Inslance  betTiriyed  us  ?   Forced  me   lo   borrow 

monev  from  bim,  which  aupcar*  a  mere  trick 

tD  delay  us  i  promised  lo  keep  my  father  eo- 

igtd  till  we  were  out  of  danger,   and    here 

-OBffbt  him  to  tbe  Tei7  scene  of  our  rtc^M  f 

Oli.  Don't  be  precipitate;    we   may  ,yel  be 

mialakeu. 

Enter  Pottbo/,  drugging  In  Jauvis,  followed 

by  HuMiwooD. 

PoU.  Ay,  matter,  we  bave  bim  faslcnough: 

here  is  the  incendiary  dog.    I'm  entitled  to  tbe 

reward.    Ill  lake  my  oatb  1  saw  him  ask  lor 

ibe  money  at  tbe  bar,  and  then  run  for  il. 

Uonejr.  Come,  bring  bim  along ;   let  ua  see 

m.     {pi»citi'ershisMi4l4ike~\  Death!  what's 

hen?  Jariis,  Leonline,  Oliviaf  What  can  aU 

Ihis  mean  7 


ingly. 
Croe 


a  word  or  two  from 


iroak.  [Jiitcot/ert  hiiruel/}  How  does  be 
look  nowrl-How  does  he  look  nowf 

OA'.  Ah! 

Leon.  Undone. 

Croak.  How  do  I  look  now?  Sir,  I  am  your 
lerr  bumble  sarranL  Madam,  1  am  your*. 
VVbat,    you   are    goinc  oQ^  arc    you?    Tbcn 

first,  if  you  please,   take  " ""   " " '  — 

me  with  ■    ' 

7"  ^      „ 

e  that,  perbapi  1  shall  know  as  Utile  i 
I  did  before. 

Leon.  If  that  be  so,  our  answer  might  bul 
■oci;e3*e  ytur  displeasure,  without  adding  to 
your  informalioo. 

Croak.  1  want  no  information  from  you, 
puppy:  and  yen  too,  good  madam,  what  ">- 
swer  baie  you  got,  eh  f  [A  err  mlhout.  Slop 
Aim]  I  think   I  heard    -   ----        ""  '---■' 


J  _    _  _ Mv  friend, 

Honeywood,  wilhonl — has  be  seiae^  the  incen- 
diary r  Ab,  no;  ibr  now  I  bear  op  more  on'L 

Leon.   Honeywood,  withoul!    Hen,   sir,   il 
was  Mr.  Honeywood  that  directed  you  hither? 

Croak.    No,    sir,   it   was   Mr.   Honeywood 
conducted  me  failher, 

Leon.  Then,  sir,  he's  ■  Tillaio. 

Croak.  How,  siirab,  a  Tillain!  because  b( 
take*  most  care  of  your  father?  Honeywood 
is  a  friend  I9  the  family,  and  111  bai  " 
treated  as  such. 

Laan.  I  shall  ttndy  to  repay  bis  friendship 
a*  h  deserves. 

Croak.  Ab,  rogue,  if  yon  knew  bow 


:  that 


my   I 


Jar.  Why,  Til  tell  you  what  il  n 
I  was  Ml  old  fool,  and  that  you  ar 

sr-lbal'.  all. 

Honejr,   Confusioo. 

Leon.  Ye*,  lir,  1  find  you  have  kepti  your 
word  with  me.  Afler  such  baseness,  I  wonder 
how  you  can  venture  to  see  the  man  you 
■^  1V0  in)ured , 

Honej.  My  dew  Leontine,  by  my  life,  my 
honour — 

Lean.  Peace,  peace,  for  ibame ;  I  know  you, 
r;  I  know  you. 

Honej.  Wby,  won't  you  bear  me?  By  all 
lat's  just,  I  knew  not—. 

Leon.  Hear  you,  sir!  lo  what  purpose?  I 
now  see  ihroueh  all  your  low  art*;  your  ever 
complying  wilh  every  opiniouj  your  never 
refusing  any  request;  your  friendibip  as  com- 
mon a*  a  proalitole's  favours,  and  as  falla- 
cious; all  these,  sir,  have  long  been  contempt- 
ible to  ibe  world,  and   are    now  perfectly   so 

Honej,  Ha !  contemplible  to  tbe  world  I 
thai  reaches  me.  [Aside, 

Leon,  All  the  seeming  sincerity  M  your 
professions,  1  now  Gnd  were  only  allurements 
lo  betray;  and  all  your  seeming  regret  for  iheir 

consequences,    only   calculated    l~ *'— 

cowardice  of  your  heart.    Draw, 


vilUin! 


Jte-enler  Ckoakik,  ou/  of  BreaA. 

Croak.  Where  is  tbe  villain?  Where  is  tbe 
incendiary?  \SeUe§  Ihe  Pottboy]  Hold  bim 
fast,  tbe  das;  lie  has  the  gallows  in  his  face. 
Come,  youoog,  coofest;  confess  all,  and  hang 
yourself. 

PotL  Zounds,  master,  what  do  you  Uirottle 
me  for? 


Goo<^lc 
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Croak.   \Beatt  hini\  Dog,   do  you  ririil? 

^oU.  Zounds,  RiMler,   I'm   Dot  be;   tl 

in  thai  we  thougbl  wai  the  rogue,  aod 
>ul  lu  l>e  onD  of  Uie  company. 


lobody  guilty:   it  wai 


,  we  faaTe  aU  been  uo- 
here ;    1   And    tbere    u 

Croak.  Wbat,  you  intend  to  bring  'em 
I  luppote)  I'JI  hear  ndtbiog. 

nonej.   Madam,   you   icem   at   leait   calm 

°oJt '(;"<""  me." 
Hontf.  Good  Jariis,  fet   roc  ibtn   uplaii 

wbcn  thi 


Jar.  Wbal  significi  uplanalionj 
thing  i)  done? 

Monry.  Will  nobody  hear  me?  Was  ibcre 
erer  *uclt  a  lel,  so  bfiuded  by  paiiion  and 
m-ejudicei  —  My  good  fiiend,  1  believe  you'll 
be  surpriied  vrbeu  I  auure  you — 

XTo  the  Postbay. 

Post  Sure  me  nothing— l^n  sure  of  nolliirig 
but  a  good  beating. 

Croati.  Come  then,  you,  madain,  if  ynu  ever 
liope  for  any  faiour  or  forgiTeiieis,  lell  me 
lincerely  all  you  know  of  ihi*  alTulr. 

Oli.  Unhappily,  lir,  I'm  but  too  muck  the 
caute  oF  your  luspicioor;  you  lee  before  you, 
•!r,  one  Ihat  wilb  f^lse  pretence*  faai  ilept  into 
your  family  to   lietrayit^  not  your  daughter — 

Croak.  Not  my  daugblcr! 

OU.  Not  your  daughlcrj  but  a  mean  decei- 
ver— who — lupporl  me — I  cannot — 

Honey.  Help— give  her  air. 

Croak.  Ay,  »y,  take  ibe  yonng  woman  to 
l)ie  sir;  I  would  not  hurt  a  hair  of  ber  bead, 
wbow  cier  daughter  she  may  be — not  an  bad 
ai  that  neilber.  \Exeunt  all  but  Croaker] 
Yea,  yea,  aU'a  out;  1  now  aee  the  wbnie  af 
fair:  my  son  i«  either  married,  or  going  tc 
be  to,  to  thi*  lady,  whom  he  impoivd  upon 
me  a*  hi)  liiter.  Ay,  certainly  ao.  And  yet 
1  don't  find  it  afHicii  me  id  much  at  one 
might  Ifaiuk:  there'*  the  adoulagc  of  fretting 
away  our  miitortune*  befDrebandi  we  neter 
feel  iheni  when  tbey  come. 

Enler  MiM  Richland  and  Sir  Wiili&ii 

HoNEiwoon. 

SirfV.    But  how   do   you    know,   madam, 

that  my  nephew  intend*  Mlling  off  from    thi* 

Mist  a.  My  maid  aitured  me  he  was  come 
to  this  inn;  and  mv  own  knowledge  of  bis 
intending  (o  leave  the  kingdom,  suggeited  the 
rest.  But  what  do  I  tee?  my  guanJian  here 
before  us!  Who,  my  dear  sir,  could  haie  ei- 
pecled  meeting  you  here?  to  what  acddenl  do 
we  owe  tbii  pleasure  7 

Croak.  To  a  fool,  I  beliere. 

MitlH.  But  to  whaln 

Croak.  I'o  play  the  fi 

JUitsR.  Hut  with  whom? 

Croak.  With  greater  fool*  iban  myiclf. 

Mist  a.  Eiplaiii. 

Croak,  wlir,  Mr.  Uoneywood  brought  ti 


MitMR.  Married! 

Croak.  To  Olivii 
ber  to  be;  but  wb( 
daughter  sfae  ii,   1    know 


>  whom,  air? 

my   dangler,   as  I   took 


il  .lie  la,  o 


I   the 


Sir  fV.  Then,  cir,  it'  will  be  enough  at  pre- 
sent to  a**ure  you,  that,  both  in  p6intofbntk 
and  fortune,  the  young  lady  i*  at  least  jour 
son's  equal.  Beiagleifby  her  father,  sir  Jaroe* 
Woodpile— 

Croak.  Sir  Jamet  WoodtiUe!  WhaV  of 
the  west? 

Sir  fV.  Being  left  by  liim,  1  *ay,  to  the  can 
of  a  mercenary  wrtlch,  whose  only  aim  wa* 
la  secure  her  forlune  lo  himself,  *he  was  sent 


a  content,  contrary  lo  her  inclination*.  Oftfaii 
1  was  informed  upon  my  arrival  at  Paris;  and. 
a*  I  had  been  once  her  father't  friend,  I  did 
all  in  my  power  to  frustrate  ber  guardian'* 
base  intention*.  I  had  even  meditated  to  re- 
scue her  from  hi*  authoiily,  when  your  son 
slept  in  with  more  pleasing  Tiolence,  gave  her 
liberty,  and  you  a  daughter. 

Croak.  But  I  intend  to  haie  a  daudiler  of 
my  own  chooaing,  *ir.  A  young  lady,  sir, 
whose  fortune,  by  my  inlertet  wiUi  lbo«e  thai 
have  inlereil,  will  be  double  what  my  ion 
has   a   right  to   eipecl.      Do  you   know  Mr. 

Sirtr'.  Ye*,    sir;    and    know  tbal   you    are 
deceived  in  him.     But  step  this  way,   and   111 
invincG'you.       \Croaker  and  Sir  ff^Uiam 
Hanejaiood  laik  apart. 

Re-enter  HoNiIvoon. 
Honer-   Ohtijnale   man,   still  lo  persist  in 
t  outrage!  Imuiled  by  him,  despited  by  all, 
1  now  begin   lb   grow  contempHble   even  to 
myself.    How   have   I  sunk   by   loo   great   an 
aisiduilr  to  pleaie!    How  have  I  overtax'd  all 
my  abtlilies,    lest  the  approbation    of  a  (ingle 
fool  should  escape  me!     But  all  i*  now  over; 
I  have   *nrTived  my  reputation,  my   fortune, 
my  friendships,   and   nolbiog  remains  hence- 
forward  for  me. but  solilude  and  repentance. 
Mist  IL   Is  It  true,   Mr.  Honeywood,   that 
^  >u  art  aeUing   off,    without  taking  leave   of 
your  friend*!'    The   report  ia,    that  you   are 
—■■•••—  ir..~i-j.    Can  it  be? 

madam,  I  leave  you  to  bap- 
wbo  lores  yoa ,  and  deaervea 
r  love;  to  one  who  ha*  power  lo  procure 
afHuence,  and  generosity  to  impi-ovc  your 
ymenl  of  it. 

'ist  R.  And  are  you  tan:,  sir,  that  the 
genilcmau  you  mean  it  what  you  deacrlbe  him  ? 
Hunty.  (  have  the  best  atanrances  of  it. 
As  for  me,  jveait  and  wavering  as  1  have  been, 
obliged  by  all,  and  incapable  of  serving  any, 
what  happine**  can  I  find  but  in  lolitude^ 
'    '  hope  but  in  being  forsatlen? 

isR,  A  tbouiandr  lo  live  among  frienda 
esteem  ynu,  whose  happiness  it  wilt  be 
permilled  lo  oblige  you. 
ney.  No,  madam;  my  rcsolutiao  ia  fixed. 
Inferiority  among  alrangert  ia  easy;  but  among 
loae    thai    once    were    equals,    insupportable. 


n  here;   and  myiNay,  to  *how  yon  how  lar  my  resoiu 
son  i*  going  to  he^roarried   lo  I   don't  know  go,   1  can   now  speak  wilb   calmoc**    of  my 
who,  thaltsbere;  lonowyouare  a*  wiicatlani.i£inner  follies.   I  will  even  confess,  that,  among 
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lo.ins    ,„„.      .„, 
madam,    while  I  wa*  pkading  ihe  pauion  of 
mother,  mv  heart  wa>'  torlured  with  iti   ov 
MistR.  Vou  amau 


will: 


,    [  kni 


ihouM 
froin  'me  ctch  dow,  hut  to  col 
of  Ihe  tiactrity    of  my    intentioa   of—  ntitr 
mcnliming  it  more.  (Going- 

Mitt  A.  ^tay,  sir,  one  momenl.   Ha !  he  here ! 

Enler  Lofti. 

Loflj.  Is  the  eoaat  dear?  None  hut  friend*. 
I  hnre  followed  rou  here  with  a  trifling  piece 
of  iiilellig«nce:  hut  it  soea  no  further,-  lliin|f> 
are  not  yet  ripe  for  a  diico'er}'.  1  have  •pints 
walking  at  ci  certain  board  j  your  affair  at  tb< 
Treasury  mill  be  daoe  in  leas  than— a  ihou- 
•anil  years.     Mum! 

Mitt  H.  Sooner,  air,  I  should  hope. 

Lnftj.  ^Vhy,  yes,  I  helieye  it  may,  if  i 
fallt  lolo  proper  hands,   ihal  know  where  It 

Iiush  and  where  to  .pairyi  thai  know  how  ihi 
and  lies.     Eh,  Hodeywood. 

MistR.  It  is  Gillen  into  yours. 

Lofljr.  Well,  («  keep  you  no  longer  ii 
•usprnir,  your  IhioK  is  done.  It  is  done,  . 
say;  that's  all.  I  KaTe  jnit  bad  assurances 
from  lord  Nevi'ioul,  thai  the  claim  has  been 
eiamined,  and  found  admiHible.  Qiiii 
the   tvord,  mndam. 

Himtj.  Bui  hoiA  bii  lordship  has  been  al 
Newmarket  these  ten   daj^s. 

Lnftj.  Indeed!  Then  sir  Gilbert  Goose  must 
have  been  most  danuobly  mistaken.  I'  had 
it  of  blm 


Croak.   No,  for  the  soul  of-me;    I  think  il 

as  as  confounded  a  bad  answer  as  eter  was 

sent    from    one    priiate  gentleman    to  another. 

Ln/tj.    And  so  you  can't  fmd  out  the  iorce 

if  iLe  message?  Why  I  was  in  the  hoUM  at 

hat   very    time.     Ha,    Ira!    It  was    I  that  sent 

l.al  -rr'y  answer  In  mv  own  leller.     Ha,   ba! 

Cfiak.  Indeed!  How?  why? 

Lnfij.     In    one    wiinl,   Ihingj    between   sir 

Willtara  aud  me  must  be  hibind  tlie  curiain. 

A  parly   bos   many  eyes.     He  sides   with  lord 


MittB.   He?   Why,  sir  Gilbert  and  hi 
nily  baie  been  in  the  country  tbi 


tiilberl  G< 


HSpeciuig, 


le  to  me  froin  Ne' 
market,  so  that  be  musVfaafe  mrl  his  lordship 
there;  and  so  il  came  about.  I  have  his  letter 
about  me,  I'll  read  it  to  you.  [Taking  out 
targe  Bundle]  That's  from  Paoli  of  Corsica 
that  from  the  marquis  of  Squilachi.  Hai 
you  a  mind  lo  see  a  letter  from  count  Ponia 
loAski,    now  king   of  Poland?    Honest  Pon — 

[Searching^  O,  sir,  what  are  you  here  too? 
11  tell  jou  whali-honest  friend,  if  you  ha« 
not  absolutely  delivered  my  letter  to  sir  Wil- 
liam' Honeywood,  you  may  return  iL  The 
thin^  will  do  without  bim. 

Sir  fV'.  Sir,  I  have  delivered  it,  and  must 
inform  you,  il  was  received  with  tbe  most 
mortifying  conlempt. 

Croak.  Coutempl!  Mr.  Lolly,  what  can  that 

Lofty.  Lei  him  go  on,  let  him  go  on,  I  say. 
You'll  find  il  come  to  sometbing  presently. 

Sir  fy.  tt%,  sir,  I  believe  you'll  he  amaied, 
if,  after  waiting  some  time  in  the  anti-chamber, 
after  being  surreyed  with  insolent  curiosity  by 
the  passing  servanli,  I  was  al  last  assured, 
thai  sir  VVilliam  Honeywood  knew  no  such 
person,  and  1  must  certainly  faaie  been  im- 
posed upon. 

La/ir.    Good;   let  me  die,  very  good.     Ha, 

Croak.    Now,  for  my  life,    I  can'l  find  out 
half  the  goodness  of  it. 
Lofijr.  Ton  eao'ir   Ha,  kat 


Bustard , 

at  unriddles  ttie 
Croak.    And  so 

Ta/lj.  Your""'picion*!  >Vha 
bavu  beensuspecline,  you  have  beer 
have  you?  Mr.  (.roaker,  you  > 
friends,   we  are  friends  no  longer. 

'      *     1  hope    for   your  faToar,    I  did 
of.end.     It  escaped    me.     Don't 
be  discomposed. 
Laflr,   /-**■■".*- 

id    Vfill    b 

Who  am  I P  Was  it  for  this  I  have  beea 
ided  both  by  ins  and  ouu?  Ha*e  I  been 
libelled  in  the  Gaietteer,  and  praised  in  tbe 
5l  James's?  Have  I  been  chaired  at  Wtld^ 
and  a  speaker  at  Merchant-Uilon'  Hall? 
]  had  my  hand  to  addresses,  and  m]r 
head    in    the    prinl-sbops,    and   talk   to   me    of 

Croak,  My  dear  sir,  be  nacified.  VVbal 
in  you  have   but  asking  pardon? 

Lo/tf.  Sir,  I  will  not  be  pacilied!  5uspecl! 
Who  am  1?  To  be  used  thus,  have  I  paid 
court  to  men  in  favour  to  serve  my  friends, 
the  lords  of  the  Treasury,  sir  VVilliam  Honey- 
wood, and  Ihe  rest  of'tbc  gang,  and  talk  lo 
me  of  suspect!     Who  am  I,  I  say,  who  am  1? 

Sir  if,  Since,  sir,  you're  ao  pressing  for  an 
answer,  111  tell  you  who  you  are.  A  gentle- 
man, as  well  acquainted  with  politics,  as  with 
men  in  power;  as  well  acquainted  with  per- 
sons or  fashion,  as  with  modrsty;  with  lords 
oi  the  Truaiur),  as  with  truth;  and  with  all, 
as  you  are  with  air  William  Honeywood.  I 
am  sir  William  Honeywood. 

SDUcitBert  hit  Entignt  of  Ihe  BaBt. 
:  Sir  VVilliam  Honeywood! 
Hone/,  Astonishment!  my  uncle!      [Atiiit. 
Lo/lj,    So  then  my  confuunded   genius  has 
been    all  this  time  only  leading  me  up  to  ihe 
garrcl,  in  order  to  fling  me  oul  of  the  window. 
Croak.    What,    Mr.   Importance,    and   are 
works?    Suspect  you!     You   who 
..-..J..J    L.  It-  :...  .^pj  outs:    Ton 


jte  been  dreaded  by  the  ir.    j. 

ho  have   bad  yonr  hand   to   addresses,   and 
bead   stuck  up   in   pnnt-shops.     If  yon 
~ '    '  ' '  'lid  have  your  hevi 


were  served  rigbl,  yon  sli 
stuck  up  in  the  pillory. 

Loflj.  Ay,  stick  it  where  you  will,  for,  by 
the  l.ord,  it  dhts  but  a  very  poor  figure  where 
it  sticks  al  present. 

Sir  fV.  VVell,  Mr.  Croaker,  I  hope  you 
now  see  bow  incapable  this  gentleman  is  of 
serving  you,  and  how  little  miss  Richland  has 
to  expect  from  his  influence. 

Croak.  Ay,  sir,  loo  well  I  see  it,  aad  I  cani 
but  say  1  have  had  some  boding  of  it  ibese 
ten  day*.  So  Fra  resolved,  since  my  sun  bas 
plac«d  bU  aOadion*    on  a  lady  of  nodente 


«8 


THE  GOOD-NATURED  MAN. 

bich 


fortune,  lo  he  ntitCed  irKh  hia  ch«iee,  and 
not  run  tiie  haurd  of  aoatlier  Hr.  Loflj,  in 
belping  b!m  1«  a  beller. 

SirfV,  I  approT«yi>urr«olutian;  and  hera 
Um]'  coric  i«  receiTe  a  confirnMlion  of  -your 
ftxAou  and  conicnl. 

Re-enter  Mm.  Choakkr,  Jakvis,  Lkomtine, 
and  OuvlA. 
JUr*.  C.  Wli«r^i  mj  husband?  Come,  come, 
lotej,  you  miiil  forsiTC  them.  Jsni*  here 
basbees  lo  lell  mc  tbe  wbole  afTair;  and,  1 
taj,  JDU  muit  forgiTe  ibem.  Our  own  wu 
a  ■tolrn  match,  you  know,  my  dear;   and  wi 

Croak.  I  with  we  could  faolh  lay  lo:  how- 
eier,  thii  ffcnllemao,  lir  William  Honej. 
wood,  has  been  beforehand  with  you  in  ob- 
taining their  pardon.  So,  if  the  two  poor  fooli 
fatTc  a  mind  to  marry,  I  '' '  ' 
ibem  together  without  crou 

Leoa,   How  blett,  and  i 
what  can  we  lay  to  lUch  gooanni.'   Dul  our 
ihalt  be  tbe  beil  reply.    And, 


I  Ibiuk  __   

iing  the  Tweed  for  it. 
•'ninp  their  Hand*. 
loeiriecled!    VVhal, 


a*  for  tbi*  Bentleraan,  to  wbor 

Sir  ir.  V  -    --- 

Ibanki,    a* 

me.  \Turiting  A>  Hai>ejriBood\  Yc>,  lir,  you 
are  lurpriied  lo  see  me;  and^l  own  that  a 
desire  of  correcting  jour  fol''  '  '  '  '' 
I  saw,  wilh  indignation,  ibe 
that  only  sought  applause  from  olben;  that 
eaiiness  of  disposition,  which,  though  inclined 
to  the  right,  bad  not  courage  lo  condemn  the 
wrong.  1  aaw,  wilh  regret,  those  splendid 
errors,  that  still  took  name  fnim  some  neirh- 
bouring  duly.  Your  charity,  that  was  but  ui' 
justice;  your  hencTolence,  that  was  but  weak- 
ness; and  your  friendship  but  credulity.  I  taw, 
(rith  -  -  -  ■     -        .... 


md  natural  charms:  hitl  lh« 
greatness  of  its  beioty  tened  only  lo  heighten 
my  pity  for  ill  prostitution. 

Honey.  Ceaie  to  upbraid  me,  sir;  I  have 
for  some  time  but  to^  sironaly  felt  the  justice 
of  your  reproaches.  But  there  is  one  way 
(till  left  me.     Yes,  sir,  I  hare  determined,  Ihrs 

Teij  hour,    to  quit  for  eier  a  place  where  I  ....^ 

hiTc  made  myself  ibe  loluntary  slaie   of  ad;  who   6nt  tangbl 
and   to   seek   anioog   strangers   that  fortitude  | 


Jgire  itrength  to  ibe  mind,    and 
its  dissipated  virtues.     Yet,   ere  I 
depart,  permit   me  lo  solicit  faTonr  for  this 

Entleman;     wbo,    notwithstanding    what    has 
ppened,  has  laid  me  under  the  moit  signal 
obligations.    Mr.  Lofty— 

J^ftj.  Mr.  HooeywDod,  I'm  resolved  upon 
a  refomation,  as  well  as  you.  I  now  begin 
lo  find,  that  the  man  who  first  invented  the 
art  of  speaking  truth  was  a  much  cunninger 
fellow  than  1  (bought  him.  And  lo  prove  that 
I  design  lo  speak  truth  for  the  futtire,  I  must 
now  assure  you,  that  you  owe  your  late  en- 
largenent  to.  another;  as,  upon  my  sool,  I 
had  no  band  in  the  matter.  So  now,  if  anj 
of  the  company  has  a  mind  for  prefelment, 
be  may  take  my  place.  I'm  determined  to 
resign.  [fiwt 

Hanej.  How  have  I  been  deceived? 
Sir  W.  No,  sir,  you  have  been  obliged  lo 
a'  kinder,  fairer  ft-iend  for  that  favour.  To 
miss  Richland.  Would  she  complele  our  joy, 
and  make  Ibe  man  she  has  honoured  fay  her 
friendship  happy  in  her  love,  I  should  then 
forget  all,  and  be  as  blest  as  the  welliire  of 
my  dearest  kips 


'MiatR.  After  wbal  ii  past,  it  would  be  but 
aflcclalion  to  pretend  In  indiflerence.  Yes,  I 
'ill  own  an,  allachroeni,  which  I  find  was 
lore  than  friendship.  And  if  my  entreaties 
innot  alter  bis  resolution  lo  quit  the  counltj, 
will  even  try  if  my  hand  has  not  power  to 
etain  him.  ^Giving  her  Sand. 

Hone*.  Heavens!  how  can  I  have  deserved 
all  ibisr  Hew  express  my  happiness,  my  gra- 
titude?   A  moment  like   ibis  overpays   an  age 


face;   hut  heaven   send  we   he  all  belter  ibis 

day  three  monlb*. 

Sir  ff.  Henceforth,  nephew,  leam  to  reaped 
rourself.  He  wbo  •eeks  only  for  applatisc 
rom  without,  ha*  all  fail  happiness  in  another's 


Hone/.  Ye«,  sir,  1  now  too  plainly  perceive 
ly  errors.  My  vanity,  in  attempting  lo  please 
II,  by  fearing  to  offend  any.  My  meaonesa 
1  approving  folly,  test  fools  should  disapprove. 
Henceforth,  therefore,  it  shall  be  my  study  lo 
my  pity  for  real   distress;   my  friend- 

-   ' ■■';    and   my   love   for  ber, 

■  wbal  it  is  to  be  happj> 
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ACTL 
SciHB  L    A  Chamber  in  an  old-fathiamed 

Enter  Hakocaitlb  and  Mrs.  Rardcastli. 

Mrt.H.  I  low,  Mr.  Ilardraille,  you're  icry 
pBrtieular.  Is  tbere  a  crealure  ia  ihe  whole 
country,  but  ourielTM,  thai  doei  not  lake  > 
trip  to  toim  now  and  then  to  rub  offtbc  ruil 
a  litlle?  There'i  tbe  Iwo  mill  11  o( 
Dci^hbour,  Mn.  Grigsby, 
pohibing  ereiy  winler. 

Hard.  Aj,  and  bring  back  Tanily  and  itTei 
lalioD  lo  lail  ihein  (he  whole  year.  1  wondi 
ivhy  London  cannot  keep  ili  own  fooli  al 
home.  In  my  lime,  tbe  folliej  of  the  town 
crept  *l«wly  arnong  ni,  but  now  ibey  Iraiei 
falter  iban  a  M*ge-coach.  Ili  fopperi 
down,  not  only  at  inside  palienger*, 
tbe  Tery  baikel. 


loMi,  a. 


>   long  yea 


Mrt.  H,   \y%   jour  timei   were   dot   timei 
Lixleed;  you  naie  been  telling  us  of  them  for 
'  ir.     Here  we   li 

I,  Ibal  looki  for  all  tbe  world 
like  an  mn,  but  that  we  neier  lee  companv. 
Our  belt  Tiliton  are  old  Mrs.  OddGib,  tbe 
curale'i  wite,  and  Mtlle  Cripplegale,  the  lame 
dancingmaiirr;  and  all  our  entertain  meal  your 
old  stows  of  prince  Kuge'ne  and  tbe  di ' 
of  Marlnirougb.  1  bate  lucb  old-faibioi 
Irumpcr}-. 

Hard.  And  I  loie  it.  I  love  eyeiy  tbing 
ibat'l  old:  old  friendt,  old  times,  old  mannen, 
old  booki,  old  wine;   and  I  belieie,  Dorotby, 


humour.  Come,  Mr.  Hardcaitle,  you  mast 
allow  tbe  boy  a  little  humour. 

Hard.  VA  lOoner  allow  faim  an  honepoud. 
If  burning  tbe  footman's  iboei,  frighting  tbe 
maids,  worrying  the  kittens,  be  humour,  he 
'    >  iL     It  wai  but  yEilerday    he  fastened    my 

ig  to  tbe  back  of  my  cbair,  and  when  I  went 
make  a  bow,  1  popp'd  mv  bald  head  into 
Mrs.  Friisle's  face. 

Mrs.H,  And  am  I  to  blame  f  The  poor  boy 
was  always  loo  sickly  la  do  any  good.  A 
icbool  would  be  faii  death.  When  ha  comei 
lillle  glrongcr,  who  knows  what  a 
year  or  two's  Latin  may  do  fur  him? 

Hard.    Ijtin    for  bim  t    a  cat  and  a  fiddle. 

a,   no,  the  alehouse  and  the  liable   arc  the 

ily  scbooli  be'JI  ever  go  to. 

Mrt.  H.  Well,  we  musl  nol  snub  llic  poor 
boy  now;  fur  I  heliere  we  sfaiu't  hue  bim 
long  amung  ui.  Any  body  that  looks  in  hii 
face  may  see  he's  coniumptiic. 

Hard.  Ay,  if  growing  loo  fal  be  one  of  the 
symplomi. 

Mr4.  H.  He  cougbi  loraetimes. 

Hard.  Yes,  when  his  liquor  goes  tbe 
wrong  way. 

Mrs.H.  Fm  actually  afraid  of  bis  lungs. 

Hard,  And  truly  so  am  I;  for  be  some- 
.  nes  whoops  like  a  speaking-trumpet — [Tonjr 
hatSaaing  behind  the  SceaeM\  —  O  there  he 
goes— A  Tery  consumpliYe  Cgure,  truly. 


Mrs.  H.  Lord,  Mr.  Hardcaitle,  you' 
erer  at  your  Dorotby'i,  and  your  old  wi*ei. 
You  may  be  a  Darby,  but  I'll  be  no  Joan,  ] 
promise  you.  Fm  not  so  old  as  you'd  maki 
me  by  more  Ibau  one  go<>d  year.  Add  twenty 
to  twenty,  and  make  money  of  tfaaL 

Hard.  Let  me  see;  twenty  added  to  twenty 
makes  just  fifty  and  seven. 

Mrt.  H.  Its  fabe,  Mr.  Hardcaslle:  .1  was  but 
twenty  when  1  was  brought  to  bed  of  Tony, 
that  I  had  by  Mr.  Lumpkin,  mv  fir-' '— -■- — ^  ■ 
and  he's  not  come  to  years   of  dii 

Hard.    Nor  ever  will,   I  dare   ., 

bim.    Ay,  you  have  taught  him  fiocly. 

Mrt.  H.    No  matter;   'I'ony  Lumpkin  has 

End  fortune.     My   son   is  nol  lo  fire   fay  his 
iroing.    I   don't   think   a   boy   wants   miich 
learning  to  spend  6fleen  hundred  a  year. 

Hard,  Leaming,  quolba!  a  mere  compositi 
of  tricks  and  mischief. 
Mrt.  H.  Homour,  my  d«ar|    nalbiiig  but 


y  first  husband; 
discretion  yet. 


Enter  ToNl 


Ming  the  Stage, 


:,   iiiutuci ,  .   tau'l  Slay.. 

Bra.  a.  You  shani  lenture  out  ibis  raw 
enioiF,  my  dear;  you  look  mosl  sbockinsly> 
Tonj.  I  can't  sUy,  I  tell  you.  The  Three 
Pigeons  expect  me  down  eiery  moment.  There's 
ime  fun  going  forward. 
Hard.  Ay;  the  alehouse,  the  old  place:  1 
thought  so. 

"Trs.  H.  A  low,  pallry  let  of  fellows. 
unj.  Nol  so  low,  neither.  There's  Dick  . 
Muggins  tbe  eiciscman.  Jack  Slang  tbe  borse- 
(loclor,  liule  Aminidab  that  grinds  (he  music 
bos,  and  Tom  Twill  thai  spim  the  pewter 
platter. 

Mrt.  H.  Pray,  my  dear,  disappomi  ibem  for 
one  night  at  least. 

Tony.  As  for  disappointing  tb«m.  I  should 
nol  so  much  mind:  but  I  can'l  abiue  to  di«- 
appoint  myself. 

Mra.  H.   [Dttaining  Aim]   You  shanl  go. 
Ton/.  I  will,  I  lell  you. 


Goot^lc 
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strongest,  you 
',  hauling  her  out. 
pair  ibat  only  spoil 
1,'    „b<.l.  .ji   in  . 


Tonr.    We'll   -   - 
or  I.  [K 

Hard.  Ay,  there  goes 
eadi  other.  But  it  ooi 
coigbination  to  drive  tta. 
of  doors?  There's  my  pretly  darling  Kalej 
tbe  faibioni  of  ibe  times  have  almost  mrecled 
her  loo.  By  living  a  year  or  two  in  town, 
■he  i)  as  fond  of  gauie  and  French  frippery-, 
u  ihe  best  of  ihcm. 

Enter  Miss  Hardcastli. 

"Hard.  Bleisings  on  my  pretty  innocence! 
J)ress'd  out  as  usual,  mv  Kale.  Goodneu! 
what  a  quaolily  of  superfluous   silk  bast  ibou 

f;ol  about  thee,  girl>  I  coiitd  nerer  teach  the 
i>oli  of  this  age.  that  the  indigent  world  could 
be  c[olbed  out  of  the  trimmings    of  the  vain. 

mts  H.  You  know  our  agreement,  sir.  You 
■Bow  me  tbe  morning  to  receive  and  pay 
TJsit*,  and  to  dresi  in  my  own  manner;  -  -  ■' 
in  tbe  eieaiog,  I  put  on  my  housewife'*  < 
to  plsase  you. 

Hard.  Well,  remember  I  insist  on  the  t. 
of  our  agreement;  and,  by~lbe-by,  I  belii 
■ball  have  occasion  lo  try  your  ohedi 
this  TCiy  evening. 

Miss  H.  I  protest,  sir.  1  don't  comprehend 
jour  meaning. 

Hard.  Then  to  be  iilain  with  you,  Kate,  I 
eipect  the  young  gentleman  I  have  chosen 
'  be   your  husband  from   Inwn   this  lery  d 
I  have  hi)  falber's  letter,  in  which  be  infoi 
me  bis  son  is  set  out,   and  that  he  intends  to 
after. 

Bless  me,  how  shall  I 
behave?  It's  a  thousand  10  one  1  shan't  liki 
bim;  our  meeting  will  be  so  formal,  and  s< 
like  3  thing  of  business,  that  1  shall  Had  n< 
room  for  friendship  or  esteem. 

Hard.  Depend  upon  it.  child.  III  never  con- 
trol  your  choice;    but   Mr.  Marlow,   whom  I 
haTC  pitched  upon,  is  the  son  of  my  old  friend, 
tir  Charles  Marlow,  of  whom  you  hate  beard 
tne  talk  so  oOen.     The   young  gentleman 
been  bred  a  scholar,   and  is   designed  fni 
employment  in  the  senice  of  bis  country 
am  told   he's   a   man   of  an   eicclleni  under^ 
(taoding- 

UisfH.  U  he? 

Hard.  St-n  generous. 

MUiH.  I  belicTe  I  shall  like  faint. 

Hard.  Young  and  braye. 

MUsH.  I'm  sure  I  shall  like  him. 

Hard.  And  very  handsome. 

MUsH.  My  dear  papa,  say  no  more;  \Kiss- 
ing  his  Hand]    he's  mine,  I'll  have  him. 

Hard.  And,  to  crown  all,  Kale,  he's  one  o 
tbe  moat  bashful  and  reserved  young  fellow: 
in  the  world. 

Miss H.  Eh!  yoa  have  Iroien  me  lo  deall 
*gain.  That  word  reserved  has  undone  al 
the  rest  of  bis  accomplishmenli.  A  reserrct 
lover,  it  is  said,  always  makes  a  suspiciou 
biuband. 

Hard.  On  ibe  Contrsfy,  modesty  seldon 
resides  in  a  breast  that  is  not  enriched  witl 
nobler  virtues.  It  was  tbe  very  feature  in  hi. 
character  that  first  struck  me. 

MitsH.  He  muit  have  mor«  striking  feBliir» 


.   IP 


I  betiei 


[Atnl. 

Hoircvtr,  if  he 
and  so  everything 
I   be'U  do   still.  ^ 


lo  catch  n 

be  so  youDg,  so  bandso 

tbinrni'ba'Te'°h°ifii 

Hard.  Ay,  Kate,  buttbereisslillan obstacle. 
It's   more   than   an   even   wager   he   may   not 

MissH.  My  dear  papa,  why  vrill  you  mor- 
tify one  so?— Well,  ifbe  r^es,   instead   of 
hreaklog  my  heart  at  his  indiflerence.  111  only 
break  my  glass  for  its  Qattery ;  set  my  cap  to 
me  newer  fashion,  and   look   out  for   some 
IS  difficult  admirer. 

Hard.  Bravely  resolved!  In  the  mean  lime 
I'll  go  prepare  tbe  servants  for  his  receptioa; 
s  we  seldom  see  company,  they  want  a*  much 
raining  as  a  company  of  recruits  the  first 
ay's  niBSter.  QE.ri/. 

MissH.  Lud,  ibis  news  of  papa's  puts  me 
II  in  a  flutter.  Young,  handsome';  these  be 
inis  last;  bul  I  put  tbcm  foremost.  Sensible, 
^'ood-nalured;  I  like  all  that.  But  then  re- 
served and  sheepish;  that's  much  against  bim. 
"  '  :an'l  he  he  cured  of  bis  timidih^,  by  be- 
lugbt  lo  be  proud  of  bis  wife?  Yes,  and 
I — But  I  TOW  I'm  disposing  of  tbe  bua- 
band,  before  1  have  secured  the  lover. 


now  1  looK 
r  the  n)d 


Enter  Miss  Nitilu. 
MissH.  Vtn  glad  you're  come,  Neville,  my 
lear.  Tdl  me,  Constance,  how  do  I  look  tbu 
ivening?  Is  there  any  tfaing  whimsical  about 
neP  Is  it  one  of  my  well  looking  dayl,  chUdf 
im  I  in  face  to-day? 

Miss  N.  Perfectly,  my  dear,  ^et  now  I  look 
igain — bless  mel   sure  no  accident   has 
lened   among   the   canary  birds   c 

ishes.       Has   your   brother  or   tbi  . 

meddling?     Or  has    the   last  novel  been   loo 

MissH.  No;  nothing  of  all  this.  I  bave 
been  threatened — 1  can  scarce  get  il  ont — I 
lave  been  threatened  witb'a  lover. 

MissN.  And  his  name — 

Miss  H.  U  Marlow. 

MissN.  Indeed! 

Miss  H.  The  son  of  sir  Charies  Marlow. 

MissN.  As  I  live,  tbe  most  intimate  friend 
>f  Mr,  Hastinas,  my  admirer.  They  are  never 
isunder.  I  believe  you  must  have  seen  lum 
vhen  we  lived  in  town. 

MissH.  Never. 

Miss  N.  He's  a  very  singular  character,  I 
issure  you.  Among  women  of  reputation  and 
'irtue,  ne  is  the  modestest  man  alive ;  but  hi* 
icquainlancc  give  him  a  very  diflerent  charaCtM 
imong  creatures  of  another  stamp:  youunder- 

MUs  H.  An  Gi 
rver  be  able  to 
>?  Pshaw,  LhinI 
s  for 


I   aflii 


Indeed.  1  tball 
lanage  him.  What  shall  I 
no  more  of  him;  but  trust 
success.  But  bow  goes  on 
m^  dear?  has  my  mother 
u   for  my   brother  Tony,    as 


been  courline  roi 
usual? 

Miss  N.  I  have  just  come  from  one  of  oar 
agreeable  tete-a-t^tes.  She  has  been  saying  a 
hundred  tender  tilings,  and  selling  off  her 
pretty  monster  as  the  very  pink  of  perfection. 

MissH.  And  her  partiality  is  such,  that  she 

actually  thinks  bim  so.    A  fortune  like  your* 

no  unall  temptation.    Besides,   as  sJm  ha* 
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ibe  sol*  nuaagonail  of  it,  I'm  not  surprii 
lo   lee  bcr  unirilling  to  let  it  go  out  of  the 
familt. 

Mist  JV.  A  fortune  like  mine,  vrbicb  cbieO)' 
Gonsiits  ID  Jewell,  is  no  luch  mighty  tnmp- 
Ulion.  But  »i  any  rale,  if  mv  dear  Jbslings 
be  but  coiutant,  I  make  no  doubt  lo  be  loo 
hard  for  ber  at  ImL  However,  I  let  bcr  lup- 
poie  tbal  I'  am  in  love  with  her  ion,  lod  the 
never  once  drcanu  that  n^  ail'eclioits  are  liicd 
upon  another. 

Mi»aH.  My  good  brotber  holds  out  i ton lly. 
i  could  almost  love  him  for  baling  ]on  so. 

Mi*»  JV.  It  is  a  good  nalur'd  creature  at 
bottom,  and  I'm  sure  would  wish  lo  see  me 
married  to  aaj  body  but  himself.  But  my 
aunt'i  bell  rings  for  our  afternoon's  walk  round 
the  improTeiaenti.  AJIons,  courage  is  oec 
•ary,  as  onr  affairs  are  critical. 

Mitt  H.   Would  it  were  bed  time   and 
were  welL  [Eareii 

ScBtiB  W.—An  AUhoute-raom. 
Several  ^iobijr  Felloms,   a>Uh   Punch  and 

Tobacco.  To^¥  at  Ihc  Head  of  At  Table, 

a  little  higher  than  Oit  Rett:  a  Mallet  in 

hit  Hand, 

Omnet.  Uurrea,  burrea,  burrea,  bravo. 

1  Fet  Now,  geatleraen,  silence  for  a  song. 
He  squire  is  going  to  knock  hinuelf  down 
for  ■  song  M. 

Omnes.  Ay,  a  song,  a  )ong. 

Tonjr.  Then  I'll  sing  you,  Beollemni,  a  song 
[  made  upon  this  alehouse,  the  Three  Pigeoot. 

SOKG. 
Let  schoolmaslers  puiile  ifaeir  brain. 

With  grammar,  and  nonsense,  and  learning] 
Good  liquor,  I  stoutly  mainliio. 

Give  genus  a  better  discerning. 
Lei  them  brag  of  their  beatheoisfa  godi, 

Their  Letbes,  their  Slyies,  and  Slygiaos: 
Tbeir  quii,   and  their  quvs,   and  their  quods. 

They  re  aH  but  a  parcel  of  pigenns. 

Toroddle,  loroddle,  lorolL 
When  melhodiit  preachers  come  down 

A  preaching  that  drioliing  ii  sinful, 


Omnet.  Bravo,  bravo. 

1  Fel.  The  squire  las  got  spunk  in  Um. 

2  I^el.  I  loves  to  bear  him  smg,  bekeayi  ha 


4  Fel.  The  genteel  thing  ii  tbe  geflleel  thing 
It  any  lime,  if  so  be  thai  a  gentleman  bees 
,a  a  concatenation  accordingly. 

3  Fel.  1  like  the  maium  oNt,  master  Mag^ 
;ini.  What  though  I  am  obligated  to  dance 
1  bear,  a  man  may  be  a  gentleman  for  all 
.hat.  May  this  be  my  poison  if  my  bear  ever 
jances  bul  lo  tbe  very  genteeli-sl  of  tunes.— 
'VValer  parted,"  or  the  minuet  in  Ariadoe. 

a  Fel.  Whal  a  pity  it  is  Ibe  squire  is 
lot  come  tci  hii  own.  It  would  be  well 
for  all  tbe  publicans  within  ten  miles  round 
of  bim. 

Tonj.  Ecod,  and  so  It  vrould,  mailer  Slang. 
I'd  then  show  what  it  was  lo  keep  choice  of 
company. 

2  Fel  Ob,  be  lakes  after  bis  own  father 
for  thai.  To  be  sure  old  squire  Lumpkin  was 
the  iinesl  gentleman  I  ever  set  my  eyei  on. 
For  winding  the  straight  horn,  or  lieating  a 
thicket  for  a  bare,  or  a  wench,  be  never  bad 
kis  fellow.  I(  was  a  saying  in  lb*  place,  thai 
he  kept  the  best  hones,  dogs,  and  gii4]  in  the 
whole  counly. 

Tonj.  Ecod,  and  when  I'm  of  age  I'll  be 
no  bastard,  I  promise  you.  I  have  been  thinking 
"  "  "  "  id  the  miller's  grey  mare  lo 


>kinful. 


Ill  wager  the 

They  always  preach  best  with  a 
But  wlirn^ou  come    down  wilb    j- 

For  a  slice  of  their  scurvy  rtligii 
rU  leave  il  lo  ail  men  of  sense, 

Bul  you,  my  good  friend,   are  the  pigeon. 
Toroddle,  toroddle,  toroll. 
Then  come,  put  the  jonim  about. 

And  let  us  be  merry  and  clever; 
Our  hearti  and  our  liquouri  are  sloni; 

Here's  the  Three  Jolly  Pigeons  far  ever. 
Let  some  cry  up  woodcock  or  hare. 

Your  bustards,  your  ducki,  and  your  widgeons; 
Bul  of  all  tbe  birds  in  the  air. 

Here'*  a  health  lo  the  Three  Jolly  Pigeons. 
Toroddle,  toroddle,  toroll. 


•r  •'  b>  of  (■•■•«  nxind  (•\l<H  >t  «ii 
tmj  i>  4riikl>(  I.  irlrr  FWwii  ptHnI),   ti 
•  pill  (I...  <,f.t\l  ni  >.ur,  Ail,  of  coucii. 


if  Bel  Bouncer  and  il 


Well,  Slingo,  what's  the  mailer? 

Enter  Landlord. 

Land.  There   be  two  gentleman  in  a  posl- 

lalse  al  the  doOr.    They  have  lost  their  way 

lo'  the   forest,   and   Ibey   are   talking  some- 

ing  about  Mr.  Hardcastle. 

Zbn/-.    As   lure   as   can   be,    one   of  them 

ust  be  the  gentleman  that's  coming  down  lo 
court  my  sister.  Do  they  leem  to  be  Lon- 
doners ? 

Land.  I  believe  they  may.  They  look  wound- 
ily  like  Frenchmen. 

Ton/.  Then  desire  them  lo  step  this  way,  and 
111  let  them  r4ght  in  a  Iwlnkllug.  [ExillMnd- 
Inrd']  Gentleraeu,  as  they  mayn't  be  good 
enough  comnany  for  _you,  step  down  lor  a 
moment,  and  ril  he  with  you  in  tbe  squeei- 
Ing  of  a  lemon.  ^Kxeunl  mol>]  Falher-in-law 
has  been  eilliog  me  whelp,  and  bound,  this 
half-year.  Now  if  I  pleased,  I  could  be  to 
revenged  upon  the  old  gnimblelonian.  But 
then  I'm  afraid  of  what!  f  shall  soonbeworlfa 

leen  hundred  a 

e  out  of  ihat  il 

Enter  Landlord,  conducting  MAfti.OW  and 
Hastings, 

Mar.  What  a  tedious,  uncamAirtable  itay 
have  we  bad  of  IL  We  were  told  it  was 
but  forty  miles  across  tbe  cauntry,^and  w* 
'   ive  come  above  threescore. 

HatL  And  all,  Marlow,  from  that  unac- 
countable reserve  of  yojirs,  tbal  would  not 
lei  Its  influlre  more  fi4qucnlly  on  the  way. 

Mar.  1  own.  Hasting*,  J  am  nowiUing  to 
lay  myself  un<ter  aa  Miligalion  tp   every  one 
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[AciIL 


;  but  (bould  thank 


if  jaii  Vumr  nei- 


I  meet;  and  often  ttrnd  (be  cbance  of  anun- 
maDnerlj  answer, 

HiuL  AtprescDt,  boireier,  we  are  nollikely 
to  receive  any  anrwer. 

Tonj.  No  ofTeoce,  geatlenieii;  but  Tm  told 
yon  bave  been  inquinog  for  one  Mr.  Hard- 
caslle,  in  ibeie  parli.  Do  jrou  know  wbal 
pari  of  ibe  countiy  yon  are  in 

IfoMl.  Not  in  tbe  leall,  lir 
yott  for  infonnatioTi. 

Tnnjr.  Nor  iho  way  yoo 

MasL  No,  sir  ;  'bul  if  y 

Tnnj.  \Miy,  geiilleraei 
iher  tbe  road  you  >re  going, 
arc,    nor  tbe  road  jou  came,    the   Tirtl    tbing 
1  ba«e  lo  iafonn   you  it,  that — you   bare  lost 

Mar.   We  wanted  no  ghost  lo  tell  Ui  ibaL 

2'onj.  Pray,  gentlemen,  may  I  be  to  bold 
as  to  asb  Ihe  place   from  whence   yon  came? 

Mar.  Thai's  not  nrces.iary  towards  directing 
UI  where  we  are  to  go. 

Tonr,  No  oITence.  hul  question  for  question 
i*  all  fair,  you  know,  Pray,  gentlemen,  ii  not 
this  same  Hardcaslle  a  crois-grain'd ,  old-fa- 
shion'd,  whimiical  fellow,  with  an  ugly  face,  a 
daughter,  and  a  pretty  son  F 

Halt.  We  haTe  not  seen  \hr  gcntJcman, 
but  be  has  the  family   you  menlion. 

Tonjr.  The  daughter,  a  lall,  trapesing,  trol- 
toping,  talkative  maypole— the  son,  a  pretlr, 
well'hred,  agreeable  youth,  that  CTery  body 
is  fond  of.  . 

Mar.  Our  information  difTera  in  this;  tbe 
daughter  is  said  to  be  well-bred  and  beauti- 
ful;  the  son,  an  iwkvrard  boohy,  reared  up 
and  spoiled  at  bis    mother's  apronstring. 

Tonj.  Jle-he-hem^Then ,  gendemcn,  all  I 
bave  to  tell  you  is,  that  you  won't  reach  Mr, 
Hardcastle's  bouse  this  night,  I  beliete. 

Hail.  Unfortunate  I 

Tonj.  It's  a  damn'd  long,  dark,  boggy, 
diriy,  d  ngepous  way,  Stingo,  tell  the  genlle- 
nien  ibe  way  lo  Mr.  Hardcastle's;  \yrinking 
upon  the  Ijandlard\  Mr.  Uardcaslle's ,  of 
Quagmire-manb,  you  uodenland  me. 

Land.  Master  Hardcastle's!  (,ack-a -daisy, 
Itijmasten,  youVe  come  a  deadly  deal  wrong! 
When  you  came  to  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  you 
should  have  croisM  down  Squash-lane. 

Mar.  Cross  down  Squash-lane. 

liand.  Then  you  were  to  keep  straight  for- 
ward lilt  you  came  lo  four  roads. 

Mar.  Oome  to  where  four  roads  meet? 

Tonj,  Ay,  but  you  must  be  sure  to  lake 
only  one  of^lbem 

Mar.  O,  sir,  y. 

Tonj.  'I'hcn  keeiiing   lo  tbe  right,   you 


e  facetious. 


1  go  sideways  till  you  come  upon  Crack- 
skull  comTnon :  there  you  must  look  sharp  for 
the  track  of  the. wheel,  and  m  forward  till 
you  come  to  fanner  Murrain's  bam.  Coming 
to  ibe  farmer's  ham,  ynn  are  to  turn  lo  the 
right,  nnd  then  (o  ibe  leli,  and  then  lo  the 
right  about   again,   till   you   find   out  the  old 


Land.  Abck,  master,  w>  bare  but  one 
spare  bed  in  ibe  whole  bouse. 

Tonj.  And,  to  my  koAwledge,  that's  taken 
up  by  three  lodgen  already.  [After  a  Pause, 
in  which  the  rett  geem  ditcancerledl  I  baTS 
bit  it;  don'tyou  think,  Stingo,  ourlandla^v  could 
accnmmodale  the  gentlemen  by  ibe  fireside, 
with— three  chairs  and  a  bolster? 

HatL  1  bate  sleeping  by  tbe  furside. 

Mar.   And  I   detest  your  ihree    chain  and 

Tanj.  You  do,  do  you? — than  let  me  see 
— what — if  you  go  on  a  mile  further,  to  the 
Buck's  Head,  tbe  old  Buck's  Head  on  tbe  hill, 
one  of  tbe  best   inns  in   tbe  whole  country? 

Halt  O  ho!  so  we  have  escaped  an  ad- 
venture for  this  night,  however. 

Land,  [Apart  lo  Tanj'\  Sure  you  bcn^ 
sending  them  to  your  father's  as  an  inn ,  be 
you? 

Tony.  Mum,  ynu  fool  you;  let  ihem  find 
thai  out.  \To  them\  You  have  only  to  keep 
on  itraight  forward  till  you  come  lo  a  large 
house  by  Ihe  road  side:  you'll  see  a  pair  of 
large  horns  over  the  door:  that's  the  sign. 
Drive  up  the  yard,  and  call  stoutly  about  you. 

Hatt.  Sir,  we  are  obliged  lo  you.  The 
servant*  can't  miss  ihe  way  t 

Tonj.  No,  no:  hut  I  tell  you,  ibough,  the 
landlord  is  neb,  and  gains  to  leave  off  butU 
ncis ;  so  be  wants  to  be  thought  a  gentleman, 
saving  yqur  ])resence,  be!  be!  be  f  Hell  be 
for  giving  you  his  company,  and  ecod  if  yon 
mind  him,  bell  persuade  you  that  bis  molber 
was  an  alderman,   and  his   aunt   a   justice  of 

Land.  A  Ironblesome  old  blade,  to  be  sure  [ 
hut  a  keeps  as  good  wines  and  bed*  as  any 
in  the  whole  countir* 

Mar.  Well,  if  be  supplies  ns  with  these, 
^e  shall  want  no  further  connexion.  We 
arc  lo  turn  to  tbe  right,  did  yon  say? 

Tonj.  No,  no,  straight  for^rard,  I'll  joat 
step  myself,  and  show  you  a  piece  of  tbe 
way.     \To  the  LandiordJ  Mum. 

Land.    Ah,  bless   your  heart,   for  a  swcel, 

pleasant — damn'd,  mischievous  son  of  a  whore. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  SECOND. 

ScEM  L — An  old  /ashioned  Houie, 


Hard.  Well,  I  hope  you're  perfect  in  the 
table  eiercise  1  have  been  teaching  you  ibete 
three  days.  Vou  all  know  your  posts  and  your 
places,  and  can  show  that  you  bare  been  uaed 
to  good  company,  without  stirring  from  borne. 


null— 

Mar.^nuadt,  mi 
out  ibe  longitude  I 

Hi.tl.  VVbal's  lo  be. done,  Marlnw? 


1  we  could  a: 


6nd 


Otnn< 


L  Ay. ' 


Hard.  When  company  comes,  you  are  not 
,u  pop  out  and  stare,  and  then  niu  in  again, 
like  rrighled  rabhils  in  a  warren. 

Omnei.  No,  no. 

Hard.  You,  Diggory,  whom  1  bave  taken 
from  the  barn,  are  to  make  a  show  at  the 
side-lable;  and  you,  Roger,  whom  I  have  *A- 
vanced  from  tbe  plough,  are  to  place  your- 
self behiod  my  cbair.  But  you're  not  to  stand 
sq,  with  your  bands  in  your  pocketa.  Take 
your  bands  from  your  pockets,  Roger,  and 
from  your  bead,  you  blockhead  you.   Seeboir 


SdHl  1.] 
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sr 


Diggorr  Carrie*  bit  handi.  Ttiej're  a  Unit 
loo  stin,  indeed,  bul  tbal'i  no'  fiTea(  matter. 

Hig.  Ay,  mind  bow  1  bold  ihera:  i  leaned 
to  hold  my  bands  tbii  way  when  I  waa  upoo 
drill  for  Ibe  militja.    And  lo  being  upon  drill — 

Hard.  You  must  not  be  >□  lalbatiTe,    Dig- 

{ory ;  you  must  be  all  atteoiion  to  tbe  gaetlt : 
ou  muit  bear  ui  talk,  and  not  think  of  talk- 
I  tnutl  see  us  drink,  and  nol  tbink  of 
;  you  muil  tee  n*  eat,  and  not  tbiak 
01  eaung. 

i))^.  By  tbe  laws,  your  wonbiprlbal's  perfectly 
nnpassihle.      WbeneTer  Dig-gory  leei  yealing 
going  forward!,  ecod  he't  alway*  wubing  for 
moutbful  bimseir. 

Hard.  Blockbead!  ii  not  *  bellyful  in  th 
kilchcn  a*  good  >s  a  bellyful  in  tbe  pariour 
Star  your   ilomacb   wilb   that   refleciion. 

Itig.  Ecod  I  thank  your  woribip,  111  make 
a  ahifl  to  itay  my  alonutcb  wilb  a  slice  of 
cold  beef  in  the  pantry. 

Hard.  Diggory,  you  are  tootalkatfre,  Tben 
if  1  happen  lo  sar  a  good  thing,  or  tell  a 
good  story  at  table,  you  must  not  all  burst 
out  a  laugbing,  as  if  you  nacie  part  of  tbe 
company. 

Dig.  Then  ecod  tout  wortbtp  must  Dot 
lell   tbe  slory   of  Ould  Grouse   to   ibc  gun- 


!   laughed 


he  !— for  the  soul  of 
at  (hat  these  twenty  y. 

Hard.  Hal  ha!  ba!  The  story  Is  a  good 
one.  Well,  honeii  Diggory,  you  may  laugb 
at  that — but  still  remember  lo  be  altentiie. 
Suppose  one  of  (be  company  should  call  for 
a  glaa*  of  wine,  how  will  you  bebave?  A 
glass  t>r  wine,  sir,  if  you  please.  [To  Dtgga- 
rfl  —  Eh,  why  don't  you  ' 

nig.   Ecotf,    -   - 

coaraKC  till  1  . 

hcougnl  upo'  the  table,  and  then  Fm  as  bauld 

a*  a  lion. 

Hard,  What,  will  nobody  mo*e? 

1  Sem.  I'm  not  to  leaie  Inis  place. 

2>S>ri'.   I'm  sure  it's  no  pleace  of  mine. 

3  Serp.  Nor  mine,  for  sariain. 

Dig.    Wduns,    and   Via  sure   it  canna  be 

H^d.  You  numakdlsl  and  so  while,  like 
your  hellers,  you  are  quarrelling  for  places, 
the  giieiU  must  he  slaiVd.  O  yon  dunces !  I 
find  1  must  begin  all  attr  again.— Bul  don't 
I  bear  a  coach  driTe  into  the  yard?  To  your 
posts,  you  blockheadi.  I'll  go  in  the  mean  lime 
and   give   my   old  friend's   son  a  hearty  « 


t  at  the  gate. 
Dig.     By   Uie    dcTens,   my 
ipsilc  out  of  my  head. 

Roger,  I  know  ibat  my  plac 


{ExiL 


Mar.   Tbe  usnal  fate  of  a  large   ■ 
[aiing  first  ruined  the  master  by  good  bouae- 
reping,  i(  a(  tail  comes  lo  lery  cnntrihutioiu 

Hatt  At  yon  say,  we  pawengers  are  lo  be 
taxed  to  pay  all  these  fineries.  1  baTe  oflen 
seen  a  good  sideboard,  or  a  marble  chintaey- 

Siece,  though  not  actually  put  in  tbe  bill,  in- 
ame  the  biU  conibnndedly. 
Mar.  TraTellers,  George,  must  pay  in  all 
places;  the  only  difference  is,  that  in  good 
inns  you  pay  dcarlv  for  luiuriesj  in  bad  mni 
you  are  fleeced  and  starved. 

HasL  You  have  lived  pretty  much  amou 
ibem.  In  truth,  I  bare  been  often  surprised 
that  you  who  have  seen  so  much  of  tbe 
world,  with  your  natural  good  sense,  and 
your  many  opportunities,  could  never  yet  ac- 
quire  a  requisite   share  of  assurance. 

Mar.  The  Englisbman't  malady:  bul  tell 
me,  George,  where  coald  I  bava  learned  that 
assurance  you  talk  of?  My  life  has  been 
cbielly  spent  in  a  college  or  an  inn,  in  tt~ 
elusion  m>m  that  lovely  pait  of  tbe  creation 
that  chiefly  teach  men  confidence.  1  don^ 
know  that  1  was  aver  liimiliaHy  acquainted 
with  a  single  woman — except  my  mother. — 
But   among    females   of  another   class,    you 

Hail,  Ay,  amoo^  tbem  you  are  impudent 
enough  of  all  consaence. 

Mar.  They  are  of  us,  you  know.  ' 

HasL  But  in  the  company  of  women  oF 
reputation  I  never  saw  such  an  ideot,  sneb 
a  trembler;  you  look  for  all  the  world  as  it 
you  wanted  an  opportunity  of  stealing  out  of 
tbe  room. 

Mar.  Why,  man,  that's  because  I  do  want 
to  steal  out  of  (he  room.  Faith,  I  have  often 
formed  a  resolution  lo  break  the  Ice,  and  rattle 
ray  at  any  rate.  Bul  I  don't  know  bow,  a 
igle  glance  from  a  pair  of  fine  eyes  hat  to- 
tally overset  niy  resolution.  An  impndeni  fel- 
low may  counterieit  modesty,  buiFIl  be  baogcd 
if  a   modest  nud  can  ever  counterfeit  impa- 

Hast  If  you  could  bul  say  balf  the  fine 
things  to  Ibem  that  I  have  beard  you  lavish 
upon  the  bar-maid  of  an  inn,  or  even  a  col- 
'  -ge  hed- maker — 
Mar.  Why,  George,  I  can't  say  fine  thinga 
>  them.  They  freeie,  Ibey  petrify  me.  They 
lay  talk  of  a  comet,  or  a  buming  mountain, 
□r  some  sucb  bagatelle;  hut  to  me  a  modest 
woman,   dreat   out  in   all    her  finery,   is   the 


iSerir.  Where  the  devil  is  nine? 
2  Serf.  My  place  is  lo  he  no  where  at 
and  so  I'te  gn  about  my  business. 

[E3:eunl  Srrvartlt,  running  about,  at  if 
frighted,  deferent  fVajs. 

Enter  Makiov  and  H*sntisa. 
Hatt.  After  tbe  d  is  a  p  ointments  of  the  day, 
welcome  once  more,  Cnarles,  to  the  comforts  I  a 
of  a  clean  room  and  a  good  fire.  Upon  my 
word,  I  very  welUlookiDg  boute;  antique, 
but  creditable. 


Host.  Ha! 


Mar,  Never,  unlets,  as  among  king*  and 
,  -inces,  my  brJde  were  to  be  courted  by 
proxy.  If  indeed,  like  an  eastern  bridcgrooni, 
ne  were  to  he  inlFoduced  to  a  wife  he  never 
iw  before,  it  might  he  endured.  Bul  to  go 
through  all  the  toror*  of  a  formal  courtshin, 
togelher  with  tbe  episode  of  aunts,  grands 
mothers,  cousini^  and  at  last  to  blurt  ouf  iba 
'■- nad  start-question,  of  madam,  will  you  many 


ef    No, 


',  that's 


h  above  n 


e  request  ol  your  falbcr? 


4H 


MoF.  Ai  I  behave  to  all  olber  ladies.  Bov 
Tcry  low.  Annrer  yei,  or  no,  to  all  her  de- 
■nandi— Bm  for  the  reit,  I  doDt  think  1  (hall 
venturelo  look  in  her  face  till  I  lee  my  father's 
again. 

Hast.  I'm  surprised  thai  ooe  irho  ii  so 
irarm  a  frimd  cao  be  so  cool  a  loier. 

Mar.  To  be  explicit,  my  dear  Hastings,  my 
chief  inducemeni*  down  was  to  be  iDStrumenlal 
in  forwardina:  your  hanploess,  not  my  own. 
Mlji  Neville  loTCS  you;  the  family  don'l  know 
you ;  as  my  friend  you  arc  sure  of  a  recep- 
lioa,  and  let  honour  do  the  rest. 

Enter  Habdcasti:k. 
Hard.  Genllemen.oncemore  you  are  heartily 
welcome.  Which  is  Mr.  Marlow?  Sir,  you're 
heartily  welcome.  It's  not  my  way,  you  see, 
to  receJTe  my  friends  with  my  back  to  the 
fire;  I  like  to  give  ibem  a  hearty  recepti 
'a  the   old    »tj-le   at  my  gate 
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Snier  Seraant,  ofith  a  TaiAard. 


tbei 


\  \c\ 


and  trunks   takeo  care  o 
Mar.  \Atide^  He  has  got  o 


the  serTaats  already,  VTo  Mar.l  We  approve 
your  caution  and  hospitality,  sir.  (To  Hast.} 
1  have    bien    thinking,    Geor^  ,    of   changing 


Mar.   So   ibla  fellow ,   in    his    Liberty-hall, 
will  only  lei  Ul  have  just  what  he  pleases. 

Ij4sidt. 

Hard.   \_Taking  the   Cup]    I   hnpe    you'll 

fiiid  it  to  your  nimd.   I  hafe  prcpar'd  it  with 

my  own. bands,  and  I  beliere   youHl  own  the 

ingredients    arc    tolerable.     VViU  yoa   he   so 

lod  as  to  pledge*)  mc,  sir?  Here,  Mr.  Mar- 

w,  here  is  to  our  better  ac^aainlance. 

(Drinks,  and  gives  Ibt  Cup  to  Marloer. 
Mar.     A   Tery  impudent   fellow   ihii !    but 
's  a  character,  and  I'll  humour  hrm  a  litlle. 
[Aside]    Sir,  my    service    to    you, 

^Drinks,  giims  the  Cap  to  Hastings. 
HasL  1  see  this  fellow  wanti  to  gioe  u 
t  company,  and  forgets  that  he's  an  ifukeep- 
',  before  be  has  learned  to  ha  a  gentleman. 

[Aside. 

Mar.'trom  ihe  excellence  of  your  cup,  my 

old  friend,  I  suppose  you    have    a    gooil    deal 

of  husiness-in  tliis  part  of  the  country.  \Vi 


ning;    I    am 


g,   George 
u—   ■■avelling  dresses  in   the   mut 
grown  confoundedly  ashamed  of  mine. 

Hard.  I  beg,  Mr.  Marlow,  you'll  use  no 
ceremony  in  this'house. 

Hast.  I  fancy,  George,  you're  right;  the 
first  blow  is  baFf  the  battle. 

Hard.  Mr.  Marlow — Mr.  Hastings— gentle- 
men— pray  be  under  no  restraint  in  this  house. 
This  ii  Liberty-ball,  gentlemen;  you  may  do 
JdM  as  you  please  bere. 

Mar.  Yet,  George,  if  we  open  the  campaign 
loo  fiercely  at  first,  we  may  want  ammuni- 
tion before  it  ia  ovrr.  We  must  show  our 
generalship,  hy  securing,  if  neccasary ,  a   re- 

Hard.  Your  talking  at  a  retreat,  Mr.  Mar- 
low,  put*  me  in  mind  of  the  duke  of  Marl- 
horougji,  when  be  went  to  beiiege  Denaio. 
He  first  summoned  the  garrison. 

Mar.  Ay,  and  we'll  summon  your  garrison, 
okl  boy. 

Hard.  He  first  summoned  the  garrison, 
which   might  coniisl  of  about  IWe  thousand 

Hast  Mariow,  what's  a  clock. 

Hard.  I  say,  gentlemen,  as  I  was  telling 
you,  be  summoned  Ihc  garrison,  which  might 
consist  of  about  tixe  thousand  men. 

Mar.  Fi*e  minutes  to  seven. 

Hard.  Which  might  consist  of  about  five 
thousand  men,  well  appointed  with  stores, 
'  ammunition,  and  other  implement*  of  war. 
Now,  saTslbedukeofMarlhoroogb,  toGeorge 
Brooks  l^at  stood  next  to  him — You  must  havr 
heard  of  George  Brooks — I'll  pawn  my  duke- 
dom, says  he,  but  I  lake  that  gart'ison  with- 
out spillibg  a  drop  of  blood.     So  — 

Mar.   VVbat,  my   gnoil  friend,  if  you  givi 

I   the   uege    with 
igour. 

Hard.   Puodt,  sir! — This   is   the  most  un- 

scconntable  kind  of  modesty  I  erer  met  with. 

{Aside. 

■  Mar.   Ye«,  air,   punch,     A   glass   of  warm 

pDncb,  after  a«r  journey,  will  ^  corafortalilt. 


work,  na< 


at  eleclioni,  I  suppose. 
Gines  the  Tankard  ti>  HardcaMlU. 
No,  sir,  I  have  long  given  thai  work 
iCH  our  belter*  have  hit  upon  iIn 
lectiog  each   other,   there'*  do 


s  ibat  SI 


I  ale. 


[C-M 

HasL   So  then 
tics,  I  find. 

Hard.  Not  in  ike  least  There  was  a  time, 
indeed,  I  fretted  myself  abool  Ihe  mistakes  of 
government,  like  other  people;  but  Coding 
myself  every  day  grow  more  angry,  and  the 
government  growing  no.  better,  1  lelt  it  to 
mend  itself,  Since  that,  1  no  more  trouble 
my  head  about  who's   in  or  who's   out,   than 

do  about  John  Nokes  or  Tom  Stiles.  So  my 


s  th»  Tankard  In  Hastings, 
I  have  no  turn  for  pnti- 


e  to 


HasL  So  that  w4th  eating  above  stairs  and 
drinking  below,  with  receiving  your  iriends 
-'itbin  and  amusing  them   without,   you  lead 

good,  pleasant,  hustling  life  of  i!, 

Hard.  I  do  stir  about  a  good  deal ,  that's 
certain.  Half  the  dilferences  of  the  parish  are 
adiusted  in  ibis  veiy  paHour. 

Mar.  [After  drinking]  And  you  have  an 
argument  in  your  cup,  old  gentleman,   belter 

Hard.  Ay,  young  gentleman,  that,  and  a 
litlle  philosophy, 

Mar.  Well,  this  is  the  lint  time  I  CTer 
heard  of  an  innkeeper's  philosophy.      [Aside. 

Hast.  So  then,  tike  an  eipenenced  general, 
you  attack  them  on  eveiv  quarter.  If  you 
find  their  reason  manage^le,  you  allack  tliem 
with  your  philosophy;  if  you  Cnd  they  hate 
no  reason,  you  attack  them  with  this.  Here's 
your  health,  my  philosopher.  [Drinks. 

Hard.  Good,  very  goodj  thank  you;  ha! 
ba!  Your  generabbip  puts  me  in  mind  of 
prince  Eugene   when  be  fouf^l  the  Turks  at 


the  battle  of  Belgr 


You  shall  hear, 


"«,iS'i>» 


Sctiu  1.J 
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Mar.  liulead  of  tbe  baltic  of  Belgrade,  I 
think  it's  almnit  lime  lo  talk  about  (upper. 
Wfaal  hai  your  philosophy  got  id  Ihe  lioiise 
fee  JUpper? 

Hard.  For  supper,  sir! — Was  ever  »uch 
a  request  to  a  man  in  bli  own  home!  \Asidf. 

Mar.  Yes,  air,  supper,  sir;  I  begin  to  feel 
an  appetite.  I  shall  maLe  detilish  work  to~ 
niohl  va  the  larder,  I  (iromiie  you. 

Hard..  Sucb  a  braien  dos  sure  never  niT 
eyes  beheld.  \Atide\  Why  really,  sir,  ai  for 
inpper,  1  caa'l  well  tell.  My  Dnrolhy  and 
the  cookniaid  aeltlo  ibese  things  between  ihem. 
I  leave  iheie  kind  of  things  eutirely   to  them. 

Mar.  You  dn,  do  you? 

Hard.  Entirely.  Dy-lbe-by,  I  believe  ibey 
arc  in  actual  coniullalion  upon  -what's  for 
supper  this  moment  in  Ihe  kilchen. 

M^r.  Then  I  beg  ibev'll  admit  me  as  one 
of  their  nrivy  council.  It's  a  way  I  have  eof 
When  1  traiel  1  always  chouse  to  regulate 
my  own  supper.  Iict  the  cook  be  called.  No 
olli>nce,  I  hope,  sir. 

Hard.  O  no,  sir,  none  in  ibe  least;  yet  1 
don't  know  how,  our  BHdgel,  the  cookmaid, 
■1  not  very  commnnicaliie  upon  these  occa* 
sjons.  SbouM  we  leni)  for  ber,  she  might 
scold  us  all  out  of  the  bouse. 

Halt  Let's  see  the  list  of  the  larder  then. 
I  ask  it  as  a  favour.  I  always  match  mj  ap- 
petite lo  mv  bill  of  fare. 

Mar,  [Ta  Hardcaslle,  who  loakt  at  ihem 
atilh  Surffrite]  Sir,  he's  veiy  right,  and  il'j 
■Df  way  loo. 

Hard.   Sir,  you  have  »  right   to   command 
bere.     Here,  Boger,   bring  ns  the  bill  of  fa 
for  lo-nighl'*  supper.  1  bdieie  it's  drawn  o 
Your  manner,  Mr.  Hastings,  puts  me  in  mind 
of  my  unde,  colonel  Wallop.     It  was  a  say- 
ing of  his,  that  no  man  was  sure  of  his  lup- 
Eer  till  be  had  eaten  it. 
Servanidringr  onlAeSillo/  Fart,  andtJcit. 

Hast  All  upon  the  high  ropes!  His  uncle 
a  colonel!  we  shall  soon  bear  of  his  mother 
being  a  justice  of  peace.  But  let's  bear  the 
bill  of  fare.  [Mide. 

Mar.  [Periuing]  What's  bere?  For  tht 
first  courae ;  for  (fte  second  caurse:  for 
the  detserl.  The  devil,  sir,  do  you  think  we 
have  brought  down  ihe  whole  piners'  com- 
pany, ot- the  corporation  of  Bedford ,  lo  cat 
up  such  a  supp?r?  two  or  three  little  things, 
clean  and  comrortihle,  will  do. 

Hast.  But  let's  hear  it. 

Mar.  [Reading^  For  the  first  court;  at 
the  tap,  a  pig  aiid  prune  sauce. 

Hast.  Damn  your  pig,  I  say. 

Mar.  And  damn  jour  prune  sauce ,   say  I. 

Hard.  And  yet,  gentlemen,  to  mc  "' 
bungry,  pig,  with  jiruna  sauce,  is  t 
ealiiig-  —  Their  impudence  confo 
[Asidey  Gentlemen,  you  are  my  gui 
what  alteration)  you  please.  Is  I 
tiling    else    you    wish    to   retrench 


Hard.   Pm  sorry,   gmllMBMi,   ibal   I  have 
Dlhlug  you  like;   but  if  there   be   any   tbing 

y,  sir,  your  bill  of  fare  is 
ciqnisile,  that  any  one  part  of  it  is  full  as 
lod  as  another.  Send  us  what  you  please. 
1  much  for  supper.  And  now  to  see  thai 
ir  beds  are  aird,  and  properly  taken  care  of. 
Hard.  I  enlreat  youll  leave  all  that  lo  me. 
Vou  shall  not  stir  a  step. 

Mar.  Leave  ibal  lo  youl   1  protesl,  'ir,  yon 
must  excuse  me,  I  always  look  to  ll>—>l>.~ 


«ir. 


0  Ibesclbuig* 
-,  youll  make  yonr- 


Hard.  1  must  insist,  s. 
self  easy  on  that  bead. 

Mar.  You  see  I'm  resolved  on  it. — A  very 
rouhlesome  Icllow,  as  ever  I  met  vrilh.  i Aside. 
Hard.  Well,  sir,  I'm  resoN'd  at  least  to 
■llend  you. — This  may  be  modem  modeslr, 
>ut  1  never  saw  any  thing  look  so  like  old- 
fashioned  impudence. 

[E.ceunI  Marloto  and  Hardcaslle, 

Hast.  So  1  find  Ibis  fellow's  civtlilici  begin 

lo  grow  troublesome.,  Bat  who  can  be  angry 

IfA   those    assiduities    which    are  meant    10 

please  him?    Ha!  what  do  I  see?    Mils  Ne- 

tille,  by  all  that's  happy! 

Enter  IMiss  Ni  villi. 

MUsN.  My  dear  Hastings!  To  what  unei- 
pected  eood  fortune,  lo  what  acctdent,  am  I 
'~  ascribe  this  happy  meeting? 

Hast.  Bather  lei  me  as^  Ibe  same  question, 

i  I  could  never  have  hoped  to  meet  my 
dearest  Constance  al  an  inn. 

Miss  N.  An  Jon!  sure  you  mistake!  my 
int,  my  guardian,  lives  bere.  What  could 
iduce  you  lo  ibinb  ibia  house  an  inn? 

Hast.  My  friend,  Mr.  Marlow,  wilh  whom 
[  came  down,  and  I,  bave  been  sent  here  as 
to  an  inn,  I  assure  you.  A  young  (eliow, 
whom  we  accidentally  met  at  a  bouse  bard 
by,  directed  us  hither. 

MUsN.  Certainly  it  must  be  one  of  my 
bopefiil  cousin's  tricks,  of  whom  you  have 
heard  me  talk  so  often;  ha  1  bal  ha!  ha! 

HasL  He  whom  your  aunt  intends  foryou? 
He  of  whom  I  have  such  just  apprrheniions? 

Mils  N.  You  have  nothing  lo  fear  from  bim, 
I  assure  you.  You'd  adore  him  if  you  knew 
how  heartily  he  despises  me.  My  aunt  knows 
it  too,  and  has  undcrtakea  lo  court  me  for 
him ,    and    actually    begins   lo   tbink    she    bat 

HasL  Thou  dear  dissenibler!  You  must 
know,  my  Constance,  I  bave  jnsl  seised  tbis 
happy  opportunity  of  my  friend's  visit  bere 
lo  get  admittance  inlo  the  family.  The  horses 
ibat  carried  us  down  are  now  fatigued  with 
the  journey,  bul  ibcylljoon  be  refreshed;  and 
then,  if  my  dearest  girl  will  trust  in  her 
faithful  Hastings,  we  sball  soon  be  landed  in 
France,  Where  even  among  slaves,  the  laws  of 
marriage  are'  respected.  > 

MissN.  I  have  often  told  you,  that,  Ihongb 
-eady  to   obey   you,   1.  yet  should   leave   my 


Mar.    Itrm.    A  pork  pie,    a   hoilet   rabbit  ^  ,     -       -        < 

and  sausages,  afiarentine,  a  shilling  pudd-\\ttt\e    fortune   behind    with    reluctance.     Hm 
ing,  andadiskofti//^taf/—ti^fet}rcrtam!\ttTi!»UHf*Tl    of  it  was   lefl  me     by   uncle, 

Host.  Confound  your  made  dishes'!  I  sballjihe  India  Director,  and  chiefly  consists  in 
be  as  much  al  a  loss  in  tbis  house,  as  at  a! jewels.  I  have  been  for  some  lime  persuading 
green  and  yellow  dinner  at  the  French  am-|  my  auut  to  let  me  wear  them.  1  fancy  I'm 
boMad^i  table.     Tm  for  plain  eating.  [very  near  succeediAg.    Tbe  inslanl   ibey   are' 
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put   inlo  my  potseuion,   you   (ball   fiad  me 
reidy  to  make  ibem  and  mjielf  youn. 

Hast.  Periih  the  bauhlei!  Your  penoa  ii 
all  I  desire.  la  the  mean  lime,  mj  friend 
Madow  must  not  be  lei  inlo  hii  mistake.  I 
know  (he  Jlrange  reserve  of  bis  temper  is 
lucb,  that,  Ifabruptly  informed  oT  it,  be  would 
instanlly  quit  ihe  house   faefofe   our  plan  wm 


npi 


for 


MistN.  But  bow  shall  we  keep  bim  in  ibe 
deception  F  Miii  Hard  castle  is  )u*t  relumed, 
from  walking;  what  if  we  perjusde  him 
■be  i*  come  la  this  bouse  Is  lo  an  iuoF 
— come  this  way.  [Th'J  confer. 

Enter   Mahlow. 

Mar.  The  assiduities  of  these  good  people 
lease  me  beyond  bearing.  My  host  seems  lo 
think  il  ill  maanen  lo  irate  me  alone,  and  so 
he  cJapi  not  only  bimseU^  but  his  old-fasbion'd 
wile  on  my  back.  They  talk  of  coming  lo 
sup  with  us  loo;  and  Iben ,  I  suppose,  we 
are  lo  run  the  saunllet  through  all  ihe  rest 
of  the  family— VVhal  bate  we  go[   bcre?_ 

HatL  My  dear  Charles,  lei  me  concratu- 
tale  you — Tbe  most  fortunate  accident  !-^vV ho 
do  you  think  has  just  alighted? 

Mar.  Cannot  guess. 

HaaL  Our  mislreiscs,  hoy;  miss  Ilardcaslle 
and  miss  NcTille.  GItc  me  teaTe  to  introduce 
tmss  Constance  Neiille  lo  jrour  acquainlaoce. 
Hanpening  lo  dine  iathe  neighbourhood,  they 
called    on   their    return  lo   take   fresh   horses 


Wasn't  it  lucky?  ebl 

Mar.  I  haie  just  been  mortified  enough  __ 
all  conscience,  and  here  comes  something  to 
complete  my  emharrasimenL  [Atide. 

Hatt  Well !  but  wasn't  il  ibe  most  for- 
Innale  thing  in  the  world? 

Mar.  Oh!  yes.  Very  fortnnale  —  a  most 
joyful  cncounler — But  our  dresses,  George, 
you  know,  are  in  disorder — Wbatif  we  should 
postpone  the  happiness  till  to-morrow? — To- 
mMTOw  al  ber  own  bouse— it  will  be  CTtry 
bit  as  convenient — ;lnd  rather  more  respect- 
ful— To-morrow  lei  it  be.      \Offermg  to  go. 

MUiN.  By  no  means,  sir.  Vour  ceremony 
will  displease  her.  The  disorder  of  your  dress 
will  show  tbe  ardour  of  your  impatience. 
Besides,  she  knows  you  are  in  iba  house, 
Mtd  will  permit  you  to  see  ber. 

Mar.  O!  ihe  de*ill  how  shall  Isupport  il! 
Hem!  beml  Hastings,  you  must  not  go.  Yoi: 
are  to  assist  me,  you  know,  i  shall  be  con- 
fbundedly  ridiculous.  Yet,  hang  it!  I'll  take 
courage.    Hem ! 

Uasl.  Pshaw,  man!  'tis  but  the  Ursl  plunge, 
■nd  all's  oier.  She's  but  a  woman,  you  know. 

Mar.  And  of  all   women  she   ibal    t   dread 


[Act  II. 

•ned\  I'm  glad  of  your  safe  aniTal,  sir 
— I'm  told  you  had  some  accidents  by  Uie 
-av. 

Mar.   Only  a  few,   madam.     Yes,  we   had 

ime.     Yes,   madam,  a  good  many  accidents, 

hut  should  be  sorry,  madam — or,  ralher  gtad 

of  any  accidents — that   are  so  agreeably    cau- 

cluded.    Hem] 

HasL   [To  Mar  ]   You   aCTer  spoke  better 

your  whole  life.     Keep   it  up,    and  HI  im- 

rre  you  the  Tictory. 

Miaa  H.  I'm  afraid  you  flatter,  sir.  You 
at  ba*e  seen  so  much  of  the  Guest  company, 
ID  'find  little  entertainment  in  an  obscure 
.jrner  of  the  country. 

Mar.  [Gathering  courage'^  t  bare  litcd, 
indeed,  in  the  world,  madam;  bul  I  ha*c  kept 
very  lillle  company.  1  baxe  been  but  an  ob- 
-;rTer  upon  life,  madam,  while  others  were 
ii|oyioc  it. 

MUtlU.  An  obsener,  like  you,  upon  life, 
'erel  fear  disagreeably  employed,  since  you 
lust  have  had  much  more  lo  censure  ihan 
.  approve.  , 

Mar.  Pardon  me,  madam;  I  was  always 
rilling  to  be  amused.  The  folly  of  most  people 
rather   an  object   of  my  mirth  than   uoeas- 

Welll 
>nd  Mr.  Mar- 


EnUr  Miu  IIardcastlb  at  relurning  fr 

walking,   a  Bonnet,  etc 
-  Haxt.  [Introducing  thenij  Miss  Hardcas 
Mr.  Marlow.  I'm  proud  of  bringing  two  per- 
sons together,   who   only  want   t«   know,  to 
esteem  each  olfaer. 

Mita  H.  \Aaide']  Now,  for  meeting  my 
modest  senllemaa  wilh  a  demure  lace,  and 
^uite  inliis    own  manner.     [.Aftct 


lest  genllei 
1  irhich  he  appears  aery  uneov  o»tt  dig. 


Mar.} 


MasL    [Tn 
Hardcasllf 

are  going 
belicTC  our  hex. 


Mar.  Nol  in  the  JeasI,   Mr.  Hastings.     We 

le  your  company  of  all  Ihings.    [To  ffatl.} 

Zounds]    George,  sure  you  won't   go!     How 

Hast,  Our  presence^will  but  spoil  conver- 
salion,  so  we'll  retire  ft  the  neat  room.  [To 
Mar.}  You  doo'l  consider,  man,  that  we  are 
to   manage    a   lillle  l^le-a-tcte   of  our  own. 

[KreunL 

Miss  H.  [After  a  Pause']  Bul  you  Jiaie 
nol  been  wholly  an  obsener,  1  presume,  sir]* 
The  ladies,   I   should    hope,    hate   employed 

me  part  of  your  addresses. 

Mar.   [Relapsing   into    Tiniidity\   pardnn 

e,  madam,  1—1 — I— as  yet  have  studied — 
only — lo — deserve  them. 

Miss  U.  And  ibal,  some  say,  b  Ihe  veiy 
worst  way  lo  obtain  them. 

Mar.  Perhaps  so,  madam;  bul  I  love  lo 
converse  only  with  ihe  more  grave  and  seo~ 
sible  part  of  the  sex — But  I'm  afraid  1  grow 
tiresome. 

Mist  H.  Not  at  all,  sir;  there  is  nothing  I 
like  so  much  as  grave  conversation  myself;  I 
could  hear  il  for  ever.  Indeed  I  have  often 
leen  surprised  bow  a  man  of  sentiment  could 


ever  admire  those   light  airy  plea 
nothing  reaches  the  heart. 

Mar.  It's- a   disease-     '  ' 
In  the  variety   of  laslcs 


who,  wan  I 


ling  i 


reliih-for- 


MissH.  1  understand  you,  sir.  There  must 
be  some  who ,  wanting  a  relish  for  refined 
pleasures,  pretend  to  despise  wbal  ihey  are 
iDcapabte  of  lasting. 

MfiT.  My  meaning,  madam;  bul  iDfinilely 
better  espressed.  And  1  can't  help  observing, 
■' "'  "'"  ^is  age  of  hypocrisy — •— 


San  1.] 
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Mist  H.  Who  conld  ever  luppoie  ihi*  h\- 
low  iinpudeni  upon  (ome  occaiionil  \Atide^ 
Yon  were  goiog  to  ob»«rTt,  sir — 

Mar.  I  was  obteniDg,  madani — 1  prolul, 
'    ■   '  '     ; lo  obi 


,  I  toTBi-i  wfaal  I 
H.  I  ya-> 
were  obieryErg, 


>  going  lo  ol 


MisxH.  I  \ow,  and  so  do  I.  lAsidti}    You 
sir,  that  in  tbli  age  orbjpo- 
cnsvj  uniFining  about  hvpocrisv.  sir. 

Mar.  Yej,  madamj  in 
Aere   are   few   who    up 


bU  age  ofhjpocrisf 
1   ilnci    tn^ulrj   do 

MUmH.  I  underlland  you  perfectly,  sir. 

^ar^'Eg^!  and  that's  more  ibno  I  do  my- 
self. \A*idr. 

MittH.  You  mean  that  in  iMs  hypocritical 
age  thrre  are  few  tbal  do  not  condemn  in 
public  AFhat  they  practise  in  priTate,  and  ihink 
they   pay   eiery   debt    lo    Tirtne    wheif    they 

Mar.  True,  madam;  those  who  haie  most 
virtue  in  their  moulbs,  have  least  of  it  in  their 
bosoms,'  Bui  I  see  miss  Neiitle  mpecthig  us 
in  tbe  nut  room.  I  would  not  intrude  for 
the  world. 

MissH.  I  protest,  sir,  I  neier  was  more 
agreeably  entertained  in  all  nty  life.  Pray  go  on- 

Mar.  Yes,, madam.  I  was— But  ^e  beckons 
us  to  join  ber.  Madam,  shall  I  do  myself  the 
honcor  lo  atleod  you. 

MUiH.  Well  then.  Til  follow. 

Mar.  This  pretty  smooth  dialogue  has  done 
for  me.  \  Aside.  E.cil. 

MUsH.  Ha!  ba!  ha!  Was  there  ever  surh 
a  sober,  spnltmental  interriew?  Fm  certain  he 
tcarce  look'll  me  in  my  Ibce  the  whole  lime. 
Tel  th«  fellow,  but  for  his  unaccountable  bash- 
Ailness,  is  prelty  well  loo  He  has  good  sense, 
but  then  so  buried  in  bis  fean,  that  it  fa- 
tigues one  more  than  ignorance.  If  I  could 
leach  hhn  a  little  confidence,  il  would  be  do- 
ing tomebody  that  I  know  of  a  piece  of  ser- 
Tice.  But  wbo  ii  that  somebody?— that,  faith, 
is  a  i]uestion  I  can  scarce  answer.         ^Kxit. 

SnterTotiT  and  Miss  Nktillb,  /ifliaavd  by 
Mms.  Hardcastlb  and  Hastisss. 

Tnnr.  What  do 
Con?  I  wonder  joi 
»ery  engaging. 

MUsN.  1  bope,  cousin,  one  may  speak  lo 
one's  own  relations,  and  not  be  to  blame. 

Tnnj.  Kj,  but  I  know  what  loH  of  a  rela- 
tion you  waut  to  make  me  tbough;  but  )l 
^n'l  do.  I  tell  you,  cousin  Con.  I[  won't 
do;  so  I  beg  you'll  keep  your  drilance ;  I 
want  no  nearer  relationship. 

[She  follows,  co(fuetting  him  lo  Sie  back 

Mri.H.  Well!  I  tow,  Mr.  Hastings,  you 
■re  Terr  entertaining.  There's  nothioe  in  the 
world  1  loTe  to  talk  of  so  much  as  London, 
and  tbe  fashions,   though  I   was   nerer  there 

Ha»L  KeTer  ibete !  you  amaie  me !  from 
your  air  aod  manner,  I  conclude  you  had 
been  bred  all  your  life  either  alAanelagb,  &I. 
James',  or  Tower- wharf. 

MrtH.  Ol  sir,  you're  only  pleased   to  say 
so.     We  coDntry  persons  can  haTC'no   man- 
ner at  all.     Tm  in   lo*e  with   ibe   town,   and 
that  series   to  raise   rae   above  some   of  o 
neigbbonring   niiticii  but    who    can   bave 


seen  tbe  Pantbeon,  die 

...-, niugb,  and  such  places 

where  the  nobility  cbieRy  resort;  all  I  can  do, 
'-  enjoy  London  at  second-hand.  I  lake 
to  know  CTCry  tele-a-l^te  from  ibeScan- 
s  Magazine,  and  baie  all  tbe  fashioni  as 
come  nut,  in  a  letler  from  tbe  two  MlM 
\\s  of  Crooked- lane.  Pray  bow  do  you 
like  Ibis  head,  Mr.  Hailingi? 


in,  I  t 


Frei^- 
I  suppose. 

-*.  M.  \  protest  I  dressed   it  myself  from 
print  in  tbe  Ladies'  Memorandum- hook  for 
the  last  3'ear. 

HaxL  Indeed !  Such  a  bead  in  a  side-box 
at  the  playhouse,  would  draw  as  many  gaters 
--  — lady  mayoreia  al  a  city  ball. 

H.    One  must  dress  a  little  particular, 


they 
HiAc 


lay  e 


cape  i: 


Hast.  But  ihaf  can  neier  be  your  case,  ma- 
im, in  any  dress.  [BoiBing, 
Mr*.  H.  Yet  what  sigm'Hes  my  dressing 
when  I  haTe  such  ■  piece  of  antiquity  by  ray 
te  as  Mr.  Hardcnstle?  all  I  can  sa^  will  not 
sue  down  a  single  button  from  his  clothes. 
have  otyf.a  wanted  bim  to  throw  ofTbis  creat 
lien  wig,  and  where  be  was  ba!d  in  pUiler 
over,  like  my  lord  Palely,  with  powihr. 
Matt  You  are  right,  madam;  for,  as  among 
e  ladies  there  arc  nnnt  uelv,  so  amoni;  the 
en  there  are  noBE  old.  " 
Mrt.  H.  But  wbal  do  you  think  bis  answer 
as?  Why,  with  bis  usual  golhic  macily,  be 
id  I  only  wanted  him  lo  throw  off  his  wig 
convert  il  into  a  tele  for  my  Own  wearing. 
Hall.  Inlolerable '.  at  your  age  you  may 
tar  what  you   please,  and   il   must  become 

Mrt.H.  Pray,  Mr.  Hastings,  what  do  you 
lake   to   he   ibc  most    fashionable  age    about 

Haal.  Some  time  ago,  forty  was  all  the  mode ; 
but  I'm  told  Ifae  ladies  intend  to  bring  np  filly 
for  the  ensuing  winter. 

Mrs.  H.  Seriously.  Then  I  shall  be  too 
oung  for  the  fashion. 
Hast,  No  lady  begins  now  to  put  on  jewels 
ill  she's  past  forty.  For  instance,  miss  there, 
a  a  polite  circle,  would  be  considered  as  a 
child,  a  mere  maker  of  samplers. 

Mr*.  H.  And  yet  Mrs.  Niece  thinks  herself 
1  much  a  woman,  and  ts  as  fond  of  jewels, 
I  the  oldest'  of  us  all. 

Hait.  Tour  niece,  is  she?  And  that  voung 
gentleman,  s  brother  of  yours,   I  abould  pre- 

Mrt.H.  My  son,  sir.  They  are  contracted 
to  each  other.  Obiene  their  little  sports.  They 
'-"  in  and  out  ten  limes  a  day,  as  if  they 
■  man  and  wife  already.  \Tothem]  Well, 
Tony,  child,  what  salt  Ihings  are  you  saying 
to  your  cousin  Constance  Ibis  evening? 

Tanjr.  I  have  been  saying  no  soft  things; 
but  that  it's  very  bard  to  be  followed  about 
so.  Ecod!  I've  not  a  place  in  the  houK  now 
Ihat's  left  lo  myself  but  tbe  stable. 

Mrt.H.  Never  mind  him.  Con,  my  dear. 
He's  in  anolhcr  story  behind  your  back. 

Miss  N.  There's  something  generous  in  my 
cousin's  manner.  He  falls  out  before  bee*  lo 
be  forgiven  in  private. 

«  ,,|c 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  COWQUEB. 


Tony,  fhalts  a  (Umned  confounded—crack. 
atrs.H.  Ab!  bc'i  a  sly  one.  UonH  j'ov 
think  tbev're  like  each  other  about  ibe  moulh 
Mr.  Ilastiags?  Tbe  Blcnkintop  nioulb  !□  a  T 
Tlie}''rc  of  a  ^iie  loo.  Back  to  back,  tay  pret- 
ties, ibat  Mr.  Uaslings  may  see  you.  Come, 
Tony. 

Tonj.  lou  tad  ai  good  not  tnake  me,  I 
tdl  you.  [Meaturing. 

Miss  JV.  O  lud !  he  has  almost  cracked  my 
bead. 

Mrs.H.  O  ibe  monster!  for  shame,  Tooy. 
You  a  roan,  and  behsTC  lol 

Tonj.  If  I'm  a  man,  let  me  have  my  forlin. 
Ecod  \  I'll  not  be  made  a  fool  of  any  longer. 

Mrt.II.  Is  thii,  unsrateful  boy,  ail  that  I'm 
1«  gel  for  tbe  pains  Itave  taken  in  your  edu- 
cation ?  I,  that  have  rock'd  you  in  your  cradle, 
and  fed  ibal  pretty  mouth  with  a  spoon!  Did 
not  I  work  that  waislcool  to  makt you  genteel' 

Tanj.  Bui,  ecod  1  I  tell  you,  I'U  not  be  madi 
•  fool  of  no  longer. 

Mrs.H.  Wasn't  it  all  for  your  good,  viper! 
Wasn't  it  all  for  jour  good? 

Tonj.  1  iriih  you'd  let  me    and   my   good 
alone  then.     Snubbing  this  vraj  when  I'm 
spirits.     If  I'm  to  have  any  good,    let  it  Con 
of  itself;   not  to  keep   dinging   it,   dinging 

Mrs.H.  fbal's  falsej  I  ncTer  see  you  wh< 
you're  in  spirits.  No,  Tony,  you  then  go 
tb«  alehouse  or  kennd.  I'm  neier  to  he  ,d 
lighted  with  your  agreeable  wild  notes,  ui 
ieeling  monster  I 

Tonjr.  Ecod!  i 
the  wildest  of  tbe  two. 

Mrs.H.  Was  ever  the  like?  But!  see  he 
wants  to  break  my  heart,  I  see  he  does. 

Hast.  Dear  madam,  permit  me  to  lecture 
the  young  gentleman  a  little.  I'm  certain  I 
can  persuade  him  to  bis  duty. 

Mr».H.  Well,  1  must  retire.     Come 
stance,  my  loie.     You  see,  Mr.  Hsiliii| 
wretchedness  of  my  situation :   ■— -  — - 
woman  lo  plagued^  with  a  dear, 
pro'okingi  undutlTuI  boy. 

{Exeunt  Mrs.  Hardiiaslie  and  Miss  NeeUU. 

Tonr.  [Singing^ 
There  was  a  young  man  riding  by. 
And  bin  would  have  bis  wiD. 
Rang  do  dillo  dec. 
Don^  mind  her.    Let  her  cry.    It's  the   com- 
fort of  her  heart.    1  hate  seen  her  and   lister 
cry  orer  a   book   for   an   hour  logetbi 
they  said  they  liked  the  book   the   belter,  the 
more  it  made  them  cry. 

Hast.  Then  you're  no  friend  to  tbe  ladies, 
,1  find,  my  uretly  young  gentleman? 

HasL  Not  to  her  of  your  mother's  choosing, 
I  dare  answer?  And  yet  she  appears  to  me  a 
pretty  well-tempered  girb 

Jbiir.  That's  because  yon   don't  know   her 
as  well  ai  L    Ecod!  I  know  every  in'     ' 
ber;  and  there's  not  a  more  bitter  cantj 
toad  in  all  Christendom. 

Ua4t.  Pretty  encouragement  this  foi 

\Aside. 

Tonj.  I  bate  seen  ber  since  the  height  of 
that.  She  has  as  many  tricks  as  a  hare  in  ; 
thicket,  or  a  colt  the  Grit  day's  breaking. 

Ha*i.  To  mc  abe  appear*  sensible  and  silent 


Tony.  Ay,  before  comj 
with  her  playmates  she's 

fkasU  Bui  there  is  a   i 


liny.  Bat  wben  she's 
11  loud  as  a   hog  in 

neek   modesty  .about 

Yes,  but  curb  her  never  so  little  ilie 
cki  up,  and  you're  flung  in  the  ditch. 

HasL  W^ell  but  you  must  allow  her  a  lilde 
beauty — Yes,  you  must  allow  her  some  beanly. 

Tony.  Baodboi !  She's  all  a  made  up  thing, 

un.  Ah  I  could  you  but  see  Bel  Bouncer  of 
these  parts,  you  might  then  talk  of  beauty. 
Ecod,  sbe  has  two  eyes  as  black  •■  sloes,  and 
cheeks  as  broad  and  red  as  a  pulpit  tusbion. 
She'd  make  two  of  she. 

Hast.  Well,  what  say  you  to  a  friend  thai 

Duid  lake  this  bitter  bargain  off  yout^bands  7 

Tony.  Anon. 

Hast.  Would  you  thank  kim  thai  would 
take  Miss  Neville,  and  leave  you  to  happiness 
and  your  dear  Betsy? 

Tony.  Ay  j  but  where  is  there  such  a  friend, 

r  who  would  take  her? 

Hast  I  am  he.  If  you  but  assist  me,  I'D 
-igage  to  whip  her  off  to  France,  and  you 
(hall  never  bear  more  of  her. 

Tony.  Assist  you!  Ecod,  I  will,  to  the  last 
drop  of  my  blood.  Pll  clap  a  pair  of  horse* 
to  your  chaise,  that  shall  trundle  you  oiT  in  » 
'--rmkling,  and  m~ay  be  gel  you  a  part  of  her 

rtin,  beside,  in  jewels,  thai  ^ou  little  dream  of. 

Hast  My  dear  squire,  this  looks  like  a  lad 

Tony.  Come  along  then,  and  ynu  shall  see 
ore  of  my  spirit  haforg *• —  ■■ ~'''- 


t,  pretty, 


We  are  the  hoji 
That  fean  no  noite 
\Yhere  ibundering  ' 


[Staging. 


[£t«, 


A  C  T    I 

Enter  Hakdcastlb, 

Hard.  Whal  could  my  old  friend,  sir  Char- 

],  mean   by   recommending  his  ion   as   tbe 

odeslesl  young  man    in   Iowa?    To  me   be 

appears  the  most  impudent  piece  of  brats  thai 

ever  spoke  with  a  tongue.     He  has  taken  pos~ 

lession  of  the  easy  chair  by  ihe  lireiide  afrea- 

He   took   off  his   boots   in   ibc   parlour, 

desired   me    to    see    them    taken    care    of. 

desirous  lo  know  how  bis  impudence  af- 

fecU    my    daughter  —  She    will    certainly    ^c 

shocked  at  it. 

Enter  Miss  BAaDCA«Ti.i,  plainly  dressed. 

Well,  my  Kate,  I  see  you  have  changed' 
your  dress  as  1  bid  you ;  and  yet,  I  believe, 
■here  was  no  greal  occasion. 

MitsH,  I  find  such  >  pleasure,  sir,  in  nhej- 

g  your  commands,  that  1  take  care  lo  ob- 
serve them  without  ever  debating  their  pro- 
priety. 

Hard.  And  yet,  Kate,  I  sometime*  give  yon 
some  cause,  particularly  when  1  recommended 
my  modest  gentleman  to  you  at  a  lover  to-day. 

MitsH.  lou  taught  me  lo  eapect  some^ 
thing  eitraordioary,  and  I  find  the  original  ex- 
ceeds ihe  description. 

Hiird.  I  was  never  so  surprised  in  my  life! 
He  ba*  quite  confounded  all  my  bculltea. 


SBE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER. 


Hard.  Ar>  be  learned  it  all  abroad. 
MiuH.  It  leems  all  natural  to  bim. 
Hard.  A  good  deal   aiilsled   by   bad   com 

panj,  and  a  French  dancing-master. 

ISitsH,  Sura  jou  miilabe,  papa!   a  Frenc 

dancing-ID  a  iter  could  never  baTE   taugbl   bii 

tbat  timid   look— thai    awkward   addrets— lb: 

baabful  manner- 
Han^.  Wboie  look?  wbose  manner,  cbild'f 
Mit$H.  Mr.  Marlow'il'  hit  mau'aisir  bonte 

bii  limiailr  ilruck  me  at  the  tint  ligbl. 

Hard.  Tben  your  firil  iif;ht  deCEivcd   yon; 

Tor  I  tbink  bim  one  of  tbe   moil   braten   finl 

aighti  that  erer  aitoniihed  my  lenses. 
MisaH.  Sure,  air,  you  rally!   I   neier 

Hard.  And  can  you  be  lerioui?  I  never 
aocb  a  bouncing,  iwaggering  puppy  i>n 
wai  born.     Bully  Dawion  was  but  a   toe 


lordly  air,  and  a  familiarity  that  made  my 
blood  freeze  again. 

MittH.  He  treated  me  wilh  dilTidence  and 
mpecl;  ceniured  the  manners  of  the  agej  ad- 
mired tbe  prudence  of  gli  Is  that  neier  laugh- 
ed ;  tired  me  with  apologies  for  being  tiresome : 
then  left  th*  room  wilh  a  bow,  and,  madam, 
I  -would  not  for  tbe  world  detain  yon. 

Hard,  ile  spoke  to  me  ai  if  he  knew  me 
all  bis  life  before.  Asked  twenty  questions, 
ind  never  waited  for  an  answer.     Interrupted 


My  moiher  shan't  cheat  tbe  poor 

their  fortune,  neitber.    O  I  my  genius,  is  that 

you? 

Enter  Hastiugs. 

Hast.  My  dear  friend,  bow  hava  you  mt' 
naged  with  your  mother?  I  Lope  you  ha»e 
amused  ber  wilh  pre! ending  iote  for  your 
cousin,  and  lliat  you  are  willing  to  be  recon- 
ciled at  last:  Our  hones  will  be  refreibed  in 
a  short  time,  and  wk  shall  looii  be  ready  la 
set  off. 

Tonj.  And  berets  sometbing  to  bear  your 
charges  by  the  way.  f  Giving  the  Catket\ 
your  sweetheart's  jewels.  Keep  them,  and 
hang  those,  I  say,  that  would  rob  you  of  ont 

Hast.   But   bow   hove  you    procured  them 
jour  molber' 


Tonj:  Ask  me  no  questions,  and  I'll  tell 
^  lu  no  fibs,  t  procured  them  by  the  rule  o( 
thumb.     If  i  had  not  a  key  to   every   dnw*r 


my  best   remarks   with 


'ith   some   silly   pun;    and 
best  slory  or  tbe   duke  of 


Mariborough  and  prince  Eugene,  he  ask'd  if 
I  bad  not  a  good  band  al  making  punch.  Yes, 
Kate,  be  asked  your  father  if  he  was  a  maker 
of  punch. 

MUsH,  One  of  u*  must  certainly  be  mis- 
taken. 

Hard.  If  be  be  what  he  has  shown  himself, 
I'm  determined  be  shall  never  have  my  consent 

MUsH.  And  if  he  be  the  sullen  thing  1  take 
bim,  be  shall  never  hare  mine. 

Hard.  In  one  thing  tben  we  are  agreed — 
to  reject  him. 

MitsH.  Yes,  but  upon  conditions.  For  if 
you  should  find  bim  less  impudent,  and  I  more 
presuming;  if  you  find  him  more  respectful, 
and  I  more  importunate — I  don't  know  —  the 
fellow  is  well  enough  for   a   man  —  Certainly 

B  don't  meet  many  such  al  a  bone  race   io 


impassible.  Tbe  fml  appearance  has  done  my 
business.     Fm  seldom  deceived  in  that. 

MissH.  And  yei  there  may  be  many  go>>d 
qualities  under  that  first  appearance.  Out  as 
one  of  us  mu9l  he  mistaken,  what-  if  wc  go 
to  make  further  discoveries? 

Hard.  Agreed-     But  depend  od*I  Tm  io  tbe 

MistH.  And  depend  on't  I'm  not  much  in 
the  wrong.  ^EjceuiiL 

Eater  TONT,  running  in  ivitli  a  Casket. 
Tony,  Ecod  \  I  have  got  tbem.     Here  they 


lay  rob  himself  of  his  own  at  >ny  time. 

Hast.  Thousands  do  it  eveiy  day.  But  Io 
he  plain  with  you.  Miss  Nevilla  is  endeavour- 

;  to  procure  them  from  her  aunt   this   Tery 

ilant.  If  she  succeeds,  it  ivill  be  the  most 
delicate  jrar  at  least  of  obtaining  them. 

Tonj.  VV ell,  keep  them,  till  you  know  how 

will  be.  But  I  know  bow  it  will  be  well 
nougfa;  she'd  as  soon  part  with  tbe  only 
lund  tooth  in  her  head. 

Hast.  But  1  dread  the  elTcets  of  her  rnenl- 
icDt,  when  she  finds  she  has  lost  lb«m.  '     ' 

Tonj.    Never   you    mind    her   resentmeiit. 


resenlmeat  the  bounce  of  a  cracker.'  Zounds! 
here  they   arc,     Morrice.     Prince. 

\JExU  Hastings. 

Enter  Mm.  Uakocutle  and  Miss  Nsvilu. 

Mrs.  H.  Indeed,  Constance,  yoi;  amaaa  mc. 

Such  a  girl  as  you  want  jewels!     Il    will    be 

■■ —  Enough  for  jewels,  my  dear,  twenty  yean 

!,   when  your  beauty  begins  Io  wanl-re- 


rtamly  improve  it  al  Iweshr,  madal 

Mrg.H.   Yours,  my  dear,  can  admit  of  none. 

Th.nl  natural  blush  is  beyond  a   thousand   or- 

Be sides,  child;  jewels  are  qnile  out 

Uon't  you  see  half  the   ra3ies  tff 

our  acquaintance,   my  lady  Kilt-day  light,  and 

Mr,  Crump,  and  ihe  rest  of  them,  carry  their 

jewels  Io  town,  and  bring  nothing   but  paate 

MissN.  But  who  knows,  madam,  but  some- 
body thai  shall  be  nameless  wootd  like  mc 
best  wilh  all  my  finery  a  haul  me? 

Mrs.H.  Consult  your  glass,   my  dear,   and  ' 

(n   see  if,  with  such   a  pair   of  eyet,'  yoa 
ani   any  heller   sparklers.      What  do-Ton 
think,  'I'ony,  my  dear,   does  your  cousin  Con 
want  any  leweli,  in  your  eyes,  Io  set  off'  W       ' 
beauty  ?  j 

Tonj.  Thai's  as  hcreaAer  may  be.  | 

MissN.  My  dear  ami,  if  you  knew  bow  it  j 

would  oblige  me. 

Mrs.  H.  A  pareel  of  old.ia«biaiMd  Mtte  iMd 


Goot^lc 


J 
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pupprt- 


[Acr  Ul. 


taUe-«ul  tking*.    Tbcy  would  r 

^ke  ibe  court  of  kins  Sotomon 

fhow.    Bciides,  I  bcliere  1  can't  rtaiiij 

at  ihem.    Thej  may  be  miuiug,  for  aught   1 

koow  to  the  canlrary. 

Tony.  Imparl  to  Mrt.  Iiardca*ae\   Tbei 
wbj  don't  you  t«U  ker  «o  at  once,  as  shc'i  »< 
■   (  for  ihem.     Tell  her  they're  loiL    II'. 


S:tV 


way  to  quiel  her.     Say  Ihey'rt 


Ute  oDiy       , 

and  call  me  to  bear 

Strt-H.  [Jparl  to  Ton/}  You  know,       _ 
drar,  I'm  onty  keeping  ihem  lor    you.     So    if 
I  lay  they're    gone,   you'll    bear    inc    wilnei 
win  you?  He,  be,  he! 

Tony.  Never  Tear  me.  Ecod!  I'll  lay 
*aw  them  taken  oul  with  my  own  eyes. 

Mitsy.  I  deiire  tbem  but  for  a  day,  in 
dam.  Just  to  be  permitted  to  show  item 
relics,  and  then  they  may  be  iock'd  up  again. 
Mrt.ff.  To  be  plain  with  you,  my  dear 
Constance,  if  1  could  find  Ibem,  you  should 
liaie  tbem.  They're  missing,  I  assure  yoi 
Lost,  for  aught  1  know;  hut  we  must  bai 
patieDce  wherever  they  are. 

MUaN.  rit  not  believe  it;  this  is  but 
thallow  pretence  lo  ileny  me.  1  know  ibey'i 
bM  taluable  lo  be  so  sligblly  kept,  and  at  yo 
•re  to  answer  for  the  los*. 

Mrs.H.   Don't  he  atarm'd,   Conilance, 
(farj   be  lost,    1   most  restore   an   equivalen 
But  mr  son  knows  tbey  are  missing,  and  not 
to  he  found. 

Tanf.  That  I  can  bear  witneM  lo.  Tfaeyare 
musiog,  aad  not  to  be  found,  Til  take  my 
oalh  oo'l. 

Mrs.  H'  You  must  learn  resignation , 
deari  for  ibougfa  we  lose  our  forluoe,  ye 
■baulif  not  lose  our  patience.  See  me, 
calm  1  am. 

'  MUsN.  Ay,  people   are   generally    cali 
the  misfortunes  of  others, 

Mrs.H.  Now  I  wonder  a  girl  of  your  good 
sense  should  waste  a  tbouEbt  upon  such  trum- 
pery We  shall  soon  find  Ihem ;  and,  in  the 
mean  lime,  you  shall  make  use  ol  my  garnets 
till  yonr  jewels  be  found. 
Mittfi.  I  delasi  garnets. 
Mra.H.  The  most  becoming  tbiugi  in  the 
worid,  lo  set  off  a  clear  complexion.  You  hive 
often  seen  how  well  thcy  look  upon  me.  Yuu 
shall  have  them.  \E.-cU. 

MUsN.  I  dislike  Ibem  of  all  things.  You 
shanH  stir — Wat  ever  any  thing  lo  provoking, 
.to  inislay  my  own  jewels,  and  force  me  la 
wenr  trumpery. 

.  Tonj.  DonH  be  a  fool.  If  (be  gives  you 
the  garnets,  take  what  you  can  gel.  The  jew- 
els are  your  own  already.  I  bave  stolen 
them  oul  of  her  bureau,  and  she  does  not 
know  it.  Fly  to  your  spark,  he'll  lell  you 
more  of  ilic  matter.  Leave  me  lo  manage  her. 
MittJV.  My  dear  cousin, 
ITonj,  Vanish.  She's  here,  and  has  missed 
ihem  already.  Zounds]  bow  she  fidgets  aod 
spils  about  like  a  Catharine  wheel,  >} 

Enttr  Mri.  Hakdcutli. 

Mtf.H.  Confusion!  thieves!  robbers!     W< 

are  cheated,  plundered,  broke  ooen.  undone. 

Ton/.   Wbat'i  the  matter,  what's  the  mat 


mamma?  1  hope  nothing  has  happened  lo 

nf  Ibe  good  family. 

rt.H.  We  are  robbed.  My  bureau  has 
been  brdke  open,  ibe  jewels  taken  out,  and 
I'm  undooe. 

Tonr.  Oh!  is  thai  all?  Ha!  ba !  ba!  By  the 
laws,  1  never  saw  il  better  acted  in  my  lifis 
Ecod,   I  ibought  you   was  ruin'd  in   earnest, 

Mrs.  H.  Why,  hoy,  I  am  ruined  in  eamesl. 
My  bureau  has  been  broke  open,   and  all  ta- 

Ton}.  Slide  lo  thai!  ha!  ha!  ha!  stick  (o 
thai :  call  me  lo  bear  witness. 

MrM.H.  1  lell  you,  Tony,  by  all  tbal'i  ore- 
ous,    ihe   jewels   are   gone,   .lod   1   shall  be 

Tonj.  Sure  I  know  they're  gone,  and  I  am 


Mrs.H.   My    d< 

They're  gone,  I  say. 
Tin,      -       ■       ■ 


W  the  laws,  mamma,  yoi 
h,  ha!  ha!  J  know  wbo 


hut   hear   ■ 


I  make  me 

„  .  look  them 

igh,  ba!  ha!  hal 

Mrs.H.  Was  there  ever  such  a  blockhead, 

that  can't  tell  the  difTereiice  belweea  jest   and 

earnetl.    1  tell  you  I'm  not  in  jest,  booby. 

Teinj.  Thai's  right,  that's   right:   vou   moat 
'      '         '  '■"  ind  then   nobody   will 

I'll   bear  witness  that 


"KK,' 


r    of  Ul. 

you  bear  wilnesi  that  you're 


_  )  better  than  a  fool  ?    Waj     _   _  __         _ 

man  so  bejel  with  fools  on  one  hand,  and 
thieves  on  ihe  other. 

Tnnj.  I  can  bear  wilness  to  ihaL 

Mrs.  H.  Bear  wilnets  again,  you  blockhead 
you,  and  I'll  turn  you  oul  of  the  room  dirrcdy. 
flly  poor  niece,  what  will  become  of  her!  Do 
you  laugh,  you  unfeeling  hrule,  as  if  you  en- 
joy'd  my  diilress? 

Tonj.  I  can  bear  witness  lo  that. 

Mrs.H.  Do  you  insult  me,  monster T  FII 
te^ch  you  to  vei  your  mother,  I  will. 

"^aiij.  1  can  bear  witness  lo  ibal. 
[Runtq//;  Mrs.  HardcasUt/oUosvshim, 

Enter  Misa  Rardcastle  and  Jiaid, 
'issH.  What  an  unaccountable  creature  is 
ihal  brother  of  mine,  to  send  ihem  lo  the  bouse 
inn,  ha !  ha !  1  don't  wonder  at  his  im- 

Maid.  But  what  a  more,  madam,  the  young 

Senlleman,  ai  you  naised  by  in  your  presenl 
res>,  a^k'd  me  if  you  were  the  bar-ma.d?  He 
cniilook  you  for  the  bar-maid,  madam, 

MisiH.  Did  heP  Then  as  I  live  I'm  resdv'd 
lo  keep  up  the  delusion,  Tell  me  how  you 
:1a  like  my  presenl  dress.  Don'l  you  think  I 
ook   somclbmg   like    Cherry    in    the    Beaux' 

Maid.  It's  the  dress,  madam,  that  erery  lady 

ears  in  the  country,  bul  when  she  tuiIs   or 

ceives  company, 

MUsH.  And  arc  you  sure  be  does  not  re- 
member my  face  or  person? 

Mai±  Certain  of  il. 

MUsH.  I  TOW  I  thought  »o\  for  though  we 
spoke  for  some  time  logelber,  yet  hia  feam 
'ere  such,  that  he  neter  once  looked  up  dur- 
ig  ibe  interview.  Indeed  if  he  had,  my  boO' 
r^  would  have  kept  biin  from  teetug  me. 
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Maid.  Bui  what  do  yon  bope  from  keeping 


lUuke: 


XUaH.  Id  ibe  finl  dUce,  I  tball  be  leen; 
»aA  ibal  is  no  small  udvaalace  \q  a  girl  who 
briag)  ber  face  to  market.  Tten  1  shall  per- 
haps make  an  acq  u  a  in  lance ;  and  Ihal's  no 
smalt  viclory  gained  orer  oae  who  never  ad- 
dreurd  ao^  bu^the  wildeil  of  her  sn.  But 
my  chief  aim  is  la  lake  my  gentleraan  oJThis 
guard,  Mad  like  aa  invisible  champion  of  ro- 
mance, eiamlne  tbe  giant's  force  before  I  of- 
fer lo,combat. 

Maid.  Out  are  you  sure  you  can  act  youi 
pari,  and  disguise  your  Toice,  so  ibal  he  may 
misltke  Ibat,  a«  ba  bas  already  mitlaken  your 

MitsH.  Never  fear  me.  I  think  I  have  got 
lliE  true  bar  cant — Did  your  honour  call  P — 
Attend  the  Uon  there — Pipes  and  tobacco  for 
the  Aogel  —  The  Lamb  bai  been  outrageous 
this  half  hour. 

Maid.  It  will  do,  madam,  but  he's  ben 

Enter  Mauow. 

Mar.  What  a  bawling  in  CTery  part  of  the 
bouse!  I  baTe  scarce  a  moment's  repose.  If 
I  go  to  tbe  best  room,  there  I  find  my  boit 
and  bis  sLory.  .  If  1  lly  to  ibe  gallery,  there 
we  bave  my  ho*le»  with  ber  courtesy  down 
to  tbe  ground.  1  bait  at  lait  got  a  moment 
to  myseU)  and  now  for  recollection. 

^yfaikt  and  mutes. 

MiuS.  Did  you  call,  sir?  did  your  honour 


MiM»H.  Did  your  honour  callP 

{Slia  ttill  placet  herte(f  hefare  him, 
ht  turning  aaiay. 
Mor,  No,    child.   ^Mtaing\   Besides,   from 
tbu  glimpse  1  bad  of  her,  1  think  ibe  suuints. 
Mittk.  I'm  sore,  sir,  1  hearti  ihe  bcl]  ring. 
Mar.  No,  no.  \Miiting\  1  bave  pleaied  my 
father,  however,  by  coming  down,  and  I'll  to- 
morrow pleaie  myself  by   reluming. 

\Taking  out  hit  Tablelt,  and  ptruting. 
Mint  H.  Perhaps  the  other  gcntlemao  called. 

Mar.  I  lell  you,  i»o. 

MUs  H.  1  should  be  glad  to  know,  sir.  We 
have  such  a  parcel  of  Hrrants. 

Jfor.  No,  uo,  I  lell  you.  [Lookt  fuU  in 
her  *'a•:e^  Yes,  child,  1  think  I  did  calL  1 
wanted — 1  wanted  —  1  vow,  child,  you  are 
last  I V  bandiome. 

JIfus  H,  O  la,  sir,  you'll  make  one  asham'd. 

Mar.  Never  saw  a  more  sprigblly,  malicious 


MiitS.  Then  it'*  odd  1  should  not  know 
We  brew  all  sorts  of  wines  in  ibis  house, 
and  I  have  lived  here  these  eighteen  years. 

Mar.  Eighteen  years  I  Why  one  would 
think,  child,  you  Itept  the  bar  before  you  were 


dated. 

iRiuchabr 
.    I  don't  think 
coming  close  to  i 
still;  but  when 


leia  at  this   distance,   you   can't 

forty.  [ABproachinff]\t\  near- 

"■  -"  much,  l^^pproaching^  By 

,e  women  Ihey  look  younger 

come  very  close   indeed— 

[AUempling  la  hit  her. 

Mitiff.  Pray,  sir,  ktfep  your  distance.  One 

would  think  you  wanted  to  know   one's   age 

as  ibey  do  burses,  by  mark  of  mouth. 

Mar.  I  protest,  child,  you  use  me  extremely 
ilL  If  you  keep  me  al  tbii  distance,  bow  u 
it  possible  you  and  1  can  ever  be  >c<|uainled? 
MittH.  And  wbo  wants  to  he  acijuainted 
with  you?  I  want  no  such  acquaintance,  not  I. 
I'm  sure  you  did  not  treat  mist  Hardcastle 
that  was  here  awhile  ago  in  this  obstropoious 
manner.  I'll  warrant  me,  before  her  you 
look'd  dash'd,  and  L^pt  bowing  to  tbe  ground, 
and  Ulk'd,  for  all  the  world,  as  if  you  was 
before  a  justice  of  the  peace. 

Mar.  'Egad!  the  has  bit  it,  sure  enousfa. 
l^ltide^  In  awe  of  her,  child?  Hal  faal  Ea! 
A  mere  awkward,  squinting  Lbipg.  No,  no. 
I  find  you  don't  know  me.  1  laugh'd,  and 
— iliing  to  be 


Yes,  yet,  my  dear,  I  did  ca'l-    Have  you 
got  any  of  your — a— what  d'ye  call  it,  in  tbe 

MittH,  No,  sir,  we  have  been  out  of  that 
these  ten  days. 

Mar.  One  may  call  in  this  bouse,  I  find,  to 
very  little  purpose.  Suppose  I  should  call  for 
a  taste,  just  by  way  of  trial,  of  Ibe  nectar  of 
your  lips;  perhaps  1  migbt  he  disappointed  in 
that  loo.  ,  ' 

Miaa  H.  Nectar!  nectar!  that's  a  litjuor 
ihere'i  no  call  for  in  these  parts.  French,  I  sup- 
pose.    We  keep  no  French  wines  here,  sir. 

Mar.  Of  true  Engliib  growth,  I  assure  you. 


lIo« 


old  ■ 


'allied  her  a 


No,  J   could   not  be  too   i 


ir ' 


MittH.  O!         ,      , 
^find,  among  the  ladiei 

Mar.  Yes,  my  dear,  a  great  favouritt.  And 
yet,  bans  me,  I  don't  see  what  they  find  in 
me  to  follow.  At  the  ladies'  dub  in  town, 
I'm  called  their  agreeabEe  llatlle.  Halite,  child, 
is  not  my  real  name,  hut  one  I'm  known  by. 
My  name  is  Solomons.  Mr.  Solomons,  my 
dear,  at  your  service.    [O/feringlasuiuleher. 

MittJi.  Hold,  sir,  you  were  introducing  me 
to  your  cJuh,  not  to  yourself  And  you're  so 
great  a  favourile  there,  you  lay  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  my  dear.  Tbere'i  Mrs.  Manlnp, 
lady  Belly  Blacklec,  the  countess  of  Sligo, 
Mrl.  Loiifiborns,  old  miss  Biddy  Buckskjn, 
ind  your  humble  so-vant,  keep  up  the  spirit 
of  Ibe  place. 

MittH.   Then   il's  a   very  merry   place,   I 

ippose  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  ai  merry  as  cards,  supper,  wine, 
and  old  womeo  can  make  us. 

MittN.  And  their  agitable  Rattle,  ha!  ba! 


I   I   don't  ijuil*   like   this   chiL 
iring,  ractbinki.    [_.dtid«}   Yon 


Mv".  'Egai 
She  looks  kn 
laugh,  child  ! 

MittH.  I  can't  hut  laugb  to  ihiftk  what 
lime  ihey  all  have  for  minding  ihcir  woi^  or 
their  bmilv. 

Mar.  Air*  well,  she  don't  laugh  at  ma> 
[jitide}  Do  yoii  ever  work,  child  f 

Mitt  H.  Ay,  sure.  There's  not  a  scrcta  mr 
a  quik  in  the  whole  bonie  bat  wbal  can  bear 
witness  to  IfaaL 

Mar.  Odso !  Then  yon  must  show  me  your 
embroidery.    I   embroider  and  draw   patteraa 


502 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER, 

Wbat 


mpeir  a  iillle.     If  you  want  >  judge  of  your 
work,  you  mujl  apply  to  mc. 

ISeiziag  her  Hand. 

MisiH.  Ay,  bul  the  colours  don't  look  well 
l>y  candle-light.  You  iball  sec  all  in  the 
morning.  [Struggling, 

Mar.  And  why  not  now,  my  angelf  Such 
faeauly  firei  beyond  the  power  of  resistance. 
— Pibaw!  Ihe  father  here!  My  old  luckl  1 
neter  nick'd  seten  that  I  did  not  throw  amei 
ace  three  limes  following.')  [Exil. 

Enter  Haiuica«ti,b,  a>fio  stands  in  Surprise. 
Hard.  So,  madam!  So  I  And  ibis  ia  your 
modest  lOTer.  This  ii  your  humble  admirer, 
(hat  kepi  his  eyes  fixed  on  ihe  ground,  and 
only  ador'd  at  bumble  distance.  Kale ,  Kale, 
art  thou  not  asbam'd  to   deceire   your  father 

Miss  H.  Neier  trust  me,  my  dear  papa,  but 
he's  slilt  the  modest  man  I  first  look  him  for^ 
you'll  he  continced  of  il  as  well  as  I. 

Hard.  By  the  hand  of  my  body  1  bclicti 
his  imptidrncr  is  infectious!  Didn't  1  see  him 
seiie  your  hand?  Uidn'l  I  see  him  haul  you 
ahojl  like  a  milkmaid?  and  now  ynu  tall  ol 
his  respect  and  hSi  modesty,  forsooth ! 

Miss H.    Bul  if  I  shoiilv   convince   you    ol 


unaccDunlaMe  set  nf  beings  have 
>t  amongst!  This  iillle  bar-maid  tbongh 
in  my  head  moil   strangely,    and    drivei 


bsurdities  of  all   the 
lily.    She's  mine,  ihe  raust  be 
greatly  mistaken. 

Enter  lUsnKei. 
Hast.  Bleu  me!   I  quite  foi^t  to   t 
at  I  intended  to   prepare   at   the  %Al 


prepi 

the  garden.    Marlow  be 

me   joy. 


tell   her 

Horn    of 

I  spirits  too! 

shadow  me  wilh  laurels!  Well,  George,  after 
all,  we  modest  fellows  don't  want  for  success 
among  the  women. 

HasL  Some  women,  you  mean.  Bul  what 
suc/:es)ha9your  honours  modesty  been  crowned 
with  now,  thai  it  grows  so  inioleni  upon  us? 

Mar.  Didn't  you  see  the  templing,  brisk, 
loTcly,  Iillle  thing  ibat  runs  about  the  house 
wilh  a  bunch  orkeTS  to  its  girdle? 

Hast.   Well*  and  what  then? 


e  kiss  ihem  though. 
I   lery   suro 


lodesty,  that 
pass  off  wilh  li 


'.°.Y 


the   < 


I   thai 


the  pattern. 


Hard.  The  girl  would  actually  make  one 
run  mad;  1  teR  you  111  not  be  convinced.  I 
am  confinced.  He  has  scarcely  been  three 
hours  in  the  house,  and  be  has  already  en- 
croached on  all  my  preroealiTes.  You  may 
like  bis  impudence,  and  call  it  modesty.  001 
tny  son-in-law,  madam,  must  have  very  dif- 
ferent ifualificalioDS. 

MissH.   Sir,  I  ask   but   this   night  to   con- 

Hard.  You  shall  not  hare  half  ibe  lime ; 
for  I  have  ifaoughls   of  turning   bim   out  this 

Miss  H.  Give  me  thai  hour  then,  and  I  hope 
to  satisfy  rou. 

Hard.  VVell,  an  hour  let  ft  be  iben.  But 
I'll  have  no  triGing  wilh  your  father.  All  fair 
and'  open,  do  you  mind  me.  \Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
SuEKE  \.—An  old-fashioned  House. 
Mablow,  foltoived  hj  a  ServanL 


nasi.  Bul  bow  can  you,  Charles,  go  about 
lo  rob  a  woman  of  her  honour? 

Mar.  Pshaw!  pshaw!  We  all  know  the 
honour  of  the  bar-maid  of  an  inn.  1  don't 
itrnd  lo  rob  her,  lake  my  word  for  it;  there's 
ithing  in  thii  house  I  shan't  honestly  pay  for. 

Hast.  I  believe  the  girl  has  virtue. 

Mar.  And  if  she  bas,  I  should  be  the  last 
man  lo  the  world  that  would  attempt  to  cor- 
-uptif 


I  Ilaslin, 


by  sendrns  me  so  valuable 

CD   tor   him,   wben   be   knows   the  only 
fhave  is  Ihr     —   -' -^      ■       - 


■fnUo^r.     . 
(he  landlady, 


poslcoach   at 


rou  deposited  the  cask*l  with 
ordered    yon?    Have   you 


n  hands? 


Aerr.   les,  juur  inmour. 

Mar.  She  said  she'd  keep  II  safe,   did  shei 

■S'erc.'Yes,  she  said  she'd  keep  il  safe  enough 

■he  asked  n;c  how  I  came  by  il?  and  she  saii 

■be  bad  a    great    miqd   lo    make    me    give    ai 

lot  of  myself  lExit. 

:    ht!   They' '      ' 


Mar.  H*!~ 


Hast 

You  hav 

taken 

care,  I  hope , 

of  Ihe 

casket  1 

sent  you 

lo  lock 

up?  It's  in  s 

fety? 

Xar. 

Y»,y%s. 
re  of^it. 

Il'f     9 

afo*^  enouKb. 

have 

aken  c 

Bul   how   conld'TOu 

Ibink 

tbe  seal 

of  a  post-coach 

t  an  ion-door 

of  safel 

?  Ab%u 

mbskull 

I  have  taken 

(^Her 

Hast.  What!     ■ 

Mar.  1  have  sent  it  to  the  bndiady  to  keep 

r  yon. 

Hast.  I'o  Ihe  landlady ! 

Mar.  The  landlady. 

Hast.  You  did? 

Mar.  I  did.  She's  to  be  answerable  for  it* 
forlhcoming,  you  know. 

HasL  Yes,she'llhringitfoiih,  wilh  a  witness. 

Mar.  Wasn't  I  right?  I  heliere  youll  allow 
thai  1  acted  prudently  upon  this  occasion. 

Hast.  He  must  not  see  my  unealinesi. 

[Aside. 

Mar.  You  seem  a  little  disconcerted  thou gb, 

elhinks.    Sure  nothing  has  happened? 

ffasl.  No,  nothing.      Never   was   in   heller 

irili  in  all  my  life.  And  so  you  left  it  wttli 
.  e  landlady,  who,  no  doubt, -very  readily  un- 
derlooV  the  charge? 

Mar.  Bather  too  readily.  For  she  not  only 
kept  ibe  casket,  liul,  through  ber  great  pre- 
caution, was  going  lo  keep  the  meuewer  too. 
Hal  ba!  ha! 

Hast  He!  he!  be!  They're  sale,  b<mevrr. 

I   Goo<^lc 


SCINB   1.] 

Mar.  Ai  B  gninca  in  a  muer'i   purae.  | 

Matt.  So  now  all  tope*  of  fortune  are  at 
■n  end,  and  w  iniul  lel  oITwiibout  it  [^jii^J  | 
Well,  Cbarlei,  I'll  leave  you  to  your  medila- 
tioni  on  tiie  pretty  bai^maiit,  and,  bt\  be',  ba ! 
■nay  you  be  ai  lucccufuJ  for  younelf  ai  you 
haye  teen  for  me.  ,  [Erj'/. 

Mar.  Tbank  ye,  George;  I  uk  no  more. 
Ra!  ba!  ba< 

Enter  Bauicastlk. 

ffard.  1  no  longer  know  my  own  house. 
It'l  turned  all  topiy-turry.  Hii  servinU  baTc 
col  drunk  already.  I'll  bear  it  no  longer;  and 
yet,  from  my  reipect  for  fail  father,  I'll  be 
calm,  [^jiside]  Mr.  Marlovr,  vour  senanl.  Tm 
your  very  bumble  lerTAl.  ^Jtoiving  low. 

Mar.  Sir,  your  humble  Mrvuit.  —  VVhal'* 
to  be  the  wonder  now  ?  ^Aiide. 

Hard.  I  believe,  lir,  you  muat  be  tentible, 
sir,  thai  no  man  alive  ougbl  to  be  more  wel- 
come than  your  father^  ion,  m.  I  hope  you 
Ibink  10. 

Mar.  I  do  from  my  loul,  sir.  I  don't  want 
much  entreaty.  I  generally  make  my  father's 
aon  welcome  vrberever  be  goes. 

Hard.  I  believe  you  do,  from  my  soul,  sir. 
But  though  1  say  nolbrna  to  your  own  conduct, 
ibat  of  your  serianti  ii  insufferable.  Their 
manner  of  drinking  ii  setting  a  very  bad    ei- 


,  my  very  guou  sir,  luais  po 
If  they  don't  drink  ai  they 
[o  blame:  I  ordered  them  not 
ir:  1  did,  I  assure  you.   [To 

,  let  one  of  my  servants 

e  up.  [Ta  Hard'].  My  positive   dlrcctloni 
!,    that    ai    I   did    no!    drink    myself,    they 
lid  make  up  for  my  delidencies  below. 
Hard.  Then  they  had  your  orders  for  what 
lisfied. 

you:   you  shall 
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Hard.  I  tell  you,  sir,  you  don^  please  me ; 

.  1  desire  youll  leave  my  house. 

Mar.  Sure  you  cannot  be  serious.     At  this 
lime   o'nisbt,  and  such   ■   nigbl.'     You   only 

ean  to  banier  me,. 

Hard.  1  tell  you,  sir.  Via  serious;  and  now 

that  my  passions  are  roused,  I  say  this  house 

■-  —■ —   sir;  Ibis  bouse  is  mine,   and  I  com~ 

lu  to  leave  it  directly. 

Ha!  ha!  ba!  A  puddle  in  a  storm.    I 

ir  a  step,  I  assure  you.  [In  a  teriou* 

Tone\  This  your  house,  fellow!  It's  my  bouse. 
Tbis  IS  my  hoiiie.  Mine,  while  1  choose  to 
stay.  What  right  have  you  to  bid  me  Jeate 
''-is  house,  sir?  1  never  met  with  lucb  impu- 

;nce,  curse  me,  never  in  my  whole  life  before. 

Hard.  Nor  1,  confound  me  if  ever  I  did. 
.  D  come  Id  my  bouse,  to  call  for  what  he 
likes,  to  turn  me  out  of  my  own  chair,  to  iu- 
lult  the  family,  to  order  bis  servants  to  get 
drunk,  and  then  to  tell  me,  ibis  bouse  is  minCi 
)y  all  that's  impudent  it  makes  me  laugh, 
il  lia!  Pray,  sir,  [lianlering]  as  you 
lake  the  house,  what  think  you  of  taking  the 
rest  of  ibe  furniture?  There's  a  pair  of  silver 
candlesticks,  and  there's  a  firescreen,  and  a 
pair  of  bellows,  perhaps  you  may  take  a  fancy 
to  themi' 

Mar.  Bring  me  your  bill,  sir,  bring  me  your 
bill,  and  Ul'i  make  no  more  words  about  il. 

Hard.  There  arc  a  set  of  prlols  loo.  ^Vbal 
think    you    of  the    Itake's    Progress    for   your 

vn  aparlmeni? 

Mar.  Bring  me   your   bill,   I  say;   and    III 

ive  you  and  your  infernal  house  directly. 

Hard.  Then  iherc'i  a  brighl,  brastn  warm- 
ig-pan,  that  you  may  see  your   own   braten 


1 


f  e,""'' 


Itey  do !    I'm 

Mar.   They   had,   . 
hear  from  one  of  thi 


'Enter  Seruani,  drunk. 

You,  Jeremy!  Come  forward,  sirrah!  What 

were  my  orders?  Were  vou  not  told  to  drink 

freely,  and  call  ^r  wbal'you  thought    fit,   for 

the  good  of  the  house? 

Hard.  I  begin  to  lose  my  patience,  [jitide. 
Jer.  Please  your  honour,  liberty  and  Fleet- 
street  for  ever,  though  I'm  but  a   servant,  I'tt 
as  good  as  another  man;  I'll  drink  for  no  mai 
before  supper,  sir,  damme!    Good    liquor  wil 
a   good  supper,  but  a   good   suppei 
•'•\   upon — biccap — upon   my   con. 


will  nol   1 


Mar.  You  see,  my  old  friend,  the  fello' 
as  drunk  as  he  can  possibly  be.    I  don't  know 
what  you'd  have  more,  unless  you'd  hav< 
poor  devil  soused  in  a  beer-barrei. 

Hard.  Zounds!  He'll  drite  me  dislracleil  if 
I  contain  myself  any  longer.  Q^jsiiiej  Mi 
Marlow,  sir,  1  have  submitted  to  your  ioso 
lence  for  more  than  lour  boun,  and  I  see  n< 
likelihood  of  ils  coming  to  an  end.  I'm  nov 
resolved  to  be  master  here,  sir,  and  I  desire 
that  you  and  your  drunken  pack  may  leaic 
my  house  directly. 

Mar.  Leave  yoiir  bouse!  —  Sore  you  jest, 
my  good  friend  ?  'What,  when  I'm  doing  what 


face 


JSar.  Zoundi ! 


s.y 


mbers,  ader  a   hearty  meal, 
'lill,  1  say,  and 


it  the  great  chair,  for  your 
hers,  ader  a   bea  '  ' 

ine  ms  my  hill,  1 


Hard.  Young  man,  young  ms 
itber's  letter  to  ine,  I  was  taugl 
'cll-bred,  modest  man,  as  a  vis) 
ow  I  find  Iiiiit  no  belter  than  a 

bully-,  but  he  will  be  down  b 
nd  shall  bear  more  of  \\. 


elhav 


m^suken 


e  house !  Every  thine  look)  like  ai 

rvants  cry,  coming!  fhe  attendance  is  awk- 
ard;  tbe  bar-maid  loo  to  attend  us.  But 
c's  here,  and  wil]  further  inform  me.  Whi- 
er  10  fast,  child?  a  word  wikh  you. 

Enter  MiS3  Habdcastlc 
Mits  H.  Let  it  be  short  then;  Pm  in  a  huiry. 
1  believe  be  begins  to  find  out  his   mistake, 
It  it's  too  soon  quite  to  undeceive  bini. 

[Aside. 
Mar.  Pray,  child,  answer  me  one  question. 
^Vhat  are  you,  and  what  may  your  busines* 
this  bouse  be  ? 

MissH.  A  relation  of  the  family,  sir. 
Mar.  What,  a  poor  rclalion? 
Miss  H.  Yes,  sir.  A  poor  rebtion  appointed 
keep  the  keys,  and  (o    see    that    the    guest* 

"■'•ing  .'"  mj  power  to  give  tbem. 

'  IS,  you  act  as   the   bsr^raaid   of 


Mar,  That 


MUaH.  Inn!  O  law— What  broo^t  thai 
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in  jour  bead?  One  of  tbe  bril  lamilies  in  tbe 
counlj  to  keep  an  inn.  Ha!  ba!  ba!  old  Mr. 
Hardcaille's  houie  an  ian! 

Kar.  Mr.  Hardcaitle'i  house!  Ii  this  bonie 
Mr.  Hardcaille')  bouse,  cbUd? 

Mits  M.    Ay,  sir,    ■wtoje  else  sbould  it  be? 

Mar.  So  Ihen  alFs  out,  and  I  have  been 
damnably  impoied  on.  O,  conround  mj  slupld 
bead,  1  shall  be  laughed  at  o>er  ibe  whole 
town.  I  shall  be  sluck  up  in  caHcalura  in  all 
tbe  print-ifaopi.  The  Dulltssimo  Maccaroni. 
To  mistake  ibjs  house  of  all  olbcn  for  an  inn, 
and  mj  father'*  old  friend  for  an  innkeeper. 
VVhal  a  swaggering  puppy  must  be  lake  me 
for.  VVhal  a  silly  puppy  do  1  find  fnyself. 
There  again,  may  [  be  tiang'd,  my  dear,  but 
I  mislooK  ynu  for  the  bar-maid. 

MifsH.  Dear  me!  dearme!  Fmsuretbere 
put  me  upon 
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help  making  701 

spw  eTery   thing    I 

your  assiduity  Tor 

■■  ■',    for   allui 


&' 


nothing   in    my    beh:i 
IcTcl  with  pnc  of  Ht: 

Mar.    Nothing,   mv  di-ar,   nothing.     But  I 
wa>    in  for  1  list  of  blunders,    and  could  no 
u   a  subscriber.     My  stupidit; 
[   Ibe   wrong  way.     I  mislool 
ince,   and  youi-  sim 
inurement.     Bui   it's    oter  — Tfaii 
e  show  my  face  in. 

Miss  H.  I  hope,  sir,  1  haTs  done  nothing  to 
disoblige  you.  I'm  sure  I  should  be  sorry  to 
afTronI  any  gentleman  who  has  been  sn  polite, 
and  said  so  many  civil  thing*  lo  me.  I'm  aure 
1  should  be  sorry,  [Pretending  to  c/yj  if  he 
left  the  family  upon  my  account.  I'm  sure  I 
should  be  inn7  people  said  any  ihing  amiss, 
since  1  have  tin  forlune  hut  my  Characlcr. 

Mar.  By  heaven,  she  weeps.  This  !s  the 
first  mark  of  tenderness  I  ever  bad  from  a 
modest  woman,  and  it  touches'  me.      X Aside. 

MUi  H.  I'm  sure  my  family  is  as  good  ai 
mis*  Hardcaslle's,  and  though  I'm  poor,  that's 
no  great  misforlune  to  a  conlenled  mind,  and 
unlU  this  moment  I  nerer  thought  tbat  It  wa^ 
bad  to  want  forlune. 

Mar.  And  why  now,  my  pretty  simplicity' 

Miss  H.    Becai  .        (- 

from         .     " 
would  give  it  all  lo.  , 

Mar,  This  simplicity  hewitchei  me,  so  that] 
if  I  stay  I'm  undone.  I  must  make  one  hold 
eSbrt,  and  leave  her.  [Aside^  Excuse  me,  my 
lovely  giH,  you  are  the  only  part  of  the  family  |  ma 
I  leave  with  reluctance.  But  to  be  plain  withiof 
you,  the  dilFerence  of  our  birth,  fortune,  and 
education,  make  an  honourable  connexion  im- 
possible ;  and  f  can  never  harbour  a  thought 
of  bringing  ruin  upon  one,  whose  only  fault 
was  bemg  loo  lovely.  [ExiL 

Miss  H.  I  never  knew  half  his  merit  till 
now.  He  shall  not  so,  !f  1  have  povfer  or 
ari  to  detain  him.  ril  still  preiene  the  cha- 
racter in  which  i  stoop'd  to  cnn({Uer,  but  will 
ondeceive  mv  papa,  who  perfaaps  may  lauch 
bim  out  of  hisresolntion.  *^  fffA 


r  sent  lo  n 


[Act  IV. 
I  Pedigree's, 


locked  n 
which  is  te 

tnj.  To  be  sure,  aunt*  of  all  kinds  are 
I'd  bad  things.  But  what  can  I  do  ?  I 
got  you  a  pair  of  horse*  that  will  flv  like 
Whistle  jacket,  and  Tm  sure  you  can't  say  but 
I  have  courted  you  nicely  before  her  face. 
Here  *he  ccmes;  we  must  court  a  bit  or  Iwtf 
more,  for  fear  sbe  should  suspect  us. 

yfhey  retire,  and  teent  to  fondle. 

Bnler  Mns.  HauicasTCE. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  I  wa*  Greatly  fluHered,  to 
he  sure.  But  my  aon  tell*  me  it  was  all  a 
mistake  of  the  servant*.  I  *han't  be  easy, 
however,  lill  thef  arefairly  married,  and  then 
let  ber  keep  ber  Own  fortune.  But  what  do 
I  see?  Fondling  together,  as  I  am  alive.  I 
never  saw  Tony  so  sprightly  before.  Ah!  have 
I  caught  you,  my  prelly  doves!  What,  bill- 
ing, eichanging  stolen  glances,  and  broken 
murmurs?    Ah  t 

Tonjr.  As  for  murmurs,  mother,  we  grumble 
a  litlle  now  and  then,  to  be  sure.  But  there's 
no  love  lost  between  as. 

Mrs.  H.  A  mere  sprinkling,  Tony,  upon  the 
flame,  only  to  make  it  burn  brighter. 

Miss  JV.  Cousin  Tony  promises  to  give  us 
more  of  his  company  at  home.  Indeed  he 
shan't  leave  us  any  more.  It  won't  leave  us, 
cousin  Tony,  will  it? 

Tanj.  O!  il's  a  pretty  creature.  No,  Td 
sooner  leave  my  horse  in  a  pound,  than  leave 
you  when  you  smile  upon  one  so.   Your  laugh 


Miss  N.    Agreeable   cousin!    who   <;an  help 
admiring  that  nalural   humour,   that  pleasant, 
broad,  red,  thoughtless — [Patting  his  Cheek\ 
Ah!  it's  a  bold  ftce. 
Mrs.H.  Pretty  innocence! 
Toiijr.  Vm  (lire  1  always  lov'd  cousin  Con's 
baiel  eye*,   and  her  pretty  long  TinBers,   that 
she  twisU  this  way  and  that  over   the  harpsi- 
cholls,  like  a  parcel  of  bobbin*. 
Because  it  puts   me   at  a  distance      Mrs.  H.  Ah,  be  would  charm  the  bird  from 
tbat  if  I  bad  a  thousand  pounds  Ijthe  tree.     I  was  never  so   happy  before.     My 
'■- *-"  "--  '"-  father,  poor  Mr.  Lumpfcir 


I  boy  take*  after  h 


c 


[fc. 

Enter  Tout  and  Miss  Nbvilii. 

Tonj.  Ay,  you  may  steal  for  yonnelvet 
neit  time;  I  have  done  my  duty.    She  has  got 
the  jewels  again,  that's  a  sure  thing;   hut  she 
believes  it  was   all  a  mistake   of  the  servants. 

MittN.  But,  my  dear  cousin,  sure  you  won't 
forsake  u*  in  llii*  diatreu.  If  *he  in  the  least 
*a*pecta  tbat  I  am  gomg  olF,  I  dull  certainly 


ictly.  The  jewels,  my  dAr  Con,  shall  be 
I  inconlineutly.  Yon  shall  have  them, 
he  a  sweet  boy,  my  dear?  You  shall  he 
ied  to-morrow,  and  well  put  off  the  rest 
s  education,  like  Or,  Drowsy'*  sermons, 
10  a  Hiter  opportunity. 

Enter  DlGOORT. 

Digg-  Where's  tbe  squire?  1  hive  got  a 
lettfr  for  your  worship. 

Tonj.  Give  it  to  my  mamma.  She  reads 
all  my  letter*  first. 

Digg-    I  bad  order*   to  deliver  it  into  your 


Tonj.  Who  doe*  it  come  from? 

Oigg.  Your  wbor*hip  mun  ask  tbat  o'th* 
letter  itself 

Tonj.  I'  could  wish  to  know,  though. 
\Turning  Ike  Letter,  and  gaiing  on  it. 

MissN.  [Aside!  Undone,  undone.  A  letter 
to  him  from  Hastings.  I  know  the  hand.  If 
my  aunt  sees  it,  we  are  ruined  for  ever.  HI 
keep  ber  employed  a  little  if  I  can.  [To  Mrs. 
Hardcattle'^  But  I  have  not  told  you,  madam, 
of  mv  coiisid's  nnArl  anawer  iDit  nmr  to  Mr. 


of  my  cousin'*  nnart  a 
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We  lO  hufh'd  —  Tou   niut  know, 
tbi*   wAy   a  little,    (or  b*  inuil  sot 


Marli 

'  ,       ■        [77«rr  confir. 

Tonjr.  [Siiti  gating^  A  dama'd  cramp  piece 
of  penmanship  as  erer  I  law  io  mj  life*  I 
can  read  your  prinUhand  Tcrj  wet).  But  bene 
ibere  arc  luch  handle*,  andihanli,  and  daibei, 
ihat  one  can  scarce  lell  the  head  from  Ibe 
tail.  7Vi  Antlionr  l.umpkin^  Esq. 
odd ,  I  can  read  the  ontsidc  of  my  letters, 
where  niT  own  name  is,  well  enough.  Bui 
wheu  I  come  to  open  it,  il  is  all— bui.  That'i 
bard,  very  bardi  for  the  inside  of  ibe  tetter  ii 
alwaj]  the  crtam  nf  the  correspondence. 

Mrs.H.  Ha!  b>!  ba!    Very  well,  Tcry  well. 
And    so   my  son  was   loo  hard  for  Ibe  pbilo- 

JttiiM  N.    Yes,  madam;    bul  you  must  bear 


the  rest,  1 


1  strangely   puuled  now 


him 

Mrt.H.    He  *i 
him«e)r,  mi-thinbs. 

Tonjr.  yStiU  gating']  A  dama'd  up  and 
down  hanii,   as  if  il  was' disguised   in  Uqaor. 

tReadioe\  Dear  sir.  Ay,  teal's  thaU  Then 
lere's  an  M,  and  a  T,  and  an  S,  but  whether 
ibe    nest  be   nn   iiiard  >)  or  an  R,   confound 


,  f  c 


t  tell. 


Mrt.  U.  VVbal't  ibal,  my  dear?  Can  I  give 
you  any  aisislance? 

MtMsN.  Pray,  aunt,  lei  me  read  )t.  Nobody 
reads  a  cramp  hand  belter  iban  f.  [Tevitchinf 
the  Letter  from  Aer]    Do  you  know  who  it 

Tnnj:  Can'l  tell,  except  from  Dick  Ginger, 
Ihe  feeder. 

MUs  N.  Ay,  so  il  is.  [Pretending  to  reail] 
Dear  aquirr,  hoping  that  you're  in  health,  as 
I  am  at  tbrs  present  The  gentlemen  of  the 
Shabe-bag  club  has  cut  ibe  gentlemen  of  the 
tioose-grren  quite  okI  of  feather.  Tlie  odds 
— um  —  old  battle  —  nm — long  lighling — om— 
here,  here,  it's  all  ahoul  codis,  and  fighting; 
it's  offio  conie^ence,  here,  put  it  up,  putilup. 

r  'fhriuting  l/lt  crumpled  heOer  upon  him. 

Tonf.  But  I  lell  you,  miss,  il's  of  all  the 
consequence  in  (be  world.  I  would  not  lose 
the  rest  of  il  for  a  suinra.  Here,  molhe'r,  do 
you  make  it  OOF.      Of  no  consequence. 

[Giving  Mrt.  HardeasUe  Ihe  Letter. 

Mra.H.  How's  ihisp  fflrods. 

Dear  Sjuire, — Fm  note  aiailing  for  Mist 
Ne*ille,  wifA  a  post  chaise  and  pair,  at  Ihe 
boltam  of  Ae  garden;  bul  I  find  nij  horses 
yet  unable  to  perform  the  I'oitrnejr.  1  expect 
you'll  assist  us  filA  a  pair  of  fresh  horses, 
at  jrou  promised.  Ditpalch  is  necessary, 
as  Ihe  hag  (ay,  the  bag),  your  maOter,  will 
oOierifise  saspect  as,    laurs,  HASTiiras. 

Grant    me    patience.    1    iball    run    distracted. 
My  rage  chokes  trit. 

Miss  ti.  I  bopi^  madam,  yoo'll  iinpead  your 
rctentment  for  a  few  nioiiieots,  and  not  iri- 
pule  to  me  any  imptortincnee,  or  litu'iler  design 
that  belongs  to  another. 

Mrs.  H.  [Courteseying  osry  fowl  Fifte  spoken, 
roidam,  yon  are  mbst  miraculously  polite  and 
engaging,  and  quite  the  very  pink  of  courteay 
^3  circuttupection,  madam.    [Changing  her 


igb  to  beep  yoor  inoutb 
sbul,  were  yon  too  joined  against  mef  But 
I'll  defnt  all  your  plots  in  a  moment.    As  for 

J'ou,  madam,  since  yoa  haTc  got  a  pair  of 
reih  tiorae*  ready,  il  would  be  cmel  lo  dis- 
appoint tbem.  So,  if  you  please,  instead  of 
runniog  away  with  your  spark,  prepare,  this 
Terj-momeDt,  to  mo  oiT  with  me.  Your  old 
aunt  Pedigree  will  keep  you  secure,  I'll  war- 
rant roe.  lou  loo,  sir,  may  ntoi^ryour  horar, 
and  guard  us  upon  the  way.  Here.  Thomas, 
Koger,  Digsory;  HI  show  you,  that  I  with 
you  belter  than  you  do  yourselves.  [£xil. 
Miss  N.  So  now  I'm  conwielely  ruined, 
Tony.  Ay,  that's  a  sure  thing. 
Miis  IV.  What  better  could  be  eipeetcd 
from  being  aomected  with  such  a  slnpid  fooj. 
and  after  all  the  nods  and  sifpts  i  made  Inmr 
Tony.  By  the  laws,  miss,  it  was  your  own 
clcrerne**,  and  not  my  stupidity,  ibal  did  your 
business.  You  were  so  nice  and  so  busy  with 
your  Sbake-hags  and  Goose-greens,  that  I 
thought  you  could  nerer  be  making  belieie. 

Enter  Hajtiksi. 
sir,   I  find  by  (ny  scrrant,   that 
you  baie  shown   my  letter,    afd  helray'd  lu. 
>Vas  ttri)  well  done;  younv  gentleman? 

Toof,  Here's  anolber.  Ask  miss  there  wbo 
betray  d  i-on.   £cod,  it  was  ber'dging,  not  mine. 

Ehtv  Makl9w. 
Mar.  So,  I  hsTe  been  finely  nsed  here  amonjg 
lu.    Rendered  contemnilble,  driven  into  ilU 
aitners,  despised,  insulted,  laugfa'd  aL 
Tony.    Here's  another.     We  shall  ha*e  old 
SeiUam  broke  loose  presently.. 
MiuN.  Aim!  there,  sir,  is  lh< 
rhnm  we  all  owe  every  obligauan. 
Mar.  What  can  1  say  io  him,  a  mere  booby,   ' 
D    idiot,    whose    ignorance    and    age    are   a 
prQtedioo. 

Hast  A  poor  contemptible  booby,  that  would 
but  disgrace  correction. 

MitsN.  Yet  wiifa  cunning  and  malice  enough 
make  himself  meiry  with  our  embairassments. 
Hast.  An  insensible  cub. 
Mar.  Replete  with  tricks  and  misduef. 
'I'ony.  Bawl  damme,  bul  I'll  fight  yon  both, 
le  after  ihe  other— wilh  baskets. 
Mar.    .Ki    for    him,   he^s  below  resentmeol. 
Bul  yoirr 
eiplanatif 
would  nol  nndeetiie  me. 

Hatt.  Tortured  as  I  am  with  my  own  dis- 
ip^oiniments,   is  this  a  time  for  eaplanUionsf 
I  IS  nol  friendly,  Mr.  Marlow.    . 
Mar.  But,  sir — 

jlfu.c  N.  Mr.  M'rlow ,  we  neTer  kept  on 
'Our  mistake,  till  il  was  too  late  to  mtdeceiTe 
'ou.     Be  pacified. 

Enter  Servtuilt 

Serif.  My  mistress  desire*  youll  gel  ready 
immediately,  madam.  The  horses  are  pnlUng 
'~.    Ypnr  hat  and  things  are  in  the  next  room. 

Ve  are  to   go   thirty   miles  before  nHMWnf. 

rjr.T#. 

Jfiu  N.  1  come.  O,  Mr.  Mar{owl  if  you 
knew  what  a  scene  of  constraint  md  ill  naUirc 
lies  bribre  me,  I'm  sure  il  wooU  convert  yotw 


Gooi^lc 


sv 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  COKQUER.. 


[Act  V. 


Mrt.S.  IVTi&in]  IVliu NcTille.  Conilanee; 
wbv,  CoDitince,  I  lajr. 

iiUsN,  I'm  coming.  Well,  conilancy.  Re- 
member, conitancy  ii  tbe  word.  [Exit. 

HmMi.  My  heart,  how  can  1  tupport  thii? 
To  be  u>  near  happineu,  and  luch  bsppineis! 

Mat:  {To  Ton  A  You  lee  now,  yeufiegi 
tlomla,  lie  elTecU  of  your  folly.    What  migbl 
tie  amuiement  lo  you,  ii  here  disappoinlinent, 
and  e*ca  dll^eM. 

Ton^.  [From  a  RgMrie']  KctA,  I  faai 
ill  It's  here.  Your  bandi.  loun  and  yours, 
my  poor  Sulky,  MeeL  me  two  hours  h 
at  ifae  hollom  of  ibe  gardenj  and  if  you  i 
&nd  Tony  Lumpkin  a  more  good  nalur'd 
low  than  you  thought  for,  Vn  gi*e  jou  leare 
lo  take  my  best  honr,  and  Bet  Bouncer  iolo 
the  barpun.     Come  along.  \Exeuat 

ACT  V. 

SciMB  L—An  oU-/aMont4  Houie. 

Enter  So.  Cbarus  Maolow  and  HAKDCAsn,!. 

Hard.  Ha!  ba!  ha!  Tlie  peremptory  lone 
in  wfakh  be  sent  forth  hii  luhJime  commanda. 

Sir  C.  And  ibe  rejerte  with  which  I  lup- 
poie  be  treated  all  your  advances. 

Hard.  And  yet  he  might  have  seen  some- 
tUns  in  nie  aboie  a  common  innkeeper,  too. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Dick,  but  he  mistook  you  hi 
an  uncommon  innkeeper,  bal  ba!  hal 

Hard.  Well,  I'm  in  too  sood  spirits  to 
ifaiok  of  any  thing  but  Joy,  ici,  my  dear 
friend,  this  union  ofour  families  will  make  our 
penonal  friendshipi  hereditary ;  and  though 
nij  daughter's  fortune  is  but  small — 

SirC.  Wby,  Dick,  will  you  talk  of  fortune 
to  mef  My  son  is  posicsud  of  mure  than  a 
competence  already,  and  can  >raiil  nothing 
but  a  gcM>d  and  lirtuous  airl  lo  share  his  hap- 
piocM,  aud  inereue  >l.  ITtbey  lihe  each  other 
a*  you  say  lb«y  do— 

Hard.  If,  man.  I  Lell  you  tbey  do  like  each 
other.     My  dausbler  as  good   as  lold  me  i 

Sir  C.  But  girls  are  apt  lo  flatter  thai 
seliei,  yOH  know. 

Hard.  I  saw  iiim  grasp  her  hand  in  t 
warmest  manner  myseu;  and  bera  be  com 
to  put  yoH  out  of  your  i£t,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Mauoit, 

Mar,  I  come,  sir,  once  more,  to  ask  pardon 
lor  my  strange  nonducL  I  can  scarce  reflect 
on  my  insolence  without  confusion. 

Hard.   Tut,  boy,   a  trifle.     You  uke  il 

Cidy.    An  hour  or  two's  laughing  with  my 
ighler  will  set  all  to  righti  again.  —  She'll 
BBTer  like  you  the  worse  lor  it. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  shall  he  ^way*  proud  of  her 
approbation. 

Hard.  Approbation  !i  but  a  cold  word,  Mr. 
Marlowt  ill  am  not  deceiied,  you  hare  some.- 
thing  more  than  approbation  thereabouts.   You 

Mar.  Really,  sir,  I  haTe  not  that  happineia. 

Hard.  Come,  boy,  I'm  an  old  fellow,  and 
know  what's  what,  as  well  as  you  that  are 
joonger.    1  know  what  has  passed  between 

;  has  passed  betweeia 
rcsped  on  my  sid^ 
lenc  on  hef's.     You 


Hard,  Impudenoe.  No,  I  don't  say  tbal — 
Not  quile  impudence. -'Girls  like  to  be  played 
with,  and  rumpled  loo  sometimes.  But  she 
has  told  no  lales,  I  assure  you. 

Mar.  May  I  die,  sir,  if  I  oyer— 

Hard-  I  tell  you,  she  doo'l  dislike  you  ;  and 
I  I'm  sure  you  like  her.- 

Mar.  Uear  sir,  I  protest,  sir — 

Hard.  I  see  no  reason  why  you  should  not 


Mar,  Sure,  sir,  nothii 
■a  bol  the  mipst  profoui 
and  tbe  mosl   distant  i 


the 


Mar.  Bui  why  won't  yoi 
lal's  just  and  irue,   1  never  gair  miss  Hard- 
asUe   the   sligbleil  mark   of    my   attacbmeot, 
r  even  the  moat  distant  hint  to  suspect  me 
of  aflection.   We  had  but  une  interview,  and 
at  was  formal,  modest,  and  uniolercsting. 
Hard.    This   fellow's   formal,    modesl   im- 
pudence is  hejond  bearing.  \jitide. 
Sir  C.  And  you  never  grasp'd  her  band,  or 
made  any  protestations? 

'tar.  As  heaven  is  my  witness,  I  came  down 
ibeijience   lo   your  commands.     I  saw  the 
lady-  without  emotion,  and  parted  without  re- 
luctance.   1  hope  you'll  eiact  no  further  proofs 
of  my  duty,    nor  prevent  me  from  leaving  a 
'  mse  in  which  I  sufler  so  many  mortification*, 
[Exit. 
Sir  C,   I'm  astonish'd  at  the  air  of  siucerilj 
lib  which  be  jparted. 

Hard.   And  rm  astonish'd  at  tbe  deliberate 
inlrepidily  of  his  assurance. 

Sir  C   I  dare   pledge    my  life  end   honour 
upon  bis  truth. 

Hard.  Here  comes  my  daughter,  aDdlwonld 
slake  .my  happiness  upon  her  veracity. 

Enter  Miss  Haudcastlk.  ' 
ime  bill 
ilhout  I 

you  any  professions  of  love  and  aflcGtionf 
Miss  H.   The  question  is  very  abrupl,   air: 
It   since   joi)   require   anreserved    sincerttj, 
I  think  he  has. 


Hard,  [To  Sir  C]  You  s< 
".   And  pray,  madam,  ! 


:  you  and  my 


SirC.  ,         ,     ^ 
in  had  more  than 
MittH.  Yes,  sir,  several. 
Hard.  [To  Sir  C]  You  see. 
Sir  C.    But  did  he  profess  any  attachment? 
Mist  H-  A  lasting  one. 
^//■C.  Did  be  talk  of  love? 
MUs  H.  Much,  'sir. 

SirC,  Amaij'ng!  and  all  this  (amudlyf 
MitiH.  Formally. 
Hard.   Now,  my  friend,  I  bope  jron  arc 

SirC.  And  how  did  be  behave,  madam? 

Mita  U.  As  most  proleued  admirers  do. 
Said  some  civil  things  of  my  face,  talked  much 
of  bis  want  of  merit,  aud  the  srealness  of 
meoltonad  his  heart,  gave  a  short  tragedy 
speech,  and  ended  wllb  pretended  rapture. 

Sir  C.  Now  I'm  perfectly  canvince<C  indeed. 
I  know  hii  conversation  among  women  to  be 
modesl  and  submissiv.e.  This  fbrwa/d,  canting, 
ranting  manner  hj  no  means  describes  bim, 
~~id  I'm  confident  he  never  sat  lor  the  picture. 

MiitH.  Then  what,  sir,  if  I  sboukt  con- 
vince you  to  your  lace  of  my  siitcerilj'?  If 
'  m/  papa,  in  about  bjf  M  boor,  tIB 


Scni  2.]  i 

pbca  jonnclTe*  behind  llut  ic 

bear  him  decUre  bij  paiiion  Ic 

StrC.  Acncd.    And  if  I  fiad 

■11    ID^ 


m  what  y< 

11  jaj  iuppinm  in  him  murt  hare 

an  epd.  fExi'i. 

Jtf^  If.   Anrf  if  you  don't  find  faint  what  1 

deacribs^I  fur  my  happinau  miut  nein-faaTe 

•  beginning.  [^Sxeuni. 

SCBH  U.~ThB  Back  of  Ae  Garden. 

Enter  HAtnuGS. 
Hatt.  What  an  idiot  am  I,  to  wait  here 
for  a  fellow,  who  probablj  tikef  delight  in 
mortifying  me.  He  neter  intended  to  be  punc- 
ml,  and  m  wait  do  longer.  What  do  1  aee? 
It  if  he,    and  perhaps  wiln  newi  of  my  Ci^n- 


B  STOOPS  TO  Conquer. 

ta,  you  (ball  I 


Enter  Toht 
My  boBcit 


booted  and  tpatiertd. 
fifld  yoy  « 


t    I 


.  Thi*  look*  like  frie'ndibip. 
Z'onj-.  Ay,  Fm  your  friend,  and  the  bat 
friend  yon  ture  in  (he  world,  if  you  knew 
but  aU.  Tliii  riding  by  night,  by-lbe-bj,  ii 
cnnedly  tireaoine.  It  has  ihook  me  worje 
than  the  basket  of  a  stage  coach. 

HatL  B«t  how  i  Wbere  did  joa  leave  y«ar 
f^ow  lra«ellet«?  Are  tbey  in  lafely?  Arc 
tber  bonKd? 

Tony-  FiTC  and  twenty  mih*  in  two  houra 


ralber  ride  Ibrty   milci  after 
witb  jueh  lament  >). 

Hatt  Well,  but  where  hare  yon  leR  the 
UiUeaf  I  die  with  impatience. 

Tony.  Left  tbeml  Why,  where  ihould  1 
leave  then,  but  where  I  hnnA  ihcm? 

Hatt.  Thii  ia  a  Hddle. 

Tonj.  Riddle  me  ihii,  tben.  What's  that 
goei  round  the  bonae,  and  round  ibe- boose, 
and  never  lovcbea  the  boose? 

HatL  Vm  tlill  astray. 

Tony.  W'by,  that's  it,  mon.  I  have  led 
them  astrav.  By  jin^,  there's  not  a  pond  or 
sloDgfa  wilbin  fire  miles  <rf  the  place,  but  they 
can  tell  the  taste  nf. 

ftiUI.  Ua!  ha!  ha!  I  understand;  jou  took 
thatp  in  a  round,  while  tbej  supposed  tfaem- 
•elies  gMog  forward.  And  so  you  have  at 
last  broaght  them  home  agi**' 


Tony.   Ion   abatl-  hear.     I   first  took  themi  my 


be  sloaea  of  Dp-and-dov 
laced  then  l»  the  gibbet  o: 
-  and  frotn  Ibat ,   with   i 


n- hi  11— I  then  intro- 
in  Hea*y-lree-beath, 
1  circumbendibus,  1 
t^Aj  lodpM  tbem  in  the  horaepond  at  the 
bottom  ot  the  garden. 

Ha*L  Bnt  no  accident,  I  hope. 

Tony.  No,  no.  Only  mother  is  confound- 
edly frightened.  She  thinks  herself  forty  miles 
ofE  She's  sitk  of  the  journey,  and  the  cattle 
can  scarce  crawl.  So  ifyour  own  horses  be 
ready,  you  may  whip  off'^wilb  cousin,  and  I'll 
be  bound  ibat  no  soul  here  can  budge  a  foot 
to  fellow  yon. 

S^L  Hydevfinend,  btrwcan  I  bearateful? 

2'dnr'.  Att  now  it's  dear  friend,  noble  s<|uire. 
Jnst  now.  It  was  aU  idiot,  cab,  and  run  me 
lb««Hgh  Ae  gvl*-  Damn  your  way  of  filling. 


Bat  if  you  bad  run  nie  through  the  guts,  then 
1  sbould  be  dead,  and  you  might  go  shake 
banils  with  the  hangman. 

Haal.  The  rebuke  is  jusL  But  I  muK  hasten 
to  relieve  miss  Neritle!  if  you  keep  the  old 
lady  employed,  I  promise  to  take  care  of  the 
young  one.  '    [Exit, 

Tony.  Nerer  fear  me.  Here  she  comes. 
Vanish!  She's  got  into  the  pond,  and  iadrag^J 
up  to  the  waist  like  a  merm|id. 

Enter  Mrs.  Hamucuile. 

MrM.H.  Ob.  Tony,  I'm  kiird!  Shook!  Bat. 
lered  to  death!  I  shall  noer  surTJTe  it.  That 
last  jolt  Ibat  laid  ns  against  the  quickset-bedge 
has  done  my  business. 

Tony.  Alack,  mamma,  it  was  all  your  own 
(aiifl.  You  would  be  for  running  away  by 
ight,  wilhoul  knowing  one  inch  of  th<  way. 

Mrt.  H.   I  wish   we   were    at  borne  again. 

neTer  mrt  so  man*  accidents  in  so  short  a 
journey.  Urench'd  in  the  mud,  OTertum'd  ia 
a  ditch,  stuck 
and    at  last  to  lose   our  way. 

I  yon  tbink  we  ar;,  Tonyr 

Tour.    By  my   guess    we   sbouTd   be   upoa 

-ackskull-coiomoo,    about   forty  mile*   from 

Mrt.H.  O  lud!  O  lud!  i^  most  Botoriou 
tot  in  all  the  country.  VVe  only  want  a 
Jtbery  to  make  a  contplele  night  on*!. 

Tony.  Don't  be  afraid,  mam>na,  douH  be 
afraid.  Two  of  the  fire  that  kept  here  are 
hanged,  and  the  other  three  may  not  find  Ul. 
OcnTt  be  afraid.  Is  that  a  man  Ihal'a  galloping 
behind  uaf  No;  its  only  a  Itee.'  Don't  be 
afraid. 

Mr,.  H.  The  (right  will  cerUidy  kill  me. 

Tony.  Do  you  see  any  thing  like  a  black 
bat  moving  bcliind  the  thicket? 

Mrt.H.  O  death  I 

Tony'.  No,  it's  only  a  cow.    Don't  be  afraid, 

amma!  don't  be  afraid. 

Mrt.  H.  As  I'm  alive,  Tony,  I  seq  a  men 
coming  towards  us.  Ah!  I'm  sure  on*!.  If  he 
perceives  ns,  we  are  nndone. 

Tony.   Father-in-law,  by  all  that's  nnludy; 

>me  to  lake  one  of  his  night  walks.  \Aiide\ 
Ah,' its  a  highwayman  with  pistols  --^-    -      - 


A  damn'd  ill-looking  fellow. 


defend  ns!   he  ap. 


Mrt.  H.    Good  heaTcn 
proat^es. 

Tony.  Do  you  hide  yourself  in  that  thicket, 
and  leave  me  to  manage  him.    Iftberebeanr 
danger    111    cough    and   cry    hem.     When    I 
iHgh  be  anre  to  keep  dose. 

{Mrt.  if.  bidet  behind  a  Tree 
in  Ae  back  Scene, 

Enter  HAKDCASrix, 

Hard.    I'm  mistaken,   or  I  heard,  loiees  ot 

>ople  in  want  of  help.    O,  Tony,  ia  that  yon. 

did  not  exnect  yon  so  soon  back.   Are  your 

mother  and  ber  charge  ia  saf^y? 

Tony.    Very  safe,   sir,    at  my    anirt  Petti- 

ee's.    Hem. 

Mrt.H.  IFrom  behind}  Ah,  deatb!   1  find 

cre's  daPBer. 

Hard.    Forty   mile*   in    lhr«e   boar*;   sore. 


Hard.    Forty 
that's  too  much, 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUEH. 


Tony,  ^o**'  hones  and  wiJliiig  tmiaili  loaki: 
ihort  jaaratjt,  ■<  they  ty.    Hem. 

Mrt.  H.  {From  he1und'\  Sore,  lie'll  <lo  tke 
dear  boj  no  barm. 

Hard.  But  I  heard  a  *oicc  Lere;  I  ihould 
be  sbd  to  know  from  whence  it  came? 

Tonj,  It  wai  I,  sir,  talking  to  mytcIT,  *ir. 
I  wai  nyiog  thai  forlj  milai  in  three  bpur* 
wax  Tery  good  going.  Heni.  Aa  to  be  lure 
it  was.  Hera.  I  haie  sol  a  lort  of  cold  by 
Keing  out  in  the  air.  Well  go  in,  ir  you 
pleaie.    Hem.    * 

Hard.  But  if  you  talked  lo  j'ouraelf,  you 
did  Dot  antwer  vounelf.  I  am  certain  I  heard 
two  voicei,  ana  am  resolved  ^RaUing  hit 
f^oice]  to  Tind  the  other  out 

Mtrt.  H,  XRunning  forivard  from  brhia^ 
O  lud,  faelfmurder  my  poor  boy,  tny  darling. 
Here,  good  gentleman,  whet  your  rag*  upon 
me.  Take  mj  monej,  my  life,  but  apare  tbol 
foung  gealleman,  ^are  my  child,  if  you  ha 
■ny  mercy. 

Hdrtl.  tHj  wife!  a>  I  am  a  Chriilian.  From 
whence  on  ahe  come,  or  what  doe*  ihe 

Mrt.  H.  \K/i»eling'\  Take  compauion  on 
us,  giood  Mr.  Highwayman.  Take  our  money, 
our  watches,  all  we  bare,  hut  span  our  lives. 
We  will  nevet  bring  yon  lo  juillce,  indeed 
we  won't,  good  Mr.  Highwayman. 

Hard.    I  beliere  Ifae  woman's    out  of 
Mntet.   ^Vb•t,  Dorothy,  don't  you  know 

MrM.  H.  Mr.  Hardcaslie,  as  Via  alire!  My 
ftar*  blinded  me.'  But  who,  my  dear,  couid 
have  expected  to  meet  you  here,  in  this  fright- 
ful place,  so  far  from  home? — What  lias 
brought  yon  lo  follow  us? 

Hard.  Sure,  Oorolhy,  yuu  have  not  lost 
your  wits.  So  far  from  home,  when  yon  an 
wiihiH  forty  yards  of  your  own  door.  [Ti 
Ton/}  This  IS  one  o'  ypur  old  tricks,  yoii 
graceless  rogue  yon.  [To  Mrt.  /TJ  Don't 
you  know  the  gate  and  the  mulbciry-tree,' 
and  don't  you  remember  the  borsepond^   an 


[Act  V. 
d  I,  liU 


lalue  of  what 


MrM.  H.  Yes,  I  shall  remember  the  horse- 
pond  as  longaslliie;  I  ha>e  caughlmy  dejlh 
in  iL  {To  Tonrl  And  is  itlo  you,  ynugrac^ 
less  larlel,  I  owe  all  this.  Til  teacT 
abase  your  mother,  I  will. 

7*0117.  Ecod,  mother,  all  the  parish  layi  you 


ban  spoiled  f 
fruits  on*!. 

Mra.H.  Vi\  spoil  jou,  1  will. 

fBeaU  him  off  the  StOfi. 

Aord.  Ha!  ha!  fca!  [£kiii 

Satn  UL~A  Parlour. 

Knur  Sin  CnAnLia  Haiuow  •tndMiii  Hamb- 

CAIT». 

Sir  C.   What  a  situation  am  I  in!    If  what 

Bin  say  appears,  I  shall  then  find  a  guillr  son. 
what  he  says  be  ■—    '    '--"  ■'"-  '-      — 


1  shall  then  lose  ,___ 

wished  for  a  dangler. 

proud   of  your >-.-■-- 


^that,  of  all  odii 

tiit»  H.   \  »ini  proud   of  your  appi 
and   to    skow  1  merit  it,   if  you   place  your- 
•dves  as  I  directed,  yon  shall  kear  his  ei|dical 
declaration.    Bat  he.  comas. 

Sir  C.   m  lo  your  father,  and  keep  hii 
Ifae  appoinlmeDL  \KxiL 

Saltr  Maklow. 
Mar.   Tbongfa  prepared   Air  setting  i 


'X  more  lo  lake  leave; 

leal,    know   Ibe   pain    I   feel  i 

Miat  H.  \_In.  her  oivn  natural  MannerJ 
1  believe  these  suffertDgs  cannot  be  very  great, 
sir,  which  you  can  so  easily  remove.  A  day 
or  two  longer,  perhaps,  might  lea;  ~ 
uneasiness,  by  showing  the  litlte  lalu. 
you  now  think  proper  In  regret. 

Mar.  This  girl  evevy  moment  improves  upon 
rae.  {Atidc\  It  must  not  be,  madam.  I  have 
already  trifled  loo  long  with  my  heart,  and 
nothing  can  restore  me  to  myself,  but  ibis 
painfuf  effort  of  resolution. 

Mug  H.  Then  go,  sir.  CU  urge  Bothiag 
more  lo  detain  you.  Though  my  family  be 
as  good  as  hen's  you  came  down  to  visit,  and 
my  education  1  hope  got  inferior,  what  are 
these  advantages  without  equal  affluence?  I 
must  remain  contented  with  the  slight  appro- 
bation of  imputed  merit;  I  must  have  odiy 
Ihe  mockery  of  jour  addresses,  'while  all  your 
— : :^j  jpj  j^y  ^jj,  foilnne. 


£nter  HAaopUTH  lUiilSiiiCiiAatU  Maklow 
from  behind. 

Mar.  By  beaiens,  madam,  fprluoe  vras  ever 
my  smallest  coosidenlion.  Your  faeauy  al  Gnt 
caught  my  eye;  for  who  could  aee  that  with- 
out emobon.  Bui  every  mament  that  I  con- 
verse  with  ynu,  steals  in  some  neiT  grace, 
baigfateni  the  picture,  and  gives  II  stronger 
eapresAion.  What  at  first  seemed  ruMic  dIm. 
ness,  now  appears  refined  simplicitr.  Wbal 
seemed  forward  assurai'cc,  now  strikes  ma  as 
result  of  courageous  innoccace,  and  co*. 
us  virtue.  I  am  tiow  delemined  to  slay, 
madam,  and  1  luve  loo  good  an  opisuaa  of 
my  father's  discernment,  whAi  he  see*  yon, 
to  doubt  his  approbation. 

Miaa  H.  Sir,  I  mutt  enlreal  you'il  desisC 
\s  our  acquaiolance  began,  so  lei  it  end,  im 
indiflerence.  I  might  have  given  an  hour  or 
iv*«  to  levity,  Wl  feriously,  Mr.  Mariuw,  do 
you  think  1  couJd  ever  submit  to  a  conneaion 
where  I  must  appear  mercenary,  and  jrou 
imprudentl*  Do  you  tbink  I  could  ever  ulch 
at  the  confident  addresses  of  a  secure  adm^r  T 

Mar.  iKneeling'X  Does  this  look  tike  •  ae- 
curily?  Does  this  look  tike  confidence  f  Mo, 
y  moment  thai  shows  me  yonr 
diiBileDce 


merit,    only  serves  to  iocr 
and  confusion.     Here  let  n 

Sir  €.  I  can  hold  it  bo  loager.  \Ciiming 
foniBard\  Charles,  Charles,  how  hasl  thou 
deoeiTed  me.  Is  tfais  yonr  indiOcresiGe,  yow 
nointeresling  eonversaliDn  7 

Hard.  Your  cold  contempt;  yom-  Jimiial 
interview?   What  have  you  to  say  now? 

Mar.  That  fm  all  amaiemeBl!  What  can 
it  mean? 

Hard,  ft  means  that  you  can  aay<,and  niuaf 
tfainga  at  pleasure.  That  you  Can  address  n 
bdy  in  priTste,  and  deny  it  in  pnfaric;  thai 
you  have  one  tlory  for  us,  and  another  for 
ray  daugliler. 

Mar.    Daugfater! — tfais  lady  yonr  diiiajjti  f 

Hard.  Yes,  sir,  my  only  daughter,  my^ale. 
Whose  else  should  she  be?  * 

Mar.  Dfa,  the  deviL 

Mil  H.  Yc«,  sir,  ikat  very  identical,  tall, 
squinting  ladj  you  were  pleased    lo  tafac  me 


Sam  3.J 

for.  fCow^tyiagJ  SJre  that  ]rs> 
as  tke  mild,  modest,  (entiniciitBl  man  of  gn^ 
lily,  and  tlie  bold,  forward,  agrccaUe  Bstlli 
of  Ihe  Udiu'  dub,  ha!  hal  hi! 

Mar,  Zounds.'  there'i  no  hearing  tbu. 

Mist  H.  In  which  of  jour  characlen,  air 
will  *ou  gire  ui  leaie  to  addreia  you^  Ai 
the  iaileriag   gentleman,    with    looks    on  the 

Kund,  that  spealu  just  to  be  heard,  aad  bate* 
__>Dcru]r;  or  the  iond,  con6dent  cmtnre, 
tfiat  keep!  il  up  with  Mrs.  MaDlrap,  and  aid 
Mrm.  Biddy  Buckaiin,  tilt  three  in  ibemonuni 
faa!  h>!  ha! 

Mar,  O,  curse  on  my  noiiy  head]  I  nexi 
attempted  to  he  impudent  ret,  that  I  wm  di 
taken  down.     1  must  be  eona. 

Hard.   Bv  the   hand  of  my  body,   but  ja 
shall  noL     f  see  it  was   all   a    mistake,   and 
am  rejoiced  to  find  il,     Tou  ibatl  not,   air, 
tell  you.    I  koow   ibe'll  fordie  vou.     Won't 
you  for|;i*e  him,  K»teP  W^l  allforipTC  you. 
Take  «">"««.  nuD- 

\The/-retire,  the  tarmtnling  Aim, 
to  Ae  back  'Scene. 

Enter  Mas.  Hakdcastlb  and  Toni. 
Mrs.  H.  So,  to,  they're  gone  off.    Lei  thetn 
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Mrs.  H.  My  dutiAJ  oicca  and  bev  gfntli 
man,  Mr.  Haslingt,  from  town;  he  who  came 
down  with  our  modes!  risitor  here. 

Su-  C,  Who,  ny  honest  George  Haslinn, 
As  worthy  a  fellow  as  lirca,  and  the  girl  could 
not  bate  made  a  more  prudeal  choice. 

Hea-d.  Then  by  the  hand  of  my  body,  I'l 
proad  of  Ifac  connexion. 

Enter  TIastings  and  MiM  NivuLS. 
Hrt.H.   What,  reluned  to  soon,    I  hc^ii 


not  to  like  it. 
Matt.   \To   Hardca*tU\   Ft 
o  Bjr      "'      '■'    -  - 


Vdt^e, 

tempt  to  }l]r  oflT  with  your  niece,  let  tnr  pre- 
sent confusion  be  my  puuisbmeot.  VVe  are 
Dcnr  come  back,  lo  appeal  irom  your  justice 
to  your  humanity.  By  her  fathers  consent  I 
Grtl  paid  ber  my  addrvMes,  and  our  passions 
were  fint  founded  in  duly. 

JfusAT.  Since  his  death,  Ibave  been  obliged 
to  stoop  to  dissimulation  to  avoid  oppression. 
In   an  hoar  of  levity,  I    wasraad,  waa  to 


B'ts  up  my  fo*tiuie  to  secure  my  cboic«. 
lit  Tin  now  recoTCred  from  the  delitsion, 
aud  hope  from  your  lendei'nets  what  is  de- 
nied me  from  a  nearer  connexion. 

Hard.  Be  it  what  il  will  I'm  glad  thejr  ar« 

come  back  to  reclaim  their  due.    Come  bitber, 

ny,     boy.      Do    you     refuse     this    lady's 

band  whom  I  now  offer  you  ?  ^ 

Tony.   What  signifies   my    refusing?    You 
know  1  can't  refuse  her  till  I'm  of  aite,  £ither. 
Hard.   W^bile    I   l^oughl    concealiDg  ypnr 
age,  boy,  was  likely  lo  conduce   to   your  im- 
prOTementi    i   concurred   with  -your  mother's 
desire  lo  keep  it  secreL     But  tmce  I  find  she 
'  ims  it  to  a  wrong  use,   I  must  now  declare 
DU  bare  been  of  age  these  three  months, 
Tonf.  Of  age!  Am  1  of  age,  father? 
Hard.  Above  three  months. 
Tony.    Then    yoult   see    the    Erst    use    I'M 
lake  of  mv  liberty.    {Taking  Mits  NeviMs 
Hand\   witness    all   men  by   these  presents, 
thai  I,  Anthony  Lumpkin,  esmiire,    of  Blank- 
place,  refuse  you,  Coiiilanlia  Fferllle,  spinster, 
of  no  place    al    all,  for   my   true   and   lawful 


[y  worthy  fl 
Mrt.H,  My  unduliful  oO^tring! 
Mar.  Joy ,  my  dear  George,  I  giva  you 
ioj  sincerely.  And  could  I  prcTsil  upon  my 
little  tyrant  hare  to  be  less  arbitrary,  I  ihouul 
be  the  happiest  man  alife,  if  vou  would  re- 
•    rn  me  the  favour. 

Hatt  [To  Uiti  Hardcatlie']    Come,   ma- 
dam, you    are    now   driven   to   the   tery   last 
scene  of  all  your  contrivance*.    1   know   you 
like  him,  I'm  sure  he  loves  )'oii,  and  you  mutt 
id  •hall  have  liim. 

Hard.   [Joining  ffieir  Haadt'X    And  I  say 
I    loo.     And  Mr.   Marlow,  if  sbe    makes  at 

EDod  a  wife  as  abe  ha*  a  daucbler,  1  don't 
elieve  you'll  ever  repent  your  Bargain.  So 
DOW  to  supper.  To-morrow  we  *b>U  gather 
all  the  poor  of  the  parish  about  us,  and  the 
mistakes  of  llie  nighl  thai!  be  crowned  with 
a  merry  morning;  to,  boy,  take  bar:  and  as 
you  have  been  mistaken  in  the  mistress,  my 
wiih  is,  that  you  may  never  be  mistaken  in 
tha  wife. 


BENJAMIN  JONSON, 


filkcr,  .ha  la.I  l^^_«W^ifaf  Q.«b  M-Ty.    dii 

!•  K.^.ii^  >at'.>«l  liiBMlf  .1  Si.  Jaljn'.  C.ll..., 
utti.  On  hia  quiUtof  U»  UBirn-iily  k<  ippliid  lo  Am 
■|M*r.  irkiek   pvtHWMl  >l  Uia  Coiuii   u  ttarnliM, 
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■Hi  un  vtak  awlHH,  and  WHMhAri  kl>  npotmlloi  with  tka  p^fia  u  «  a(  lk<  i^p«U  (T  Ika  Eaalbk  •!■(>.  la 
Ifill  £>  wu  m  Vinct ;  k>t  ll»  onoJoii  ot  ia  loiii),  hihI  Iho  (Ui  h>  ■■ii,  arr  lliti  >iu<rl<ia.  ■■  l(lt  k>  -»■  M 
Onfard,  r»l4<J  (DIM  lioil  u  ChruUhunh  Cllii*,  ind  in  luij  iCig  ...  emud  U.  A.  u  i  f.ll  b>u.i  of  cdb.ocmhb. 

Ik«  s'a.  "and^ld  MrL  ^"iVhI  I    bat  H  •»  ■■lhHW»Iii"Zl  »    <U«,   it  wu  *>«m'u<I  '  ■    il>7  ualid'wrS 

iM**d  .  binllj  >>r"n<  huodttl  r^'oaSinl  wblth  i>"k>iffwl'diid  ?>•>■  ^Itnu'w^n"'...  llH>onM'i^i>.°U*dr*d 
a/  lh>  palij  Aof'  1^  ■''S7.  Mtad  9!  Jtan,  aMl  wai  kariad  Is    WaalauaiUr  Ahlnjr.    V/a    ahall  k«   add    a   akanatar  of 

•r  hiBicIt  •>  «]l   ai  alkiri.     Oai    aannol    la;  kc  wanlid    vit.  tal  nikar  Ikal   ka  ■»  (Wifil  af  ll.    Ig  Lii  wsrla  jsii 

UliDt  >f  arl  .BI  Tr»lia|  la  Uii  draaiBj  lUI  ba  oa~c.     Ha  niaafrii  kii  H'coilk   (a  Bnri   ailTaalit<  Ihiii  aoj'  nha  fn. 

irai  Ion  lullan  aad  aalura'ua  u  di>  it  ||ni>'<fuJlT.  ai|miallf  vliin  k>  k><~  kt  ciaa  allar  IksM  tilia  kad  ^rlamad  kath 
la  laek  a  ke^lhl,  Hiunaar  wh  <iii  pmpor  iiilnra,  aad  •■  Ikil  ks  dalighlad  laul  Id  rrpTcH-al  aachauia  pmr'*-  U» 
urai  dcapL;  uiiiituiiiiI  in  ^a  aucicali.   balk  Orack  and  Lilin,  ud  ha  bairawid   IfW/   rian    Ihen^     Ihira    ii  Kirta    a 

G(  k«  doac  hu  ralifienaa  is  opanlr .  thai  oaa  aiaj  xa  bi  (ava  Ml  la  ka  uiad  kr  ■■7  lin.  Ha  iaiadn  aatkon  Uk* 
a  vaaarch,  and  wkal  waujd  ka  Ikafl  ia  athcr  pacLi,  u  ontj  yielarj  ia  kim.  Wlui  Iha  ipuilt  of  Lhaia  wrilcfi  ka  la 
raaraaenla  <ild  Hasia  la  at  IB  il>  "ittt  crcasdivi,  aad  ciwlonv,  that  if  ana  of  lliair  piKia  had  nrillcn  riikcr  of  ktt  Ira- 
■  •aiai,  wa  hadH-a  la»  °F  it  Ikan  lo  his.  If  Ihura  »•  ..•(nil  ■■  kif  Laa|ui|t.,  il  «..,  Ihal  I,d  <ra.Tad  illM  alw 
If  ud  l.kariaoiiT,    k>  bU  camdlai  aipMlally  :   parba^  l-".  ka  did  a  litda  Ua  wah  R«H«i.a  sui  laafaa,    laanaf  Iha 

Imfa,  kv  did  nvt  vaou|h  aomplj  uitii  Ihe  idbaa  of  oaira.  If  I  w.puLd  cunjiara  kim  witk  tfkaiiprara,  1  Itiatl  acLaav- 
■d|a  kia  Ika  aara  correal  Inrl,  km  khalipvnra  Iha  grcaler  wil,  ahahapaara  wa«  Iha  Hamcr,  vr  ftlhar  nf  a^  dtaaaatia 
■4rlf  1  JuHbtH  <vaa  Iba  Viiail,  Lhc  pallara  ol'  alakartla  ivriliDt;    I  admire  him.  Wd  I  lata  aiiaJttpaara.     Ta   o^aclude  ut 
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rarlyal  ariir  Iha  Rialartlion,  anlii  Iha  jaar  IJti  ;  i^tn  il  iru  i|<aia  rcalarad  to  iba  ua|i.  mlh  allaraliaH,  at  Xim- 
Mla'i  laa  fialdi.  Fiaai  Ibii  lima  il  ir»  i.a  Kara  baaid  ol,  ulil  Mr.   Carriak.  io  Iha  jrau  i;5l,  braci|kl  it  unra  laan 

kai  caallaacd  la  ba  a  dack-plaT,  aad  Iv  ha  parrnrmid  varj  Frcoocallf  arcrT  ■<'■«>■  Yet  il  aur  ba  daablad  if  ia  laf 
hlflla  nartad  lliii  piaia  oil!  liar  appaai  la  Iba  advaala|<  il  did  at  Ibil  liiaa  1  unaa,  alclaaiaa  at  Ma.  t^airkk'i  «ia 
abilltiai  ia  Kilaji,  aad  IkaH  af   Uaian.   Waadward  aad  Sktilar,  ia  Iba  nap-Hi"  »•'•*  ^  Cajilaia  8"b|dri    and  Uailar 

«laph(a,  lka»  .a>  acirrcir  aaj '•aa  character    ikrauEhial  Ik.  .bola ,    Ih.i  i».M    b.  c.a-ti.ad    Ij    u  ^andkaia  ■■  th. 

J!^la*ry%"wki*k  V>T  ai™'«Mi"r  hj  nwwa"    Msailt  JaM'^a  L«',"LiScd  w  m^l  ."(ii".'  lS\.  V/hMtj  "m,^ 


l.rnica.  Iha  pariaaa   rapr»r.l. 

..  ,      „.      .  ,.  ..;    b«lia  iVi.  rarj    pUj,    II 

■harKtcra  ua  local,  rlprouaf  am  llH   Bannar.  al  •  Fliiamioa,   but  iL.  fulla  ud  huLli.!    of  Iba    linn  ud  wuDlrj  in 
wbiah  lk»  pail  lirid.     Aad   aa   it    wu    Ibiu   rappeiantad    oa  Iha   ilafa,    it  «■«  publ'ihcd    i.  Ihr  Hoia  Bu.ar    ia   ifci. 

wal  iraaaramd  la  Laadaa;    Iha  aaiao  af  liia  uriaai  vara  eh.aiad  Is  Bii|llia  s«ai,    aad    Iha  dialafaa,  iaoidnl^  and 

adkiaac  lk*l  kar*  baen  pihlad  iliura. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

KiTiLT.  I  BuiHiroKH.  I  JosTtcB  Clbmbkt.  I  COK.  ■ 

Captain  Uobadil.       Mastbk  StmpgKJi.     Fokkal.  Damb  K»bi.x. 

KnoVILL.  DoWNRIUHT.  MAlTBBMATtHBW.  BjUDfiBT. 

XODNG  KhoVbll.       %Vbllbkju>.  I  Caih.  |  Tib. 

SciNK.  —  London. 


SctHB  I.- 

Enttr  Kno'wBu.  and  Bkaiitworn. 

£10.   A    ^o<Uy   day  toward,    aud   a  frcih 
morninR.     Brainwomi, 
Call  up  young  mailer.     B!d  him  riie,  lir. 
Tell  bim  I  biTc  dome  byiineas  la  employ  bira. 

Brain.  I  will,  ur,  preiently. 

Kno.  Bui  liear  you,  lirrah, 
IT  lie  be  at  bit  book,  diiturb  bim  not. 

Brain.  Well,  nr.  IMxO. 

Kno.    How  faappy,  yelt  alwuld    I  eateen 


Could  I,  by  any  practice,   irean  tbe  boy 
From  one  Tain  courac  of  aludy  be  afiecti. 
He  id  a  icbolar,  if  a  man  may  Iniit 
Tbe  liberal  Toice  of  fame  in  iter  report. 
Of  good  accouDt  in  both  our  uniTcriiiica; 
Eilber  ofwhicb  haTefaTOUT'd  bim  wilb  irraceai 
But  their   indulgence  muit  not  spring  in  lae 
A  fond  opinion,  thai  bfi  cannot  err. 

£nler  Mutbb  Stkpbbh. 

Conain  Stephen, 

What  new*  wilb  yon ,  tbal  yon  are  Item  ao 
eariyf 
Step.  Nolbing,  but  e'en  cone  to  aee  kow 


yon 


1  do,  node. 


SCIHK  I.J 


JlZno.  Tbal'a  Idffldljr  done;  ^on  are  wet- 
come,  coi. 

Step.  \y,  I  kaotr  ibat,  lir,  I  would  not  ha' 
coma   else.     How   doth   mjr   coiuia   Edward, 

Kjio.  Ob,  well,  coi,  go  ia  and  lea:  I  doubl 
be  be  scarce  itirripg  vet 

Sttp.  Uncle,  afore  I  go  in,  can  yc 
an'  he  have  e'er  _  a  hook  -  of  tbe  ideacea  of 
bawkinf  and  hunliog?  I  would  fain  bor~ 
row  it. 

Kno.  Wb^,  1  hope  yon  will  not  a  haw- 
king now,  will  you  ? 

SKp.  No  woue,  bul  Fll  praciije  again*!  ihi 
neil  year,  uncle,     I  bate  bought  me  a  hawk, 

"*  1  bood,  and  belJj,  and  all^  I  lack  nothiag 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 

Sup.  Sit,  a 


Step.  .Nay,  look  vou  now,  you  are  angiy, 
uncle.  Why,  you  know,  an'a  man  hare  nol 
■kill  iti  tLe  hawking  and  hunting  langua^i 
DDW-a-ilavi,  111  not  gire  a  ruin  for  him. 
Tbey  are*  more  iludied  than  the  Greek  or  ibt 


Lalin.     Whi  . 
dwell  at  Ho^sdf 


the 
D  ynu  talk  on  itF  Becauie  I 
I,  I  ihall  keep  company  wil' 

A     A   fine  je»t,  i'faith !   "Sli 

*  genlJeman  mun  jhow  bimielf  like  a  gentl< 
man.  UncJe,  I  pray  you  be  nol  angry, 
know    what    I  faaTE  to    do,    I  trow,    1  am  r 

Kao.  Tou  arc  a  prodigal,  abnird  coicorahF 
go  to! 
Nay,  tie* er  look  at  me ,   il'i  I  ibal  (peak. 
Take'l  a*  you  will,  lir,  I'll  not  flatter  yot 
Ha'  you  nol  yet  round  mean*  enow,  to  m 
That  whii:h  your  fiiieodi   baie   left   you ,   bul 


your  pleasure.  \ 

Step,  And  so  1  would,  sir,  goQ>i^ay< 

companion,   an'  you    were    out   o'lti^ 

ground,  I  can  tell  you;  though  I  do  iiSl 

upon  my  gentility  neitbcr  inl.  \ 

Kna,  Co-isin!  cnusin!  will  this  ne'er  be  Ib, 
Step.   Whoreion,   baserellow!    A  mecfak 

nical  lerringman!    By  ibi*  cudgel,  and  'twere'. 

■  Jt  for  shame,  1  would — 
Kfto.  What  would  you  do,   you    peremp- 
tory gull? 

If  you  cannot  he  quiet,  get  you  hence. 

lou  see  the  honest  man  demeans  himself 

._.__. ,  , — relling,  rude  fashion: 

At^d  stiH  you  bulT  it,  with  a  kind  .of  carriage, 
As  void  of  wil  ai  of  humanity. 

get  you  in;   'fore  heaieii,   I   am  asham'd 
>u  hail  a  kinaman's  interest  in  me. 

[Exit  Stephen. 


kite, 


Go  cast  away  yoor  money  on  a 
And  know  not  bow   to  keep  it. 

So,  now  rou're  told  on  it,  you  look  another  way. 

Step.  What  would  you  ha'  me  do? 

Kno.  Wbal  would  I  ha*e  you  do?   I'll  tell 
you,  kiiunan; 
Learn  la  be  wile,  and  practise  bow  to  tbriti 
That  would  I  haie  thee  do;  fndnotlo  ipend 
Your  coin  on  every  bauble  that  you  fan^. 


Enter  a  Sereant, 
Sero.  Save  you,  genllemeD. 
Step   Nay,  we  do  not  stand  n 


rntility,  friend;  yet,  you  are  welcome;  and 
assure  ynu,  mine  nnde  here  ii  a  man  of  a 
ibousand  a  year,  Middlesei  land;  he  has  but 
iHie  SOD  ID  all  ibe  world;  I  amjiis  neat  heir 
at  the  common  law,  master  Stephen,,  a*  lirapli 
as  I  stand  here;  if  my  cousin  die,  as  ibere'i 
Isope  be  will.  I  have  a  pretty  liiiiig  o'mj 
wwa  too,  beside,  bard  by  here. 

Serp.  In  good  lime,  sir. 

Step.  In  jood  lime,  sir!  VVhr?  And  ii 
*ery  good  time,  sir.  You  do  not  flout,  friend^ 

Je^.  Not  1,  sir. 

Sup,  Not  ytiu,  air!  Yon  were  nol  best, 
nr;  an'  you  should,  here  hf  them  can  per- 
ceiTe  it,  and  that  ^ickly  too.  Go  to.  And 
tb«  can  ci«e  it  again  soundly  too,  an'  need  be, 

Sero.  VVhy,  sir  let  this  latiUy  joa:  good 
&iih,  I  bad  nn  •ucn  latent. 


Ik  with  you,  and  that  presv 
Sero,   Good  master  Stepbeb. 


5« 


*  thi*  master  Kno'' 

Kno.  Yes,  many,  U\  sir. 
Step,  I  should  inquire  for  a  genlleman  here, 
ne  master  Edward  Kno'wel).   Do  yon  know 
ny  luch,  sir,  I  pray  you  ? 
Kno.  1  should  forget  myself  else,  sir. 
Seri/,    Are   you   ^le   genlleman?    Cry   you 
mercy,   sir,    1    was    required    by  a  genlleman 
iM>e  dly,   as   I  rode   out   at  this   end  of  the 
._    ._■■ 1  ,j||j  fjH,,.^  ,j,_ 

?  [Readt]  To  ha  moit 
telrcted  friend.  Matter  Edward  Kno'well. — 
What   might   ibe   gentleman's   name   he,  sir, 

Str«.  One  master  Wellbred,  sir. 

Kno.  Master  Wellhradl  A  young  gentle- 
man, ■■  be  nol? 

Serv,  The  same,  sir;  master  Kilelr  married 
his  tisteri  the  rich  merchant    Ptbe  Old-jewry. 

Kno,  Vou  say  teiy  true.     Braioworm !  . 


BTAinwaKM. 

Brain.  Sir. 

Kno.  Make  this  honest  IHend  drnk  here. 
Pray   you  go   in. 
[Exeunt  Brainivorm  and  Servant. 
This  letter  is  directed  to  my  son: 
Yet  I  am  Edward  Kno'well  loo,  and  may, 
With  the  safe  conscience  of  g^ood  manner*,  use 
The  fellow'j  error  to  my  satisfaction. 
Well,  I  will  break  it  ope,  old  men  are  eurtotis. 
What's  this?  ineadt. 

ffh/j  Ned,  /  beseech  thee,  hast  ttiou  for- 
steortt  all  Ihj  friends  in  the  Otd-jeivrj  ?  or 
dost  thou  think  us  ali  Jews  that  inhabit 
there  J"  Leave  Aj  vigilant  father  alone,  to 
nunAer  ooer  His  green  apricots,  eeaning 
and  morning,  o'the  north-west  ivall;  an'  I 
had  been  his  ton,  I  had  saved  him  the  la- 
bour long  since ;  if,  taking  in  all  Ihejoung 
ivenches  that  past  by,  at  the  back  door, 
and  coddling,  every  i(ernH  of  the  fruit  for 
'em  evould  ha'  served.  But,  pr'rthee,  come 
over  to  me  quickly  this  morning:  X  have 
such  a  present  for  thee.  One  if  a  rhymer,  , 
air,  if  your  own  batch,  your  own  Uaven; 
but  doth  think  himself  poet- major-  o'the  fotivtt 
tt/iiling  to  be  thown,  andtvorAy  to  be  seta. 


^^ 


P.VERr  MAN  IN  Hf$  HUMOUB. 


hecaute  I  mouJd 


*»'  """SS  >*.«  o/  chargti.  _.  . 
***  io"-^''  GuiUhaUftrdict  « 
*•>.  -  5'""  'A""  *'^  allow'd  rau 
i^A,  From  Ott   WindTidU. 

"a*  Burdelln,  it  m!g:ht  come  aj  well ! 
jfSpilal!     Ij  thit  Ibe  man, 
^  (on  b*th  lung  so,  for  the  happiert  wil, 
^e  cboiceilfinin,  the  liroes  bath  scDluirnrlb? 
I  know  not  wbat  he  maf  be  in  the  >rb, 
ffor  wbatin  school* ;  but  turcly,  for  his  manner. 
I  judge  him  a  profane  and  dissolute  wretch. 
Brainworm '. 

Re-enUr  BSAiHwoKta. 
Brabt.    Sir. 
Kao.   Is  tbe   fellow    gone  th»t  brought  tbis 

letter? 
Brain.  Yes,  sir,  a  pretty  while 
Kno.  And  where'*  your 
Brain,  in  his  chamber. 

Brain.  N_,      , 

Kno.  Tale  jou  tbis  letter,  aeal  it,  and  de- 
llTer  it  my  son;  But  witb  no  notice  that  I 
hax  opeo'd  it,  on  your  life. 

Brain.  O  Lord,  sir,  tbal  ware  a  jest  indeed! 

Kno.    I    am    rctoli'd    I    will   not   stop   hli 
journey ; 
Nor  practise  any  tiolent  means  to  ilay 
The  unbridled  course  of  youth  in  him:  Tor  that. 


He  spake  not  with  tbe  fellow,  did  he? 
r.  No,  sir,  he  saw  hrm  not 


Ther 


ay  of  winning  more  by  lo^e, 
rging  of  the  modesty,  tban  tear; 
works  on  servile  natures,  nut  tbe  free ; 


I,  may  be  good; 
e  others,  drawn 
a  habit. 

They  would  for  virtue  do,  they'll  do  for  ibame. 
[JEieunt. 

Som  11. — Young  Kno'wux's   Sladjr. 

Brder  Tovng  KMo'wut  and  BiutmwoiLM. 

Young K  Did  be  open  it,  say'st  thou? 

Brain.   Tfes,   o'my  word,  sir, 
contents. 

Young  K.  Tbat'i  had.  What  countenance, 
pray  ibee,  made  be  i'the  reading  of  it?  Was 
]>e  angry  or  pli      * " 

Brain.   Nay , 
nor  open  it,  I  : 

Young  K.  Nc 
be  did  either? 

Brain.  Marry,  air,  because  he  charg'd  me, 
on  my  life,  to  tell  nobody  that   hi  "  " 

which,  unless  he  bad  done ,    be   w 
fc*r  to  hare  it  revealed. 

YoungK.  That's  true)   wcD,  I  tliank  tbee. 

Brain  worm:  T-^^^ 

Enter  MAnBii  STEVHinr. 

SUp.  O,  Brainnorm,  didsl  tfaou  not  see 
fellow  here  in  a  wfaat-sha'-call  him  double 
He  brooghl  mine  uocle    a  Idler,   e'en  now. 

Brain.   Yei,  master  Stephen,  what  of  hir 

Sup.    O!  1  ha'        '        ■  '-  '  •    ^---  '■- 


ead  tb< 


him   not  read  it, 
'st  Ihou,  then,  that 


where  i*  he?  canst  tbou  i^T 


open 
>urd  ] 


.._,      _..    ..         if 
ind  lo  beat  him — 


Braki.  Fiith,  he  is  not  of  thai  mind;  be  ii 
gone,  master  Stephen. 


/wiOt  an  appetite.     IJ      Step.  Gone!  which  way?  When  went  br? 
t  not  e^orA  jour  jour-  How  lone  since? 

1.   He  is  rid  hence.    He   look  horse  at 

I.  And  I  staid  rthe  field*!  Whoreson, 
ScanJei^eg  rogue!   O  that  I  had  hut  a  horse 

fetch  him  back  again. 

Brain.  Why,  you  may  ha'  mj  master'* 
gelding  lo  saie  your  longing,  sir. 

Step.   But  I  have  no  boots,   that's  the  sj 

Brain.  Why,  a  fine  wbisp  of  hay,  rolTd 
hard,  master  Stepben. 

Sup.   No,  faith,   it's  no  boot  to  follow  him 

iw,  lei  him  e'en  go  and  bang.  IV^'tlice, 
help  to  truss  me  a  little.  He  does  to  *u 

Brain.    Youll    be  worse   rei'd    when 
are   trussed,   master  Stephen;    best   keep   un- 
brac'd,   and  walk   yourself  Itll   you   be  coW, 
your  choler  may  founder  you  eUe. 

Sup.  By  my  faith,  and  so  I  will,  iiuw  uidu 

ll'sl  me  on'L  How  dost  ihou  like  my  leg, 
rainworm  ? 

Brain.  A  very  good  leg,  master  Snpheni 
but  the   woollen  slocking  does  not  comnMod 

StKp.  Fob,  the  stockings  he  good  enou^, 
now  summer  is  coming  on,  for  the  dust:  TH 
hare  a  pair  of  silk  against  the  winder,  that  I 
go  to  dwell  i'the  town.  I  think  my  leg  woold 
ibnw  in  a  silk  hoM. 

Brain.  Beliere  roe,  mailer  Stephen,  rarely 

iSlep-  In  sadiKM,  I  tbbk  it  would;  I  hare 
reasonable  good  leg. 

Brain.  Ynu  have  an  eicelleot  good  leg^ 
master  Stepben;   but  I  cannot  slay   I-  —~-:-^ 

ior'l 


Sxil. 


it  longer  now ;  1  am  rerji  sorry  ior'L    \Sx 

SUp.  Another  time  wili  serte,  n^uworm. 
Gramrrcy,  for  this. 

Ke-entar  Young  Kno'wiu. 

Yitung  K.  Ha,  ha,  ba ! 

sup.  'Slid!  I  hope  be  laughs  not  at  mcj 
an'  be  do—  \Jtidt. 

Young  K.  Here  wa'i  a  letter,  indeed,  lo  be 
intercepted  hy  a  man's  father!  He  cannot 
but  tliink  most  virtuously  Loth  of  me  and  the 
sender,  sure,  that  make  Ibe  careful  cos^r- 
.monger  of  him  in  our  familiar  epistles.  I 
wiib  I  knew  tbe  end  of  it,  which  now  is 
doubtfol,  and  thrcatent — What!  my  wise  con- 

n?    Nay,  then  111  fiimith  our  feast  with  one 

ill  more   toward  tbe    mess.     He   writes    to 

e  of  a  brace,  and  here's  one,  that's  three; 
O  for  a  fourth!  Fortune,  if  ever  tbou'lt  use 
tbine  tjKt,  I  entreat  thee —  \Atide. 

■  SUp.  O,  now  I  see  who  he  laughs  at.  He 
laughs  at  somebody  in  thnt  letter.  By  ihi* 
good  light,  an'  be  bad  laugh'd  at  me—  [Mide. 

YoungK.  How  now,  cousin  Stephen,  me- 
tancboly?  - 

SUp.  Yes,  a  liUle.  f  thought  you  bad  laugh'd 
at  me,  cousin. 

'  Foaf7f  Jr.  Why,  what  an'Ibad,  CO},  what 
would  you  ha'  done? 

Step.   By  this  light,  I  wonid  ba*  l<dd  mine 

YoungK.  Nay,  If  you  would  ha'  tdd  yoar 
unde,  I  did  laugh  at  yon,  cm. 


13.4-3 


Ey^Y  HAN  IN  HIS  BUHOUR. 


Step.  Did  Tou,  indeed  1 
Young  K.  Yes,  indeed. 
•     Step.  Why,  Iben-^ 
Young  K.  VVhal  then? 
Step.   I  am  satisfied  j  il  is  sufScient. 
Young  K.  Why,  be  so,  gentle  cot     And  I 

rraj  you,  Itt  me  entreat  a  courtesy  of  yt 
am  sent  for  this  morning,  hy  a  frieud  I'ibe 
Old-jewry,  to  come  to  him;  it's  but  crossing 
over  the  Gelds  to  Moorgale:  will  yon  bear 
me  company?  I  protest  il  is  not  to  uraw  you 
into  bond,  'or  any  plot   dgainst  ibe  slate,  col 


,    Ihat' 


all    I 

e  twiCi 


twere; 

as  Mnorgal 

Do  jou 


to  do  you   KO( 

think  I  would  teaie  you?    I  pVoK   . 

Young  K.  No,  no,  j'ou  shall  not  proleil,  co. 

Step.  By  my  facliins,  but  I  will,  by  ya 
leave;  Til  protest  more  to  my  friend  tbaii  1' 
speak  of  at  this  lime..' 

Young  K.  Your  speak  vfiy  well,  coi. 

Step.  My,  not  10,  neither;  you  shall  pai 
don  my  but  I  speak  to  lerTe  my  turn. 

YoungK    You   turn,   coi!    Do  you  know 
«-bat   you  s«y?    A   genlleman   of  your  si 
parts,  carriage,  and  estimation,  to  talk  o'jt 
turn  i'lbis  company,   aafl  lo  me  alone,   lik< 

not  the  quality   of   your   desert   with    looking 
downward,   coi;   but  bold  up  your  head  so; 


and  let   the  idea  ofwfaalyo 
i'your  face,  Ibat  men  may  r 


,  here 


and  a 


in    this  pL 

mplished  r 


be  pourtray'd 
lo  1  your  physiog- 

Wba't  think  y> 


the  trui 

of  nature,  which 

of  Ibis,  COI? 

Step.  Why,  I  do  Ibink  of  il;  and  I  will  be 
more  proud,  and  melancholy,  and  genttei 
like.  Iban  I  have  been,  HI  assure  you. 

Young  K.  Why ,  that's  resolute ,  m 
Slepheni  Now,  if  1  can  but  hold  him  up  to 
bis  beighl,  as  it  ii  happily  begun.  It  will  do 
-well  for  a  suburb  humour:  we  may  hap  have 
s  malch  witb  the  cily,  and  play  biia  for  forly 
pounds.  r./4sitle~\  Come,  coi. 

Step,  ril  follow  you. 

YoungK.  Follow  me!  you  mu. 

Step.  Nay,   au'   1  musl,  1   will. 
.1 ^  gf^  eouiin. 


be  lodge  in  sucfa  ■  base,  obscure  place  as  Ihr 
bouseT  Tul,  I  know  his  disposition  so  well, 
be  would   not   lie  in 'thy  bed,   if  ihou'dsl  gi' 

Coi.  I  will  not  give  it  him,  though,  sir. - 
Mass,  I  ihoughl  somewhat  wai  in't,  we  could 
not  jget  bim  lo  bed  all  night!  W^ell,  sir,  Ibough 
he  lie  not  o'my  bed,  he  lies  o'my  bench.  An't 
please  you  to  go  up,  sir,  Tou  ihall  find  bim 
with  two  cushions  under  his  head,  and  bis 
cloak  wrapped  about  him,  as  though  be  fa^ 
neither  won  nor  lust;  and  yet,  I  warrant,  be 
ne'er  rast  belter  in  his  life,  than  he  has  done 
ID-night. 

Mat.  Why,  was  he  drUnk? 

Cab.  Drunk,  sir!  you  hear  not  me  say  so. 
Perhaps  he  swallowed  a  lavcrn-lokea,  oriome 
sucfa  device,  sir;  I  have  nothing  to  do  withal. 
I  deal  with  water,  and  not  with  wine.  Gi' 
me  my  bucket  ifaerc.  boa.  God  b'wi'you,  sir, 
it's  sii  o'clock;  I  should  ha'  carried  two  turns 
by  Ibis.     What,  boa!  my  stopple!  come. 

Ual.  Lis  in  a  water-bearer's  house!  A 
genlleman  of  hi*  havings!  well,  I'll  tell  bim 
my  miod.  ^MiJe. 

Enter  Tia. 
Cob.  Wlal,  Tib,  ahow  ibis  gentleman  d|| 
to  the  captain.  [Tib  Mhotvt  Matter  Matthef 
into  the  ffoute]  You  should  ba'  some  now, 
would  lake  this  Air.  Matthew  to  be  a  sentle- 
man  at  the  least.  His  father  is  an  honest 
man,  ■  worshipful  fisbnionger,  and  so  forth; 
and  now  does  be  creep,  and  wrigjle  into  ac 
qnainUnce  with  alt  the  brave  galfanls  about 
the  town,  such  as  my  guest  is.  O,  my  guest 
il  a  line  man  !  be  does  swear  the  Icgiblest  of 
any  man  christened:  by  laint  George^lhe  foot 
of  Pharaoh — ibe  body  of  me — as  I  am  a  gen'' 


o  hefort 


ScBitB  ia,-~-Tbe  Street  before'  Cos'a  Home. 

Enter  M astir  Mattbiw. 

Mat.  I  tbink  ifaisbe  ibe  bouse.  What,  boa! 

Enter  OoB,  front  the  Haute. 
Cob.    Who's  ibere?     0,    master  Mallhew! 
gf  your  worship  good  morrow. 

Mat,    What,  Cob!    How   dost    thou,    good 
Cob?   Dost  ihou  Infaabil  here.  Cob. 

.    Ay,  sirj  I  and  my  lineage  ba'  kepi  a 


<b,  cans 


r  dijs. 


guig  IS? 
Cob.   O,  my  guest,  i 

Mat.  Thy  gueil!  ab , 

Cob.  Why  do  ynu  laugh,  i 


.      -   ^       '■  sir,  you  mean; 

Mat.  Thy  gueil!  alas!  ha,  ba! 

"  '  "'hy  do  ynu  laugh,  sir?  do  you  not 
captain  Bobadil? 

Mat.  Cob,  pray  thee,  adnce  ihywlf  well; 
do  not  wrong  the  genlleman  and  tby^elf  too. 
I  dare  be  sworn  he  scorn*  thy  house.    He! 


— such    dainty   a 


And 
,guisk 


,  the  finest  and  cleanliest ! 
man  good  to  see  the  fume  come  forth  out 
1  lonnels!  Well,  be  owes  me  forty  shiU 
igs,  my  wife  lenl  him  nut  of  her  purse  by 
ipence  a  lime,  besides  bis  lodging;  1  would 
I  had  it.  I  shall  ha'  il,  be  says,  the  oeit  ac- 
tion. Helter-skelter,  hang  sorrow,  carell  kiD 
cat,   aplaib   9II,  and  a  louse  for  the  bang- 


ScsHB  \V.—A  Room  in  Cob'. 
kVtua  Bobadil  dUcovered  upon  a 

Mnl«r  Tib. 
CapLB.  Hostess,  hostess! 
Tib.  What  say  you,  sir? 
Capl.  B,    A   cup   o'thy   small   beer 
bojlr-- 


hang- 
[£r?t 


Tib.    Sir,  Iheri 


a  gei 


intien 


filbin 


^  gen  lien 


I'Ods 


;  I  I 


Tib.   My  husband  lold  him  you  Were,  sir. 
Capl-B.  What  a  plague— what  meant  he? 
Mat.  IfTi/hin}  Captain  Bobadil! 
Capt.B.     Who's   there?  — Take   aw^y   ibe 
haion,  good  hostess.     Come  up,  sir. 

Tib.  Me  would  desire  you  to  come  up.  sir. 
3u  come  into  a  cleanly  bouse  here. .  ySxil 

Enter  Maitbk  Hatthiw. 
Mat,  Save  jou,  sir;  save  yoi^  caplaia. 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


Capt.  B   Genile  m»jter  Matlhf 
Ml?     Pleaie  you  ,\t  down. 

Mo/.    Tliant  \ou,    gooJ  caplaii 

Capt.lt.   Nnl  ID,  sir.     I   was   reqiieslcd    to 
ippcr  lasl  nigbt,  by  a  sort  of  gallants,  -where 


yoi 


',  and  drank  lo,   I  a 


Mat.  Vouchsafe  mc  by  whom,  good  captain. 

Capl.B.  Marry,  by  young  VVellbred,  and 
others.     Wb;,   hnslrss!  a  stool  here  for  ibii 
.   geiilleman. 

MaL  No  hasl«,  sirj  'ti»  very  well. 

Capt.  B.   Body   of  me !   it  was   so  )al( 
we   ]>arled   last  night,  I   cau  icarce  opCD  my 


trust  me,  ynu  have  an  exceeding  line  lodging 
here,  very  neat  and  privale. 

CapL  B.  Ay,  sir;  sit  down.  I  pray  yoi 
masler  Matthew,  in  any  case,  possess  no  gentlt 
men  of  our  acjjuaintaoce  witb  notice  of  my 
lodoinfF. 

«at  Who?  I,  sir?  No? 

Ci^t.  B.  Not  Ibal  I  need  lo 
it,  for  the  cabin  is  conTeaient;  but  In  regard 
I  would  not  be  too  popular  and  generally  -■ 
uted,  as  some  are. 

Mat.   True,  captain;  I  coacelve  you. 

Capl.B.  For,  do  you  see,  sir,  by  the  heart 
of  Talour  in  me,  except  it  be  to  some  pecu- 
liar and  choice  spirits,  )o  whom  I  am  eilra- 
ordinarity  engaged,  as  yourself,  or  so,  {  could 
not  extend  ihns  far. 

Mat.  O  Lord,  sir,  I  resol' 

'~    Is   out  a  P_^.. , 

cleanly  and  quiel 
mult    and    roar   of 
:   ha'    you    there? 
Read  it. 

Mat.  \Reads\    To  thee,  the  pui 

of  my  SI 

The  mnst  refined  essence  htaoen 

Send  I  these  lines,  a>herein  Ida 

The  happy  slate  n/  lurUe-bllling  loners, 

Capt.  B.  'Tis  good;  proceed,  proceed. 
What's  this? 

Mat.   This,  sir?  a  toy  o' 


I  can  show  you  some  very  good  things  1 
have  done  of  late. — Thai  hoot  becomes  your 
leg  passing  well,  captain,  mclhinks. 

Capi.B.    So,  so;  il's  the  fashion  genllen 

MaL  Troth,  captain,  and  now  you  speali 
■''(he  fashion,  master  Welibred's  elder  brother 
and  I  are  fallen  out  exccedin^y:  ibis  other 
day  I  happen'd  lo  enter  into  some  dLtcounii 
of  a  banger,  which  I  assure  you,bolbfoi 
fashion  and  workmanship,  was  most  peremp- 
tory brauliful  and  genlleman-like;  yel  he  r.nn- 
demn'd,  and  cry'd  it  down,  for  the  mnst  pied 
and  ridiculous  tliat  eier  he  saw. 

Cop/.  B.  Squire  Downright,  the  half-brolln 
was'l  not  ? 

Mat.   Ay,  sir,  George  Downright 

CaptB.  Hang  him,  rook!  He!  Why  he 
ha*  no  more  ipfdgemenl  than  a  mall-borse. 
By  Si.  George,  I  wonder  Tou'd  lose  a  tboughl 
npTin  sucb  an  animal!     The  most  peremptory 


absurd  clown  of  Cbriitendom,  this  day,  be  is 

holden.     I  protest  lo  you,   as  I  am  a  geatie- 

lan'  and    a   soldier,    1   ne'er  chang'd   words 

ilh  his   like.    By    nis   discourse ,  be  should 

eat  nothing  but   bay.     Re   was   bom   for  the 

manger,  pannier,  or  pack-saddle  I   He  has  not 

so  much  as  a  good  phrase   in    bis   belly,  but 

ill  old  iron  and  rusty  proierbs;  a  good  com- 

nodity  for  some  smith  lo  make  hob-nails   of. 

Mat.   Ay,  and  he  thinks   lo   carry   it   away 

rilh  his  manhood  still;   where-he  comes,   he 

irags  he  will  gi'  me  the  bastinado,  as  1  bear. 

CapuB.   How?    He   the   bastinado?     How 

ame  be  by  that  word,  trow? 

Mat.  Nay,  ipdeed,  he  said,  cudgel  me;  1 
lerm'd  it  so,  for  my  more  grace.. 

Capt.B.  Thai  niay  be{  for  I  was  sure  it 
99  none  of  his  word.  But  when?  when  said 

Mat.  Failh,  yesterday,  they  say ;  a  young 
gallant,  a  friend  of  mine,  told  Ine  so. 

Capt.  B,  By  ibe  foot  of  Pharaolj)  an'  Iwere 
my  case  now,  I  should  send  bim  a  challenge 
presently.  The  bastinado  I  a  most  pAper  and 
suDicienl  dependence,  warranted  by  the  great 
Carania.  Criime  hither,  you  shall  chal/engn 
him.  ril  ^ow  you  a  trick  or  two,  yon  shall 
kill  him  witb  at  pleasure;  the  first  sloccata,  if 
ou  will,  by  Ibis  air. 

Mat  Indeed,  you  have  absolute  knowledge 
'the  mystery,  I  haTe.  heard,  sir. 

Capt.  B.  Of  whom  ?  Of  whom  ha'  you 
leard  it,  I  beseech  you  ? 

Mat.  Troth,  1  bate  heard  it  spoken  of  by 
diren,  that  you  have  very  rare  and  un-in 
one-breatb-utterable  skill,  sir. 

CapuB.  By  heaTen,  no,  not  I;  no  skill 
i'the  earth;  some  small  rudiments Ttbe scieocc, 
as  lo  know  my  time,  disUnce,  or  so.  I  faa>c 
profcss'd  it  more  for  noblemen  and  gcnlfe- 
men'i  use  than  mine  own  practice,  I  aisure 
you.  I'll  give  you  a  lesson.  Look  you,  sir; 
ciall  not  your  point  abore  this  slate,  at  any 
hand;  so,  sir,  come  on!  Ob,  twine  your  body 
more  about,  that  you  may  fall  to  a  more 
sweet,  comely,  gentleman -like  guard.  So,  in- 
diflcrenl.  Hollow  your  body  more,  sir,  thus. 
Now,  iland  fast  o'your  lelt  leg;  note  your 
drstance;  keep  your  due  proportion  of  lime— 
Oh,  you  disorder  your  point  most  Irregularly! 
Come,  put  on  your  cloak,  aad  well  go  lo 
some  priiale  place,  where  you  are  acquaiol- 
ed,  some  tavern  oi  so  —  and  haie  a  hit  — 
What  money  ba'  you  about  you,  Mr.  Matlbcw? 

Mat.   Faith,   I  ba'  not  past  a  two  ibiUing*,* 

Capl.B.  'TIS  somewhat  with  Ibe  least,  hot 
come,  we  will  baTC  a  bundi  of  radishes,  and 
sail,  to  lasle  our  wine;  and  a  pipe  of  tobacco, 
to  dose  the  orilice  of  ibe  stomach;  and  then 
we'll  call  upon  young  Welfbred.  Perhaps  we 
shall   meet  the   Corydon,   his   brother,   titer*, 

'  '  ' '  to  the  question.  Come  along. 
[Exeunt. 

ACT  a 

ScKHsIL — A  Warehouse  hehngingtolixra.r. 
Enter  Kitblt,  CAaa,  and  DowHRieirr- 

Kile.  Thomas,  come  hither. 

here  Ilea  a  note  within,  upon  my  desk: 
Here,  lake  my  hey — It   is  no  matter,  ncitlwr. 


and  put  I 
Mr.  MattI 
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.  i'lJie  warehoUM. 
Kite.   Let  bim   tell   over  ■Iraighl  thai   Spa- 
DJih  golJ, 
Anil  welch  it,  with  the  pietei  of  cighl.  Do  jou 
See  the  oditFry  of  ibnse  silier  (tufli) 
To  Mr.  Liicar.    Tell  him,  if  he  will, 
He  aball  ha' thegrograof  at  the  rste  I  laid  him ; 
And  i  will  meet   him  on  ibe  EiChange  anon. 
Cath.  Good,  sir.  [Exit. 

Kile.    Do    yon    »ee    thai    fellow,    brothi 

DowDrigLl? 
Dotpn.  \,  what  of  faim.^ 
Kile.  He  i«  a  jewrl,  brother— 
I  took  him  of  a  child,   up,  at  my  donr. 
And  cbridened  him;  ea«e  bim  my  own  iiam 

Thoma.;_ 
Since  bred  him  at  Ihe  boipllali  whereproiln^ 
A  toward  imp,  I  call'd  him  home,  aod  taugbl 


n  how   be   ditqaiet*  yoar 


N.y,  , 


5o  much,  as  I  have  made  him  my  caihitr; 
And  liod  him.  III  \>U  faltb,  .o  full  of  fallb. 
That  I  dnnl  trail  my  life  into  his  bandi. 

Dofrn.    So   would  not   I,   in  any  bastard's 

hrother, 

As  >1  it  lite  be  is,  altbough  I  knew 

Mjielf  hif  father.  But  you  laid  you'd  somewhat 

To     tell    me,     K'''><le    brother.      What    ii'l? 

What  ij'l? 

Kile.  Faith,  I  am  Tery  loalfa  to  utter  it, 
As  fearinc  it  may  hurl  your  patiencci 
But  Ibal  I  know  yonr  tndement  i>  oritrengtb 
Against  the  nearness  of  atTectlon-^ 

Down.  What  need  tbis  circumstance?  Praj 
yOK  be  direct.  Come  to  the  matter,  the  mailer. 

Kite.  Then,  witboul  further  ceremony,  thui: 
Mr  brother  VVellbred,  sir,  I  know  noi  how, 
Uf  late  I*  mach  dectin'd  in  what  be  was, 
And  grealtf  allerM  in  hi*  dispoiition. 
When  be  came  first  |i>  lodge  here  la  my  boost, 
^e^er  trust  me,  if  I  were  nol  proud  of  bim: 
Bui  now  his  course  is  so  irregular. 
So  loose,  alTected,  and  depriT'd  of  grace; 
He  makes  my  bouse  here  common  as  a  mart, 
A  iLeatre,  a  public  receptacle 
For  nddy  bomour,  and  discascil  riot; 

lie  and  his  wild   asioclates  spend  their  hours 

In  repetition  of  lascivious  jesb; 

tiwear,  leap,  drink,  dance,*aait  reret  nigbl  by 

Control  mj  lerTants;  and  indeed  wbal  noL 

2>o»vl.  'Sdaini,  I  know  nol  what  I  ihould 
■ay  to  bim  i'lbe  whole  world !  He  values  me 
at  a  crack'd  three- fart  bin  gi ,  fnr  aught  I  see. 
It  will  ne'er  out  o'ihe  flesb  that's  bred  i'the 
bane!  I  hale  totd  him  enougb,  one  would 
think,  if  that  would  irrre.  Well!  he  knoWs 
what  to  Irusllo,  fore  George<),  l^lhim  spend 
and  spend,  and  domineer,  till  bis  bearl-acbe ; 
an'  lie  think  to  be  relieved  by  me,  when  be 
is  got  icto  one  o'your  clly  pounds,  Ihe  countei 
be  bai  ihe  wroqg  'WL  by  the  ear,  i'faitb,  and 
claps  his  dish  at  a  ivrthg  man's  door.  Itl  lay 
mjr  hand  on  my  halfpenny,  ere  I  part  wilhl 
to  fetch  him  out,  I'll  assure  bim.  i 

Kite.    Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not   trouble! 

Dotrn.  'Sdeath,  he  made   me — I    could   eati 
my  *ery  spur-Iealbers  for  angerl     But,   wbvl 
are   you  so  Ume?    Why   do   ool    you   spcakl 
•J  "j  »'■  0«"»'- 


lo  bim,  and  lell  him 
house? 
Kile,   Ob,  there   are  divers  re^ 
suade,  brother; 
But,  would  yonnelf  vouchsafe  to  travail  in  it. 
Though  but  wiib  plain  and  easy  circumstance, 
It  would  both  come  much  heller  to  bis  sense. 
And  savour  less  of  slomach  or  of  paisrou. 
Vou  are  his  elder  brother,  and  thai  tllle 
Both  give)  and  warrants  you  authority: 
Wbereai,  if  1  should  intimate  the  least, 
''  lid  but  add  contempt  to  bis  neglect: 

note  than  this,  brother,  if  I  should  speak, 
<uld  be  ready,  from  his  heat  ofhumour, 
veriluwing  of  the  vnpour  in  him, 
To  blow  the  eai'3  of  his  familiar. 
Wilh  Ihe  false  breath  of  telling  what  dii«rac» 
And  low  disparagements  I  bad  put  on  bim: 
Whilst  they,  sir,  to  relieve  him  In  the  fable, 
Make  their  loose  comments  upon  evVy  word, 
Geiture,  or  l^k,  I  use;  mock  me  all  o'er; 
And  oul  of  their  impetuous  rlotlns  pbant'siei. 
Beget  some  slander  that  shall  dwell  with  rile 
And  wbal  would  that  be,  think  you?  MuTj,' 

this; 
They  would  give  out,  E»ccause  my  wife  is  fair. 
Myself  bul  newly  married,  and  my  sister 
Here  sojourning  a  virgin  in  my  bouse. 
That  I  were  palous-,  nay,  as  sure  as  death. 
That   lbi;Y  would   say.    And  how  that  I  bid 


rdrd 


My  brother  purposely,  thereby  to  find 
*  n  apt  pretest  to  banish  them  my  bouse. 
Doa/n.  Mais,  perhaps  so:  they're  like  enough 

to  do  it. 
Kite.   Brother,  they   would   beliere   it:    so 
should  J 
Tiy  eiperimenis  upon  myself: 
L.end  scorn  and  envy  opporlunitT 
To  stah  my  repulallon  and  good  name. 

Enter   Master   Matthkw   and   Caftaik     - 

BOBADIL. 

Mai.  I  will  speak  lo  bim  — 

CaptB.  Speak  to  biml  Away!  by  the  foot 
of  Pbaraob,  you  sbaN  not;  you  shall  not  do 
'  'm  that  grace. 

Kile.  Wbat'i  tbe  mailer,  sirs? 

Capl.  B.  The  time  of  day  lo    you ,   gentle- 

an  o-lhe  bouse.     Is   Mr.  Wellbred   slirring? 

Doa-n.  How  Ihen?  what  should  be  do? 

Capt.  B.  Gentleman  of  the  bouse,  it  is  you  ^ 

be  within,  sir? 

Kile.  He  came  nol  to  bii   lodging  to-nlghl, 

Down.  \Vby,  do  you  hear?  you! 
CapUB.    Tbe  genlleman-ciliten   bath    satis- 
:d  me,  111  talk  to  no  scavenger. 

\ExU  with  MaUheu. 
Driarn.  How,  scavenger?  Stay,  sir,  stay! 
Kile.  Nay,  brother  IJoworlghL 
DoePD.  'lleart!    stand   you   away,   an'  you 

JDVe.    You    shall  nol  follow   bim   now,   1 

fray  you,  brother;  good  faith,  y(iu  shall  nol! 
will  overrule  you. 
,  Down.  Ha!  scavenger!  Well,  go  lo,  I  say 
litlte;  bul  by  this  good  dajr  (God  forgive  me 
L  should  swear),  if  I  put  it  up  so,  say  1  an 
the  rankest  coward  ever  lived.  'Sdaiua,  in' 
.[  swallow  Ihisj  I'll  ne'er  draw' my  sword  in 
,lhe  sight   ofrleel-slrect   again,    while   I  li<e 
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[Act  IL 


ri  with  Madge  Howlcl'), 


calch  mice  first.    Su'  ..  „ 

Kile,  Ob,  ilo  nol  frer  younelT  lltui,  nerer 
iLinli  dh'L 

Doom,  Theie  are  my  brolbvr'j  comroiis, 
tbecel  iheie  are  bl*  camradu,  his  walking 
male)!  he'i  a  gallant,  a  caraliero  loo;  right, 
bapgman,  cut!  Lei  me.  not  live,  an'  I  could 
not  fiiid  in  mj  heart  to  jwlnge  the  nfaole 
gang  of 'em ,  one  a!itr  another,  and  begin 
-vrilb  faim  firiL  I  am  grieved  il  ahauld  bt 
«ald  be  ia  mj  brnlher,  and  take  these  courses. 
Well,  as  be  brews,  so  he  shaU  ddnk,  Toie 
George  again.  Yel  he  shall  hear  on^,  and 
thai  ligbUv  loo,  an'  I  lite,  iTailh. 

Kile.   Bui,  brolfaer,  lei  your  repreheuion 
ihcn 
Run  ID  an  easy  current,  not  o'er-higb 
Carried  with  rashness,  or  devouring  cboler; 
Bui  rather  use  ihe  loft  persuading  way, 
Mora  winning  than  enlorcias  t^  consent. 

Doisn.  Ay,  ay,  let  me  Aam  ht  that,  V 
warrasl  you.  [Bell  rings. 

Kite.   How  now?     Ob,    the  bell  ring*  to 
hrcakfaiL 
Brother,  t  pray  you,  go  in,  and  bear  my  wife 
Company  till  I  come;  I'll  but  give  order 
For  some  dispatch  of  business  lo  my  servant. 

Doovi.lwiil — Scavenger!  scavengcrl  \l!!xil. 

Kile.    Well,    Ibougb   my   troubled       '  '' 


vbat  e 


It's  not  repos'd  in  thai  securil' 
A*  I  could  wish;  bul  I  must  be  conlsnt 
Howe'er  I  set  a  face  on't  to  ifae  world ! 
Would  I  had  lost  this  finger,  at  a  venlure. 
So  Wellbred  bad  ne'er  lodged  within  my  house, 
Why'l  cannot  he,   where  there  ii  such  resort 
Of  wanton  gallanta,  and  young  revellcn, 
That  any  woman  should  be  honest  long. 
Well,  lo  be  plain,  if  I  but  iboughl  the  lime 
Had  answer'd  their  alTections,  all  the  world 
Should  nol  persuade  me  hut  I  wer«  a  cuckol)^ 
Marry,  I  hope  they  ha'  nol  got  that  start; 
For  opportunity  bath  balk'd  >m  yet. 
And  shall  do  slin,  while  I  haie  eyes  and  ean 
To  attend  the  Impositions  of  my  heart. 
Enter  Dahb  Kitblt, 

Dame  K.  Sister  Bridget,  pray  yon  felcl 
down  llie  rose-water  above  in  tbe  closet 
Sweetheart,  will  you  come  in  to  breakfast? 

Kile.  An'  she  overiteard  me  now! 

SameK.  1  pray  thee,  good  Mius,  we  slay 

Kile.  By  beav'o,  I  would  not   for 
»and  angeli. 

DaititK.  What  ails  you,  sweelhcarl 
you  not  well?    Speak,  good  Muss. 

Kite.  Troth,  my  heaa  aches  extremely ,  on 
a  tudden. 

DameK.  Ob,  the  lord  ! 

Kite.  How  DOW?  what? 

DameK.  Alas,  how  it  bumi!  Muis,  keep 
you  warm;  good  truth,  it  t)  this  newdisease! 
ibere'a  a  number  are  troubled  withal!  Forlorei 
sake,  sweetheart,  come  !n,  out  oF  ibe  air. 

Kile.  How  simple,  and  bow  subtle   are  be 

And  new  disease,  and  many  troubled  with  It! 
Why,  irufi  ibc  heanl  roe,  alt  the   world  t 
nothing. 
0  Mili^TK  ••ll>  ■  h.n,  »•»•  PoiiM,  u4  IWi  I  ■■• 
Iu»  •■U.  ■>  air,  Ui^i.  Htotri. 


Dame  K.  I  pray  thee ,  good  swetthearl, 
:ome  in;  the  air  will  do  you  harm,  in  trotb. 
Kile.    I'll    come  lo    you   presently;   Hwill 

Dame  K.  Pray  beav'n  il  do.  \Exit. 

Kite.  A  new  disease!  I  know  not, Dew  or  old. 
But  it  may  well  becalfd  poor  mortals' plane  ; 
For,  like  a  peiUlence,  il  dolh  infect 

bouses  of  the  brain.     Well^  I  will  osce 

more  strive, 
lite' of  ibis  black  cloud,  myself  lo  be. 
And  ihake  ibe  fever  otT,  that  thus  shakes   me. 
[Exit. 
SicBNE  \l.—Moor/telde. 
Enter  Brainwobm,   diaguited  at  a  Soldier, 
train.   'Slid,  I  cannot  choose  bul  laugh  to 
myself  translated  thus.  Aow.muit  I  create 
Intolerable  sort  of  lies,  or  my  present  pro- 
fession loses  ihe  grace  j    and  yet  the   lie  lo  a 
lan  of  my  coal,  is  as  ominous  a  fruit  as  the 
CO.     0,  sir,  it  holds  for  good   polity  ever  lo 
JVC  ihal  outwardly  in   vilesl  eslimalion    that 
iwardiy  is  most    dear   to    us.     So    much    far 
ly  borrowed  shape.     Well,    the  truth  is,  my 
old  master  intends  lo  lolloiv    my   young;    dry 
fool,   over  Moorlielda   lo   London  ihis  morn- 
ing :  now  1,  kno'A  in;;  of  this   hunting   match, 
or  rather  conspiracy ,   and   lo   iniiniute  with 
my  young   mailer,  for  so   must  we  thai  ar« 
blue   waiters,   and   men   of  hope  and  service 
do,  have  got  me  afore  in  this  disguise,  detcr- 
miDiae  here  to  lie  in  ambuscade,  and   inter- 
cept  bira  in   the  midway.    If  I   can  but  gel 
his  cloak,   bis  purse,  his  hat,    nay   any  ibing 
to  cut  him  off,   that   is  lo  slav  bis  journey — 
Veui,  vidi,  vici,   I  may  say  with  captain  Cae- 
sar; I  am  made  for  ever,  Tfaith.     Well,  now 
must   I  practise  to   get  tbe   true   garb  of  one 
'' '^ose  lance-knights,  my  arm  here,  and  my 
laater,  and  his  cousId,  Mr.  Stephen, 
true  counterfeit  man  of  war,   and 
[Scliret. 


-young  r 


Young  K.   So,  sir,  and  how  iben,  cot? 

iS'iyi.   Sfoot,  I  have  lost  my  purse,  I  ihinlc. 

YoungK.  HoA?  hisl  your  ptirie!  WhercF 
when  had  you  it? 

Step.  1  cannot  tell:   Slav. 

Brain.  'Slid,  I  am  afraid  ibey  will  know 
me,  would  1  could  get  by  them  |  f^tide. 

YoungK.  What!  ba'  you  it? 

Step.  Mo,  1  think  I  was  bewitched,  I— 

Young  K.  Nay,  do  not  weep  the  loei ;  bang 
il,  let  it  go. 

Step.  Oh,  its  here— No,  aa'  it  bad  been 
lost,  I  bad  not  car'd,  bul  for  a  jet  ring  lois- 
Ircss  Mary  sent  me. 

YoungK.  A  jel  ring!  Oh,  [he, poesy,  lbs 
poesy  I  ^       , 

Si^.  Fine,  i'faith ! -''Iliougb  fancy  sleep, 
my  love  is  deep" — meaning  tbat  lliougb  I  did 

>l  fancy  her,  yet  she  lovod  me  dearly. 

YaungK-  Most  rscellent! 

Step.  And  tlien  [  sent  her  another,  and  my 
poesy  was,  "  Tbe  deeper  ibe  sweeler,  f  U  h 
ludg'd  by  St.  Peter." 

J  -    "        -St  Peler^   I  dc 

Goot^lc 


ScBHi  Z]  EVERY  MAN  IN 

Slep.   Many,    St   Peter,    to  m*ka   up   ibi 

Young  K.  Well,  iberc  lEie  niat  w»  your 
good   palroDt   he    belp'd   jiou    at  joui  ' 

Uiank  cim,  tbank  hint. 

Brain.  I  canaot  Uke  IxaTe  of  Vin  (o;  I 
-will  venture,  cume  what  wiU.  {Aside.  Comet 
forivard\  Genllemen,  picafe  jou  cbance  > 
few  crowDi,  for  a  Tcrjr  excellept   good -blade, 


in  tbe  belter  itale  orm;  foriuoei,  ■ 

mean  a  rcfugf,  but   now   it  ia  ibe  bumour  of 

neceisily   to   ba^e    it    so.      You    teem   to  be, 

rnllcmen,  well  affected  to  martial  men,  ebi 
should  rather  die  witb  ailence  than  liti 
wilb  ibaiae;  bowever,  loucbufe  to  rentembei'. 
il  i*  my  want  (peaki,  not  inyielf,  Thia  coo- 
ditioa  agreet  Dot  with  my  ipJriL 

XoungK.  Wbere  hul  ibou  acncd? 

Brain,  IMiy  il  please  you,  air,  in  all  the 
late  wars  of  Bohemia,  HungarJa,  Dalmatia, 
Poland;  where  nol,  air?  I  have  been  a  poor 
aenilor  by  lea  and  land,  any  time  this  four< 
leen  years,  and  fallowed  tbe  forluDca  of  the 
best  commanden  in  Chriilendam.  I  was  ti 
■liol  al  the  takins  of  Aleppo;  once  at  tbe 
lief  of  Vienna.  I  have  been  at  MarseiUes, 
N^les,  and  the  Adriatic  gulf;  a  gentleman 
alare  in  the  galleys  thrice,  wbure  I  waa  most 
dangerouaW  fbbt  in  the  bead,  ibrough  both 
Ibigba,  and^  yel,  being  tbua  maimed,  I  am  toIi' 
of  maiolffnaace;  nothing  left  me  but  my  acorl 
tbe  noted  marks'  of  my  retolulioo. 

Step.  How  will  you  sell  this  rapier,  Iriend 

Brain.  Generous  sir,  I  relcr  il  to  you 
oirn  iydgmeni;  you  are  a  gentleman,  giTeni< 
irbat  you  please. 

Step.  True,  1  am  a  genllemaa,  I  know  tbal 
frienJ — but  wbat  tbough,  I  pray  you  say 
what  wovld  you  ask? 

Brain,  I  assure  you  tbe  blade  may  become 
th*  side  or  ibigfa  of  tbe  best  prince  in  Europi 

YoungK.  Ay,  wilb  a  veliel  scabbard. 

Step.  Nay,  and*!  be  mine,  il  shall  ba«e 
TcWet  scabbard,  cai,  that's  flat:  I'd  nol  we: 
il  ••  'tis,  an'   you  would  giie  me  an  angeL 

Brain.  Al  your  wonbip^  pleasure,  sir:  na' 
•li,  a  most  pJrt  Toledo.       '  . 

Step.  1  had  ralber  il  were  a  Spaniard:  hut 
i.ll  — L.i  I    .k.tl  _: . r.L  :•  7     >_•  :> 


Eattr  Kkd'wili. 

Kao.   1  cannot  lose  ibe  Ifaougbt  yat  «f  tbia 

letter 

Sent  tomyaon;  nor lesTBlo  admire  tbechauge 

Of  manners,  and  tbe  breeding  of  our  youth, 

Wilbin  the  kingdom,  since  myself  was  oaa. 

When  1  was  young,  he  lif'd  not  in  the  stews,. 

Durst  haTC  conceivd  a  scorn,  and  ulter'd  it, 

grey  beadj  and  a  man  bad  than 

lain  rei'rence  paid  unto  his.  years 

That  had  none  due  unto  his  life. 

we  are  faU'n;  youili  Irom.  their  fear. 
And  age  from  that  which  bred  it,  good  exampk. 


tell  n 


:  wbal  I    (ball  c 


YoungK,   Come,   come,  you  shall  not  buy 
il.    Hold,   there's   a    shilling,  fellow,  lake  tby 
rapier. 
■    Step.  Why,  but  1  will  buy  it  now,  because 

fou  lay  so;  and  there's  another  shilling,  fellow; 
scorn  to  be  outbidden.  What,  shall  [  walk 
wilb  4  cudgel,  like  a  bigrinbatlom ,  and  nay 
bate  a  rapier  for  money  r 

Young  K,  You  may  buy  one  in  Ihe  cily. 

Sup.  Tut,  111  buy  this  iHfae  field,  lot  will^ 
I  ba*e  a  mind  to't!  because  'tia  a  firlil  rapier. 
Tell  me  your  lowest  Price. 

YoungJC.  You  shall  not  buy  it,  1  say. 

Step.  By  ibis  monej  bul  1  will,  though  I 
girc  more  than  'lis  worth. 

YoungX.  ConMaway;  youareafeoL  {Exit 

Step.  Friend,  I  am  a  fool,  that's  granted. 
bat  ril  hare  it  for  ibat  word's  sake.  FoHo* 
aie  for  your  money.  Uciays  I  am  afool.  [Exit. 

Brain.  Tbe  gentleman  seems  lo  know  " 
sir.     I  follow.  rj 


Re-enUr  BnAiNWOftai. 
,    My   master!     Nay,  faitb , 


flesb'd  now,  1  baita  sped  so  well; 
though  I  must  attack  you  io  a  different  way. 
[Atu/eJ   Worshipful   sir,   I    beseech  you  r«- 
>pect  Ibe  stale   of  a    poor  soldier!-    t   am    a- 
iham'd  of  this  base  course  of  lite    (God'i  my 
^omfort),    bul  extremity    prorokes   lae  to't — 
ivlial  remed)'  ? 
Kno.  t  haTo  not  for  you  ii*w. 
Brain.  By  tbe  failb  1  bear  unto  trMb,  geuw 
lleman,  it  is  no  Ordinary    custom  in  mC',    but 
only  to  preserTC  manhood.     1  protest  to  you, 
man    1   ba>e  been,    a   man   I  may  be,  by 
lUr  sweet  bounty. 

Kno.  PrVlhee,  pood  Iriend,  be  satliGedL 

Drain.   Good  sir,  by  that    hand,  you  may 

do  tbe  pari  of  a    kind  gentleman,     in  lending 

poor  (oldier  the  price  of  Iws  cans  of  beer, 

mailer  of  small  value;    the   king  of  beaien 

shall  pay  you,  and  I  shall  rest  thankful :  sweet 

worship^ 

Kna.  Nay,  an'  rou  be  so  importunate — 
Brain.  Ub,  tender  sir,  need  will  have  ita 
lurae:  I  was  not  made  lo  this  vile  use. 
Well,  ihe  edge  of  tbe  enemy  could  not  bave 
ihated  me  lo  much,  ^tfeeps]  Its  bard,  when 
I  man  has  serred  in  bis  prince's  cause,  and 
be  thus — Uonourahle  worship,  let  me  derive 
.iece  of  liWer  from  you;  il  shall  not 
io  the  course  of  lime.  By  this  good 
ground,  1  was  fain  to  pawn  mv  rapier  la(l. 
nishl  for  a  poor  supper)  1  had  suck'd  the 
bills  long  helore,  I  am  a  pagan  elat,  sweet 
honour. 

Kao.    Believe   me,  i  am   taken  with  soma 

To  think  a  fellow  of  thy  outward  presence. 
Should,  in  the  frame  and  fashion  of  his  m'    ' 
Be  so  degenerate  and  sordid  base! 
Art  thou  a  man,  and  si 


is  mind. 


man,  and  sbam'sl  thou  nol  to  begF 
:  such  a  so'vile  kind  of  life? 
Why,  were  ibr  education  ne'er  so  mean. 
Having  ihy  limbs,  a  thousand  fairer  courses 
Offer  themselves  to  tby  election ; 
Either  the  wars  migbt   ilill  supply  tby  wants. 
Or  service  of  some  virtuous  gentleman. 
Or  honest  labour. 
Brain.  Faitb,  sir,  I  would  gladly  find  some 

Kno.  Al),  you'd  gladly  find  it,  but  you  will 

Brain.  .Alas!  sir,  wbere  should  amanseek? 
In  the  wars  there's  no  ascent  by  desert  in 
these  days,  bul-i-and  for  sarvioe,  would  it 
were  as  soon  purchased  as  wisb'd  lor  (tbe 
air's  niy  comfort).  I  know  what  I  -would  saj. 

Kno.  What's  thy  mmeF 
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Brain.  Plc»i»  you,  FHi-aword,  *ir. 

Krio.  Fiti-iword,  lir. 
Say  Lhal  a  man  tbould  enlcrUin  tbee  DO.., 
Vvouldit  LboH  be   boncfl,   bumble,   jiut,    ami 

Brain.  Sir,  bj  ibe  placx  aai  boaour   of 


Speak  plaiolj,  man:  wbal  thiRb'it  tbou  of  my 

Brain.  Notblog,  lir,  but  wish  my  fortuaci 
vrereai  happy,  ai  my  (crvice  sbould  be  honest. 

Kno.  Well,  hWov,  me;  I'll  p|-<.»e  ihee,  \i 
iby  deeds  will  carry  a  proportion  to  Lby  words. 

Brain.  Yei,  lir,  siraiffbl;  I'll  but  garter  my 
boie. — Oh,  that  my  belly  were  boop'd  now, 
for  1  am  ready  to  burst  with  bushing  1  Neier 
was  bolllc  or  ba^pe  fuller.  'Slid !  was  there 
ever  seen  a  fax  in  years  to  betray  himself  ihuiP 
Now  I  shall  he  possess'd  of  all  his  counielil 
and  by  that  conduct  my  young  master.  Well, 
be  is  reiQlTed  to  prove  my  hoa«>ly ;  f^ith,  and 
I  am  r«ol«d  to  prove  bis  patience.  Ob,  I 
shall  abuse  him  intolerably!  Vis  no  matter,  let 
the  world  think  me  a  bad  counlerfeil,  if  1 
cannot  give  bJm  the  slip  at  an  instanl 
Why,    this   is  better  than   to   bate  i 

journey.— 
Well,  I'll  follow  bim.     Ob,  how  I  loi 

employed  1 
With  diange  of  voice,  these  »car»,  and  many 

ril  Ibllow  SOD  and  sire,  and  serve  'em  bolb. 
[Exil. 


tball  love  ApoIk>,  and  tbe  mad  Hies  plan  girls, 
the  better  -wtile  I  live  for'  this,  my  dear  fury. 
How  1  see  tbete's  some  love  in  thee!— Sirr^ 
these  be  the  two  I  writ  lo  you  of.  Nay,  vrbat 
sy  humour  is  tbie  Bow  ?  Wby  dosi 
tbou  not  speak? 
young  K,  Ob,  yon  are  a  fine  gallant ;  you 

sent  me  a  rare  letter. 

fTelL  Why,  was'i  not  care? 
YourtgK.  Ves,   Til   be   sworn,  I  w» 
guilty  of  reading  tbe  like.    But  1  n 


tlnter  Mastek  Mattbew,  Welibbxu,  and 
Captaih  Bobadil. 

Mat.  Yes,  faith,  sir,  we  were  at  your  lod- 
ging lo  seek  you  too. 

tVeil.  Oh,  I  came  not  there  to-nigbt. 

Capl.  li.  Your  brother  delivered  us  as  much. 

tVeU   Wbo?  My  brother  Downright? 

Cape  B.  lie.  Mr.  Wellhred,  1  know  not 
in  what  kind  you  hold  me,  but  let  nie  say  to 
you  this:  ns  sure  as  honour,  1  esteem  it  so 
much  out  of  tbe  sunslinie  of  reputation  to 
throw  the  least  beam  of  regard  upon  such  a — 

fVelt.  Sir,  I  must  hear  no  ill  words  of  my 

Capt  U.  I  protest  to  veil,  a*  I  have  a  thing 
to  be  saved  about  me,  I  never  saw  ar 
llcniaa..like  pari — 

WeiL  Good  captain,  \Ftu:e§  aboui\ 
other  discourse. 

CapLB.  With  .your  leave,  sir,  an'  ibere 
were  no  more  men  livinff  upon  ibe  face  of 
the  rarlb,  1  should  notfancyliim,  bySttieorge. 

Mat,  'j'roth,  nor  I;  he  is  of  ^  rustical  cut, 
I  know  not  how;  he  doth  not  carry  bimself 
like  a  gentleman  of  fashion. 

Well.  Qb,  Mr.  Matthew,  that's  a  grace  pe- 
culiar bat  to  few. 

Enter   Young   KkoVbll  and  Maitk^ 

SnruBH. 

Ned  KnoVdl!  by  my  soul,  welcome!  How 

dost  thou,   fweet  spiril,  my  genius?    'Slid.    ' 


camel  it  was  that  bad  the  carriage  of  it;  foi 
douhlleis    he    was    no    ordinary    beast    thai 

ouehl  it. 

fVcU.  Why  ? 

YoungK.  Why,  sayest  tbou?  Why,  doit 
thou  think  that  any  reasonable  creature,  espe- 
cially in  the  morning,  tbe  sober  time  of  the 
day  too,  could  have   mistaken   my   father   for 

fTrH.  'Slid,  you  jest,  I  hope. 

Yoling  ^  Indeed,  the  best  use  we  can  turn 

to,  II  to  make  a  jest  on't  now ;    but  fll  as- 

re  you  my  father  had  the  full<VH!W  o'your 
(louHihlng  slyle,  before  i  saw  it. 

>reU.  What  a  dull  sla=e  was  Ibi..'  But, 
rrah,  what  said  he  to  it,  i'faith? 

YoungK.  Nay,  \  know  not  whsf  be  said; 
but  I  have  a  shrewd  guess  what  he  thought. 

fVell  What,  what  :■ 

YoungK.  Marr^,  that  tboil  art  some  ilnnge, 
dissolute,  young  fellow,  and  I  not  a  grain  or 

'o  better,  for  keeping  tbee  company. 

IVell.  Tut,  tbat  thought  is  like  tbe  moon  in 
her  last  quarter,  'twill  change  shortly.  But, 
sirrab,  I  pray  thee  he  acquainted  with  my 
two  bitDg-byi  here ;  thou  wilt  lake  exceeding 
pleasure  in  em,  if  thou  hearest  'em  ouce  go: 
my  wind-instruments.  Ill  wind  <em  up.- 
But  what  strange  piece  of  silence  is  this?  'fba 
sign  of  tbe  dumb  man. 

YoungK.  Oh,  sir,  a  kinsman  of  mine,  one 
that  may  make  your  music  Ibe  fuller,   an'  ha 


"•L° 


fTell.  Ob,  what  1st,  what  is'tf 
YoungK  N*v,   I'll  neither   do  your  judg^ 
ent  nor  his  folly  tbat  wrong,  as  to  prepare 
lur  apprcbeoslons.  —  I'll  leave    him    to   the 
ercy  o  your  search,  If  you  can  take  him  so. 
fVeU.  Well,  captain  Bobadil,  Mr.  Matthew, 
1  pray  you  know  Ibis  gentleman    here:    he   is 
a  friend  of  mine,  and   ona  that   will   deserve 
'Our  afTection.— 1  know  not  yonr   name,   sir, 
lut  shall  be  glad   of  any  occasion  to   render 
nemorefamiliarloyou.    ^To  Matter  Stephen'. 
Step.  My  name  is  Mr.  Stephen,  sir;    I   am 
ibis  gentleman's  own  cousin,  sir^  bis  Ather  is 
mine  undc,  sir.     1  am  somewhat  melancholy, 
but  you  shall  command  me,  sir,  in  wbataocver 
incident  to  a  gentleman. 
CapLB.  I  must  tell  you  this,   I  am  no  ge- 
^ral  man ;  hut  for  Mr.  Wellbred's  sake  (you 
ay  embrace  it  at  whal  height  of  favour  you 
ease),  1  do  communicate  with  you,  and  con- 
ceive you  to  he  a  gentleman  of  some  parts.  I 

YoungK.  And  I  fewer,  sir.  I  have  scarce 
enow  to  thank  you. 

Mat.  But  are  vou  indeed,  air,  to  given  to 
it?  [To  Matter  Ste/Aea. 

Step.  .\y,  truly,  sir,  I  am  migblily  gives  to 
melancholy. 


SCXHB  l.J 

Mai.  Oh,  it'f  joar  onlj  fine  humour,  sir; 
jour  true  melancholy  breedi  you  perTcct  lini! 
wit,  lir.  I  am  melancholy  myielf  diten  liaiei, 
(ir;  and  then  do  1  no  man;  but  lake  a  pen 
and  paper  preienlly,  and  oTerflow  you  half  a 
(core  or  a  doien  of  joiiiiet)  at  a  aillrng. 

Step.  Coiuin,  il  li  viM;  am  I  melancholy 
enoush?  [^parl  To  Young  JDio'mwV^ 

Young  K.  Oh,  ay,  eicellentl 
fVelL  Captain  Bohadil,  why  mute  you 
Young  K.  He  ii  melancholy  loo- 
Capi-  B.  Faith,  lir,  I  «a>  thinking  of  a  moat 
bonourahte  piece  of  lenice  vat  perform'd  lO' 
morrow,  being  Sl  MarL'i  day,  shall  be  tane 

Young K.  In  what  place,  captain? 
CapLJi.  Why,  al  the  beleagVirg  of  Stri- 
eonium,  wbpre,  in  leu  than  two  houn,  seren 
hundred  re*nlule  gentlemen,  ai  any  were  in 
Kurape,  loti  Ihcrr  IItm  upon  the  breCch.  I'll 
tell  you,  gentlemen,  it  wai  the  (iril,  hut  iht 
belt  leagure,  that  I  eier  beheld  with  iheie 
eyes,  excfpl  the  taking  of— what  do  you  ca 
it?  tail  year,  by  the  Genaeie;  but  that  (of  a 
olbcn)  was  the  most  fatal  and  dangeroui  ej 

C'  il  that  eTer  I  w»  ranged   in,   aince  I   fint 
e  arnu  before  the  face  of  the  enemy, 
am  a  gentleman  and  a  (oldier. 

Sup.  So  1  had  a>  lief  as  an  angel,  I  could 

iwrar  as  well  a*  that  gentleman.  {^Atide. 

Young  K.  Then  you  were  a  senitor  at  holb, 

it  teemti  at   Slrigonium,   and   what    do   you 

call  if 

was  the  lint  man  that  enter' 

I  not  effected  it  with   resolution,   1  hiu)  been 

alain,  if  I  had  had  a  million  of  IItm. 

YoungK.  Twai  pity  you  had  not  ten;  a 
cat's  and  your  own,  i'faitb.     But  wa*   il  pos- 

Capt.  B.  I  assure  von,  upon  my  reputaliop, 
'lis  true,  and  yourself  shall  conlesi. 

YoungK.  lou  must  bring  me  t«  the  rack 
firsL 

Capt-B.  Obsene  me  judicially, 
they  had  planted  me  three  demi~cuUerins,  just 
in  the  moulh  of  the  breach:    now, 
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of  no  mean  skill  and  mark,  you  mi|it  thini 
confronts  me  witb  his  linstock,  ready  to  gii 
fire:  1,  spying  his  intendment,  diicharg'd  my 
petriopel  in  bis  bosom,  and  with  ihese  sinsle 
arms,  mv  poor  rapier,  ran  liolenlly  upon  the 
Moors  that  guarded  the  ordnance,  and  put 
ihem  all  pelUmrll  to  the  sword. 

ff^eU.  To  the  sword?  to  the  rapier,  captain! 

YoungK.  Oh,  ilwas  a  ffood  figure  observed, 
sir.— But  did  you  ah  this,  captain,  wilboul 
burling  rpur  blade  ? 

Capt.B.  Without  any  impeach  o'tbo  e»rib. 
Yon  shall  perceire,  sir.  It  is  the  most  forlu 
nale  weapon  that  ever  rid  on  poor  senlleman' 
Ihigb.  SbaU  I  tell  you,  sir?  You  talk  of 
MorgUy,  Excalihur,  Durindina,  or  so  ?  Tul,  [ 
lend  no  credit  to  that  isbbled  ofcm;  I  know 
the  Ti'rtue  of  mine  own,  and  ihcrefore  I  dare 
the  bolder  maintain   iL 

Slep.  I  marvel  whether  it  be  a  Toledo  or  no? 

Capt.B.  K  most  perfect  Toledo,   I   assure 

Slep.  I  have  •  countryman  of  his  berc. 
Jfaf.'Pray  yon  lel^  (ee,  lir.— Ye*,fa!lh,  il 


Capi-B.  TU*  »  Toledo?  Piah! 

IBendt  the  Blade  double. 

Step.  Why  do  you  pish,  captain? 

Capl.B.  A  Fleming,  bj  heaven!  I'll  buy 
ihcm  for  a  guilder  a  piece,  an'  I  would  baie 
n  tbousand  of  Ihem. 

YoungK,  How  say  you,  consin?  I  told  you 
thus  much. 

WelL  Where  bought  you  il,  Mr.  Stephen  ? 

Step.  Of  a  scurvy  rogue  soldier;  be  swore 
it  was  a  Toledo. 

Capt,  B.  A  poor  prova^t  rapier,  no  heller. 

MaL  Masa,  1  think  il  be  indeed,  now  1  look 
on't  belter. 

YoungK.  Najr,  the  lonfjer  yon  look  oo'l 
ibe  worse.    Pul  it  up,  put  it  up.  ' 

Slep.  Well,  I  will  pul  it  up ;  but  by— I  ha' 
forgot  the  captain's  oalh  —  I  tboughl  lo  bare 
sworn  by  li—^AtideA  an'  e'er  I  meet  him— 

fVell.  O,  'tis  pastlielp  now,  sir;  you  mnal 

Strp.  I  could  eat  ibe  very  bills  fiir  anger. 

YoungK.  A  sign  of  good  dij:;estion)  yon 
ha*e  an  ostrif^  stomach,  cousin. 

Slep.  A  stomach!  1  would  I  had  bim  bera, 
yun  should  see  an'  1  bad  a  stomach. 

yVell.  It's  heller  M  'lis.     Come,  geatlemen. 

Enter  BkAinwohm. 
YoungK   A   miracle,   cousin!    look   here! 
look  here! 

Slep.  O,  ^od'slid,   by   your   leaie,  do  you 

Brain.  Ay,  sir,  I  know  you  b^  ■■ghl. 

Slep.  Ynu  sold  me  a  rapier,  did  you  not? 

Brain.  Yes,  marry,  did  I,  sir. 

Sirp.  You  said  il  was  a  Toledo,  baT 

Brain.  True,  I  did  so. 

Step.  But  il  is  none. 

n,ain.  No,  sir,  I  confess  it  is  none. 

Slep.  Do  fou  confess  it?  Genllemcn,  bear 
rilness  he  has  confess'd  iL  By  God's  will, 
n'  you  bad  nnl  confess'd  it — 

YoungK.  Ob,  cousin,  forbear,  forbear. 

Slep.  Mav.  I  have  done,  cousin. 

fTelL  Why,  you  ha<e  done  like  a  cemlr- 
lan;  be   has   confcsi'd  il;    wfaal   would   yoo 

Slep.  Ye),  by  his  leave,  he  is  ■  rascal  under 
his  favour,  do  you  see. 

Young  K.  Ay,  by  his  leave,  be  is,  and  under 
VQur.— Pretty  piece  of  cirility!— Sirrah,  how 
>sl  thou  like  him?         lApart  to  ITeUBred. 

tVell.  Oh,  it's  a  most  precious  fool;  make 
much  on  him.  I  can  compare  him  lo  nothing 
happily  than  a  drum;  for  every  one  may 
play  upon  him.  [Apart. 

Young  K  No,  no,  a  child's  whistle  were  far 
the  fitter,  [Apart 

Brain.  Sir,*b>ll  I  entreat  a  word  with  you? 
\Tq  Young  Kno'tnelL 

Ynung K.  With  me,  sir?  You  have  not 
another  Toledo  lo  sell,  ha'  you? 

Brain.  You  are  conceited,  sir.     Your  namt 

Mr.  Kno'well,  as  I  lake  it? 

Y'inngK.  You  aie  i'the  right.  Yon  mean 
not  to  proceed  in  the  catechism,  do  you? 

Brain.  No,  sir,  I  am  none  of  that  coat. 

Young  K.  Of  as  bare  coat  ifaoogb.     Well, 


"yt 


Brain.  Faitk(  air,  1  am  Iml  a  MmM  (» I 

i:  ,1  ,d     GoOt^lc 


5^ 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


[Act  111. 


K  w'Z«d 


Toiili  being  wailied  olT,  and  three  or  four 
patchei  removed,  I  appear  ^our  woribip^  ir 
reTcnton,  after  the  deceaie  of  JOUr  good  fa- 
(her— Braiawonn. 

young  K.  Biainworm!  'Slight,  irhat  brealli 
of  a  conjurer  bath  blomi  ihee   hilber  ia   ihi.' 

Brain.-  The  breath  o'your  leller,  lir,  tbi. 
morning:  tbc  same  that  blew  yaa  to  ibi 
Wiad-mill,  and  vour  father  after  you. 

rouagJC  My  father? 

Brain,  tiay,  ntrer  itarl;  'lis   true:   he   ha: 
followed  jou  oier  the    fields    by   the   fool,    a: 
vou  wQiifd  do  a  bars  i'llie  snow. 
*  roangK.  Sirrah,  Wellbred,  what  shall  wi 
do,  sirrah?  My  falher  i>  x:omc  OTcr  after  me 

fTell.  Thy  father!  Where  is  he? 

Brain.  At  jusiJce 'Clement's  house  here,  ii 
Colemanitreel,  -where  he  but  stays  my  return, 
and  then — 

fftll.  Who's  tbi 

Brain.  The  same,  sir. 

ffell.  Why  how,  i'the  name  of  wil,  comest 
thou  transmuted  thus  ? 

Brain.  Faith,  a  deriee!  a  doicc!  Na]r,  for 
tbe  loTg  of  reason,  geoltemen,  and  BTotdint 
the  dancer,  stand  not  here:  withdraw,  and  I'l 


tell  y 


I  all. 


[^Exeunt. 


Scene  II The  rVarehoute. 

Enter  Kitilt  and  Cash. 

KUe.   What   says  be,   Thomas?    Did   you 
apeak  with  him? 

Ca*h.  He  will  expect  you,   «ir,   within  this 
half  hour. 

JCi^e.  Has  he  tbe  moqey  ready,  can  you  tell? 

Caak.  Yes,  sir,  the  money  was   brought  in 
last  nighl. 

IBte.  Ob,  that's  well:   fetch   me   my  doak. 

Slay,  let  me  see:  an  hour  to  so  and 

Ay,  that  will  be  the  least;  and  then  'tsriJI  be 

An  hour  before  I  can  dispatch  him, 

Or  Tery  near;  welt,  I  will  say  two  hours. 

Two  hoursl  Ha!  things,  never  dreamt  of  yet. 

May  be  eonlrit'd,  ay,  and  eHVcled  loo, 

In  two  boun  absence.     Well,  I  will  ndt  go. 

Two  hours!  no,  fleerjoc  opportnnily, 

1  will  not  give  your  suotlety  that  scope. 

Who  will  not  judge  him  worthy  to  he  robb'd. 

That  sell  bis  doors  wide  open  to  a  thief, 

Aod  sbowi  tbe  felon  where  his  treasure  lies  ? 

Again,  what  earthly  spirit  but  will  attempt 

To  taste  the  fruit  of  beauty's  golden  tree, 

When  leaden  sleep  seats  up  the  dragon's  eyes  ? 

I  will  not  go.    Business,  go  by  for  once. 

No,  beauty,  no;  you  ire  too,  too  precious 

To  be  left  so,  without  a  guard,  or  open. 

You   then  must  he    kept   up  close,  and  well 

watcbli: 
For,  give  you  opportunitr,  no  quicktand 
D«Toar*  or  swallows  swifter!    He  tbat  leni 
His  wife,  if  she  be  fair,  or  time,  or  place. 
Compels  her  to  be  false.     I  will  not  go. 
The  dangers  are  too  many.     I  am  resoli'd  (or 

Ibal, 
Carry  in  my  doak  again. — Yet  stay — yet  do, 

too. 
I  will  defer  foiag  ob  all  «ce*«ioiu. 


Cath.  Sir,  Snare,  your   scrivener,  wUI   be 
there  with  the  bonds. 

Kite.  That's  true.    Fool  oa  me!  I  had  de«n 
foFMt  iL     I  must  go.     What's  o'clock? 

Ca»h.  Eichaage  time,  sir. 

Kile.  'Heart,  tbeo  will   Wellbred   presently 
be  here  too, 
Witb  one  or  other  of  his  loose  consorU. 
I  am  a  knave  if  1  know  what  to  say, 
What  course  to  lake,  or  which  way  to  resolve. 
My  brain,  melhiuki,  is  like  aa  hour-glass, 
VVherein  my  imagination  runs,  like  sands. 
Filling  up  lime ;  bul  then  areturn'd  and  tum'd; 
So  that  I  know  not  what  to  slay  upon, 
And  less  to  put  in  acL     It  shall  be  so. 
Nay,  I  dare  1>uihl  upon  bis  secresy. 
He  knows  not  to  deceive  me.  \Aside\  Thomas! 

Cash.  Sir. 

Kile.  Yet  now  I  hare  betbouehl  me,  I  will 
•  .      ,        •>?'-.  {Aiidt. 

Thomas,  is  Cob  within? 

Cath.  I  think  he  be,  sir. 

No,  there  were  no  man  oVhe  earth  to  lliomas, 
If  I  durst  trust  him ;  there  is.  all  the  doubt. 
But  should  he  have  a  chink  in  him,  I  were  gone, 
Lost  i'my  fame  for  ever;  talk  for  ih' Exchange, 
lie  manner  he  halh  itood  wilb,  till  ihls  present. 
Doth  promise  no  such  change.     What  should 

I  fear  then? 
Well,  come  what  vrill,   I'll  tempt  my  fortune 
jnce.  \Mide. 

y  deceive  me,   but  I  bope — 
Your  love'to  me  is  more- 

Cash.  Sir,  if  a  servanl'i 
Duty,  with  faith,  may  he  calPd  love,  yon  arc 
Mure  iban  in  bope,  you  are  possets'd  of  il. 

Kile,  t  thank  you  heartily,  Thomas  :  gi>  me 

With   all  my  heart,   good  Thor 
Tbom- 


A  secret  to  impart  to  you— but 

When   once  you   have   it,  I   mutt  teal   your 

lips  up. 
So  far  I  tell  you,  Thomas. 

Ca*h   Sir,  for  tbat — 

Kile,  Nay,  hear  me  out.      Tbink   I   esteem 
you,  Thomas, 
'When  I  will  let  you  in  thus  lo  my  private, 
Il  i)  a  thing  sits  nearer  to  my  crest 
Thanthou'rlawareof, Thomas.  If  thou  ahoutdsl 
Reveal  it,  but— 

Cash,  How !  I  reveal  it  ? 

Kile.  Nay, 
I   do    not   think   thou   wonldst;   but   if  ibon 
sbouldsl. 

were  a  great  weakness. 

Cask.  A  great  treachery. 
Gire  it  no  other  name. 

Kile.  Thou  wilt  not  dot  then? 

Cath.  Sir,  if  I  do,  mankind  disclaim  me  ever. 

Kile,  fie  will  not  swear;   he   has  some  re- 
servatioo. 
Some  conceai'd  purpose,   and   close   meaning, 

being  urg'd  lo   much,  hosr  should   ba 

Bnl  lend  an  oath  lo  all  this  nrotejtatioa? 
He's  no  fanatic;  I  have  beard  him  swear. 
What  should  1  think  of  it?   Ci«e  him  agaio, 
Andbysome  olberwty?  IwilldoM.  {Atide. 
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Sara  2.] 

VVell,  Tboinas,  thou  bait  tworn    Dot   lo  i'u- 

Yes,  you  did  ivrear. 

Cash.  Not  yet,  lir,  but  I  yrill, 
Please  you — 

Xile,  No,  Tbomas,  I  dare  lake  (by  word ; 
Bui  if  ihou  wilt  (wear,  do,  as  tbou  ihink'il  good : 
I  am  reioli'd  wilboul  it,  at  thy  pleasure. 

Caih.  By  my  *oul's  safely  iben,  sir,  1  protesl 
My    tODgue   stall   ne'er  talie   koowledge   of  a 

fieliver'd  me  in  nature  of  your  truil. 

Kile.  It'i  loo  mucb  i  tfaese  cercmoniei  need 

I  know. thy  faitb  lo  be  as  firm  aa  rock. 
Thomas,  come  bilher,  near;  we  cannol  be 
Too  priTate  in  this  business. — So  it  is. 
Now  lie  has  sworn,  I  dare  the  safellcr  venture: 
1  bate  of  laic,  by  diTeri  obserTStions — 
But  whelher  bis  oath  can  bind  him,  tbere  it  is, 
III  bethink  me  ere  I  do  proceed,    f^^aide. 


A>l 


Th. 


I  will  b 


long  to  stay, 
r  to-morrow. 


I'll  spy  some  filter  time 

Cai/t,  Sir,  at  your  pleasure. 

.i—L    i^—g  ^j  j^j  doat.  Aq< 


JCi/i:.  I  will  tbmk.  Gi*< 


Tbor.  . 

I  prav  you  search  tbe  books  'gainsl  my  relum. 
For  the  receipts  Iwixt  me  and  Traps. 
Cas/u  I  will,  sir. 

Ai^.  And,  hear  you,  if  your  mislross'  bro- 
ther, VVellbred, 
Chance  to  bring  hither  any  geallemen 
Ere   I    come   back,   let  one  slraight  bring 


Or  bere  in  Coleman~slrect,  lo  justice  Clemenl'i 
F'o^et  it  not,  nor  be  out  of  the  way. 

Ca^h.  I  will  nol,  sir. 

Kile.  I  fray  you  ba»e  a  care  on't. 
Or  wlielher  be  come  or  do,  if  any  ol 
Slran^r,  or  else,  fail  not  lo  send  Die 

Cash.  I  shall  not,  sir. 

Kile.  Be't  your  special  buiineM 
Now  lo  remember  it. 

Cash.  Sir,  I  warrant  yon. 

Kite,  But,  Thomas,   this   i*   not   the  secret, 
Tbomas,  I  lold  you  of. 

Cath,  No,  sir,  I  do  suppose  il. 

Kinr.  Believe  me,  il  is  not. 

Cash,  Sir,  I  do  believe  you. 

Kite.  Bj  beaven,  it  is  noil   Tbal's   enoucb. 
B.i,  Tl.™.. 
I  woldd  not  you  should  ntler  it,  do  you  see, 
To  any  creature  living;  yet  I  care  not. 
Well,  I  must  beace.    Thtnnas, 

It  wa«  a  trul  of  you,  it'beo  I  meant 


Snter  WsLUhU),  Young  Kno'iriLl. 

WOKN,  Captain  Bobadil,  and  Stiphck. 

JVeU.  Besbrew  me,  but  il  vras  aa  absolute 
good  jest,  and  eiccedinglj-  -well,  carried. 

Young  K.  .\y,  and  our  ignorance  maintained 
it  as  well,  did  it  nol?       , 

f^cll.  Yes,   fallli!   But   was't   possible   tbou 

shouldsl  not  know  him  ?  1  forgiTe  Mr.  Slepbeo, 

for  be  is  stupidiiy  itself.     Why,   Braioworm, 

bo  would  have  thought  thou  bads)  been  such 

,  artificer? 

YoungK.  An  artificer  I  anarcbilecl!  EicepI 
man  had  studied  begging  all  his  life  lime, 
and  been  a  weaver  ol  language  from  his  in- 
fancy, for  the  clolhing  of  il,    I  never  saw  his 

tVell,  Where  gol'il  thou  this  coat,  I  marvel  ? 
Brain.  Of  a  H«UDdsditcb  man,  sir,  one   of 
the  devil's  near  kinsmen,  a  tu-oker. 

Re-tnler  Cash. 
Cask.  Francis!   Martin!    Ne'er  a  on«  lo  be 
found  DOW  i  What  a  spite's  ibis  f 

fVell.  How  now,  Thomas,    ■»  mv   brother 
tely  wilbin? 

Cash.  No,  sir;  ray  master  went  fortb  e|«n 
now:  but  matter  DowDrighl  is  within.  Coh! 
What,  Cob?  Is  he  gone  loo? 

fTell.  Wfailberwenl  your  master,  TboDiai- 
insl  Ihou  tell  ? 

Cas}i.  I  know  nol;    lo  justice  Clement's,   I 

Ibint,  sir.     Cob!  [Exit.. 

YoungK.  Justice  Clement's!   What's  be? 

fVelL  Whj,  dost  Ihou  nol  know  him?  He 

a  cily  magiitrale,  a  justice  bere;    an  eicel- 

lenl  good  lawyer,  and  a  great  scholar;  but  the 

only  mad  and  merry  old  fellow  in   Europe! 

I  .C — .J  „„„  j,|^  ,j,g  other  day. 

■g  k..  Oh,  i*  that  he  f  I   remember  him 

failh!  and  he  bas  a  very  strange 

lence,  melhinks  (  it  shows   as   if  be   stood 

of  tbe  rank  from  other  men.   I  have  heard 

many  of  bis  jests  i'the 

he  will  com  "' 

bis  faorse. 

fVelL  Ay,   or   weari'Ds   bis   cloak    on    one 
shoulder,  or  serving  of  God,      Any  thing  ii)> 
irae  in  the  way  of  bis  humour. 


So  deep  a  ncret  lo  T--. .- 

Bat  that  I  have  lo  Ull  you.     lliii   is  aolbing, 

4         this. 
Bui,  Tbomas,  keep,  this  from  my  wiCa,  I  charge 

Lock'd  up  in  sileoce,  midnigbl,  buried  here, 
HoV^at"  hell  than  lo  be  slave  to  fear.  [Exit. 
Cash.  IxicL'd  up  in  silence,  midnight,  buried 


Best  dream  do  longer  of  Ibis  running  hiunonr. 

Far  fear  I  sink!  Bui  soft, 

Bere  is  company;  now  must  I —  \Exit. 


Young  K 


\    university.     Tbey    say, 
1  for  taking  iba  wall   of 


deed,  I 

Re-enler  Cash. 
Cash.  Gasper,  IVlaHin,  Cob!  'Hciut!   where 
should  they  be,  trow  ? 

Capl.lt,     IVlasler    Kitely's    man,    pr'ylbee 
vouchsafe  us  the  lighting  of  this  match. 

Cash,    KIre   on  your  match!   do   lime  but 
ow  to  vouchsafe?  Francis!  Cob!  [Exit, 

CapuB.  Body  of  me!  Here's  tbe  remainder 
f  seven  pounds  since  yesterday  was  seveft. 
Ighl.     Tis  your  right    Trinidadol     Did    yott 
Ever  take  any,  master  Stephen? 
Sicp.  No,  truly,  sir!  but  I'll  learn  lo  take  il 

Capt.B,  Sir,  believe  me,  upon  my  relation, 
for  what  I  tell  you  the  world  sbafl  not  re.  . 
re  been  in  the  Indies,  where  this 
„  -  ,  where  neither  myself,  nor  a  doien 
geotlcmea  mare,  of  my  knowledge,  have.  r»< 
ceived  ihe  taste  of  any  other  nuirimeut  in  the 
world  fpr  tbe  space  of  one-and- twenty  weeks, 
but  tbe  fume  of  this  simple  only.  Therefore 
il  cannot  be  but  'lis  most  divine,  especially  ■ 
yoor  Tfinidailo.     Your  Nicotian  is  good  to«. 


■  sa 
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:r  Uk  carlli  lenilered 


I  aa  hoU  il,  and  will  tllirm  il  before  inj 
piiace  in  Europe,  to  be  tbe  most  toi  "'- 
and  precious' weed  ifaat  '  ' 

lo  ibe  uie  of  man. 

YoungK.  Tbii  speecb  would  ban  done 
deccnily  in  a  (obacco-lnder'*  moiilb.  ' 

He-enter  Cash,  wUh  Cob. 

Cash.  At  iuslice  Clement'i  be  is,  in  tbi 
middle  of  Coleman-Jtrcct. 

Cob.  O,  bo ! 

CapLB.  Wbere't  Ibc  maldt  I  p*e  tbee 
■nailer  Kilely's  man? 

Cath.  Here  il  ii,  lir. 

Cob.  By  God'i-me!  I  marrel  wfaal  pleanin 

or  felicitv  Ibey  ba'e  in  taking  Ibii  roguiib  lo- 

baccol  It's  gODif  for  nolbing   but  to   chobe   ; 

man,  and  fill  him  full  of  smoke  and  ember*. 

\Captam   Babatiil  beats   Cob  tviA   a 

Cudgel i^MatOump  rung  ateaj. 

AlU  Oh,  sood  captain !  bold,  hold  I 

CapL  B.   inu  bair  sculli'oa,  you. 

Cath.   Come,   tbuu    mail    need    be   talk! 
loo:  tbou'ii  well  enoush  lerr'd. 

Cab.  VVrll,  it  ifaal]  be  a   dear  beating,   : 
I  li<el  I  -will  bate  justice  for  tbts. 

Caot-B.  Do  Tou  prate?   Do  you  murmi 

\Beat»  Cob  off. 

YoungK.  Nay,  good  captam,  wltl  you  re- 
gard Ibe  bumour  of  a  fiiol'' 

CapuB.  A  wborcsoa,  filthy  slave,  a  dung- 
worm,  an  excrement!  Body  o'Caesar,  but  that 
I  icom  to  let  Ibrtb  so  mean  a  spirit,  I'd  hare 
stabb'd  bim  to  tbe  eartli. 

Well.  Marry,  tbe  law  forbid,  sir. 

CapL  B.  By  Pharaoh's  foot,  I  would  hut 
doqe  it.  l^^'*' 

Step.  Ob,  be  swears  admirably!  By  Phara- 
oh's foot,  body  of  Caesar;  I  shall  .nerer  do  it, 
sore;  upon  mine  honour,  and  by  St.  George; 
no  I  han't  the  right  grace. 

Wett.  Bui  soft,  Where's  Mr. Matthew;  gone 

Brain.  No,  sir;  they  went  in  here. 

fVeO.  O,  let's  follow  tbem:  maslerMalthew 
is  gone  to  salute  bis  mistress  in    verse-     We 
ahall  have  the  happiness  to  hear  some    of  his 
lie    neT«r  come*    unfurnish'd. 


m[   Where?   Is   this  Braii 


Step.  Brai 

YoungK.  Ay,couiin,  no  words  ofit,  upon 
your  gentility. 

Sl^.  Not  I,  body  of  maJ   by  tbii 
George,  and  tbe  foot  of  Pharaoh! 

WeU,  Bare!  your  cousin's  discourse  i* 
simply  drawn  out  with  oaths. 

YoanrK.  Tis  larded  with  'em.  A  kind  of 
Frencb  dressing,  if  you  lore  il.  Come,  let's 
in ;  come,  cousin.  [^Eieual. 


Enter  Kitblt  and  Cob. 

Kile.  Ha!  How  many  are  there,  aay'sl  diouf 

Coi.  Marry,  str,  your  brother,  master  Well- 
bred— 

Kite.  Tul,  betide  bim:  what  strangers  are 
ibere,  man? 

Cob.  Slrasgcra!  letme  see;  one, two— Mass, 
I  know  not  well,  there  are  so  many. 

Kite.  How,  so  many? 


[Act  IV. 

Cob.  Kf,  there's  some  five  or  mx  of  .tiiem 
at  the  moiL 

Kite.  A  swarm,  a  iwarm! 
Spile  of  Ibe  de*il,  how  ihey  sting  my  head 
With  forked  stinfft,  thus  wide  and  larce!  Bui, 

Cob, 
How  long  hast  ibou  been  coming  hitber.  Cob? 

Cob.  A  little  while,  sir. 

Kile.  Didst  thou  come  running? 

Cob.  No,  sir. 

Kite.  Nay,  then  I  am  familiar  with  thy  hastel 
Bane  to  my  fortunes,  Wbal  meant  1  lo  marrj  F 
I,  that  before  was  ranfc'd  in  kuch  content; 
My  mind  at  rest  ton  in  so  soA  a  peace. 
Being  free  master  of  my  own  free  tboughu. 
And  nowlieconiea  aliTe?  Wbai,  never  sigh! 
Be  of  good  cheer,  man,  for  ihou  art  a  cuckold. 
Tis  done!  'tii  done!  Nay,  when  such  flowing 

Ptenly  itaelf  falls  into  my  wile's  lap. 

The  oomucopia  will  he  mine,    I    know.     Bol, 

Cob, 
What  enlerlainmcnt  had  lhe^7    I  am  sure 
My  sister  and  my  wife  ■ 


CfA.  Like 


!  Ha! 


bey?    I  • 
>uU  bid  II 


igh,  «ir;   yd   I  beard    not    a 

word  of  iL 
Kile.  No:  their  lips  were  leaPd  wiib  kisses, 

and  the  voice, 
Drown'd  in  a  flood  of  joy  at  tbeir  arrival, 
Had  lost  ber  motion,  slate,  and  faculty. 


Cob,  which  of  ibem  i 


«ifef 

My  sisler,  I  should  say;  mj  wtle,  alax! 
I  fear  not  ber.  Ba!  Who  was  it,  Mv'sttbouf 

Cob.  By  my  tr«lb,  sir,   will   you    nave    tbs 
truth  of  il  ? 

Kile.  Ay,  good  Cob,  I  pray  Ihee  haarlily. 

Cob.  Then  I  am  a  vagabond,  and  filter  for 
Bridewell  than  your  worship's  comfcany,  if  I 
saw  any  body  to  be  kiss'd,  unlets  Iney  would 
have  klti'd  the  pott  in  the  middle  of  the  ware- 
house; (for  there  1  left  them  all  at  their  to- 
bacco, with  a  plague. 

Kite.  How!  were   they  not  gone    in  ibcn, 
ere  ibun  cara'sl? 

Cob.  O  no,  sir.  [tben? 

Kite.  Spile  o'the  devil!  What  do  I  stay  hero 
Cob,  follow  me.  [Exeunt. 

ACTIV. 

ScKMK  L — A  Room  in  Kitkli^  Sotue. 
Enter  Downught  and  Dami  Kitbly. 


liameK.  Alas,  brolber,  wbtt  would  yoa 
ave  me  to  do?  I  cannot  help  i^  Y*M  tee 
if  brother  brings  'era  in  here;  iKy  >re  hit 
friends. 

Down.  His  friends!  his  C-iends l||Blud,  tbey 
>  nothing  bnt  haunt  bim  up  and  doirn,  liko 
sort  of  unlucky  spirits,  and  tempt  him  to 
_.l  manner  of  viljany  that  can  be  Ihouriit  o£ 
Well,  by  this  light,  a  little  thing  would  mak* 
me  play  the  devil  witb  some  of  'em.  And 
'twere  not  more  for  your  husband's  sake,  than 
any  thing  else,  1^  make  tbe  bous»  too  bot  for 
the  best  on  'em.  They  should  say,  and  awear, 
bell  were  broken  loose  ere  they  went  be*ce. 
But,  by  God's  will,  'tis  nobody's  ball  bnt 
yours;   for  an'  jou   had   done  as  yon  niigfat 
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worid   lo   Lea 


bare  done,  ibey  ibould  hajr  been  parboiPO 
and  bak'd  loo,  ef«rj  moUicr'i  ion,  ere  thay 
tbould  ba'  came  in,  e'er  a  ooe  of  'eni. 

Jtame  K.  Gnd'i  mj  Jife!  did  you  ctci 
Ac  like?  Wbal  a  (Iraoge  man  11  thii!  Cnuld 
1  kee«  ojt  all  tbem,  ihiiili  you?  I  should  put 
BljrieU  aaainit  half  a  doien  men,  jbould  U 
Good  failb,  you'd  mad  llie  palienleft  body  ie 
■'  >  ■   .      ■  ^  jjil^  j^^   wilbout  any 


Enter  Bmdgbt,   KIastik  MATtasw,    Wbll- 

uvjLO,  Stifhsbi,  younfKh  0'wju.l,  Captain 

BoBAniL,  and  Ca«ii. 

BrU.  Serranl,  in  li 
Of  yaur  wil'<  treasui 
VpoD  10  mean  >  lubjccl  aa  ny  wortb. 

Mat.  You  »y  well,  miitreu;    and    I   m' 

a>  well. 
Jiotffn,  Rty-day,  bere  ii  ilufT! 

Well.  O,  non-  iland  cloie.  Pray  b» 
(be  can  get  lum  to  read;  be  ^ould  do  it 
bis  own  natural  impudence. 

Brid.   Serrant,   what   is  tbis   same,  I  pray 

MaL  Marry,  an  elegy!  an  elegy!  »q  odd 
toy — I'll  read  it,  if  you   plei" 

Brid.  Pray  you  do,  tern 

Hoam.  O,  bere's  no  foppery!  Death!  I  can 
endiira  ibe  stock*  better. 

YatmgK.  VVbal  ails  tby  brolbfr?  Can  bi 
nol  iiaar  ibe  reading  of  a  liallad  ? 

j;jo   frdUred. 

ff^eU.  O  00;  a  i4iyme  Id  bim  !■  worse  iban 
cbc^ae,  or  a  bagpipe,  Bui  mark,  you  lose  ibe 
protettation. 

Capl.B.  JVIaster  Matlhcw,  you  abuse  tbe 
eipedation  of  your  dear  mislress  and  ber 
fair  si>taF-  Vtt;  while  you  live,  avoid  Ibis 
proKaily. 

Mat.  1  iball,  sir. 
Hare  creature,  let  me  speak  witboul  ofTence, 
Wootd  heat'n  my  rude  words  had  ibe  influence 
To  rule  thy  thoughls,  as  (by  fair  tooki  do  mine; 
Then  ihouidsllhou  be  bis  prisoner,  who  is  Ibinr. 
\Matler  Slrphen  thakea  hU  Head. 

YmutgK.  'SDsht,  be  ibake.  bis  bead  like 
bottle,  la  feel  an'  there  be  any  brain  in  it! 

VfeU.  Siller,  what  ba'  you  here?  Tcrsei 
Pray  you,  let's  see.  Wbo  made  these  Tenet 
Tbey  are  eicelleol  good. 

MaL  O,  master  WcKbred,  'tis  yuur  dispc 
silion  to  say  so,  sir.  Tbey  were  good  i'td 
morning;  I  made 'em  eilempore  ibis  room ing. 

fVeU.  How,  eitempnre? 

Mat.  1  would  I  migbl  be  hang'd  dae;  a«k 
captain  Bobadil;  be  saw  me  write  ihem  at 
■be — (he  Star  yonder. 

Step.  Cousin,  bow  do  yon  like  this  gende- 
vatf*  verses? 

YotingK.  O,  admirable!  tbe  best  that  ner 
I  heard,  cos. 

Step.  Body   o'Caesar!   thej  are    admirable! 

Tbe  best  tbat  r^  I  beard,  as  I  am  a  soldier. 

Itonm.  I  am  vei'd;  I  can  bold  ne'er  a  bone 

of  me  still!  'Heart,  1  think  tbey  mean  to  boild 

(od  breed  here.  [^Atidr. 

fVeU.  Sister  Kilely,  I  marvel  you  gel  you 
not  a  servant  that  can    rhyme  and   do   ineks 


Z^U 


;   toncb   any  a 


i>o(BR.O, monster!  Impudence  ibelf!  Tricks ! 
Com«,    yoo  might  practise  yoMr  rafSan  tricka 


somewhere  else,  and  not  here,  I  wuss.  TUs 
is  no  latero,  nor  dtinkiog-sraool,  ,lo  vent 
your  eiploils  in. 

fTclL  How  now?  Whose  cow  bas  calr'd? 

Boegn.  Marry,  tbat  has  mi«e,  sir,  Nay,  boy, 
never  look  askance  at  me  for  the  matter;  III 
tell  you  of  it;  ay,  sir,  yon  and  y<iar  compa- 
nions! mend  youTselTes,  when  I  ba'  dona! 

tVell,  My  companions? 

Boivn.  les,  sir,  your  companions',  10  I  say. 
I  am  not  afraid  of  you  nor  tbe ra- neither,  your 
bangbys  here.     You  mnil  have  your  poeU  and 

J'our  potlingi,  your  soldados  aiid   foolados,  to 
allow  you  up  and  down  ibe    cily;   and   bare 
tbey    iDusI    come    lo    domineer   and    s' 
Sirrah,  you  ballad-tinger,  and  slops,  y 
low  there,  ret  ynu  out)  gel  you  bone;  or,  by 
>!*  steel,  1^1  cut  off  your  ear*,  and  thai  sre- 
sntk. 
f^ell.  'Slight,  sla^,   and    let's  see    what   b« 
dare  do.     Cut  off  his  ears!    cut    a  whetstone. 
You  are  an  ass,  do  ^ 
'  erf,  and  by  this  hand,  I'll  r 
le  bilu  in   you. 
Doain.  Yea,  tbat  would  I  fain  see,  boy. 

\Thej  all  dram,  arid  Otej   of  Ou 
Haute  part  them. 
BumeK.     Oh,    Je*u !    Murder!    Tbomaa : 
lasper! 

Srid.  Help,  help!  Tbomas! 

YouagK.  Genliemeo,  forbear,    I  pray  Tou, 

CapLB.  >Vell,  sirrab!  you  flolofernesl  By 

my  baud,  I  will  pink  your  flesh  full  of  bole* 

with  my  rapier,  lor  this;  I  will,  by  tbis  good 

beav'a.     Nay,    lei  him   come,   gentlemen,   fay 

the  body  of  Si.  George,  HI  not  kill  bim. 

■-  "  -htagain,  ant' 

.  .       .  good  genllen 

Down.  You  whoreson,  oragglng  coislriL 

Enter   Kitblt. 
Kiu.  Why,  how  now  j   what'*  the  nutter? 

VVhat's  lb*  slif  here? 
ut  up  your  weapons,  and  put  ofT  ibis  ran. 
My  wife  and  sister,   thcy'r*  the  cause  of  tku. 
Wfaal,  Thomas;  wber«  is  the  knave? 
Cath.  Here,  sir. 

VFell-  pome,  let's  ga;.tbia  is  one  of  my 
brother's  ancient  humours,  this.  [Exit. 

Step,  I  am  glad  nobody  wo*  burl  by  his 
icient  iinmour.  \ExU. 

Kite.  VVhy,  bow  now,  brother;  who  en- 
forc'd  tbis  brawl? 
Bown.  A  sort  of  lewd  rake.  And  (hey 
ust  come  here  to  read  ballads,  and  roguery, 
aUd  Irash!  I'll  mar  (be  knot  of 'em  ere  1  sleep, 
perhaps;  eiuecially  Bob  there,  be  that**  all 
manner  of  shapes;  «nd  songs  and  sonnets,  his 
fellow.     Bnt  III  follow  'em.  {BxiL 

ilher,  indeed  you  are  loo   violent, 
Too  sudHen  in  your  humour, 
bere  was  one,  a  civil  gentleman, 
nd  very  worthily  demcan'd  bimseUI 
Kite.  Oh,   that   was    some    love    of  youra, 
•ler. 

Brid.  A  love  of  mine  P  1  would  it  were  v» 
worse,  hratherl  You'd  pay  my  portion  sooner 
than  you  think  for.  [Exit. 

BameK.  Indeed,  be  seem'd  to  be  a  genlle- 
man  of  eiceeding  fair  dispoailion,  and  of  very 
excellent  paria.     VVbat  a  coil  and  stir  is  here ! 
{Exit. 
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Kile.  Herlove, by beiT'n!  mywifr'i  minioii! 
Death,  lliese  phraivi  arc  iololerablc! 
Well,  wdl,  tvcll,  well,  well,  well ! 
'Il  1)  too  plains  loo  dear.  Tfaomai,  come  hither. 
What,  are  tbey  gone? 

Cash.  Ay,  sir,  they  went  in. 
My  mistress,  and  your  sister — 

Kite.  Are  any  of  the  galtanli  within  ? 

Cash.  No,  sn-,  they  are  all  gone. 

Kite.  Art  thou  sure  oril? 

Cash.  I  can  assiu^  y<>u,  sir-  * 

Kile.    What    (gentleman   was  it   that   they 
praii'd  lo,  Thomai? 

Ca%h-  Une,  they  call  him  mailer  KnoVell, 
a  bandsorne  jouaj  cenllcman,  sir. 

Kite.' Ay,  J  thought  io.     My  mind  gaTe  m 

111  die,  but  titer  baTe  bid  him  in  ibe  house 
Somewhere;  rjl  so  and  search.   Go  with  mi 


m'lag  to  ibe  cily, 


Be  true  to  n 


ini)  thou  sbatl  find  n 


[Kreu 


Scene  II. — Moor  fields. 
Enter   Young  KhoVbll,   WgLLtitsn, 

BnAIMWOilM. 

Young  K.  VVell,  Brainworm,  perform  this 
buiineu  happily,  and  thou  makrst  I  ' 

of  my  !o»e  for  e»er. 

yFell.  TTaith,  now  let  thy  spiriu  use  their 
beat  faculties;  but  at  my  hand,  remember  ibi 
message  to  my  brother;  for  there's  do  otbei 
means  ti  start  him  out  of  bis  house. 

Brain.    I   warrant   you,   sir;   fear  nothing. 
I  hare  a  nimble  .soul  las  waked  all  forces     ' 
my  pbant'sy  by  this  lime,  and  put  'cm  in  Ir 
motion.    What  you  haie  possessed  me  with 
111  dischargo  it  amply,  sir;  make  if  no  cjueitii 

WeU.  Forth,  and  prosper,  Brainworm.  Faith, 
Med,  bow  dott  thou  approTe  of  my  abilities 
in  this  device? 

Young  K.  Trotb,  well,  bowao«Teri  but  it 
will  come  excellent  if  it  lake. 

fTeU.  Take,  nan!  Why  it  cannot  cbootc 
but  take,  if  tbit  circumstances  miscarry  not. 
But  lell  me  ingenuously,  doil  ibon  alTect  mj 
sister  Bridget,  as  thou  prelend'st? 

Young  K.   Friend,   am  1  worthy  of  belief? 

rVeU.  Come,  do  ool  protest.  In  faith,  slit 
it  a  maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much  mo- 
desty; and,  ejcent  I  conceiT'd  very  worthily 
of  her,  thou  shouldst  not  haTC  her. 

Young  K.   Nay,   Ibat   I'm  afraid   will  be 
question  yel,   whether  I  sball  hate  her  or  n 

»''rll.  'Slid,  thou  shah  hare  her;  by  this 
light  thou  ihalL 

Young  K.    I   am  salislied ;    and   do   beli 
ihou  will  omit  no    offered  occasion   to  make 

FfeU.  Thou  shall  see  and  know  I 

[^Exeunt. 

Enter  FoKMM.  and  Ksa'wtLi. 
For.  Was,  your  man  a  soldier,  sir? 
JDitr.  Ay,  a  knave;  i  took  him  beettifg  o'tbe 
way,  tlii<  moming,  at  I  came  orerMoorfielili. 

Reenter  Bkaihwohm. 

Ob,  here  be  is!  —  Ton  have  made  fi 
beliere  me;  AVfaere  tihe  name  of  tli 
yon  be  tbui — 


I  thought  I  should  ha* 
your  worship's  service. 

Know.  How  so? 

Brain.   Ob,   iir|   your  c 
your  entertainment  of  me, 
me  to  watch  —  indeed,   all  the   circnmslancea 
either  of  your  charge,  or  my  employment,  an: 
as  open  to  your  son  as  to  yourselif    . 

Kno.  How  should  that  be,  unlessthal*illain, 

ive  told  him  of  the  letter,  and  dtscover«il 
All   thai  I   stncllv   cbars'd   bim   to    conceal? 
Til  so! 
Brain.    I  am   partly    o'that   faith;    ^i*    so, 

Kno.   But  bow  sbonld   he  know  you  to  be 
my  man? 

Brain.   Nay,  sir,  I  cannot  tell;  unleu  il  be 
by  the  black  art!  Is  not  your  son  a  scholar,  sir? 
Kno.  Yej!  but  I  hope  bis  soul  is  not  allied 
nto  luefa  hellish  practice;  if  it  were, 
I  bad  just  cause  to  weep  my  part  to  bim, 
And  curse  the  time  of  his  creation. 
But  where  didst  thou  find  fhem,   Fiti-^onlf 
Brain.    You  should   ratber  ask  where  they 
found  me,  sir;  for  I'll  be  sworn,  I  was  going 
[  in  the   street,   tbinlciog  nothlflg,   when, 
sudden,  avoicccalls,  Mr.  Kno'well'i  man; 
another  cries,  soldier;  and  thus,  half  a  doien 
,  'till  they  bad  called  me  within  a  bouse, 
where  I  no  sooner  came,  but  out  flew  alt  their 
rapiers   at   my   bosom,    with   tome   three   or 
fourscore  oatbt  to  accompany  'en\;  and  all  to 
1  was  a  dead  man  if  I  did  not  con- 
•e  you   were,   and   how  I   was  eift- 
ployed,    and  about  what ;    which,    when  tbey 
could   not  gel   out  of  me,   as  I  protest   they, 
must  have   dissected   me,   and  made   an  ana- 
tomy of  me  first,  and  lo  I  lold  'em,  they  locked 
~~   into  a  room  i'lhe  top  of  a  bigb  house; 
,  by  great  miracle,  having  a  tight  heart, 
lown    by  a  bottom    of  packthread    into 
the  street,  and  so  'scaped.   But,  sir,  thus  much 
1  can  auure  you,  (or  I  heard  it  while  I  waa 
lock'd   up,    there    were    a    great   many    rich 
merchants'  and  brave  ciliceni   wives  with  'em 
feast;   and  your  ion,  Mr.  Edward,  witb- 
with   one   of 'em,   and   has  'pointed   to 
meet  her  anon,  at  oiie  Cob's  house,  a  water- 
rer,^  that  dwells  by  the  wall.     Now,   there 
ir    worship   shall    he  sure  to  take  bim,    for 
there  be  preys,  and  lail  be  will  not. 

Kno.    Nor  will  1  Jbil  lo  break  bis  malch,    1 
doubt  not. 
Go  ibou  along  wtib  justici 
And  stay  there  (or  n 


say  St 


Brain.  Ay,  sir,  there  you  sball  have  bim. 
{Exit  Kno'weU]  Yes!  Invisible!  Much  wench, 
L  ._ .  I  '^ijgii^  when  he  has  staid  there 
hours,  travailing  with  the  ct- 
pectatinn  of  wonders,  a:id  al  length  be  defi- 
vered  of  airl  O,  the  sport  *at  I  should  then 
take  to  look  on  him,  i(  1  durst!  But  now  I 
nean  to  appear  no  more  before  him  in  ibu 
ihape.  I  have  another  trick  lo  act  yet.  {/ttiiWi 
Sir,  I  make  you  slay  somewhat  lonK 

For.  Not  a  whit/sir.  ' 

You  have  been  lately  in  the  wars,  sir,  it  seems? 

Brain.   Man 
eapense  of  al 
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SCINB   ?.] 

i-'ar.  Troth,  lir,  I  wouM  be  glad  lo  holow 
i  bolll«  o'you,  if  il  please  jou  lo  acc^t  il — 
Brain.  O,  jii^ 
For.   But  lo   hear  ibe  manner  of  yoar  scr- 

tbey   be   very   strange,   and   not  liLe  ibose   a 

Mile-eod. 

Brain.  No,  I  aiaure  yon,  *ir;  why,  at  any 
lime  when  it  pleaie  you,  I  tfaall  be  ready  lo 
discouue  wilh  you  all  I  Iiqow — and  more  loc 
foniewbat.  [Asidt 

Far.   No  bell*r  lime  than  now,  sir.     We'll 
eo  to  Ibe  Wlndmitl;   there   we   ifaall   have 
cup  of  neat  gijit,   ai  we  uli  il.    I  pi 
air,  let  me  remeit  you  to  the  Windi 

Briatt.  I'll  follow  you,  air;  and  make  grill 
o'you,  if  I  bate  good  luck.  \Ii. 

Re-enUr  Youns  KnoVbli.,  wifA  MaStm 
Matthbw,  Captaih  Bdbadil,  and Stm.tu.i.'K. 

Mat,  5ir,  did  yotir  eyci  ever  taite  ibe  like 
clown  of  him,  where  we  w»r«  to-day,  Mr 
Wellbred'K  half  Lrolber?  I  tbiuk  lie  whol. 
eartfacannotshowhiaparellel,  hy  ibii  day-lieht. 

Young  K.    We  are    now    ipeaki '  ^■~ 

CapUic    Bobadil   telli    me    he   ii 

Mai.  O,  ay,  sir!  be  threalen'd  me  wiib  ifae 
bulioado. 

CapL  B.  Sj,  but  I  ibink  1  tancfal  you  pre- 
vention Ihii  moraiog  for  thai — lou  ibatt  kill 
bim,  beyond  queition,  if  you  bsao  geoerou  ' 

Mat.  Indeed,  it  ii  a  moit  eicelleni  trick! 

•Capi.B.  O,  you  do  not  gi*«  spirit  enough 
lo  your  molioni  you  are  loo  tardy,  too  heavy! 
O,  il  muit  be  done  like  lightning;  bey!  Tut, 
'lit  nolbing,  an't  be  not  done  in  a  punlo. 

Young  K.  Captain,  did  yon  ever  prove  your- 
lelT  upon  any  of  our  maiten  of  defence  here? 

Mai.   O,  good  i!r!  yea,  1  hope  he  baa' 

CapL  B.  I  will  tell  you,  iir.  They  ba*« 
UMulted  me  lome  three,  four,  five,  lii  of  them 
together,  aa  I  have  walked  al< 
o'ihe  town,  where  I  have  driven  ibem  before 
me  the  whole  lenglh  of  a  ilreel,  in  (he  open 
view  of  all  our  sallantk,  pitjnng  lo  hurt  them, 
believe  me.  Vet  all  (his  lenilv  will  not  ovrr~ 
come  iheir  spleen ;  ihey  will  be  doing  with 
the  piimire,  railing  a  hill  a  man  may  spur 
abroad  with  bis  foot  at  pleasure.  By  myai 
I  could  have  stain  them  all;  but  I  delight  m 
in  murder.  I  am  loalh  lo  bear  any  other  than 
this  bastinado  for  'em;  yet  I  hold  it  good 
policy  not  to  go  diiBriBed;  for,  though  I  he 
tkilfu'l,  I  may  be  oopresied  with  multitudes. 

Yoang  K.  Ay,  believe  me,  may  you,  sir; 
and,  in  my  conceit,  our  whole  nation  should 
sastain  the  loss  by  it,  if  it  vrere  to. 

Capt.  B.  Alai,  no!  ^'Vba('l  a  peculiar  man 
l«  a  nalionf    Nol  seen. 

Young K.  O,  bul  yonr  skill,  sir! 

Capt.  B.  Indeed,  that  might  be  lome  lo»; 
bul  who  respects  it?  I  will  lell  you,  sir,  by 
the  way  of  private,  and  under  seaJ,  1  am  a 
gealleman,  and  Kve  here  ohicure,  and  lo  my- 
self; but  were  I  known'  to  his  majesty  and 
ibe  lords,  observe  me,  I  would  undertake,  upon 
this  poor  head  and  life,  for  the  public  benefit 
pf  ihe  slate,  nol  only  lo  spare  the  entire  lites 
of  bis  subjeeto  in  general,  but  to  save  ibe  one 


half,  nay,  three  parts  of  his  yearly  ehaige  in 
holding  war,  and  against  what  enemy  loevei'. 
And  bow  would  I  do  it,  think  you? 

Young  K.   Nay,   I   know   nol;    nor  can  I 

Cap/.  B.  Why,  thus,  sir:  I  wonid  select 
nineteen  more  lo  myself,  ibronghoul  the  land; 
genltemen  ihey  should  be;  of^a  good  spirit, 
and  able  constitution;  I  would  choose  them 
by  an  Inilinct,  a  character  that  I  hnve;  and  I 
would  tench  these  nineteen  the  special  rules, 
as  your  puoto,  your  reverso,  your  sloccala, 
imbroccala,  your  passada,  your  nionlnnlo;  till 
they  conid  all  play  very  near,  or  attnf-clber 
as  well  as  myself  This  done,  ssy  the  rnemy 
were  forty  thousand  strong,  we  twenty  would 
come  inio  the  IJetd  Ibe  tenth  of  March,  or 
[hereabouts,   and  we  would   cbjllenge  twenty 


lenge  twenty  more,    kill  ibem;    twenty  n 
kill  them  loo  ;  ;ind  thus  would  we   kill  t 


twenty  sr 

a  day,  live  da)>  a  thousand;  forty  thousand; 
forty  times  five,  five  limes  forty,  two  hundred 
day]  kills  them  all  by  computation.  And  this 
I  will  venture  my  poor  gentlemau-like  carcass 
to  perform,  provided  there  be  no  treason  prac-  ' 
tiled   upon  ill,    by  fair  and  discreet  manhood, 

"      Why,   ai 


Young K. 


T  miss  thrust,  upon  my 


Capt.  B.   Tul,  ni 

Young  K.  I  would  not  stand  in  Downright'* 
slate  Uien,  an'  you  meel  him,  for  the  wealth 
of  any  one  street  in  London.  , 

Capt.B.  Why,  sir,  you  mistake.  Ifbewere 
here  now,  by  this  welkin,  I  would  nol  draw 
my  weapon  on  him!  Let  this  genlleman  do 
his  mind;  bul  I  will  baslinaJo  him,  by  the 
brigbl  sun,  wherever  I  meet  faim. 

MaL  Faitb,  and  I'll  hare  a  fling  at  bim,  at 
my  distance. 

Enter  DowMniKarr,  vaJkiag  outr  the  Stage. 

Young  K.'  God's  so!  Lookys  wbere  be  i*; 
yonder  be  ones. 

Doa/n.  What  peevish  luck  have  I;  I  can- 
not meet  wilh  these  bragging  rascals! 

Capl.B.  It's  not  he,  is  il? 

Young  K.  Yes,  fallh,  it  is  he. 

Mat  I'M  be'bang'<l  then  if  that  were  be. 

Young  K.  1  assure  you  tbal  was  be. 

Step,  Upon  my  reputation,  it  was  be. 

Capt.  B.  Had  1  tbougbl  it  had  been  he,  he 
must  not  have  gone  so;  bul  I  can  hardly  be 
induced  li^  Kelieve  it  was  he  yeL 

'  -Bul  see,  he  is 

Re-enter  Dowrkisht. 

Down.    Oh,   Pharaoh's  foot!   have  I  found 

>u?  Come,  draw;  lo  your  tools.  Draw, 
gipsy,  or  III  Ibrasb  you. 

Capt.  B.  Genlleman  of  v 
ibee,  bear  me — 

Doain.  Draw  your  weapon  (hen. 

CapLB.  Tall  man,  I  never  thought  on't 
now,  body  rf  roe!    ■  "    '  ..    ..■ 

peace   served  on   mr 


ralour,  I  do  believe 


t  «r  Ibe 
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[^Doisnrigbt  beait  Captain  Bobadil, 
Matthetp  ruru  aeeaj. 
Down.  'Sdealh,  fou  will  nol  draw  ibea? 
CapL  B.  Hold,hDld,  under  tby  TaTour,  fiuliear 
liown.   Prate  agaia,  aj  you  like  IhU,   you' 


You'll    coDlml  llie  p 


wboreion  foisl  you. 

Eu?    Your  coDiorl  i*  sonej  bid  he  ■laid,  hi 
d  (bared  wilb  you,  ur.  [Exit 

Young  K.  Twenty,  and  kill  '<m[  twenty 
nore,  kill  them  too— ha,  ba! 

CapL  B.  Well,  gentlemen,  bear  witaeuj  1 
was  bound  to  the  peace,  by  ibii  rood  day. 

Young  K,  No,  failb,  il'i  an  ill  day,  captain, 
never  reckon  il  otber;  but  »y  you  were  bound 
to  tbe  peace,  tbe  law  allows  you  lo  defend 
younelf;  that  will  prove  bul  a  poor  exuue. 

CapL  B.    I  cannot  IcU,    lir.     i  deaire   ^i 
conalmctioR ,    in  fair    lorL     I  never  luitained 
the    like   ditgrace,    bj   beaten.     Sura    1 
■Iruck  wilb  a  pUneL 

Sitp.  Pto,  captain,  you  wai  atnick  witb  a 

Young  K.  Ay,  like  enough ;  1  Iutc  heard  of 
many  that  have  been  beaten  under  a  planet. 
Go,  gel  you  la  a  surgeon.  'Slid,  and  ibeie 
be  your  trickj,  your  pasudo*  and  y 
t«nto>,  I'H  none  of  them. 

CapL  B.  I  wai  planel-alruck  certainly.  {Exit. 

Young  K.  O,  mannen!  thai  ibii  age  ibould 
bring  forth  sucb  creaturei!  thai  nature  iihould 
be  at  leiiure  to  make  'cm!  Come,  cos. 

Slep.  Man,  I'll  have  this  cloak 

YoungK.  God'i  will,  'lis  Downright' 

Sup.  Nay,  it's  mine  now;  anolher  might 
bave  ta'en  il  up  as  well  m  I.  I'll  wtar  it 
M  I  will. 

Young  K.  How,  an'  he  see  it?  He'll  cbal- 
lenKe  it,  assure  yourself. 

Sicp.   Ay,  but  be  shall   not  hat;    I'll  say  I 

Young  K.  Take  k««d  you  buy  il  not  too 
dear,  coi.  [ExaiaL 

ScBMi  III. — A  Chamber   in  Kitilt's  HouMe. 

Enter  Kitbli  and  Cass. 

Kile.  Art  thou  sure,  TboHias,  we  ba*e  pry'd 

into  all  and  every  part  throughout  the  bouse? 

b  there  no  by-place,    or  dark  corner,   has  e»- 

,    there's  not  m  bole 
s,   fi^m   the    upper 


Is  there  no  by-pi 
caped  our  search) 

Cash.  Indeed,  sir,  non 
or  nook  unsearcbed  by 
lofk  unto  the  cellar. 

Xiie.  They  hare  convey'd  bim  iben  away, 
or  hid  bim  in  some  privacy  of  iheir  own. 
Whilst  we  were  searcbing  of  ihe  dark  dosel 
by  my  siller's  chamber,  didst  thou  not  think 
ibou  heard'sl  a  milling  on  the  other  side,  and 
a  ioft  Iread  of  feet? 

Cash.  Upon  my  truth,  1  did  not,  sir;  or  if 
you  did,  il  might  be  only  tbe  vermin  in  the 
wainscot;  the  house  is  old,  and  over-ran 
with  'em. 

Kite.  Il  il  indeed,  Thomas.  Wc  ifaoald 
bane  these  rali.  Dost  thou  understand  me? 
We  will  —  they  shall  not  harbour  here;  Vl\ 
cleanse  my  bouse  from  'em,  if  Grc  or  nuson 
can  effect  it — I  will  not  be  tormented  thus. — 
They  gnaw  m^  brain,  and  burrow  in  my  heart 
—I  cannot  bear  it. 

CiuA.  I  do  aol  undenland  you,  *ii'.    Good 


composed.  Tbesa  starU  of  passion  have  some 
cause,  I  fear,  that  louchei  you  more  nearly. 
Kim.  Sorely,  sorely,  Thomas.  It  cleaves  too 
dose  to  ma  —  oh  me!  [Sigkt^  head  me  tbj 
ami — so,  good  (jash. 

tremble  and  look  pale !    Let  me 


Kiie.  Not  for  len  thousand  worlds! — Alas! 
alas!    'tis  not  in  medicine  lo   give   me  ea*e — 

cish.  What,  sir? 

Kile.  Why  —  nothing,  nothing.  —  I  am  not 
sick,  yet  more  than  dead;  1  have  a  burniu 
fever  in  my  mind,  and  long  for  tbal,  wbic£ 
having,  would  destrcy  me, 

Cath.  Believe  me 'tis  your  fancy's  imposition. 
Sbul  up  your  geoerous  mind  from  sucb  in- 
Iruders. — I'll  hasard  all  my  growing  bvour 
wilb  you;  nl  slake  mj  present,  my  future 
welfare,  tbal  some  base  whispering  knave — 
nay,  pardon  me,  sir  —  halh,  in  the  best  and 
ricfaesl  soil,  sown  seeds  of  rank  and  evil  aa- 
lurel— Ob,  my  masler,  should  ihey  lake  root — 
[^Laugkiag  tuitbin. 

Kite.  Hark!  bark!  Dost  ibou  col  bear? — 
What  ihink'stlbou  now?  Are  they  not  lai^'ag 
at  me  ?  They  are,  tbey  are.  They  have  de- 
ceived the  willol ,  and  Ihns  ibey  iriunph  ia 
ibeir  infamy.  This  aggravalion  is  not  to  be 
boroe.  [^Laughing agoing  Hark,  again! — Caab, 
do  thou  unseen  steal  in  upon  'em,  and  Usten 
to  their  wanton  conference. 

ComH.  1  shall  obey  you,  ifaouch  Bvainil  my 
ill..  .'     ,  ISii. 

Kite.   Agaiust   bis  will!    Ha!    it  may  be  so. 

:'s  young,    and    may   be    bribed    for   them: 

they've  various  means  lo  draw  ibe  unwary  in. 

If  11  be  so,   I'm  losi,    deceived,   betrayed,    and 

my  bosom,  my  full-lraugbl  bosom,  is  unlocked 

and  opened  lo  mockery  and  laugbler!  Heaven 

forbid!     He   cannot   be   tbal  viper;    sling  tb« 

band  that  raised  and  cherish'd  him?  Wat  ifci* 

roke  added,  1  should  be  cursed. — Bul  if  can- 

il  be — no,  il  cannot  be. 

Re-enter  Casb. 

Cath.  Ton  are  musing,  sir. 
Kile.  I  ask  your  pardon,  Casb.  Ask  MM  not 
why  —  I  have  wronged  you,  and  an  sorry. — 

CojA.  If  you  suspect  my  faith — 

Kite.    1  do  not— say  no  more — and  for  my 


tbal  II 


le? 


.  Cath.  Your  brother,  master  Wellbred.  la 
wilb  'cm,  and  1  laund  'cm  ibrowing^  out  Ibeir 
mirth  on  *  very  truly  ridiculous  snh)eel:  El 
s  one  Formal,  as  he  styles  fauaiself,  and  be 
ippertaini,  to  be  phrases  it,  lo  justice  Clemcnl, 
ind  would  speak  with  you. 

Kile,    With   me?    Art  thou   sure  il  is  tbe 
justice's  derk?    Where  is  be? 


Enter  BBtiNWOKm, 


1  dislnrb*  you  thus?    Pray  be'    Brain.  No,  biA  my 


garly  called  bis  dei4. 
Kile.  ^Vbal  are  your  v 
Brain.  None. 

Kite.  Do  yon  not  want  to  uea 
'     Brain.  No,  bi«  my  master  doa 


s  Fdkvuu 

lice  Clemcnl,  vnt- 

lU  witb  me? 


Scnti  3.;! 
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Kite.  Wh)t  Bra  111*  jndicc'i  comnMlld*? 

Brain.  He  doth  not  commiBd,  but  cutrcab 
muter  Kitelj  to  tte  wilk  bim  directtj,  liDTing 
maltFri    of  «ome    momeal    to    commnnicale 

Kile.   Wbat  cm   it  be?    S*j  111  b. 
bint  inilanlly:  and  ilyi       '--      ""      ' 
faster  tban  your   tongui 
fore  joii. 

Brain.  I  mtl.    Vale.  lExil. 

Kite.   Til  a  prectoiu  lo«l  indeed!  —  IniHil 

Gforlb.  — But  fini  come  bilber,  Thomas  — I 
TC  sdmitled  tbee  into  tb«  eloM  reCcMct  of 
my  heart,  and  ibowed  ihce  all  my  frailliei, 
paiiion*.  every  ibinf;. 

Be  carclul  of  thy  promiie,   keep   good  watch. 
Wilt  tliou  be  (rue,  my  Thomaaf 

CiwA.  Ai  truth's  lelf,  lir. 
But  be  auurM  you're  beapinccare  indtronhlF 
Upon  a  landy  baie;  ili-plac'd  luipicion 
Recoilt  npon^ouriclr.~6be'jchaile  ai  comely! 
BeKeic't  ibe  II.    Let  faernotnoleyour  humour; 
Ditpcrie  ihe  glootn  upon  vour  brow,    aod  b« 
A*  dear  at  her  uniulued  honour. 
Kile.  I  will  theo,  Cash^tbon  comfort'it  me 
-I'll  driTt  theu 
Fiend-tike  fanciei  from  me,  and  be  mjielf  again. 
Thiok'it  thou  abe  haapercciv'd  my  folly  f  Twere 
HappT,  if  (he  had  not — jhe  hai  not — 
They'  who  know  no  ifvil  will  luipect  none. 
Cash.    True,   iir;    nor   hai    your   mind    a 
blemiih  now, 
TUs  change  ba«   gtadden'd  rac.  —  Here'*  my 

mtitreM, 
And  (be  reat;  Mitle  your  reaaon  to  accoit 
Xile.  I  wiU,  Caih,  I  will. 

Enter  WillikidiDami  KiTnT,  aad  Bkidgbt. 

ffeO.    What  are   you   a  plolliag,    lAitbci 

KiteTy, 

That  thui   of  late  you    nuie  alone,    and  beai 

Such  weighty  care  upon  yonr   peniive  brow: 

[Laughe. 

Kile.  My  care  ii  all  for  you,  goodineering 

brother. 

And  well  I  wiih  you'd  take  aome  wboleiome 

And  curb  yoor  beaditrong  bumouri;  truit  me, 

You  were  to  Uame  to  rai«e  commolionj  here, 
And  hnrt  the  peace    and  order  of  my  home. 
tfelL  No  harm  dooe,  brother,  I  warrant  you. 
Since  there  ii  no  barm  done,  anger  coiti 
A  man  nothing,  and  a  braie  ttatt  it  never 
Hia  own  man  till  he  be  angry. — To  keep 
His  niour  in  nbicurily,  i*  to  keep  himielf, 
Aa  it  were,   in  a  cloak-bag.     Wbat'a  a  brave 
MoaJGian,  unleii  be  play  ? 
Wbat'a  a  brave  man,  unleii  he  fight? 

Borne  K.  Ay,  but  what  harm  might  have 
come  of  it,  brother? 

ffeU.  What,  icboord  on  both  s>dca!  Pr^- 

tbee,  Bridget,  aave  me  from  the  rod  and  leclnre. 

[Bndget  and  fVeUbred  retiri-. 

Kite.    'With  what    a    decent   madc*ty    she 

ralet  bim! 

My  hear^t  M  eaae,  and  ihe  ihall  Me  it  ii. 

How  art  thou,  wUe?^  Thou  look'it  both  gay 

and  comely; 
la  trolli  thou  doat. — Fm  leat  for  ont,  my  dear, 
B«t  I  tball  aoOB  return— Indeed,  my  life, 
**    '  ''    '.  forcea  me  ab^ad  grew*  irltome. 


I  could  content  me  with  leat  gain  and  tanlage. 
To  ba*e  ihee  more  at  home,   indeed  I  could. 

JOameK.  Your  doubb,  aa  well  a*  love,  may 
breed  tbeie  ihougbti. 

Kite.  That  jar  unlunca  me.  [jtside. 

Whil  doil  tlrou  aay?    Doubt  ibee? 
I  ahould  a*  foon  auapect  myaelf — No,  no, 
My  confiilence  ia  rooted  in  thy  merit. 
So  fii'd  and  aettleil,  tbal,  wert  Ibou  inclin'd 

,  to  aporti,    and  halla,  'where  lusty 

Leadi   up    the  wanloo  dance,  and  Ihe   raia'd 

li  quicker  meaiurea,  yet  I  could  with  joy, 
lib  hearl'i  ease  and  security — not  but 
I  bad  rather  thou  abouldat   prefer  thy  home 
nd  me,  lo  loya  and  auch  like  vanitiei. 
Uame  K.  But  lure,  my  dear, 
wite   may  moderately    use    theae   pleasurea. 
Which  numbers  and  the  lime  give  sanction  to. 
Without  tbe  amalleal  blemish  on  her  name. 
Kite.   And   so  she  may — And   I'll  so  with 
thee,  child, 
I  will  indeed— rit  lead  thee  there  myadf, 
And  be  tbe  foremost  reveller, — Pll  silence 
The  sneers  of  envy,  slop  the  tongue  ofalBOilert 
Nor  will  I  more  be  pointed  at,  as  one 
Disturb'd  with  jealousy — 

Home K.   VVhy,  were  you  ever  so? 

Kile.  Wfaat?— Ha!  neter-ha,  ha,  hal 

She  slabs  me  home.  [Atide~\  Jealous  of  ihee! 

No,  do  not  believe -it — Speak  low,  ray  love, 

Thy  bmtby^ill  overbear  us — No,  no,  my  dear. 

It  could  not  be,  it  could  not  be — (or— for 

What  is  the  lime  now?— I  shall  betoolate— 
No,  no,  thou  miy'st  he  saliifted 

There's  not  the  smallest  spark  remaining 

Remaining!  What  do  I  say?  There  never  was, 
Nor  can,  nor  ever  shall  be— ^so  be  satisfied. 
Is  Cob  within  there?    Give  me  a  kiss, 
My  dear;  there,  there,  now  we  are  reconcil'd — 
111  be  back  immediately  —  Good  by,  good  by. 
Ha,   ha!    jealous,    I  shall  burst  my  sides  with 

laugbing. 
Ha,  ha!  Cob,  where  are  you,  Cob?  Ha,  ha! 
[ff.Ti't  fVeltbred  and  Bridget  come/orivard. 
WrU.  Wbal  have  you  dooe  to  make  your 
husband  part  to  merry  fioni  you?  He  has  of 
late  been  little  given  to  laughter. 

Dame  K.  He  laughed  indeed,  but  seemingly 
without  mirth.  His  behaviour  is  new  and 
strange.  He  is  much  agitated,  and  hat  some 
whimsy  in  bis  head,  that  pussies  mine  to  read  it. 
fFell.  Tis  jealousy,  good  sister,  and  writ 
so  largely,  that  tbe  blind  may  read  it;  have 
you  not  perceived  it  yet? 

BameX.  If  I  have,  'lia  not  alwaya  prudent 
that'  roy  tongue  ahould  betray  my  eyes,  so  far 
my   wisdom   tends,    good   brother,    and   little 
more  1  boast— But  what makeshim  evercalling 
for  Cob  so?  1  wonder  bow  be  can  employ  him. 
fr//.    Indeed,  sister,  to  ask   how  he  em- 
ploys  Cob,   is  a   necessary   question   for  you 
''    1  are  his  wife,  and  a  thing  nnt  very  easy 
you  to  be  satisfied  in— But  this  Fll  assure 
I,  Cob's  wife  is  an  excellent  procuress,  sitter, 
and  oAenlimes  your  husband  haunta  ber  bouse: 
~iarry  to  wfcat  en<l^  1  cannot  altogether  accuse 
Im — imagine  you  what  you  thiah  convenient 
-hut  I  have  uiown  fair  hides  have  foul  hearts, 
re  now,  sister. 
Dtant  K.   Never  said  you  trner   than  tikat 
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[Act  V. 


drunk  wilb  admiralioa; 


wed  li]s 


a»k>d    : 


brother;  lO  ranch  1  can  lell  j^ou  for  yoor 
learning.  O,  fao!  is  tbii  the  frutls  of 's  iea- 
loiuy?  1  Ibougbt  saute  game  was  ia  ihe  wind, 
iie  acted  lo  much  lenderneii  hut  nnw;  but  I'll 
be  quit  with  him. — Tbomai! 

Fetch    jour    bat,   Thomas,    and    go 

EExil  Cash']  1  would  to  fartune  1  could  take 
im  there,  IM  return  him  fail  own,  I  warrant 
him  I  I'd  fit  him  for  hii  jealouiy!  [Exit. 

fT^'ll.  ila,  ha!  lo  e'en  let  'em  go;  thii  may 
make  tparl  aooD — What,  Brainworm  ' 
Brain.  1  law  the  merchant  turn  thi 
and  come  back  to  tell  jou  all  goes  well;  wiad 
and  tide,  my  mailer. 

tVell.  But  bow  aot'st  tbou  this  apparel  of 
the  juiiice'i  man? 

Brain.  Marry,  tir,  my  proper  fine  penm: 
would    aeedi   bestow    the   gnat    o'me   at   t. 

n,   that  1  made 
\A  becauie  loo  ni 
distemper,  I  slrlpp'd 
'.  Ihv  along  asleep,   and 
deliTer  Inis  couDtcrfeit 
nieuage  in,   leSTing  a  rusty  armour,   and  : 
old  brown  bill,  to  watch  bim  till  my  returi_, 
which  shall  be,  when  I  hare  pawned  his  ap- 
parel, and  spent  the  better  part  of  ibe  money, 

iVelL  Well,  thou  aft  a  successful,  merry 
knave,  Brainwormj  his  absence  will  be  sub- 
ject for  more  rairlb.  I  pray  Ible^  return  tc 
thy  younc  master,  and  will  him  to  me?l  mt 
and  my  sister  Bridget  at  the  Tower  inslanlly: 
for  here,  tell  bim,  the  house  is  so  stored  with 
jealousy,  there  is  no  room  for  love  to  stand 
Uprigbl  in.  VVe  must  get 
milted  to  some  large  prison,  tay:  and  then 
the  Tower,  I  know  no  better  air,  nor  where 
Uie  liberty  of  the  house  may  do  us  more  pre- 
sent service.    Away.  \Exii  Brainivorm. 

Brid.  What,  is  this  tbt 
told  me  of?  What  further 
b  the  plot? 

ffelL   That  you  may  know,   fair  lisler- 
law,   how  happy   a  thing  it  is  to  be  fair  and 
beautiful. 

Brid.  That  touches  not  me,  brother. 

ffyu.  Well,  there;)  a  dear  and  welUrespecl. 
ed  friend  of  mine,  sister,  stands  very  slrongli 
and  worthily  affected  towards  you ,  and  batt 
Towed  to  inflame  whole  bonfires  of  seal  at  bii 
heart,  in  hoiiour  of  your  perfectioni.  I  havt 
already  engaged  my  promise  to  bring  you 
where  you  shall  hear  him  confirm  much  more. 
Ned  Kno'well  Is  the  man,  wster.*  There's  no 
exception  against  ihe  party.  'What  say  you, 
•isler?  On  my  soul  he  lores  you;  will  you 
give  him  this  meeting? 

Brid.  'Faith,  I  had  very  little  confiii 
roy   own  conslancy,   brother,   if  I  di 
meet  a  man;  hut  tuts  motion  of  yours 
of  an  old  knight  adTeDlnrer's  servant,  a  little 
too  much,  melhinks. 

Wea.  What's  ^ha^  sister? 

Br/d.  Marry,  of  the  go-helweeo. 

ffell.  Ho  matter  if  it  did;  1  would  he  such 
a  one  for  my  friend.  Butsee,  who  isreturned 
to  hinder  us. 

Rt-enler  Kjtblt. 

Kile-    What  TiUiny  i*  this?    Called 


;  but  keep 


e  engine 


miog  have  yu 


a  false  laesMge !  Tlii*  was  some  plot.  1  was 
not  tent  for.     Bridget,  where's  your  *isler? 

Brid.  I  think  ^e  be  gone  forth,  sir. 

Kite.  How?  is  my  wue  gone  forth?  Wbt~ 
ther,  for  heaven's  sake. 

Brid.  She's  gone  abroad  with  Tlomai. 

Kiu.  Ahraad  with  Thomas'   Oh,  that  villain 
cheats  me! 
He  hath  Hiscover'd  all  unto  my  wife; 
Beast  that  I  was  to  trust  him.  {Aside'\  Wfai- 

You,  went  she? 
Brid.  I  know  not,  sir. 
fVeU.  I'll  tell  you,  brother,  whither  I  tuspecl 

she's  gone. 
Kilr.  Whither,  good  brother? 
fTtU.  To  Cob's  louse,  I  belie' 

my  counsel. 
Kiu.  I  will,  I  Will.— To  Cob's  house!  Does 
she  ^aunt  there? 
She's  gone  on  purpose  now  to  cuckold  me. 
With  that  lewd  rascal,  who,  to  win  her  favour, 
Hath  told  htf  all—Why  would  you  let  her  goF 
fTell.    Because   she's    not   my  wife;    >f  she 
ere,  I'd  keep  her  to  her  tether. 
Kite.  So,  soj  now  'tis  plain.   I  shall  go  mad 
With  my  misfortunes,  now  they  pouriu  torrents. 
I'm  bruted  by  my  wife,  betray'd  by  my  servant, 
Mock'd  at  by  aiy  relations,  pointed  at  by  my 

neighbours, 
Dtspis'd  by  myself— There  is  nothing  left  now 
"ut  to  revenge  myself  first,  next  hang  myself; 
nd  then — alTmy  cares  will  be  over.    [Exeani- 

ACT  V. 

ScEKB  I. — Stocks-market 

Enter  MfcSTSR  Matihbw  eai4  C»ptaib 

Mat  I  wonder,  captain,  what  they  will  say 
of  my  going  away!  ha? 

Capt.B.  Why,  what  should  they  say?  but 
as  ofa  discreel  gentleman;  quick,  wary,  respect- 
ful of  nature's  fair  lineaments,   and  that's  all. 

Mat.  Why  so?  but  what  can  they  say  of 
^our  heating? 

Copt.  B,  A  rude  part,  a  touch  with  sof^ 
rraoA,  a  kind  of  gross  battery  used,  lain  ou 
itrongly,  borne  most  patiently,  and  that's  ail- 
But  wherefore  do  I  wake  their  remembrance? 

was  fascinated,  by  Jupiter!   fascinated;   but 

will  be  UQwil<jied,  and  revenged  by  law. 

Mat.  Du  VDu  hear?  Is'l  not  he^t  to  gel  a 
-arrant,    and  have  him  arrested,   and  brought 

Ci.pt.B.  Ilwerenolamiss)  would  we  had  ill 
Mat.  Why,  here  comes  his  man,  let's  speak 
to  him. 

Capl.  B.  Agreed.    Do  you  speak. 

Enter  Bkainwokh,  as  Foilmil.  s 

Mat.  Save  you,  sir. 

Brain.   Witb  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Mtu.  Sir,  there  is  one  Downright  bath  abu- 

\A  this  gentleman  and  myself,  aud  we  deter- 

line  to  make  ourielves  amends  bylaw;  now 

if  you  would  do  us  the  favour  to   prooire  a 

warrant  to  bring  him  before  your  master^  you 

shall  be  well  considered  of,  1  assure  you,  sir. 

Brain.   Sir,   you   know  my   service  it  my 

ring;   such  uvours  a»   these,  gotten  of  my 

matter,  it  his  pnly  ptfrerment,  and  therefora 


SainB  Z] 


EVERY  HAN  IN  HIS  HUMOim. 
1  may  make  benefit 


;on  miMt  contider  me,  ai 
of  raj  fi»tx. 

Mat.  How  if  that,  «ir? 

Brain.  Faitb,  «ir,  tbe  tfaiitg  u  extraordinary, 
■nd  the  genLleman  may  be  of  great  account. 
Yet,  be  wbal  be  will,  if  jou  will  lay  me  down 
a  brace  of.angeli  in  my  liand,  yoa  *kall  bar- 
it,  otberwiae  noL 

Mai  How  thai!  we  do,  captain?   He  aib 
brace  of  angeli.     Ton  ba*e  no  money. 

{Aptirt  to  CapL  i 

Copt.  B.  Not  a  crou,  by  fortune.     [Apart 

Mai.  Nor  I,  u  I  am  a  eeutleman,  hut  two- 
pence left  pf  my  two  abilliiiss  in  tbe  morning 
tar  wine  and  raddisb.  Let^  find  bim  lome 
pawn.  [Apart. 

CapL  B.  Pawn !  We  have  none  to  the  lalue 
of  bij  demand.  [AparL 

Mat,    O   jci,   I  can   pawn   my  riuff  bere. 
'QdparL 

Copt.  B.  And,  barky e,  he  iball  have  my  tniity 
Toledo  too;  1  beiiete  I  iball  have  no  lenice 
for  it  to-day.  [Apart. 

Mat.  Do  you  bear,  »ir?  We  bare  no  itore 
of  money  al   tbia  time,   but   you   ifaall   b: 
Cood  pawn*.   Look  jou,  sir,  1  will  pledge  ibii 
nng,    and  tbal  gentleman  hii  Toledo,  became 
«re  would  have  it  dispalch'd. 

Brain.   I  am  content,   air;    I  will  gel  you 

the  warrant  preienljy.    Whafi  " "  " 

you?  Uownnght? 

Jfat  Ay,  .y,  Grarg.  Bmm 

Brain.  VVell,  gentlemen,  I'lf  procure  you 
tbe  warrant  preieollr.  But  wbo  will  you  havi 
U>  MrT«  ilP 

Mat.    Thal't  tme,  captain;    that  muil  b< 


Capt  B.  Body  o'me,  I  know  Dot  I  T^a  aer- 
ec  of  danger! 

Wby,   you  were  beat  get 
■       ■■  -J   I'll 


sergeant;   i'U  appoint 
lirf    \Vbj',  we  ^n  wish 


tbe  Tarleli  o^be  city 
you  one,  if  you  pir- 

Mat.  Will  you, 
no  better. 

Capt.B.  We'll  leave  it  to  jou,  lir. 

J  Exeunt  Captain  BoAadil  and  Matthem. 
'rain.  This  is  rare!  Now  wiU  I  go  pawn 
ibii  cloak  of  tbe  justice's  man'*,  at  the  broker's 
for  a  Tarlel's  suit,  and  be  the  varlet  niyielf, 
and  so  get  money  on  all  aides.  [Exit. 


Scnii  U.— 7%«  ttreel  htfa. 
EitUr  KhoVi 
it;  I  have 


'  Cob's  Housr 


Kno,  O,  here  it 
Hoa,  wbo  is  witbiu  faerer 

fZsA  appeart  at  the  fflndotp. 

Tib.  lamwilhio,  air.  Wb a I't  your  pleasure  F 

Kno.  To  know  wbo  is  within  besides  yourself. 

Tib.  Why,  sir,  youarenoconslable,  I  hope? 

Kno.  O,  fear  you  tbe  constable?  Then  I 
doubt  not  you  hate  some  guests  within  de- 
aene  that  fear.     Til  fetch  him  straight. 

Tib.  For  beaten')  aake,  sir— 
*   Kno.    Go  to !   Come,  lell  me,   u  not  Touae 
KnoVelJ  here? 

Tib.    Yoftig  KnoVai!    Iknow 
sir,  o'my  honesty. 

Kno.  Yourhonesty,  dame?  It  flies  too  li^lly 
from  you,  11— -  :-  —  — ■•  i— •  '— i-  -i— 
conalahle. 

Tib.  TheconaUble!  the  man  is  mad,  I  think. 


found  it  now.- 


Enl€r  Cash  and  Dahb  Kitmlt. 

Kno.  OilhiiislbefemalecoBesmalebTniyaoii. 
Now  sball  I  meet  him  straight.  [Atide. 

J}am€  K,  Knock,  Thomas,  bard. 

Cath,  Hoa,  good  wifel 

Tib,  Why,  wbal'a  tbe  matter  with  you? 

Dame  K.   VVby,  woman,  grietea  it  you  lo 
ope  the  door? 
Belike  you  get  something  lo  ke»p  it  abut. 

Tib.  vVhat  mean  these  qucsliont,  pray  you? 

Home  K,   So  atrange  you  make  ill   I*  not 
my  husband  here? 

Kno.  Her  buahand!  [Atid«. 

Dame  K.    My  tried   and   faithful  husband, 
master  Kitely. 

Tib.  I  hope  he  needs  not  be  tried  here. 

Dame  K.    Come  hither,   Catb.  —  I  sec  my 
turtle  coming  to  hia  baunta. — Let  us  retire. 

[Tltej  retire, 

Kno.   Tbia  must  be  some   defice  to  mock 

Soft — who  is  this? — Oh!  'tis  my  *oo  dtaguis'd. 
'^1  watch  him  and  surprise  bim. 

Enter  Kitkit,  muf/led  in  a  Cloak, 

Kile.  'Til  truth,  I  see;  there  she  skulks. 

But  I  will  fetch  ber  from  her  hold — I  will — 

I  tremble  ao  1  scarce   have   power  to   do  the 

er  infamy  demands. 

[At  iitehr  goes  fonnard.  Dame  Kitely 
and  Knaofell  laj  hold  of  him. 
Kno.  Have  I  trapped  you,  youth?  You  can- 
not 'scape  me  now. 

Dame  K.    O,  sir!   bate   I  foreatatPd  yonr 
honest  market? 
Found  yovr  dose  walka?    You  stand, amaa'd 
Now,  do  you?    Ah,  hide,   bide  your  face  for 

rbith,  I  am  glad  I've  found   yon  oat  at  last, 
"lo.    What  mean  jou,    woman?    Let  go 
your  hold, 
the  connterKiL     I  am  bis  fatber. 
And  claim  bim  as  my  own. 
Kite.  [Diicovert  himeel/\  I  am  your  cuck- 
old, and  daim  my  lengeaace. 
Dame  K.   What,  do  you  wrong  me,   and 


1  thy  J 


SteaTat  thou  tbui 


ton  thai)  ainunpcl'i  im 
thy   hannts?    And  ha* 


Tby  bawd  and  thee,  and  Iby  companion. 
This  hoary-beaded  letchcr,  this  old  goat, 
Oose  at  yuur  lillany,  and  wouldst  ibou  'scute  it 
Wilb  this  stale  harlot's  jest,  accusing  me? 
O,  old  incontinent,  dost  thou  not  sbame 
To  hate  a  mind  to  hot,  and  to  entice. 
And  feed  the  enticement  of  a  lustfiil  woman? 
DameK.  Out!  I  defy  thee,  thou  diasembliog 


ly  .t,  0 

Kno.  Why,  hear  you,  aii^— 

Cajh.  Master,  'tia  in  tain  l«  reason  while 
these  pasaioDS  blind  you.  I'm  griet'd  lo  see 
you  thus. 

Kite.  Tut,  lut,  neter  speak;   I  see  through 

Veil  you  cast  upon  ynur  treachery)  but  I  bate 


EVERV  MAM  IN  HIS  HUMOUB. 


Done  with  you,  idH  root  you  from  my  heart 

For  you,  sir,  thus  I  demand  my  honour's  due; 
Itesolv'd  to  cool  your  lusl,  or  cad  my  shame. 

Kno.  V\'hat  lunacy  is  this?  Put  up  your 
sword,  anA  undeceive  yourself.  No  irm  that 
e'er  pois'd  weapon  can  affright  me;  but  1  pily 
folly,  nor  cope  with  madness. 

Kile.  I  will  hare  nrooJi  — I  will  —  so  you, 
good  wifebawd,  Cob's  wifej  and  you,  that 
make  your  husband  such  a  moniter;  and  youi 
young  pander,  an  old  cuckold  maker;  111  ba' 
you  CTery  one  before  ihe  justice.  —  Nay,  you 
shall  answer  it;  I  cbargi!  you  go.  Come  forth, 
thou  bawd. 

SGoes  into  the  Houfe,  and  brings  mil  Tib. 
'no.    Marry,  with  all  joj  heart,  air;   I  go 
willingly. 
Though  I  do  taste  this  as  a  trick   put  on  me. 
To  punish  my  impertinent  search,   and  justly; 
Ana  half  forgive  my  son  for  the  device. 
KiU.  Come,  will  you  go? 
DameK.  Go,  to  iby  shame  believe  it. 
Kile.    Though  shame   and  sorrovf  hoth  my 
heart  betide, 
Comeon — Imust  and  nill  be  satisfied.  [Exeunl. 

ScBNB  III. — Slockt-marhet. 
Enter  Bhatnitohh, 
Brain.  Well,  of  all  niy  disguises  yet,  now 
am  I  most  like  myielf,  being  in  this  sergeant's 
gown.  A  man  of  mv  present  profession  never 
counterfeits  till  he  lays  hold  upon  a  debtor, 
and  say*  he'  rests  himj  for  then  be  brings  bim 
to  all  manner  of  unrest.  A  kind  of  lilde  kings 
we  are,  bearing  the  diminutive  of  a  mace, 
made  like  a  young  artichoke,  that  always  car- 
ries pepper  and  salt  in  itself.  V\'ell,  I  know 
not  what  danger  I  undergo  by  this  eaploit; 
pray  heaven  I  come  -well  off! 

Enler  Captain  Bobadil  and  MAaTBR 
Matthew. 

MaL  See,  I  think,  yonder  fs  the  varlet,  by 
fat*  gown.  'Save  you,  friend;  are  not  yoi 
here  by  appointmentaf  justice  Clement's  man! 

Brain.  Yes,  an'  please  you^  sir,  be  told  mi 
two  gentlemen  bad  'willed  him  to  procure  i 
warrant  from  hi*  master,  which  I  have  about 
me,  to  be  served  on  one  Downright. 

Mai.  It  is  honestly  done  of  you  both 
see  where  the  party  comes  you  must  a 
Serve  it  upon  faim  quickly,  before  he  be  a 

Enler  Mastek  Strpken  in  Doi 
Cloak. 

Capl.  B.  Bear  hack,  master  Maltfai 

Brain.  Master  Downright,  I  arr 
^een's  name,  and  must  carry  y< 
justice,  by  virtue  of  this  warrant. 

SUp.'jAe,  friend,  I  am  no  Downright,  1. 
I  am  master  Stephen ;  you  do  not  well  to  ar- 
KSt  me,  1  tell  you  truly.  I  am  in  nobody'i 
bonds  or  books,  I  would  you  should  know 
it.  A  plague  on  you  hearti 
thus  afraid  before  my  time. 

Brain.  Why,  now  you  are  deceived,  gen. 
tlemen! 

Capl.  B.  He  wears  *uch  a  cloak,  and  that 
deceived  u*.  But  see,  here  he  comes  indeed' 
'lliit  ii  be,  officer. 


[Act  \', 

Enter  Down  right. 

Doain.    VVhv,   how  now,   seigninr   Gull? 

Are  you  tamed  filcher  of  late?  Come,  deliver 

Step.  Your  cloak,  sir!  i  bonght  it  even  now 
L  open  market 

Brain.   Master  Downright,   I  have  a  war- 
rant I  must  serve  upon  you,  procured  by  these 
o  gentlemen. 

Doivii.  These  genllemeDl   These  rascaU! 
Brain.    Keep    ibe    peace,    I  charge   you    in 

Daivn.  lobevibee.   Whatmust Ido.otGcer? 

Brain.  Go  before  roaster  justice  Clement, 
lo  auiwcr  what  they  can '  «bjecl  again*!  you, 
>ir.     i  will  use  you  kindly,  sir. 

Mat.  Come,  let's  before,  and  make  ibe  justice, 
captain—  \Exit.- 

lE.Tit. 


Capl.  B.    The   varlet'* 


Dotvn.  Gull,  you'll  ^i'  me  raj  cloak?^ 
Step.  Sir,  )  bought  It,  and  I'll  keep  it. 
i>o«./i.  You  will? 
Slep.  Ay,  that  I  will 
Donpn.  Officer,  there's  thy  fee,  arrest  him. 
Brain.  Master  Stephen,  I  must  arre*!  you. 
Step.  Arrest  me,  I  scorn  it;  there,  take  your 
cloak,  I'll  fi ' 

r 

ulice's.     Bring  bin         . 

Step.  Why,  is  not  here  your  cloak;  what 
'Duld  you  have? 

Down.  I'll  ha'  vou  answer  it,  sir. 

Brain.  Sir,  I'll  take  your  word,  atid  this 
enlleman's  too,  for  his  appearance. 

Doivn.  I'll  ha'  no  words  taken.  Bring  htm 
along. 

Brain.  So,  so,  I  have  made  a  fair  mash  oo'l. 

Step.  Musi  1  go? 

Brain.  I  know  no  remedy,  muter  Stepfaeo. 

Doivn.  Come  along  before  me  here.  I  do 
not  lovc'your  banging  look  behind. 


e-your 

Whi 


■Rl<         

'hy,  sir,   I  hope  you  canool  hang 
■HE  lui   11.     Can  he,  fellow? 

Brain.  I  tbink  not,  sir.  It  is  but  a  whip- 
ping mailer,  sure! 

Slep.  Why,  then  let  him  do  hi*  worst,  t 
am  resolute.  \ExeuM. 

SCIHB  IV.  - 

Enter  Jestick  Clement,  Kno'wBLL,  Kitblt, 
Damb  KiTiir,  Tib,  Cash,  Cob,  anil  Servant*. 
Just.  C.  Nay,  but  stay,  stay,  nve  mc  leave. 
My  chair,  sirrah.  You,  master  Kno' w«ll,  say 
you  went  thither  to  meet  your  son? 

Ju4t.  C.  But  who  directed  you  thither? 

Juste.  Where  is  he? 

Kno.  Nay,  I  know  not  now;  1  left  bim  with 
your  clerk;  and  appointed  bim  Id  stay  for  me. 

Jutl.C.  Myclerkl  About whattimewatthii? 

Kno.  Marry,  between  one  and  two,  as  I  take  it. 

Jasl.  C.  And  what  time  came  Ay  man  with 
the  false  message  to  you,  master  Kitely? 

Kile.  After  two,  *ir. 

Just.  C.  Very  good;  but,  Mrs.  Kitely.  tow 
chanced  it  that  you  were  at  Cob's?  Ha! 

Dame  K,   An'  please  you,  sir,  I'll  tell  you. 


My   brother   Wellbred   idd    in«,    ibat   Cob's 
bouie  WIS  a  luipeclcd  place — 

Just.C.  So  il  appearf,  melblnks:  but  no. 

DtonelC.  And  Ibal  mybusband  uied  tfallber 
dailr. 

Jutt  C.  No  matter,  lo  he  tu'd  hiinielf  well, 
mislreu. 

Dame  K.  True,  lir;  but  you  know  what 
srowi  by  such  haunts,  oAentlinf*. 

JuiL  C.  I  lee  rank  fruits  of  a  iealnut  brain, 
miitreil  Kilcly.  But  did  you  find  your  bui- 
baad  there,  in  tbal  case,  as  you  suipecled? 

JCi'le.   I  found  her  there,  iir. 

Jutt  C.  Did  you  so?  Thai  alien  the  case. 
Who  gaT*  you  knowledge  of  your  wife's 
beins  there? 

Kile.  Marry,  that  did  my  brother  Welllired. 

Jujl.  C.  How!  Wellbred  lint  teU  her,  then 
(ell  YOU  after!    Where  Is  Wellbred? 

Kile.  Gone  with  my  sister,  sir,  I  knoi 
Khilher. 

Jutt.  C.    Why,  this  is  a  mere  trick ,  ._ 
vice;  you  are  gulled  in  ibis  most  grossly,  all! 
Alas,  poor  wench!  wert  tbon  suspected  for  this  ? 

Tii,  Vei,  an'l  please  you. 

Just.  C.  I  smell  mischief  here;  plot 
IriTance,  master  Kitciy,  However,  if 
step  into  the  next  room  with  your  wife,  and 
think  cooUt  of  mailers,  you'll  find  some  trick 
has  been  played  you  —  1  fear  there  hue  beer 
jealousies  on  both  parts,  and  the  wags  bav( 
been  merry  with  you. 

Kile.  I  begin  lo  feel  it — I'll  Inke  your  coun- 
sel—WiU  you  go  in,  dame? 

Dame  K.  I  wril  have  justice,  Mr.  Kilely, 


Enter  a  Seroant, 

Sfrv.  Sir,  there's  a  gentleman  I'lbc  conrt 
without  desires   to  speak   with   your  worship. 

JuMt.  C.  A  genllemaa!  What's  he? 

Serj.   A  soldier,  sir,  he  says. 

Jiat.  C.  A  soldier!  My  sword,  quickly.  A 
soldier  speak  wilb  me!  aland  by;  I  will  end 
your  matters  anon  —  Let  the  soldier  enter. 
Now,  sir,  what  ha'  you  lo  say  to  me? 

'EnUr  CAnAtN  BoBADiL  and  Master 

Matthew. 

Capt-B.  By  your  worship's  faiour — 

Jail.C.  Nay,  keep  out,  sir,  I  know  not  your 

pretence;    you  send  me  word,  sir,  you  are  a 

soldier?     ^^hy,   sir,   you   shall   he   answered 

here;  here  be  ibeni  have  been  among  soldiers. 

Capt.  B.  Faith,  sir,  so  it  is,  this  genlleman 
and  myself  haye  been  most  uncivilly  wronged 
and  beaten  by  one  Downright,  a  coarse  fellow 
about  the  town  here;  and,  for  my  own  part, 
I  prolesl,  being  a  man  in  no  sort  glten  to 
this  filthy  humour  of  quarrelling,  be  halh  as- 
saulted me  in  the  way  of  my  peace;  desjioiled 
me  of  mine  honour;  disarmed  me  of  my  wea- 
pons; and  rudely  laid  me  along  in  the  open 
streets,    when  1  not  so  much  as  once  offered 

JutLC.  Oh,  God's  precious!  is  this  the  sol- 
dier? Lie  there,  my  sword,  'twill  make  him 
twooa,  1  fear;  he  is  not  (it  to  look  ont,  that 
ivill  put  up  a  blow. 


evehV  man  in  IUS  HUMOUn. 


C.   Why, 
t  hound,  * 


your   worship,    he   was 
i'  he  were,  sir,  bis  hand* 


upon  your  worship's  warrant. 

Just.C.  My  warrant? 

Sez-f.  Yes,  sir,  the  oflicer  says,  procured  by 
these  two. 

Just.  C.    Bid    him    come   iu.     Set   by    this 

Eidure.  Whal^Mr.  Downright,  are  you 
roughl  at  Mr.  imshwnter's  suit  here? 

Enter  Downright,  Master  Stbpbsn,  aiid 
Braiaworh. 

Down,  rfaith,  sir.  And  here's  another, 
brought  at  my  suit. 

JusL  C.  What  are  yoo,  sir? 

Step.  A  genlleman,  sir!  Ob,  uncle! 

Jutl.C.  Uncle!  Who,  Master  Knu'well? 

Kna.  Ay,  sir,  this  is  a  wise  kinsmaaof  mine. 

Step.  Uncle,  I  am  Vrong'd  here  monstrously ; 
he  charges  me  with  stealing  of  his  cloak;  inJ 
would  I  might  never  stir,  if  I  did  not  fmd  it 
in  ihe  street  by  chance. 

Damn.  Oh,  did  you  find  it,  now?  You  said 
you  bought  it  ere-while. 

Step.  And  you  said  I  stole  it.  Nay,  now 
my  uncle  is  here,  I'll  do  well  enough  with  you. 

Just.  C.  Weil,  let  this  breathe  awhile.  You 
that  have  cause  to  complain  there,  stand  forth. 
Had  you  my  warrant  for  this  gentleman's  ap- 

CapL  B.  Ay,  an't  please  your  worahij). 

Just.  C  Nay,  do  not  speak  in  paision  so. 
Where  had  you  il? 

Capl.  B.  Of  your  clerk,  sir. 

Just.  C.  That^  well,  an'  my  clerk  can  make 
warrants,  and  my  band  not  a(  'em!  W^here 
is  the  warrant?    Officer,  have  you  it? 

t  Captain  Jiobadil  and  Matt/tea'  steal  off, 
train.  No,  sir,  your  worship's  man,  master 
Formal,  hid  me  do  il  for  these  gentlemen, 
and  he  would  be  my  discharge. 

Just-  C.  Why,  master  Downright,  are  you 
such  a  noTJce  to  he  serred,  and  never  see  the 

Down.  Sir,  he  did  not  serve  it  on  me. 
JusLC.  No;  how  then? 
Down.  Marrj-,  sir,  he  ca 


:  kindly. 


Just.  C.   O,  God's  pity,  was  it  so,  sir?    He 

serve  one  too. — You  knave,   you  slave,  you 
rogue;   do  you  say  you  must,  sirrah?    Away 

with   him  to  gaol.       "  ■       '     ■""'   '"- 

your  must,  sir. 
Brain.   Good  si 


'  you 

I'll  teach   you 

',   I  beseech  you   be  good 

he  shall  lo  the  gaol;  away 

.,.  .  if  you  will  commit  me,  it 
ihalt  he  for  committing  more  than  this.  I 
will  "^t  I"''  by  my  travel  any  grain  of  my 
fame  certain.  [T/irowt  off  Ids  Disguise. 

JuaUC.  How  is  this? 
K.no.  My  man,  Bratnworm! 
Step.   O  yes,    unde,   Brainworm  has  been 
with  my  cousin  Edward  and  I  all  this  day. 
I     Just,  C.  I  told  you  all  there  was  some  device. 


JusL  C.  Tell  bt 
rith  him,  I  say. 
Brain.    Ay,  tJr 
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Brabt.  Nay,  excellcDt  juitice,  since  I  ha*e 
'laid  mjself  ihui  open  in  you.  'now  (land  itroag 
for  me,  both  witb  your  sworil  and  vour  balance. 
Just.  C.  Body  o'me,  a  meny  knave !  Give 
me  a  bowl  nf  *ack.  \A  Servant  brings  il 
hirn\    If  he  belong*  to  you,  master  Kno'-wfll, 


Thai  il 


Kno.  Sir,  you  know  I  love  not  to  ba^e  my 
faioiirs  come  hard  from  m^   You  have  your 

Eardon;  lbou|;h  1  suspect  ^lu  shrewdly  for 
cing  of  counsel  with  my  son  against  me. 

Brain.  Yes,  faith,  I  have,  sir;  though  you 
retained  me  doubly  this  morning  for  youi^ 
self)  first,  as  Brainworm;  aAer,  as  Flti-jword, 
I  was  your  reformed  soldier.  Twai  I  sent 
you  to  Cob's  upon  the  errand  witbout  end. 

Kjta.  Is  it  possible?  Or  that  thou  shouldst 
ditiruite  thyself  «o  ai  1  sbould  not  know  thee? 

Brain.  O,  sir!  this  has  h«en  the  day  of  my 
metamorphnscs;  it  is  not  that  shape  alone  that 
I  bare  run  through  to-day.  I  brought  master 
Kitely  a  message  loo,  in  the  form  of  master 
jujtice'i  man  here,  to  draw  him  out  o'lhe  way, 
St  well  ai  your  worship;  while  master  Well- 
bred  might  make  a  conveyance  of  mutress 
Bridget  to  my  young  master. 

Just.  C.  But,  I  prar  thee,  what  hast  thuu 
done  with  my  man,  Formal? 

Srain.  Faitb,  sir,  after  some  ceremony  pail, 
as  making  hira  di-unk,  first  with  story,  and 
then  wilh  wine,  but  all  in  kindnesj,  and  strips 
ping  bim  to  bis  shirt,  I  left  him  in  that  cool 
vein,  departed,  told  your  worship's  warrant 
to  these  two,  pawned  his  livery  for  tbal  var- 
let's  gown  to  serve  it  in ;  and  thus  have  brought 
myself,  by  my  activity,  to  your  worship's  con- 


™J^ 


JuaL  C.  And  1  will  consider  thee 
of  sack.    Here's  to  thee ;  \prinki\  wbich  ba- 


[AcT  V. 
pled^  n 


ving  drauk  off,  this  is  m^  si 
Thou  hast  done,  or  assisted  to  notbing,  inn;_, 
judgment,  but  deserves  to  be  pardoned  for  the 
wit  o'tbe  offence.  Go  into  the  nut  room ; 
let  master  KJlely  into  this  whimsical  business; 
and  if  he  does  nol  foreive  thee,  be  has  Icm 
mirth  in  him  than  an  honest  man  ought  ta 
have.  [Exit  Brainworni\  Call  master  Kitely 
and  fall  wife  the  re. 

Re-enter  KiTEti  and  Dahb  Kitelt, 

Did  not  I  tell  you  there  was  a  plot  against 

you?  Did  1  not  smell  it  oul,   as   a   wise   ma- 

Ifistrale  ougbtP  Have  not  you  traced,  have  doI 

you  found  it,  eh,  master  Kitely  ? 

JCite.  I  have — I  confess  my  folly,  and  own 
I  have  deserved  what  I  have  suffer'd  for  >t> 
The  trial  has  been  letere,  but  it  is  pasL  All 
I  have  to  ask  now,  is,  that  as  my  folly  is 
cured,  and  my  persecutors  forgiven,  my  shame 


master  Kitely;  do  not  you  younelf  create  the 
food  for  mischief^  and  the  mischievous  will  not 
prey  upon  you.  But  come,  let  a  general  re- 
conciliation go  round,  and  Irt  all  disconlenU 
be  laid  aside.  You,  Mr.  Downright,  put  ofT 
your  anger;  you,  master Kno'wd I,  your  cares; 
and  do  you,  master  Kitely,  and  your  wife, 
put  olT  your  jealousies. 

Kile-  Sir,  thus  they  go  from  me:   kiss   me, 

my  wife; 
See  what  a  drove  of  horns  fly  in  the  air, 
Wing'd  wilh  my  cleansed  and  my   creduloni 

breath ; 
Watch   'em,   suspicious   eyes,    watch   where 

Ihev  fall  i 
Sec,  see,  on  heads  that  think  lhey%e   none  at 

all. 
O,  what  a  plenteous  world  of  this  will  come; 
When  air  rains  horns,  all  may  be  sure  ofsome. 
[E.t:eunL 


SOPHIA  LEE 


K  Oliilibw  sfThtpU  rilMii   d[   Ihn  Ur.    Lot,  lIiH    *h«    ha 
nlqad  ID  improT«    upon    ilafo   Ihnnilar;    tni   kjTia|    pn>eimd  4 
which   he   ■IS:c«l   a   aint-iKiad   wheal;    this    doB« 


>    llii    Acm. 

coDnlR'  diui  Ihi  Unpcil  sf  wliich  ht  lilil  K  Isaily  MSBlaintll;    llu  hatia  laluBI  anrj  dinoUoa,    hi    irai    oliliud    u 
■Up  ahani  lita  Ihs  man  who  d>DC«  the  ifg  hcini|iipa:  UiaUdtna,  alaimd  (or  iheir  cat|iil,  harried  sot  i>r  Iha  oiebiMra. 

perKirmaac*  thai  ihe  eeeniFd  M  pmini  much  of  her  rilhn^I  patuluea  and  iwcibllitj,  Jailjce.  howcTCr,  calli  una  u 
lo  deiUra,  Ihal  Ihe  plar  aillibilid  t  drim  el  nietil  irhioh  prem'itd  mnch  falnre  ealerlauiaiiiil  10  Ihe  Bnhllc.  !l  vaa 
fnlitlcil,  Tht  Chaplrr  a/ .A^iduUi ;  and  hu  hMn  fa  flowed  V  ^bnriia,  TU  jitrifmitim.  Breidw  the  diaBai  thai  w> 
ar  ax  alalant  DOTal,  called  7-*>  AeciH.     Thi.  l«lj,  wfth  her  >u<er  Ilan^,    hefore 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

.CODR.T.  I    JACOB.  I 

tiOVUtNOK    HAKCOUKT.    |    G&IT.  UCIUA.  '|''~ 

WOODVILIB.  I    VAm.  I    MISS   MOKTIMBH-        j 

ScKJtB.  — London.— Timt.  —  Ta>en(r-/our  Hour*. 


Enter   VA] 


ScBNB  \.—A  Hall. 

IB,  in  a  Riding-drei* ,  foUoaied 
bjr  a  Footman. 
Vane.  Run,  aad  lell  Mri.  Warner,  mj  lord 
U  at  hand;  and  bid  ibebutlersend  me  a  Doltle 
of  bock.')  [Throat  himielf  along  the  haU 
Chaira,  sniping  hia  ForelitadJ  Phewl  the 
montbj  bare  jumbled  out  of  tbeir  place*,  and 
we  baTC  July  in  September. 

Enler  Mu.  WAKnBB. 

Mrt.  fr.  Seirant,  Mr.  Vane. 

Fane.    Ah!   my    dear  creatu 
you  done  ibese  fitiy  agei? 

Mrt.  W.  VVhj,  metbinka  yon  are  grown 
■nighty  gi'aiid)  or  you  would  bave  come  to 
Ibe  alilUroom  to  aikj  will  you  cbooie  any 
chocolate? 

Vane.  Why  dont  yon  aee  I  am  de»d? 
•luoliitely  dead;  and,  ifyouwaj  to  toucb  me, 
I  (bould  shake  lo  mere  dujt,  like  an  Egyptian 
raummy.  Because  it  was  nolproToking  BDougb 

Uy,  b«re  am  I  driven  up  to  town,  aj  if  tbt 
dcTil  wa*  at  my  beels,  in  tbe  sbape  of  oui 
bopeful  heir;  who  bai  neilfaer  sitfii*red  my 
lonl  nor  me  to  rut  one  momenl,  through 
hil  confounded  impatience  lo  lee  his  uncle. 

Mrt.  fV.  Umph— bell  bare  enough  of  tbi 
old  geotlcntan  presently.  He  is  the  lery.  mo- 
ral of  my  poor  dear  lady,  his  lister,  wbo  neTei 
was  at  peace  herselT,  nor  «ufTered  any  one 
cUe  lo  be  so.  5ucb  a  boute  ai  wie  have  ba'' 
ever  since  be  came!  Why,  he  is  more  fu 
of  importance  and  airs  than  a  bailifT  in  poi 
•euion;  and  hectors')  over  miss  Mortime  , 
till   she   almost  keeps   ber  chamber  to   atoid 

Vane.  Hates  mis*  Mortimer!  Wby,  herell 
be  the  devil  to  pay  about  ber,  I  supp       ' 

Mrt.  Wr.  Hate  ber?  ay,  that  he  d 
looked  as  if  he  could  have  killed  her, 
meat  she  came  down  lo  see  him ; 
into  bi*  chamber  jpreMntly  after,  vi 
sends  for  jne.  "Vvbo  is  tnis  young 
Mrs,  What's-your-name?"  says  be. — '"Wby, 
«r,"  say*  I,  "she  i*  the  orphan  of  a  colonel 
Mortimer,  whose  intimacy  with  my  lord,"  says 
L  — "Pbo,  pbo,'  says  be,  "all  that  I  know, 
woman;  vhat  does  sbc  do  iq  ibis  houser* 
say*  be,  bis  face  wrinkling  all  o«er  like 
cream,   wbea   it's  akiraming. —  "Wby,   sir," 


me  shilling  of  all  that  fine  fortunej  and 
ly  lord  intends  to  marry  ber  lo  Mr. 
Woodville,"  *ayi  I.  — "He  does,"  cries  be; 
"heaven  be  praised  I'm  come  in  time  to  mar 
that  dainty  project,  bowe7er.  You  may  go, 
n,  and  tell  miss  1  don't  waDt  any  tbmg 
to-night."  So  up  goe*  1  to  miss  Mor- 
timer, and  tells  her  all  this.  Lord!  how  glad 
ie  was,  lo  find  he  intended  to  break  the 
latch,  Ihough  she  can't  guess  what  he  means. 
Vanr,  Upon  my  soul,  I  think  it  !i  full  as 
bard  to  Rxess  what  she  means.  What  the 
devil,  wMl  not  my  lord's  title,  ibrlune,  and 
only  son,  be  a  great  catch  for  a  giH  without 
friend  or  a  shilling? 

Mrt,  W.   Ay ;   but  I  could  lell  you   a  little 

story  would  explain  all.     You  must  know — 

[Sitt  jlawn.    A  loud  knocking. 

Vane.  \StarU  ifp\  Zounds,  here'smy  lord! 

\Extunt  cpnfmedlj. 

SCBHX  IL  —  An  Anii-chatnber. 

f/i&rLoiuiGt.BNHOitK  and  GovKnROK  Has- 
coufir  meeting;  the  loiter  liobbling. 
Lord  G.    Yon  are    welcome    to    England, 

brother!  I  am  sorry  your  native  air  pays  you 
ill   a   compliment  after  siiteen   years  ab- 

Gov.H.    Faith,   my  lord,  and  so  am  I  too, 

I  promise   you :   1   put   up   with  tbese  things 

tolerably   well    in  the   Indies)   I   did   no>   go 

there  to  be  happy;   but   after   all  my  labour*, 

lo  find  I  have  ]usl  got  the  money  when  it  b 

of  my  power    to   enjoy   it,  is   a   cursed 

>ke:  like   a   fine  ship    of  war,   I  am  only 

ne  home  to    be   dismasted    and   converted 

1     an    hospital.      However,    I    am  glad  TOU 

hold  it   belter;   1   don't   think   you   looked  as 

well  when  we  parted.  .My  sister,  poor  Susan! 

she  is  gone  too;   well,   we    can    never   live  a 

day   the   longer  for  thinking   on'l.     Where's 

Frank?  Is  he  still  tbe  image  of  hi*  mother? 

LordG.  Just  as  you  leS  bim;  but  thai  the 
innocence  of  the  boy  is  dignified  by  the  know- 
ledge of  tbe  man. 

Goo.H.  He  will  hardly  remember  his  old 
uncle!  I  did  love*lhe  rogue,  that's  tbe  truth 
on't;  and  never  looked  at  my  money..baga 
but  1  thought  of  bim.  However  you  have 
provided  him  a  wife. 

LordG.  I  have;  you  saw  ber  on  your  ar- 
rival, I  suppose,  for  1  left  her  in  town  to  attend 
a  sick  aunt.  Poor  Mortimer!  he  died  one 
month  before  the  duke  hu  brother,  and  missed 
a  fine  title  and  estate.  You  know  how  I  loved 
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the  hoQut  fellow,  and  cannot  wonder  I  took 
home  his  orphan  daushler  ai  a  match  for 
WoodTille. 

Gou.  H.   Brother,  brother,   you  are  too  ge- 
nerouj;    it  is   your  foible,   and   artful  people 
know  bow  to  convert  it  lo  their  own  advantage. 
Lard  G.    It  is,  if  a  foible,  the  noblest   inci- 
dent   lo    humanitj.     Sophia    has    birlb,    merit, 
accomplishmenli;  and  wants  Dotbing  but  nio- 
ney  lo  qualify  her  for  any  rank- 
Coo,  n.   Can  she   bave   a   worse    want   on 
earlh  ?     Birlb,  merit,  accomplishments,  are  the 
very  things  that  render  money  more  esienlial. 
Lardfr.  You  are  too  captious,  brfllber! 
Gop.H.    And  you   too   placid  brother!     If, 
like  me,  you  had  been  lorlinK  a  third  of  your 
days  lo  compass  a  favourite  design,  and  fount' 


Lord'G.  Indeed!  is  that  possible? 

Gou.  H,  How  do  you  Ihink   I   coDtrited  to 

ike  tbem  obey  my  instructions?  I  saw  they 


suspected   I 
was  afraid  ibey 
hit  of  a  genlli 


rich   humouriit,    and 

d   aEier  all  make   a  little 

of  ber,  for  vrhich  reason, 

la   advance,   they   never 

;le  shilling  of  my  money. 


ejtcept  the  first  yea 
■  id  a  single  shillin^ 
LardG-    This   is"  almost   iucreilible!     Aod 


it  disappoinled  at  the  moment  you  thought  il  the  girl,   and 
complete,  what  would  even  your  serene  lord-  -     ■  i     J  ' 

•hip  say  and  do?  Here  have  I  promised  my- 
self a  son  in  yours,  au  heir  in  yours;  instead 
of  which — 

tnrdG.  Hi*  marriage  with  miss  Mortimei 
will  not  make  him  unworthy  either  title. 

Gov.  H.  Never  mention  her  name  lo  me,  1 
beg,  my  lord!  the  wife  I  would  have  giver 
bim ,  has  beauty  without  knowing  it,  in- 
nocence^ without  knowing  it,  because  sh( 
knows  nolhlns  el.ie ,  and,  to  surprise  you 
further,  forty  thousand  pounds  without  know- 
ing il;  nay,  to  bring  aU  your  surprises  to- 
gether, is  my  daughter  without  knowing  it. 

LnrdG.  Your  daughter?  Why,  have  vou 
married  since  my  sister's  death?  lourdaughtei 
by  her  you  lost  before  you  went  abroad. 

Goii.H.  \es,  hut  I  shall  find  her  again,  I 
heh'eve.  I  know  you  will  call  this  one  of  my 
odd  whints  as  usual,  but  we  have  all  some; 
witness  lliis  dainty  project  of  yours;  and  sc 
I  will  lelF  you  th«  truth  in   spile  of  tliat  pro- 

tect.     From    ibe  very  hirth  of  ibis  girl,  I  saw 
ler   mother  would   spoil   ber    bad   she   lived,; 
and  proposed  kidnapping  miss  in  her  infancy. 
Lord  G.  Kidnap  yourown  daughter!  Why, 
brolher,  I  need   only   prove  this   lo  obtain  a  were  opver  nciie: 
commission  of  lunacy,  and  shut  you  up  forlife.chief  accompllthi 
Gmi.H.   Why,   Inouffb  my  wife  was  your '  culous- my   own 
lordship's   sister',    I   will   venture   lo   tell   youJHarcourt  shall  ha 
she  was   plaguy   fantastical,  and    contrived  lojtoo.     Cream  cfaol 
• ■    —    "1    much    with    her    virlues,     a3|< —  "■--—  ■-  — 


;ft  your  only   child  lo  the  charily  of 
strangers? 

Gov.  H.  No,  no,  not  io  bad  as  that  oeilher. 
You  remember  my  honesl  servant  Hardy  ? 
AAer  the  poor  fellow's  leg  was  shot  offin  my 
lent,  I  promised  bim  a  maintenance ;  so  in- 
trusting  him  with  the  secret,  1  ordered  bim 
'  ~   '         In  the  neighbourhood,  have  an  eye  on 


I,  that 


others  by  ihcir  vices.   Such  a  fuss 
lieacy,  her  sensibility,  and  her  re 
1  could  neither  look,  move,  nor   speak,   with-!lhi 
out   offending    one    or   the    other;    and   eae-ical 
rraled  the  invenlor  of  the  jargon   every  hi 
in  the  four  and  Iwenly  :  a  jargon,   I  rej 
•I  girl    should    never  learn;    and  beav< 


:om  him,  faith]  The  old  par- 
son and  his  wife  having  no  children,  aud  nut 
finding  any  one  own  her,  gave  out  she  was 
theirs,  and  doated  on  her;  in  short,  she  is 
thcHtlle  wonder  ofthe  country ;  tall  a)  the  palm- 
tree  !  with  cheeks,  thai  might  shame  the  draw- 
ing-room; and  eyes,  will  dim  the  diamonds  I 
have  brought  over  to  adorn  them.  This  con- 
founded gout  has  kept  me  in  continual  alarm, 
or  elie  she  should  have  spoke  for  hericlf. 
Lord  G.    W^hy   then  does  not  Hardy  bring 

Gqo.  H.  Why,  for  two  very  sufficient  re»- 
sons.     In  the  first  place,   that  ideulicil  narsoo 

Eaid  him  the  last  rampliment,  that  Is,  buried 
im  a  Iwelvemontb  ago ;  and  in  the  second, 
they  would  hardly  entrust  her  to  any  man 
hut  him  who  delivered  her  lo  them.  Here 
was  a  girl,  my  lord,    to  support  your  title,  of 

Lord  G.  1  ibank  your  intention,  brother; 
but  am  far  from  wishing  the  chief  acconw 
plishments  of  Woodville's  lady  should  be  the 
making  cream  cheeses,  goals  wbey,  and  elder 

Gw.W:  Let  me  tell  yoor  lordship,  women 
'lan  when  those  were  tba 
ts.  Bui  I  may  be  ridi- 
f  vrilhoul  being  sing;ul>r. 
my  girl,  and  my  money 
,  quotha !  no,  rn,  making 
compliihment   which   the 


lived 


douhl  y 


H.  B. 

be  ha>  1 


days 

rould  not  advise  you  to  publish 
[overoort  for  though  you  should 
into  the  cheeks  of  the  ladies,  I 
uld  iuto  tbeir  hearts, 
t  where    is   ihis   son   of  yours? 

'  tolally  forgot  bis  old  undu? 


sooner  look  her  mother  (heaven  he  praised  LtirdG.  Re  wilt.be  here  immediately, 
for  all  things'!)  than  1  dispalcbed  her  dragglu-  Gov.  H.  Nay,  I  must  e'en  lake  an  old  man'* 
laili-d  French  governess;  made  a  bonfire  of  fate,  and  follow  bis  mistress  without  complaint, 
every  book  nn  education;  whipped  miss  into  LordG.  You  have  no  reason  for  the  rc- 
a  poil-chaise,  under  a  pretence  of  placing  herlnroacb;  this  is  nut  his  hour  for  visiting  niiss 
in  a  nunnery;   instead  of  which,  I  |o  urn  eyed  i  Mortimer. 

Illto  Wales,  and  \tH  be/  in  the  care  of  a|  Goo.H.  Miss  Mortimer!  Iia,  ha,  ha!  why, 
poor  curate's  wife,  whose  name  was  up  as 'do  you  Iblnk  I  took  her  for  his  mislreu  ? 
Ihe  best  housewife  in  the  whole  cjiunlry;  then !  What,  I  warrant  I  can  tell  you  news  of  your 
returned  with  a  solemn  history  of  her  death!  own  family,  though  I  have  hardly  been  tliree 
In  the  smaH-poi  days  in   il.     Woodville   keeps    a   girl,  and  in 

LnrdG.    Well,   this   is  indeed  astonishing!  great  splendour!   nay,   they  tell  me,   ibal  ihe 
an  admirable  tutoress  Inily  for  my  niece!         | unconscionable    young   rogue   eDCroadics    su 

Goo.H.   Yes,   bul  there's  a  better  jest  ibanifar  ou  the    privileges  of  threescore ,   as  lo  in- 
ibaL  '  lend  marrying  the  sluL  j  ^ 


SCB 


sa] 


LordG.  You  (Crt,  surely! 

Gof.H.  .There's  no  jut  like  a  true  one. 
11.1,  ha,  ha!  bow  roolish  you  look!  tbli  is 
TOur  innocent  elegance ;  and  ibis  is  tbe  bless- 
ed eflect  of  letting  him  liie  out  of  jiour  own 
house! 

I^rdC.  Pr'ylhee  resene  your  raillery,  sir, 
for  some  leis  iolerestiog  occasion.  To  ha<e 
mv  views  ihus  in  a  momeDt  oTertumed  1 
Where  does  she  lire  ? 

G00.H.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Oh,  the  dilTerence  of 
those  liltle  syllables  me  and  thee  !  now  you 
can  guess  what  made  me  so  peevish ,   I  sup- 

£ose?  Ai  to  where  miss  lives,  1  have  not 
eard  i  but  somewhere  near  his  lodgings.  A 
devilish  fine  girl  she  is  by-die-by.  Ab,  I  lold 
you  twenty  years  aso,  you  would  spoil  this 
bof ;  entirely  spoil  bim. 

Xnrd  G.  Zounds,  governor,  you  have 
temper  Socrates  himself  could  not  bare  su 
ported.  Is  this  a  lime  for  old  sayings 
twenty  years  ago?  Finish  dressing;  by  ik 
time  your  nephew  will  be  here,  and  I  sh. 
have  reflected  on  this  mailer. 

Gov.  H.  With  all  my  heart.  Tis  but 
boyish  frolic,  and  so  good  momiog  to  yc 
Here;  where's  my  triumviraleP  Pompey !  A 
thony!  CKsar!')  \KjiiL 

Lard  G.  A  boyish  frolic  truly !  many 
foolish  fellow's  life  has  been  marked  by  su' 
a  boyish  frolic  Bui  her  residence  is  the  lii 
object  of  my  iniiuiry.     Vane! 

£nler  Vanb. 

fane.  This  moment,  my  lord;  and  walks 
till  the  governor  is  ready. 

Lord  M.  Vane  I  1  bave  deserved  you  should 
be  attached  to  me,  and  I  hope  you  are? 

rane.  My  lord!-Wfaal  the  devil  is  he  at? 
[Audr. 

Lord  G.  Tbii  strange  old  goTcruor  has 
alarmed  me  a  good  deal ;  you  are  more  Eikely 
to  know,  whether  with  reason,  than  1  can  be. 
Have  you   heard  any  ibiog  iroportant  of  my 

Ti  lately  ? 
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Woodville  till  you 


ready;  and,  as  Idoubt 
irill  be  to  (his  creature, 
will    find    out   where 
s  quick   as  possible, 
id  send  me  word  when  you  arc  ready,   for 
till  the»  I  will  not  suflcrbim  lo  deparL  {Kcit. 
fane.  A  pretty  errand  this  bis  formal  lord- 
ship hal  honoured  me  with.     Um,  if  1  betray 
him,  shall  I  not  gel  more  by  it?  Ay,  hut  our 
ir  is  such    a  sentimental   spark ,   that   when 
I    turn    was    served,    he    migbl    betray    me. 
("ere    he    one    of  our    harum-skarum,  good- 
itured,    gooJ-for^nolbing    fellows,    it    would 
go  against    my    conscience    to    do    bim    an  ill 
turn.     1   believe    I     stand     well    in    my    lord's 
will,  if  counsellor  Puiile  may  he  trusted  (and 
when  be  can  get  nothing  hy  a  lie  perhaps  he 
may  tell  Irulb),  so,   like   all   thriving   men,  I 
will  be   honesi  because   it  best  serves  my   io- 
rest  [Exit 

ScBNi  lit.  —  A  confined  Garden, 

WoonviLLB  diivoeered  a/alking  about 

Vfood.    How   tedious    is   this   uncle!    bow 

tedious   every   bodyl     Was   it  not  enough  to 

spend    two    detestable    montfas    Irom    my  love, 

ly  iQ  prejerve  "'■-   '    ■    '  ■   ' 


nlaliied  with 
Yet  bow,  when  [  do 
thai  affecting  pri ' 
9  late  ofit    - 


far, 


•'.  Never,  ms  lord. 
G.    Nni    that   be    keeps 


Lord  G.  Nni  that  be  keeps  a  mistress? 
What  does  the  fool  smile  al?  '  {^Aaide. 

fane.  1  did  fiot  think  tbal  any  thing  im- 
porlanl,  my  lord. 

LordG.  1  (lo,  sir;  and  , am  told  a  more 
important  thing;  that  be  even  Ibiuks  of  marry- 
ing her.  Now,  though  I  cannot  credit  this,  I 
would  choose  lo  know  what  kind  of  creature 
she  is.  Could  onl  you  assume  a  clownish  dis- 
guise,  and,  scraping  au  acquaintance  with 
her  people,  learn  something  of  her   character 

fane.  Doubtless,  to  oblige  your  lordship, 
1  could  do  such  a  thing.  But  if  Mr.  V\'ood-^ 
ville's  sharp  eyes  (and  Tove  will  render  them 
still  sharper)  should  discover  me,  1  migbl 
chance  lo  get  a  good  drubbing  in  tbe  cha- 
racter of  a  spy. 

Lor^G.  Oh,  it  is  very  improbable  he  should 
suspect  you:  at  the  worst,  name  your  em- 
ployer, and  your  bones  are  safe.  "The  ofEce 
Serbaps  is  not  very  agreeable ,  but  1  imposi 
:w  such  on  you:  execute  il  well,  and  yoi 
shall  remember  it  with  pleasure.  I  will  detail 


secret,  but    1   must  be 
vitfaout  arriving  at  ber? 
e  her,  shall  1  appease 
nohle  heart,  conscious 
own  inestimable  value?     Why 
uniformly  just?    I  had  then  spared 
myself  the  bitterest  of  regrets. 

Enter  Captain  Hakcohiit. 
Caf>t.H.  Woodville!  bow  do'sl?  Don't 
you,  in  happy  retirement,  pity  me  my  Ealing 
and  Acton  marches  and  countermarches,  as 
Foole  has  il?  But,  methinks  thy  face  !« 
thinner  and  longer  than  a  forsaken  nymph's, 
who  is  going  through  the  whole  ceremony  of 
nine  month's  repentance.  What,  diou'st  fallen 
in  love?  rustically  tool  Nay,  pr'jtbee  don't 
took  so  very  lamentable. 

Vfood.    Itidiculoutl    How   can  wc  bave  an 

e  or  ear  for  pleasure,  when  our  fate  bangs 

er  us  undecided? 

CapuH.  1  guess  what  you  mean;  but  why 
make  mountains  of  mole-bills?  Is  the  rosy- 
fisted  damsel  so  obilinately  virtuous  ? 

Vfnod.  Imagine  a  fair  favnurile  of  Pbcebus 
III  all  respects;  since,  while  her  face  cauf^bt 
bis  beams,  her  heart  fall  his  gentusl  Imagine 
alt   the  graces   hid    under   a   straw    bat  and 


grace! 
russet  gown;  imagine — 

Caf>L  H.  You  have  imagined  enough  of 
conscience ;  and  now  for  a  few  plain  facls  if 
you  please. 

frood.  To  such  a  lovely  country  maid  I 
lost  my  heart  last  summer;  and  soon  began 
to  think  romances  the  only  true  histories, 
and  happiness  not  merely  possible  in  a  cot- 
tage, but  only  passible  there. 

CapL  H.  Well ,  all  the  philosophers  (ao- 
cient  and  modern)  would  never  be  able  lo 
convince  me  a  coach  was  not  a  mighty  pretly 
vehicle,  and  the  lasses  as  good-natured  in 
town  as  conntry.   But  pray  let  us  know  why 

f'OU  laid  aside  tbe  pastoral  project  of  eating 
al  bacon  and  exercising  a  crook  all  day,  that 
thou  mighteit  conclude  tbe  eveniDg   witb  tbe 
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a   peat-fire   and 


stiperlatiie   iii4ulgenc 
bed  (tuTrEil  wHb  lira' 

tfaod.  VVby,  failb,  bj  pertuading  the  d«ar 
pr\  to  ihare  mine. 

Capt.H.  Ob,  now  you  talk  tbe  language 
of  ibe  world ;  and  does  tbat  oecadon  tbee 
sncb  >  melancbolj  face? 

yfood.   How  ignorant  are  jou  bolh 
and   her!     Every  moment   lioce   I   preTaiJed 
has  only  served  to  eonTinee  me  1  can  s 
live  wiibaut   eierr  ibiog   cite   tban  ber, 
lliis  Talal  leisure  (caused  by  my  absence  with 
niy  fatber),  she  has  employed  in  adding 

Kce  of  art  to  llio«e  of  nature ;  till,  thoroughly 
eked  at  her  aitualion ,  her  lelto^  are  as 
full  of  grief  as  loie,  and  1  dread  to  hear 
erery  hour  I  haie  lost  her. 

Capt.H.  I  dread  much  more  to  bear  you 
bave  lost  yourself.  Ah,  my  dear  WoodTille, 
tbe  most  dangerous  charm  of  love  is,  ereiy 
nun  conceit!  no  other  ever  found  out  his 
method  of  loving;  but,  take  my  word  for  it, 
your  Dolly  may  be  brought  back  lo  a  milk- 
maid. Leave  her  lo  bene  If  awhile,  and  she'll 
drop  the  celestials,  I  dare  swear. 

pFoad.  She  is  loo  noble--,  and  nothi  ^ 
the  duty  I  owe  lo  so  indulgent  a  father,  pre- 
vents me  from  oflering  ber  all  the  reparatior 
in  my  power. 

Capt.H.  Afineschemelruly!  Why, Wood- 
Tllle,  art  frantic?  To  predestinate  yourself 
among  the  homed  cattle  of  Doctor's  Com- 
mons, and  take  a  wife  for  tbe  very  reason 
which  makes  so  many  spend  ifaouiands  to  gel 
rid  of  one. 

tfobd.  To  withdraw  an  amiable  creature 
irotn  her  duty,  without  being  ablr  to  make 
her  bappy,  is  (o  me  a  very  serious  reflection - 
nay,  I  sinned,  I  may  say,  fi-om  Tirtue;  anc 
had  I  been  a  less  gratefld  son,  might  havt 
called  myself  a  faultless  loyer. 

CapL  H.  Well,  well,  man,  you  are  young 
enough  to  trust  to  lime,  and  he  does  wonders. 
Above  all,  shake  off  this  menial  lethargy. 

iVood.  1  will  endeavour  to  lake  your  ad- 
vice. Should  she  fly,  I  were  undone  forever. 
But  you  are  no  judge  of  my  Cecilia's  sin- 
cerity. How  should  you  know  those  qualities 
wbich  rise  with  every  following  hour?  Can 
Tou  think  so  meanly  of  me,  as  that  1  could 
be  duped  by  a  vulgar  wreldi;  a  selfish  wan- 
ton? Oh  no,  she  possesses  every  virtue  bul 
the  one  I  have  robbed  her  of.  {ExU. 

CaptH.  Poor  Frank!  did  I  love  your  wel- 
fare leas,  I  could  soon  ease  your  licart,  by 
acquainting  you  of  my  marriage  with  miss 
Mortimer;  but  now  tbe  immediate  consequence 
would  be,  ibis  ridiculous  malcfa.  How,  if  ] 
apprise  either  my  lord  or  the  governor?  holh 
obitinalein  dilTerenl  ways;  1  might  helray  on- 
ly to  ruin  him,  A  tbought  occurs;  my  per- 
aoo  is  unknown  to  ber;  choosing  an  hour 
when  he  li  absent,  I'll  pav  her  a  visit,  offer 
her  an  advantageous  settlement ,  and  learn 
from  her  behaviour  her  real  character  and 
tentions. 


ACT  II 

SciXS  I. — ^  elegtuU  Dreuittg-room,  mlh 
a  ToUeUe,  richly  ornamented.  A  Harp- 
aidiard,  and  a  Frame,  ivith  Embroidery. 

Bridgit  ditcavered  fetching   varloiu  tmatt 


fAcT  II. 


Jar*   ivilh   Flomert,    and   i 

place*  them. 

Brid,  Lord  help  us,  bow  faolastical  some 
folks  not  an  hundred  mile*  off  are!  If  I  can 
imagine  what's  come  lo  my  lady;  here  ba* 
she  been  sighing  and  groaning  these  two 
monlhc,  because  her  lover  was  in  tbe  country  ; 
and  now,  truly,  she's  sighing  and  groaning 
because  be  is  come  lo  town.  Such  maggots*) 
indeed  I  I  might  as  well  have  staid  in  our 
parish  all  the  days  of  my  life,  as  to  live  mewed 
up  with  ber  in  this  dear  sweet  town;  I  could 
but  have  done  that  with  a  vairtuous  lady,  al- 
iboueh  I  know  (he  never  was  at  Fai-hall>J 
in  all  her  jaunts,  and  we  two  should  cut  such 
a  figure  there !  Bless  me,  wbat's  come   lo  the 

5 tail  ?  {Setting  her  Dreu}  Why,  sure  it  is 
ulled  vrilh  her  eternal  sighing,  and  makes 
me  look  as  frightful  as  herself!  O,  here  she 
comes,  with  a  face  as  long  and  dismal  as  if 
he  was  going  lo  be  married,  and  to  somebody 

Enter  Cecilia,  and  throivt   her*e}f  on   the 

So/a,  leaning  on  her  Hand. 

Cecil  What  can  detain  Woodville  such  air 

ige?  It  is  an  hour  al  least  since  he  rode  by. 

tun,  Bridget,  and  look   if  you  can  see  bim 

ihrouah  the  drawing-room  window. 

Brtd.  Yes,  madam. 

[Bxil,  eyeing  her  mth  Contempt, 
Cecil.  How  wearisome  is  every  hour  to  ibc 
wrelcbed  I     They    catch   at   each    future   one, 
Jy  to  while  away  tbe  present;   for,  were 
Woodville   bere,   could   he    reheve   me   from 
the  torment  of  reflection  ;  or  the  strong,  though 
silent,  acknowledgment  toy  own  heart  perpe- 
tually gives  of  my  error  f 
Brid.  \_ffilhoui]  Here  be   comes,   ma'am; 
ere  be  comes ! 

CeciL  Does  be  ?  Run  down  then.  \FTuttered. 
Brid,   [FfiAouQ  Dear  me,  no,    'tis  not. 


Re-enter  Bkimibt. 


V  cook. 


lis  only  tbe  French   ambassador's 
Htb  his  hu^e  bag  and  long  ruffles. 

CeciL,  Blind   animal!     Sure   nothing    is   (o 
tormenting  as  expectation. 

Brid,  hi,   ma'am,   any   thing   will   torment 
le-when  one  has  a  mind   lo,be   tormented, 
wbich  must  be  your  case  for  sartin.       Wbal 
iigni6es  sitting  mope,  mope,  mope,  from  morn- 
ing to  night  P  You'd  find  yourself  a  deal  belter 
if  you   went  out  only   two   or  three  times  a 
day.     For  a  walk,  we   are  neit   door   to   the 
"    '     -     I  may  say;    and  for   a  ride,   such   a 
el  vis-a-TM  and   pretty  horses   might 
tempt  any  one.    Then,  as  to  compapy,   youll 
say,  "A  6g  for  your  starched  ladies,  who  owe 
their  virtue  lo  their  ugliness!"   Mine   is  very 
uch  at  your  service.  \CourteMieil. 

Cecil  How  could  I  endure  this   girl,   did  1 
not   know   that   her  ignorance    exceeds    even 
rtinence.  [Aside^  I  have  no  pleasure 
{Exit,  jn  going  abroad.  i 

'  Brid.  Oh  la,  ma'am,  bow  should  you  know 
ry?  Sure  every  body  must  wish  to 
le  seen.  Then  there's  sucb  a  deligbtfnl 


Coo<^lc 
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mo*t  are  doinc  nathing;   to   iplajh       

and  drWe  againil  ibe  people  of  guililj.  Oh, 
give  me  3  coach,  and  LondDii'  lor  cier  and 
cTcr!  You  could  but  lock  fonnelf  up,  were 
joa  u  old  and  ugty  ai  gay  lady  Grnilc  at 
DCil  door. 

Cecil.  Had  1  bcm  lo,  I  had  eoatlnned  happy, 

Brid.  1.1,  ma'am,  don'l  ye  talk  lO  purpLa- 
Qcly!')  Happy  lo  be  old  and  ugly  p  Or,  I'll 
tell  jou  what:  ai  you  don't  much  aeem  lo 
lanc]r  going  oul,  luppoie  you  were  to  come 
down  DOW  and  thin  (you  know  we  haie  a 
pure  large  hall),  and  take  a  game  of  rompi 
with  1)1.  If  yon  were  once  to  see  our  Jacob 
hiial  the  ilippcr,  you  would  die  with  laugh- 
ing! Madam  Frisk,  in^  last  mislreis,  used,  as 
joon  ai  ever  masler  was  gone  (and  indeed  he 
did  not  (rouble  her  much  with  his  company), 
to  run  down,  draw  up  faer  brocaded  niggle- 
de-gee,')  and  fall  to  play  at  some  gooa  Tun 
or  olberl  Dear  heart,  we  were  as  merry  then 
ai  th>:  day  was  long!  I  am  sure  t  hate  ac 
been  halfso  happy  since. 

C^l.  I  cannot  possibly    imitate    the    model 
you  propose;  but  though  I  don't  cbi 
abroad,  you  may. 

Brid.  I  don'l  love  lo  fo   much   among  Ihe 


raobilily,  *)  neither.     If  indeed,   madam,    next 

"     "  '         r  tickets, 

^  1   feies  1 
1  the  tfaing-um-bobs*)    foi 


winter  you'd  gire  me  some  of  your  tl 
would  fain  go  to  a   masquerade    (it    < 


e  diamonds  (for  beggars 
oiamonds  there,  they  say),  who  knows 
might  make  my  fortune,  like  youi" 

CeciL  Mar  it,  much  rather,  like  me.  That 
is  ni>  place  for  girls  of  your  staliou,  which 
npcse*  you  lo  so  much  insult. 

Brid.  Ah,  let  me  alooe,  madam,  fur  taking 
care  of  number  one.  I  ware  nerer  afeard  but 
once  in  my  whole  life,  and  Ibal  ware  ,of 
grandfai's')  ghost;  for  he  always  haled,!,  and 
used  to  walk  (poor  soul!)  in  our  b«-ken,  for 
all  Ihe  woHd  like  an  >ss  wilh  a  lie-wig  on. 
[j4  knocking. 

CeciL  HaHc!  that  >ure  is  WoodTJIIe'i  knock! 
Fly,  and  see !  VfxU  Bridget  CeciUa  ival/a 
eagerlj  to  AeOoor,  and  relurnt  om  tagerlj^ 
Ala^  IS  Ihu  my  repentance?  Dare  1  sin  against 
mj  judgment? 

Entf  WooDTiiLi. 

f^atni.  My  Cedlial  my  soul!  hare  I  at  last 
the  happiness  of  beholding  you?  You  know 
me  too  well  to  imagine  1  would  punish  my- 
»elf  by  a  moment's  volnntary  delay. 

Cecil.  Oh  no,  it  is  not  ibat. 

IThe/  til  doevn  an  Ae  Sofa. 

fTbod.  Say  you  are  glad  to  tee  rat;  afford 
me  one  kind  word  to  atone  for  your  cold 
looks.     Are  voo  not  well? 

Cecil.  Ralber  say  I  am  not  happy.   My  de«r 

i)  Pnvbinlf.  •)  Nitll(t. 


WoodTille,  [  am  an  alterad  being!  Why  have 
you  reduced  me  to  shrink  thus  in  your  pre- 
sence? Ob,  why  haYC  you  made  me  unwortbv 
of  yourself? 

(Leaiia_  against  /u't  Scolder,  weeping. 
fVood,    Cruel   girl!   is  tbii  my   welcome?   ■ 
When  did  I  apfiear  to  think  you  so? 

Cecil.  Tell  me  when  any  one  else  trill  think 
me  otherwise. 

Vyood.  Will  you  oerer  be  abore  so  narrow 
a  prejudice  ?  Are  we  not  the  whole  world  to 
each  olber?  Nay,  dry  your  tears  :  allow  me  to 
dry  them,  [Kiaaet  ftrrj  Wbat  is  tber*  ia  the 
reach  of  lore  or  wealth  1  bare  not  sought  to 
lake  yon  happy? 

CeaL  That  which  is  the  essence  of  aD  en- 
>yments,   innocence!     Oh,    Woi 


r  nut  the  value  of  the  heart  whose  peace 
you  have  destroyed.  My  sensibility  first  ruined 
my  virtue,  and  then  my  repose.     But  though 
for  you  I   consented   to   abandon   an   humble 
happy  home,  to  embiller  the  age  of  my  vener- 
able   father,   and   bear   the    contempt    of  the 
world,    [    can    never    lupporl    my    own.      My 
heart  revolts  againal  my  situation,  and  hourly 
bids    me    renounce    a    splendour,    which    only 
renders  ^uill  more  despicable.  \Bitei\  I  munt 
explain  this  hereafter;   but   the  agitation  of 
y  mind  oUiged  me  lo  lighten  it  immediately, 
VFood.  Is  your  aHedion   then   already   ex- 
tinct? For  sure  it  must,  when  you  can  resolve 
Id  torture  me  thus! 

CeciL  Were  my  love  eitioct,   I  might  sink 
oto  a   mean   content.'     Oh,   no!  Tis  to   that    ' 
ilone  I  owe  my  resolution. 

Wood.  Can  you  then  plunge  mo  into  de». 
lair?  So  young,  so  luvely  tool  Oh!  n^ere 
could  you  find  to  safe  an  asylum  as  my  heart? 
Whilher  could  you  fly  ? 

Cecil.  1  am  obliged  to  yOH,  sir,  far,  the 
question ;   but   who   is   it  has   made   me  thus 


n  your  protection  indeed. 


scIk 


'boi^.  Give  me  but  ■  little  time,  my  love! 
eaiially  perpleied  between  my  father  and 
incle;  each  of  whom  offers  me  a  wife  lean 
r  love.  Suffer  them  lo  defeat  each  othar'i 
nes!  Lei  me  if  possible  be  happy  without 
me;  for  1  must  think  it  one  lo  grieve  a 
It  hilherlo  lo  indulgent,  I  will  not  put 
any  thing  in  compelition  with  your  peace; 
and  long  for  the  hour  when  the  errors  of  the 
lover   will   be   absorbed  in  the   merits   of  the 

Cecil.  No,  Woodville!  That  was,  when  in. 
nocenl,  as  far  above  my  hopes,  as  it  is  now 
beyond  my  wi*hes.  T  love  you  too  sincerely 
te  reap  any  advantage  from  so  generous  u 
trror ;  yet  you  at  once  flatter  and  wound  my 
heart,  in  allowing  me  worthy  such  a  dislin^ 
tion;  hut  love  cannot  subsist  without  esteem, 
and  how  should  I  possess  yours  when  I  have 

Wood.,  \l  is  impossible  you  should  ever 
lose  eifher,  while  so  deserving  of  both.  I  am 
ibliged  lo  return  directly,  but  will  hasten  to 
rou  the  very  first  momenL  When  we  meet 
igain  it  must  be  iirith  a  imile,  n:mcmber! 

CcciU  It  will  when  we  meet  again.  Oh, 
low  those  words  oppress  me!  \Mide'\  But 
do  not  regulate  your  conduct  by  mine,  nor 
make  me  an  argument  with  yourself  for  ^'*- 
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obeying  my  lord ;  Ibr  here  I  soltmnly  swear 
never  to  accept  you  vrhboul  Ibe  joint  conienl 
of  bolb  our  fatben;  and  that  1  consider  a>  an 
eternal  abjuralion!  But  may  the-iivoured  wo- 
man you  are  to  make  bappr,  Iiitc  all  my 
loTe  witboul  my  veakneis  !  [Exil  in  Tears. 
fVond.  Ulsinteresled,  exalted  ^irl!  Why 
add  suck  a  needless  bar?  For  >i  it  possible  to 

Eain  my  fatber's  consent?  And  yet  witboul  ber 
fe  would  be  insupportable!  The  censures  of 
the  world!  What  is  that  world  to  me?  Were 
I  weak  enough  to  naifitt  her  to  the  erro- 
neous jud^enl  of  the  mslirious  and  unreel- 
ing, what  does  it  offer  to  rewaid  me?  Com- 
mendations'I  can  never  deserve,  and  riches  ) 
can  never  enjoy.  [Exit. 

ScBNB  11.—^  Strfrt  before  Cecilia's  House. 
Jacob  opens  the  Door  and  lets  ou/WoOD- 

viLLE,  ofho  passes  over  the  Stage;  Jacob 

remains  with  his  Hands   in   his  Pocke/i, 

aihisUing-      Enter   Vane,   ditguised,   eeilh 

a  Basket  of  Game  in  hia  Hand. 

Fane.  So,  there  be  goe«  al  last.  1  may 
open  tbe  attack  without  fear  of  a  discoTEry 
•ince  our  hopeful  heir  will  hardly  return  dr- 
rectlr.  This  inlElligrnce  of  my  landlord's  a 
■he  Blue  Poitt  baa  made  the  matter  much 
eaiier.  Um,  a  good  lubjecl!  Sure  1  ought  to 
know  that  humkio'i  fare!  As  1  Die,  my  play- 
fellow al  the  parish-school ,  Jacob  Gawky! 
Now  for  a  touch  of  the  old  dialect.  Wye  hire, 
Tounv  mon !  Pray,  do  yc  knaw  where  our 
BeU  Dowson  do  live  ? 

Jacob.  Nna,  not  I. 

Vane.  Hay!  Why,  sure')  is  two-pence, 
thou  heesi  Jacob  Gawky! 

Jacob.  Odibodlikins!   lo  I  be  indeed!   But, 
ho  beest  lb 

Ffmr.  SV 
tkhoolvellow,  Wull, 

Jacob.  Hay!  What?  Wull?   Od   rabbit   it, 
if!   ben't  desprale- glad   to   lee  tbeei   whi 
doest  live  now,  mun  ? 

Fane.   Down   at   biiome,   in  our  parish, 
be  coemed  up  wilb  Zur  liaac  Promise  to   be 

Jacob.  Tbee'st  good  luck,  faith'  wish,  n< 
odds  too  ihee,  my  fortin  ware  ai  good!  hu 
tbeed'st  always  a  muortal  good  notion  o 
wroiting  and  cyphers,  while  1  don't  knaw  m; 
own  neame  when  I  do  tee  it.  What  dhlst 
leare  lea  for? 

Fane.  Why,  I  ware  afraid '  I  should  be 
kiUed  before  I  comed  to  be  a  great  mon;  but 
what  brousht  thee  into  this  foine  bouse? 

Jacob.  Fortin,  Wull!  Fortin.  Didsl  tbee 
Imaw  Nan  oU'  mill?  « 

Fane.  Noa,  not  I.  * 

Jacob.  Odrabbititl  I  thought  every  muortal 
Mul  bad  knawd  she.  Well,  Nan  and  I  ware 
■ucb  near  neighbors,  there  ware  only  a  ham 
between  ui ;  itie  ware  a  desperate  imarl 
that's  the  Irulb  on't:  and  i  had  balf  k   m 

to  teake  to  feytlfer's  business,  and  marry  

but,  ecod,  the  limpleioo;  grow'd  so  fond,  that 
■ome  bow  or  other,  I  ware  tired  lirit  I  when 
behold  yoa,  Equiro  takes  a  fancy  lo   nv,  and 


.«t.4  l« 


made  I  cuome  an^  live  at  tbe  ball;  and  as 
my  head  run  all  on  Inown,  when  aw  comed 
up  to  London,  aw  hro'ught  I  wi'un :  so  I  ibougbl 
lo  get  rid  that  way  of  tbe  bullockine  of  Nan- 
'■'      !.  But,  Jacob,  bow  didst  get  into  thic>) 


foine   faou 


in't   I   I 


f resent!  /lOa,  as  (  ware  laying,  one  holiday 
went  tn  lee  tbic  there  church,  wl'  tbe  tou 
like  a  huge  punch-bowl  turned  auver;  an^ 
(taiig  it-!  who  sbould  anite  in  ike  very  nick, 
but  madam  Nan.  Well,  huome  comes  I  m 
merry  as  a  cricket;  squire  caali  for  I  in  a 
muortal  burry;  when  wito  Kboutd  1  >ee,  hut 
madam  Nan  on  ber  marrowbones  a  croyin* 
ror  dear  loife!  dans  it,  1  thought  at  linl  I 
should  ba'  twounded;  lo  a  made  a  long  iar~ 
mant  about  'ducing  a  poor  sii'l,  and  u^d  1 
should  lartainly  go  to  the  dirir  font,  and  tben 
turned  I  off.  But  the  best  fun  is  lo  come, 
mun ;  rabbit  me !  if  aw  did  nol  teake  Nan  iulo 
keeping  bimsvlfi  and  ihe  do  flaunt  it  about, 
as  foine  as  a  duchess. 

Fane.  A  mighty  religious  moral  gentleman, 
truly !  [_Aside2  VVell,  how  came  you  to  this 

Jacob.  Why,  Meav-day,  walking  in  Coni- 
mon~earden  'J  to  imell  the  pottys,  who  should 
I  ieel>ul  our  Bridget!  )  wai  muortal  glad  lu 
lee  her,  you  must  needs  think,  and  she  got  I 
this  here  pleace. 

Fane.  vYounds!  dott  live  wP  a  lord  in  Ibis 
foine  house? 

Jacob.  Noa;  a  leady,  you- {tM>l!  bat  such  a 
leady,  luch  a  dear,  easy,  good-natured  crea^ 
ture!  ihe  do  never  say  noa,   let  we  do    wb*t 

E  wull. 

Fane.  Now  lo  the  point.  [Aside']  Is  jonr 
lady  married? 

Jacob.  Noa;  but  ihe's  as  good;  and  whal'sl 
Ihink  mun?  to  a  lord's  ion!  lliough  if  a  ware 
a  king,  aw  would  not  be  too  good  for  ibe. 
A  muortal  fme  comely  man  too,  who  do  love 
her,  as  aw  do  the  eyes  in  his  head.  Cousin 
BrideeJ  do  lell  1,  ihe  leeded  >)  a  letter  wheT« 
aw  do  i^  aw  wull  ha'  her  any  day  of  the 
week,  whalerer  do  come  o'lb'  nert.  Why,  1 
warrant  they  have  'pointed  wedding-day ! 

Fane.  The  devil  they  have?  My  lord  will 
>  mad  at  this  newi.  [Aside. 

Jacob.  Lauk  ■  deaiy!  bow  merry  we  will 
that  day!  Wo't   come   and   junket  wi* 


s? 


ertainly  make  one 
r   before.   [AtideJ 


Bum  ^  F.       . 

squire — iquire — what  the  dickens  be  bisnaniel 
I  do  always  forget  it,  there  should  be  a  ticbft 
somewhere:  loa,  rabbit  me!  if  some  of  your 
London  faulk  ha'  no'  cut  it  off,  outofun! 
Jacob.  Ha,  ha,  ba  !  'rcori,  nothing^morc  Ji- 
ilier.  IBotb  laugh  fooLthljl  The  rum 
people  be  lo  sharp  as  needles.  Hut  there's  no 
pleace  liks  it  for  all  that;  1  he  set  upon  living 
and  3y>nfr  in  it. 

Fane,  ^ow  tu  secure  my  return  if  neces- 
>ry.  \jdside\  I'll  tell  tbee  what,  Jacob !  seeing 
_i  how  J  ha'^tost  ihic  there  direction,  do  thea 
teake  the  baakt.1;  'tis  only  a  present  of  geame 
from  the  parson  o'  our  pariib ;  and,  if  lo  be 
'  .can't  find  the  gentleman,  why  'lis  boneslljr 

1)  ThM.        i)  Corml-IH^M.        (I  ttw. 


5ciin  3.J 

dime,    Mtaj  be  Itl  come,  and  le*kc  *  bit  e' 

Jacob.  \Vult  ye  iinJeed?  dini  it!  ibat'i 
de*eri  and  iben  you'll  lee  our  Bndgel.  Shc'i 
a  mnortal  unart  ian,  I  promiie  ye !  and,  iniay 
be,  maj'il  get  a  peap  al  my  leady,  wfao'j  di- 
aperale  handiomt^ !  Good  bye  t'ye,  Bi'idg>!l'i 
•■o  comical!  od  rabbit  i(,  we'll  be  main  merry. 

fane,  'rbim  br  I  hiTC  aocceedcd  to  admi- 
ration! our  younff  heir  Iiai  really  a  mind  to 
play  tbe  Tool  aniTniarry  bit  niiitresi!  though, 
uitb,  marryine  bii  own  doei  not  seem  very 
ineicoaable,  wlien  ta  many  of  hii  equali  mo- 
destly conlenl  ihemteUes  wilb  the  cait-nfTi  nf 
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balf  tbeir  acquaintance.  [^"^ 

iScENB  m.  —  An   Apartment    in   Ceciua's 

Enter  Uiudgit. 

Urid.  So,  juat  tbe  old  siory  again!   cryiai;^ 

Oying  for  ever!  Lord,  if  I  wai  a  nan,  I  should 

bale   »ucb   a   whimpering — what 

b*Te  I  wonder  P   to  rcfjje   aucb  a   faandtome, 

rieel,  good-natured  man!  and,  I'll  he  jworn, 
afTned  to  marry  her;    for  I  listened   with 
all  tny  eara !  Oh,  ifaal  he  would  have  me  nnw ! 


Enter  Jacob. 

Jacob.  A  young  mon  do  want  my  leady. 

Brid.  A  man?  wbal  aoH  oT  a  man? 

Jac<A.  Why  a  mon— Ii'fce— juat  aucb  ano- 
ther as  I. 

Brid.  No,  nn,  no;  thal'i  not  lo  eaaV  lo 
fiad.  What  can  any  man  want  witb  licrP 
(bow  him  in  herf,  Jacrib. 

Jacob.  [Eetuming  in  a  kind  of  glee'] 
Wfaen  ahall  we  bate  tbe  weddins,  Bridget  ? 

Brid.    We    ihall    haTe   a   burying    Tint,   1 

Jac»b.  Od  rabbit  it!  we  won't  be  tbeir  ae- 
conds  there,  failh !  {Exit 

Brid.  Now,  if  be  mialake*  me  for  my  lady, 
I  >ball  Gnd  oul  what  be  wanla. 

Be-enUr  Jacub,   iviWi   Captain    Hakcduht, 

ditguited. 

Ce^H.  Ii  that  your  lady  ?  {Surteringher^ 

Jacob.  He,  be,   he!  lauk,    lur,   don't   you 

know  ihal'i  our  BridgpiP 

Brid.  So,  deuce  on  him,   ibere'i  my  wbole 
e  spoiled!  {Aiide]  My  lady,  lir,  i«  en- 
'    '    if  you   telfme  your  bulinew,   it 


aged;  but, 


SS't . 

Capt.H.  For  yourself  it  may,  child! 

'  [ChuckM  her  under  the  Chin. 

Brid.  Wbal,  you  belong  lo  Mr.  Gargle  tbe 
apothecary  ?  or  come  from  the  jeweller  on 
Ludgate-bill  ?  or  have  a  leller  from— 

Capt.H.  Tbe  Ttry 
And  now,  do  me  the 


penon;  you  hare  hit  it. 
:  favour  lo  tell  your  lady, 
1  alranger  wishes  lo  apeak  lo  her  on  particu- 
lar huiintis. 
Brid.  Ver 


Very  well,  sir.     Waa  etcr  handwme 

rahbed  1  [Atide.  Exit 

Ci^lH.  'Egad,   if  tbe  mistreai  faa*  balf  as 

mucb   tongue   aa   tbe   maid,  WoodTille  may 

Caleb   me   in   the  midst    of  my  lirsl   speecL 

Now  for  nij  oredentials!  and  here  she  cornea ! 


Enter  CbciliA,  foUowed   ofpciaualji   bj 
you   bad  parti- 


Cecil,  I  wBi  informed, 
liar  busiuess  with  me. 
CaptH.  Itooi  the  liberty, 
madam,  1 — 

Cecil.  A*  I  bate  neither  friends  or  relations 
London,  rj'^Ail  I  am  at  a  loss  to  gueu — 
Capt.  H.  Wbal  I  would  communicate,  nut- 
dam,  requires  secresv. 

Cecil.  Bridget,  go  where  I  ordered  jou  \aA 

Brid.  Yes,  raadam.-But  if  I  ant  e>cn  wilb 

lu  ioT  this —  [Asidet  and  exit, 

Cecil   I  complied  wilb    your  requcsl,  sir, 

wilhoul  inoairing  tbe  motiie ;  because  you,  I 

Ibink,  can  b**e  only  one.     My  father,  iTI  ma  j 

Irust  my  heart,  bas  made  you   bis   messenger 

an  unwilling  oBendcr. 

CapL  H.  Pardon  me,  madam,  but  1  refer 
JOU  lo  this. 

CeciV.  \Readi\  Madam, — Being  ■  rertainljr 
^farmed  Mr,  VVood.ille  it  on  the  point  of 
marrying  a  lady  ehoten  bjr  hit  friendt, 
ivhen  it  is  presumed  jou  Mil  be  disengaged, 
a  noblemau  of  rank  and  estate  abooe  lohat 
he  can  eoer  pottett,  it  that  earljr  in  lajing 
hit  heart  and  fortune  al  your  feet,  lest 
tome  more  lack/  rival  should  anticipate 
him.  The  bearer  it  authorised  to  ditelote 
all  particulars,  and  offer  joii  a  seltlemerH 
tvorthjr  J  aur  acceptance.  —  Deign,  madam, 
to  litun  til  him  an  ffit  tuhjecl,  and  you 
will  fnd  the  unknoivn  loner  at  generaut, 
and  not  lets  constant,  than  Woodtille. — 
Good  heavens!  to  what  an  insult,  have  I  ex- 
posed myself! 

[Bursts  into  Tears,  and  ttnkt   into   a 
Choir,    tptdtout    minding    Haretnirl, 
ivho  aatchet  her  with  Irretolulion, 
CaotM.  What  can  i  think?   There  >>   an 
air  of  injured  delicacy   in  her  which    teaches  ■ 
le  lo  reproach  myself  for   a  well-meaol  de- 
sit.  \Atide]  \f,  madam— 
Cecil.    1    had    fergot    this    wretch.     [Ritet] 
etum,  sir,  to  your  lile  employer;   letl   him, 
'hoeitr  he  ii,  I  am  loo  seniible  nflbc  iosulC 
though  nol  entitled   lo    resent  it;   tell    him    I 
baie  a  heart  aboTe  my  siliialinn,   and  that  be 
bas  only  badtbe  harharotii  salisfaclion  of  add- 
'  g    another    miirry    lo    iboie   which   ainioat 
rer whelmed  me  before. 

CaptH.  Hear  me,' madam,  1  conjure  ^ou! 
Cecil,  Never !  a  word  would  eonlaminate 
e.  {Struggles  to  go  off. 

Capt.  H,  Nay,  jon  shall.  You  do  nol  know 
ilf  the  good  consequences  of  ihii  letter.  I 
n  the  &ead,  ibe  relation  of  Woodtille — my 
I  me,  Harcaurt! 

CeciL  Is  il  pouible  be  should  he  so  end, 
so  unjust? 

Capt,  H.  He  is  neilber  cruel  nor  unjust,  bnl 
only  unfortunate. — Hear, — He  dcaigns  to  marrp' 
this  I  learned  from  himself  only  tbu 
ling.  As  a  proof  of  my  sincerity,  I  will 
I  doubled  your  right  to  that  mark  of  hi* 
esteem,  and  made  Ibis  trial  in  consequcDce. 
Pleased  to  Gad  you  worthy  of  his  rank,  I  feel 
*         t  reminding  you,  you  ought   not  to 
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■Iiare  iL  But,  tnadim,  if  you  truly  loi 
yoii  ciDDot  wiih  tbat  to  be  juil  (o  you  lie 
■bould  be  utijiul  In  thoie  who  haTe  ■  prior 
right  over  bim. — This  ihall  poiitlTctj  be  my 
lail  efTort.  [Js^c. 

CecH,  A,  moliT*  like  youra,  lir,  will  eicuie 
■nj  tbiag.  How  little  my  bappineu,  honour, 
or  interest,  ever  weighed  againit  liii  need  no: 
be  repealed;  Far  be  it  from  me  now  lo  di(- 
grace  him.  He  i>  appriied  of  mj  invincibli 
objeclions  lo  a  matdi  which  will  neter  takt 
place.  May  Le  form  »  bappier!  wbile  I,  bj 
■  volunlarj-  poverty,  eipialc  my  ofFence. 

Har.  Mfl— ma— What  Ibe  detll  cbole* 
■o?  [Aside)  I  am  struck  with  your  lenlimenti, 
and  must  find  yon  a  proper  asylum.  Thi 
momeot  I<aaw  you,  I  had  hopes  such  iriaD- 
jiera  couM  not  veil  an  immoral  heart.  I  havi 
proTed  your  sincerity,  and  owe  a  reparation 
to  your  delicacy.  The  proposed  bride  of 
Woodrille  is  etery  way  wortny  thai  diatinc- 
lion;  Dor  am  1  without  hopes  even  she  will 
be  prevailed  oa  lo  protect  you.  But  I  musf 
Dot  leave  a  doubt  of  my  smcerily:  —  do  you 
know  miss  Mortimer? 

Cecil.  I  have  seen  the  lady,  sir.  — But  dare 
I  credit  my  sensesP  hai  heaven  formed  two 
such  hearts,  and  for  me? 

Har.  With  her  your  story  will  be  buried 
for  ever;  and  I  think,  the  sooner  you  disap- 
pear, the  more  easily  will  you  prevent  Wond- 
ville's  disobedienoe.  I  will  open  the  affair  tc 
miss  Mortimer  directly,  and  if  she  acquiesces 
desire  her  lo  call  for  you  in  person,   lo    pre- 


e  pixsibilily  of  any  artifice 
':    He    who    inspired     such    : 


raised-  a  poor  demoqdi 

be  the  busipeis  of  my   hiture   life   to   dei 
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r  half  repay. 


ledgments,  you  are  resolved  to  be  obliged  lo 
me.  Tbe  time  is  too  precious  lo  be  watled 
on  such '  tpfles.  At  seven,  you  shall  have  cer- 
tain intelligence  of  my  success ;  employ  the 
lo  ihe  best  advanUgc,  and  hopeever-y 


ibing  from  darius  lo  deserve  well.  [Exit. 

Cecil.  Aslonishing  inlerpoiition  of  heaven! 
-Ho^e!  What  have  I  lo  bope?-But  lei  the 
consciousness  of  acting  rightly  support  me  in 
tbe  sad  moment  of  renouncing  VVondville, 
and  in  bim  all  that  rendered  life  desirable. 
SCENB  IV.— LoKD  Glehhoub's  House. 
Ealer  Lokd  Glkmudu  and  Vani. 

Lord  G.  And  are  yon  *ure  of  all  this  ^ 

Fane.  Absolutely,  my  lot^  I  hate  known 
the  bumpkin,  bar  footman,  from  the  height  of 
his  own  cliA. 

LordG.  %Vhat  acnraediDfatualionl  I  know 
not  what  to  resolve  on. 

fane.  Lf  I  may  be  permitted  to  advise,  my 
lord— 


LordG.  And  who  asked  yonr  advice. 
Vane.  Yon  have,  my  lord,  formerly. 
LordG.   Take   care   you   slay  till   I   do,— 

Vane.  If  you  don't  like  mr  advice,   1   shall 


'    '"d 


[Act  II. 

doing  withoat  ihem.— 1  can  never  master  my 
feelings  enousb  lo  sneak  propcHy  lo  Wood- 
•ille  on  the  subject,  tlwrefore  muM  fix  on  some 
other  method.  {PauteB^  That's  a  sure  one, 
and  falls  heavy  on  the  artful,  aspiring  creature 

Re-enter  Vaub. 
Could  not  you  procure  me  a  travelling-cbaiae 
and  foTi«slout  fellows  immediately  ? 

Fane.  To  be  sure,  my  lord,  I  can  order  a 
chaise  at  any  inn,  if  you  choose   iL 

LordG.  Pho,  pbo!  Do  whal  I  have  oHered, 
and  wait  near  the  Horse-guards  in  about  an 
hour;  when  i  shall  seise  this  insolent  baggage, 
and  convey  her  out  of  my  son's  reach.  U"we 
can  contrive  lo  frighten  her  inti 
as  a  husband,  it  will  end  all  m 
shall  he  [he  makins  of  your  fori 

Vane.  'Gad,  I  like  the  project  welL  — A 
handsome  wife  is  Ihe  best  bait  when  we  fish 
for  prefcrmenl;  and  this  give*  me  a  double 
clarim  both  on  father  and  son.  [jttide\  No- 
thing bul  Ibe  profound  respect  [  bavc  for  your 
lordship  could  induce  me  to  think  of  this; 
though  bom  without  rank  and  fortune,  I  have 
a  soul,  my  lord — 

Lard  G,  Come,  come,  my  good  lad,  I  gueaa 
whil  you  would  say ;  hut  we  have  do  lime 
for  speeches. — 1  bare  set  my  heart  on  tbe 
success  of  this  project;  and  you  shall  find 
-'our  interest  in  indulging  me. 

[Exeunt  leveraUj, 
Scene  V. — Miss  Moktihui's  Apartmettt. 
Enter  Captain   HAiicouftr,  meeting  Miss 
Mortimer. 

Har.  If  I  were  lo  judge  of  your  temper  hy 
'  '         '  should  fi 


your  looks,  my  dea 
.ommooly  sweet,  this  mornmK. 

MitsM.  A  tnice  with  compliment;  I  must 
n  reason  renounce  dear  fiallery  after  marriage. 

Har.  To  flattery  you  never  paid  court;  bul 
he  language  of  ihe  heart  and  the  world  will 
omellmes  resemble,  —  I  ought,  however,  to 
iraise  your  temper,  for  I  am  come  to  try  il, 
ind  give  you  a  noble  opportunity  of  cierliog 
ts  benevolence. 

MiaM.  A  benevolence  you  certainly  dnubl 
by  ihia  studied  euiogium. 

Mar.  I  might,  did  I  not  know  it  well. — Id 
short,  my  love,  1  have  taken  the  strangeal  step 
■"^is  morning— 

MisiU.  Whal  step,  for  heaven's  sake? 

Har.  In  regard  to  a  lady. 

MissM.  Not  another  wifc,  I  hope? 

Har.  No,  only  a  mistress. 

MitsM.  Ob,  a  trifle,  a  trifle! 


intend  marrying  her.  Imagining  ner,  like  most 
of  her  stamp,  only  an   arlful  iDtereslcd  crea- 
ture, I  paio  ber   a   visit  as   a    alrannr,    wilh 
'     n  offer  which  must  have  unveiled   her  heart 
ad   it  been   base;  but  1  found    her,   on  the 
-  contrary,  a  truly   noble-minded   girl,   and   far 
I   her  present  situation,   which  she  eani- 
'.  II  juu  uuiti  use  iu>  auTiu:,   m   man  cHiy   wishes  to   qui'l.  —  III  sfaori,  ray   dear,  i 
,    u  my  opinion  very  shortly. — A  crusty  thought  il  prudent  to  part  them;  and,  in  your 
crah!  [Exit,  mu^Atruif . J  name,  ofTered  her  an  asylum. 

LordG.  This  is  the  certain  consequence  ofl     MiatM,  In  my  name!   you  amue  me,   Mr. 
entrasling  low  people;   and   yet   there   is  na'Harcourtl  Would   yon   asaodale   your    wile 
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tjon  inio  tbe  boaic  .        . 

EriTC  WoodTille  of,  perbapl,  bij  onlj'  reason 
»■  not  interfenng  wUb  m? — Do  you  thbk  I 
tndit  ibii  luddeo  >ci|iuiDtaiicc  ? 

CapLH.  I  deceite)}  myself,  I  find;  I  thought 
you  aboie  luch  low  •lupidon — tliat  you  could 
mahe  dijlipclions. 

MiuJU.  Ycj,  yes,  I  can  make  duliiictio 
more  cleariy  than  you  wished.  You  must  < 
cuta  my  ialcrfereDce  in  thit  afTair,  sir;  ai 
lei  me  oiot  to  you,  that  your  own  will  do 
liule  credit  to  your  heart  as    to   your  undi 

CapCH.  Mighty  well, madarn!  goon.  Settle 
Ibis  with  respect  to  yourself,   but  do   not  be 
concerned  about  me;  for  in  one  word,  if  you 
cannot  resolve  on  protecting  this  poor  unto 
tunatB,  I  will. 

UUsM.  That  mnct  not  be;  yet  his  warmlb 


CapLH.  It  is  that  cruel  argonient  perpe- 
tuates error  in  so  many  of  your  frail  *ei. — 
Be  the  lint  to  rise  aboie  iL  That  you  are  in 
lord  Glenmore's  bouse,  will  be  your  insiiAca- 
tion,  both  to  the  world  and  himselfj  for  wbal 
but  a  generous  motive  can  actuate  you  f  In 
my  eyes,  my  dear  Sophia,  virtue  never  looks 
so  la*«ly  as  when  the  Jtrttcbes  out  her  band 
to  the  Men! 

MitiM,  Ob,  Harcouit!  I  am  ashamed  ol 
my  stupidon;  i  ougfal  to  have  known  all  the 
candour  and  generosity  of  vour  heart,  and 
received  in  a  moment  tbe  unhappy  woman  il 

Salroniscd;  yet,  at  this  crisis  in  our  oyia  af- 
lir*,  to  run  the  chance  of  further  eiasp«r»- 
Itng  my  benefactor — 

CapL  U.  1  am  not  to  learn  that  friendship 
and  love  have  been  mere  masks  to  fraud  and 
folly  in  ibe  great  world.  Noone  would  hi: 
me,  were  I  to  suffer  Woodville  to  ruin  h 
self,  as  tbe  shortest  way  of  fixing  my  own 
fortune,  and  obtaining  my  lord's  approbalioi 
of  your  choice.  But  I  know  not  how  il  hap- 
pened, that  when  a  mere  hoy,  I  took  it  int( 
my  beail,  truth  was  as  much  to  the  purpoii 
as  lying;  and  as  I  never  got  into  more  scrape* 
than  others,  why  I  slilf  pursue  my  system, 
and  prefer  honour  lo  art.  Then,  ii  we  fail, 
w«  have  something  better  lo  console 
a  pood  or  pislolj  and  if  we  succeed, 
there  wanting  to  our  bappincM? 

Mia*  IS.  And  how  do  you  mean  to  manage 

Capt.H.  That,  my  deareal,  ii  the  difficulty. 
1  found  she  had  seen  you,  and  therefore  was 
obliged  to  satisfy  ber  of  my  honour,    by  as- 
suring her  you  would  call  for  her  in   penon. 
MtMtM.  Very  wall;  we  must  carefully  watch 
oar  opportunity.     You  dine  here.     The  word 
of  command  you  are  accoslomed  lo  obey,  but 
you  must  now  become  obedient  to  ibc   look; 
for  you  know  I  have  my  difficulties,  howcTcr 
strong  my  ilesirA  of  obliging  you.     \Exexint 
ACT  HI. 
SCIMB  \.~Tlu!  Hall 
Enttr  Vahk,  looking  aboui. 
fane. Hey-day!  sure  his  old-iashioned  lord- 


ship bai  not  ein|>loyed  two  of  ui  on  one  er- 
rand!— An  pid  man  has  been  boTedng  about 
madam's  house,  and  ha*  fallowed  me  here, 
without  my  knowing  wbal  lo  make  of  him. 
IIoveier,earshefriendme!  [Belirei,  liMlaiiag. 

Enter  Govkbnor    HAKCOonT ,  foUoived  bj 

his  black  Scri-anls  toon  after, 

Gov.M.    Here,    Antony,    Pompey,    Caesar! 

yon  dog* !    be    ready    to    attend    mj  lord  and 

me  on  a  little  eipedition — No,  no  flambeaus, 

'   lobie* !    tbe    cbiute   mi**   Diana  will    surely 

te  a  spiteful  pleasure  in  lighting  us  Is  catch 

lOtber  kind  of  mils-— And,  do  ye  hear?  not 

one  syllable  of  tbe  when,  where,  or  bow,  ei- 

]1  you  inlend  lo  dangle  on  one  siring,  like 

lunch  of  black  grape*.  [Tailu  to  them  aparL 

Enter  GuiV. 


—Yet,   what  redreaa  can    poverty    hope  from 

ErideP— Surely,  however,  for'bis  own  sak#, 
E  will  auiat  me  In  regaining  tbe  poor  giri, 
and  aflarwards  prevent  the  wretch  from  pur- 
suing her! — There,  liuppose,  he  ii. — ftly  lont! 

Gof.//.  Well,  old  Sturdyl  what  do  JM 
want  with  my  loid?    ITurritthoH  upon  him. 

Grey.  Merciful  heaven!   tbe  father  of  Ccci- 

I !  VAiidc. 

Vane.  Heyl  indeed!  [Jsid*. 

Grey.  Ob!  how  my  heart  misgives  me! 
Perhaps  this  baae  Woodville,  btn-  tctt  bro- 
'  er—  r^ide. 

Go«.M.  Wbal,  is  tbe  oM  man  ill?-Sur«  1 
know  tbl*  honest— it  is  not^-yet  il  is — Greyf 

Grey.  Tbe  same  indeed,  iny  lord. 

Gtv.H.  No  my  lord  to  me,  man;  my  ntme 

Uarcourl. 

Grey.  Blesaed  be  iieavaD  for  that,  however! 

Goo,  H.   Be    aol  righteous   overmuch ;    for 

at  my  name  is  Harcourt  I  do  not  reckon 
among  the  firal  favours  of  heaven.  —  Bid,  ha, 
ha,  ha!  perhaps  you  thought  I  had  no  name 
at  all  hy  Ihis  lime?  — Faith,  I  put  a  preUy 
Inch  upon — Well,  well,  well! — lou  may  re- 
tire till  my  lord  is  read^-.  [To  the  BlackM, 
who  go  off\  I  am  a  riddle,  honest  Grey! 
'  It  DOW  1  am  come  to  expound  myself^  and 
ake  tbv  fortune  into  the  bargain.  It  is  many 

long  day  since  I  saw  old  England.     But  al 

last  I  am  come  home  wilb  a  light   heart   and 

avy  purse,  design  to  fetch  up  my  Cicely, 

her  and  my  money  to  tbe  honcslesi  fellow 

n  find,  and  grow   old   amid    a    rosy   raca 

of  Brilons,  springing  from  a  stem  reared  aAer 

my  own  faahion.    There's  news  for  yon,  my 

bonesl  friend! 

Grey.  Alas !  bow  little  will  he  think    I   de- 

rve  nis  favour  when    he    bears   ta^   account 

of  her!  And  how  can  I  ibock  a  parent,    with 

what  too  severely  shocks  even  myself?  \jliide. 

G00.H.  What,  silent,  man!  ha,  ha,  ha!— 1 
n'l  but  laugh  to  think  bow  foolish  you  looked 

the  second  year's  end,  when  no  allowance 
came;  but  that  was  my  own  contrivance;  all 
rtnne  on  purpose,  my  good  old  soul!  and  now 


pattern  of  housewifery,  heyf  —  'Od!  I  doaH 
intend  lo  touch  another  pickle  or  preserve 
that  is  not  of  my    little   Gcely's   own    doing; 
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aaa  ril  luild  her  a  dairy,  with  tTery  hovl 
and  churn  ot  t'lWerl  —  Zovad't,  it  aball  be  a 
Boer  ligbl  iban  the  Tovrtr  of  London!  and 
we'll  aet  up  dame  Deborah's  atalue  befbre  it, 
like  qneen  Anne'i  in  St.  Paul".  Churcb-yard. 
— But  why  doein*)  cnjay  ihii  discOTCry,  manP 
Ah  afraiil  I  shall  laie  h«  from  iheef  Obi 
ne-rtr  tbink  of  ibat;  for  ihou  ihall  bleu  every 
pie  ihe  make);  ay,  and  laile  it  aAerwardi, 
old  Pudding-sleerei! 

Grey.  Ab,  Jir!  {^Sighs. 

Gov. If.  Ilej!  Zoundi!  what  doit  meao? 
Sure  my  Cicply  isn't  dead  ? 

Grey.  No,  not  dead,  i'v. 

Gov.  U.  She'i  Terr  near  il  iben,  I  >uppo*e? 

C«y.   No.  lir. 

Gou.  H.  No,  lirf  Then  what  ibe  deril  do 
yon  mean,  by  alarroinf  me  ihui  with  your 
"No,  airj,"  aricrall? 

Grey.  Alas!  is  there  no  greater  evil? 

Git«.H.   Nbne  that   I   know   oft   but  yi 
whole  frafemity  are  not  more  like   raieni 
colour  than  nore. — Come,   lei  U9   know   -ivhat 
this  mighly  evil  it. 

Grey,  tor  years  did  ibe  increase  to  good- 
new  aj  in  beauty;  the  charm  of  every  young 
b«ar4,  and  the  sole  comfort  of  those  old  ones, 
lo  whom  heaveh  and  men  aeemed  lo  have 
consigned  her  for  ever. ' 

Gof.  H.  Well,  well,  1  bad  a  liuU  bird  told 
me  all  this. 

Grey,  About  a  tweliemonth  ago,  during 
little  absence  of  mine,  a  young  man  orfashTc 
introduced  himself  into  my  house;  and  m 
wife  being  «oid  of  suspicion,  and  the  dei 
girl   uniastraded   in    the    ways    of   ibis    bad 

Gov.H.  The  dog  betrayed  her!— And  is  (his 
your  care,  you  old — and  that  ignoramus,  your 
wife? — Zounds!  I  am  in  such  a  fury  !  I  want  to 
know  no  rnore  of  her  infamous  conduct. — 
'Odi  I  am  strangely  tempted  to  have  you 
strangled  this  moment,  as  a  )Ust  reward  far 
jour  negljgenccj  and  so  bury  the  secret  vrjih 

Grey.  Il  is  as  eflectually  buried  already,  «ii 
I  love  Ihe  dear  unhappy  girl  too  well  eTcr  t 
tell  her  heaven  gave  bar  lo  such  a  father. 

Goe.H.  Yvs,  yta,  you  are  belter  suited  to 
the — 1  hope  she  pays  for  this  severely!  —  You 
make  her  stand  in  a  white  shetl,  lo  he  point- 
ed at    by   the   whole    village    every   Sunday, 

Grey.  Alai,  s*ir!  sbe  putil  out  of  my  power 

O0B.H.  Forgive  bcr!  forgive  ber,  truly! 

Gray.  By  flying  imniediatelj  from  ber  only 
friend. — Iniirm  and  poor,  I  struggled  with  the 
joint  evils  till  now;  when,  having  colleded 
enough  to  support  nie,  I  walked  tip  in  search 
of  ber.  Il  was  only  yesterday  I  discovered 
ber  in  a  splendid  coach,  which  I  traced  to 
ber  bouse. 

Gop.  H.  A  hooaef  I  sball  run  mad  entirely ! 
~A  coach?   Why,  dare  the  little   braien-faci 


[Act  HL 

Reflect!  Whevage  ia  frail,  what  can  we  ex- 
pect in  youth  P — Shall  man  desert  hiunaiiit«' 
Gbi>.H.  So,  so,  so!  Now  I  am  lo  fie  loi^ 
tured  with  your  preaching.  —  I  renouace  the 
uD  worthy  little  slat.  IbaieDolHead — no  daugh- 
ter— no  any  thing, — 'Od!  i  would  sooner  build 
in  bosDilar  for  idibu,  like  Swift,  and  endow  ii 
with  all  my  fortune,  than  bestow  it  on  one 
who  (hlU  perverts  reason — Harkye,  sir:  forget 
the  way  to  ihii  house^fbrget  you  ever  saw 
my  face!-^WoBld  I  had  never  teeo  youn' 
— For  if  you  dare  to  send  her  whining  lo  me, 
111  torment  you  with  every  plague  power, 
wealth,  law,  or  even  lawyers,  can  set  in  mo- 
tion. By  heaven,  I  abjure  the  audactout  little 
wretch  for  ever!  and  will  sooner  retnm  to 
India,  and  bury  my  gold  with  tboie  Crom 
whom  il  was  taken,  than  bestow  a  single  thiU 
ling  on  her,  when  she  loses  htr  coa«b  and 
her  house. 

Grey.  ^Contemptuausiy^  And  I  will  aooner 
ant  a  shilling,  than  suiter  ber  to  waste  ber 
youth  in  a  stale  which  will  render  her  age 
in  insupportable  burden.  Fesr  not,  air,  ever 
leeing  her  or  me  again;  for  Ihe  bosom  which 
reared,  will  joyfully  receive  her,  nor  further 
Embitter  her  remaining  days  with  the  know- 
edge  the  was  born  the  equal  of  her  undoer, 
tna  deprived  herself  of  all  those  Uestinn  be>- 
len  only  hid,  never  denied  her.  ^£a:A. 

Gou.H.  Who  would  bare  a  daughler? 
Zounds!  [  ant  as  hot  as  if  1  was  in  (he  black 
bole  at  Calcutta  I  If  miss  had  only  married  a 
lout,  from  ignorance  of  ber  birth,  1  could  have 
forgiven  il ;  but  her  puppy  being  of  fashion, 
ibe  papers  will  get  hold  of  it,  aitd'I  sballjke 
paragraphed  into  purgatory.  Fools  can  lura 
on  IbeSe  occasions;  and,  "A  certain  go- 
9r  and  his  daughter,'"  vfill  set  the  grinners 
lotion  from  Piccadilly  to  Aldgale.  This 
ent  old  fellow  (00!  I  need  not  wonder 
e  she  got  her  courage:  not  but  I  like  fab 
.  'Od,  I  like  it  raacb  ;  it  proves  fais  in- 
nee.  What  ibe  devil  did  f  drive  bim 
r  for  P  Here,  doga,  FUn  afler  that  old  man 


pretend  lo  elegance,  when  1  took  such   pains 
lo  quench  every  spark  of  gentility  in  her? 

Grey  in  ihe  neighbourhood  I  discovered 
the  name  of  her  seducer;  and  in  seeking  him, 
met  with  you. — Moderate  your  passion,  sir.— 


1  black,  and  order  1 

Enter  LoM>  Gleni]db«. 
Lord  G.  And  now,  brother,  I  am  ready  for 


LordG.  What  new  whim  can  this  trouble- 
some mortal  bate  taken  Into  bis  head?  ^A 
rapping  at  t/te  Door^  I  am  not  at  faome,  re- 
lember.    1  have  disposed   of  Woodvillc   for 


few  hours  uMn  pretence  of  business  in 
'bich  will  give  me  time  to  prosecute 
;  upon  bis  lady. 


ily,  which  v 


c  to  prosecute  my 


Enter  Miss  JMoaTiniR,   with   Ccciu-A,  ia 

Mourning. 

MisaM.  Nay,  as  to  that  circumstance — Bless 

me,  here's  my  lord !  f^jtparL 

Cecil.  My  lord !  Good  heavens,  1  shall  sink 

into  the  earth  !  [Apart. 

MiasM.  lie  can  never  guess  at  you:  recover, 

my  dear  creature!  [ApetrL 

LordG.  Is  the  lady  indisposed,  mita   Mor- 


GoiK^lc 


SuNB  2.j 


Mi*a~M.  Tci,  mj  lord ;  lli*l  i*, 
know  wbat  I   am  Myiog.      '" 


D-1  dcmt 

,    „  I  been  ill 

lately,  and  ridiag  ba>   ■    tillle   o*erGorae   her, 

that's  atl. — Struggle  to   keep   up.  Tor  beiTen'* 

lake  and  your  own.  \Aptu-l  to  CecHia. 

Cecil.  Impouibte! 

{Lord  GUnmarr  ilraivt  a  Htdl  Chair, 
in  tehich  she  fainU, 
Lord  G.   VVamer!    drops  and   water,  in   a 
moment.     How  beaulifalihe  ii!   her  features 
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LordG.  What  now  caa  Iut^  ekanged  youf 


male.  Did  you  ever  knpw 
you  ibould  Ihiak  the  nut?  nanKirr,  iv  sa- 
tisTy  yonr  (orvplei,  I  Intenil  lo  dispatch  her 
to  a  nunnery;  and  if  that  doa't  please  you, 
e'en    lake    charne    of  her    yourself. 

iHteunt  logelhcr, 
lla,  ha,  ha!  why 
this  would  make  a  comedy  1  Aod  so,  ofailbirda 
in  the  air,  bisdignilied  lordship  has  pitched  on 
me  for  ibe  husband  at  (he  aorernor's  daughter 

,  and  his  own  niece!     Well,   if  i   can  but  go 

CeciL  1  beg  your  pardna,  madam!  My  lord-through  wilh  ihls,  it  will  he  admiraUe?  Tbank- 
lool    I   am   shocked   lo    haxe    occasioned    so  ed   by  one  for   making  my   fbdune,  and  safe 


LordG.  Her  pulse  returns;. sbe  r 


mily  of  nature: 

LordG.  The  man  must  surely  have  lost 
eirery  sense  who  can  see  ibii  lady,  even  when 
depriied  of  hers,  wilhoul  emalicin:  hut  lo  me 
Ibe  lapguor  of  illness  had  eier  something  pe- 
culiarly ialereslioa;.— I  wonder  who  this  ele- 
ganl  creature  is!  oer  band  seems  to  tremble 
itraagely.  {Atidf. 

Cecil.  Ob,  madam  I  — 

jtfu*  in.   Silence  and  recollection  alone  can 

secure  you  from  suspicion;  I  confess  1  relied 

on  his  absence.  [Aparlla  Cerilia. 

Se-enler  Govehnok  HtHCOunT. 

Gav.H.  He  won't  return,  hey?  'Od,  I  like 
the  old  Cambrian  the  beller  for  il.  I  baie 
Gred  his  Welsh  blood  finely.  Why,  what  a 
bitfckhead  was  I,  not  lo  go  afler  him  myself! 
Methinks  I  should  like  to  know  miss  when  I 
meet  her  in  her  coach  loo.  Um!  did  he  not  tril 
me  something  of  tracing  Ibe  seducer  into  this 
bouse  P  [StantU  in  amatemeni  a  M'iraertI, 
then  fnuulf\  WoodTiUe's  mistress,  by  eTer, 
thing  contrary!  'Od,  I  ibaN  seiie  the  slpiy 
'with  redoubled  satisfaction!  Bui  I  muit  Keep 
my  own  counsel,  or  my  old  beau  of  a  bro- 
ther will  roasi  me  lo  death  on  my  system  of 
education.  Bey  !  who  has  he  gni  there  f  [Ci 
cilia  ritrt\  A  pretty  lass,  faith!     "■    ■■-  — 


'■(1  A  pretty  la 
'   ihing   I   adm 


y  lass,  faith!    Ah,  ihci 

,  ^         idmire!  there   is   genlility 

without   the  fanlailicat  flourishes   of  fashion 

t'  ut  the   Tery   air  I   hoped   mv   minx   would 
aie  had.    \Lord  GUnniare,  "having  led  off 
Cecilia,  return* 

LordG.  I  don'l  know  how,  but  my  incli 
Dalioo  lo  this  business  it  over.  I  think  I'll 
let  the  matter  alone  al  present, 

Go4,.H.  The  deTil  you  will!  wby,  by  to- 
morrow, Woodfille  may  bate  in^rned  her. 

LordG.  D'ye  think  so?  well  iben,  let's  g< 

Gob.  H.  And  wbat  iTye  intend  lo  do  wil 
her,  pray? 

LordG.   I  won't  trust  this  weathercock   till 
all  is  safe.  \Atide\   I  care  not  what  becomes 
of  ber,  so  she  is  out  of  my  way!  send  hi 
Bridewell  perhaps. 

Gov.H.  To  Bridewell,  truly?  No,  that  you 
shan't,  neither.  Bridewell,  ouolha!  why,  who 
knows  but  Ibe  fault  may  be  all  that  young 
Bakehell,  your  son's? 

LordG.  My  son's,  fir!  let  me  tell  you,  1 
ban  not  bred  him  in  such  a  manner. 

Goo.H.  Ob.  if  breeding  were  any  security 

— Zoiuads,  1  shall  betray  all  by  anoltter  word  I 

[Mlde. 


from  the 

anger  of  all. 

Snier    a 

Servant. 

Sero. 

\k.  Woodville 

sir,  is  just  gone  into 

the  hous. 

you  bade  me 
The    devil    he 

watch.                 lExU. 
is!    why   then  T  must 

rane. 

consign 

my   intended    lo    him  forone.oigbl 
nd    persuade    my    lord    to    delay   our 

more,    a 

U   mnraingi    fo 

,    lo    meet   with   him. 

wouU     c 
all  partie 

ertainly     produ 
s.    and  a    marr 

age  which  would  ne- 

»ir  enrol    my  name    in 
or  gofemor's  will. 

Enter  WoouvittB. 
fVood.   Thanks  lo  thai  dear  lawyer's  lucky 
sence,    I  have  a  few  happy  hours,  my   love, 
to  spend  wilh  Ibec.     [LaokM  at  her  Clothet\ 
"^eady  retired  P  sure  I  haie  not  left  my  key 
the    garden    gale:    no,    here  il  U.     \Kiagt 
Hie   Bell,    and  takes  of/  his  SiBord ;   then 
liiroais  himself  into  a  Ckair^   I^ohody  ans- 
wer! I  don't  understand  this,    ferhaps  I  shall 
diJturb  her:  I'll  steal  into  her  chamber.  [Goes 
off,  and  presently  returns  disordered^  Not 
there  \   her  clothes   too,  the  same  she  had  on 
last!  Oh,  my  heart  missives  me!  'But  where 
are  all  the  senants?     \lniltgs  iierjr  vfolenli/] 
Bridget!  Robeil!  Jacob! 

Re-enter  Bhtdgbt,  with  tier  Hal  on, 
Bridget,  what's  become  of  your  lady? 

Brid.    Beally,  sir,    I  can't  sayi  don't  you 

ffoorf.  If  I  did  1  shouldn't  have  asked  you. 

Brid.  [After  a  little  Pause^  Why  sure, 
r.'my  lady  has  not  run  away;  andyeliome- 
thing  rnni  in  my  bead  as  if  she  bad.  1  thought 
tbal  (park  came   for  no  good  lo-day. 

fTood.  What  spark,  girl? 

Srid.  Why,  just  alter  you  went  away 
ctmies  a  young  man,  a  monstrous  genteel  one, 
and  lery  handsome  loo,  I  must  needs  say; 
with  fine  dark  eyes,  and  a  fresh  colour. 

ffood.   Damn  his  colour!   tell   me  bis  hn- 

Brid.  So  be  ased')  for  ray  lady,  and  woidd 
not  tell  me  whnt  be  wanted:  1  came  with  her 
faoweier^  hut  she  no  suooer  set  tyts  on  him 
than  she  sent  me  out ;  which  argufied  no 
good,  you'll  say;  a^  before  1  could  possibly 
come  back,   though   I  ran  as  fast  as  eoer  my 


i.g.o 


1  carry  me,  . 


s  gone, 


;iC 
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did  nol  mind 
ibe  gaTC  me  leave  lo  go  lo  ibe  pliy,  thought 
HO  mare  barm  tban  ibe  efaild  unborn. 

tfood,  II  must  be  ■  scfapme  bRfond  all 
doubt,  and  I  am  the  dilpo  of  a  diisembling, 
ungralerul— Ob,  Cecilia   ! 

\Throivs  kirmeif  in  a  Chair. 

Brid.  {Softening  iter  foice,  and  telling 
her  lire»s\  If  I  was  aj  ]'ou,  »ir,  I  would  nol 
fret  aliout  ber;  there  it  not  a  la< 
laud  would  sligbl  a  f[eDl)eman  lo 
and  iweet  tempered;  i  icorni  to  flatter,  for 
my  part.  Inferiali')  mualn't  direct  their  bet- 
len;  bu|  bad  1  been  in  my  lady'i  place, 
king  upon  ibis  throne  would  not  bave  tempted 
me.  Handiome  him  that  handsome  does,  say 
1;  and  1  am  sure  you  did  handsome  by  ber; 
for  if  she  could  baie  eat  gold,  she  might  baie 
bad  it  —  He  might  >lake  some  notice  truly. 
lAside. 

WWd.Wbere  was  she  writing?  [J'torti'/lffu/i. 

Brid.  In  the  lillle  drawing-room,  sir.  \Exil 
tVoodi'ilU\  This  ndiculous  lore  lums  people's 
brainy  1  tbmk.  I  am  sure  I  said  enougb  to 
open  bis  eyes,  but  may  be  I  don'l  look  so 
handsome,  because  I  am  not  so  fine.  Hev !  a 
thought  striliei  me:  my  lady  is  gone,  tkat's 
plain;  back  she  will  not  come  is  as  plain. 
XGathers  logel/ier  CrcHia's  eleganl  Cloffiet] 
'  rll  put  on  these,  and  hell  tbink  she  gaie  'em 
to  me:  then  be  may  find  out  I  am  as  pretty 
»s  she;  if  nol — be  and  I  are  of  Tery  different 
opinions.  [fxiV. 

Re-enter  WoonviuB,  more  ditordered, 
ffood.  Cruel,  ungrateful,  barbarous  girl 
to  forsake  me  in  the  Tery  moment  I  was  re- 
soNIng  lo  sarjifice  GTerv' thing  to  herl  Bu 
His  iust:  fn-st  dupps  lo  the  arts  of  man,  tb' 
pupil  soon  knows  how  lo  foil  him  at  bis  own 
weapon).  Perhaps  ibe  HiscoTtry  is  fortunate. 
in  a  short  time  I  musi  baie  borne  the 
disgrace  of  ber  ill  conduct,  and  my  I 
resentment  bad  ibe  bitterest  asKravalioi 
is  the  indeed  gone?  and  will  continual  to- 
morrow* come,  without  one  hope  lo  render 
tbem  welopme? 

Enter  Jacob. 
Villain!  where's  your  lady? 

Jacob.  'Las  a  deaiy,  bow  can  I  tell,  mrf 

ffood.  Where  are  all  your  fellows? 

Jacob.  Abroad,  making  baliday. 

fVood.  When  did  you  go  out?  who  gaT 
you  leave? 

Jacob.  My  lady,  ber  own  lelf;  and  I'll  tell 
you  bow  'tware.  Arter  dinner  I  geed  her  a 
noatej  and  when  tbe  bad  red  un,  she  aied 
me  if  to  be  as  how  T  had  ever  seed  the 
Zoa  I  told  ber  noa;  nor  no  mour  I  never 
did.  Zoa  ihe  geed  me  balf  a  crown,  and  bid 
me  goa  and  make  mj-ielf  happy.  I  iboughl 
it  ware  desperate  koind  of  her;  loa  1  went 
and  seed  the  huge  cretura;  and  arler,  only 
•topp'd  a  bit  to  pcap  at  the  mooiment,  and 
ba;^  my  fortin  tuold  by  conjVer  in  the  Old 
Bailev;  and  aw  laid — 

tVaad.  What  the  de<al  does  it  sif^ify  lo 
me  what  be  said?  Harkye,  sir,  I  see  in  your 
bee  you  know  more  of  your  mistress. 


I'll  stab  you  to  the  heart  thu  instant 

tDraiPt  hia  Strord. 
lur,  indeed  I  itbII; 
doan't  ye  terrify  me  loal  I  do  forget  eiciy 
thing  in  the' whole  world. 

f^ood.  Be  sincere,  and  depend  upon  my 
rewarding  you. 

Jacob.  Wbr,  I  wish  I  meay  die  this  mau- 
menl,  if  conj  rer  did  not  sey  I  should  loie 
my  pleace!  nay,  aw  do  verily  ibink  aw  laid 
lometbing  o'niy  being  tut  in  fear  tfmj  loife. 
Loard  knaws ,  1  little  thought  how  loon  bis 
words  would  come  to  pass.  ' 

fVood.  Will  you  daily  ? 

Jacob.  Zoa,  as  I  laid,  lur,  when  I  comM 
buome  again ,    I    found   all   the  duors  aupen,. 


VFood.  This  fellow  c 
pose  on  me ,  and  1  must  think  it  a  planned 
affair.  [Aaide^  While  I  was  in  the  country, 
Jacoli,  did  your  miitress  see  much  company? 
Jacob.  Cuompany;  noa,  nol  to  speak  an — 
not  genlte women. 
tfrood.  Gentlewomen,  blockhead!  why  had 
she  any  male  visilors? 

Wood.   \  must   brain  thee  at  last,  booby! 
Did  any  men  come  to  see  her  then? 

Jacob.    Ob   yes,  lur,  yes  —  two  gentJenien 
eom'd  alm«st  every  deny. 

ffood.  How?  two  oentlemen!     I  aliall  nm 
distracted!  Young  ana  handsome? 
Jacob.   Not   auver   young,   lur,   nor   auvtr 
indsome;   but  drtsl  muorlal  foine. 
fVoop,    So   they   came   almost   er'ry    day? 
Very  pretty  indeed,   miss  Cecilia!     Wa»  you 
-!ver   called    up  while  they  staid?    Did   tfaey 
ime  together,  or  alone? 
Jacttb.  Aloane. 

ffood.  I  thought  as  much ;  yes,  I  tliougbt 
i  much.  But  were  you  nerer  called  ud. 
.cob?  '  '' 

Jacob.   Tes,   lUr,   when   one   aw  urn  war« 
here  one  deay,  f  ware  caaPd  up  for  lomcthing 


I    muortal 


"DgT, 


fVoad.  Well,  well,   I  won't,  my  good  fel- 

w!     There's  money  for  thy  faonesly. 

Jacob.  Well;  there  aw  ware — 

tfood.  Speak  oul  freely,  you  can  tell  me 
nothing  worse  than  I  imagine;  yon  won't 
ihock  me  in  the  least ;  not  at  all. 

Jacob.  Well;  tbeare  aw  ware  pleaying  on 
bat  tbeare  music-thing  like  a  cofEn'),  and 
madam  ware   a  zinging  lo  un  tike  any  black- 

ffood.  A  music  master!  Is  that  aH,  booby? 
[Pushet  kim  doarn. 

Jacob.  Yes;  but  t'other,  lur. 

ffood.  Ay ,  I  had  forgot ;  what  of  bim, 
good  Jacob?  what  of  bim  ? 

Jacob.  1  ware  never  eaalled  up  n^ile  aw 
stea^'d;  loa  (t  can't  but  leay  I  bad  a  en* 
riosily  to  knaw  what  brougfal  he  here)  one 
dear  [  piapfi  through  ibe  keayhoole,  and 
leed  un  —  [TAKerjr]— 1  shull  ne'er  forgeat 

O  Thi  piu>f*rte. 


ffootL  Tell  me  thii  inttant,  or  1  >b*U  bunt 
ith  ran  and  luipcDie. 
Jacob.    Screaping  on   a    lectle  irtitdiv,    no 


coa.    acreaping  on   a    li 
bigfrer  than  my  nopd )  wbile 
huolding    oul    ber   quoal*,    and    daniing   all 
round  the  room,  loa. 

\Mimu:la  a  Minuet  aakwardlj. 

ffood.  Why,  1  believe  the  impudent  bump- 
lua  daru  to  jeil  wilh  my  miMry!  aod  yet  1 
bne  no  olb«r  aT^nue ;  for  tbe  reit  I  f«ar  are 
kiMTci,  and  be  seem*  only  a  fool,  {^jttide] 
And  are  lUeie  all  that  came,  Jacob? 

Jacob.  Noa,  tbare  ware  oae  mnarc,  lur;  a 
lertle  moa  in  a  black  quoal;  but  aw  only 
cuom'd  now  and  tan. 

fVood.  A  disguise,  no  doubtl  Yes,  yns, 
tbey  were  artfal  enough!  [Atide. 

Jacob.  And  loa,  arler  be'd  done  wi'  my 
leady,  aw  did  ibut  bit  tctf  up  wi'  Bridgel; 
and  io>  I  ai'd  ber  all  about  un,  and  ibe  taid 
Bi  bow  aw  coom'd  to  teeacb  madam  to  turn 
ibemmin  great  round  ballj,  all  lifeue,  and  red, 
and  yaller'),  tbal  do  stond  hy  ibe  books,  and 
lamed  ibe  to  wroite. 

tfooJ.  Yei,  yes,  Mrs.  Bridget  was  in  all 
her  tecrels,  I' don't  doubt.  If  ibat  fellow  in 
black  comes  here  again,  keep  him,  if  you  va- 
lue your  life,  and  send  for  me.  I  know  not 
what  tn  do  or  think,  and  mutt  renew  my 
learcb,  thougb  hopeleu  of  success.         [ExiL 

Jacob.  Dung  it!  hut  he's  in  a  desperate 
leaking!'  Habbit  me,  hul  1  ware  rou«rtally 
afeard  aw  un  too,  for  aw  fluriib'd  hii  iword 
ai  Teaiy  at  1  could  a  cudeel!  I  do  think 
conjBrer  moight  »  well  ha  louldmemadam 
would  ha'  f  un  away,  while  aw  ware  abeout 
it,  and  tben  I  moight  ha'  nin'J  away  first. 
iE^iL 


THE  aiAITER  OF  ACCIDENTS. 

1   yet  woflU  recover  bcrl 
tn  to  a  father  yo      ■■ 
fear,   and   an   habitation 


back  Iben  to  a  father  you   first  taught  her  lo 
fear,   and   an   habitation   loo   bnmblc  f 
but  the  good  lo  be  bappy  in. 


fVoBd.  Alas,  . 
misery?  Do  you  gi*e  ner  liaclE  lo  tbe  wretch 
who  cannot  lunive  ber  loss!  Let  me  owe 
her  band  lo  your  bounty,  tbou^  her  heaoi 
to  her  own!     Did  you  know  what  this  elope- 


ment of  ber 


Enter  Grkt. 
Orej.  At  length  I  have  sained  entrance 
into  this  bouse  of  shame,  wbick  now,  alai 
contains  my  darling  Cecilia ;  iJunged  in  vie 
and  lost  lo  every  lentiment,  i  'peni  so  man 
anKiouf  years  in  implanting.  This  does  d< 
aeen  to  be  tbe  abode  of  pleMure,  nor  have  I 
met  a  single  being. 

Enler  Woodville  behind,  sees  GKi.1,  and 
draining  hit  Sword,  fiiei  at  and  teUet  him, 

fVood.  Ra!  a  man!  and  in  black  as  Jacob 
aaid.     Villain,  this  moment  i)  your  Iwt. 

Grej.  \Turning  tuddenly  upon  Aim]  Yes, 
young  seducer,  add  to  the  daughter's  ruin 
Ibe  father^  murder!  Stab  my  heart,  as  you 
alread]  have  my  happiness! 

fVood.  Alas!  was  tbu  her  visitor?  I  dare 
not  speak  to  him! 

Grej.  Embosomed  by  affluence,  exalted  by 
',  peace  still   shall   be  far   from  thy  heart; 


its  last  de      , 

ffood.  Pierced  to  the  soul  as  I ! 
reproaches,  I  dare  appeal  to  Cec 
for  a  testimony  pf  my  contrition!    How  shall 

Grey.  Hardly  by  a  life  of  repentance.  Bat 
I  debase  myself  lo  exchange  a  word  vritb 
you.    Give  me  back   my  Cecilia!     Huined 


has  c 


tVood.  Who  but  you  can  have  robbed  me 
of  ber  since  morning? 
Grej.  Shallow  artdice ! 
VFood.  Hear  me,  sirl  and  even  believe  me, 
ben  I  solemnly  swear  I  have  deeply  repent- 
ed my  crime,  and  offered  ber   all   tbe  repa- 
ration in  my  power;  but  since  then — 
Grey.  What  since  then? 
I  food.    Either   by   your   meani    or    some 
her,  she  has  fled! 
Grejr.  Impossible  ! 
fVood.  'Tis  too  true,  by  heaven  I 
Cref.   Perhaps   while   you   are   thus   inge- 
ously  deluding  me,  she  indeed  flies.     Study 
some    other    deception,   while    I    examine   the 
whole  bouse,  for   nothing  else  can  oonvince 
=■  \KxU. 

ffond.  Surely  Ibis  injured  venerable  man 
was  sent  by  heaven  to  complete  my  misfor- 
!  My  pastious  subside,  tiut  only  into 
;ue  horror  and  despondency,  even  more 
ful!  If  wilb  rash  liand  she  has  sfaort- 
her  days,  what  remain  of  mine  will  be, 
indeed,  all  ber  father  predicts!  \yfalkt  by 
the  Toilette}  Ra,  a  letter! 

Re-enter  Grxi. 

Grey.  A  total  loneliness  in  ihr  linn»> 

ffood.  Now,  sir,  be  co 
found  a  letter  from  ber. 

Grey.  This  cannot  be  the  invention  of  a 
moment  ^j^tide}  Let  ma  read  it;  it  is  indeed 
ber  band,  [O^ent  and  reads  ii\  Hecrmg 
this  at  my  last  farea/elL  Prootdenre  has 
unexpectedly  tent  me  a  friend,  ivhoae  pro- 
tection I  dare  accept  \  and  lime  may  per- 
hapt  tubdue  a  pauion  which  seems  inler- 
arooen  wilh  my  being.  Forget  me,  I  en- 
treat ;  and  seek  tltat  happiness  with  another, 
never  hope  to  besloai  or-' partake. 
Consoled  only  b^  reflecting,  that  the  grief 
zcasions,  is  inferior  to  that  I 
should  haoe  felt,  hod  I,  by  an  ungenerous 
if  my  power,  made  you,  in  turn,  my 
victim.  Once  more,  adieu  !  JiU  search  will 
■riainly  be  fruiUess. — P.  S.  In  the  cabi- 
•t  you  will  find  your  valuable  presents; 
and  the  key  is  in  a  dretting-box.  [^fVbod- 
ville  snatches  ffie  Letter,  and  bursts  into 
Fears}  Cecilia  I  I  may  say,  with  tears  of  joy, 
thou  art  indeed  my  daugbler!  more  dear,  if 
possible, -than  ever!  A  daughter  monaKbs 
might  contend  for,  though  thy  weak  father 
abjures  thee !  May  the  fiiend  you  have  found 
bave  a  heart  but  like  yitar  own!  For  you, 
yonng  man!  but  1  leave  you  to  your  anguish; 
thelos*  of  sntdi  a  woman  is  a  sufBcieiit  pu- 
nisbment. 


ivinced.  I  have  just 


rfood.  Slay,   sir!   [iUtM]   by  yonr  boiy 
profession,   I  conjure  yoi|,   stay.'    nungfl  me 
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not  inio  lat*l  deipatr!  ThoDgli  without 
io  faer  asylum,  I  would  fain  believe  my  heart 
will  lead  me  to  it;  and  let  me  thin  hnpe  jou 
will  be  J  low  her  on  me. 

Gre:r-  There  is  a  .omelhing  in  your  man- 
ner, young  genljeman,  tiial  aiTecli  me.  I  hare 
been  youuR,  wild,  and  extravagant  myielf: 
and  what    is   more  Strang 


I  forgot  1 


Ifood.   I  ■N-ill    endeavour  it,  jir!    and  oh, 
could  those   who  yel  but  waier,   know  what 
has  passed  in   mj  heart  during  the  last  h< 
who  would  dare  In  dcTJale?  [fieri 

ACT.  IV. 

Scene  I.— Cecilia's  House. 

Bridoet  ditcovered ,    dressed   in    Cecilia's 

Clolhet,  mi:i:ed  enith  eaerj  thing  vuSgi 

and  latpdrj. 

Brid.  So— I  am  ready   against  our  genii 

nun  cones.    Deuce  on  him  to  run  awaj  last 

night,  the  moment  t   was  dressed,   ani)   with 

Bn  infftrtal   fpll/vw  ton!     I.ari1.   how 


_a  inierial  feUow  too!  I.ard,  how  can  peopli 
of  ^ality  demean  the mseUes  by  keeping  com- 
panj  with  inferialsi'  However,  one  thing  I 
■m  sure  of,  he's  too  much  on  the  fidgets  ' 
stay  long  away  from  our  house ;  and>  in  1 
mean  while  I  can  entertain  myself  eitremely 
wdl.  [Siu  doom  to  the  ToileUe. 

Jacob.  \WiOioui\  I  teil  ye,  my  leady's  not 
at  buwne. 

Gob.  H.  \Wi(hovi\  1  tell  yon.  I  won't  take 
Tour  word  Tor  it;  so  come,  mylord,  and  tee. 

Brid.  Hey-day,  my  lord !  VSnbat')  the  news 
now,  1  wonderf 

&tter  LOKO  Glenmokb  and  Governor,  Har- 
coukt;  boQ^  stop  short. 

Goe.H.  Oh,  I  thought  madam  had  leamci) 
eaough  of  the  Ion  to  lie  by  proiy! 

Bnd.  Dear  heart!     I  am  all   of  a   twitter- 

LordG-  The  Tulgarily  of  the  wench 
tonishing!  {JparL 

Goo.M.  LTm,  why,  a  lillle  gawky  or  so, 
there's  no  denying  it.  Here's  a  pretty  dis- 
coTery,  now,  aher  all  my  profects!  Thank 
fortune,  the  secret  i*  yel  my   own,   though. 

Lord  G.  [Advancing  in  Aer]  I  ought  to 
beg  your  excuse,  madam,  for  so  abrupt  ac 
intrusion;  but  the  opportunlly,  and  so  fair  e 
temptation,  will,  I  Salter  myieif,  be  a  suffi 
cieni  apology. 

Brid:  He  takes  me  for  my  lady,  that's  9 
sure  thing  1  oh,  this  is  charming!  \jiMide\ 
You  neea  not  make  no  'pologys,  my  lord; 
inferiaU  never  knows  how  to  suspect  people 
of  quality;  but  I  understands  good  breeding 
belter. 

LordG.  Why,  what  a  barn-door  mawki 
it  ill  [jisidey  Your  politeness,  madam,  can  only 
be  equalled  by  your  beauty! 

Brid.  Dear  heart,  my  lord,  you  flatt< 


{fraiua/fectedlf  till  Ihey 
LardG.    Surely 


tltemaetnet, 

by    using   my  title ,   the 

[jtparL 


'  I  STn 


t    heauly    lilce 

Brid,  Does  your  lordship  think  1  so  very 
handsome  then?  Lord,  how  lucky  was  m'y 
ilressing  myself!  [jiside. 

LordG.  AfTtded  idiot!  [Midc']  I  was 
afraid,  madam,  too  of  meeting  VVoodTille  here. 
I  Ldow  not  what  to  say  to  her.  [jUide. 

Brid.  He  ha*  not  been  here  this  morning; 
but,  if  he  had  ,  he  knows  better  than  Io  ai 
arler   my    company ,    1    do    assure  you,  my — 

Lord  G.  I  have  been  ,  told  he  intends  marry- 
ing you;    what   a   pily   to    monopolise   such 


E  you. 

LordG.   His   keeping   thai   wise   resolutiou 

from   you,   is  some  little   comfort  bowcTcr. 

TMide. 

Brid.  But  1  promise  ye,  I  shall  make  a 
rare  person  ofqualily;  for"I  loies  cards, 
coaches,  dancing,  and  ilress,  to  my  rery  heart 
—nothing  in  the  world  heller— hut  blind maa's- 
bufT.  i  bad  some  thoughts  of  lakiag  a  trip  to 
Sadler's  Wells  or  Foi  Hall ,  but  they  don'l 
begin  ail  five  o'clock. 

Goo.H.  Ha,  hal  though  she  can  hardly 
spell  out  the  ten  commandments,  ihc  could 
break  every  one  with  as  much  ease  and 
impudence  as  if  she  had  been  bred  in  the 
circle  of  St-  James's.  ,  '      tAtide. 

LordG.  But,  madam— 

Brid.  My  lord! 

LordG.  You  know,  allowing  Woodilllc 
willing  Io  marry  you,  il  is  not  in  bis  power 
while  bis  father  live* ,  witboat  forfeitiiu;  hi) 
fortune ;  the  lalue  of  which  you  dou£tiess 
understand?  ' 

Brid.  Oh,  yes,  yes,  for  sariain,  mr  lord. 

LordG.  VVbo  inows  loo  bow  f^r  an  in- 
censed  parent  my  carry  bis  resentment?  He 
might  find  means  to  entrap  and  punish  you. 

Brid.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  he  entrap  mel  Ih at  would 
he  a  good  jest!  No,  no,  I  haTe  more  of  the 
lady  of  quilily  than  Io  be  so  easily  calchcd. 


have  nothing 


jy  of  quilily  than  Io  be  so  easily  i 
Goc.  A.  [Mimiiiking^   He,  he,  be 
the  only  particular  in  which  you 
.1  .n    'r  :l.  I.J..  ^c i;iw 


all  of  the  lady  of  quality. 
Lord  G.  Wilh  me  you  may 


j  larger  fortune   without   those   fean. 

Brid.  Yes,  one  may  see  that  without  being 
conjurer.  \Aside']  Why,  will  yoH  marry 
e,  my  lord  r 

Lord  G.  Convince  me  ihal  you  don't  loic 
Is  Wood*ille,  and  1  know  not  how  far  my 
passion  may  carry  me. 
Brid.  Love  him!  Do  you  think  I  knows 
)  more  of  high  life  than  that  comes  to  ?  To 
:  sure,  ha  is  a  sweet  pretly  man,  and  all 
that— but  as  Io  love ,  I  loves  nobody  half  so 
ell  as  myself! 

Lord  G.  Upon  my  soul  I  believe  T"")  "^^ 
wish  he  had  the  whole  benefit  of  the  decla- 
ration. Her  ingratitude  is  as  shocking  as  her 
1(1  Bridewell  loo  gentle  apunisb- 
[Aparlto  Goo.  H, 


Ignorance,  i 
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Gof.H.  Tbenbnild  >  Bridewell  large  enough 
to  contain  ihe  whole  «c'i;  for  the  only  difle 

iMidG.  Why,  goiemor,  you  are  as  lesly 
a*  if  yoa  bad  the  care  of  faer  education. 
\Aparl. 
Goe.H.  I  the  care?  Zouads,  whjl  I  ny 
is  mprely  Irora  friendship  to  your  lordship. 
I  hale  la  see  you  deceire  yourself.  \Apart\ 
Surely  he  can  acTer  suspect! 

[^Mide.  Bridget  it  emplojred  in  cramming 
Trinkets  from   the  Drestiag-b^le   ' 
her  Pockelt. 


Hand!   To    where   j. 
laia,  affected,  presuming,  icni 
Brid.  Hey-day !  my  ^rdl 


J        lillle   dream  of,   yo 
:ted,  presuming,  ivnorant  baggage. 


LordG.  Appeal  not  to  me,  base  woman! 
Know  I  am  the  father  of  ibal  poor  dupe, 
VVoodrille. 

Srid.  Dear  heart!  be  yc  indeed?  wlat  will 
become  of  me  then  ? 

I.ard  G.  And  as  a  moderate  punishment  for 
your  hypocrisy,  ambition,  and  iugralilude, 
sentence  you  lo  be  *but  up  for  life  id  a 

Brid.  O  Lord!  among  mansien! 

Gob, H.  No,  ignoramus!  No,  among 
iboDgb  they  are  but  monsters  in  bum; 
tun  rilher. 

Brid.  What,  where  they'll  cut  ofTmy  hair, 
and  make  me  wear  «»cliclotb  next  my  skin  P 

Gov.H,  ¥ei,  if  ihey  lea*e  you  any  skin 
at  all. 

Brid.  Ob  dear,  dear,  dear]  [Soba  and 
groantj  Upon  my  bended  knees,  I  do  beg 
you  won't  send  me  there!  Why,  I  shall  gi 
maUancboly;  i  shall  make  away  with  mjsfl 
for  sarlain,  and  my  ghost  will  appear  to  yoi 
all  in  white. 

Goti.H.  All  in  blacL,  Iralher  think;  fortbi 
ile^ii  a  speck  of  white  is  there  in  your  wholi 
composition. 

LordG.  Your  conduct,  wretch,  juitilies  i 
severer  sentence.  To  seduce  him  from  hi: 
(lutr  was  crime  enough. 

Brid.  yVht),  I  seduce  himP  I  did  not,  oi) 
lord;  indeed  1  did  not. 

JLordG.  Haie  ynu  not  owned  — 

Brid.  No,  indeed,  no;  tkat  1  wished  to  tafai 
rny  lady's  place,  I  beliere  I  did  own. 

Gob,  H.  Ha,  ha,  ha  <  Your  ladj !  Ha,  ba,  ha 

tiOrdG.  Shallow  subterfuge! 

Enter  Vahb,  mth  Siavet. 
Tane,  is  all  ready? — Seiie  ibis  woman,   am 
obierre  my  orders. 

Srid.  Ah,  dear  heart!  I  shall  die  away,  i 
the  blacks  do  hat  touch  me. — Indeed  you  di 
mistake  ;  I  be  no  lad^i  I  be  only  Bpidget. 

Gov.  H.  1  would  give  ten  thousand  pounds 
ibat  yon  were  only   Bridget,  yoii  artful  pi 
Take  her  away,  bowcTcri  and  let  ui  try  how 
miu  likes  riding  out  in  her  own  coach. 
[Vane    and   the   SlaeeM    teize    her  _ 
scrrams   out   and  ealchet   Lnrd   Glen- 
jtiore't  Coat,  failing  an  her  Knte*. 
Enter  Jacob. 
Jaeob.    Why,   what  a  dickens  be  ye  all  at 


herc^    Zoa,  what's  my  leady  Ifaeare? 

Lord  G.   Sue   there  now!     Oh,  the  arliiil 

Brid.    Ob,  Jacob!  why,  don't  ye  see  I  am 
Bridget  ?— Pray  aalisly  my  lord  here, 
Jacob.  Why,  be  ye  Bridget  ? — Ne*er  trust 


e  else ! 


.^Thanks 


fool   of  t'other  s 
bint  though  jo  plainly  glTCa 


>atural    difle 


;  for 


[Lnrd  Glenmore  draars  him  atide. 
Jacob.  Aub,  Bridget,  Bridget!   where   didst 
thee    get    threium  fotn  claws?     Noa,    noa,  as 
tbeesl  brew'd,  thee  meay'st  beahe. 

Brid.  Oh,  do  yau  take  pity  on  me!  Why, 
they  be  going  lo  carry   me  lo    some  outlasd- 
h  place,  and  make  a  nunnery  of  me! 
Jacnb,    K  nunnery?  what's  thalPany  thing 
Cbristiu?!)    Well,  if  J  do  spake  to  um,  will 
ye  ha'e  me? 
Brid.  O,  yes,  yei,  yes! 
Lord  G.   Brother,   I   shall  |eaie  you  to  the 
omplelion   of  Ibis  oflairi   I   am   sick  to   the 
3ul  of  Ihe  gawky.       ^  •  [Exit 

Goe.  H.  fei,  yes,  I  itoii'l  doubt  it,  1  don't 
oubt  it.— Will  you  take  her  or  no?  [To 
Fane\  I  shall  neTCr  be  able  to  stifle  my  agi- 
-  tion,  and  burst  with  rage  if  1  show  iL 
Jacob.  Why,  xurc,  lure,  je  wont  carr' 
»ay  our  Bridget? 
Vani^.  Ha,  hi,  ha ! 

Goo.  M.  Ob,  she  ha*  beat  her  meaning  into 
thy   thick   scull   at  last !  — Pr'ytbee    keep   thy 
:khe3d  out  of  my  way,  if  thou  mean'tt  to 
keep  it  on  thr  owu  shoulders. 

Jacob.  Why,  he  ye  in  ame*t  then?    Dear 

heart  aliTe !  why,  this  is  couiin  Bridget! 

BriJ.  Only  send  for  Mr.  Woodtille. 

Gov.H.  Prettily  demised  again!  Ha,  ha,  hal 

Dost   think,   my  little   dear,   we  have  lived 

three  times  as  long  as  your  ladyship  to  learn 

a  quarter  as  much?  —  Send  for    Mr.    Wood- 

fille,  hey?  —  No,  no,  you  won't  find  u*  quite 

Jacob.   Oh,  doan't  ye  doan't  ye  carr'off  the ; 
ir  if  ye  wull,  do  pray  take  I. 

fane.   Yes,  you  would  be   a  choice   piece 
pf   lumber,  truly. 
Gov.H.  Drag  her  ^way  this  moment. 
Jlrid.    Ob  dear,   oh   dear!   to  be  banged  at 
last  for  another's  crime  is  all  that  vexes  me. 
f  rAej-  carrjr  her  off;  Governor  Harcowt 
foUomt. 

SciDE  II. — Misa  MoKTiMiii'5  jipartmeni. 
Enter  CzauA,  and  silt  doivn  to  Embroiderjr. 
Cecil  flow  /ond,  bow  weak,  bow  ungrate- 
ul  are  our  hearty!  Mine  slifl  will  presump- 
uously  fancy  tbis  bouse  iu  home,  and  aOy 
itself  lo  every  one  to  whom  Woodville  is  ' 


Enter  LOHD  GutNMOIl 
O  heavens,  my  lord!— How  unluc 
may  find  the 


ly!-lf  I  go, 

u  Mortimer. 

IMide. 

Lord  G.    Tou  see,  madam,  you  have  only 
retire,  to  engage  us  to  pursue  you  even  to 

rudeness But  tell  me,  can   it  be  yonr  own 

choice  to  punish   us  so  far  as  lo  prefer  aoli- 
tude  to  our  society? 
,)0.1-1... 

(jOO<^Ic 
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CeciL  f  know  myself  too  well,  mj  lord,  It 
receive  dutincllooa  of  which  I  am  uonorlb}' 
yet  think  not,  therefore,  I  fail  in  respect- 

XMrd  G-  But  ii  that  charming  b<M(Hn  lus- 
ceptible  of  nothiog  heyonJ  reipect?  Why  ii 
it  capable  of  inspiring  a  pauion  it  canno 
parlidpale? 

CeciL  Yoiir  ftoodncis,  my  lord — my  profound 
veneration  will  always  attend  you.  But  the 
more  generouily  you  are  inclined  to  forget 
what  is  due  lo  younelf,  the  more  strongly  it 
is  impresied  on  my  memory. 

Lord  G.  Were  what  you  lay  true,  the 
liounliei  of  nalure  atone  amply  lo  you  for  the 
parsimony  of  fortune;  nor  would  your  want 
'  ~  ery    other    adrantage   lessen    your   merit, 


e  of  it 

Cecil.   Had  he  iboi 

since,   how  happy  ha 

Your  approbaLion   at 

me,   hy  luitifyiog   mi 


ght  I 


>  few  • 


ren!    [AaideJ 
nee    flallers    and  ler 
,  Morlimci's  protect 


Lord  G.  Her  partiality  for  too  does  her 
more  honour  than  it  cau  ever  aa  you  advan- 
tage. But  you  mual^l  me  how  she  gained 
first  the  hai>pine*s  of^Kowing  you. 

Cecil,    mj — ray  lord,   hy  a  mi>rortune 
loucfaing — 

LordG.    Nay,    I    would    not    diilKis    ) 
neither;   yet  1  own,  madam,   I  wish  to  make 
a  proposal  worth  a  serious  answer;  but  ought 
first  lo  know  why  you  a/fecl  a  mystery" 
•oe  then,  my  dear,  eyery  incidojit  ofyoi 
and  I  iviti  raise  you  to  a  title,  I  may  without 
vanity  say,  many  faaye  aipired  tol 

Cecil.  Vo'j  oppress  my  very  soul,  my  lord! 
— But,  alai!  unconquerable  nbslades  deprive 
me  for  ever  of  that  title.  Neither  would  1 
obtain  it  by  alienating  such  a  son  from  such 
a  father. 

Lord  G.  Pilt  him  entirely  out  of  the  ques- 
tion; the  meanness  of  his  condurt  acquits  me 
lo  myself,  Do  you  know,  madam,  he  has 
reiolied  to  marry  a  creature  ,of  low  birth, 
literate,  vulgar,  and  imoudent?  And,  lo  cl  . 
plele  her  perfections,. she  has  been  his  mistress 

CeciL  Surely  he  knows,  and  purposely  shnclis 
me  thus.  \Aiide. 

Lord  G,  But  your  inlfgrity  doesn't  render 
vou  less  amiable  in  my  tyeti  it  greatly  en- 
hances every  other  merit.  As  lo  his  wretch, 
I  have  her  in  my  power,  and  shall  make  her 
dearly  repent. 
-  Cecil.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed!  {AaideJ  Yoii 
have,  my  lord,   though  (  know  not  how,    dis- 

LordG.  [Ritet,  and  takes  ^nuff,  eviOutut 
looking  at  Arr]  Oh,  nothing  more  easy,  ma- 
dam; I  had  him  carefully  traced  to  her  house 
and,  during  his  absence,  took  lervants  anc 
forced  her  away. 

Cecil.  That,  however,  cannot  be  me.— Ever} 
word  seems  to  add  to  a  mystery  I  dare  no 
inquire  into.  [Aside^  Deprived  of  the  weak, 
the  guilty,  tbe  miserable  wretch  you  justly 
condemn,  a  little  time  will  no  doubt  incline 
bim  to  bis  duty. 

Lord  G.  1  will  confess  I  resent  bis  mii 
conduct  the  more,  as  I  ever  treated  him  wit 
friendship  a«  well  as  tenderness:  to  presume 
to  insult  me,  by  introducing  into  a  family  like 


the  creature  of  his  plaasures;   a  wretch, 

only  distinguished  hy  bis  folly   and  her  own 

infamy — But  can  you,  who  so  powerfully  ple») 

the  cause  of  anoiber,   be  deaf  to  the   sighi  of 

man  who  adores  you,  who  ofleri  you  a  rank — 

Cecil.   Be  salisried,  my  lord,   with  knowing 

1  have  all  that  esteem  your  meritclaims,  which 

fluences  me  beyond  every  casual  advantage. 

Lord  G.  But,  madam — 

Cecil.' Alat,  my  lord!  IBurtll  into  Tears] 
Be  silent,  if  possible,  both  pride  and  virtue, 
'have  destjrved,  and  will  lubmit  to  it;  yet 
urely  the  bitterness  of  this  moment  expiates 
ill  past  offences.  IKril. 

LordG.  Amiable  creature!  whatan  arniiiag 
leganee  of  mind  and  person!  Tean  were  her 
only  answers  to  my  questions,  and  blushes  lo 
my  looks ;  yet  these  only  heighten  a  curiositv 
ihey  have  loRened  into  love.  [£.ri^ 

SCBNB  UI.—Woonvn.Lt's  Apartment. 

Enter  WoobvilLE. 
fVond.   No  intelligence   of  my  Cedlia  yet! 
W^ere  I  only  assupaia  of  her  safety,  it  would 
be  some  consolation. 

Enler  Jacob. 
Jacob,   Zur,  lurl    I  do  miake  so  bowld  u 
to  ai  to  spake  to  you. 

ffood.  Jacob,. my  honest  fellow,  tbe  vary 
sight  of  thee  revives  my  hopes,  and  sell  my 
Ueart  in  motion!— Well,  what's  the  news? 
^  Jacob.  Zurprjiing  news  indeed,  aiir! — Loord! 
t  thought  I  should  never  meal  wi'  ye;  I  con'd 
to  your  lodgings  twicp,  and  ye  wam'l  up. 

iVood.  Up  I  '5death,  you  ignorant  booby! 
why  didn't  you  order  ihem  to  rouse   me  that 

Jacob.    Loord,   lur!    why  your   gentlemen 

ias  they  do  caal  no)   ware   so   terrable   foinr, 
ware  afeard  of  aflronting  un. 
tVaad.  Plague  on  the  stupidity  of  both,  say 
I!— But  what's    all   this   to  the  purpose?     The 


ew.!  the  Q 
Jacob.     Las-a-deaiy!     muorlal    bad     nevri 

yf'ond.  You  tedious  blockhead',  is  your  lady 

Jacob.  Noa,  lur. 

{Shakes  flit  Head  nery  maurnfulij. 

yt^ood.  The  horrid  forebodings  of  iny  heart 
ecur;  yet  surely  she  could  not  be'so  despe- 
rate!—  Shocking  as  tbe  suspense  is,  I  more 
the  certainty.  \Aside\  Speak,  hoirever, 
my  good  fellow!  {Jacob  ivines  his  Efesl  I 
shall  ever  value  your  sensibility.  Tell  me  then 
the  simple  truth,  whatever  il  may  be. 

Jacob.  I  wull,  lur,  1  wull.-There  has  corned 
two  foine  sentlemen,  wi' iwords  by  tbeiriides, 
just  for  allthe  world  like  yourn. 

tfood.  Well,  and  what  did  these  ffentlc- 
men  say? 

Jacob,  VVby,  they  went  up  stean,  vriUy- 
nilly,  and  carr'd  olT— our  Bridget 

\Burtlt  out  a.  crying. 

fVood.  tou  impudent,  ignorant  clown!  Ill 
give  you  cause  for  your  tears.    [Shaket  him. 

Jacob,  Loord  I  I..oord !  do  ye  ha'  a  little 
Cristin  commiseration  !  —  Well,  if  ever  I  db 
cuOme  nigh  ye  again,  1  do  wish  y«  may  break 
every  buone  in  my  ikin. 

fVood.  [tValkt  about  at  a  Bagel  ^o  ii- 


ScBHB  3.J 

salt  me  w!tli  yoiir 
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n  pallrj  loTC  ■!&■»! — 
fbeie  great  and  migbly  genllemen  vrere  only 
Conslablei,  I  dare  iwear,  and  your  fean  con- 
vtrled  their  ilavei  to  iirord*. 

Jacnb.   Ay,  but  that  an't  the  wont  neitber. 
I  j_  :u.  il:-l  _ It 2  next— 

eicept  jou  do  bring 
aod  lite  in  oarfaoute, 

al  a  ttraat>)   a  deay 
'bide  tbcre   to  be   lo 


:an't  tieep   in   oiy 
;iijoy  a  mears 


had  raliier  u:eare 
all  my  loife  long, 
terrifoid. 

tVoad.  Sceare  craws  truly!  wby,  the  crawi 
williceare  you,  Te  hen-hearted  puppy! — There, 
teake  thai,  \Giat3  him  Mane/]  and  guo 
home,  or  to  ibe  deiil ,  *o  you  ueier  fall  in 
my  way  assio. 

Jacob.  Zome  faulk  that  I  do  knanj^ull  lee 
the  black  geolleman  firsi.  Hi*  my  beliefida  1 
had  bast  keep  out  o*hLS  woy  too.  [^ExiL 

Siller  Captain  RARCouKt. 
Copt.  H.     Woodrille,    what')   tbe   mailer? 
Why,  you  will  rai*e  Iht  oeigbbourfaood. 

Jte-enler  Jacob. 

Jacob.  Here's  a  peaper  houiemaid  do  lend 

you,  wi'  her  humble  duly;   but  if  to  be  it  ila 

Cut  you  ia  another  desperate  leaking,  f  do 
uope  ye  wult  lend  for  the  to  beat,  and  not 
1, — Loord!  Loord!  wbat  wull  becuome  of  mc 
in  ibis  woide  world  of  London!  [Eiil. 

CapLH.  Ha,  h),  ba!  he  U  a  choice  felloe 
yVood.  A  heart  <  oppressed  witli  its  ot 
feelings  fears  eTery  ibine.    I  ba>e  hardly  co 

-      a  letter,  wilboii I  an  address. 

e  then. 


rage  lo  open  a 

Capl.  H.    Come,  come,   si 
Hey,  what?— Confusion!  VVai  crer  any  thing 
so  unlucky?  \_AUempU  lo  ttar  iL 

fVoad.  Ha!  it  is  important  then. 

fSnalclu*  it  from  him. 
you  indent  torments  for 
yourielf?— My  own  letler,  by  eiery  ibinB  care 
les»!-Here's  a  stroke!  [lii/A 

yVood.  {Rrads  ia  a  broken  Voict  and 
Manner]  ffoodville  on  /Ac  brink  of  mar- 
riage— joa  fill  be  ditengaged — A  nobleman 
—  Damnation!  —  Heart  and  fortune  other 
feeL  —  \\\  let  bis  soul  oul  Ihere.  Hell  and 
fuHes!  but  I  will  find  him,  if  money— Neter 
will  1  dose  my  eves  till— Ob,  Cecilia! 

VThrofi  hinisrtf  into  a  Seal. 

Capl.  n.   Tfiis   is   the  most  unforesern  —  1 
know  pot  wbat  lo  say  to  him.  ^ Aside]  Pr'y- 
ibee,    VVoodtille,   do   not  lacririce   so   many 
reasonable    presumptions    in    her   faTour,    ' 
paper  that  mav  be  a  forgery  for  aughtyou  kr 

fVood.  Ob;  Charles,  that  1  could  think 
but  I  faave  seen  the  villain's  eiecrable  I 
somewhere!  Did  you  never  see  the  hand 

Har.  Lm,  I  can't  but  own  I  iaTB.— What 
the  detil  shall  1  say  lo  him?  [Aside. 

Re-enter  Goybrkdk  Hakcdcbt. 

Goo.  H.   Woodville,   my   dear  boy^  1  ._ 

come  to  haTB  a  tittle  talk  with  thee.    ClMrles, 

don't  run  airiy ;  yon  are  in  all  your  cou*!i ' 

fVoOd,   What  ahould  poueu  this  tireaome 

1)   I  W..U   nU..r   >w    <.»..«.  |.>»1    (IB. 


mortal  to  come  here?   [Aside]  1  should  baie 
wvled  on  you  in  half  an  hour,  sir. 

Gov.  H.  Ay,  and  ihat'i  what  I  wanted  lo 
avoid.  The  more  I  talk  to  your  father,  Frank, 
i  1  find  him  fiicd  on  the  match  with 
iVIorlimer:  nay,  he  tells  ma  he  will 
haie  you  married  this  »ery  day. 

fVood.   Thai's  mighty  probable*  iu  the  hu- 

Gov.  H.  Ah,  Frank,  the  girl  I  offer  thee— 
fVood.   Is   no  more   agreeable  lo  me  th«a 

ler  you  despise. 
Gob.  H.   How   do  you  know  that,  pepper- 

orn?   how  do  von  knoir.  ihal?    'Od,  1  co<sM 

■li   J  ou- 

^rood.  And  lo  telt  you  my  full  mmd,  sir, 
I  had-rather  make  my^If  miserable  to  gratify 
my  father  than  any  olher  man. 

"       H.   'Od,  ihou  art  so  obstinate,  boy,  1 
:tp  loTJng  thee. — I  doi  *" 
obliged    to  know   his  r 
havB  a  great  rr-— '  '~ 

with  faer;  and,  ii  ne  win  marry,  een  i3Ke  care  ■ 
nobody  hinders  him;  then  trump  up  a  farce 
about  forgiiing  them ;  and  yet  it  goes  against 
~"  ^onicience  lo  punish  the  puppy  for  life, 
jb  he  has  punished  me  pretty  suflicienlly, 
by  tbe  lord  Harry.  [Aside. 

Copt.  H.   I  dont  like  this  affair  at  all,   and 

tremble  ior  my  Sophia ,   when  I  >ee  this  odd 

>ul  ii>  ioTeterale  against  her.  [A*ide. 

Goo.  H.  Weil,  my  lad,  do  you  know  I  am 
:  deep  in  all  your  secrets  as  your  favourite 
ilel  de  chambre?  [To   WoodviUe. 

yf'nad,  1  don't  understand  you,  sir. 

Goo.  H.  Pho,  pho,  pho!  keep  ibat  face  till 
I  show  thee  one  as  solemn  as  my  lord's.  Why 
should   not   you  please   yourself,    and   many 

>ur  miss,  instead  of  your  father's? 

fVaad.  Capt.H.  Astonishing! 

Goo.  H.  'Ud,  ifjydB  lum  oul  the  honest 
fellow  1  take  you  (or,  1  know  a  pretty  round 
sum,  an  onion  and  a  i>lack  coal  >)  may  one 
day  or  other  entitle  you  lo;  so  never  mind 
lord  Graiity's  re*eoImenL 

ffood.   1  ad  from  heller  molires ,  si 
iTthy  your  weallh,   cotild   i' 


lo  dls< 


^  then  marry  miss  Mortimer, 
oblige  him;  lake  a  hack  seat  in  your  own 
coach,  get  a  family  of  pale-faced  brats,  bom 
with  ostrich  feathers  on  their  beads,  and  bate 
away  a  long  life  with  alldue  deCorum.  Zounds, 
bereS  a  feilov  more  whimsical  than  —  even 
nyieir.  Veslerday  you  would  bare  the  puss, 
pile  of  erery  body;  but,  you  no  sooner  find 
t  in  your  power  to  oblige  your  best  fiiend, 
by  humouring  your  iadinatioos,  iban,  lo,  you 
are  taken  wilb  a  most  violent  fil  of  duty  and  . 
submission!  'Od,  you  don't  knoir  what  yon 
have  lost  by  it!  But,  since  you  are  bent  OH 
crossing  me,  HI  cross  you,  and  once  for  all 
too.  My  secret  shall  henceforth  be  as  ini' 
penetrable  as  the  philosopher's  stone.  Ay,, 
stare  as  ynu  please,  til  give  you 
than  you  have  seen  days  to  guesi 

Capl.  H.  W^hat  this  unde  of  oun  can  racu 
is  Quite  bevond  my  guos. 

rKood.  "what  signiGes  seeking  to  oipotuid 


7^'il 


Coot^  Ic 
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by  reaion  actions  in  whidi  il  had  no  ibaref 
his  brain  ii  indubilably  touched.  Bat  Cecili; 
lies  heavy  on  my  heart,  and  excludes  ever) 
other  llioughl. 

Copt.  It.   Time   may   eiptaiD  the  s«cret  of 
that  letter,    which,   I  will  lay   ray   life,   she 
despises;   a  woman  who  did  not,  would  ha' 
kept  it  from  your  bands. 

ffood.  That's  true,  indeed!  If  1  wrong  be 
and   this  was  but  an  insult,   there  is  a  nob 
ilacerity  in   her  own  Irtler  which  sets  susp 
cion  at  defiance.    If  he  stumbled  on  one  word 
of  truth  durinc  this  risit,  the  crisis  of  mj  fate 
approaches,     Ob,   wherever   thou   art,   if  the 
exalted  being  I  will  still  hope  my  Cecilia,  thou 
shall  know  I   have  at  least  deserved  tfaeel 

[E.veunl. 
ACT  V. 
SCBHB  T.  —  j1  meaa  Room;  BooU,  Bridies, 

etc.  hanging  all  round.  < 

BlUDtiBT  didcocered  Milting  eerjr  jnourn/ulij, 
■her  fine    Clolhet    in    great   Hitnrder;     a 

Table  by  her,  mith  a  smaU  Roll,  a  Glass 

of  fVater,  an  aid  dng's-ear'd  Book,    arid 

a  bit  of  a  Looking-glass. 

Brid.  Dear  bcarl!  dear  heart!  what  a  rai 
rahle  lime  have  I  passed !    and  where  I  be  to 

fas>  raj  whole  life,  my  lord  here  only  knnwi 
have  not  much  stomach  indeed;  neither  ttav 
I  much  breakfast. 
[Eats  abitofBrtad,  and  bursts  into  Tean 

Enter  Governor  Harcoukt. 

Gov.  H.  Had  I  more  sins  to  answer  for  thai 
>  college  of  Jeiuils,  I  surely  eipiate  them  all, 
by   going    ihroiigb    a    purgalory    in   lb' 
beyond  what  they  have  invented  for  the 
This  vulgar  maui   of  mine  haunts  my  i 

nalinn  in  every  shape  but  that  1  hoped 

her  in;  1  dare  bardip  tpsl  myielf  to  speak 
to  her.  'Od,  I  would  not  have  Ibe  extirpation 
of  the  whole  female  sex  depend  upon  my 
casting  vole  while  I  am  in  (bis  humour. 

Brid.    Mercy  on  me,    here's  that   cross  o 

Einlleman  again!  What  will  become  of  m. 
Aside\  Do  pray,  slraoge  sir,  he  la  generoi 
as  lo  tell  mi-  what  ii  next  to  be  done  wi lb  mi 
Gob.  H.  Why,  juit  whatever  I  please,  yi 
audacious  baggage.— '0<t,  now  1  tfahih  on%  I 
frave  a  great  mind  lo  try  a  few  soft  words, 
and  dive  into  all  Ibc  secrrti  of  the  little  igno- 
ramus. \Aside\  Come,  suppose  I  had  a  mind 
to  grant  ynu  your  freedom,  bow  would  you 

Brid.    Dear  heart,   why  fd   love  yon  for 

Gov.  H.  Zoundi,  that's  a  favour  I  could 
very  readily  dlipenie  with;  and  yet 'tis  natural 
lo  the  poor  wench.'  Ab,  if  thou  hadst  been  a 
good  girl,  thou  hadst  been  a  happy  one.  Hark, 
ye  miss!  confess  all  your  sinii  that's  ifar 
odIv  way  to  escape,  I  promise  you;  and  if  , 
you  conceal  the  least,  I'U-do-I  don't  kno< 
wbat  I'll  do  lo  you. 

Brid.   I  will,   I  will,  sir,  indeed,  as  I  hope 
lo  be  married. 

Goo.N,  Married,  ynu  stui!    Bad 
h'»  loo  good  for  you. — Come,  tell  me  til  yonr 
adventures.  —  Describe   the   behaviour   of  ibe 
young  villain  wbo  seduced  you. — Where  did 
you  see  him  first F 


to  commence  an  intrigue  in! — And  how  long 
v>9  it  before  you  came  lo  this  admirable 
grecmentf 

Brid.  Um— why,  Sunday  was  Midsummer- 
ve,  and  Sunday  after  wa^  madam's  weddiag- 
day,  and  Monday  was  our  fair,  and — 

Gov,  H.    Ob,   curse  your  long  histories! — 

ad  what  then  said  VVoodville? 

Brid.   Oh  Lord,   notfaiog   at  all;    why,    it 

Gof.  H.  Ho!  Who,  who,  who?  Ten  me 
that,  and  quite  distract  d 


'«h,  quotha !   A  pretty  plac 
itrigue  in! — And  how  Ion 


\Readj  to  burst  with  Passion. 
olky  llobhs,  squire's  gardener. 
GoB.U.  An  absolute  clown!  [^ffhlks  abaul. 


lial/  groaning  a/iOi   rage   and   disappoint- 

men^  Who.  oh,   who  would  be  a  father? — 

I   caSdnaugh  —  cry  —  die  —  with  shamR  and 

ler!— Since  the  man  who  corrupted  left  her 

ly  one  virtue,    would   he  bad  deprived   ber 

of  that  loo !  Oh,  that  she  had  but  skill  enoujth 

lie  well! 

Brid.  Whether  I  can  or  no.  111  never  speak 

truth  again,  that's  a  sure  thing.     What  do  I 

~[el   by  it,   or  any  poor  souls   of  the  female 

Jnd  ?  \_jtside. 

Gov.H.  1  am  incapable  of  thinking. — Every 

dan,  every  resource  thus  overtoroed.     1  must 

IS  vriser  ihan  all  the  world;   this  fboPs  head 

of  mine  must  take  to  teaching  truly!    as  if  I 

could  eradicate  the  stamp  of  nature,  or  regn- 

■enies,    by   any  thing  hut  reason. — 

Don't  pipe,  baggage,  to  rr.e!     lou  all  can  do 

that,  wheu  too  late.   When  I  have  considered 

'helher  I  shall  hang   myself  or  not.  Til  let 

ynu  know  whether  1  shall  tuck  you  up  along 

-ith  me,  you  little  wretch  you!  IKxO. 

Brid.    Well,   sure   I   have   at   last  guessed 

here  1  am  shut  up!    It  must  he  Bedlam;  for 

le  old  gentleman  it  out  of  bis  raind,  thatV  a 


Enter  Vane. 
Vane.   Ha,  ha,  ha!  my  futm 


fathei^  in-law 


id,   faith,   so  would  any  n 

love  with  a  certain  forty  thousand.  To  be 
ire,  in  plain  English,  the  is  a  glorious  maw- 
n!  \Aside\  VVell,  madam,  now  are  you 
eased  with  your  present  mode  of  litingr 
Brid.  Living,  do  you  call  it?  1  ibink  'tis 
only  starving.  Why,  X  shall  eat  my  way 
through  the  walls  very  shortly. 

Kane.  Failb,  miss,  they  use  you  but  so  to, 
al's  the  truth  on't:  and  I  must  repeat,  even 
your  face,  what  1  said  to  my  lord,  that 
your  youlb,  beauty,  nnd  accompli ihmenls,  de- 
serve a  belter  fate. 
Brid.  Dear  faearll  Bedlam,  did  I  say  I  was 
?    Why,   I   never  knew   a   more  sensifakr, 

fenterler,  prettier  tori  nf  a  man  in  my  life. 
Aside\  I  am  sure,  sir,  if  I  was  to  study 
ten  years,  I  should  never  know  what  I  have 
>ne  lo  discommode  them,  not  \. 
fane,  O  Lard,  my  dear!  only  what  is  dona 
lery  day  by  half  your  sax  without  pnniib- 
ment;   however,   you   arc   to  suffer  for  all  it 

Jour  fare  for  life!  a  dnn||eoa, 
„  ,  the  same  handsome   allow- 

ance of  bread  and  -water  twice  a  day. 
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irhy  1  *ball  be 


Brid.  Ob,  ilear 
my  in  a  week. 

fane.  And  an  old  blacli  to  guard  jou,  more 
tolkr  and  bldeoui  iban  Ibose  in  'ibc  Arabian 
Might's  Enterlaiaments. 

■  Brid.  Wkj,  sure  they  wil[  let  you  come 
and  lee  me,  sir?  I  shall  certainly  iwound 
away,  every  lime  I  look  atthal  nasty  oJd  black. 

f^iHc.  This  is  the  last  time  your  dungeon 
(which  yorir  presence  renders  a  palace  to  me) 
wit]  BTcr  be  open  to  one  tisitor — unless — 
unle*s— I  could  contriie  but  no,  it  would  be 
my  ruin:  yet  who  wouldn't  venture  something 
ibr  such  a  charntioR  creature?  jou  could  en- 
dear even  ruin.  Tell  me  then  what  reward 
you  would  bestow  on  a  man  who  Teiitur«d 
all  to  give  you  freedom? 

Brid.  Nay,  I  don't  know;  you're  such  a 
dear  sweet  soul,  I  sban't  tUai  with  yoa  for 
a  trifle. 

Fane.  Ahey!  miss  will  be  as  much  too 
complying  in  a  minute.  [Mide^  Welt  then, 
my  dearfl  must  marry  you,  or  you  wilt  still 
be  in  the  power  of  your  enemies. 

Brid.  Hey!  what?  do  IhearHghtly?  marry 
me?  Why,  tbjs  will  be  the  luckiest  day's 
work  I  eier  did!  \A$ida]  Nay,  sir,  if  you 
■hould  be  lo  generous,  1  hope  I  shall  live  lo 
make  you  amends. 

fane.  The  only  amends  yon  can  make  me 
ja  by  dying.  [Atide'\  And  now,  my  dear!  1 
—'"    lo    you    I    have    the    lice  "    ~    — 

with 


fVood.  While  obedience  was  possible  I 
never  swerved,  ray  lordj  but  when  you  com- 
mand me  to  make  myself  wretched,  a  superior 
duly  cancels  thai:  already  bound  by  a  volun- 
tary, an  everlasting  vow,  I  cannot  break  it 
wilhoul  offending  heaven,  nor  keep  it  without 
offendins  you. 

Gov.H.  Wbat's  thii?  chopped  aboul  again! 
\Atide. 

fVixtd.  Did  you  once  know  ibe  incom- 
parable merit!  of  my  love,  even  your  lord- 
ship's prejudices  muit  give  way  lo  your  reason. 

LordG.  Mere  dolare.  Doesn't  ber  conduct 
equally  evince  ber  folly  and  depravity? 

fVood.  Covered,  a*  I  ousht  lo  be,  with  con- 
fusion and  remorte,  1  will  own  she  was  ac- 
duced  and  deceived. 

Gov.  H.  Ab,  poor  boy !  [Jiide]  One  of  the 
two  was  wofully  deceived,  sure  enough. 

Lord  G.  Oh,  your  conscience  may  be  very 
easy  on  that  account;  it  could  not  require 
much  art  to  deceive  sucb  an  idiot. 

Gov.  H.  No,  no,  my  lord!  Why  paint  ibe 
devil  blacker  |^n  ^  is?   Not  an  idiot  neither. 

ffood.  Sir,  myfatber'i  freedom  of  speech 
I  must  endure;  but  yours — 

Gov,  H.  Tou  must  endure  loo,  young  sir, 
or  I  shall  bile  my  tongue  off. 

VFood.  But,  my  lord!  thai  dear  unhappy 
girl  is  no  longer  a  subject  of  debate.  Sbe 
evidently  proves  her  merit  by  her  flight. 

Lord  G.   Would   vou  mate   a  virtue   from 


chaplain    will    do    us    the 

V^eUdt...    „_  ...^  ._..,._.  ^.. 

fninates!  ^jltide.    Takes  her  jtri 

Brid.  Surely  my  locking  up  does  end  very 
comical.  [^Exeunt  Arm  in  Arm. 

Scini  li— TAe  Drawing-room. 

Enter  Govbrnoti  HAKCOunT,  miuing. 

Gop,  H.   J  have  lived  fiAv-eigbl  years,  Rve 

months,   and   certain  odd  days,   to  find  out  I 

am   a   fool   at   last;   but  I  wilt  live   as  many 

more.,   before  I  add  tbe  discovery   thai  I  am 

Snter  Captain  Harcoubt. 

Capl.  H.  What  the  devil  can  he  be  now 
hatching?  mischief,  I  fear. 

Gov.  H.  Dear  fortune!  let  me  escape  this 
once  nndiscnverad,  and  t  compound  for  all 
the  rest.  Cbaries!  the  news  of  ibe  house? 
for  tbe  politics  of  this  family  are  employment 
for  every  individual  in  it. 

CapL  H.  Bella,  horrida  bella,  sir!  My  lord 
■a  determined  to  bring  bis  son's  duty  to  an 
immediate  test.  Thanks  to  his  friend's  schemes 
and  his  mistress's  beauty,  \Aaide. 

Got!.  H.  What  poor  malicious  wretches  are 
vre  by  nature!  Zounds,  if  1  could  nol.find  in 
iirr  heart  to  rejoice  at  thinking  every'ope  hen 
vrill  be  as  mortified  and  disappoinled  as  a  cei^ 
lain  peraon  that  shall  be  nameless.  So,  so, 
bere  tbey  come,  faith,  to  argue  the  point  in 
open  court 

Enter  Lokd  Glehmokb,  followed  bjr  Wood- 


iban   be   says   grace   before   meatljlo  believe  indulgence   the   luresl   way   of  ob- 

Vane!  'egad,  tny  lucky  star  predo-ilaining  your   duty   nnd  esteem.    My  eyes  are 

T Atuir.     Trthri  hrr    Vi-m.lal    last    Opened.     Miss  Mortimer   is   worthy   a 

belter  husband  1   but  you  are  hen,   or  no  son 

of  mine.     X  solemnly   promised    ihis   lo    her 

dying  father,  and  will  acquitmyself  at  all  eveni*. 

yVood.  Can  you  resolve  to  lacrUtce  me  lo 
a  promise  made  before  we  cnuld  judge  ot 
each  other?  You  never  fell,  sir,  the  compuf- 
sion  you  practise,  Wilt  you  dissolve  the  first 
band  of  morality,  and  see  your  bigblyestimated 
me?  for  never  will  1  on  these 
terms  continue  it. 

Lard  G.  I  almost  with  -|  never  had  conli- 
nued  it,  \fValkt  in  AngerJ  I  am  determined, 
Woodviltel  and  nothing  but  miss  Mortimer's 
refusal  can  break  the  match, 

ffood.  I  shall  not  put  that  In  ber  power, 
my  lord.  Permit  me  to  lell  you,  no  ion  was 
aver  more  sensible  of  a  father's  kindness;  but 
if  I  can  purchase  iU  continuance  only  with 
~iy  honour  and   my  happiness,   it  would  be 


you  sulficienlly.     Now  bear  me,     ,   

worthless  wretch  you  prefer  lo  ](OUr  duty,  is 
in  my  power;  nay,  in  ibis  house. 

Capt.H.   The  devil   she   is!    How,   In  tbe 

name  of  ill-luck,   should  he  find  that  out? — 

My  fine  scheme  entirely  blown  up,  by  Jupiter! 

[Aside. 

fVood.  Why  play  thus  upon  me,  my  lord? 
—Her  letter—  • 

LordG.  W^bat,  has  she  wrote  to  you?  Thai 
1  was  Dol  aware  of^  nor  indeed  suspected  she 
could  write. 

Goo.  II.  No,  not  so  ignorant  at  ibat  neither 
,  1  (ndered  she  shoidd  write  too] 


Lord  G.  Without  tbu 
dienee,  all  you  can  urge, 


proof  of  TOUT  obe- 
nty  is  ineflednal.  -  • 
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[Act  V. 


Lord  G.  Vou  ordered-  ihe  ibould  write? 
Let  me  tell   you,  sir,  it  wa»  nrongiDg   my 

Goc  If.  No  I  I  did  _not  order  she  should 
write.  1  mean— I  mean— Zounds  I  I  don't  know 
what  I  mean. 

fVood.  So  it  seemi  indeed;  since,  hardly 
half  an  hour  ago,  my  uncle  himself  persuaded 
me  to  marry  my  lote. 

Gov.  H.  Here's  a  cursed  affair  now. 

Lord  G.  Can  thi«  be  possible?  Let  me  tell 
you,  gOTemor,  if,  prejuming  upon  your  wealth, 
you  play  a  double  pari  in  my  family— 

Goo.  H,    Zounds'    nohody  '  bnows    his  own 

Carl  in  your  family,  that  I  see!  and  ihjs  fel- 
iw  too  to  tease  me,  whom  I  loTed  above  all 
in  iL  Why,  1  spoke  entirely  from  regard  lo 
him.  If  «nc«  then  f  >■ —  -'"■—  '  ' 
kin  was  beforehand 
■ion  of  bii  mis* — 

fVood,  If  any  one  beside  yourself, 
tell  such  a  falseliirod,  it'  would  cost 

.        "  if  any 
durst   tell  me  such   >  In^Pi   <|  would  cost 
soul  perhaps.  {Exit. 

cJpLlLT\ya  is  more  unintelligible  than  all 
Ihe  rest. 

Lard  G.  To  end  these  altercations,  upon 
yourself,  Woodvillc,  shall  depend  |be  fortune 
of  this   wretch   to  whom  you   hare   been   so 


gross  a  dupe  as  to  justify   the  imputation   of  when   you  haie  thrown  my  gawky 

tollV.  \^by         '"''-     — '^tk-..^*     L«A.»:^A.    «»*         *i.m     :<nnii«1>n,     0«l*t 


-Nay, 


ridiculed  your  passion,  and  offered  I o^ei 

iVood.  Impossible! 

Lord  G.  Dare  you  disbelieie  me,  sir! 
she  shall  be  produced,  and  obliged  to 
her  artsj   then  bluth  and  obey.— Here,  Vane! 
goTemor!  the  keys! 

[Exit.  PToodmae  walks  behind 
in  great  agitation. 
■CapL  H.  Now  could  I  fmd  in  my  heart  to 
make  this  story  into  a  ballad,  ai  a  warning  to 
all  meddling  puppies;  and  then  bang  myself, 
that  it  may  conclude  with  a  grace.  Zounds, 
he  must  be  endued  with  supernatural  intelli- 
gence! Just  when  [  was  saying  a  thousand 
civil  things  lo  myself  on  my  success,  lo  have 
my  mine  sprung  before  my  eyes  by  the  ene- 
myj  and  instead  of  servine  my  friend  and 
myself,  become  a  mere  tool  to  old  GraTity's 
reicnge!  Pshaw!  however,  we  must  make  tie 
best  of  a  bad  matter.  [A$ide\  WoodTille, 
what  dost  mean  to  do,  man? 

JVood.  Let  them  produce  my  Cecilia,  I  will 
then  seise  and  protect  her  to  the  last  moment 
of  my  life. 

Cfi^f.  H.  And  I  will  Bssist  you  to  the  last 
moment  of  mine. 

ffood.  My  generous  cousin!  this  is  indeed 
friends  bi  p. 

Copt.  H.  Not  so  Tery  generous,  if  you  knew  viX. 

Re-enter  LOro  Glbmhokb  and  Govbrkok 
Harcourt,  mlh  Bridgrt,  knlding  aHand- 
kerchie/  to  her  Eyes,  foUoaied  by  Vane; 
"WotfoviiLB  flies  and  clasps  her  in  hit 
Arms,  HaRcoctbt  take*  her  Hand. 


fTbod.  My  love!  my  life!  do  I 

'    "  "'      '     "  thing;  yon  1 

Win  you  r 


behold  thee 
from  all  the  wo 
'   with  one  look? 


csafe 


Brid.  Oh,  dear  me! 

\Looki  at  fVoodville  and  Captain  HoT' 

court  ofith  ridiculous  distress. 

Lord  G.    I  bate  put  it   out  of  your  power 

Is  marry,  air,  otherwise  you  may  take  her. 

fTood.  Tale  h'er?  What  poor  farce  is  this? 

Capt.  H.    Hey-dayl    more  Tncomprebcnsibi- 

f^ane.  Now  for  the  edaircisiement,  since  if 
the  gmernor  doesn't  acknowltdge  her  in  bis 
first  rage  and  confusion,  t  may  never  be  able 
to  make  bim.  \Aside\  I  humbly  hope  Mr. 
VVoodville  will  pardon  me,  if.  With  her  own 
consent  and  my  lord's,  I  this  morning  mar- 
ried this  young  lady. 

Gov,  H.  Zounds,  you  dog,  what's  that?  You 
married  her?— Why ,  how  did  you  dar«?— 
And  you  too,   my  lord!    what  the  deril,   did 

Fane.  Believe  me,  sir,  I  didn't  then  hnow 
she' was  your  daughter. 

Lord 6.  Daughter! 

«""    U    So  It's  out,   J  ... 

juu  dog,    you  did  know  sbe   was  my 

^  ter;  you  all  knew  it;  you  all  conspired 
to  torment  me! 

AIL  Ha,  ha,  hal 

Goa.H.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  confound  your  mirib! 
As  if  I  hadn't  plagues  enough  already.  —  And 
you  have  great  reason  to   grin  too,   my  lord. 


ipudent  valet. 

Lord  G.  Who  could  ever  have  dreamt  of 
— ba,  ha,  ha! — of  finding  this  your  little  won- 
der of  the  country,  brother? 

Capl.  H.  Nay,  my  lord,  she's  the  little  won- 
der of  the  town  loo. 
AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Goo.  H.  Mighty  well,  mighty  well,  mighty 
well! — Pray  lake  your  whole  laugh  out,  good 
folks,  since  this  is  positively  the  last  time  of 
entertaining  you  in  this  manner.  A  col- 
shall  hencdorll 


lage 

ropp  mine. 

Brid.  K 


^lorlh   be   her  >  portion 


|iou  are  my  papa,  I  think  you 
letter  proof  of  ' 
r.     VVhy,   I   n 


rr 


kindness.    But 
on  purpose 


ou  eternal  torment!  my 
original  sin!  whose  first  fault  was  the  greatest 
frailty  of  woman,  and  whose  second,  her  grea- 
test folly!  dost  thou,  or  the  designing  knave 
who  has  entrapped  ibee  merely   for  that  pur- 


nagme 


No; 


stoctingJ  lo  some  regiment,  where  hi  __  ^__ 
fcrred  to  be  drummer;  warm  yourself  when 
the  sun  shines;  soak  every  hard-earned  crust 
in  your  ovrn  tears,  and  repent  at  leisure. 

[Exit  in  a  Rage. 

AIL  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  G.  He  to  ridicule  my  mode  of  edn- 
cation!    But  what  is  the  hieaning  of  all  this? 

ffood.  Truly,  my  lord,  I  believe  it  would 
be  very  hard  to  find  any  for  either  my  uncle's 
words  or  actions.  1  am  equally  at  a  loss  16 
guess  as  to  Bridget  here. 

Vane.  Hey,  what?  Bridget,  did  you  aay, 
sir?  Why  yon  little  ugly  witch,  are  you  reallj 
Bridget? 

Brid.  Why  1  told  yon  so  all  riong;  hut 
you  wouldn't  believe  toe.     ' 


Goo<^lc. 
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^IL  Hi,  ha,  ba! 

Brid^   Oh  dear  heart!   I  am  now 
afcard  of  my  new  liuiband  ai  falter 

J^rd  G.  For  tbcc,  wcDcb!— 
^Brid.  \FalU  on  her  Kneti\  Oh,  no  more 
locking  up,  for  ^odneA'  rake,  mj  lord;  I  be 
tkk  enough  of  pauing  for  a  lady:  but,  if  old 
Scralcb  e»er  puta  inch  a  trick  Bgain  in  my 
bead,  I  hope  —  ^our  lordibip  will  catch  rae, 
Ibat'*  al).  [.£4:1'. 

Fane,   I  ifaall  run  diilraded!   hate  1  mar- 
ried an — and  all  for  nothing  loo? 

Lord  G.    A  punishment   peculiarly  just,    as 

't  results  from  abusine  luy  coDlidence.   Hence, 

■,  while  '■ 


e  yoa  lire,  appear  again 


[£riV  Vanr,  looking /oriaiuljrafUrBridgeL 
Lord  G.   "Tit  lime   lo  return  to   ouiigIt— 

We  shall  soon   coi 

Woodiillel  since  Tt 
fVood.  My  lord! 
Lord  G.  And  you  shall  judge  of  niy  choice. 

Capt  H.  Now  for  it:  whateier  devil  diTerts 
hiratelT  among  ui  lo-day,  I  see  be  owes  my 
aagacioiM  lord  here  a  grudge,  as  well  as  the 
reit;  and  ]  foresee  that  his  wife  and  the  go- 
Temor*!    daughter   will   prove   equally    enler- 

Rc-enler  Loud  Gunmoiu,  leading  Cecilia, 
followed  by  Miss  Momtimxr. 

Lord  G.  This  lady,  sir,  I  have  Miected;  a 
worthy  choice. 

ffood.    I  dream,   surely!    tbal  lady   your 


Tille  will  tell  yod  whether  )  have  not  solemnly 

ff^ood.  Not  to  accept  me  wilhoul  the  con- 
sept  of  both  fathers;  and  if  mine  consents, 
'bat  doltbl — 

Goi:  H.  [fflAoui]  Stop  that  old  man! 
Slop  thai  mad  parson;   Slop  bim! 

Grey.  [ff^Mouf]  Nothing  shall  slop  me 
iu  purauit  of  my — 

iVitor  G«Bi. 
she  is  — ibe   is  here  indeed!   Proiidence 
has  at  length  directed  me  to  her. 

[Aufu  to  Cecilia. 
Cecil.    My  father!   covered  with  afaamn  let 
e  fink  before  you. 
Lord  G.  Copt.  H.  Her  fiilher! 


•-your 


bad   such '  been 


Lard  G.   Ungrateful 

Wood.  Why,  this  very  angel 
Cecilia,  my  first,  my  only  lore. 
LordG.  How? 
Cecil.    Yes,   my  lord!    you   now   know  the 


f  own   roisfor 


ibject   at  once   of  you. 

Jrint,   aud  admiration.     My 

tunes  1   had   learned    to   hear,    bul   those    of 

.    Waodville   ove^rower  me,     1   deliver   myself 

up  io  your  justice;   content  to  be  every   way 

Lord  Gi  But  to  find  you  in  this  bouse — 
Cecil.  Your  generous  uepbew  and  the  amiable 
niiiu  Mortimer  distinguisbed  rae  with  the  only 
asylum  could  shelter  me  from  your  son ' 
Lord  G.  They  distinguished  themselves 
Woodtltle!   did  1  think   an  hour  ago  1 


he   I 


angty 


*ith   vol 
noble? 


Wood.  It  is  a  crime  my  life  cannot  ex- 
piate; yel,  if  the  sincereit  anguish — 

Lord  G.  I  have  one  act  of  justice  still  in 
my  power:  my  prejudice  in  favour  of  birth, 
and  eren  a  stronger  prejudice,  is  corrected 
by  this  loTcly  girl.  Of  her  gpoaneis  of  bearl, 
and  grealnesi  of  mind,>  I  have  bad  incoo- 
teilibre  proofs;  and,  if  1  thought  you,  Frank — 

Cecil  Vet  sUy,  my  lord!  nor  kill  me  with 
too  mncK  kindness.  Once  your  geoeroslly 
might  have  made  me  hapjiy,  now  only  r*"' 
rablc.  My  reason,  my  pride,  nay,  evei 
love,  induces  me  to  reAue,  as  the  only  way 
Id  prove  1  deserve  him.  He  has  taught  me  ' 
know  the  worid  too  late;  nor  will  I  retort  < 
him  the  Contenpl  I  have  incurred.   Mr.  Wood- 


'  GovBKh'oK   UAItCODItT. 

Grey.  Kise,  my  glorious  girl!  rise  purtEed 
and  foreiven!  rise  to  pity  with  me  the  weak 
minds  that  know  not  all  thy  value,  and  veae- 
rate  the  noble  ones  that  do. 

Goi/.M.  Hey!  is  it  possible?  Grey,  is  this  my — 

Grej,  Yes,  sir,  Ibii  is  your  Cecilia;  my 
Cecilia;  the  object  of  your  avowed  n-jectioo 
and  conlempt. 

Gov.  H.  Hejeclion  and  contempl!  slaud  out 
of  the  way:  let  ine  embrace  my  daughleri  let 

e  take  her  ooce  more  lo  ray  hearL 

r/tttnf ,   and  embrace*  her. 

LardG.  His  daughter! 

Goi'.  H.  Ves,  my  friend,  ibis  is  really  my 
daughter;  my  own  Cecilia)  as  sure  as  I  am 
ao  old  fool  aAer  being  a  young  one,  this  good 
girl  has  a  right  lo  call  mt  by  the  name  of 
father:  hasn't  she,  GreyP  Why,  my  lord,  ibis 
is  the  very  parson  I  told  you  of!  [I'akes 
Cecilia's  Arm  under  Ai'jJ  And  now,  young 
lir,  what  do  you  say  to  your  uncle's  freaks? 
[To   WoodvUle. 

Wood.  Say,  sir?  tbal  bad  you  ten  ifaousand 
luch,  I  would  go  through  a  patriarchal  servi- 

de,  in  hopes  of  Cecilia's  hand  for  my  rewardi 

Gov.  H.  And  bad  1  ten  millions  of  money, 
id  tUs  only  giH.  thou  sbouldst  have  her, 
id   ibat  too   fur  ih^'   noble  freedom!  —  And 

hat  says  my  Cecilia  to  ber  falber'sfirstglAP 

Cecil.  Aeloniihmeiit  and  pleasure  leave  me 
■rdly,  power   lo  say,   that  a  disobedience   lo 


tudi 


lir,  would  only  doul>le  my  fault;  nor  lo 
'-  that  heaven  which  has  led  me  through 


such  a' trial  (0  such  a  reward! —Take  alfl 
have  left  myself  to  give  you,  Woodville,  in 
my  hand. 

[Woodoille  kittet  firtt  Iter  Hand, 
and  Iheit  hertelf. 

Qrej-.    Now  let    me  die,   my  darling  cllild! 
Dce   I  bate  seeu  fbee   once  more   innocent 
and  hapB)-. 

Gov.  It.  And  nowkiume,  my  Cecilia!  kiss 
me.  —  'Od!  miss  Morlimer  aball  kits  me  l«o, 
for  loving  my  poor  girl  here.  —  Kiss  me,  alt 
of  yon,  old  and  young,  men,  womeu,  and 
children! — 'Od,  I  am  to  overjoyed,  I  dread 
the  consequences. — D'ye  bear  there?  Fetch  me 
a  surgeon  and  a  bottle  of  wine. — I  must  both 
empty  and  Cll  my  veins  on  this  occasion! — 
Zooks,  1  could  £nd  tn  my  heart  to  frisk  it 
merrily  in  deliance  of  tbe  goni,  and  take  that 
cursed  viien  below ,   whoever  she  is ,   for  my 

"""'"■  70  JC 
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[Act  V. 


Lord  G.  Metbiiiki  all  lenn  regarded  but 
my  poor  Sopbia  bere;  and  her  proleclioa  of 
Cecilia  deierTcs  the  higbeit  reconipenie. — But 
wbeneTcr,  my  dear,  you  can  present  me  the 
husband  of  your  cboiec,  I  mil  preient  bim 
wilh  a  fortune  fit  for  my  daugbler. 

Goo.  N.    Prolect    CecilJa!  — 'Od!    ibe   a    a 

5ood  girl,  and  a  charmiijg  girl,  aad  I  honour 
le  very  tip  of  herfcatbcn  nowi^lfihe  could 
but  fancy  our  Charlcj,  I'd  throw  in  loiarthing 
pretty  on  his  lidp,  I  promise  you. 

MUs  M.  Frankness  is  the  lashioD.  —  What 
vould  you  lay,  sir.  and  you,  my  lord,  if  1 
lud  bncied  your  Charles  so  much  us  to  make 
bim  mine  already? 

Lard  G-  Hiiy-aayl  more  discoieries!  How's 
thi«,  boy? 

Capt.If.  Even  so,  sir,  indeed. 

LordG-  ll  compleira  my  lalisfadion. 


ir.  'Od,  brother!  Who'd  have  ihoMght 

_, the  rigbl   >lf   the  while?    Well   ne»ei- 

separate  aKiin,  by  the  Lord  Harry!  hut  kaoclt 

A ...|.    YVelsh  friend'i    old   house,    and 

.  one  OD  ih?  ruins  large  enough  to 
contain  the  whole  tanrily  .nf  ui,  where  he  shall 
eiso  sole  sotereign  oier')alI  our  future  little 
iVoadiillei  and  Cedlias.-''^ 

Cecil.    Oppreued   with   wonder,   pleasure, 

gratitude,  1  must  eudeaaour  to  forgiie  myself^ 

ben    heaven    thus   graciously   proies    its  foi^ 

^iTeneas,  in  allying  nie  to  cTcry  human  being 

my  heart  distinguishes. 

Grej.   Yes,    my   Cecilia,   you   may  helierc 

m,  who  never  gave  you  a  bad  lesion,  that 

lu    are    now    most    truly  cfalilled  lo  etleemf 

fince  it  requires  a  far  greater  cicrtion  to  atop 

your   course   down   the  hill  of  Ttce,   than  lo 

loil  slowly  up  toward  virtue.  [l^eunt^ 


CHARLES  MACKUN. 

or  lire,  n»  iliui  rulDtcd  u  liii  niDlhcr,  ind  iiIutd'iI  1i>  hii  fiimir  iimisii  at  buj^cmiii  in  Tiinllj  CgUrir.  A  Ihud 
line,  hi  quiUi^  nd  istAf.   Iiu  mclhir'a  iiapBriBkBdEgcc.   ud  iirioil  in  En|Und  ia   \1\%.     )fe  iril  jaiatiTi  ccnapinj 

■hiili  in  Uio  hudi  nC  any  olher  peilomrr,    wouIJ  hai*    |liDe    unatiliced.      For    miral   iFaioni    bi    pirfaivHl  comic 

wilk  hiniBcir  (DiurT-l.BiiuJ  urd  Hlia  trai  |raDd  talhcr  \o  Ilia  nmvnl  lli>.  UaUoeki.  The  dJapiLI*  «ri|inal«4  abviic  « 
«iV>  «lii«^li  HalJ"  had  on  in  Fibian'a  'l^fiet  fur  Trirt,  lad  whUk  Uia  vtliar  claimed  aa  liii  propertj  i  and,  in  m  waijall^ 

BO  lualieiaia  inlenl  arpffarin^    in  atltfeacc,  be  vh  acniiilUd.    On  Lhe  l^lh  ft  FEbiuarj  J74l   hrr  calablitlied    hU  (ato*  a* 

■  gcnilnaan  in  Ihe  pil,  thai  he  u  it  n<re  invglunUiitJ  eiclainid,  ■'TIlM  ii  M>  Jnr,  llitl  SkfUpmrt  ifrrv.-^  If  bai 
liaun  laid  tl»L  iWi  (enlleman  Wai  Mr.  tuft;  and  iKal  ho  nu.nl  hi>  p«c(jtic  nn  MacUia  n)  •  ■■ti«  afMIl  Ejort 
LMdadnone.  Mr.  Hwlil.n  ...  in  tu  priTalo  ehnra^lir  •  Under  huikand,  •  (and  r»l>T,  and  a  Head;  [iind.  Tn  hi. 
firnneu  tnd  rr.aiiilinn  in  hipponin|  iLa  riaiit.  at  hi.  lliealrical  bnthj-*n>  it  vh  nwin^  thai  Ihej  bate  bma  relinvcd 
rroB  a  apecie.  »f  nfifirCMiaq  lu  wbi«h  lliej'  had  been  isqamrniiHiaJr  .ahJFrl.d^r^r  n.nT  yuar.,   ■rhenevM  the  opiiic  or 

OnWtWmlle  in  I«*  Ar/wnA'uon  Manual' in  i*.°"/^oJd^l^  "*"^'Z/or  nVXr' AnV"M''Sa««»''in  La'".*. 
tmtt  >f  £<«  i-h-M-d,,   ud  Sir  Perlinai  Man  ll}cn|,hanl.    in  Ti^  M-~  af  Ih.  ffurlt-     lie  .u   ,Jh>   r.l«B>d  .«; 


THE  MAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 

3ViH^4nrn  SaaUhimtui,  in  Ibrae  tLl..  In  Lnudnji,  heiraver,  nn  eilit^iaj  lct*a  lot  lit  axhihilion  wa.  rapaaladt]^  defied; 
and  nnr  tiidJanCBa   aiv  indebdrd  fur  JivpleaHira  Ihrj  hawv  .iace  dcrivefl  rran  jlj    ID  the  death    nf  Mr,  Capeil.    Iha  t'le 

for^lhi.  iHMToae  P>^<  hint  int*  tha  hand.  a{  a  eJer^ynlan  of  Icarniof.  inl*|ritj,  and  honotir,  nha,  by  leaekLng  him  faod 
■nt  a  aaail  cdocalad  iho  heller  to  Bake  Li.  Eourt  to  the  |rcal,  anfl  extend  the  viov.  ef  FaJae  anbilion "  hnt  In  Hah* 
Udj  nt  ranh  and  rartnnc,  hut  lo  vliab  ho  ranoot  diievt  hi.  i^reiion.,   auft  narnea  (h*  daa^hloT  of  a  poor  oAcer.    IhlU 
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'■Tka  Tolao  *f  pulrr"  xj'  Mi'p  Co6t*t  "^(u  to  itJF  iuclf  tha  fir>i  iU|1il>  prrTnniuAea-  tfama  joaB|S«Dlcliiii«it  tkan^hi 
it  ■  liFwl  OB  tkvir  ooontrjMiflii,  and  rciialad  itj  lot  4ka  PBajnitif  M  Iha  aitditnt*  carritd  it  tbtanfh  wkh  applinaa,  asd 
Ibt  next  night  i<  hid  n«  »p|>DqaqU;  Iha  nwc  leaii^raLa  of  IhaL  aalirtu  ar|urd  -Ttfrj  jult^,  Ihat  Ihr  characirr  at  Slir 
Paninix  iliRHld  not  hnri  iVa  raalin^a  of  jhj  gwid  Srolchnaa^    itn  (he   cvulraiv,    that»   if  il  via   ■  Lrua   hi^jqrn,    Ihaj 

•aoBIrr:    aad  wkaWrar  aasDlrj  Ikit  in,   il  ■ay  ha  tquall;  laHl   In  rtrtnw  a  uuaaal  lawll.    Bat  lli*  uiinial  nla  al- 
and draaalii  wrilari.    anlr  rulriina   Ihaai   tnm   >M  dnwini   Ihair  Ihu-Kton    trnm  toa  lisiUd  ■ 
I  Far.aaililj  lud  .l.aurilft   anil  !•  •■>,  Ilitanr  ana  B.lioa  Jgc,  nal  prxiv-^i  ridiialau  or  Y[<iou 
-      ^  -■         •--*-' ^1  f„lly  tbao  ill  fiH.    Bt.ida  .11  (bit,    V-V"''      ' 


i.j  and  .J..<>uril>t   and  '•  "r.  ■ 
Icrtro    ar  r.>»»Hi">   TeaDdcJ   m 


<iKd  U  t.ll  i<i'ii>»l>'>)    wauid 

iM  to  Ih.  «n<..i  bu 

an)    -1  I&.  plaj  .1  a. 

'ra",".)*! '""''"""''  "';  "' 

rr  G.UU.,  .Dd'..... 

Tha  MS.  -t  Tk.   -1 

'i'S'']."'  '"^  M""'°  ■'"p; 

^   .r  iclli"!  it  "•>•' 

allht-and-farl; 
wriUr."-  tC'a, 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


LADTBODOIPHALUM- 

ScBKi! i^'ir-  Perlinax  Mactycopkanft  Houit,  ten  Mile*  from  hondtm. 


T  HACSTCOPHAHT. 


'       ACT  I. 
ScEHB  V-^A  Library. 
Enter  Bbttt  artd  Foolman. 
BeL  Tbe  pitstman  ii  at  ibe  gale,  S»m,  piiy 
ttep  and  lake  in  the  Iclten. 

Sam.  John  the  gardener  ii  gone  for  then 
Mr*.  BeltT. 

Bel.  Bid  Jolin  brine  ibam  to  me,  Sam ;  tc 
bitn,  I'm  here  in  ihe.  library. 

Sam.  I  will  lend  bim  to  your   ladyahip  i 
a   crack,  madam,  [iCcitSmi 

Enter  Nakvt. 
Nan.  MiM  Gonslanlia  dcii 
you,  miilru)  Betty. 


i   to   ipcak ' 


Bel.  How  il  ibe  now,  Nanny!'  Any  better? 

JV(U>.  Something— bul  'ery  loi  "'    '      " 

I  Yerily  believe  il  i)  ai  yon  jay 
~£ct.  Nay,  1  would  take  my  oatb  of  il,  I 
cannot  be  decciTed  in  thai  point,  Nanny.  Ay, 
ibe  il  certainly  breeding,  depend  upon  iL 

ffan.  Wby,  to  the  bouialieeper  tbinki  too. 

Bat.  Oh,  if  sbe  is  not,  there  ii  no  bread  in 
nine  loatei;  nay,  1  know  die  lather,  the  man 
that  rained  her. 

Pfan.  The  dence  yoa  do! 

BeC  As  litre  »  you  arc  nlioe,  Nanny,  or  I 
am  greatly  deceiTcd — And  ytl  1  can't  be  de- 
ceived neither.— Waa  not  that  the  cook  that 
came  galloping  so  bard  over 


Nan.  The  lame;  how  very  hard  he  gallop- 
ed; he  hat  been  but  three  quarteraof  an  hour, 
lie  say'i,  coming  from  Uyde-park-iaimer! 


Bet.  Andwliattimewill  the  family  be  downf 

iViui.  He  ha*  orders  to  hare  dinner  ready 
by  five.  There  are  to  be  lawyen,  and  a  great 
deal  of  company  here — He  fancies  there  ii  to 
I  privile  wedding  tonight  between  our 
ig  mailer,  Charlea,  and  lord  Lambercoart's 
dau^bter,  the  Scotch  lady;  who,  he  «ayi,  is 
just  come  from  Batb,  on  purpose  to  be  mar- 
ried to  him. 

Bet.  Ay,  lady  Rodolpha!  nan  like  enouf^, 
for  I  know  it  has  keen  talked  of  a  good  white 

-Well,  go  tell  miss  ConsUntla  tlial  1  wUI  be 
with  her  immedialely. 

Nan.  I  sfaall,  Mn.  Betty.         [JExil  Nanny. 

Bet.  So!  1  find  they  all  begin  to  iiupect 
her  condition:  that's  pure;  it  will  loon  reach 
my  lady's  ears,  t  warrant. 

Enter  Jobm,  wiA  Letter*. 
Well,  John,  ever  a  letter  for  m«? 

John.  No,  Mrs.  Betty;    but  here's   one  for 

Bel.  Give  it  me— hum— My  lady's  hand. 

Jofui.  And  here  is  one,  which  ibe  postman 
ayi  is  for  my  young  master  —  But  it  is  a 
itrange  direction.  {Reads^  To  CharUa  Eger- 

Bel.  Uh,  yes,  yes !  thai  is  for  master  Char^ 
Jes,  John  ;  for  he  has  dropped  his  father's  name 
of  Maciycophant,  and  has  taken  up  that  of 
Egerton.    The  parliament  has  ordered  it. 

John.  The   parliament  !—Pr'ylhee   yAj  so, 


lady,  Iu«  mother, ira« an  Egerton  hy  herEallier; 
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[Act  t 


ifae  «loIe  a  inalcb  vritli  onr  old  muter.  Sir 
Stsoley  EgertOD,  that  joti  juit  mrnlianed, 
dying  an  old  bachelor,  »ad  mortally  hating 
our  old  maitcT,  and  ihe  whole  gang  of  the 
MsoycopliBnts — he  left  hli  whole  eilale  to 
mesler  Charles,  who  was  hli  godson ;  but  on 
coadilioa  tbousb,  that  be  should  drop  hii' fa- 
ther's name  of  Macijcophaut,  and  take  up 
that  of  Egerlon;  and  that  is  the  reason,  John, 
why  the  parliament  has  made  him  change  his 

John.  I  am  glad  that  mailer  Cbarlei  faai 
got  the  eilMe,  howeveri  for  be  is  a  sweet 
tempered  gentleman. 

Set.  Ka  eier  lived— But  Cone,  Joba,  as  I 
know  jou  loie  miss  Constanlia,  and  arB'fbnd 
of  being  where  she  is,  I  will  make  you  happy 
—You  shall  carry  her  letter  lb  her, 

John.  Shall  l,.Mra.  Belly?  I  am  very  mudi 
obliged  to  Tou.     V\'here  is  she? 

£el.  In  the  housekeeper's  room,  lellling  Ibi 
dessert—GiTe  me  Mr.  E^eHon's  Feller,  and  I 
will  leave  it  on  the  table  id  bis  drcssin^-n 
— I  see  it  is  from  his  brotber  Sandy, — io, 
BO  and  deliver  your  letter  lo  your  »weeth 

John..  That  I  willj  and  1  am  mucli  beholden 
lo  JOU  for  the  faTour  of  lellirg    me    c^rry 
to  her;  for  though  she  should  never  have  n 
yet  1  shall  always  love   her,   and   wish   to 
near   her,   she   is   so   sweet  a  creature — Your 
servant,  Mr*,  Belly.  [£0-11!. 

Set.  Your  servant,  Jgbn,  ba!  hal  ha  f  poor 
fellow!  He  perfectly  doles  on  her;    and   daily 
follows  ber  about,  with  nosegays   and  frui' 
and' the   lirst   of  ciery  thing  in  llie  leasoi 
Ay,  and    my   youug   master,   Chadi 


I    bad    I 


1  short 


every  body  loves  her,  and  lb: 
why  I  hate  her — for  my  part  1  wonder   what 
the  deuce  the  men  see  in  her — A  creature  thai 
was  taken  in  for  cbirily ! — I    am   sure 
not  so  handsome.     I  wish  she  was  out 
bmily  once;  if  she  was,  I  might  then  1 
chance  of  being   my   lady's  ^vourite 
Ay,  and  ]>eTbaps  01  gelling  one  of  my  ^ 
mailers  for  a  sweetheart,  or  at  leail  the  chap~ 
lain_bul  as  to  him ,   there  would  he  do  such 
great  catch'  if  I  should  get  him.     1  will  try  for 
him,  however;  and  my  (iral    step   ahail    hi 
lei  the   doctor    know   all   I    have    discoii 
about  Constantia's  intrigues  with  her  spar 
Hadlev— Yes,  thai  will  do ;  for  ifae  doctor  1, 
lo  talk  wilh  me,  and  always  uniles  and  jobe» 
with  me,  and  he  loves  to  hear  me    talk— And 
I  verily  believe,   he!   he!   he!   that  hi 
sneaking   kindness   for  me,   and  this   ilory    I 
know  vrill  make  him  have  a  good   opinion     '' 
my  hone9ty~And  that,  i  am  sure,  will  be  1 

-slep  towaitfs— Ob  !  bJess  me— here   be   coi 
— and  my  young  master  with  hiin — HI  wa 

.an  opportunity  to  speak  to   him,   as   soon 
be  is  alone,  for  I  will  bb>w  her  up,  I  an 
solved,  a*  great  a  fatourile,   and   as  cunning 
a«  she  is.  [£cA. 

Snier  Eoertom  4Utd  Sidhbt. 

iCger,  I  ba<re  done,  air. — You  have  refused. 
I  have  nothing  more  to  My  upon  the  lubject 
— I  am  satisfied. 

Sid.  Come,  come,  cwrad  this  warmth,  it  ii 
tht  only  weak  ingredient  in  your  nalure,  and 


ght  to  watch  It  carcToIly.  From  yoor 
youth  your  father  has  hononrea  me 
._  _e  care  of  your  education,  and  the  ge- 
neral conduct  at  your  mindgf  and  however 
singular  and  morose  his  bebavour  may  be 
towards  others,  to  me  be  has  ever  been  re- 
spectful and  liberal.  I  am' now  under  bis  roof 
too — and  because  I  will  not  abet  an  unwar- 
rantable passion,  in  direct  opposition  lo  your 
father's  hopes  and  happiness,  you  blame — you 

Srily  break  from  me,  and  call  me  •unkind. 
'ger.  Dear  Sidney — for  my  warmth  I  ilaoJ 
mdemned,  but  for   my   marriage   with  Con- 
stanlia,   I    think  I    can   justify    il    upon   every 
principle  of  filial  duty,  honour,  and  worldly 
prudence. 

Sid.  Only  make  that  appear,  Charles,  and 
you  know  you  may  command  me. 

Eger.  1  am  scniible  how   unieemty  it   ap- 

)n,  to  descant   on  the   unamiable 

parent ;  bul  as  we  are  alone,  and 

■ndi,  I  cannot  help  observing,    in    my    own 

defence,  that  when  a  father  will  not  alluw  the 

in  to    any    of  his    family;  —  when 

of  grealneii    makea   him    a   slave 

abroad    only   to    be    a    tyrant   at    faome  —  and 

'    n,  merely  lo  gralifj'  his  own  ambition,  be 

lid  marry  his  ion  into  a  family  he  deleiU 

itre,    Sidney,    a    son    thus    circumstanced 

(from  Ihe  dignrly  of  human    nature,    and    the 

feelings  of  a  loving    hearO    has    3    right  —  not 

only  to   protest    against    the    blindness    of  the 

larent,    but    to     pursue    ihose    measures   that 

Irlue  and  bappineit  point  ouL 

Sid.  The  violent  temper  of  sir   Perlinai,  I 

>wn,  cannot  00  many  occasions  he  defended; 

lut  tlill  your  intended  alliance  with  tordLum- 

hercourl— 

iiger.  Oh!  contemptible!  a  trifling,  quainl, 
debauched,  voluptuous,  servile  fool;  the  mere 
lackey  of  party  and  corruption;  w4io  for  a 
mean,  slavish,  factious  prostitution  of  near 
thirty  yean,  and  the  ruin  of  >  noble  fortwnc, 
has  bad  the  despicable  satisfaction ,  and  ibe 
infamous  honour,  of  being  kicked  up  and 
kicked  down— kicked  lu  and  kicked  out — just 
as  ihe  insolence,  compassion,  or  iht  conveai- 
ency  of  lead  an  predominated;  and  now — be- 
ing forsaken  by  all  parties, — his  whole  paU- 
lical  consequence  amounts  lo  the  power  of 
franking   a   letter,   and   the   right   hone 


Sid.  Well,  but  dear  Charles, 
lo  wed  my  lord,  bul  bis  dabghii 

£ger.  V^'ho  is  as  dlaagreeahle  for   a 
panlon,  _a^  her  falbei 


biU. 


laagFeeahn  for   a 
s  lor  ■  friend  or  w 


ally. 


\Laughing~\  What,  her  Scotch  accent, 
{  suppose,  ollends  youP 

Eger.  No; — upon  my  honour — nol  m  the 
Least  I  think  it  entertaining  in  her — hut  were 
It  otherwise — in  decency — and  indeed  in  na- 
tional alTection  (being  a  Scotchman  myaelT)  I 
can  have  no  objection  to  her  on  that  account 
•—besides  she  is  my  near  relation. 

Sid,  So  1  understand.  But  prajr,  Charles, 
how  came  lldy  Rodolpha,  vrho  I  find  was 
bom  in  Engilaod,  to  be  bred  In  Scotland. 

Eger.  From  the  dotage  of  an  old,  fonnal, 
obstinate,  stiff,  rich,  Scotch  srandmotber;  who 
ipon  a  promise  of  leaving  Uiia  grandchild  all 
jer  fortune,  would  have  the  girl  sent  lo  her 
Ip   Scotland,   when   she^wa*   bul  a  year  old; 


ScinB  l.J 
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and  lliere  baa  sLe  been  bred  up  erer  since, 
with  tbis  old  lady,  in  all  llic  lanily,  splendour, 
and  unlimited  indu(grnc«,  that  fondness  and 
admiration  could  bellow  os  > 
',  and  a  preteodt 


7i!; 


spoiled  cblld, 

!<I  wit.  And  is 

lo  make  my  bappiness  ?  tbii 


■be  partner  Sidney  would  recommend  

life?  to  you,  wbo  best  know  me,  I  appeal. 

Sid.  VVby,  CfaaHes,  il  is  a  delicate  point, 
unlit  for  me  lo  determine — besides,  your  tiilber 
has  set  bi*  bearl  upon  ibe  matcb — 

Egnr.  All  that  I  know— But  still  I  ask   and 


lid  possibly 


contribute  to  my  bappiness?   I   beg 
giTB  me  an  eipllcll  answer. 

Sid.  Tbe  subject  is  disagreeable — bul  since 
I    must  apeak,  I  do  nol  tbink  sbe  is. 

Eger,  I  know  you  do  not;  and  I  am  sure 
)-ou  never  will  advise  the  malb.         i 

Sid.  1  ncTer  did— I  nerer  wilJ. 

£fer.  You  make  me  bapn — whicb  I  assure 
you  I  never  could  be,  with  your  judgment 
againil  me  in  ibia  point. 

Sid.  Hut  pray,  Qiarles,  suppose  I  bad  been 
la  indiscreet  as  lo  baie  agreed  to  marry  you 
t(»  Conttaatia,  would  she  baie  consented,  tbink 

Bfer.  Tbal  I  cannol   say  pasiliiely;   but  1 

Sid.  Did  you  nexer  speak  to  ber  Iben  upon 
tbat  subject]'^ 

Eger.  In  general  terms  only ;  never  directly 
requested  her  consent  in  form.  But  I  irillthia 
very  momeDl — for  I  have  no  asylum  from  my 
father's  arbitrary  design,  bul  my  Conslantia  s 
arms.-Pray  do  not  ilir  from  hence.  1  will 
return  instantly-  I  know  she  will  submit  lo 
your  advice,  and  1  am  sure  you  will  persuade 
her  lo  my  wist;  as  my  'life,  my  peace,  my 
earthly  happineis,  depend  on  my  Conslantia. 

Sid.  Poor  Giarles!  he  little  dreams  Dial  I 
love  CoDltanlia  tooj  but  to  what  degree  I 
knew  not  myself,  till  he  importuned  me  to 
join  their  bands  — Yes,  I  love,  but  must  not  be 
a  rival;  for  be  is  dear  to  me  as  fralemaJ 
fondness — My  henefaclor,  my  friend! 

Enter  Bettt,  running  up  lo  hint. 

BeL  1  beg  your   worship'!  panlon   for   my 

intrusion;  I  hojx  I  do   nol    disturb   your  re* 


Sid.  Not  in  the  least,  Mrs.  Betty. 

BeL  I  humbly  beg  pardon,  sir;— but  1 — I — 
I  wanted  to  bteak  my  mind  lo  your  honour 
a|pul  a — a — a  scruple — ibal — that  lies  upon 
^y  conscience — and  indeed  I  should  not  have 
presumed  lo  trouble  you  ^  but  that  I  know 
ynu  are  my  young  master's  friend;  and  my 
old  master's  friend,  and  my  lady's  friend,  and 
indeed  a  friend  to  the  whole  family  — for  to 
give  you  your  due,  sir,  you  are  aa  good  a 
preacher  as  ever  went  into  ■  pulpiL 

Sid.  11a!  ha!  ba!  do  you  think  so,  Mrs- 
Belly? 

BtL  Ay,  in  truth  do  I — and  as  good  a  gen- 
tleman too  as  ever  came  into  a  family,  and 
one  tbat  never  gives  a  servant  a   hard   word; 

nor  ihal   docs  any   one   an   ill    Inru — neilfaer   .    .  .._....,., 

behind  one's  back,  nor  before  one'i  &ce.  pf  bar— I   only   say — that  they   did   nical   in 

Sid.  Ha!  h«!  ha!  Why  you   arc   •   mighlyltbe  dark    walk  —  anj]    perbap*    nine   nonllii 


welI-ipok< 
migbtOy  I: 


,   Mrs.   Belly:   and   I   am 
beholden  to  you  lor  your  good  cba- 

BrL  Indeed,  sir,  il  is  no  more  than  you 
deserve,  and  what  all  the  servants  say  of  you. 

Sid,  I  am  much  obliged  to  ibem,  Mrs.  Betty. 
Bul  pray  what  are  your  commaoils  with  mef 

BeL  Why  I  will  tell  your  reierence— to  be 
sure  1  am  but  a  servant,  as  a  body  may  say; 
and  every  tub  should  stand  upon  its  own  bot- 
tom— but — 

\She  lakes  hold  of  lum  famiUarty ,  look- 
ing jirtt  abttul  oerj   cautiautlj,   und 
speaks   in   a   loot  ftaniliar   Tant  of 
great  Sfcrecy. 
My  young  master  is  nqw  in  the  china-room; 
— in    dose    conference    with    miss  ConllBnti«. 
I  know  what  they  are  about- but    thai  is    no 
business  of  mine — and   therefore  I  made  hold 
to  listen  a  little,  because  you  know,   sir,   one 
would   be  lure—belbre  one  took   away   any 
body's  repuUlioD. 

Sid,  Very  true,  Mrs.  Betty — very  true,   in- 


away  any  young  woman's  good  name,  unless 
I  had  a  reason  for  it— bul,  ilr—if  I  am  in  this 
place  alive — as  I  listened  with  my  ear  close 
to  the  door,  i  heard  my  young  master  ask 
miss  Conitautia  tbe  plain  marriage  question — 
I'pon  which  I  started — 1  trembled— nay,  my  ^try 
conscience  stirred  within  me  so  -  that  I  could 
not  help  peeping  through  tbe  keyhole. 

Sid.  Hal  ha!  ba!  and  so  your  conscience 
made  you  peep  through  the  keyhole ,  Mrs. 
Betly ! 

BeU  It  did  indeed,  your  reverence.  And 
there  1  saw  my  young  master  upon  his  knees 
— Lord  bless  usl  kissing  her  hand,  as  if  he 
would  eat  iti  and  proteiting  and  assuring  ber 
be  knew  that  your  worship  would  consent  lo 
the  match.  And  then  the  tears  ran  down  her 
cheeks  as  fast — 


luld   not 
:e  a  lie  Vor  ite  world. 
it,  Mrs.  Belly.  And  what  did 


tell  your  n 
SU.  I  hi 

Bet.  Oh!  oh!  sbe  is  sly  enough- Sbe  looks 
as  il  butler  would  nol  melt  in  her  mouth — 
but  all  i)  not  gold  that  glisters- smooth  water, 
you  know,  runs  deepest,  1  am  sorry,  very 
sorry  indeed — my  young  master  makes  himself 
sucb  a  fool — bul — um! — ba!— take  my  word 
foril,  be  is  not  the  man — for  though  she  looks 
as  modest  as  a  maid  at  a  christening — yet — a 
— when  sweet>heaMs  meet — in  ihe  dusk  of  the 
evening — and  stay  together  a  whole  hour — in 
the  dark  grove  — and— a — aha!  embMce  — and 
kiss— and— weep  al  parting — why  then- thm 
yon  know— ab  \   il  ii  easy  to  guess  all  the  rest. 

Sid.  VVby,  did  Conslantia   meet   any   body 


Bet.  Ob!  heavensi  I  beg  your  worship  will 
not  misapprehend  me!  for  I  assure  y»u,  1  do 
not  believe  Ihey  did  any  barm — that  is — not 
in  the  grove — al  least  not  when  I  was  there 
— and  she  may  be  honestly  married,  for  aught 
1  know — She  uay  be  very  honest,  for  aught 
'  '  iw — heaven  forbid  I  should  say  any  harm 
.-    I I.. >L-.   .1 .i;j I   L. 
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h«nce — ay,   remember,    lir  —  I   »aid    ihal- 
— cerlaio  penon  in  ihu  familj — nine  moDthi 
hence — ntay  aik  me  lo  stand  godrnollier — oa\y 
remfmber— for  I  think  I  know  wbat'*  what — 
when  I  ice  it,  >i  well  as  aaolber. 

Sid.  No  doubt  yon  do,  Mrs.  Belly. 

Bel,  I  do  indeed,  sir;  and  so  yoiir'serrant, 
sir;  [Going,  relurn*}  but  1  hope  your  i^or- 
sbip  will  not  menliou  my  name  in  this  buii- 
ness; — or  that  you  bad  any  item  from  me 
about  il. 

Sid.  I  9haj(  nol,  Mrs.  Betty. 

BeL  For  indeed,  sir,  [  am  no  busybody, 
.  Bor  do  I  lore  fending;*)  or  proving — and  I 
assure  you,  sir,  f  bale  all  titlling  and  tattling 


|«f  breakfasting  witb  me  tbis    montiDg   in   : 
little  study. 

Eger.  vVe  had  that  happiness,  madani. 


drawer  of  ibe  reading  desk,  (o  mv  great  >ur~ 
prise — I  there  found  this  case  of  jeir«l*,  con- 
taining a  most  elegant  pair  of  eai^rings,  a 
necklace  of  great  Tafua,  and  two  bank-bills  in 
this  pocket-hook ;  the  mystery  of  wbicb,  sir,  I 
preaumc  you  can  explain. 

Con.  They  were  of  your    conTeying,    theo.'* 

Eger.  They  were,  madam. 

Con.  t  assure  you  they  siartled  and  alarmed 


Std.  I  observe  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

B'l-  I  do,  indeed,  sir; — I  am  the  furtbesl 
li-oni  it  of  any  person  in  ibe  world, 

Sid.  I  dare  say  you  are. 

Bet.  I  am,   indeed,   sir;   and   so,  i 
humble  servanL 

Sid.  Yuur  servant,  Mr>.  Betty. 

Bel.  So  I  I  see  be  believes  every  word  1 
say,  tbafs  charming — I  will  do  her  businet! 
for  her  I  am  resolved.  {Aside.  Exit 

Sid.  What  can  this  ridicufous  creaturt 
mean — by  ber  dark  walk? — I  tee  envy  ia  i: 
malignant  in  a  paltry  n'ailing  wench,  as  ii 
ibc  vaincil,  or  Ine  molt  ambitious  lady  of  thi 
courL  It  is  always  an  infallible  mark  of  thi 
basest  nature;  and  merit  in  ihe  lowest,  ai  it 
the  highest  station,  must  feel  the  sbaHs  of  en- 
vy's constaul  agents— fa Uebood  and  slander, 

Enler  Sam. 

Sam.  Sit,  Mr.  Esertoti  and  miss  Conttantii 

desire  to  speak  with  you   in    tbe   cbina-room 

Sid.  Very    well,   Sam.    lExil  Jom]  I    wi" 


an  J  b 

Con.  it  was  not,  indeed,  sir. 

ICger,  Do  not  say  so,  Conslantia — c<imc,  lie 
kind  at  once;  my  peace  and  worldly  bliit 
depend  upon  tbis  n 


fathi 


-what's  to  be  doni 
r   of  bis   intended 
rot  be— fo^  tbe  o' 


—that 


<ngl. 


all  bounds  of  moderalinn.  But  this  young 
must  not  marry  Conslnnlia — I  know  it  will 
ofTend  him— no  matter.  It  is  our  duty  to  offend 
when  the  offence  save*  the  man  we  love  from 
'a  precipitate  action.  —  Yes,  I  must  discharge 
the  duly  of  my  function  and  a  friend,  though 
I  am  sure  to  lose  the  man  whom  I  intend  to 
serve.  l^xiL 

ACT  II. 

SCENH  \.—A  Lihrarj. 

■  '    Enter  EesKTOH  and  Cohitahtia. 

Con.  Mr.  Sidney  is  not  here,  sir. 

Eger.  I  assure  you  I  lefl  him  here,  and  I 
b'egi^ed  that  he  would  stay  till  1  returned. 

Con.  Hii  prudence,  you  see,  str,  has  made 
him  retire;  therefore  we  bad  better  deler  tbe 
subject  till  he  is  present — In  tbe  mean  time, 
■ir,  I  hope  you  wilt  permit  me  lo  mention  an 
affair  that  has  greatly  alarmed  and  perplexed 
me.     I  luppoie  you  guess  what  it  is  P 

I^er.  I  do  not,  upon  my  word! 

Con.  That's  a  little  stranre — You  know, 
that  you  and  Mr;  Sidney  did  nw  tbe  hoa 


Con.  Jiut  afler  you  left  me,  ii 


haven 


What  would  J 
Eger.  What  love  and  Tirlue  dictate. 
Con.  Oh!  sir  — experience  but  loo  severely 
•roves  that  such  unequal  matches  as  ours  ne- 
'er produced  aught  but  contempt  and  anger 
n  parents,  censure  from  the  world — and  ii 
long  train  of  sorrow  and  repentance  in  the 
wretched  parties,  which  is  but  too  often  en- 
'  iled  upon  their  hapless  issue. 

Eger.  But  that,  Constantia,  cannot  be  our 
inaition;  for  my  fortune  is  independent  and 
ample,  equal  to  luxury  and  splendid  folly ;  I 
have  the  right  to   choose   tbe   partner   of  mv 

Con.  But  I  have  not,  sir— I  am  a  dependant 


her  bosom,  and  there  supplied  my  parental 
loss  with  every  tender  care,  indulgent  dalliance, 
and  with  all  the  sweet  persuasion  that  maler- 
— ^1  fondneis,  religious  preoept,  polished  man- 
rs,  and  houriy  example  could  administer. 
She  fostered  me;  [fr^HM]  and  shall  I  now 
turn  \iper,  and  with  bla(±  ingratitude  sting 
the  tender  heait  that  ibus  has  cberiibed  mef 
Shall  t  seduce  ber  houie's  heir,  and  kill  her 
peace  ?  No — though  I  loved  to  tbe  mad  ei- 
treme  of  female  fondness  (  though  evei'y  worldly 
Mlsa  that  woman's  vanity,  or  man's  ambition 
:ou1d  desire,  followed  the  indulgence  of  my 
ove,  and  all  tbe  contempt  and  misery  of  ihu 
ife  the  denial  of  that  indulgence,  1  would  dit- 
Jiarce  my  duty  to  my  hencActress,  my  earlbly 
guardian,  my  more  than  parent.  ^ 

Hger.  My  dear  Constantia  I  Your  prudenc^ 
,'our  gratitude,  and  tbe  cruel  virlua  of  vour 
self-denial,  do  but  increase  my  love,  my  ad- 
miration, and  my  misery.- 

Con.  Sir,  i  must  beg  you  will  give  me  leare 

return  these  bills  and  jewels. 

Eger.  Pray  do  not  mention  them ;  sure  my 

kindness  and  esteem  may  be  indulged   *o  far, 

without  suspicion  or  reproach — 1  beg  yon  will 

accept  of  them;  nay,  I  insist — 

Con.  I  have  done,   sir — my  station   here   is 
obey — i  know  they  are  Ibe  gifts  of  a   vir- 
tuous mind,  and  mine  shall  convert    llMm   to 
the  tenderest  and  most  grateful  use. 

Mfer.  Hark !   I  hear   a   carriage — it  is   m« 
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falber!  dear  girl,  coniftosc  younelf — I  will 
coiuult  Sidncr  and  mj  lady;  br  tbeir  jiidc- 
ment  w«  vrilT  be   directed; — will  ibat  saliifj 


Con.  I  caa 
with  jour  lear  _ 
see  ber  io  tlu*  confusion. 

I^er.  Dear  girl,  adieu  I    [£.vH  Cor 

Enter  Sam. 
Sam.  Sir  Pertinai  and  mj  lady   ai 
iir;  aod  my  lady  de*ir«3  to   ipeak   v 
in  her  own  room- — Ob  !  sbe  i*  here. 


will   but   my    lady's 


Enter  Ladt  Macitcopbamt. 

LatlrM.  Dear  cbild,  I  am  glad  lo 
wby  did  you  doI  come  lo  town  yeslerday,  to 
attend  tb«  lerec — your   fatber   is   iocensed   to 
■be  uttenoott  at  your  not  being  there. 

Eger.  Uadam,  it  is   witb  cilrcme   regret   I 
tell  you,  tliat  I  can  no  longer  be 


tbal— tbal  my  presence  tbcre  was  necCsMry. 
Sir  P.  Sir,  it  was  necesiary  —  [  tauld  »e  it 
as  ncceiiarT~and,  sir— I  must  now  tell  ye, 
at  the  whole  tenor  of  your  conduct  is  most 

Eger.  I  am  sorry  you  tbink  so,  sir.  I  am 
Mre  1  do  not  intend  to  offend  you. 

Sir  P.  XIn  anger\  I  care  not  what  ye  in- 
tend—sir,T  lell  ye.  ye  do  offend  — VVbal  is 
the  meaning  of  this  conduct? — neglect  the  le- 
»ee! — 'Sdeelh!  sir,  your^what  Is  your  reason, 
I  say,  for  thus  neglecliog  the  leiee,  and  di«- 
obeying  mT  commands? 

Eger.  Sa.  I  own — I  an  not  Used  to  leTcesi 

nor  do  1  know  how  lo  diipose  of  myself— 


you 


bis   temper,  his  politics,    and   bis   scbet 
marrying  me  lo  this  woman.    Tberefon 
bad  belter  consent  at  once  to  my   soinf^ 
of  the  kingdom,  and  to  my  lakmg  Constaoii: 
with  mc;   for,   without  her, 'I   never   can   hi 

Ladj  U.  As  you  regard  my  peace,  or  your 
own  character,  1  beg  you  will   not  be   guilty 
of  so    rash    B    step — you    promised    me,   j 
would  never  marry  her  without   ray   conic 
I  will  open  it  to  your  father:  pray,  dear  Ch 
les,  be  ruled— let  mo  prCYail. 

£rer.  Madam,  1  cannot  marry  this  lady 

LadyM.  Well,  well;  bul  do  not  det    -  ' 
First  patiently  hear  what  your  lather  ai 
Lumbercoart  b»ie  to  propose,  and  let 
lo  manage  ibis   business   for   you  with   your 
father — pray  do,  Charles. 

Bg€r.  Madam,  1  submit. 

LadjM.  And  while  be  is  in  this  Ul  hu- 
mour I  bcf  you  will  not  oppose  bim,  lei 
him  say  what  he  will;  when  his  passion  is  a 
little  cool,  1  will  try  to  bring  him  to  reasoi 
— but  pray  do  not  thwart  ^im. 

SirP.  t  W"»ou/]   Baud  your  gab,')    y. 
scoandret,  and  do  as  you   are  bid.     Zounds 
ye  are  so  full  of  your  gab.     Take  the  chesnul 
gelding,  return  to  town,  aod  ioijuire  what 
become  of  my  lord. 

JLadjrK.  Obi  here  be.  comes.  Til  get  out 
of  the  way.  '  "f    ' 

SirP-  [fVilhaul\  Here  you,  Tomlina. 
Tom.  \f^iihout\  &\t\ 

Sir P.\jnihoui\  Whereismyson.Egerton. 
Tom.  \ff^lhout\  In  the  library,  sir  Pertinat. 

SirP.  [fVilkouiX  \aTj  weel,  the  iostant 
tbe  lawyers  come,  let  me  ken  it. 

Enter  Sir  PBitTniAx. 

SirP.  Vary  weel-rVary  weel— »b,  ye  are 
a  fine  fellow— wbat  have  ye  to  say  for  your- 
sal — aire  not  ye  a  fin«  spark?  are  not  ye  a 
fine  Apark,  I  sav  ? — ah !  you're  a—so  ye  would 
not  come  up  till ')  tbe  lene  ? 

Eger.  Sir,  I  h«g  yonr  pardon — but— I— I — 
I  was  not  very  well; — besides — I  did  not  think 


,   [E,U. 


Sir  P.  Zounds,  sir ! 


.  yoi 


limple ;  temporal  and 
■rs,  iudges,  generals, 
ing,  bustling,  pushug 
le   of  the   circle,   and 


spiritual;  lords,  it 
and  bishops  ?  a^r  c 
foremost  lotill  the 

there  waiting,  watching,  aod  striving  to  Catch 

a  luock  or  a  smile  fra  tbe  great  roon;    which' 

tbey  meet  witb  an  amicable  risibility  of  aspect 

— a  modest  cadence  of  body — and  a  coodlial- 

iog  co-operatioD  of  tbe  whole  mon; — which — 

~csses  an  oflicious  promptitude  for  his  ser- 

.  and  indicates— 4bsl  they  luock  upon  them- 

:s  as  the  sDpplianl  appendages  of  bis  pow- 

and  the  enlisted  Swiss  of  bis  poleetical') 

fortune — this,   sir,  is   what   ye   aught  to  do — 

sir,  is  what  I  never  once  omitted  for 

these  five-and-tharty  years— let  wha  would  be 

meenitler. 

Eger.  [Aside!  Contemptible! 
SirP.  Wbatls  that  ye  mutter,  sir? 
Eger.  Only  a  slight  reQection,  lirj  and  not 

Sir  P.  &ir,  your  absenting  yourself  fra    the 

vee  at  this  juncture  is  luspeecious — it  is 
luocked  upon  as  a  kind  of  disalTection ;  and 
aw  your  countrymen  are  highly  offended  nrilh 
yeer  conduct:  for,  sir,  tbey  do  not  luock  upon 
y¥  as  a  friend  or  a  weel  wisher  either  lo 
Scotland  or  Scotchmen. 

Eger.  Then,  sir,  they  wrong  me,  I  assure 
you ;  but  pray,  sir,  in  wbat  particular  can  I 
be  charged  either  with  coldness  or  ofTence  lo 
my  country? 

Sir  P.  Why,  sir,  ever  since  7our  mother's 
uncle,  sir  Stanley  Egertoo,  lel\  ye  this  three 
thousand  pounds  a  year,  and  that  ye  have,  io 
compliance  with  his  will,  taken  up  the  name 
of  Egerton,  ibey  think  ye  are  grown  proud — 
that  ye  have  eitraoged  yourial  fra  theMacsyc- 
opbants  —  have  associated  with  yeer  mother'* 
family — with  the  op  pose  eti  on— and  with  those, 
again  I  must  tell  you,  wha  do  nol  wish  weel 
till  Scotland — besides ,  sir,  in  a  conversation 
the  other  day,  after  dinner,  at  yeer  cousin 
Campbell  Mackeniiej,  before  a  whole  table 
full  of  yeer  ain  relationi,  did  ye  not  publicly 
wish—a  total  eitlnguishment  of  aw  party — 
and  nf  aw  national  ditllnctions  whatever,  re- 
lative lo  the  three  kingdoms.  And,  ye  hlock- 
bcad^-was  tbal  a  prudent  wish  —  before  aae 
my  of  yeer  ain  countrymen,  and  be  d— n'd 
to  yo?   Or,  •       "■  ■   ■  .    .- 

before  me? 

Eger.  Sir, with  yourpanlon 


I   filial  language   to   hold 
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lost  ardently  wiib.  Tor  a   total   i 
II  uarliu— particularly  ibat  of  Ei 
nd  Scotch  might  neier  more  be 
iDtesI,   or  competit 
brothers,  in  generoui 

SirP.  How,  lirj  do  ye  persist?— what, 
would  ye  banish  aw  parly — and  aw  distinc- 
tion betwaxi  English,  Irish,  and  your  aio  coun- 

Eger.  I  would,  sir. 

SirP.  Then  d— me,    sir— ye    are   nae    true 
Scot     Ay,  sir,  ye  may  luock 
wultl  but  again  I  say — fe  arc  nae  true  Scot. 

Egrr.  Your  pardon,  sir,  1  think  he  Ii 
true  Scot,  and  the  true  ciliiea,  who  wiabes 
equal  juitice  to  the  merit  aod  demerit  of  every 
subject  of  Great  Britain. — Amongtt  whom,  sir, 
I  know  hut  of  Wo  distinctioos. 

SirP.  Weel,  sir,  and  what  are  those?  what 
are  those  7  [ImpatienUj, 

Eger,  The  kaare  and — the  honest  man. 

SirP.  Pshaw!  redeeculousE 

Eger.  And  he  who  makes  any  other— lei 
him  be  of  the  oorlb  or  of  the  south,  of  the 
east  or  of  tbe  west,  in  place  or  out  of  place 
— is  aa  enemy  to  the  whote,  and  to  tbe  tif- 
fues  of  humanity. 

SirP.  Ay,  sir!   this   is   }|our  brother's   im- 

Cideot  doctnne — for  the  which  I  have  banished 
m  for  eoer  fra  my  preience,  my  heart,  and 
my  fortune — sir,  I  will  have  nae  sou  of  mine, 
because  truly  lie  has  been  educate  in  an  Enc- 
lish  uniVanity,  presume  to  speak  against  bis 
native  land  —  or  agarhst  my  principles.  Jtir, 
Scotsmen— Scolsme a,  sir — whereier  they  meet 
throughout  tbe  globe — should  unite  ana  stick 
together,  as  it  were,  in  a  poleetical  uhajanx. 
However— nae  mair  of  that  now,  1  will  talk  at 
large  till  ye  about  that  business  anon  j  in  the 
mean  time,  sir,  notwithstanding  your  contempt 
of  my  advice,  and  your  disobedience  till  my 
commands,  I  wool  convince  ye  of  my  pater- 
nal attention  till  your  welfare,  by  my  maoa- 
fement  with  this  voluptuary — this  lord  Lum- 
ercourt,  whose  daughter  ye  are  to  marry: — 
ye  ken,  sir,  thai  the  fellow  has  been  my  pa- 
tifln  above  these  five-^and-tharty  yean. 

Eger.  True,  sir. 

SirP.  Vary  weet— and  now,  sir,  you  see 
hy  his  prodigality  he  is  become  my  depen~ 
dantj  and  accordingly  1  faaie  made  my  bar- 
sain  with  iiiTn  —  the  deel  a  bawbee  he  bai 
in  the  world  but  w) 
clutches  i  for  bis  who 
impleecit  boroughs  upon  it — mark — is  now  in 
my  custody  at  nurse ;  tbe  which  estate,  ou 
mr  paying  off  his  debts,  and  allowing  him  n 
liie-rent  oT  seven  thousand  per  annum,  is  to 
be  made  over  till  me  for  my  life;  and  at  my 
death  is  to  descend  till  ye  and  your  issue — 
the  peerage  of  Lumbercourl,,  you  ken,  will 
follow  of  course— lo,  sir,  you  see  (here  are 
three,  impleecit  boroughs,  the  whole  patrimony 
of  Lumbercourl,  and  a  jieerage,  at  one  slap- 
why  it  is  a  stroke — a  bit~a  hit — a  capital  bit, 
■non.— Zouods  I  sir,  a  man  may  live  a  century, 
And  not  make  sic  another  hit  again ! 

Eger.  It  is  a  very  advantageous  bargain,  no 
doubt,  airt  but  what  will  my  lord's  family  say 
to  it? 


SirP.  Why,  mon. 
lily  were  aw  at  the   deel. 


>ut  gratified — only  let  him  have  his  race-horse, 
ill  feed   his   vanityi   bis  polite   blacklegs,   lo 


t 


till  , 

idvise  him  in  bis  matches  on  the  turf,   cards. 

lod  tennis)  bis  harridan,  till  drink 

lim,  scral   bis   face,   and    bum    bi 

vben  she  is  in  her  maudlin  by 
low  bas  aw  Ibat  he   wants,   and  aw   thai  be 
wishes,  ia  this  world — 

Enler  ToHuns. 

Tonu  Lady  Itodolpha  is  come;  sir. 

SirP.  And  my  lord? 

Tom,  No,  sir,  he  is  about  a  mile  behind, 
tbe  servant  says. 

SirP.  Let  me  know  tbe  instant  he  arnica. 

Tom.   1  shall,  sir.  {_Exii, 

SirP.  Step  ye  oot,  Charles,  and  receive  lad  j 
Rodolpba.  And  .1  desire,  sir,  ye  wool  treat 
her  with  'asi  ')  much  respect  and  gallantry 
ass  possible— for  my  lord  nas  binled  that  ye 
have  been  very  remiss  ass  a  lover.  Adtoodi, 
Charles!  ye  should  admeenister  a  .whole  tor- 
rant  o'Batlery  till  her;  for  a  woman  ne'er 
thinks  a  m^n  Joies  her,  till  be  bas  made  an 
ideot  of  her  understanding  by  flaltery;  flat- 
tery is  tbe  prime  bliss  olhe  sei,  the  nectar 
and  ambrosia  o'tbeir  charms;  and  ye  can 
ne'er  gi  Ibem  o'er  muckle  of  it:  sae,  there's  a 
gnid  lad,  gang  and  mind  yeer  flattery.  \Exil 
iigerlon\  Hab!  1  must  kepp  a  tight  bandupon 
lh»  fallow ,  I  see.  I'm  Inghten'd  oot  oSny 
wits  lest  bis  mother's  family  should  seduce 
bim  to  ibeir  parly,  which  would  ruin  my 
whole  scheme,  and  break  my  heart.  A  fine 
lime  o'day  indeed  for  a  blockhead  to  lum 
patriot — when  the  character  is  ex|Joded,  mark- 
ed, proscribed;  wby,  the  common  people, 
the  very  vulgar,  have  found  out  the  jest,  and 
laugh  r.l  a  patriot  n»w>a-days,  just  as  they 
do  at  a  conjurer,  a  magician,  or  any  other  im- 
postor in  society. 

Enler  Tomuh)  and  Loan  LoiuncODiir. 

Tom,  Lord  LumbercourL  [Eri>. 

Lord  L.  Sir  Pertinai,  I  kiss  your  baud. 

SirP.  Your  lordship's  most  detMcd — I  re- 
joice lo  see  you, 

Lerdjj.  You  Stole  a  march  upon  me  this 
morning!— gave  me  tbe  slip,  Mac;  tboocb  I 
never  wanted  your  assistance  more  in  my  Nfc 
I  thousht  you   would  have  called  upon  mr. 

SirP.  IVly  dear  lord,  1  beg  ten  miDions  of 
ardons,  for  leaving  town  befi»re  you — but  ye 
m  that  your  lardship  at  dinner  yesterday 
:tlled  that  we  should  meet  this  morning  at 
tbe  levee  ?  ■      - 

Lord  L.  That  1  acknowledge^  Mac — I  did 
promise  to  be  there,  I  own — but — 

SirP.  You  did,  indeed— and  accordingly  I 
was  at  the  levee:  and  waited  there  till  every 
mortal  was  gone,  and  seeing  you  did  na  'i>n)e, 

condudeiT  that   your   lordship    was    gcme 

LordL.  To  confess  the  linilb,  my  dear  Mac, 

ibat  old  sinner,   lord  Freakish,  general  Jolley, 

Anthony  Soiker,  and  two   or  three    more 

of  that  set— laid  bold  of  me  last  night  at  ihe 
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the    inlelligeoce    of  mv    bead   tbii    morplag- 
ha!  ha  !  La!   we   drank  deep  ere  we  departed 


— ba!  ha!  ha!  and — 
SirP.  Ua!  ba!  ba! 

doD'l  wonder   at  not 

r  Perlinai,  my  fel- 
low let  me  tieep  loa  lone  for  ibe  levee.  Bui 
I  with  I  bad  *eea  you  before  you  left  town 
— 1  wanted  you  dreadfully. 

SirP.  I  am  heartily  Mirry  that  I  wm  n 
in  the  way;  but  on  what  account,  my  loi 
Ad  you  want  me? 

LordL.  Ha!  ha!  ba!  a  cuned  awkward 
afibir — and — ha!  ha!  yet  I  cannot  help  laugh- 
ing at   it   neither;   though  it   vexed   — 

foundedly. 

SirP.  Veied  joD,  my  lord— I  wiih  I  bad 
been  wi  ye  then:  but  for  heaTen'i  lake,  mj 
lord,  what  wai  it  that  could  poiiihly  xei  youi 
lordiblpF 

hardh.  Why,  tb it  impudent,  teaiing,  dun- 
ning rajcal,  MaDogany,  my  upholiterer — you 
Idow  the  fellow  r 

SirP.  Perfectly,  my  lord, 

hordh.  The  impudent  icoundrel  bat  ined 
me  up  to  some  iniemal-  kind  ofa — somethini 
or  olber,  in  the  law,  which   I  think  tbey  cal 

SirP.  The  rascal! 

LordL.  Upon  which,  lir,  the  fellow— ha  I 
ha  I  ha!  I  cannot  br.lp  laugbing  at  it — bywat 
of  aiking  pardoo,  ha!  ba  I  ha!  had  '' 
deriy  to  wait     -   — -    ■- -     -  '^"' 


— to  inform   i 


,  ha!  ba! 


pleased  to  dignify  me— that  th( 
now  ready  to  be  put  in  force  agai  ^ 

nour,  ba!  ha!  ha.'— but  that,  out  of  respect 
to  my  honour,  m  be  had  taken  a  great  deal 
ot  my  booour'*  money,  be  would  not  suffer 
bis  lawyer  to  serie  it — l^ll  be  had  first  inform- 
ed niy  honour — because  he  was  not  willing 
to  affront   my   honour!    ha!   ba!  ha!  —  a    son 

SirP.  I  neTer  beard  of  so  impudent  a  dog. 

LordL.  Now,  my  dear  Mac!  ba!  ha!  as 
the  scoundrers  apology  was  so  yery  satisfac- 
tory, and  hi]  information  so  very  agreeable 
to  my  honour — [  told  him,  that  m  honour  1 
could  not  do  less  than  to  order  bis  honour 
to  be  paid  immediately. 

SirP.  Ha!  ha!  hal^Tary  weel — ye  were 
as  compbiitant  au  the  scoundrel  till  the  full, 
I  think,  my  lord. 

LordL.  Ha!  ba!  ha!  to  ibe  full;  hut  you 
shall  bear— yon  shall  hear,  Mac— so,  sir,  with, 
great  composure,  seeing  a  smart  oaken  cud- 


senants  all  about  rae— a  feDow,  called  ■  tip- 
aiaif-),  stepped  up,  and  begged  the  favour  of 
my  inotmau,  who  ihrashea  the  npholsterer, 
and  Ibe  two  that  held  bim,  to  go  along  with 
him^  upon  a  little  business   to   my  lord   chief 

SirP.  The  devil ! 

LordL  And  at  th?  lame  instant  I,  in  my 
turn,  was  accosted  by  two  other  very  civU 
scoundrcPs,  wbo,  with  a  aioit  iosoleot  polite- 
ness, begged  my  pardon,  and  informed  me, 
that  I  must  not  go  into  my  own  chaise! 

Sir  P.    How.    my  lord !    not   intil   your    aio 

LordL,  No,  sir — for  ibat  they,  by  order  of 
the  sheriff,  must  leiie  it,  at  the  suit  of  a 
gentleman- one  Mr.  Mabonny,  an  upholsterer. 

iS'^  P.  An  impudent  villain  ! 

LordL  It  is  all  true,  1  assure  yon;  soyon 
see,  my  dear  Mac,  what  a  d— ned  country 
Ibis  is  to  live  in,  where  noblemen  are  obliged 
to  pay  tbeir  debts,  just  like  merchantj,  cobler*, 
peasants,  or  mechanics- Is  not  that  a  scandal, 
dear  Mac,  to  a  nation? 

SirP.   My  lord,   it  ii  not   only   a  scandal, 

It  a  national  grievance. 

LordL.   Sir,  there  is  not  another  nation  in 

e  world  that  has  such  a  grievance  10  com- 
plain  of.  But  what  concerns  me  most,  I  am 
fniid,  my  dear  Mac,  that  the  villain  will  send 
own  to  Newmarket,  and  seise   my  string  of 

Si'rP.  Your  siring  of  horses!  'We  must 
revent  that,  at  all  events:- ihat  would  he 
ucb  a  disgrace,  I  will  dispatch  an  express  to 
)wn  directly,  to  put  a  slop  till  the  scoun- 
rel's  proceed  in*. 

Lord  L.  Pr'yihee  do,  my  dear  sir  Pertinax. 
SirP.  Oh!  il  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 
LordL.   Thou    art    an   bonest    fellow,  nr 
Pertinax,  upon  honour. 

SirP.  Ob,  my  lord;  'lis  my  duly  to  oblige 
_  >ur  lordship  to  the  very  utmost  stretch  of 
my  abeelity. 

Enter  ToMUSS. 
Tom.    Colonel   Toper  present*  bis  compli- 

— '-  ■ -'—    — jd  bavin);  no  family  down 

and    captain 
if  not  inconvenient,  will  do  Ihen 


country  — 


gd,  tbat  flood   very  handily  in 

mv    dreseing-roam  —  I    ordered   two 

fellows  to  bold  the  rascal,  and  anothc 

tho  cudgel,  and   return  the  scoundrel's  civilily 

with  a  good  drubbing,    as   long   as   the  stick 

lasted ! 

SirP.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  admirable!  as  cude 
stroke  of  bnmour  as  ever  1  beard  of — ai 
did  they  drub  him  soundly,  my  lord? 

LordL    Ob!   most  liberally,   ha!   ha!   fa. 
most  liberally;   and  there  I  tbonghl  the  affa 
would  have  retted,  till  I  should  think  proper 
to  pay  the  acoundrel — but  this  morning, 
just  as  I  was  stepping  into  my  chaise- 


of  ha!    ha!   ha!  I  should  like    to  he  acquainted 


ith  bin 
Hard  bottle, 

the  honour  of  taking  a   family   dinner 
with  you. 

SirP.  They  are  two  of  our  militia  officers: 
does  your  lordship  know  tbemf 

LordL.  By  sight  only. 

SirP.  I  am  afraid,  my  lord,  they  will  in- 

rrupl  our  business. 

LordL.   Ha!    ha!   not   at  all— nt 


rilb  Toper,  tbey  say  be  is  a 
SirP.  Oh!  very  jolly,  — 
and  (he  captain,  my  lord, 
of  the  hardest  drinkers  in 
'  LordL.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  s 
us  have  them  by  all  meai 
enliven  the  scene — how  fa 


^ckoned  two 
the  country. 
I  1  have  beard— let 
s,  Mac;  ihey  will 
-arclhey  fromrou? 
«adows— not  half  a 
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fAcT  1 


LoriL.  Ob,  rel  u 


SirP.  My  <      , 
of  their  company.      [Eri 


K  iba  [ollj  dogf,  by 

I,  I  iliall  lie  proud 
f  TnmUn»\  Guif) 
wull  gang  and  chal 
_..  w«e')  ihe  women.  I  h»Te  not  leen  Jady 
Rodolpha  jJDce  ihe  relumed  Ira  lite  Batli ;  1 
long  to  haTc  a  little  news  from  ber  abool 
the  company  there. 

iMrdh.  O!  she'll  give  you  an  account  of 
them,  ni  warrant  you.  \_A  otrj  loud  laugh 
aiAoui]  Here  the  hairbrain  comea!  it  must 
be  her  by  the  noise. 

Ladftt.    IfniAoui}  Allonsl   guda  iblki— 


probation  of  m>  lOBod  an  anderrtaoding— lo 
sublime  a  genius — and  so  nolished,  nay,  to 
exquisite  »  lajle,  as  that  of  the  all-accomplished 
Mr.  Egerlon. 

SirP.  But,  lady  Rodolpha,  I  wish  till  ask 
jour  [advabip  some  questions  aboot  the  com- 
any  al  Bath ;  they  say  ye  had  aw  the  world 

LadjH.   O,  yes;- 
lob  indeed;  but  Tai 


LadjS.  [ILinning  up  to  Sir  Perlinax] 
Sir  Pertinai, — your  moil  deToted — most  ob- 
sequious, and  moit  obedient  Taiial. 

^Courtesies  very  low. 

SirP.  Lady  Bodolpha — down  till  the  ground 
my  coogiatulattons,  duly,  and  aETeclion ,  sin- 
cerelr  attend  your  ladyship. 

(Boning  ridiculouslj  laar. 
erlinu— your  humi-elity  is 
most  sublimely  complaisant — at  present  un- 
answerable— but,  air,  I  shall  intensely  study 
to  return  it  [Courtesies  very  ftitpl  fa  Ay  fold. 

SirP.  Weel,  madam,  haf  you  mock  gaily 
— weel  and  how — how  is  your  ladyship  after 
your  jaunt  till  the  Bath? 

LadyR.  Neicr  better,  sir  Pertinai— as  well 
as  youth,  bealtb,  riotous  spirits,  and  a  careless, 
bappy  heart  can  make  me. 

SirP.  \.  atit  niighly  glad  till  bear  il,  my 
lady. 

LordL.  Ay,  ay, — Rodolpha  is  always  in 
spirits;  «rr  Pertinai,  Vive  la  bagatelle,  is  tbe 
philosophy  of  our  family,  ha! — Hodolpba, — ha! 

LordR.  Traith  is  it,  my  lord:  and  upon 
honour,  I  am  determined  it  ncTer  shall  be 
changed  by  my  consent — weel  I  vow— ba! 
ba!  ha!  ba !  hal  Vi*e  la  baaalelle  would  be 
a  most  brilliant  motto  for  Die  chariot  of  a 
belle  of  fashion — what  lay  ye  till  my  fancy, 
lady  MaMTcophant? 

Lady  m.  It  would  have  novelty  at  least  to 
recommend  it,  madatn. 

Lady  R.  Which  of  aw  cbarms  is  the  most 
delightful  that  can  accompany  wil,  taste,  loie, 
or  Iriendstip — for  noTelty,  I  take  to  be  the 
true  je  ne  s(ai  mioi,  of  all  worldly  bliss. 
Cousin  Egerton,  should  not  you  like  to  have 
a  wife  with  Vire  la  bsgatelle  upon  ber  wed- 
ding chariot? 

ager.  Oh!  certainly,  madam. 

La^R.  Yes  — 1  think  it  wonld  he  quite 
nut  of  the  common,  and  singularly  ailegant. 

Eger.  Indisputably,  madam — for,  as  a  m 
is  a  ward  to  tbe  wise;  or  rather  a  broad 
hint  to  the  whole  world,  of  a  person's  taste 
and  principles,  Vive  la  bantelle — would  be 
most  eipressiTe,  at  first  sight,  of  your  ladj- 
ihip's  characteristic! 

LadyR.  Oh!  maister  Egerion!  'You  touch 
my  Tcry  heart  wi  your  approbation — ha. 
ha!  that  is  tbe  vary  spirit  of  my  inlCB 
the  instant  I  commence  bride.  Well,  I 
immensely  proud  that  my  bncy  has  tbe 
*  ,)  i(.      0  WW.. 


bene  was  a  vary  gml 
lillle  company :  aw  ca- 
partv;  the  place  was 
quite  crooded  wi  your  lillle  puneprood  me- 
chanics— an  odd  kind  of  queer  luockiug  ani- 
mals, that  ha  slarled  intil  foriunes  fra  loUeiy 
ickets,  rich  jfriies  at  sea,  gambling  in  Change* 
illey,  and  sic  like  caprices  6t  jTortuite,  and 
iwaw  they   aw   crood,  till  the   Bath,  to   lira 

Eoteelily,  and  the  names,  titles,  intrigues,  and 
n  moll  of  us peopleoffiuhioD — baT  ha!  ha! 

Omnet.  Ha!  ba!  ha! 

Lord  L.   Ha!   ba!   ha!    I  hoow  them  —  I 

low  tbe  things  you  mean,  my  dear,  extreme- 
ly well.  1  have  obseried  them  a  thonsand 
'Ties;   and   wondered   where   tbe    dcri)  they 

I  came  from!  ba  !  ba!  ha! 

LadyM.   Pray,  lady  Rodolpha,   what  were 

lur  diTersions  at  Bath? 

LadyR,  Gudc  bilb,  laj  lady,  ibecompany 

ere  my  diversion  —  and  belter  nai  human 
follies   cTer  afforded  —  ha!  ha!    ha!   sic  an   a 

aiture— and  sic  oddities,  ha!  ba!  ha!  a  per- 

ct sallimowfry  I  ha!  ha!  ha!  lady  Kuaigunda 

lactensie  and  I  used  to  gang  a  boot  till  every 
part  of  ibis  human  chaos,  ba !  ha!  on  pur- 
pose till  reconnoitre  the  monsters,  and  pick 
ip  their  frivolities,  ha!  ba!  ha!  ha! 

Omnes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

SirP.    Ha!   haj   ha!   why,  that  must  have 


Lady 
yane  group 


Superlative 


!   Madam,  -^"bak     _ 

Ceer  and  a  sharper — a  ducbes* 
er's  wife  —  a  board!  ng-scbool 
miss  and  her  grandmother — a  fal  parson,  a 
lean  general,  and  a  yellow  admiral  — ba!  ba ! 
all  speaking  together,  and  bawling,  and  frett- 
ing, and  fuming,  and  wranding,  and  retorting 
in  fierce  contention,  as  if  Uie  Tame,  and  the 
fortune,  of  aw  tbe  parlies,  were '(HI  be  tbe 
sue  of  the  conflict. 

SirP.   Ha!  ba!    ha!   Pray,  madam,   what 

as  tbe  tbject  of  their  furious  cootantion? 

LadyR.  Ob;  a  vary  important  one,  I  as- 
ire  you,  sir  Pertinai;  of  do  lest  consequence, 
madam ,  than  bow  an  odd  trick  at  whut  was 
lost,  or  misbt  have  been  saved  ! 

Omnes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Lady  R.  In  another  parly,  sir  Pertinai,  we 
bad  what  was  called  the  cabinet  council; 
which  was  composed  of  a  duke,  and  a  haber- 
dasher— a  red  hot  patriot  andasneeringcourt- 
icr — a  discarded  statesman  and  bis  icribblinr 
chaplain — wi  a  busy,  bawling,  mucklc-hecded 
prerogative  lawyer — All  of  whom  were  every 
minute  ready  to  gang  together  by  tbe  logi  '), 
aboolthe  in  and  the  oot meenistry,  ha!  bal  ba! 

Omnes.  Ha  J  ha!  ha! 

Ar-P.  Hal  ba!  ba!  weel,  that  was  a  droll, 
motley  cabinet,  I  yow.  Vary  whimsical,  upon 
honour;  but  they  are  aw  greet  politceciaiu  at 
Batb,  and  fettle   a   meenistry  tber«  with  ati 


SctHB  i.] 

mnch  eaie  *m  they   do  i 
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time  for  i 


LadrR.  TImd,  ur  PertJiui,  in  a  retired 
p«rl  of  tbe  room— inug— in  *  bj-comer— in 
dole  conference,  we  bad  aJew  and  a  heethop. 

SirP.  A  Jew  aod  a  baeshop !  ba  1  ba!  a 
deiillih  gude  conneiioa  ibat;  and  pray,  my 
ladr,  what  were  ibey  abootf 

Ladj  K.  Why,  sir,  tbe  beeshop  wasilriTJng 
~    ~      t  ibe  Jew;  while  ihe  Jew,  by  intr~ 


vail,  wai  (lily  piclins  up  inlelliacnc 
beeibop,  abool  ibe   change   in   tbe  i 
■Jdi  a  lU-r 
baTha! 


fra  the 


beeibop,  abool  Ibe   change 
in  hopei  of  makioc  a  stroke 

OmatM.  Ha!  baT  ha! 

SirP.  Ha!  ba!  ba!  admirable,  admirable, 
I  hoDDur  tbe  imouie— bah! — it  wai  decTillih 
clexer  of  bim,  my  lord,  deeiilish  defer,  tbe 
Jsw  diitilling  the  beeibop'i  braini. 

IjirdL.  lei,  yei,  the  fellow  kept  a  sharp 
look  out;  I  tbiiik  It  wai  a  iair  Inal  of  ikill 
on  both  lidei,  iUr.  Egerton. 

Eger.  True,  mj  lord;  but  tbe  Jew  seems 
to  bail:  been  in  tbe  fairer  way  to  succeed. 

LordL.  Ob!  all  to  nothing,  lir;  ha!  ha! 
ha!  well,  child,  I  Uke  your  Jew  and  your 
bishop  much — It  it  monstroui  clever,  lut  u« 
liave  the  reil  of  the  biitory,  prar>  my  dear. 

Lady  R.  Gude  trailb,  my  lord,  tbe  sum  to- 
tal is,  that  there  we  aw  danced,  and  wranfc- 
led,  and  flattered,  and  slandered,  and  gambled, 
and  cheated,  and  mingled,  and  jumbled — 

Onuiea.  Ha!  ba!  hal 

LordL.  Well,  you  are  a  droll  girl,  Ro- 
dolpha,  and  upon  bonour,  hai  ba!  ba!— you 
have  ^iven  ui  as  whimiicnl  a  sketch  as  ever 
w«»  hit  off.     What  say  you,  Mr,  Sidney. 

Sid.  Upou  my  word,  my  lord,  the  lady  bai 
raade  me  lee  tbe  whole  auemhly  at  Batb,  in 
glaring,  pleasing,  distinct  colours! 

LadrR.  O,  dear  maister  Sidney,  your  ap- 
probation makes  me  b  Tain,  as  a  raigning 
loast  at  ber  looking-glass. 

Enter  ToHLins. 

Tom.  Colonel  Toper  and  captain  Hard- 
bottle'  are  come,  sir, 

SirP.  O,  Tary  weel!  dinner  immediately. 

Tam.  It  is  ready,  sir.  [Exit  Tomltnt. 

SirP.  My  lord,  we  attend  your  lordship. 

Lord  L.  Lady  Mae,  your  ladjsblp'i  hand, 
if  you  please.  \.^'  leadt  her  out. 

■SirP.  Lady  Rodolpha,  Lere  is  an  Arcadian 
swain,  that  hai  a  hand  at  your  ladyibip'i  do- 

f.-ad)r  R.  And  I,  sir  Pertioai ,  ha'  yean  at 
hii—  (GiptM  her  Hand  to  Egcrton\  there, 
lir, — as  to  bearii — ye  ken,  couitn,  tley  are 
nie  brought  into  the  account  oluiDln  dealings 
uow-a-dayi. 

Eger.   Ob!   madam,  Ibey 
rary  baublei,  eipecially 


SirP,  Hah!  by  tUi  time  to-motrow,  nai- 
iler  Sidney,  I  bope  wee  shall  ha  every  tfainx 
ready  for  ye  to  put  the  last  helping  band  till 
the  earthly  happinesi  o'your  friend  and  pupil; 
and  then,  sir,  my  cares  wuU  he  over  ior  this 
life;  for  as  till  my  other  son  I  eipectnai  gnde 
of  him:  nor  should  1  griere  were  1  to  aee 
him  in  bu  cofGo.  But  this  match— Oh!  ilwull 
make  me  the  bap[uest  of  aw  human  beings. 
[Exeunt. 

ACT  m. 

SciNS  I. — A  Library. 

Enter  Sin  Pbktimax  and  Egkktoh. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  I  wull  not  hear  a  word  aboot 
it;— t  insist  upon  it  ,ye  are  wrong — ye  should 
hai  paid  your  court  till  my  lord,  and  not  ba 
scrupled  swatlnwing  a  bumper  or  twa  —  or 
twanly  till  oblige  him ! 

Eger.   Sir,  1  did  drink  bis  toast  in  a  bumper, 

SirP.  Yas,  jc  did;  but  how?— how?— |U*I 
ass  a  cross  brain  takes  pbeeiic,  wi  wry  mouths, . 
and  sour  faces,  wbacb  my  lord  observed ;  Iben, 
to  mend  the  matter,  the  moment  that  be  aan 
tbe  colonel  got  inlill  a  drunken  dispute  aboot 
releegion,  ye  slily  llunged  awa. 

Eger.  I  thought,  lir,  it  wai  time  to  go, 
when  my  lord  liuiited  upon  balf-pint  hamper*. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  that  wa*  not  levelled  at  you— 
but  at  the  colonel,  tbe  caplain,  and  the  com- 
miisioner,  in  order  till  try  their  bottomsj  but 
they    aw  agreed  that  ye   and  1  should  drink 

it  o'smaw  glaises. 

Eger.  But,  sir,  I  beg  pardon — 1  did  not 
cboose  to  drink  any  more. 

SirP.  Bui,  sir,  I  tell  you  there  waincceii- 
ily  for  your   drinking  more  at  ihii  particular 

Eger.  A  neceiiity  I  in  what  respect,  sir? 

SirP.  Why,  sir,  I  bate  a  certain  point  to 

carry,    independent  of  tbe   lawyers,   with  my 

lord,   in   this    agreement    of  your   marriage, 

aboot  wbacb,  I  am  afraid  we  shall  ba  a  wann 

ikcd  squabble — and  therefore  I  wanted  your 


.  .   .  depended   upon  than  tbe  weather 

— or  a  loltery  lickel, 

LadjR.  Ha!  ba!  ha!  twa  aicelleot  seemi- 
lie*,  1  vow,  Mr.  Egerton,  aicellent!  for  tfaey 
illiutrate  the  vagai-iei,  and  iociinslaocr  of  my 
ditwpated  heart,  ais  eiaclly  — ass  i(^  ye  bad 
meant  lill  describe  it.    TEgerton  leadt  her  out, 

SirP.  Ha!  ba!  hat  what  a  vast  fund  of 
speeritl  and   good  humour  she   has,   mah 

Sid.  A  great  fiind ,'  indeed,  sir  Pertinax 


Eger.  But  how,  sir-,  could  my  drinking  con- 
ihute  to  assist  you  in  your  squabble? 
SirP.    Yas,  sir,   it  would  ba  contributed — 
it  might  bare  prevented  the  squaUile. 
Eger.  How  in,  lir? 

SirP.  Why,  sir,   my   lord  is  proud  of  ye 

IT  a   loo-in-Iaw,    and   of  your   liltle  French 

ingi — your  stories,  and  your  bon  mots,  when 

;  are  in  tbe  humour — and    guln   ye  bad  but 

staid,  aod  been  a  leltle   jolly,    and  drank  half 

score  bumpers  wi   him,   lill  he   got    a  liVle 

llpsy,  I  aja  lure  when  we  had  bim  fLhat  tiply 

mood — we  might  ha  settled  tbe  point  amongst 

irielvrt,  before  tbe  lawyers  came— but  noow, 

r,  I  diiina  ken  what  will  be  the  consequence. 

Eger.  But  when  a  man' ii  intoxicated,  would 

that    bate   been    a   seasonable  time   to   settle 


buiii 


>nahle. 


,  the  moit 


SirP.   Tbamost  » 
seasonable;  for,  lir,  when   my  lor 

ileep,  and  bii  heart  is  aw  jollity,  fun,  and 
gude  fellowship  —  yau  may  then  mould  hU 
consent  to  any  thing;  and  can  there  be  a 
happier  momont  than  that  for  a   bargain,  oi 


a  aeltir  a  diipule  wi 
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fHend?     What 


it  Iny  own  ignorance,  lir:  for  I  un- 
dcnland  neither  the  pbiloiophy  nor  the  mo- 
ra lily  of  your  doctrine. 

SirP.  I  ken  ye  do  not,  itr:— ind  what  ii 
warse,  ye  never  wull  uaderstand  it,  a»  yi 
proceed.  In  yean  word,  Charles — I  ha  often 
tauld  ye,  and  noow  again  I  tell  ye  yeance 
for  aw,  that  eiery  Vnan  should  he  a  man  o'lhc 
warld,  and  should  undentand  the  doctrine  of 

tieeabeelilj i  for,  sir,  the  manceUTrei  orpli 
e.'-  .      -      .     .■ 


prudently  conilacted,  would  'be  the  rcadiesl 
'':  1  could  giog  for  the  bettering  of  niy  con- 
tioD,  and  accordingly  set  afaool  il — noow, 
ID  this  pursuit — huutj — beauty,  >h  !  beauty 
in  slnieV  min  ■"    '-  — '  -'----  — 


let  il  get — for  I  observed  that  heauty  is  gene- 
rally  a  prood,   vain,  saucy,   eipeoiiTC  sort  of 


s  necessary  to  r 


rangline  and  logical  subtlety  are 
at  the  bar.  Why  ye  see,  sir,  I  faa  acquired 
a  noble  fortune,  a  prin'cely  fortune,  and  noow 
do  ye  think  I  h>  raised  il? 

Eger.  Doubtless,  sir,   by  your  abilities. 

SirP.  Bootless,  sir,  ye  are  a  bloiiUiead — 
oai,  sir,  I'll  tell  ye  hoow  I  raised  it,  sir;  1 
raised  it  by  boowing;  by  hoawins,  sir;  I  na- 
rer  in  my  life  could  stood  tlraight  i'th'  pre- 
sence of  a  great  mon  ;  but  awways  hoowed, 
and  boowed,  and  hoowed,  as  it  were  by 
instinct. 

Kger.  How  do  you  n^ean,  by  instinct,  sir  ? 

SirP.  floow  do  I  mean,  by  inslinct — why, 
air,'I  mean  by — by — bytbe  initioct  ofinlerest, 
sir,  whacfa  !s  the  universal  instinct  of  mankind, 
sir:  il  is  wonderful   to  think,  what  a  cordial, 
what  an  amicable,  nay,  what  an   infallible 
lluence,  boowing  has  upon  the  pride  and 
nity  of  haman  nature;   Cbairies,   answer 
sincerely,  ha  ye  a   mind   till  he  convinced  of 
ibe    force   of  my   doctrine,   by    example 
^monstration  7 

Eger.  Certainly,  *ir. 

Sir  P.   Then,  sir,   as  tbe  greatest  fav< 
can  cpnfer  upon  ye,  I  wull   give   ye   a   short 
sketch  of  the  stages  of  my   boowing;   . 
eicitemrnt  and  a  landmark   for   ye   till    hoow 
br,  and  asi  an   infallible   nostrum   for  . 
o'lhe  warld  till  thrive  i'lhe  warld, 

Eger.  Sir,  I  ^hall  be  proud  to  proGt  by 
your  experience. 

SirP.  Vary  weel.  \Tbey  both  Mit  dntvn] 
And  noow,  sir,  ye  must  recall  till  your  tbougbls, 
that  your  grand-falher  was  a  mon,  wAOfe 
penurious   income  of  half-pay   was   tbe  sum 


lolal  of  his  fortune;  and^ 
sioa  fra  him  was  a  modicum  of  Lati 
parlaess   of  areelhmelic,  and   a  short   systi 
of  worldly  counsel;   the   chief  ingredieuti   of 
which  were,  a  persevering  induitn',   a  reegid 
economy,  a  smooth   tongue,   a   phabeeleiy    of 
temper,    and    ■    constant    attention    •'"    — '  - 
every  mon  weel  pleased  wi  himself 

Egtr.  Very  prudent  advice,  sir. 

SirP.    Therefore,    sir,  I  lay  it  before  /e— 
now,    sir,   wi    these    materials,    I    act    oo[ 
rough  raw-boned  stripling,  fra  the  north , 
' '"  ■      "      '  "liem  here  flhesoulfa;  and 


try  my  fortur 
my  first  i' 
clerkship 


my  first  step  inlill  the  world  was   a   beggarly 
_t__i._i.-_  ■_  S^yrtitLy  GorAan's  coun ling-house. 


e  city  of  liondon,  whacb,  you'll  say, 
aflorded  but  a  barren  sort  of  a'  prospect. 
Egtr.  It  was   not  a  very   fertile   one,  in- 

Sir  P.  The  revearse,  tbe  revearse.  Weel, 
sir,  seeing  mvsel  in  this  unpruRtaUe  litua- 
lion,I  refleded  deeply,  I  CMlabool  my  thoughts, 
.»(  ^^^u.A.A  .1...   a  matrimonial   adveslure, 


and  cancluded  that  a 


_.._..__ ,    ..ir,  I  left  il  lo  pro- 
digals  and   coicombs ,   that   could   afford   liH 
fiay    for    it,    and    in    its    stead,    sir, — mark — I 
uocked  odI  for  an  ancient,  wecljointured,  su- 
terannualcd  dowager  :^a  consumptive,  toottt- 
:ss,  phlbisicky,   wealtfay  widow — or  a  shree- 
veled,  cadaverous,  neglacled  .piece  of  deform- 
ity, i'th'  shape  of  an  eiard,   or   an  empersi'}- 
and  — or  in  short,  any  thing,  any  thing,   that 
had   the  siller,    the  lillcr;    for  that  was   the 
north   star   of  my  affection — do   ye   lake  me, 
r?    Was  na  that  right? 
Egrr.  O  doubtless,  doubtless,  sir. 
SirP.    Noow,   sir,  where    do  ye  think  1 
ganged  to  luock  for  this  woman  wi  lb'  siller 
— na  till  court — ua  till  play-houses,  ck-  assem- 
>— ha,   sir,   I  ganged  till  tbe   kirk,   till  tbe 
anabaptists,  independent,  Bradleonian,   Mug- 
gletonian    meetings';,    till    the   morning   and 

■ —   lervice   of  diurches   and   cbapels  of 

id  till  the  midoight,  melting,   concee- 

lialing   love~feasts  of  the   methodists')  —  and 

there  at  last,  sir,  I  fell  upon  an  old,  rich,  sour, 

slighted,  antiquated,  musty  maiden ;  thai  luocked 

°-'  '--•  ba!  the  luocked  jusl  like  a  ikcleton, 

object  was    releegiously   angry  wi 

hersel,  and   aw   tbe   worid;   nad   nai   combrt 
but  in  a  supernatural,  rtleegiont,  enthusiastic 
deleenum;   ha!  hal  ha!   sir,   she  was  mad — 
ad  ass  a  bedlamite. 

£ger.  Not  improbable,  sir;  there  are  num> 
bers  of  poor  creatures  in  the  same  entbusiaslic 
londition, 

SirP.  Oh!  numbers,  numbers;  now,  sir, 
bis  poor,  cracked,  craiy  creature,  used  to 
ling,  and  ligh,  and  groan,  and  weep,  and 
irail,  and  gnash  her  teeth  constantly,  morning 
ind  evening,  at  tbe  tabernacle.  And  ass  aoon 
isg  I  found  she  had  tbe  siller,  aha  1  gudc 
railh ,  I  plumped  me  doon  upo'  my  kners 
:lose  by  ber,  cheek-by-jole,  aqd  sung,  and 
ligbed,  and  groaned  a i.  vehemently  as*  she 
:ou1d  do  for  Ibe  life  of  her;  ay,  and  tamed 
up  the  whites  of  my  eyne,  till  the  stnan  a^ 


icked  a{ 

handed  her  li 

got  most   releegiously   intimate   wi   her   in   a 

week ;  martHed  Ber  in  a  fortnight;    buried   her 

a    month;   touched   the   siller;   and   wi   a 

^ep   suit   of  momingi  >  lorrowfut  veesagc, 

Id  a  joyful  heart,  I  began  the  warid  again; 

and  this,  sir,   was  the  first   cflectual   boow  1 

made   till  th«  Tanity   of  human   nature: 

',  sir,  do  ye  understand  this  doctrine? 


i|  riKM  ^*  (lintk  s(Eb|1u4. 
irillH  tiniiBl  ihn  vmAl  ••    ^ 
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Eger.  PcrTeciiy  well,  >ir. 

SirP.  My  aai  boow,  »r,  wax  litl  your 
lin  molher,  -whom  I  ran  ■way  ifi  fra  ifae 
boarding-icbool,  by  tbe  inlerul  of  wboic  fa- 
mily I  gol  ■  gude  iinart  placa  ilt'  Ircaiury; 
■DO,  lir,  my  rary  next  step  Vrai  iatill  parlia- 
mcBl,  tbe  wbach  1  eotcred  wi  au  anient  and 
aas  delermioed  an  ambeelioa,  bm  eter  »gve- 
tal«d  the  beart  o'Ccsar  bimtel.  Sir;  Ibaowed, 
and  watched,  and  attended,  and  djngted  upo' 
tbe  (hen  mat  mon,  till  I  got  iolill  Uw  larr 
bowel)  of  hii  confidence — bah!  got  my  lasca: 
of  (be  dolliiuK,  the  foraging,  tbe  contracts'), 
the  lottery  lic^la,  and  aw  the  poleetical 
bonusei;  till  at  lengtb,  sir,  I  became  a  much 
-wealthier  mon  than  one  half  of  tbe  golden 
caliM   a   bad   been  lo   long   a   boowing   loo. 

Sffe  riacM,  Sgerton  rUet  too]  And  waa  na 
lat  boowing  to  lome  purpoie,  (ir,  ha? 

Egtr.  It  was,  indeed,  air. 

SirP.  But  are  ye  conTinced  of  the  gtidi 
eflectt,  and  of  the  uteelity  of  boowing? 

■Eger.  Tborouebly,  lir,  thoroughly. 

SirP.  Sir,  it  11  iafallible-bQl,  Cbairlei,  ah! 
while  1  was  Ihui  boowing  and  raising  this 
princely  fortune,  ab!  I  met  many  beart  tore*, 
and  diiappoiotmenti,  Ira  ifae  want  of  leetera- 
ture,  ailoquence,  and  other  popular  abeelitiei ; 


but  the  initant  f  opened  my  mouth  thee 
thfy  aw  fell  a  laughing  at  ma:  aw  which  de- 
feeciencie),  lir,  I  Setermin'd  at  any  mptatt 
till  bare  inpplied  by  tbe  poliib'd  education  of 
a  son,  who  1  hop'd  would  yean  day  raise 
tbe  bouse  of  Macsycophant  till  the  ligbest 
pinnacle  of  miniileerial  ambeetioni  this,  sir, 
IS  my  plan:  I  ha  done  my  part  of  it  Nature 
has  done  her's,  ye  al-e  liloquant,  ye  are  pt 
pular;  aw  parlte*  like  ye;  and  noow,  sir, 
only  remain*  for  ye  to  be  directed— com  pit 
tion  follows. 

£ger.  Your  liberality,  sir,  in  my  education, 
aad  tbe  judicious  choice  you  made  of  tbe 
worthy  gentleman,  to  whose  riilue  and  abili- 
ties you  enlrusled  me ,  are  obligations  I  ever 
■ball  remember  witb  the  deepest  hlial  gratitude. 

SirP.  Vary  weel,  sir  —  vary  weel;  but, 
Chairles,  ha  ye  had  any  connertllion  yet  wi 
lady  Roddpba,  aboot  tbe  day  of  yeer  mar- 
riage, yeer  leeteries;  yeer  equipage,  or  yeer 
eatablishmeiil  ? 

Eger.  Not  yet,  i 

SirP.  Pah!  why  there  again  now,  there 
again,  ye  are  wrong;  lary  iitrong. 

£ger    Sir,  we  haie  not  bad  an  opportunity. 

SirP.   yvby,   Chairles,   ye    are   Tjry  tardy 


of  core,  'twas  made  for  you. 
Here,  Mr.  Tomlins.         {Gittt  him  llie  Cip. 

Tom.  Will  yoar  lontsbip  please  lo  bare 
another  disk?  • 

Lord  L.  No  more,  Mr.  Tomiius.  [£w'/. 
Tomlini^  Well,  my  host  of  the  Scotch  pints! 
we  ba»e  bad  warm  work. 

Sir  P.  Ves,  you  pushed  the  bottle  aboot, 
my  lord,   wi   the  joy  and   leegour   of  a  baC' 

LordL.  Thai  I  did  my  dear  Mac— no  lou 
if  time  with  me — 1  have  but  three  motions, 
lid  boy,  charsel— toast! — firel  ')— and  offwe 
[O — ha !  ha  !  ha !  that's  my  eierciie. 

SirP.  And  fine  warm  eiFrdse  it  is,  nty 
ord,  especially  witb  the  half-pint  glass. 

Lordh.  It  does  eiecutioa  point  blank — ay, 
ly,  none  of  your  pimpios  acorn  glasses  for 
ne,  but  your  manly,  old  English'  balf-pini 
lumpers,  my  dear — Zounds,  air!  they  try  a 
fellow's  stamina  at  once.  But  wbere'sEgerton? 

^ir  P.    Just    at   hand ,    my    lord ;    there    be 

unds,  luocktng  at  your  lordahip's  picture, 

LardL.  My  dear  Eaerton. 

Mger.   Your  lordship^s  most  obedient 

LordL.  I  beg  your  pardon,  1  did  not  see 
you — 1  am  sorrr  you  left  us  lo  goon  after 
linner ;  bad  you'  staiil,  you  would  bsTe  been 
lighty  enlertsined,  Ibaie  made  such  aaamplessj 
if  the  commissioner,  tbe  captain,  and  tbe 
colonel ! 

Kgrr.  So  I  understand,  my  lord. 

iMrdL.  Rut,  Egerton,   I  bare  slipped  fruni 

e  company,  for  a  few  moments,  on  purpose 
bsTe  a  liltle  chat  with  you.   Hodolpha  lelli 

e  she  fancies  there  is  a  kind  of  a  demur  on 
side,  about  your  marriage  with  her. 

1  was  drinking  my  cof- 

__   .   ,  just  now,  i  desired  ibey 

would  fix  the  wedding  night,  and  the  etiquette 
of  tbe  ceremony,  upon  which  the  girl  bunt 
nlo  a  loud  laugb,  telling  me  she  supposed  I 
was  joking,  for  that  Mr.  Egerton  bad  neirr 
yet  giTCo  her  a  single  glance,  or  hint  upon 
the  subject. 

"irP.  My  lord,  I  ha*e  been   just  this  Tary 
int  talking  to  bim   ^oot   his   shyness  to 
tbe  lady. 


LordL.  [Siiiging  ivithaui\ 
What    bare  we  with  day  to 


LordL.  \ Singing  aiithout\ 

Sons  of  care,  'twas  made  for  you. 

Enler  Loiu>X.nnBKBcouKT,  drinking  a  Dith 
o/ Co/fee  i  Toxuva  ivaiUag,  ivilh  a  Saieer 


Enler  TosiLiiis. 

Tom.  Counsellor  Plausible  is  come,  sir, 
nd  sergeant  Ellberside. 

SirP.  Wby,  then  we  can  settle  this  busi- 
ess  this  (ary  evening,  my  lord. 

LordL.  As  well  as  in  seven  years ^ and  to 


lake  tbe  way  as  short  as  possible,  pray,  Mr. 
'omllns,  present  your  master's  compliments 
iid  mine  lo  lady  ftodolpba,  and  let  her  lady- 


sbij>  know  we  wish  lo  soeak  to  her  directly. 
[£.i:i(  TomUn4\  We  shall  atuck  her  this  in- 
stant, sir  Pertinai. 

SirP.  Ha!  ha  1  ha!  ay!  that's  aacellent; 
Ibis  is  doing  business  effectually,  my  lordl 

LordJL  Oh!  I  willpit*)  them  in  a  moment, 
r   Perlinas— that   wilf    bring   them    into    lb* 


Goot^lc 
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[Act  ill. 


Enter  h\ttr  Rodolpha. 
JLadjR,    Weel,  ur  Perliaai,  I  allcnd  jonr 
command),  and  youn,  my  paternil  lord. 

J' She  courtttia. 
\i\  lady,   we  are 
lo  iaFofm  you,  thai  ifae   commiuion  for  your 
ladjihip,  and   ihii  enamoured  caTalier,   Co 
inmding  you  jointly  and  Inseparably  lo  *ei 

Jour  caunlry,  In  tbe  bonourable  and  fnrlom 
ope  of  malrimony,    i*  to  be  signed  tb!i  lery 

LadjrR.  Thii  eiening,  my  lord! 

Lord L  Tbis  eveniag)  my  lady:  come,  ■!■ 
I'erlinai,  lei  ua  leare  li>em  lo  selUc  tbeir  li- 
veriei,  wedding  luita,  carriages,  aod  all  ikcii 
nmorou*  equipage  for  ihe  nuplial  camp. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  faa!  ha!  aiceltentl  wecL  1  toow, 
my  lord,  ye  are  a  great  ofTiccr;  Uiis  ii  a* 
glide  a  manceutre  to  bring  on  a  rapid  en- 
gagemeol,  ai  tbe  ableit  general  of  them  aw 
could  ha  ilaHed. 

LardL.  Kj,  ay;  lea*e  them  together,  the^ll 
lOOD  come   to  a  right  underatanding,   1  w~  ~ 
rani  tod,    or  tbe    needle   and    tbe  loadati 
ha>e  loil  their  aympathy. 
[Exeunt  h.  Lumiercourl  and  Sir  Pertint 

Egtr.  What  a  dilemma  am   1  in!    [Aside. 

LadyR.  Why,  ihis  ii  downright  tyranny 
— it  ba<  quite  damped  my  ipirili,  and  my 
hetrotheit,  yonder,  leema  p!aaet'*truck  too, 
I  think. 

Eger.  A  whimsical  aitualioii  mine!  [Attde. 

Ladj  R.   Ua !  hs!   ba!   methinki  we   luock 


like  a  couple  of  cawtioui  geeaerals,  that  ai 
obliged  till  lake  the  field,  but  neither  of  t 
aeems  willing  lo  come  till  action.  [Aiide 
Eger.  I  proleil,  I  know  not  bow  to  ad- 
di'cu  her.  [Atide. 

Ladf  R.  He  wull  nai  adyance,  I  see — what 
am  I  to  do  Tthii  affair  7  gude  traith,  I  wul) 
even  do  as  I  suppose  many  brare  heroes  ba 
4ona  before  me ;  clap  a  gude  face  upn'  the 
tnallcr,  and  so  conceal  an  aching  heart  under 
a  swaggering  counlenance.  \Astde'\  Sir,  sir, 
ass  we  faa,  iiy  the  commands  of  our  gude 
fatben— a  business  of  some  IllUe  consequence 
lilt  transact — I  hope  ye  wull  excuse  my  tak- 
ing the  leeberly  of  recommending  a  chair  till 
ye,  VCourlesies  etrjr  lotv. 

Eger,    [GreaHjr   emSarratMeif]    Madam,   I 
beg  your  pardon.         [Hondt  /urr  a   Chair, 
then  one  for  himself.     They  tit  down. 
Ludj  R.   Aha!  he's   reaolred    not  lo   come 
tiio  near  till  me,  I  think.  \Aiide, 

Eger,  A  pleasant  inteniew  —  hem!    hem! 
{Atide. 
LadfR.  Hem!  hem!  [Jfi»iA:«A^]  He  wull 
not  open   the    congress,  I  see  i   then    1    wull, 
\AMide\  Come,  sir,    whan  wull  yc  begin  1 

[fery  loud. 
Eger.  \Starl*\  Begin!  ^ hal,  madam? 
LadjR.   To  make  love  till  me. 
Eger.  Loie,  madam  ? 

Lady R.  At,  Iotc,  sir;  why  yon  ba  nerer 
■aid  a  word  till  me  yet  opo'  the  subjecl;  nor 
cast  *  single  glance  at  me,  nur  brought  forth 
one  tender  sigh,  noreien  yes  nee  secrelly  squeez- 
ed mj  loof  >]|.  Now,  sir,  thoff  oor  fathers  are 
*i>  tyrannical  ass  to  dispose  of  us  merely  for 
tlicir  a!n  interests,  without  a  stngle  Ibaught 
of  oor  hearia  or  affections;   yet,  sir,   I  hope 


ye  ha  mair  humanitf  than  to  think  of  wed- 
ding me,  without  iinl  admeenistering  some 
o^h  preleeminaries    usnal  on  those  occasioosf 

Eger.  Madam,  I  own  your  reproach  is  jasl; 
I  shall  therefore  no  longer  disguise  my  sen- 
timents, but  fairly  lei  you  know  my  heart — 

i,adyR.  Ahl  ye  are  right,  je  are  right, 
consin.  Honourably  and  alTfclianalelj  right — 
noow  thai  is  what  I  like  of  aw  things  in  my 
swain — ay,  ay,  cousin,  open  yonr  bcailfrankly 
till  me,  ass  a  Iruelofershould;  butsityc  doni^ 
sit  ye  da*wD  again,  Iihall  rellun  yonr  frankness 
and  your  passion,  cousin,  wi  a  melting  ten- 
derness, equal  lo  the  amorous  e&lhiuiasm  of 
an  ancient  heroine. 

Eger.  Madam,  if  you  will  bear  me — 

Lady  R.  But  remember  ye  mutt  begin  yeer 
address    wi    fervency,    and   a    most  raptnrons 


lehemence;  for  ye  a 
that  oor  match  is  na  till  arise  fra  the  union 
of  hearts,  aod  a  long  decorum  of  cercmo- 
-: courtship,   but  is  instantly  till  slarl  at 


bal  just  like  ■  match  i 
mance,  waere  ye  ken,  cousin,  lae  Knieni  and 
the  damsel  are  loutually  smitten,  and  dying 
for  each  other  at  first  sight;  or  hy  an  amo- 
rous sympathy,  before  they  euiange  a  single 


Eger.  Dear  madam,  you    CDtirelj  ntistal 
Lady  R.   So   noow,    cousin,    wi  tbe   I 


E   tiU« 


the  ladv  0 

ba!  bal  ye  are  to  betheknigbt  o'the  sorrowful 
counlenance,  ha!  ba!  ha!  and,  upon  honour, 
ye  luDck  the  character  admirably,  bal  ha! 

Eger,  THRing  creature! 

LadyR.  Nay,  nar,  cousin,  gnin  ye  do  ■» 
begin  at  Teance,  tbe  lady  o  the  eadunlcd 
caslle  wull  Taoisb  in  a  Iwankling. 

Eger.  [Auri]  Lady  Bodolpha,  1  know  yoitr 
talent  for  raillerr  well;  but  at  present,  in  my 
case,  there  is  a  kind  of  cruelly  in  tl. 

tjtdy R.  Raillery!  upon  my  booeuf ,  cod- 
sin  ,  ye  mistake  me  quite  and  clean.  I  am 
serious;  vary  serious;  ay,  and  1  hue  cause 
till  be  serious;  ay,  and  vary  sad  intill  tbe 
bargain  1  [Aue«]  nay,  I  wull  submit  my  case 
BTen  till  younel — can  any  poor  lassie  he  in 
a  mair  limenlable  condeetion  {Pfluuing'\ 
than  to  be  sent  four  hundred  miles,  by  the 
immandi  of  a  posiliTe  srand-mother,  till 
arry  a  man  who  1  find  bas  ua  mair  aflec- 
tron  for  me  than  if  I  bad  been  his  wile  ihese 


Egtr.  Rrbdant,  I  am  eatremety  sorry. 
Lady  R.  But  il  is  Yary  weel,  cousin — '»ry 
reel  —  I  see  your  aversion  plain  enoogfa — 
nd,  sir,  1  must  tell  ye  fairly,  ye  are  the  ain- 
ly  mon  that  ever  sligbted  my  person,  or  thai 
drew  tears  fra  these  eyne;  but. 'tis  vary  week 
[Criesi  I  wull  return  till  Scotland  to-morrow 

uing,  and  let  my  erandmotbcr  know  hoow 

lie  been  afrroDleii   by   your  slights,    your 
contempts,  and  your  aversions. 

Eger.  If  you  are  serious,  madam,  your  dis- 
tress gives  me  a  deep  concern;  but  affection 
is  not  in  our  power;  and  when  you  know 
that  my  heart  is  irrecoverably  given  lo  ano- 
ther woman,  I  think  your  uaders landing  and 
good  nature  will  not  only  pardon  my  past 
coldnetj  and  neglect  of  you,  but  forgive  me 
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with  your  ladytbip. 
LadjtR.  \Staiwtt  up\  How, 


faolb 

olbcrwiie  wilb  T' 
Lady  B.    Aod 

&er,  l  beg  jtnu  ptrdoo,  but  I  miut  be 
«Kplicit — and  >t  once  declare,  tbal  I  ncTer  can 
gite  tnj  hiDil  irhcre  I  cannot  pre  my  bearl. 

LadjR.  Wby  ibeD,  rir,  I  muxt  (ell  yon, 
tbal  your  declaration  ii  tic  an  iffronl  au  luk 
womaD  o'spceril  oDgbt  to  bear,  and  bere  I 
male  ■  solemn  toow  neier  tilt  pardon  it — 
but  on  ye>n  condeetion. 

Eger.   If  tbal  condilion  be    in   my    power, 

LadjR.  5ir,  tl  ii  i^our  poo^ 

£ger.  Tben,  madam,  you  may 

I^idj R.  VVhj  then,  lii^  the  condeetion  i« 
tbii;  ye  mnit  bere  gie  me  your  bononr,  ibal 
na  importunity,  command,  or  menace,  o'ynur 
falber — in  fine,  thai  na  cooiideration  wbat 
erer  (hall  induce  you  to  take  me,  .Rodolphi 
Lumbercourt,  UN  be  your  wedded  wiie. 

Eger.  Madam  I  I  moit  lolemoly  promiac,  1 
DCTer  will. 

LadjrIL   And  I,  air,  in  my  turn,  mt 
lemnly  and  lincerely  thank  ye  for  youi 
lution,  \CourletieM\  and  your  agreeaUi 
■ion,  ha]  ha!  ba!  for  ye  na  made  me  al  happy 
ai  a  poor  wretch  repriered   ■-   ■■—    — "   ■" 
■tanl  of  inlcnded  eieculion. 

Eter.  Pray,  madam,  bow  am  I  to  under- 
atand  all  ibitF 

Jjidjr  B,  Sir,  Tour  frankneM  and  aincenly 
demandlhe  iamcbebaTioor  oamy  aide.  Tbere- 
Core,  withoUl  further  diiguiae  or  ambiguity, 
know,  air,  that  1  myaelf  am  au  deeply    amil- 


gralilude:  but  now,  air,  let  me  aik  one  que- 
ilion — pray,  how  i*  your  motlier  aflccteil  in 
'''i*  buiineis? 

Efer.  She  knows  of  my  pwiion,   and  will, 
am  sure,  be  a  friend  to  the  common  cauie. 
LadyR.    Ah!    that   i>  lucky,    *ary    lucky— 
ir    firtt    itep    muit    be    to     take    ker    adTicc 
upon  our  conduct,  «i>  a*  till  keep  our  faitber* 
in  ihe  dark,  till  we  can  hit  off  lome  mraiurc 
that  wull  wind  them  abool  till    our    ain    pur- 
till  the  common  inlerejt  of  our  ain 
pauiona. 

£ger.    You    are  Tery    right,    madam;    for 

ibould  my  father  auipect   my    bratber'i  afTcc- 

tion  for  your  ladyihlp,    or  mine  for  CoD>laa. 

lia,  there  ii  no  ^ ucmide  what  would    be    the 

conicquence;    hia    whole    bappineia    dependa 

upon  tbij  bargain  with  my  lord;   for  it  girea 

*- —   the    poiiciuDn    of  three    boroughf,    and 

ic,  madam,  are  much   dearer  to   kim  than 

happinCM  nf  hii  children  ;   I   am  torry  lo 

,    it,  but   lo    gtaiify    bia   political   race,    he 

would  lacriCce  eiery  aodal  lie  ifaat  u  dear  to 

friend  or  family.  fSxeuHl. 


Plauaibli 
ipouil 


are  wi  yeer  Conilantia. 
Egcr.  Indeed,  madam! 
LadfK.    Ub,  air,  aw  my  eilraTaganc 


vily,  and  redeecnioua  behaTionr  in  yoi 
«enc^  noow,  and  erer  rince  your  faitber  pre- 
Tailed  on  mine  to  consent  till  (bia  match,  hai 
been  a  premedilaMd  scheme,  to  pro*oke  youi 
graiily  and  gude  seme  inlill  a  cordial  disgoil, 
and  a  posiliie  refusal. 

Eger.  Madam,  you  have  cantriTed  and  eie- 
culeo  your  scheme  mnet  happily ;  but,  widi 
your  leave,  madam,  if  I  may  presume  so  fai 
— pray  who  is  your  Io»rr? 

LadjR.  lo  thai  too  I  shall  surprise  you. 
air — he  is  ICourtetiea]  your  ain  brother.  Sc 
ye  aee,  cousin  CLaiHes,  Uioiri  could  na  minslt 
affections  wi  ye,   I  ha  na  ganged  oot  of  tnt 

JiJrer.  Madam,  gire  me  lea*e  to  congratu- 
late myself  npon  your  affection — you  couldn't 
bare  placed  it  on  ■  worthier  object;  and 
'wbaleTer  is  lo  be  our  chance  in  this  lottery 
of  our  parents,  be  assured  that  mj  fbrti 
(halt  be  dcToted  to  your  happiness  and  bi 

LadyR.  Generous  indeed,  cousin,  bnl  not 
a  whit  nobler,  I  assure  you,  than  your  brother 
Sandr  believes  of  you ;  and  pray  credit  me, 
•ir,  that  we  shall  both  remember  it,  while  the 
beait  feels. 


ScihB  I.  — ^  lararj. 


Sir  P.     No, 


no;  come  away,  counsellor 
away,  1  lay;  let  them  chew 
—.1..  U...U  chew  upon  iL — Why,  coan- 
,  did  ye  eier  hear  so.  imprrtiDenI,  sii 
meddling,  and  so  obstinate  a  blockhead ,  ass 
that  sergeant  Eitherside?  confound  thefallow, 
he  has  put  me  oot  of  aw  temper! 

Plan.  He  is  very  positiie,  indeed,  sir  Pei^. 
tinaa,  and  no  doubt  was  inlempcralc  aodrude  ; 
but,  sir  Perlinai,  J  would  not  break  off  the 
match  nolwilhslanding :  for,  certainly,  even 
« ilhoul  the  borougba,  it  is  an  adiraulageovs 
ba»ain,  both  lo  you  and  your  son. 

SirP.  But,  Plausible,  do  you  think  )  wull 
give  up  Ihe  nomination  till  three  boroughs? 
why,  1  would  rather  KiTe  bim  twanty,  nay, 
tbarty  thousand  pounift  in  any  other  part 
o'tfa'  bargain— especially  at  this  juncture,  when 
votes  are  likely  lo  become  so  laluaUe—why, 
mon,  If  a  certain  affair  comes  on,  they'll  rise 
aboTe  fiTe  hundred  per  cent'). 

Piaii.  No  doubt  they  wit),  sir  Pertioai— 
bat  what  shall  we  do  in  this  csleP  ibr  Mr. 
Sergeant  insists  that  you  positiTely  agreed  to 
my  lord's  having  the  nominatiiyi  lo  the  three 
boroughs  during  his  own  life. 

SirP.  Why,  yes,  in  the  lirst  sketch  of  the 
agreement  I  believe  I  did  consent;  but  at  that 
time,  mon,  my  lord's  affain  did  not  appear 
to  be  half  to  desperate  ass  I  noow  findtbey 
lorn  oot.  Sir,  be  must  acquiesce  in  whatever 
I  demand,  for  I  ba  gotten  him  intilt  aic  an 
bobble,  that  he  eanna  eaist  without  me. 

Plau,  No  douhl,  sir  Pertinai,  you  have 
bim  absolutely  in  your  power. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel ;  and  ongbl  not  a  tmam 
liU  make  bis  vantage  of  itf 

Piatt.  No  doubt  you  ought,  no  mannep  aT 
doubt;   but,   -'-    "— '■ —     •' 


-^^ 
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spring  io  lliu  busiacii  tbat  you  do  not  leem 

lo  percene,  aod   wli)cli   I   am   afraid   goiem!' 

Ilie  whole  mailer  respecting  these  baroughs. 

Sir  P.   What  spring   do  ye   mean,   coun- 

Plau.  Whj  this;  I  have  some  reason  tc 
think  that  my  lord  is  lied  doWn,  hr  some 
means  or  other,  to  bring  sergeant  Eilhersiife 
in,  the  Tcry   first  vacaocj,   for   one   of  those 


boroughs~>aow    that,   I  belieTc,  is   the   sole 
inoliie  whj  the  sergeant  is  so  Tery  sir 
that  my  lord  ihoula  keep  the  boroughs 
own  power,  fearing  thai  yon  might  reject  him 
for  some  man  of  your  owe. 

Sir  P.  Oh!  my  dear  Plajsible,  ye  ar 
Ter — yes,  lary  deter — ye  ha  hit  upo'  tbi 
llring  that  has  made  aw  this  discord —  . 
see  it — I  see  it  doowj  hut  baud,  baud — Jiide 
a  wee>)  bil — a  wee  bit,  mon — 1  faa  a  ihougbl 
come  intill  my  head — yts  —  1  think  noow, 
Plausible,  wi  a  litlle  twist  in  oor  negodation, 
thai  the  vary  ttriog,  property  tuned,  ihay  be 
■t!H  made  lo  produce  ihe  nery  harmony  we 
wish  for — ya — yas  1  ha  it  —  ihii  sergeant  I 
see  undenlands  business,  and  if  I  am 
mistaken  knows  hoow  till  take  a  hinL 

Ptau.  Ob!  nobody  better,  sir  Perllnaa, 
body  better. 

Sir  P.  Why  tben.  Plausible,  the  short  road 

even  come  up  lill  his  mar^  a  yeance,  and  let 
bim  know   Ira  me,  that  1   wull  secure   him 
seat  for  yean  of  those  lary  boroughs. 

Plan.  Oh!  that  will  do,  sir  Pcrlinaif  th: 
will  do,  ril  answer  for  il. 

Sir  P.  And  further,  I  bee  ye  wull  let  hti 
know,  that  I  think  myself  obllsed  lill  coHieedi 
Lim  in  this  affair  ass  acliog  for  me  ass  weel 
>u  for  my  lord,  asi  a  common  friend  lill 
Iraitb,  and  for  the  lerrice  he  has  alreadv  doni 
OS,  mak  my  speiual  compliments  till  him. 
and  pray  lei  this  soft,  sterlingi  bil  of  paper 
be  my  futhful  adiocate  tilf  coCTince  bin 
what  my  gratitude  further  intends  for  hi 
great  [Giees  him  a  Bant-6ilf\  equily,  ii 
adjuiling    Ibis    agreement    betwixt   my    Jord' 

Plau.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  sir  Pertinai,  upon  m< 
word  this  is  noble— ay,  ay!  this  Is  an  eloquen 


dealings  the  most  effectual  method 
ganging   at   yeaaoe  till   the   rary  bottom  of 
moD^s  heart— for  if  we  eipaci  that  men  shnul 
serre  us,   we,  must  first  win  their   aflcclions 
by  serving  them — Oh  !  here  they  baith  come 

Enter  Lobi>  LfnBKRCOUa.'r  and  Sbkgkakt 
ElTBBUlDB. 
LordL.  My  dear  sir  Pertinu,  what  conid 
provoke  vou  lo  break  oflthii  ' 

f.piir!-i!. 


J  are  really  wrong  in  Ihe   point: 


il  find  that  my  having 
lo  ibe  boronghs  for  my  life,  was  a  nrelimi- 
nan  article  —  and  I  appeal  lo  Mr.  Sergeant 
Eilbertide  here,  whether  I  did  not  always  un- 
dersUnd  it  so. 
'  Serg.E.  I  aMure  yoti,  sir  Pertinax,  that  in 
a1]  his  lordship'*  conierMtian  with  me  upon 
'■ '    *     ■  ■  *a  lijs  posilir'    :-.-•— --•."-.- 


Ihi*  business,  and  ii 


.)»' 


loo,  we  always  nnderalood  Ibe  nomination  to 
be  in  my  lord,  durante  vita,  durante  vita — 
clearly,  beyond  the  shadow  of  a  douhL 

SirP.  Why  then,  my  lord,  till  shorien  the 


all   1   < 


1  say,   I 


-  til) 


your 


lordship,  is,  that  there  has  been  a  total  n 
take  hetwaiC  us  in  thai  point — and  therefore 
the  treaty  must  end  here  ^  I  give  il  np — 1 
wash  my  bonds  of  it  for  ever — for  ever. 

Plau.  Well  hul,  gentlemen,  a  little  patience 
pray.  Sure  this  mistake,  some  bow  or  olber, 
may  be  rectiCed — Mr.  Sergeant,  |H^y  let  yon 
and  I  step  into  the  neil  room  by  oorscfiea, 
and  reconsider  the  clause  relative  to  Ihe  bo- 
roughs, and  try  if  we  cannot  hil  opon  some 
medium  that  will  he  agrecahle  lo  both  parties. 

S^rg.  E.  Mr.  Plausible,  1  have  already  con- 
sidered the  clause  fully,  am  entirely  master 
of  the  question,  and  my  lord  cannot  give  op 
ihe  point;  it  is  unkind,  unreasonable  lo  ex- 
pect il,  and  1  shall  ncTcr,  never — on  do  ac- 
count whatsoever,  (hall  I  ever  advise  lum  lo 
give  it  up. 

Plau.  May,  Mr.  Sergeant,  I  be^  you  wilt 
not  misapprehend  me— do  not  Ibmk  I  want 
his  lordship  lo  give  up  any  point  without  an 
equivalenL  Sir  Pertinas,  will  you  permit  Hr. 
Sergeant  and  me  to  retire  for  a  few  momenta, 
econsider  this  point   about  the  three  b«- 

^.f  "^ 

irP.  We  aw  my  heart  and  saul,  maislcr 
Plausible ,  ainy  thing  lill  accommodate  bis 
lordship — ainy  thing — ainy  thing. 

Plau,  What  say  you,  my  lordl 

LordL.  ^Jay,  I  snbmil  it  entirely  to  you 
and  Mr.  Sergeant. 

PItui.  Come,  Mr.  Sergeant,  let  ui  retire. 

Lordly  Ay,  ay,  go,  Mr.  Sergeant,  and  bear 
what  Mr.  Plausible  has  lo  say,  however. 

Srrg.  E.  Nay,  1  will  wait  on  Mr.  Plausible, 
my  lord,  with  all  my  heart;  hut  I  am  sure 
1  cannot  suggest  the  shadow  of  a  reason  for 
altering  my  present  opinion  ; — impossible,  im-. 
lible,  he  cannot  give  them  up;  il  is  an  opi- 

un   from  which  I  never  can  depart. 

Plan.  Well,  well,  do  not  be  positive,  Mr. 
Sergeanl,  do  not  be  positive.  I  an  sure  rea- 
son, and  your  clients  conveniency,  wilKal- 
ways  make  you  alter  your  opinion. 

Serg.E.   f 


erg.A,  Ay,   ay,   reason,   and  my  a 
veniency,  Mr.  Plausible,   will  always 


trol  my  opinion,  depend  upon  it.  Ay,  ay!  there 
you  are  right;    sir,   J  attend   you. 

[ExeunI  Latfj-ert. 

SirP.  I  am  sorry,  my  lord,  cilremelr 
sorry,  indeed,  that  this  mistake  has  happened. 

Lordli,  Upon  honour,  and  so  am  1,  sir 
Pert  in  ai. 

SirP,  But  come  Doow,  after  aw,  your  lord- 
ship muM  allow  ye.  ha  been  Tthe  wrong. 
Come,  my  dear  lord,  ye  must  allow  thai  nQovr. 

LordL,  How  so,  my  dear  sir  Perlinaif 

SirP.  Not  abool  the  boroughs,  my  lord, 
for  those  1  do  not  mind  of  a  bawbee — but  ' 
ahoot  yeer  distrust  of  my  Iriendsbip.  Why, 
do  ye  think  noow ,  1  appeal  lill  your  atn 
breast,  my  lord;  do  ye  think,  I  My,  ibal  1 
should  ever  ha  reliisei^  or  slighted  ymirlMd- 


Sarm  l.j 
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S&-P.Bi\  my  lard.lanyen  are  a  daoger- 
oiu  tptdtt  of  animau  till  ha  alny  depen- 
deuce  upon — itey  are  awwayi  itartioc  puncl- 
iUos  and  deelicullies  among  frlendj.  Wby, 
my  dear  lord,  il  ii  their  inlerejt  thai  aw- 
mankind  should  be  at  lariance;  for  disagrec- 
mcDl  il  the  vary  manjre  wi  whach  ihej  en- 
ricb  and  fallen  the  land  of  leeltgatioai  and 
all  tbey  And  that  ihat  cpnilanlly  produces 
the  best  crop,  depend  upon  it  Ibey  wull 
awways  be  5ure  till  lay  h  od  an  thick  as5 
tbey  caa. 

ZordL.  Come,  come,  m^  dear  .U^  Pertinai, 

S>u  miul  not  be  angry  with  the  ser^eaot  for 
1  insiitjng   »o    Turnily  on   this   points— for 
those    borougbi,     you    know,    are    my    iheel 

Sir  P.  I  know  il,>iny  lord;  and'  »  an  in- 
•lance  of  my  promptneti  lo  iludy,  and  my 
acquiescence  till  your  lordship's  iaclinalion, 
ass  1  tee  that  this  sereeant  Eilherside  wishes 
weei,  and  ye  bim,  1  think  noow  hr  would 
as  gudc  a  mon  to  be  returned  for  yean 
of  those  boroushi,  as  could  be  pitched  upon, 
and  ail  such  I  bumbly  recommeDd  him  till 
your  jordj'  ■  '  ■  1      ■■ 


K 


ady    pi-o 
of  then 


lised 


that  is  one  reaiOD    why   I    iniisted      

ouily — he  must  be  in. 

Sir  P.  Aud  wby  not? — why  Dot?  ii  na 
yeer  word  a  fial?  and  wull  it  na  be  awwayt 
so  till  ipef  are  ye  nait  my  friend,  my  pa- 
tron f  and  are  we  nail  by  Ibis  match  of  our 
children  lo  he  .united  inlifl  yean  inlerestP 

I^ord L.  So  f  understand  It,  I  own,  sir 
Ferlinat. 

SirP.  My  lord,  it  canna  be  otherwise — 
ilien  for  heaven's  sake,  ais  your  lordifaip  and 
1  ha  but  yean  inleresl  for  the  future,  let  us 
ha  na  mair  w;ords  aboot  these  paltry  boroughi. 

but  conclude   the   agreement   at  — - 

as   it  stands — otherwise   there   n 

^rrilinff)  drawn,  new  consultatini 

new  objections   and    delays   will 

tors    wull   be  impatient  and    impertinent-' 

tliat  we  shall  na  finish  the  Lord  knowi  wl 

Lard  L.  You  are  right,  you  are  right; 
no  more,  Mac,  say  no  more— split  the  \: 
yen — you  indge  the  point  better  than 
VVeitminsier-hall  could—it  shall  stand  a 
is — yes,  it  shall  be  settled  yoiir  own  n 
for  your  interest  and  mine  are  the  sami 
aee  plainly.  Oh!  here  ihe  lawyers  com 
so,    gentlemen  —  well,   what  hare  je   don 


erery  shape  of  ruin  that  the  law  can  auume; 
all  which  must  be 'put  in  force,  should  this 
agreement  go  olT;  and  as  sir  Perliaai  gi*e* 
i..  L .1.^. lordship's   nomination 


that 


will  be  the 
agreement  juil  a 


s  drawi 


e  more  lo  your 


is  drawn,  my  lord;  il  canool  be  n 
adrantage. 

iMrd  L.  I  am  »ery  glad  you  think  so,  Mr. 
Sergeant,  because  that  is  rny  npinion  too — so, 
my  dear  £i the rside,  do  you  and  Plan lible  dis- 
patch the  biiiiness  now  ai  soon  as  pouible. 

Scrg,  E.  My  lord,  e^ery  thing  will  he  ready 
for  lignine  in  less  than  an  hour — come,  Mr. 
Plausible,  let  ut  go  and  fill  up  the  blanki,  and 
put  the  last  band  Lo  the  writings,  on  our  pari 

Plau.  1  attend  you,  Mr.  Sergeant. 

f'A'xeunl  LaaBjerl, 
awyeri  are  prepar- 
ing the  wiitingi,  sir  Pertinai,  I  will  go  and 
saunter  with  the  women. 

SirP,  j>o,  do',  my  lord,  and   I  wull    come 

lill  you  presently. 

Lord  L.  Very  well,  my  dear  Mac ,   1   shall 

ipecljou.  {KtH  tinging. 

Sir  P.  So\   a  leelle  flattery,  mlat  wi  Ihe  li- 

eiie  of  a  guilded  promise  on  jean  side,  and 

quantum  sulTicil  of  ihe  aurum  palpahile   on 

the  other,  have  at  last  made  me   the   hap[uesl 

lather  in  Great  Britain,  and  feel   nothing  hut 

dignity  and   eletaiion.     Iliudibaud!   bide  a 

c!  bide  a  wee!  I  ha  yean  leelJe  mailer  mair 

this  affair  till  adjust,  and  then,  sirPcrtinat, 

may  dictate  till  fortune   herself,   and   send 

ovem  feul]'),   while   ye   show,  and 

e  the  world,   tbal  wise   men   awways 

her.     Wba's  there? 

Enter  Sam. 
_,  .  .       ^    ,  Te|l  my  son  Egerlon  I  would  speak  wee  him. 
yeance— lUit'Now'I  ha  le tiled  the  ^nd  point  [ExitSamJ 

■■-    wi  my  lord,  this  1  think  is  ibe  proper  juncture 

till  fee]  the  poleellcal  pulse  of  my  spark,  and 
yeance  for  aw  lill  set  it  lo  ihe  ciact  measure 
that  1  would  ha  it  consUnlly  beat. 

Enter  EcKRTOh. 
Come  hither,  Chairjet. 
Eger.  Tour  pleasure,  sir!" 
_SirP.  Aboot  twa  hours   since  1   told   you, 
lei,    ibal  I   received   this  letter   eipress, 


KrTdf  a 


II  of  lawyer 


PlACSIBLB  <UI(J  StIlGBANT 

Serg.E.  My  lord,  Mr.  Plausible  has  con- 
Tinced^me— fully  cooTinced  me,  that  the  bo- 
roughs should  lie  given  up  lo  sir  Pertinai. 

Piau.  Yes,  my  lord,  I  have  convinced  him 
— 1  have  laid  such  arguments  before  Mr, 
Sergeant,  as  were  irresistible. 

6erg.  E.  He  has,  indeed,  my  lord ;  for  when 
I  come  lo  consider  the  long  friendship  tbal 
has  subsisted  between  jour  lordship  and  sir 
Pertinai;  the  great  and  mutual  adrantages 
that  mnst  attend  ihia  alliance;  the  Tarious 
fiircclosiog,  seiiing,  distraining,   and  in  short 


eleclV 
of  mir 


ing  of  your  brother's  adeevily  a 
i'lhe  north,  ag.iinit  a  particular  friend 
;  which  has  given  great  olfence;  and, 
are  mentioned  in  Ihe  letter,  ass  weel 
To  be  plain,  I  must  roundly  tell  ye, 
this  interview  depends  my  happiness 
lOn  and  a  farther,  and  my  afiectioo  till 
ass  a  son,  fqr  the  remainder   of  your 


JSt  s""i 

Eger.  I  hope,  sir,  I  shall  nev 
either  lo  forfeit  your  afTection, 


SirP.  I  hope  so  too;  but  to  the  point— the 
t  is  this.  There  has  been  a  motion  made 
grand   afliiir, 

,..    Jig^t;   noow, 

popular,  ha   talents,  and   are 
weel  beard,  il  is  eipacted,  and  I   insist   upon 


MAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 


it,  that  ye  cndeaTOur  tili  alone  for  7«er  mii- 
conducl,  by  preparing  and  Uldng  a  Uirge 
'a  ibal  queatioD,   and   inpporlliig   h   iri 


aw  your  poo 

Eger,  DUl,  sir,  I  bope  you  will  not  ao  eier< 
vour  influence,  ai  to  insist  upon  my  support- 
ing a  meaiure  by  an  obiious,  proitHuled  so- 
phiilry,  in  direct  opposition  to   mj   cbaractcr 

Sir  J*.  Conscience !  did  ye  erer  bear  alnj 
man  talk  of  cdnscience  in  poleetical  maiteri: 
conscience,  <)aolh3,  I  ba  been  in  parliatnen 
tfaeae  ibree-^nd-thariy  years,  and  nPTcr  heard 
tbe  term  made  use  of^efore— sir,  it  is  an  nn- 
pairliamenlaiy  word,  and  je  wuU  be  laughed 
'  at  for  it. 

Sger.  Then,  ur,  I  mnst  Irenklr  tell  jou, 
that  you  work  against  my  nature — you  would 
conned  me  wilb  men  I  despise,  and  press 
into  measure*  I  abhor.  For  inow,  sir,  1 
the  mallgDant  ferment,  which  the  renal  s.._ 
bilion  of  tbe  times  proiokei  in  tbe  beads  and 
hearts  of  other  men — I  detest. 

SirP.  What  are  ye  aboot,  sir;  with  your 
malignant,  yeer  tenal  ambeetioa,  and  your 
romantic  nonsease?  Sir,  every  mon  should  b< 
ambeetious  till  serre  bis  country — and  cfery 
man  should  be  rewarded  for  it  And  pray, 
sir,  would  not  ye  wish  till  serre  yeer  coun- 
try? answer  ma  that,  I  lay,  would  not  ye 
wish  till  serre  your  country? 

Eger.  Only  show  me  how  I  can  serre  my 
country,  and  my  life  is  bers.  \'Vere  .1  qua- 
lified to  lead  her  armies,  to  steer  her  fleets, 
and  deal  her  honest  Tengcaace 
ing  foes ;  or  could  my  eloquence  pull  down 
a  state  IcTiathan,  mighty  by  the  plunder  of 
bis  cpuntry,  bla<^  with  tbe  treasons  of  bei 
dbgrace,  aud  send  hii  infamy  down  to  frei 
posterity,  as  a  -monumeulal  terror  to  cornip 
ambition,  I  would  be  foremost  in  sucb  lerrice 
and  act  it  with  the  nnremilling  ardour  of  : 
Roman  spirit. 

SirP.  Why,  ye  are  mad,  sir;  stark,  staring, 
raving   mad;    certainly   the    fellow   bai   been 
biUen  by  some  mad  whig')  or  other!  ye  are 
vary  young  — vary   young,   indeed,   in   these 
mailer*;  but  experience  wull  conyince  ye,  sir, 
ibal   erery   mon   in   public  business  has   Iwa 
CfMUciencei;  mind,  sir,  Iwa  conscieitcesi  a  i 
leegiou*  and  a  poleelical  conscience — you  '. 
a  maircbant,  or   a    shopkeeper,   that    kens   I 
science  of  ibe  world,  awway*  luocks  upon 
oalb  in  a  custom-boose,  or  bcbiod  ■  count 
«nly  as  an  oalb  in  business — a  thing  ofcoui 
— a  mere  thing  o'course,   that  has  nalbing 
do  wl  releegion;  'and  just  so  it  is  at  an  eti 
lion,  exactly  the  same — for  instance,   noow 
am  a  candidate— pray  observe — I  f^ang  till 
periwig-maker,  a  hatter,   or   a   bosier,   and   I 
give   ten,   twanly,   or   tbarty   guineas,   for 
periwia,  a'bat,  or  a  pair  of  hose,   and  so 
through  a  majority  o 
is  the  consequen 


other — so, 
pare — attend - 


[Act  IV. 

side,   and   gratitude  OH'  the 

sir,  ici  me  ha  na  mair  of  yeer  re- 

'  philosophical  refinements:  but  pre~ 

id — and  speak  till  tbe   ^estion,   or 

:,  1  insist  upon  iL 

Enter  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir,   my   lord  says   the   writing*  are 

lit  ready,  and  hb  lordship  and  the  bwyen 
are  wailing  for  yon  and  Mr.  Egerlon. 

SirP.  Vary  wed;  we'll  attend  hi*  lordthlp. 
[Exit  Sam]  Come,  sir,  lei  us  gang  doown 
and  dispatch  tbe  business. 

[Going,  it  flopped  bj  Egertan. 

Eger.  Sir,  with  your  permissian,  I  beg  jois 
will  first  hear  me  a  woM  or  two  upon  this 
subject 

SirP.  Weel,  »ir(  what  wnnld  ye  aay? 

Eger.  I  have  often  resolved  to  let  you  koow 
[Bo^a  iierr  Axe]  my  aversion  to  llii*  malcb. 

Sir  P.  Ifoow,  sir  7 

Eger.  Bat  ray  respect  and  fear  of  ditoblig- 

g  you,  bilfaerlo  kept  me  lilenL 

Su-P.   Your   avarsionl    hoow   dare  ye   use 

c  language  tjll  mef  your  avarsioni  luock 
you,  sir.  1  shall  cut  the  matter  vary  Aot*— 
Conseeder — my  fortnne  is  ua  iDhcntance ;  aw 
my  ain  acquiseetion ;  I  can  make  dnckt  and 
drakes')  oi  it;  to  do  not  provoke  me,  bal 
Igu  the  articles  directly. 

£ger.  I  beg  your  pardon,  tir;  but  L  must 
be  free  on  this  occasion,  and  tell  yon  al  once, 
that  I  can  no  longer  dissemble  tbe  hoaol  ^n- 

an  that  fills  mylieart  for  another  woman. 
SirP.  HoDwF  another  woman!   ah,   ye  vil- 

in,  how  dare  ye  love  another  woman  wllh- 

jt  my  parmission — but  what  otber   woman? 

ba  is  she  7  speak,  sir,  speak. 
Eger.  Coaslantia.  \Hn<Ming  eerj  la». 

SirP.  Constanlia!  Oh,  ye  proHigate!  wbal, 
creature  taken  in  for  charity  f 


■ ;  vary  weel,  what 
.x7  why,  this  commercial  io- 
,   _  ;,  begets  a  friendship  betvrixt 

us,  and  in  a  day  or  twa,  these  men  gang  and 
^ve  me  their  suffrages.  Weel,  what  is  the 
infiirence,  pray,  sir?  can  ye,  or  ainy  lawyer, 
divine,  or  casuist,  caw  tbi*  a  briber  nai,  sir, 
n  fair  poleelical  reasoning,   it  ii   ainly   gene- 


virtue,   though    co- 
vered wilh  a  village  garb,  is  virtue  still;  ibere- 

SirP.  Hand  yeer  jabbering,  ye  villain;  baud 
yeer  jabbering!  none  of  yeer  romance,  or  re- 
linement,  till  me.  I  ha  but  yean  question  till 
ask  ye,  but  yean  queilfon,  and  then  I  ba  done 
we  ye  for  ever — lor  ever — therefore  ibink  be- 
fore ye  answer;  wull  ye  many  the  lady,  or 
wull  je  break  my  heart? 

Eger.  Sir,  my  presence  shall  not  olTend  ^ou 
any  longer;  but  when  reason  and  reflection 
take  their  turn,  I  am  sure  you  will  not  he 
pleased  with  yourself  for  this  impalemal  |>as- 
sion.  \Goiitg. 

Sir  P.  Tarry,  I  command  you — and  I  com- 
mand ye  likewise  not  to  stir  till  ye  ha  given 
me  ain  answer — a  defeenltive  ;inswer  —  wull 
ye  marry  the  lady,  or  wull  ye  not? 

Eger.  Since  you  commaiid  me,  sir,  know 
then,  that  1  cannot — will  not  marry  her. 

[£rs/. 

SirP.  Oh!  the  viilain  ba*  shot  me  through 
the  head;  he  has  cut  my^  vital*!  I  (hall  run 
dislncted—lhere  never  was  wc  a  bargain  ass 


OTl,.' 
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[Acr  V.  ScBKB  1.] 

1  faa  made  wi  ibis  fculiih  lord — poiicuion  of 
fai*  irha)e  utile,  wi  three  borougbi  upon  it; 
MI  neinbert!  why,  wbal  aa  acquiteeliiHi, 
«rbat  conseque ace  1  what  dignity,  what  weisbl 
till  the  home  of  MaciycophiDt— O !  dnmn  the 
fellow — three  bomucfai,  only  for  sending  dooa 
•ii  broonuticki  —  Oh!  miterable;  ever  ilnce 
lliit  ^ow  came  inlill  the  world  b*Te  I  been 
tecretljr  prepariDg  him  for  the  aeti  ofminiile- 


f  ih;> 


ig  conjpiri 


auld  poleelical  poiUiorsei  *re  brahen- 
winded,  and  foundered,  and  catma  get  on; 
and  at*  till  the  riting  generation,  the  Taaitr 
of  lurpauing  yean  another  in  what  they  fcuU 
ishly  caw  laitc  and  aile^ance,  blndi  them 
bond  and  foot  in  the  cfaaina  if  luiury;  which 
wuU  awwayi  >et  them  up  till  the  beat 
bidder;  lO  that  if  4hey  can  but  get  where- 
withal  till  supply  their  dissipation,  a  mEeniitcr 
may  convert  Xht  poleetical  moraU  of  aw  >ic 
Tolnptuariti  intill  a  Totc  thai  would  sell  the 
nation  till  Preiter  John,  and  their  boailed  lec- 
bertiei  till  ibe  great  mogul.  ^Kti'I. 

ACT   V. 

ScBUi  L — A  Librarjr. 

Enter  SiE  Pehtinax  and  Bktty. 

SirP.  Come  this  way,  Bellv,  come  this 
way;  jt  are  a  gude  girl,  and  Pll  reward  ye 
lor  this  discoiery.  On!  the  villain!  offer  her 
marriage ! 

Bet.  It  is  true,  indeed  i  I  would  not  tell 
roar  honour  a  lie  for  the  world ;  bul  in  troth 
It  lay  upon  tny  consciendc,  and  I  thought  it 
my  duly  to  lell  your  worship. 

SirP.  Ye  are  right,  ye  are  right;  it  was 
veer  duly  lo  lell  me,  and  Til  reward  you  for 
It;  ye  lay  maisler  Sidney  is  in  loie  wi  her 
loo— pray  how  came  you  hy  that  inldligence? 

Bet.  Ob!  sir,  1  know  when  folks  are  fa  lo.e. 
let  them  itrive  to  bide  it  as  much  as  they  will; 
[  know  it  by  Mr.  Sidney's  eyes,  when  I  tee 
hira  sleallne  a  ily  tidelook  at  her,  by  his 
Irembling,  his  bnathing  abort,  h!i  sighing 
whep  they  are  reading  logclher — besides,  (ir, 
be  made  Iotc  Terse*  upon  her,  in  praise  of 
iter  virtue,  and  her  playing  upon  ibe  music; 
ayl  and  )  suspect  anoUier  thing,  sir:  she  has 
u  sweelbeart,  if  not   a  husbano. 


It  far  fro 


SirP.  Wbal  Conitanlia7 

Bet.  Ay,  Conslanlia,  *ir— lord,  I  can  know 
iho  wliole  affair,  sir,  only  for  sending  over 
Hadley,  to  brmer  HilfbnTs  youngest  daugbl 
Sukey  Hilford. 

SirP.  Then  send  this  instant,   and   get  me 
a  particular  account  of  iL 

Bet.  That  1  will  lids  minute,  sir. 

Sir  P.  In  the  mean  lime  keep  a  sinct  walch 
upou  Conslantia  —  and   be  sure  ye   bring   me 


word  of  whatev^  new  n 


w  mailer  jfe  can  pick 
abool  her,  my  son,  or  tbi*  Hadley  buiband 
sweetheart. 

Bet.  Nerer  fear,  sir. 

SirP.  Wha'i  there? 

Enter   ToMLINS. 
Where  is  maisler  Sidney? 

Tom.  In  the  drawing-room,  sir. 

SirP.   TcU   him  1   would  apeak    we   bi 


[£eA  Tomlini]    Wby   suppose   ibis   Sidney 

r  should  be  prlvr  till  bis  friend  Chairles' 

for   Constanlia — what   tbeu,  gnde   tiaith, 

natural  till  think   that  bts  ain   love  wull 

demand  the  preference — ayi  and  obtain  it  loo 

-yas!  yas!  self— self!   is  an   ailoquent  ad*o- 

itc  on  these  occasions — for   only   make   it  a 

on's  interest  till  he  a  rascal,  and  f  think  we 

may    safely   depend   upon    his   integreely   in 

serving  himiel. 

Enter   Sidsbt. 

Sid.  Sir  Pertinax,  your  servaol.    Mr.  Tom' 

lins  told  me  you  desired  to  speak  with  me. 

SirP.  Yes,  I  wanted  till  speak  w!  yee  upon 

vary  singular  business — Maisler  Sidney,  give 

e  yeer  hond,  guin  il  did  na  luock  like  Sal- 

rj  (which  I  detest),  I  would  tell  ye,  maisler 

Sidney,  that  ye  are  an  honour  till  your  doth, 

yeer  country,  and  till  human  nature. 

Sid.  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging. 

SirP.  Sit  ye  doon  here,  maisler  Sidney — 

t   ye    doon  here   by  me — my  friend.  [7n^ 

jtfj  I  am   under   the  ^  greatest   obligations   liU 

'C,  for  the  care  ye  faa  taken  of  Chairles  —  the 

innciples,  releegious,   moral,   and   poleelical, 

hat   ye   ha   Infused    intilt   him,    demand  the 

warmest  return   of  gratitude,    haiih  fra   bin 

and  fra  me. 

Sid,  Your  approbation,  sir,  next  lo   (hat   of 

y  own   conscience,   is   the  best  lest  of  my 

idcavourt,  and  the  highest  aj^lause  they  can 

SirP,  Sir,  ye  deserve  it,  richly  deserve  it; 
and  noow,  sir,  the  same  care  that  ye  ha  had 
of  Chairles,  the  same  my  wife  has  taken  of 
her  fatoui^te,  and  sure  never  were  accom- 
plishmenls,  knowledge,  or  principles,  soda) 
and  releegious,  impressed  intill  a  better  nature 
than  Conslantia'i. 

Sid.  In  truth,  sir,  I  lUnh  so  loo. 

SirP.  She  is,  besides,  a  gentlewoman,  and 

'  ass  gude  a  family  ass  any  in  this  county. 

Sid.  So  I  understand,  sir. 

SirP.  Sir,  her  iailher  had  a  vast  estate;  the 

which  he  dissipated   and  melted   in  feastings, 

ind   friendships,    and    charities ,    hospitalities, 

ind  sic  kind  of  nonsense — bul  to  the  business 

— Malster  Sidney,  1  love  ye — yas,  I  love  you, 

lad  ha  been  luocking  oot,  and  contriving  hoow 

ill  settle  ye  in  the  world:  sir,  I  want  till  see 

ifortafaly    and    hnnourably    fixed   at   the 

Fa  respectable  family,  and  guin  ye  were 

1   son,   a  thoosand   timely  1   could   na 

make  a  mair  valuable  present  till  ye   for  that 

purpose  as*  a  partner  for  life,  than  this  same 

Constaatia,  wee  sic  a  fortune  doon  wi  her  ass 

:1  shall  deem   lo   he   competent:   ay, 

uurance  of  every   canonical   coalin- 

gency  in  my  poower  till  confer  or  promote. 

Sid.  Sir,  your  offer  is  noble   and  friendly; 

but  though  ihe   highest  station   would   derive 

lustre  from  Constantla's   charm*   and   worth ; 

'in   love  could 


heedo 


ye  youi 


yet,  were  she 
paint  her  in 
syond    the    thi 


the   love 


Ithy 

tri  odiwins,  mon!  ye  sor- 
what  hinders?         (lUta. 

^  ^         'ill  uot  ask  a  reason  for 
:fusal;  but,  brieQy  and  finally,  il  c 
tr  is  il  a  subject  1  can  longer   coi 


SirP.  Not  wed  her!  odi 
Sid.  I  beg  you 


Goot^lc 
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SirP.  Weel,  sir,  I  ba  Jooe,  I  ha  done— 
sil  ilooa,  man — sit  doon   agaia — (it  je   dooD. 

tT/uy  tit}  1  shall  mentioa  il  no  more  — not 
ut  I  must  coafess  bonesllj  till  yc,  friend  Sid- 
ney, ibal  tbe  match,  bad  je  approTcd  of  mj 
proposal,  besides  profiting  you,  would  ha  beea 
of  singular  carTice  till  melikeirise;  hoowever 
ve  may  still  sane  me  ass  eirectuallj  ass  if  ye 
liad  married  her. 

Sid.  Then,  sir,  I  am  sure  1  will  most  beaHily. 
.  SirP.  I  believe  il,  I  belieTe  it,  fiicnd  Sid- 
ney, and  I  thank  ye.  I  ha  na  friend  till  de~ 
Eend  upon  hut  yoursel — my  heart  ii  awmosl 
roke— i  canna  help  these  tears;  and  to  tell 
ye  the  fact  at  yeance,  your  friend  Cbairles  ii 
Struck  «i  a  most  dangerous  malady,  a  kind 
of  inianity  —  in  short,  this  Conilantia,  I  am 
afraid,  has  cast  an  ctjI  eye  upon   him — do  ye 

Sid.  Not  vei^   well, 


be  cured  wilhoot  a  leetle  o!  your  asiislance. 

Sid.  Of  my  aisiilauce!   pray,  sir,  in   wbal 
manner  ? 

Si^P,  In  what  manner!  Lord,  maisler  Sid- 
ney, how  can  ye  be  so  dulll  Now  then,  my 
Tary  guid  friend,  guin  you  would  take  an  op- 
portunity to  speak  a  guid  word  for  him  til! 
tbe  wench,  and  contriTe  to  bring  them  toge- 
ther once,  why,  in  a  few  days  after,  he  wnnl 
nai  care  a  pinch  o'souff  for  her.  \_Sidnef 
ttartt  up\  ^Vhat  is  the  metier  wi  ye,  mor 
what  the  deeril  gars  ye  start  and  luock  so 
toiitsbed? 

Sid.  Sir,  you  amate  me  I    In   what  part 

my  mind,   or  conduct,  bate   you   found   that 

baseness,  which  entitles  you  to  treat  *'* 


[Am  V. 

the  mask  at  last,  yc  ba  been  in  my  serriee  for 
many  years,  ye  hypocrite!  ye  impostor — but  t 
[new  your  princij '      '    '' 


this  indigitily? 

A>P.lod(gnily— what  indij 


Sid.  You  ar 
at  my  heart — I 
sowed  the  dee 


It  indijfnily 


lir;  and  I  feel  your  bounty 
the  Tirluoui  gratiludu,  ''  ' 
sense    of   it   there,    docs 


r  the  » 


,   the 


be  debased 
Iron's  proililul 

Sir  P.  Hoow!  what,  sir,  do  ye  disputt 
ya  na  my  dependant— ha !  and  do  ^e  hesitate 
abool  an  ordinary  civeetily,  wLicb  is  practjsei 
e*ery  day  by  men  and  women  of  the  firs 
faihion?  sir,  let  me  tell  yc,  however  nice  r. 
may  be,  there  is  na  a  dependant  abool  tin 
court  that  would  na  jump  at  lie  an  opportu 
liity  till  oblige  his  patron. 

Sid.  Indeed,  sir,  I  believe  tbe  doctrine  of 
pimping  for  patrons  may  be  learned  in  eren 
parly  school:  for  where  faction  and  publit 
lenality  are  taught  as  measures  necessary  tc 
the  piosperily  of  the  Briton  and  the  patriot- 
ihet'e  every  vice  is  to  he  eipected. 

SirP,  Oho!  Oho!  vary  weet,  line  inunua- 
tioni<  I  ken  what  you  glance  at— jes,  ye  in- 
tend ibis  satire  as  a  slander  upon  meenisten 
-~ai>!  ay!  line  scdeetion  against  government 
— Oh!  ye  villain- ye — ye— sirrah- ye  are  a 
black  sheep,  and  III  mark  ye,  and  represent 
ye:  Til  draw  yoar  pictnre — ah!  abl  1  am  glad 
yc  show  yoursel— yas,  ya>-f-yc  ha   taken   off 


knew  your  principles  before. 
Sid.  Sir,  you  never  aKronted  (hem   beliore; 


:boutdhav  . 

one  wi  ye — I  ha  done  wi  ye. 
Ay,  ay,  noow  1  can  account  for  my  son's  con- 
ducti  his  aversion  till  courts,  till  meenialers, 
I,  public  business,  and  his  disobedience 
y  commands — a  perfeedious  fellow — ye're 
las  !  ye  ha  ruined  the  morals  of  my  sod, 

fe  villain  ;  hut  1  ha  done  wi  }-e;  however  this 
vrull  prophesy  at  oor  pairting,  for  your  com- 
fort, that  guin  ye  air  so  vary  squemiih  in  ob- 
liging your   patron,   ye'll  never    rise   In   the 

Sid.  Though  my  conduct,  sir,  should  not 
ake  me  rise  ia  her  power,  I  am  sure  it  will 
her  fafour^in  the  favour  of  my  own  con- 
ienee  loo,  and  in  the  esteem  of  all  worthy 
en ;  and  that,  sir,  is  a  power  and  dignity 
beyond  what  patrons  of  any  denomination  can 
confer,  [^JC*!'. 

Sir  P.  What  a  reegorous,  saucy,  slifr-necked 
How  il  is!-I  ice  my  folly  noow;  I  am  un- 
•ne  by  my  ain  policy  I  this  Sidney   was   the 
It  man  that  should  ha  been  abool   ray   son. 
The  fellow,  indeed,  hath  given  him  pnndplea 
Ight  ha  done  vary  weel  among  the  an- 
tomans,  but  are   domned    unfit    for  the 
1  Britons — weel!  guin  I  badatboosand 
sons,  I  never  would  suffer  yean  of  veer  Eng- 
ivanity  bred  fellows,  till  be  abool  a  son 
:  again;   for  they  ha  sic  an  a  pride  of 
leeterature  and  characler,  and  sic  saucy  Eng- 
lish notions  of  leeherly,  conleenually  ferment- 
ing in  their  thoughts,  thai  a  man  is  nerer  sure 
ofone  of  them;  but  what  am  1  to  doP  Zooos, 
he  must  nai  marry   this   beggar — I   canna   sit 
doon  lamely  under  that  —  slay,   baud   a   wee; 
by  the  blood  t  have  il — yas!  (  ha  hit  upofl*!. 
Enler  Bettt. 
Bel.  Oht  sir,  I  have  got  the  whole   aecrel 
IL 

SirP.  Ahoot  what? 

BeL  Aboot  miss  Conslaniia ;  I  have  jnst  had 
I  the  particulars  from  farmer  Hilford'j  yonng- 
it  daughter,  Sukey  Hilford. 
SirP.  Weel,  weel,  but  what  is  tbe   story? 
quick,  quick,  what  i:   '' "" 


'  BrL  VVby,  sir,  il  is  certain  thai  Mrs.  Con- 
itanlia  has  a  sweetheart,  or  a  husband,  a  sort 
if  a  gentleman,  or  a' gentleman's  gentleman, 
ihey  don't  know  which,  that  lodges  at  Gaffer 
Hndgps';  for  Sukey  says  she  saw  them  toge- 
lait    nigbl   in   the   dark   walk,   and  lUrs. 

P.   Ab!    I    am   afraid  this   is   too  gude 
news  till  be  true. 

ily  true;  besides, 
-  to  the  gallant; 
and  1  have  sent  John  Gardener  to  her,  who 
carry  It  to  him  to  Hadley  ;  now,  sir,  if 
your  worship  would  seiie  ihe  letter.  See,  see, 
sir,   here  Joun   comes,   with   the  lettfer  in  fail 

SirP.  Go,  go;  step  ye  oot,  Betty,  and  leave 
tbe  fellow  tilt  me. 

Bel.  I  will,  sir.  [Exit. 

Enter  Joan,   w/A   a  Packet  ani  a  Letter. 
John.  There,  go  you  into  my  packet  [Putt 


bCBHl    1.] 
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up  the  Packet]  Tlier«'*  tiobody  in  the  librarj 
_so  rn  eVn  go  through  the  short  wav  ;  Itl 
me  see  what  »  the  Dame— Mel— Meltll-0 ! 
no !  Melville,  at   Gaffer  Hodges'. 

Sir  P.  What  Utter  is  thai,  lir? 

Joh».  Letter,  lir! 

Sir  P.  Give  it  me,  »r. 

John.  An'l  please  your  faonoar,   sir — it — il 

Sir  P.  Oeliier  it  this  instaal,  sirrah;  or  I'll 
break  jeer  head. 

Jo/in.  There,  there,  jour  honour. 

IGioes  At!  Letter  to  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Be  gone,  rascal— tbii  I  suppoie  wull 
let  III  intill  the  whole  business. 

John.  Tou  baie  gol  the  letter,  old  ■url)', 
but  the  packet  is  safe  in  my  pocket,  ni  go 
and  deliier  that,  boWeTer;  for  I  wul)  be  trui 
to  poor  Mrs.  Conslantia,  In  spite  of  yoii. 

[Mide.  E3^l 

SirP.  [Reading  Ae  Letter'^  Um!— l.'m 
— Um!  And  blest  mjr  ejei  tptlh  the  sight  oj  jourseli 


Eger.  I  ihouli]  ^ink  bcr  the  most  deceitful, 
and  the  most  sublle  of  her  sex,  and  if  possible 
would  neier  ttiink  of  her  again. 

SirP.  Wull  ye   giie   me   yecr  bonour  of 

al?  ' 

Eger.  Most  solemnly,  i!r. 

SirP.  Enough— I  am  satisfied,  [Criet  with 
joy\  Vou  make  me  young  again;  I  was  afraid 

E^  were  fascinated  wi  the  cbarmi  of  a  crack, 
o  }'e  ken  this  hondP 
Mger.  Mighty  well,  sir. 
Sir  P.  And  ye,  madam'? 
Ladj  M.  As  well  as  (  do  my   own,  sir;   it 
CoDstaotia's. 

SirP.  Il  is  so;  and  a  better  erldenca  it  is, 
than  any  that  can  he  gi*en  by  the  human 
tongue;  here  is  a  warm,  rapturous,  laidiious 
letter,  under  the  hypocnlical  syren's  aln  hoitd; 


!  Qu-aw  m/self  into  your 
IS,  this  letter  is  inTslaable! 


j-ott.  l!ml 


Enter  Bbttt. 
Oh!  Betty,  ye  are  au  aicellent  weocfa,  this 
letter  is  worth  a  million. 

Bet.  Is  it  ail  suspected,  sir,  to  her  sweetheart  i 
SirP.  It  is— it  ist  bid  Conslantia  pack  oot 
of  the  house  this  iuslanti  and  let  them  gel  tbi 
chaise  ready  to  carry  her  whcn:*er  she  plea- 
ses; but  first  send  my  wife  and  son  hither. 
Btt.  1  shall,  sir. 

.Sir  P.  Da  so,  be  gone.  [Exit  BeUj\  Abi 
maisler  Cfaairlei,  I  belicTC    1    shall    cure    yoi 
ia*slon  for  a  Tarluous  beggar 
'  e  so  infatuated  as  t 


Pi 

be  canna  be  so  infatuated  as  to  be  a  dupe 
a  4lrumpet — let  me  see — hoow   am   1   till 
DODwf— why,  like  a  true   poleelician,  I   niusl 
pretend  most  sincerely,  where   I   intend  most 

Enter  Ladi  Macsicopbant   and   Eokiiton. 

Weel,  Cbairles,   nolw 
■ery  ye  ba  brought  upoi 


.,,  1 1 


order  till  cootii 


baith  of  my  affection,  and  my  readiness  till 
forgite;  nay,  and  even  till  indulge  your  per 
verse  passion;  for  since  I  fmJ  this  Conslanii; 
has  got  bold  of  vour  heart,  and  that  youi 
mother  and  ye  think  that  ye  can  never  bi 
happy  withoot  her,  why  I'll  na  longer  oppose 

Eger.  Dear  sir,  you  snalch  me  from  sharpest 
misery.  On  my  knees  let  my  heart  thank  you 
for  this  goodness. 

Lad/M.   Lei   me   express   my   thanks 
and  my  joy;    for   had  you  not   consented   lo 
bia  marrying  her,   we   all   should    hare   been 

SirP.  Weel,  I  am  glad  1  ha  found  a  way 
till  please  ye  bailb  at  lasl— but  noow,  my  dear 
Chairirs,  suppose  noow,  that  this  spotless  *«s- 
lal,  this  wonder  of'Tarlue,  this  idol  of  your 
heart,  should  be  a  concealed  wanton,  after  «w! 

Eger.  A  wanton,  sir!  \Kagerlj. 

SirP,  Or  suppose  that  she  should  baie  an 
engagement  of  marriage,  or  an  intrisjue  wi 
another  mon,  and  is  only  making  a  dope  ol 
je  aw  this  lime;  I  say  only   suppose  it,   my 


I   bond.    But  judge 


Eger.  {Reads^  1  have  only  time  to  lett 
you,  that  the  family  came  dofun  tooner 
than  I  expected,  and  that  I  cannot  blett 
ny  eyet  with  the  sight  of  you  till  the  eoen- 
ng.  The  notes  and  jewels,  ivhich  the  bto- 
■er  of  this  tBill  deliver  to  you,  were  pre- 
sented to  me,  since  I  sate  you,  by  the  son 
'>f  n\y  benefattor — 

SirP.  Now   mark. 

Eger.  \Reads'\  AU  ivbtL-h  I  beg  you  tviU 
convert  to  your  otvn  imtnediate  use,  for  my 
heart  has  no  room  for  any  with,  or  for- 
tune, but  a/hat  contributes  to  your  relief 
and  happiness — 

SirP.  Ob,  Cbairles,  Cbairles!  do  ye  see, 
sir,  what  a  dupe  she  makes  of  you?  But  mark 
wbat  follows;  mark,  Cbairles,  mark. 

Eger.  [Reads']  Oh,  how  I  long- 
Sir  P.\ltA. 

Eger.  [^Reada]  To  throiv  mytelf  into  your 
dear,  dear  arms — 

Sir  P.  Mark,  mark. 

Eger,  [Reads]  To  sooth  your  feart,  your 
apprehensions,  and  jour  sorrows,  I  haee 
something  to  tell  you  of  the  utmost  moment, 
but  ivill  reseree  it  till  we  meet  tlus  evening 
in   the  dark  walk—in  the  dark  walk! 

SirP.  In  the  dark  walk— ab  !  an  ciil-tmed 
curse  upon  bei' !  yas,  yas,  she  has  been  oHen 
in  the  dark  walk,  1  belieTe-but  read,  read! 

-^'ffer.  [Reads]  In  the  mean  time,  banish 
all  fears,  and  hope  the  best,  from  fortune, 
and  your  ever  dutiful,  and  ever  affectiO' 
note  CoN«TASTiA  Hahringtok. 

SirP.  There,  there's  a  warm  episde  for 
vou!  in  short,  the  fact  is— the  buiiy,  ye  must 
know,  is  married  till  the  fdluw. 

Eger.  Not  unlikely,  sir. 

Lady  M.  Indeed,  by  her  letter,  1  belicTe  she  is. 

SirP.  Nnow,  madam,  what  amends  can  ye 
make  me  for  countenancing  your  son's  pas- 
sion for  sic  an  a  reptile?  and  ve,  sir,  what  ha 
ye  till  sav  for  your  disobedience  and  your 
freniyF  Oh!  Cbairles!  Cbairles,  you'll  shorten 
my  days!  [•^'''  down. 

Eger.  Pray,  sir,  he  patient — compose  yout^ 
self  a  moment;  I  will  make  you  any  compeD' 
satioa  in  my  power. 

SirP.   Then   insUnlly   sign   the  arlkle*   of 

Goot^lc 


MAN  OF  THE  WOatD. 


,    fau   DCTer  yet   been 
i5vi[cu|  and  1  Dave  * 

^t  her  hrart  ii  engaged  to  another 

SirP.  Sir,  tbal  ii  na  buiine*!  of  joari  —  I 
kuow  ihe  wull  coDMDt;  and  ifaat^  aw  we  arc 
lill  cooaider.     Oh!  here  com^  mjr  lord! 

Enter  Lord  Ldubbkcockt. 

Lm-dL.  Sir  Pertinax,  everj  thing  ii  ready, 
and  the  lawyer*  ^ait  for  ni. 

SirP.  We  attend  your  lordship;   where 
lady  Bodolpha? 

LordL.  GinnR  lome  female  coniolalloa  to 

riorG)aslaDlia.  VVhv,  my  lady!  ha!  ha!  hal 
heai-  your  Tcatal,  Conslantia,  has  been  flirl- 

gade  order  (or  ainy  moo  that  want*  a   wife, 
and  an  heir  till  hi«  ealate,  inliU  the  barf^aii 

£nler  Tomuns. 
Tom.  Sir,  tliere'i  a  man  below,  that  want* 
to  apeak  to  yanr  honour  upon  particular  ' 

SirP.  Sir,  I 
noow — he  miul 
ata'^  wbal,  i*  be  a  gentleman? 

Tom.  He  looks  lometbing  like  one,  air; 
sort  of  a  Bentleman;    hut  be  leems  to   be 
a    kind   of  a   pasiion;   for   when    I  asked  hii 
name,   he   answered    hastily,    ^    no   matter, 
friend,  go  tell  your  master  tfaere.  is  a    gentle- 
man here,  that  must  speak  to  bim  directly. 

SirP.  Must!  ha!  vary  peremptory  indeed) 
pi'ylhee  let's  see  this  angry  sort  /of  a  gentle- 
man, for  curiosity's  aake.  [■^''  fomlint. 

£nler  Ladt  Hodolpba. 

Ladjr R.  Ob!  my  lady  Macsycophant,  I  am 
come  an  bumble  adTOcale  for  a  weeping  piece 
of  female  frailty;  who  begs  she  may  be  per- 
mitted to  speak  till  your  ladyship,  before  ye 
finally  reprobate  her. 

Sir  P.l  beg  your  pardon,  lady  Rodolpha, 
but  it  must  not  be;  see  her,  she  shall  not. 

LadyM-.  Nay,  there  can  he  no  barm,  my 
dear,  in  bearing  what  she  bai  to  say  for  herself. 

SirP.  I  tell  you,  ii  shall  not  be. 

LadjM.  Well,  well,  my  dear,  I  bare  done, 
i  kife  done. 

Enter  Tomlins  and  Mutills. 
Tom.  Sir,  that  is  tny  master. 
SirP.  Weel,  sir,  pray  what  is  your  urgenl 


low  mean?  wha  are  ye,  sir? 

Met  A  man,  sir. 

SirP.  A  man,  sir! 

MeL  And  one  whose  spirit  and  fortune  once 
bore  as  proud  a  sway  as  any  wilbin  ibii 
couniry'i  limits. 

LordL.  Yon  seem  to  be  a  soldier,  sir! 

MeL  I  was,  «ir,  and  bare  the  soldier's  cer- 
tificate, to  proTe  my  serrice— rags  and  scariL 
for  ten  long  years,  Id  India's  parching  dime, 
I  bore  my  country's  cause,  and  in  noblest 
dangers  sustained  it  with  my  sw(k^ — at  length 
nngralefiil  peace  has  laid  me  down,  where 
welcome  war  first  look  mo  up — in  poverty— 
and  the   drsad   of  cruel   creoiton.     Patenal 


[Act  V. 

affection  broogfat  ma   to   my   aaliie  lan^   in 

Siest  of  an  only  child,  1  fonnd  her,  as  I 
ought,  amiable  as  paternal  fondness  could 
desire ;  hut  foul  seduction  has  loatcbcd  her 
from  me ;  and  hither  am  I  come,  fraught  with 
a  father's  anger,  and  a  soldier's  honotu-,  lo 
seek  the  seducer,  and  glut  reTcnge. 

LadjM.  Pray,  air,  who  is  your   daugbler? 

MeL  I  blush  to  own  her — but — Constanlia. 

Omnee.  How! 

Ladj  M.  Constaotia! 

Eger.  is  Constantia  your  dau^iter,  sir? 

iitl.  She  is,  and  was  the  only  comfort  that 
nature,  fortune,  or  my  own  eitraTagance  bad 
left  me. 

Sir  P.  Gait  Irailh,  then  1  fancy  ye  wull 
find  hut  vary  little  comfort  fra  her;  for  sbe  is 
na  better  than  she  should  be — sbe  has  had  na 
damage  in  this  mansion;  hut  ye  may  gang 
till  Hadley,  till  yean  farmer  Hodges',  and  thnr 
ye  may  leam  the  whole  story,  fra  a  checl  they 
caw  MeKille. 

MeL  MelTiUe! 

SirP.  Yas,  sir;  Melnlle. 

MeL  O!  would  to  heaTcn  sbe  had  no  Grime 
lo  answer  but  her  commerce  with  MelTille-- 
no,  sir,  he  is  not  the  man;  it  is  your  son, 
your  Hgerlao,  that  has  seduced  her!  and  here, 
sir,  are  ibe  evidences  of  his  seductioD. 

Eger.  Of  my  seduction,  sir! 

Mel.  Of  yours,  sir,  if  your  name  he  Egerton. 

Eger.  I  am  that  man,  air;  hut  pray  what 
is  your  evidence  ? 

MeL  These  bills,  and  these  gorgeous  iewek 
— not  lo  be  bad  in  her  menial  state,  but  at 
the  price  of  chastity  ;  not  an  hour  since  she 
sent  them,  impudently  sent  ibern,  by  a  Mrraal 
of  this  house ;  contagious  iniamy  sUrled  from 
their  touch. 

Egtr,  Sir,  perhaps  you  may  be  mistaken 
conCeming  the  terms  on  which  she  receiTcd 
'<---;  do  Tou  but  dear  her  conduct  wilb  re- 
to  MeUille,    and  I  will    instantly  satisfy 


Dncervuig    1 


wels   -and    her 


your   fears    i 

Mel  Sir,  you  give  me  new  life;  you    are 
my   better  angel — I    belicTe   in    your  words, 
lur  looks — know  then— I  am  that  MeWiUe. 
SirP.  Boow,  sir!  ye  that  Melriile,  that  was 
.  farmer  Hodges' i' 

Mfil-  The  same,  sir;  it  was  he  brought  my 

Constantia  to  my  arms;    lodged  and  secreted 

my  Imrly   tenant,    now   my   only 

friend;  the  fear  of  inexorable  creditiwa    made 

le  change  my  name  B^om  HaniBglon  to  Mel- 

ille,  till  I  could  see  .and    consult  tamt   who 

nee  called  themselves  my  friends. 

Eger.   Sir,   suspend   your    fears  and   anger 

hut  for  a  few  minutes-~I  wjll  keep  my  word 

-"itb  you   religiously ;    and   bring   your  Can- 

inlia  to  your  arms,  as  virtuous  and  as  happy 

you  could  wish  faer. 

^Exeunt  Lad/  Mact/cophoM  and 

SO-P.  The  clearing  up  of  this  wench's  vir- 
tue is  dom'd  unlucky !  1  m  afraid  it  wull  ruin 

— affairs   agam  —  hoowever,  I  ba  yean 

II  in  my  Ved,  that  wull  seove  the 
vi  my  lord,  let  mailers  gang  as  they 
wull.  lAtide]  But  I  wonder,  maister Melville, 
did  na  pick  up  some  leetle  maOcr  of 
■r  in  the    Indic* — Ah]  tliefe   ha  liecn 


that  ye 
the   tUli 


SCKHI  I.] 

bopDy  fortaoM  taapoti  up  tbere  ofUtejeari 
bj  lome  of  ihe  meehUr)-  blades. 

Mel.  Veij  true,  rir ;  but  it ' 
amoag  loldien,  Ibal  ucre  ar 
never  merl  willi  anj  iblne  ii 
blows   aad  III   forluite  —  I   was  one  of  those, 
eren  to  a  proverb. 

SirP.  Ad!  'lii  pilj,  lir;  a  great  pity,  noow, 
ibal  ye  did  na  gel  a  mogul,  or  lome  lic  an 
animal  iutill  your  clutchu — Ali!  I  sbould  like 
till  ba  the  strangling  of  a  nabob^tbe  rum- 
maging of  bii  gold  dust,  bis  jewel  doset,  and 
aw  bis  magaiinei  of  ban  Bud  ingots;  ba!  Iia! 
ha!  gude  traith,  noow,  sic  an  aw  feltow  would 
be  a  bonny  cbeel  to  bring  over  till  this  ioown, 
and  till  eiblbil  bim  riding  on  an  elepbant; 
upon  honour  a  man  migbt  raise  a  poll  lax 
br  bim  thai  would  gang  near  till  pay  the  debis 
of  the  nation! 


MAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 


5T5 


Lard'L.  Nay, 


nill  reconcile  you  to 


SirP.  Mr  lord,  wt  tbe  consent  ot  your 
ship  and  laoy  Bodolpha,  I  ha  an  eipedie 
offer,  that  wull  not   ainly   punish   tlial 


Eger.  Sir,  I  promised  to  tttisfj  your  fears 
concerning  your  daughter's  virtue;  and  mr 
best  proof  to  you  and  all  ibe  world,  tbat  I 
^nk  her  nol  only  chaste,  but  tbe  tnoit  de- 
serriDg  of  her  sei,  is,  that  I   have   madie   her 

SirP.  Aoaw,  Wiarrie^! 

Eger.  1  know,  sir,  at  present  we  riiall  meet 
jrour  anger — hut  time,  reflection,        '  ' 

lifol  condnci,  i 
our  happiness. 

SirP.  Naier,  naver;  and  coald  I  make  ye, 
ber,  and  aw  your  issue  beggars — I  would  move 
bell,  beaien,  and  earth  till  effect  it. 

LordL.  Why,  sir  Pertinai,  this  is  a  tout 
revolution,  and  will  entirely  ruiu  n: 

SirP.  My  lordj  wt  the  consent  of  yoi 

■  "       "  ■       -  "ent  till 

Bbel- 

.  s  villain,  but  answer  every  end  thai  your 
lordship  and  lady  Bodolpha  proposed  by  the 
intended  match  wee  bim. 

LordL.  I  .doubt  it  mucA, 
doubt  it  much;  but  what  is  il 
your  eipedieul? 

SirP.  My  lord,  I  ba  anolht 
Sandy,  be  is  a  guid  lad;  and  provided  tbe 
lady  and  your  lordsbip  ha  na  objection  lUl 
him,  eveiT  article  of  tbal  rebd's  intended  mar- 
riage sbaR  be  amply  fulfilled,  upon  lady  Ho- 
dolpba'j  union  with  my  younger  son,  Sandy, 

LordL.  Why,  that  is  an  eipedieni,  indeed, 
ur  Pertinai;  but  what  say  you,  Rodolpba? 

Ladjf  R.  Nay,  nay,  my  lord,  ass  I  bad  na 
reason  till  ha  ibe  least  affection  llll  my  cousin 
Egerlon,  and  ass  my  lolended  mafriage  wl 
him  was  entirely  an  act  of  obedience  till    my 

Kandmolher,  pi'ovided'  my  cousin  Sandy  wull 
m  agreeable  till  her  ladyship,  ass  my  cou- 
sin Cbairles,  here,  would  ha  been — I  have  na 
ihe   least   ohjeclion  till    the   change;    ay,  ay, 


iir7   what 


upon  booour,  yean  bnilber   i*   aas   gude   till 
Rodolpba  ass  another. 

P.  rn  ainswer,  madam,  for  your  grand- 
lord,  wbal  say  you? 
Pertinai,  so  the  agreement 
stands,  all  is  right  again ;    come,    child,   let  us 
be  gone.    Lookye,  sir   Perliaai,   let   mehaie 
o  more  perplexity,  or  trouble  about  vrrilings, 
iwyeri,  duni,  debts,  or  daughter;  only  let  me 
be  al  my  ease,  and  rat  me  if  T  care  one  pinch 
of  saufT  if  ber  ladyship  eon  corporal  es  with  the 
cbam  of  Tartary.       [JSxii Lord Lumiercoart. 
SirP.  Ass  lo  ye,, my  lady  Macsycopbaot,  I 
suppoiB  ye   concluded,  before  ye    gare   your 
CDDsent  till  this  match,  that  there  would  be  an 
end   of  every  thing   betwixt  ye   and  me;   je 
shall  ba  a  jointure,  but  not  a  bawbee  besides, 
'Ing  or  dead,  shall  ye,  or  any  of  your  issue, 
er  see  of  mine;    so,  madam,   live   wi  yeer 
[instanlia,  wi   yeer  son,   and   wi   ibal  —  that 
imn'd  black  sheep  there.    [Exit Sir Perlinax. 
Jjidj  R.    Weel,   cousin   Egerton,   in    spile 
o'ibe  ainbeelious  frenzy  o'your  failben  and  ibe 
thoughtless  deestpalion  o'mine,  doD  Lupid  ba* 
'  las!  carried  bis  polnl  In  favour  oils  devo- 
!■;  bul  I  mun  noow'lakc  mj  leave  with  Ihe 
j-eud  of  an  awd  north  country  wish,  brought 
fra   tbe    hospitabk    land   of  fair  Strathbogie: 
may  mulual  love  and   gude   humour  ever   be 
tbe  guest  of  your  hearts,   the  theme   of  your 
tongues,    and    tbe    blilbsome    phanlom    of  aw 
Inchsy  dreams  through  Ibe  rugged  road 
s  crooked,  deceilful  world;  and  may  our 
failhers  be   an    example   to   oorxelj,   tbat  will 
treat  oor  bairns'),  should  heaven 
ndeavours,   wi    morft   lebeeralily 
and  affection,  than  thai  with  which  oor  fathers 
jve  treated  us.  \ExU  Lad^  Rodolpha. 
Eger.  You  seem  melancholy,  sir. 
Mel.  These  precarious  lumi  of  fortune,  sir, 
ill  press  upon  the  heart:  for  notwilhslanding 
.  ly  Conilanlia's  happiness,   and  mine  in  hers, 
I  own  I  cannot  help  feeling  some  regret,  tbat 
my  misfortunes   should   be  tbe   cause   of  any 
disagreement  between  a  father  and  Ibe  man  la 
whom  I  am  under  the  most  endearing  obligations. 
J^er.  You,  sir,  have  no  share  in   bis  disa- 
greemeul;  for  had  nol  you  been   horn,  from 
my  iatber's  nature,  some   olfaer   cause  of  his 
. .   .    L-_-   happened;   but   for   a 


time,  sir,  at  least,  and  I  hope 
tion  and  angrr  vicissitudes  have  taken  their 
leave  of  us  all ;  if  allluence  can  procure  con- 
lent  and  ease,  they  are  within  our  reach.  My 
fortune  is  ample,  and  shall  be  dedicated  lo 
the  happiness  of  ibis  domestic  circle. 

My  scheme,  though  modi'd   by  knave,   co- 
quette, and  foot, 

To  thinking  minds  must  prove   Out   golden 


rule.- 


B   the   bappy 
lExtunt. 


D.qil.zMByG001^le 
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A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OU)  DEBTS. 


CimeaT  b;  P.  M>Hiii|>r.  AcKd  U  Uic  Fhin[i,  Orarj  I^>  IG93.  Thu  pliT  H  T»r  dnirndll  ««aand>a  u 
two  tgpi..  af  T«rK.  hj  Sir  H.Br,  Moody  ind  Sir  Tkotd..  J,j !  U  U  ono  of  Ik.  l,«l  .f  li„  M  coB«li<>.  Tl..  .1M 
i,  f^i  ond  will  conducted,  llio  f.D||<.if  e  J'niMlc  isd  nen^.,  oad  Ih<  EhirKlin,  firUnii.rly  Ibit  of  Sir  OiUo  O.w- 
rutli,  mil  llitllilir  ud  jiKlitiiwil;  draim.  II  wn  rorivid  11  Drarr  Ij»  Tkiotra  in  Ui>  Jctr  17iS,  ud  (r^cril  liatH 
HBi*  1  but  ithHhti  from  osy  hull  is  tlie  ptifotoiace,  nr  nul  of  lull  iu  Uiu  ■«diinu«,  il  du)  sot  niM  wild  (hat  im- 

plooii.     Mr.  HoBdirion'i  fnCntK  nf  Sir  Gila  Ottr-^euh,  ia  pirlicolw,    (oolil  nol  b(  loo  mooli  luuondoil.     It  wu 
■•viTcd  \>j  Mr.  CovIls,  who.  Ihuu(k  bt  my  h>v>  [(Hon  abort    al  ha  pndciBuor  )»(  muuioiKd,  jd  bu  lailoiaed  tbi 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAB. 

LOKB  10TEI.I, 

mSTjCB  OIUtBDT.             ORDBR- 

LADY   ALLWOKTB 

SUL  filLBS  OVBUVBACa. 

BARGARBT. 

AUWOKTB. 

TAPWELL.                                CREDITOR. 

ACT  I. 
Sctbb  L—  TTie   OultUt   of  a   Vmage  Me- 

Enter  Wbllbobm,  TAPWKLt,  and  Fboth. 
fVelL  No  liquoi-1  nor  no  credit? 
Tap.   NoDC,  lir; 
•  Nol  the  remainder  of  a  lingk  can, 
Left  by  a  drunken  porter;  all  nigbl  pallM  loo. 
FroSu  Kot  ibe  dropping  of  Ibe  lap  for  your 
morfung'i  dnugbt)  lir. 
Til  veritf,  I  auure  you. 

fVell,  Verily,  you  brach ! 
Tbe  deiil  tumd  preciiianr  ftogne,  -wbatam  1? 
Tap.  TroUi]  durtl  I  tniil  you  wilh  a  look- 
ing-glaii, 
To  let  you  «ee  your   trim-  sbape,   you  irould 

And  take  tbe  name  younelJ^ 

iVtlL  How!  do^r 

Ti^.  EicD  to,  iir.   Advance  your  Plymoutb 
doakj 
-    Tbere  dwelU,  and  wiliiin  call  (ifitplraleyour 
■worship), 
A  potent  monarcb  call'd  ibe  canslabla, 
Tbat  doei  commaud  a  citadel  calFd  tbe  itoch*: 
Such  ai  nitb  great  deiterily  will  bale 
Your  poor  latter'd — 

tVeO.  Baicall  slave! 

Frolh.  No  rage,  tir. 

Tap.  At  bi*  own  p«ril!  Do  not  putyourtelf 
In  loo  much  beat,  there  being  no  water 
Toquencbyoui'tbirsl;  and  sure  for  otbfrlitiuor. 
As  migbty  ale,  or  beer,  tbey  ire  things.  I  tale  il, 
Youmustoomoreremeniberi  notloadri 

Well   Wby,  tliou  uDlbankfuI  lillaii 
Ibou  talk  thus? 
Is  not  tby  bouse,   and  all  tbou  bail,   my  gift? 

Tap.   I  find  il  nol  in  cbalk:   and  Timolhr 
Tapwell 
Doe*  keep  no  other  rcsisler. 

WeU.  Am  1  not  be 
Wbose    riots    fed    and   doUi'd   ibee?    Wert 

Bom  on  my  father'*  land,  and  proud  to  be 
A  drudge  in  bii  bouse? 

Tap.  Wbal  I  was,  sir,  it  ikUls  not; 
Wbal  you  are  is  apparenL   Now  for  a  farewell ; 
Since  you  talk  of  falber,   in  my  bope  it  will 
torment  you. 


My  quondam  master,  wai  a  m 
Bore  Ifae  whole  sway  of  tbe  ifai 


III  briefly  tell  your  ilory.    Your  dead  falber, 
old  air  Jobn, 


Reliet'd  tbe  poor,  and      . 
And  tbe  t  well  c  hundred  a  yearcomingloyoul 
bul  now  forlorn  Well- 


kept  a  good 
fortb;  bul  be  dyin^ 


Late  maaler 


yfell  Slave,  stop!  or  1  «ball  lose  myself. 

Frolh.  Very  hardly. 

>D  cannot  be  out  of  your  war. 

Tap.   You  were   ibeu   a  lord   of  acres,  ijie 
prime  gallant. 
And  I  your  under-ouller :  pole  tbe  change  now  ^ 
You  bad  a  merry  time  ori.   Hawks  and  hounds, 
VVilb  cboice  of  running  horses;  millresses, 
And  other  such  eitraTagancies  j 
Which  your  uncle,  sir  Giles  Oieireacb,   ob- 
serving, 
Resolving  not  to  lose   so  £iir  an  opDortunily, 
On  foolitb  morlsages,  statutes,  and  bonds. 
For  awhile  supplied  your  laTisbneis,  and  then 
left  you.      - 

yfell.    Some  curate    has  prnn'd   tbii   invec- 
live,  mongrel, 
And  you  bare  studied  iL 

Tap.  I  have  nol  done  yet. 
Your  lands  gone,   and  your  credit  not  worth 

grew  the  common  borrower;  noman'scap'd 
Your  paper  pellets,  from  the  gentleman  to  the 

While  I,   honest ^nm"'TapweU,  with   a  litlle 

slock/ 
Some  forty  pounds  or  so,  bongbt  a  small  collage. 
And   bumbled    myself  to    marriage   with   my 

Frolh  here. 
fftcU.  Hear  me,  ungrateful  hell-boundl  did 


__.t  1 
Make  purses  foryou  P  then  you  lick'd  my  boots. 
And  tbougbl  your  holiday  cloak  too  coarse  la 

clean  'era. 
Twas  I,  tbat  when  I  heard  tbee  swear,  if  eier 
I'bou   couldst   arrive   at   forty   pounds,    ibou 

wouldst 
Live  tike  an  emperor:  'twas  I  tbat  gave  il. 
In  ready  gold.    Deny  this,  wretch! 
Tm.  I  must,  sir. 
r  from  tbe  tavern  to  tbe  lap-house,  all, 

forfeiture  of  their  license,  stand  hontid, 
rer  to  remember  who  their  best  guests  were, 
bey  grow  poor  like  you. 
f^lL  They  are  well  rewardsd 
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Thai  beggar  Ihemselrei  to  make  ludi  raicali  ricli. 
Thou  Tiper,  ihankleu  TJper! 
BuL  since  you  arc  grown  forgetful  I  will  lielp 
Your  memory,  andfieatlhee  into  remembrance; 
Nor  leaie  one  bone  unbrobcn.      [Beatt  hint. 

Tap.  Oh,  oh,  ob  I 

FroA.  Help!  belp! 

Enter  Allwokth. 
jtlLv.  Hold,  for  my  lake,  hold  I 
]}enyme,Frank?  they  are  not  worth  your  anger. 
f4'cU.   for  once   thou   halt  redeemed  them 
from  ibi)  iceptre: 

[Shaking  hit  CudgtL 
Itut  lei  'em  Taniibj 

['or  If  Jiey  grumble,  I  revoke  my  pardon. 
Froth.   Tliia   comes   of  your   prating,   hus- 
band \  you  presum'd 
On   your   ambling   wit,    and  mast   use   your 

glib  tongue, 
Though  you  are  beaten  lame  for*!.  * 

Tap.  Patience,  Froth, 
There's  law  to  cure  our  bruise*. 

XTapneeU  and  Frnlh  go  into  the  Houae, 
freU.  Sent  for  to  your  mother? 
Aliiv.  My  lady,  Frank,my  patroness!  myall! 
She's  such  a  mourner  for  my  father's  death, 
And,  in  ber  late  to  faim,  so  favours  me. 
Thai  1  cannot  pay  toomuchobserTance  lober 
There  are  few  such  step  dames. 

f^elL  Tit  «  noble  widow, 
And  I  keeps  her  reputation  pure,  and  clear 
From  the  least  taint  ofinlamy;  her  life, 
Wilb  ihe  iplxndour  of  her  actions,   Isaves  nc 

tongue 
To   enry  or  detraction.     Pi'Tthee  tell  me, 
Has  she  no  suitors? 

AUv.  ETen  the  b»l  of  the  aliire,  Frank, 
My  lord  cicenled;  such  as  sue  and  send, 
And  send  and  sue  againj   but  to  no  purpose. 
¥et  she's  so  far  from  sullennes)  and  pridi;, 
That  I  dare  tlndeilake  yon  shall  meet  from  her 
A  liberal  enlcrtainmenL 
fVelL  I  douht  it  noL 
Now,    Allworth,    bett<^r    come    and    msrk    my 

counsel.  lam  bnund  togivei 
Thy  father  was  my  friend;    and  thai  allectii 

1  u....  .„  i,r_    ; :_!,.  descends  to  thee; 

and  a  hopeful  yuulti; 
will  I  liaTC  the  least  affrant      '  ' 
with  any  danger  can  preren 
AUiv.   I  ibank  your   noble  Care;   but,   pray 

Do  I  run  Ihe  haiard? 

ffeU.  Ah  thou  not  in  Idtc? 


1  bore  In  b!>r 
Thou 
Nor  ^ 


Put  i1 


•t  off  with « 


AlliP.  Id  Iotc,  at  my  year*? 

ff^elL   You  think  ynu  walk  in  clouds,   but 


.'Vnd,  wilb  my  lingA-,  can  point  out  the  north  star, 
By  which  liie  loadstone  of  your  folly '% guided. 
And  to  confirm  this  true,  what  ihiSk  you  of 
Fair  Margaret,  the  only  child  and  heir 
or  cormorant  OTerreach?  Dostblusb  andstart. 
To  bear  her  only  Dam'd  ?  Blush  at  your  want 
Of  wit  and  reason. 

Allfv.  Howe'er  you  have  discoTer'd  my  intents, 
You  know  my  aims  are  lawful;  and  if  eirr 
The  q'leen  of  flowers,  the  filory  of  the  spring. 


There's  such  disoaniy  in  their  conditions 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  soul,  the  daughter. 
And  the  base  churl  her  latber. 

fVell  Grant  this  true, 
A*  I  believe  il;  canst  thou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  bed  with  her,  whoM  fathsr 
Ruin'd  toy  slate? 

jUlip,  And  yours  loo. 
ffelL  1  confess  it,  AHworth. 
1  must  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  freely, 
Thai,  where  impossihilltiea  are  apparent, 
1'ii  indiscretion  to  nourish  hopes. 
Or  canst  ibon  think  (if  self-love  blind  thee  not) 
That  sir  Giles  Overreach  (thai  to  make  her  great 
In  swelling  titles,  without  touch  of  conscience. 
Will   cut  bis  neifihbaur's  throat,   and  1  hope 

his  own  too) 
Will  e'er  consentto  make  herlhine?  Give  o'er, 
And  think  of  some  course  suitable  to  thy  rank. 
And  prosper  in  it, 

jIuiv.  Iou  have  well  advised  me. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  you  that  are  so  iludions 
Of  my  affairs,  wboIFy  neglect  your  owi|. 
Remember  yoursell^  and  in  what  plight  you  are. 
^eU.  No  matter,  no  matter. 
jiUiv.  Yes,  'lis  much  material: 
You   \fiow  my  fortune   and   my   means ;  yet 
something 
can  spare  from  myself,  to  help  your  wants. 
m:ll  Bow'l  this? 
Alliv.  Nay,  be  not  angry. 
ffelJ.  Money  from  thee? 
From  a  hoy,  a  stipendiary?  one  that  lives 
At  the  devotion  of  a  stepmother. 
And  the  uncertain  favour  of  a  tordP 
I'll  e:it  my  arms  CriL     Ilowsoe'er  blind  fortune 
Ilath  spent  the  utmost   of  her  malice   on  me; 

■a  1  am  vomited  out  of  an  alehouse. 
And  thus  accoutred;   Inow  not  where  to  eal, 
Or  drink,  or  sleep,  but  underneath  this  canopy; 
Although  I  thank  thee,  I  despise  thy  offer. 
And  as  I,  in  my  madness,  broke  my  stale 
Without  th'  assistance  of  another's  hrain, 
1  my  right  wits  I'll  piece  it;   at  the  worst, 
lie  in  us,  and  be  furgatlen, 
^/w.  Astrangebumour!   [£c( 


ceneII — A  Chamber  in  Laut  Allwoktb's 

Enter  Oxdkk,  Ambls,  and  Fdkkacb. 
Order.  Set  all  things  right,  or,  as  my  name 

Whoever  misses  in  bis  function, 

whole   week  makes   forfeiture   of  his 
breakfast. 
And  privilege  in  the  wine-cellar. 


Amble.  ' 


Good  master  steward 
Fur.  Let  him;  III  be  angry. 
Amble.  Why,  fellow  Furnace,  'tis  not  twelve 

o'clock  yet, 
or  dinner  taking  up;  then  'tis  allow'd,  ■ 
Cooks,  by  their  places,  may  be  choleric. 

Iou  thinV  you  have  spoke  wisely,  good 

pdy  lady'*  jto.-hefore. 

Order.  Nay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 

Fur.    Twit  me   with  Ihe   authority   of  ibe 
kitchen? 
At  all  hours,  and  at  all  places.  III  he  angry; 
And,  thus  provok'd,  when  I  ara  at  my  prayers 
I  will  be  angry. 
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Order-  With  whom? 

Fur.  No  mailer  wham:  yel,  now  1  ihjnkon^ 
I'm  ihet  wilb  "•?  ^»Ay.  , 

Amble.  Hea»en  forbid,  man. 

Order.  Whal  cause  has  ihe  given  liiM? 

Pur.  Cause  enough,  master  s'eward: 
[  wai  entertain'd  by  bcr  to  pleaie  her  oalale, 
And,  till  she  forswore  caling,  I  uerform  d  it. 
Now  sJDCe  our  master,    noble  Allwatlb,   died. 
Though  I  crack  mj  brains   to  tind  out  Icmpl- 

When  I  am  three  l>*ns  roasted, 

And  tbe  fourth  part  parboil'd,  to  ^epare  her 

She  keeps  ber  chamber,  dines  wilb  a  panada. 
Or  water  gruel;  my  iLill  ne'er  thought  on. 
Order.   But  your  art  is  seen  in  the  dining- 

Fur.  Bj  whom? 
By  such  33  pretend  to  love  her,  but  come 
To  feed  upon  her.     Yet,  of  all  the  harpies 
That  do  devour  her,  I  am  out  of  chanty 
With  none  so  much  as  the  thin-gutted  squire, 
~  That's  stolen  into  commission.  , 

Order.  Justice  Greedy  ? 

Fur.  Tbe  tame,  the  same.  Meat's  cast  away 

It  never  thrives.     He  holds  this  paradox, 
"Who  eats  not  well,  can  ne'er  do  justice  well," 
Hi*  ttomacb's  a«  insatiate  as  tbe  grave, 

[A  Knocking, 
Amble.  One  knocks. 

Enter  All^^ORTH. 

Order,  Our  late  young  master. 

Amble.  Welcome,  sir. 

Fur.  Your  hand. 
iryouhaveaslomach,  a  cold bake-meat's ready. 

Order.  Wis  father's  picture  in  lilUe. 

Fur.  We  are  all  your  servants. 

Alia/.  At  on«,  my  thanks  to  all: 
This  U  yet  some  comfort.  Js  my  lady  stirring 

Enter  L\dt  Allwojith. 

Order.  Her  presence  answers  for  us. 

Lady  A.  Sort  those  silks  well, 
ril  take  tbe  air  alone. 
And,  as  I  save  direclinns,  if  ibi.i  morning 
I  am  visited  by  any,  entertain  'em 
As  beretofiirci  hut  «ay,  in  my  eacuse. 


I  wilt  not  force  your  will,  but  leave  you  free 
To  your  own  election. 


AUiv.  Any  form  you  please 
will  put  on:   hut,   might  I  make  my  choice 
Wilb  humble  eniulatiiui,  1  would  follow 


1  a 


Order.  1  shall,  madam. 

LadfA.  Do,  and  leave  me. 

fE.xeunl  Order,  Amble,  and  Furnace. 
Nay,  stay  yon,  Allworth. 
How  is  It  vritb  your  noble  matter? 

Alltf.  Ever  like  himself; 
No  temple  leupn'd  in tbefull weight ofbononr. 
lie  did  commaud  me  (pardon  my  presumptian). 
As  bis  unworthy  deputy,  to  kiss 
Your  ladyship's  fair  liands. 

Ladj  A.  I  am  bonour'd  in 
His  favour  to  me.    Does  be  bold  In*  piupose 
For  the  Low  Countries? 

Allee.  Constantly,  good  madam: 
But  be  will  in  nersoo  first  present  his  sei 

LadjrA.  And  bow  approve  you  of  bis  coi 


I  will  put  on:   hut,   might  I  make  my  choice 

Wilb  humble  eniulatiiui,  I  "  '  '' 

Tbe  palh  my  lord  marks  li 

Ladj  A.  ''fis  well  answer'd. 
And  1  commend  your  spirit.    You  had  a  father 
(Bless,'d  be  his  memory),  thai  some  few  honri 
Before  tbe  will  of  heaven  took  him   from  me. 
Did  commend  you,  hy  the  dearest  t^ei 
Of  perfect  love  between  lu,  to  my  charge. 
And  therefore  whal   I  speak  you  are  hound 

to  hear. 
With  such  respect,  as  if  he  Uv'd  in  me. 

Alfw,  1  have  found  you. 
Most  bonour'd  madam,  the  heft  mother  to  me; 
And  with  my  utmost  strength  of  care  and  servicp. 
Will  labour  that  you  never  may  repent 
Your  boubties  ibower'd  upon  me. 
Ijidy  A.  1  much  hope  it. 
hese  were  your  father's  words:  "Ife'ermyson 
Follow  the  war,  tell  bim  it  is  a  school 
VVhere  all  the  principles  tending  to  honour 
Are  tausbt,  if  truly  foUow'd;  but  for  such 
As  repair  tbilher,  as  a  place  in  which 
They  do  presume  they  may  wilb  license  prauise 
Their  lawless  riots,  Ihey  shall  never  merit 
The  nohle  name  of  soldiers. 
To  obey  their  leaders,  and  sbun  mutinies; 
To  dare  boldly 

In  a  fair  cause,  and  for'the  cotmlry's  safely 
o  run  upon  the  cannon's  mouth  undaiinlri!; 
'o  bear  wilb  patience  ifae  winter's  cold, 
And  summer's  scorching  heal, 
Are  the  essential  parts  make  up  a  soldier; 
Not  swearing,  dice,  or  drinking. 
Alia:  There's  no  syllable 
9U  speak,  but  it  is  to  me  an  oracle; 
Which  but  to  doubt  were  impious. 
Lad/ A.  To  conclude: 
eware  ill  company ;  for  often  men 
.\re  like  to  those  with  whom  ibey  do  converse : 
And  from  one   man   1  warn  you,   and  tbal'a 
Wellborn; 
'cause  he's  poor— that  rather  claims  your 

pity; 
ibat  he's  in  his  manners  so  dcbauch'd, 
Aud  halh  to  licious  courses  sold  himself. 
Tis  true  your  father  lov'd  him,  while  he  was 
Worthy  the  loving;  hut  if  he  bad  liv'd 
To  have  seen  him  asheis,  he  had  cast  him  ofC 
As  you  must  do. 

AUt".  I  shall  obey  in  all  things. 
Ladj  A.   Follow   me   to  my  chamber;   you 
shall  ha*e  gold 
To  furnish  you  like  my  son,  and  still  snpply'd 


You  a 


iyf.T 


Like  vii^n  parcLmenl,  capable  of  any 


As  I  hear  from  y 
AUm.  1  am  still  bound  to  you.     .  \JSxtuat. 

ScBKB  \\\.  —  A  Hall   in  Labt    AuiraKTa's 

fn/er  5ivGiLEs  Ovckkeacit,  Justice  Grxbot, 
OBDDBfi,  Ahble,  FuBHACi,  and  MuiaAu. 

JustmG,  Not  to  b^  seen? 

Sir  G.  Still  cloisler'd  up?  Her  reason, 
I  hope,  assures  her,  though  she  makes  hcraelf 
Close  pris'ner  ever  for  ber  husband's  Iom, 
Twill  not  recover  him. 

Order.  Sir,  it  is  her  will; 
Which  we  that  are  ber  aenants  on^  lo  Mrve, 


■<lc 


ScaBE  3.] 

And  not  djjputa. 


welcome : 

And  ifyou  jJeaietostay,  that  7011  mly  Ihin 
Tber«  came  not  six  da;i  lince  Irom  Hull,  a 
or  rich  Canarj ;  which  iball  ipend  ilielf 


^         gooi  wonhipl 

Jos/.  G.  tloaeil  Mr.  Cook,  tby  hand— again! 

How  1  love  th»! 

Are  ihe  good  diihu  still  In  being?  sneak,  bo^. 

Fur.   IF  ;ou  have   a  mind  to  feed,   there  is 

Of  heef  well  season'd. 

Jutl.  G.  Good. 

Fur.  A  pheasant  brded. 

Ju*t.G.  That  1  might  now  give  tbanksfoirH! 

Fur,   Besides,   there  came  last  night,   from 
the  forest  of  Sherwood, 
The  fatlttt  slag  1  eter  cook'd. 

JusLG.  a  stag,  man? 

Fur,    A  slag,  nt;  pari  of  it  is  prepar'd  for 

ri^paste  too,  sir  Giles 
A  ponarous  chine  of  beef  1  a  pheasant  larded! 
And  red  deer  too,  sir  Giles,  and  bak'd  in  puff- 
All  business  set  aside,  let  ns  give  tbaols  here. 
Sir  G.   you  know  we  cannoL 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PA*  OLD  DEBTS. 


Mar.   Your  worship: 


for  such  a  dinner, 
We  may  put  olTa.commiision ;  you  shall  find  i 
Henri  ci  decimo  quarto. 

Sir  G.  Fie,  Mr.  Greedy, 
Will  vou   lose  me   a  thousand  pounds   fcr 


rf 


Nnmore,  forsbame!  We  mntl  forget  ihe  belly, 
When  wc  think  of  profit. 

Just.  G.  Well,  you  shall  oyerruie  me. 
I  could  e*'n  cry  now.  Doyoubear.matterCook? 
Send  but  3  corner  of  that  immortal  pasty, 
And  1  in  thankfulness  will,  by  your  boy, 
Send  you  a  brace  of  threepences. 

Fur.  WiW  you  be  ,0  prodigal? 

Sir  G.  Ilemember  me  to  your  lady. 


Fur.  Pr'ytbee  Tuiuh 
Into  some  oul-haD:.e,  though  it  be  the  pig-*ly; 
My  scullion  shall  come  to  ibee. 

Enter  Allvoktu- 

VfelL  This  is  rare. 
Oh,  here  is  lorn  Allwortb!— Ton! 

AUi^.  We  must  be  strangers; 
Nor  would  I  have  you  seen  here  foramiHion. 
lExU. 

F^ei/.  Belter  and  better.  Hecontemnsraetoo, 

Fur.  Will  you  know  your  way? 

Amble.  Or  shall  wc  teach  it  yoD, 
By  the  head  and  shoulders? 

fVelL  Ho,  I  will  not  stir: 
Do  you  maii,  I  will  noL  Ijelmeseethe  wretch 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me.     Why ,   you 

slaves. 
Created  only  to  make  legs  and  crinae, 
To  carry  in  a  dlih  and  ihiA  a  trencher. 
That  bare  not  souls  only  lo  hope  a  blessing 
Beyond  your  master's  leaTJngs  —  who  advan- 
ce*? who 
Shows  me  the  way? 

Order.  Here  comes  my  lady. 

Enter  Laut  Aclwoktu. 
LadjA.   What  noise  is  ihii? 
tVeU.  Madam,  my  designs  bear  roe  lo  yoo. 
LadjA.  To  me? 

fVeU.  And  though  I  have  met  with 
But  ragged  entertainment  from  your  grooms 

I  hope  from  you  to  receiie   that  noUe  usage. 
As  may  become   the  true  friend  of  your  bos- 

And  then  I  shall  forget  these. 

LadjA.  I  am  amai'd. 
To  see   and  hear  this  nideneM.     Dar'sl  ihou 

think, 

Thougfa  sworn,  ifaal  it  can  ever  find  belief, 
That  I,  who  to  the  best  men  of  this  countrr 
Denied  my  presence  since  my  husband's  deaui. 
Can  fall  so  low  as  to  change  words  wilb  ihee? 

ffeJl.  Scorn  ine  not,  good  lady; 

It  as  in  form  you  are  angelical, 
Imitate  the  heaienly  natures,  and  vouchsafe 
!MI  awhile  to  bear  me.    You  will  grant 

Teias.    Yo^ir  snelliag 

'1  obserrance, 


[1IJ3  yon 
titles. 


Equipage,  andforluoe;  yourm 
And  women's  fl'itlcry,    are  in  juu  uu  vittuoffj 
ibess  rags,  with  my  poverty,  in  me  vices. 
You  bate  a  fair  fame,  and  I  know  deserve  itj 
Ydl,  lady,  I  must  say,  in  nothing  more 
Than  in  the  pious  sorrow  you  have  shown 
For  your  late  noble  husband. 

Order.  There  be  touch'd  her.  [Aside. 

fVell.  That  husband,   madam,  was  once  in 

his  fortune 

Almost  as  low  as  I.   Want,  debts,  and  quarrels. 


Enter  WstXBOKlc. 
Who  bave  we  here? 
ffell.  You  know  me. 
SirG.  1  did  once,  but  now  I  will  n 
Thou  artnoblood  ofmine.  ATaunt,thoul 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  own  me  more 
111  have  tbee  cag'd  and  wbipp'd. 
JuMl.  G.  I'll  grant  the  warrant. 
Tbink  of  pie-comer.  Furnace.  ....  .  .  , 

[Exeunt  Sir  Giles  Ooerreach,  Justice  Lay  heavy  on  bim:  let  it  not  be  tbougbl 
Greedf,  and  Marrall.  A  boast  in  me,  though  1  say  I  reliev'*d  him. 

Amble.  Will  you  out,  sir?  iTwas  I  that  gave  bim  fashion;  mine  the  sword 

1  wonder  how  you  durst  creep  in.  {That  did  on  all  occasion*  second  his; 

[To  fV*morn.\  brought  bim  on  and  off  with  honour,  lady: 

Order.  This  is  rudeness,  jAnd  when  in  all  men's  judgmenls  he  was  sunl, 

And  saucy  impudence.  j  And  in  bis  own  hopes  not  to  be   buoy'd  vp; 

Amile.  Cannot  you  stay  1 1  slepp'd  unto  him,  took  bim  by  the  hand, 

Tobeserv'damongyourfellowsfromlhebatketi'And  brougbt  bim  to  the    ' 


But  you  must  press  into  ibe 


;  we  base  rogue.* 
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Tbat  could  roreet  this? 

fTell.  1  coDfeM  jou  ma'>e  him 
Master  of  your  estate;  nor  could  yc 
Tbough  be  brought  no  wealOi  nith  I 


[Atide, 


for't 


For  he  bad  a  shape,  and  In  that  shnpe  a  mind 
Made  up  of  all  parti,  eilber  great  or  noble  i 
So  winning  a  beha^rioiir,  aot  to  be 
Resisted,  madam. 

Ladj  A.  Tis  iiio»t  true,  be  had. 
VFeU.   For  his  sake  tfaeo,  in  tbat  I  wat  bis 
Do  not  conlemn  Tne,  [fnend, 

Lady  A.  For  what's  past  eicuse  maj 
1  will  ledeem  it.  Wf/erB  lutn  her  Pocket-book. 

yfelL  Madam,  on  no  terms: 
1  will  nqt  beg  nor  borrow  siipence  of  you; 
But  be  supplied  elsewbere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
Only  one  suit  1  make:  pray  give  me  leave. 
^iJadj  AUivOFtii  signs  to  itic  Sereanttto  retire. 
I  will  not  tire  your  patience  with  relation 
Qf  the  bad  arts  my  uncle  Overreach 
Still  fbrg'd,  to  strip  me  of  my  fair  possessions ; 
Nor  bow  be  shuls  the  door  upon  my  want. 
Would  you  but  TouCbtafe, 
To  your  dead  husband's  friend,   such  feigned 
As  might  begtt  opinion  in  sir  Giles       tS''" 
Of  a  true  passion  toward  me,  you  would 
In  the  mere  thought  lo  prey  on  me  again 
He'd  turn  my  friend, 
Quit  all  my  owings,  set.  me  truly  Ibrlh, 
And furnish'd  well vritb gold ;  -wbich I thouldl 
I  trust,  to  your  no  shame,  lady,  but  live 
Ever  a  debtor  to  your  gentleness. 
Lady  A.  Wbal,  nothingelse? 
ff^ell.  Nothing,  nnlcss  you  please  to  charge 
your  servants 
To  throw  away  a  little  respect  upon  me. 
Lady  A.  What  you  demand  is  yours. 
Respect  ibis  gentleman  as  'twere  myself. 

[To  fh«  Seroaals. 
Adjea.  dear  ma«t»  Wellborn; 
Pr^  Ut  me  see  you  with  youroft'nestmeans. 
rFell.  Yonr  honour's  senant. 
[AufCf  her  Hand.  Exit  Lady  Albvorlh. 
Now  what  can  be  wrought  out  of  such  a  suit 
Is  yet    in    supposition.    [SereartU  Aow]    Nay, 

all's  rorgolteut 
And  (or  a  lucky  omen  to  my  prnjcd, 
Shake  bands,  and  end  all  quarrels  id  the  cellar. 
Order.  Agreed,  agreed. 
Fur.  Still  merry,  Mr.  Wellborn? 

[Exeiint  Serial 
freO.    Weir,    fallh,    »  rVt  worthy  and 
liberal  lady, 
Who  can  at  once  la  kindly  meet  my  purposes, 
And  brave  the  flouu  of  censure,  lo  redeem 
Iler  husband's  friend !  W^ben  by  this  honest  plot 
The  world  believes  she  means  to  heal  my  wants 
With  her  eitensive  wealth,  each  noiiy  creditor 
Will  be  struck  mute,  and  I  be  left  at  large 
To  practise  on  my  uncle  Overreach. 
Here  1  may  work  the  measure,  to  redeem 
My  mortgag'd  Ibrtune,  which  be  itripp'd  me  of 
\Vhen  youth  and  dissipation  quell'd  n 
The  fancy  pleases— if  the  plot  succ»    . 
Tis  a  new  way  to  pay  old  debts  indeed.  [£xiV. 

Acrn. 

SCENK  I. — A  Landtcape. 
EaUr  Sn.  Giles  OviitfiEACn  aad  Mabrai.i.. 
Sir  G.  lie's  gone,  I  warrant  thee;  this  com- 
mission cmsh'd  him, 


Mar.   Y«ur  wordiip  bas  the  way  wi%  and 

To  s^ueese  thesit  nntbrifts  into  air;  and  yet 

The  cbop-fairn  justice  did  his  part,    returning 

For  yonr  advantage  the  certificate, 

Against  his  conscience  and  bis  knowledge  too 

(With  your  good  favour),  to  the  utter  min 

or  the  poor  farmer. 

■Sir  G,  Twas  for  tbese  good  ends 
_  made  him  a  justice.   He  that  bribes  Us  belly. 
It  certain  to  commaod  bis  soul.       > 

IHar.  1  wonder 
Why,  your  worship  having 
The  power  lo  pt  this  tbia  gut  in  cvmmission, 
You  are  not  in  I  younelf. 

SirG.  Thou  art  a  fool; 
In  being  out  of  oflice  I  am  out  of  danger; 
Where,  if  I  were  a  justice,  besides  the  trouble, 
E  might,  or  out  of  wilfulness  or  error, 
Run  myself  Bnely  into  a  premunii« ; 
And  so  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 
No,  I'll  have  none  o^:  'tis  enough  (  keep 
Greedy  at  my  devotion :  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  let  him  bang,  or  damn,  Icarcaol; 
Fnendsbip  is  biit  a  wont. 

Mar.  lou  are  all  wisdom. 

SirG.    I   would   be  woridly  -wise;  for  the 
olber  wisdom, 
That  does  prescribe  us  a  weU~govera'd  life, 
And  lo  do  right  to  others  as  onTMlTet, 
1  value  not  an  atom. . 

Mar.  Wlal  course  take  yott 
(With  your  good  patience),   lo  hedge  in  the 


Of  your  good   neighbour,    Mr.   Frugal?    Ai 

'lis  said, 
He  will  nor  sell,  nor  borrow,  nor  exchange; 
And  his  land  lying  in  the  midst  of  your  many 
lordships, 
a  foul  blemish. 

Sir  G.  I  bjve  thought  on't,  Marral), 
A^d  it  shall  lake.   I  must  bate  all  men  seHen, 
And  I  the  only  purchaser. 
Mar,  *Tis  most  lit,  sir. 
Sir  G.   I'll  therefore  buy  aome  cottage  near 

Which  done,   I'll  make   my  men   break  ope* 

Hide  o'er  bis  standing  com,  and  in  Ibe  nighl 
Set  fire  to  his  barns,  or  break  his  cattle's  legs. 
These   trespasses    draw    on   sails,    and   suits 

Which  I  can  spare,  but  will  soon  beggar  him. 
When  I  have  harried  him  ihiu   Iwo  or  ihree 

Though  be  sue  forma  pauperi^  in  spite 

Of  alT  his  thrift  and  care,  he'll  grow  behind- 

Mar.  Thebestleverheard.  I  rould  adore  you. 

^i>  G.  Then,  with  the  favour  of  my  man  oflaw, 

will  pretend  some  title;  want  will  force  him 
To  put  it  to  arbitrcment;  then,  if  be  sell 
For  half  the  value,  he  shall  have  ready  money, 
And  I  possess  (be  land. 

Mar.  Wellborn  wasaptio  sell,  and  needed  not 
Tbese  line  arts,  sir,  to  book  Urn  in. 

Sir  G.  Well  thought  on. 
Tliis  varlet,   Wellborn,   Ktb*  too  long  la  up- 

Wilb   my  close  cheat  put  npoo  him.    Will 

not  cold 
Nor  hunger  UU  him 
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Tbi*  ii 


'      Mar.  1  kaow  not  wbat  to  think  on'L 
IhiTeui'dallmeani;  and  ibe  latt  nightlcaus'd 
Uii  ho*t,  the  tapster,  to  lum  bim  oulof  doon; 
AdcI   have  been   lince  witb    all   jour   fricDdi 

and  tenant!. 
And  OB  tbe  Forfeit  ofyourfaTour,  charg'd  them, 
Tbougb  q  cnut  of  mouldj  bread  would  keep 

bim  iinxa  Marring, 
Yet   lb«y    should    not    reticTe    bim. 

Sir  G.  Tbal  was  aometbing,  MarraD;   but 
tboa  miut  go  fui '' 
And  auddeDljf,  Mamll. 

Mar,  W^bere  and  wfaea  you  pi 

Sir  G.  1  would  bavc  lb«  icek  bini  out ;  and, 
if  thou  canit. 
Persuade  bim  tbat  'tis  better  steal  tban  beg: 
Then,  if  I  prove  he  has  but  roob'd  a  hcttroost, 
Not  all  the  world  shall  aaic  him  from  the  gaUows. 
Do  any  thing  to  work  bim  to  despair, 
And  'tis  thy  maiterpiccc. 

Mar.  I  will  do  mj  best,    '~ 


SirG.   l» 


ibo  lord 


^TeVX^ 


rork  with 


The  gallantrminded,  popular  lord  Loiell, 
I'fae  minion  of  the  people's  Ioti.    1  hear 
He's  come  into  the  couotr}';  and  mj  aims  are 
I'o  insinuate  mjself  into  bis  knowledge, 
And  then  iniite  bim  to  my  house. 

Mar.  I  hare  jou. 
Tbis  points  at  my  young  mistress. 

Sir  G.  She  must  part  with 
That  bumble  title,  and  write  honourable; 
Right  honourable,  Marrall;   my  right  honour- 
able daughter, 
If  all  I  have,  or  e'^r  shall  eet,  wiU  do  iL 
1  will  haie  her  wefl  attended;  there  are  ladies 
or  errant  knighb  ilecay''d,  and  brought  so  low, 
That   for   cast   clothes   and    meat   will   gUJly 


lom  I  hare  undone. 
To  kneel  to  mine  as  bond  slaves. 

Mar.  Xis  fit  state,  ur. 

Sir  G.   And  therefore  III  not  have  a  cham- 
bermaid 
That  lies  her  shoes,  or  any  meaner  ofTice, 
But  such  whose  fathers  were  Hgbt  worshipful. 
Tis  a  rich  man's  pride!  there  baTiiig  evi 
Idore  than  a  feud,  a  strange  antipathy 
Between  us  and  true  gentry. 

Enter  Wellbobm. 
Mar.  See!  who's  here,  sir. 
SirG,  Hf^nce!  monster!  prodigy! 
tVelL   Call  me  what  you  wilF,   I  ar 
Your  sister's  son.  [nephew^ 

Sir  C.   Avoid  my   sight;    Iby    breath's 
fectious,  rogue! 
a  leproiy,  or  the  plague. 


I  *bun  ,    . 

Come   hither,    Marrall,    ibis   is   the"  time   I 

l^piirt  to  Marrall,  and  exit 

Mar,  I  warrant  you,  sir. 

fTea.  By  Ibis  light,  1  tbink  he's  mad. 

Mar.   Mad!   had  you  took   compassion 
yourself. 
You  long  since  had  been  mad. 

TTeU.  You  have  took  a  course. 
Between  you  and  ray  venerable  uncJe, 
To  make  me  so. 

Mar.  The  more  pale-spirited  you. 


Mar.  By  my  religion. 
>re«.  Thy  religion!      , 


Man   Before,  like  you,   I  had  ontllv'd  my 
fortunes, 
A  withe  bid  serr'd  my  tnm  to  bang  myself, 
lealou*  in   vour  cause,   pray  you  bang 
yourself; 

And  presently,  as  you  love  your  crediL 
fr^a.  I  thank  you. 

Mar.  Will  you  stay  till  you  die  in  a  dtdi? 
Or,  if  you  dare  not  do  the  Fate  yoorself. 
But  tbat  you^l   put  the  state   to   charge  and 

Is  there  no  purse  to  be  cut?  hoi(te  to  be  broken? 
Or  market-woman  with   eggs   that  you   may 

murder. 
And  so  dispatch  the  huainess? 

fVrU.  Here's  variely, 
I  must  confesa;  but  I^ll  accept  of  none 
or  all  your  gentle  ofleri,  I  assure  you. 
Mar.  If  you  like  not  hanging,  drown  yosr- 
lelf;  take  some  course 

VFoor  reputation. 
ell  Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter, 
W^itb  all  the  rhetoric  the  fiend  bath  taught  you; 
I  am  as  far  a*  thou  art  from  despair. 
Nay,  I  have  conlidcnce,  which  Is  more  than  hope, 
To  li>e,  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever. 

Mar.  Hi.bal  tbesccastlesyou  buildin  theair 
Will  not  persuade  me  or  to  give  or  lend 
A  token  to  yoii. 

fVell.  I'll  he  more  kind  to  thee. 
Come,  ibou  sbalt  dine  with  me. 
Mar.  With  you? 
fTell.  Nay  more,  dine  gratis. 
Mar,   Under  what  hedge,  1  pray  you?   or 
at  whose  cosir 
Are  they  padderi,  or  gipsies,   that  are  your 
consorts? 
ffell.  Thou  art  incredulous;  hut  thou  shall 

Not  alone  at  her  house,  hut  irith  a  gallant  lady; 
With  me,  and  with  a  lady. 

Mar.  Ladv!  what  lady? 
Wilb  the  lady  of  the  lake,  or  <pieen  offairiea? 
For  I  know  it  must  be  an  enchanted   dinner, 

fTgli.  With  the  lady  Allworth,  knave. 

Mar.  Now  there's  hope 
Tbv  brain  is  crack'd. 

h'ell.  Mark  tb4e  with  wbat  respect 
1  am  entertained. 

Mar.  With  choice,  no  doubt,  ofdog-wbips. 
Why,  doJl  thou  ever  bojpe  to  pass  her  porter? 

*/Wi   Tis  not  far  oH,   go  with   me;   trust 

Mar,  Troth,  in  my  hope,  or  my  assurance 
rather, 
To  see  thee   curvet,   and   mount,   like  a  dog, 

in  a  blanket; 
If  ever  tboo  presume  to  pas*  her  threshold 
I  will  endure  thy  company. 

fVell.  Come  along  then.  [JEkeunf. 

ScEnEil.-^jilfa/linLAD'cM.LwowTm'aMoute. 
Enter  Allwohtr,  Onnu,  AaiiLi,  and 

FUB-NACK.  ' 

jUlai,  Your  courtesies  OTerwIidMDu;  I  much 
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To  part  from  tucli  true  firiendt,  *nd  yet  I  find 

comfort  -, 
My  alteniUnce  on  mj  bonourable  lord 
Will  speedily  brin^  me  back 

f^Kiiocking  at  tlm  Gale. 

Mar.  [^ffilhiii\  Dar'il  tbou  venture  further f 

l^eil.  [fVilhin]  Yci,  yes,  and  knock  again. 

Order.^'ti  be;  diipene. 

Ambtc.  Perfonn  it  brairiy.  [Exit. 

Fur.  1  know  my  cue;  ne'er  doubt  me.  [Exit. 

Enter  Makkali.  and  Willbokk. 

Order.  Mojt  welcome; 
You  were  lone  jince  eipeded. 

iTelL  Say  lo  n.ucb 
To  my  friend,  I  pray  you. 

Order.  For  your  lake  I  will,  sir.        [ExiL 

Mar.  For  his  like !  \A$ide. 

ffell.  Mum;  tbii  is  notbing.  [jiside. 

Mar.  More  Iban  ever 
I  would  have  believed,  tbougb  I  bad  found  il 
in  my  primmer.  [Aside. 

AUtu.   Wben  I  have  given  you  reasons  for 
my  late  barstanes*. 
You'll  pardon  and  excuse  me;  for,  believe  m«, 
Tboueb  now  I  part  abruptly,  in  my  service 

I  will  deserve  iL 

Mar.  Service!  with  a  teneeancel      [Aside, 
PTeU.  I  am  laliified ;  fai-cwell,  Tom. 
,  AUif.  Alt  joy  stay  with  you.  [Ex;iL 

Re-enter  Ambu. 
Amble,    You  are   happily    encounto'd}   I 
never  yel 
Presented  qne  so  welcome,  as  1  know 
You  will  be  lo  my  lady. 

Mar.  This  ii  some  vision ; 
Or  sure   these   men   are  mad,   to  irorship  a 
duDgbill; 

II  cannot  be  a  Irulb,  [Atide. 
Well  Be  Hill  a  pagan, 

.inltilen   ^'  *o>  miscreant! 

[To  karrha. 
Re-enter  FuhnAce. 
Fur.  1  am  glad  you  are  come ;  until  I  know 
your  pleasure, 
I  knew  not  how  to  lerye  up  td'^  lady's  dinner. 
Mar.  His  pleasure!  is  it  posiibleF    lAaide. 
f^'-elL  Wbal's  ihy  will? 
Fur,   Marry,  sir,  I  have  some  grouse  and 
lurkey-cbicken. 
Some  rails  aud  quails;  and  my  lady  wilfd  me 

What  kind  of  tauces    best   affect  your  palate. 

That  1  may  use  my    ulma4t  skill    lo  please  iL 

Mar.   The  devifs   enler^  this  cook:   sauce 

Thai  on  my  knowledge,  for  almost  ibia  twelve- 


punt  wish  but  chpese-paringi  and  brovm  bread 
on  duudayi  r  .   - . 

Vr*U.  That  way  1  like  the 


[Aside 


Fur.  It  shall  be  done,  sir.  [Exit. 

fTeil   Wbal  think   you  of  the  hedge   we 
iball  dine  under  F 
Shall  we  feed  gratis?  [To  MarraU. 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  to  think : 
Pray  you  make  me  nol  mad, 

Re-enter  Ohder. 
Order.  This  pbce  beennies  you  not; 


'eU.  I  an>  well  here, 

Till  her  ladyship  quits  her  chamber.  • 

Mar.  Well  here,  say  you? 

Tis  a  rare  change!  but  yesterday  you  tbougbt 

Yourself  well  in  a  bam,  wiapp'd  up  in  pease 

straw.  [Aside. 

Order.  Sir,  my  lady,  [Exit. 

Enter  Lady  Aixwohtb. 
Ladjr  A.  I  come  to  meet  you,  and  languisb'd 


As  token  of  my  friendsbip. 

FFeU.   1  am  wholly  youri;    yet,  madam,  if 

To  srac«  this  gentleman  with  a  salute— 

Mar.  Salute  me  at  bis  bidding!         VAtide, 

fTelL  I  sball  receive  it 
As  a  most  bi^  favour. 

Lady  A.  Sir,  jour  friends  are  welcome  lo  me. 

fVell.  Run  backward  from  a  lady!  and  such 
a  ladyF 

Mar.  '\ii  kiss  her  fool,  is  to  poor  me  a  favour 
1  am  unworthy  of—   [Offers  la  ktat  her  Foot 

Ladj  A.  Nay,  pray  you  rise; 
And  since  you  are  so  humble,   I'll  exalt  you; 
You  shall  dmewith  me  to-day  atmineovm  table. 

Mar.  Your  ladyship's  table?  I  am  not  good 

To  sit  at  your  steward's  board. 

Lady  A.  You  are  too  modest; 
I  will  not  he  denied. 

Re-enter  OdDBlL 

Order,   Dinner  is  ready   for  your  ladyship. 

LadjA.  Your  arm,  Mr.  Wellborn: 


\Atiij  A 
i»V,  keeii  us  company. 


Re-enter  Fuknacs. 
Order.  So,  wc  have  play'd  our  parts,   and 
are  come  off  welt; 
But  if  1  know  tlie  myflery,  why  my  lady 
Consented  lo  it,  may  I  perish. 
Fur.  Would  I  had 


By  fire !  (for  cooks  arePersians,  andiwear  by  itj 
Of  all  the  Rriping  and  eitortiog  tyrants 
I  ever  beard  or  read  of,  1  uever  met 
A  match  to  sir  Gilet  Oven-each. 

Order.  What  will  you  take 
To  tell  him  to,  fellow  Furnace? 

Fur.  Just  as  much 
As  my  throat  is  worth,  for  that  would  be  the 

To  have  a  usurer  that  starves  binuelf. 
To  grow  rich,  is  too  common: 
But  this  sir  Giles  feeds  high,  keep*  many  ser- 
vants. 
Rich  in  his  habit;  vast  in  hb  expenses; 
Yet  he-lo  admiration  ilill  incrcasrs 
In  wealth  and  lordships. 

Order.  He  frights  men  out  of  their  eilalcs; 
And   breaks   through   all    bw-nels,    made   lo 

As  ibey   were  cobwebs.     No   ■ 

Such 


I  spirit  to  dare,  aai 


■ad  power  to  do,  were 


Lod^d   so  nnlackily. 
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Re-enter  Amble. 

AmMe.  Ha!  ba!  I  ihall  bunt. 

Order.   CoDtaiD  Ibyielf,  man. 

Fur.  Or  make  ui  partaker* 
Of  jour  sudden  mirtb. 

Amble.  Ha,  ha!  my  lady  has  gol 
Such   a  gne*l  al  ber  table:   this   lerm-driTer, 

Marr^l, 
This  snip  of  an  attorney. 

Fur.  Wbal  of  him,  man? 

Allele.  The  kniTe  feedi  •»  «IoTenlv ! 

Fur.  U  tbis  all? 

Amble.  My  lady 
Drank  to  faim  for  faibion'i  uke,   or  to  pleaie 

Mr.  Wellborn. 
A*  I  ItTc,  he  rue*  and  fakci  up  a  diib, 
Ip  wbicb  there  were  »oroe  remnanti  of  a  boll'il 

And  pledge*  her  in  wlute  broth. 

Fur.  Nay,  'tu  like  ' 
The  rest  of  bii  tribe. 

Amble.  And  when  I  brought  him  wine. 
He  leavei  his  chair,  and  after  a  teg  or  two 
Mosthimbly  thanks  my  worship!  my  worship! 

Order.  Risen  already! 

Fur.  My  lady  frowns. 

Amble.  I  shall  be  cbid. 

Be-enler  Ladt  Allwokth,  Wrllbo&k,  and 
MaulAli- 
Ladj  A.  Tou  attended  us  well! 
Let  me  have  no  more  of  this;  1  obserr'd  your 

jeertng. 
Sirrab,  111  haie  you  know,  whom  I  think  worthy 
To  sit  at  my  table,  is  not  your  companion. 

VFo  Amble. 
Order.   Nay,  she'll  preserre  what's   due  to 
her.  {^Atide. 

lAidy  A.  Your  are  master 
Of  jour  own  trill.  I  know  to  much  nf  manners 
As  not  to  inquire  your  pBrposcs;  in  a  word, 
To  me  jou  are  erer  welcome,   as  to  a  house 
Thm  is  your  own.  [To  ffellborn. 

ffeli.  Mark  that. 
Jifar.  With  reference,  sir, 
And  it  like  your  worsfaij 


De 


■  d  It  like  your  worsbip. 

ffcB.  Trouble  TOurself  no  further, 

•ar  madam;  Iny  heart's  full  of  leal  andse 


Haweier  in  my  linguase  1  am  sparing. 
Come,  Mr.  Marrall. 

Mar.  I  attend  your  worsbip: 

{Exeunt  Wellborn,  MarraU,  and  Amble. 

ZiadjrA.  1  see  in  your  looks  jou  are  sorry, 

and  you  know  me 

An  eaty  mtllreis:  be  merry!  1  hate  forgot  all. 

Order   and   Furnace   come  with  me ;    i  must 

gire  you 
Further  directions. 

Order.  What  you  please 

Fur.  We  are  ready.  [Exeunt. 

ScBNK  UI. — The  Ltmntrj. 
Enter  Willbohn  and  MAltdALi, 

rVelL  I  think  I  am  in  a  good  way. 

Mar.  Good  sir!  the  best  way; 
Tbe  certain  best  way. 

fVelL  There  are  casualties 
Thai  men  are  subject  to. 
1**1  for  jour  ease  your  keep  your  hal  off? 

Mar.  Elase,  and  it  like  your. worship! 
1  hope  Jack  MarraU  shall  not  lire  so  long, 
To  prove  himself  such  an  unmannerly  beast. 


Though  it  hail  batel  nuts,  ds  (o  be  caiered 
When  your  worship's  present. 

l-fell  U  not  Ibis  a  true  rogue, 
That  out  of  mere  hope  of  a  future  coi'nage 
Cam  ttim   thus   luddcalyP    'tis   nnk   already. 
[Aside 
Mar.  Iknowyour  worship's  wise,  and  needs 


Ustder  correction),  I  hope  1  shall  not 
'ncur  your  biob  displeasure. 
fTelL  No;  speak  freely. 
Mar.  Then  in  my  judgment,  sir,  my  simple 

)udgmenl 
(Still   with   TOOT   worship's   faTour),    I   could 

wish  you 
A  better  babit,  for  this  cannot  be 
Rut  much  distasteful  to  the  noble  lady 
That  loves  you.     I  have  twenty   pounds  here, 
Which  out  of  my  true  lore,  I  presently 
Lay  At  your  worship's  feet;  'twill  serve  to  buy  jon 

fV-^uf  But  Where's  tbe  borse? 

M^._  My  gdding 
Is  at  ynur  service:  nay,  you  shall  ride  me. 
Before  your  worsbip  snal)  be  put  lo  the  trouble 
To  walk  afoot     Alas!  when  you  are  lord 
Of  this  lady's  manor  (as  1  know  you  will  be). 
You  may  with   the   lease   of  glebe    laud  callNi 

A  place  I  would  manure,  requite  your  vassal. 
WelL  I  thank  thy  love;  but  must  make  no 
use  of  it. 
Wbai's  twenlv  pounds  ? 
Mar.  Tis  all  ibal  I  can  make,  sir. 
fVett.  Dost  thou  think,  though  I  want  clothes, 

I  could  not  lave  'en. 
nr  one  word  lo  my  lady? 
Mar.  As  I  know  not  that — 
WaL   Come,   I'll  tell  th«e  ■  aecrct,  and  so 
leave  thee. 
I'll  not  give  her  the  advantage,  thougb  she  be 

'   -" -'-"--'-    ,fter  we  are  married, 

ind  say  she  wa*  forc'd 

fumisb'd  something  like  myself. 
And  so  farewell;    for  iby  suit,    touching  Kn»- 

Wben  it  is  mine,  'tis  (Uine.  {Exit. 

Mftr.  I  thank  your  worship. 
How  was  1  coien'd  in  tbe  calculation 
Of  this  man's  fortune!  my  master  coten'd  too, 
Whose  pUpil  1  am  in  the  art  ofundolng  men; 
'■      ■■    ■  -  profession.     Weil,  wefi,   Mr. 

Wellborn, 
You  are  of  a  sweet  nature,  and  fit  again  to 

be  cbsaled: 
Wbicb,  iftbe  fates  please,  when  you  arepouess'd 
Of  tbe  land  and  lady,  you  sans  question  shall  he. 
I'll  presently  think  of  tb*  means. 

[ffalkt  about,  muting. 

Enter  Sni  Giles  Ovbh&each. 
SirG.  Sirrab,  order  my  carriage  round; 
I'll  walk  to  get  me  an  appetite.  1'is  but  a  mile, 
And  exercise  will  keep  me  from  being  pursy. 
Ha!  MarraU  1  it  be  coniuriog?  Perhaps 
The  koave  has  wrought  tbe  prodigal  (o  do 
Some  outrage  on  himself,' and  now  be  feels    ' 
Compunction  in  hit  conscience  for't ;  no  matter. 
So  it  be  done.    MarraU!  Mairall! 


JSt 


Mar.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  How  iucce«d  we 
Id  our  plot  oo  Wellborn? 

Mar.  Nerer  belter,  lir. 

Sir  G.  Ha*  be  hanp'd  or  drown'd  buiuelf? 

Mar.  No,  lir,  be  liiei; 
liiei  once  more    to  be  made    >  pKf  lo  JOUi 
And  greater  prey  tban  exer. 

Sir  G.  Art  tbou  in  ihy  wiU? 
ir  tbou  art,  reveal  this  miriclc,  aad  brielly. 

Mar.  A  lady,  sir,  ii  fall'a  in  lote  with  him. 

SirG.  With  him?    What  Udy? 

Mar.  Tbe  rich  lady  Allworth. 

Sir  G.   TbDudolt,bowdar'ittbouipeaktfaii? 

Mar.  I  ipcak  truth 
And  I  do        ■  -■        - 
ll  be  to 
1  thank  1 

SirG.  Hii  worlbip! 

Mar.  A)  I  live,  lir, 
1  diu'd  with  him  at  the  great  lady'i  Ub(e, 
Simple   01    1    (tand    here;    and  law    '    '     -    - 
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SirG.  Do 


[Act  hi. 


ki«' 
And  would,  at  bis  request,  have  kiu'd  mt 

Sir  G.  Why,  thou  ^ical. 
To  tell  me  theae  impauibilities ; 
Dine  at  her  tablel  and  klu  him,  or  thee! 
Impudent  Tarlet.    Have  not  I  myiel^ 
To   whom   great   coudIcmci'    doori   have   oA 

Ten  times  attempted,  lince  her  buibaod's  death. 
In  vain  to  lee  ber,  tbouf[b  I  came  —  a  >uitci-' 
And   yet  your  good  lolicilonbip,   and  rosi 

■'  Wellborn, 

Were  broocbt into  ber  preience,  feasted  with  her. 
Bui  that  I  know  thee  a  dog  thai  cannot  bluali, 
Thi«  most  incredible  tie  would  call  up  one 
On  ihy  buttermilk  cheek*. 

Mar.  ShaU  I  not  tnist  my  eye^  sir? 
Or  taste?  I  feel  her  good  cheer   in  my  belly. 

Sir  G.   You  shall  leel  me,   if  yon  give 
oter,  liirahi 
Recover  TOm  brains  again,   and  be  no  m 

gulPd" 
With  a  beggar'^  plot,  asiisled  by  the  aids 


If  serving  men 
Tbou  neve 


nd  chambermaid 


(for  bayond 
rU  quit  jou 


rortbip) 


,  I  dursi  ray  hii 
[Aside. 


SirG.  Did  you  so,  idiot?  [Striket  him  down. 
W^as  this  the  way  to  work  him  to  despair, 
Or  ratber  to  cross  me? 

Mat.  WiQ  your  worship  kiH  me? 

Sir  G.   No,  no;   hut  drive  the  lying  ipint 

Mar.  lie's  gone. 

Sir  G.  I  have  done  then.  Now,  forgetting 
Tour  late  imacinarr  feast  and  lady, 
Knowmy  lord  Loiell  dines  vrilh  me  to~morrow: 
Be  carefel  nought  be  wanljiig  to  receive  bini 
And  bid  my  daugbter's  women  trim  ber  up, 
Thoiub  they  paint  her,  so  ibe  catch  the  lord: 

111  tha   ■   ■ 
TTier*'i  a  piece  for  ra 

Mar   I  must  yet  (afTc 
But  there  may  be  a  limi 


you  gramble? 


\3SxcunL 
ACT  UL 

S<:iNB  L  —  The  samt. 
EnUr  I>oKD  LovKLL  and  Allwobtb. 
hordL.  Drive  the    carriage  down  the  hill; 
something  in  private 
[  mutt  impart  to  Allworth. 

Albo,  O,  my  lord ! 
What  danger,  though  in  ne'er  so  horrid  shapea, 
Nay  death  itself,  though  I  ihould  run  to  meet  il. 
Can  I,  and  with  a  thankful  willingness  snflert 
But  still  tbe  retribution  will  fall  short 
Of  your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me. 

LordL-  Nay,  good  youth. 
Tilt  what  I  purpose  be  put  into'  ad, 
Do    not  o'er-pnsc   it;   since   you    haTe  traat- 

W^itb   your   sonTs   nearest,  nay ,   her  dearest 

secret, 
Rest  cooGdcnt,  ^tis  in  a  cabinet  lock'd 
Treachery  shall  never  c^n,   I  have  found  you 
IMore  teatous  in  your  love  and  service  lo  me. 
Than  I  have  been  in  my  rewards. 

j4Ua>.  SuU  great  ones, 
Above  my  merit.    You  have  been 
More  like  a  father  lo  me  than  a  master. 
Pri]'  you  pardon  the  compariioo. 

LordL.  I  allow  il; 
And  give  you  assurance  I'm  pleas'd  in't, 
*1t  carriage  and  demeanour  lo  your  mistre**, 

>ir  Margaret,  shall  truly  witness  for  me, 

can  command  my  passion. 

AUw,  I'ii  a  conquest 
Few  lords  can  boast  of  wben  tber  are  temp- 
ted.-Ob! 


o  encounter  with  a  single 

Tlie  victory  were  certain:  but  to  stand 
llie  charge  of  two  such  potent  enemies. 
At  once  assaulting  you,  as  wealth  and  beauty, 
And  those  two  seconded  with  power,  ii  oilaa 

oo  great  for  Hercules. 

LordL,  Speak  your  doubli  and  fear*, 

uce  you  will  nourish  'em,  in  plainer  language, 
That  t  may  understand  'em, 

AUx.  What's  your  will. 
Though  I  lend  arms  against  myself  (provided 
They  may  advantage  jou)  must  be  obcy'd. 
My  much-lav'd  lord,  were  Mandrel  only  Jair, 
You  might  command  your  passion} 
But  when  you  feel  her  touch,  crhear  ber  talk! 
Uypolitus  himself  would  leave  Diana, 
''o  follow  such- a  Venus. 

LordL.  Love  bath  made  yon 
Poetical,  Allworth. 

Albnt.  Grant  all  these  beat  off 
(Which  if  it  be  in  man  to  do,  you'll  do  il) 
Mammon,  in  sir  Giles  Overreadi,  step*  in 
With  heaps  of  ill-got  gold  and  *o  much  land, 
her  more  remarkable,  as  would  lire 
A  falcon's  wings,  in  one  day  to  fly  (»ver. 
[  here  release  your  tnul, 
Tis  happiness  enough  for  ne  lo  Mrve  yttv; 


Goot^lc 


San*  2.] 
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Ai)i)M)tnelime>,irith  cliaile  tyf,  to  look  oober. 

LordL.  Why,  ibili  1  iwear? 

Ailf.  Ob,  by  no  meani,  Taj  lord! 

LordL.  Suipend 
Tour  judgmenl  lill  ibe  IrioL    How  Fir  i>  it 
To  0»*rreach'«  bouie? 

^;M>.  At  the  iDoit,  lone  balf  bour'i  riding; 
Tou'll  loon  be  tbere. 

LordL.  And  you  ibe  Moncr  freed 
From  your  jetloui  fears. 

^iftv.  Ob  lb>t  IdUrjtbutbopeil!    [^Exeunt. 

ScBRB  U. 

jt  Moll  in  Sia   Gius    Ovskkbacb's  Houae. 

Enter  SikGui)  Ovbkkeac'h,  Jobticb  Gkudi, 

and  MakbjUX. 

Sir  G.   Spare   for  no   cost ,  Id  mr  dreuen 

crack  witb  ibe  weisbt 

Of  curiou.  Tiand^ 

Tu*t.G.  Store  iadeed'a  no  Mre,  lir. 

Sir  G.  That  proTcrb  fit*  your  itomacb,  Mr. 

Just  G.  It  does  indeed,  sir  Giles ; 
I  do  not  Kke  to  see  a  table  ill  spread. 
Poor,  neaere,  juit  spriokled  o'er  wilb  sallads 
Slic'd  bec!^  git>'ets,  and  pifi's  pettitoes. 
But  tbe  subslauliats  — Ob.rsir  Giles,  tbe  sub- 

stantlals ! 
Tbe  state  of  a  fat  turkty  ooir, 
Tiie  decorum,  tbe  grandeur  he  marcbes  in  with. 
O,  1  declare,   I  do   muoh  honour  a  chine  oi 

beef. 
O,  Lord!  I  do  rcTerence  a  loin  of  leal! 
Sir  G.  And  let  no  plate  be  seen  but  what's 

pure  gold, 
Orsucb  wbaie  workmanship  citeeds  the  matter 
That  it  is  made  of;  lay    my  choicest  linen; 
Perfume  the  room ;   and  when  we  wash ,  the 

Witb  predons  powders  mix,  to  pleose  my  lord, 
That  ke  m,3j_  with  euTy  wish  to  bathe  *o  ever. 
Mar.  Twitl  be  »ery  chargeable: 
SirG.  Avaunt,  you  drudge. 
Now  alt  my  labour'd  ends  are  at  the  slake, 
IsHtime  to  tbink  of  thrift?  Call  in  mjr  daughter. 
\Kxil  Marrall. 
,  since  you    lore   choice 

Aod  plenty  of  'em — 

JasL  C  As  I  do  indeed,  sir. 
Almost  as  much  as  to  giTe  tbaoks  for  'em — 

Sir  C.   I  do  confer  Ibal  proiince,  with  my 
power 
Of  absolute  command  to  han  abundance, 
To  your  best  care. 

JasL  G.  Ill  punctually  discharge  it, 
And  give  tbe  best  directions.  [Sir  Gilet  Ooer- 
rtach  retir€t~]    Now  am  I, 
In  mine  own  conceit  a  monarch,  al  the  li 


mogu 

1  will  eat  ofteo  and  giTe  thanks, 
When  my  belly**  br>c'd  up  like  a  dram,  an 

that's  pure  justice.        [Exi 
Sir  G.  It   must  be  so.    Shonld   the  loolii 

girl  pr«Te  modest. 
She, may  sp<»1  all;  she  had  it  not  from  me, 
Bat  from  ber  mother :  I  wai  eTCr  forward, 
As  ibe  must  be,  and  therefore  I'll  preparebe 


Re-taier  MuikALL,  with  MAmSAmsT. 
Alone,    and  let   jour   women    wail  wilhoul, 
MargareL      [Exit  Marrall. 
Marg.  Tour  pleasure,  sir? 
SirG.  Ha,  this  is  a  neat  dressing! 
bese  orient  pearls,  and  diamonds  well  plac'd 
'    too! 
Xhe  gown  affects  me  not;  it  shonld  hsTC  been 
ibroider'd  o'er  and  o'er  with  (lowers  of  gold; 
I  these  rich  jewels  aud^aint.&shion  bcTs  iL 
How   like   you  your    new  woman,  Ibe   udr 
Dowofall'n? 
Marg.  WeU,  for  a  cotnpamoa: 
Not  as  a  senanl. 

Sir  G.  Is  she  hnmhle,  Meg? 
And  careful  too,  her  ladyship  forgDileit? 
Marg.  I  pity  her  fortune. 
Sir  G.  Pity  her,  trample  on  her. 
I  took  ber  up  in  an  old  talter'd  gown 
(E'en  slan'd  for  want  of  fi>ad)  to  serre  thee ; 
And' if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
To  do  tbee  ai^  du^,  though  ne'er  so  lerTile, 
I'll  pB<!k   her  to    ber   knight,    where  I   hare 

lodg'd  bim. 
Into   the    Counter,    and   there  let  tbem  how] 
together. 
Marg.  Ton  know  your  own  ways;  but  for 
me,  1  blush 
Wb^n  I  command  ber,  that  was  once  attended 
With  penona  not  inferior  to  myself 
In  birth. 

SirG.  In    birth!     Why    art   tbon  not  mj 
daughter, 
The  blest  child  of  my  industry  and  wealtbi' 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughu,  and  apt  thyself 
To  the   noble  state  1  labour  to  advance  tlieei 
Or,  by  my  hope*  to  tee  thee  honourable, 
I  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  beir. 
And  throw  thoe  iiwm  my  care;    do  not  pro- 


And,    master  iustice 


Marg.lynW^ 


Toke 

ot,  sir;  mould  n 

you  please. 


Re-rntcr  Juitiu  G&usr. 

SirG.  How;  interrupted? 

JusL  G.  Tis  matter  of  importance. 
Tbe  cook,  sir,  is  self-wilTd,  and  will  not  learn 
From  ray  experience.  There's  a  bwn  brought 

And  for  my  life  I  cannot  make  bim  roasi  it 

Witb  a  Norloik  dumpling  in  the  belly  of  it; 

And,  sir,   we    wise  man  know,   without  the 

dumpling 

"i*  not  worth  threepence. 

Sir  G.  Would  it  were  whole  in  thy  beJIy, 
To    stuff  it  out;    cook    it  any   way,  pr'ythee, 

Ju4l.  G.  Without  order  for  the  dumplingf 

Sir  G.  Let  it  be  dumpled 
W^bicb    way  thou  wilt;    or,   tell  bim  I  wHI 

scald  him 
In  bis  own  caldron> 

Ju4L  G:  I  had  lost  my  stomach, 
Had  I  lost  my  dumpling.  \E.xit. 

SirG.  But  to  our  business,  Meg;  youha*e 
heard  who  dine*  Mte. 

Marg.  I  have,  sir. 

SirG.  Tis  an  honourable  man| 
A  lord,  Meg,  and  commands  a  regineat 
Of  soldiers ;   and  what's  rare,  is  one  htmselft 
A  hold  and  understanding  one )    and  to  be 
A  lord  and    i 
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[Act  ni. 


Ii  grattldl  uolo  few,  bot  *uch  ai  rise  up 
The  kingdoKi'i  glory, 

Re-enUr  Jcsticb  (ineCDV. 

Juu.G.  Ill  reiign  my  oflice 
If  1  be  DOl  betlKf  obey'd. 

Sir  G.  'Slight,  art  ibou  frantic  7 

JuatG.  Pranlic!  'lirould  make    mc  rrantlc, 
and  alark  mad. 
Were  1  not  a  juilice  of  peace  and  quorum 
Which  tJiiarcbellioui  cook  carei  not  a  ilraw  for. 
There  are  a  doien  of  woodcocks — 

SirG.   Make   thyself  thirleea;    ihe  baker 

Jusl.  G.  For  which  be  hat  found  out 
A  new  dctice  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish  'em 
With  toast  and  butter. 

Sir  G.  Cook,  rogue,  obey  him. 
I  have   gWen   the  word,   pray  you   now   re- 


leir 
id   trouble   i 


To  a  collar  of  brai 

further. 

JuA  G.  1  will,  and  meditate  what  to  eat 
lor  dinner.  [£11!^. 

Sir  G.  And,  at  1  said,  Meg,  when  this  gull 
disturb'd  us, 
This  honsmable  lord,  this  cdone), 
I  would  haie  Iby  buiband, 

Uarg.  There's  loo  much  disparity 
Between  his  quality  and  mine  to  hone  it 
SirG.  1  more  than  hope,  and  doubt  not  to 
eflect  it. 
Ue  tboD  no  eneiiiy_  to  thyself;  my  wealth 
Shall   wMgh  bis  lilies  down,  and   make  you 

Now  for  the  means  to  assure  him  thipe 

Remember  he's  a  courtier,  and  a  soldier. 
And  not  tobetrifled  with)  and  therefore,  when 
He  comes  to  woo  you,  see  you  do  not  coy  it. 
Thismjndngmodeity  hatbspoird  many  air'-'' 
Ky  a  first  refusal,  in  Tain  after  hop'd  for. 

Marg.    Youll   baie   me,   sir,    preserve   the 
distance  that 
Confines  a  virgin? 

SirG.  Virgin  me  no  virgins. 
I  trill  have  you  lose  that  name,  <h-  you  loee  me ; 
1  will  have  you  private ;  start  nr>t,  I  >ay  private ; 
[f  you  are  mj  true  daughter,   not  a  bastard. 
Thou  wilt  venture  alone  with  one  man,  though 

Lake  Jupiter  to  Seraeic,  and  come  off  too. 
And  therefore  when  be  kisses  you,  kiss  close, 
Marg,    I  have  heard   this  is  the   wanton'i 

Which  I  must  never  learn. 

■Sir*  G.  Learn  any  thing. 
And  from  any  creature,  to  make  thee  great; 
From  the  devil  himself. 
Stand  not  on  form; 
Words  are  no  suhitaocea. 

Marg.  Though  you  can  dispense 
With  your  honour,  1  must  guard  my    own. 
This  is  not  the  way  to  make  me  bis  wife. 
My  maiden  honour  yielded  up  so  soon; 
Nay,  prostituted,  cannot  hut  assure  him, 
I  thai  am  light  to  him  will  not  hold  weight 


Shrunk  up,  or  withe/d  1  does  there  live  a  man 
Of  tbal  large  list  I  have  encounter'd  with, 
Can  truly  say  I  e'er  gave  inch  of  ground,  . 
Not  purcbas'd  with  bis  blood  tbal  did  oppose  me  ^ 
Fonake  thee!  be  dares  not. 
Though  all  bis  captains,   echoes  to  his  will, 
SlooiTarai'd  by  his  side  to  justi^  bis  wroug, 
And  be  himself  in  the  head  of  his  bold  troop. 
Spile  of  ht«  lordship,  1  will  make  him  render 
A  bloody  and  a  sttict  account,  and  force  bim. 
By  marrying  thee,  to  cure  thy  wounded  honour. 

Se-ettler  Mahiiall. 
Mar.  Sir,  the  man  of  honour's  come, 
Newly  alishted. 

SirG.  In,  without  repi]. 
And  do  as  I  command,  or  thou   art  lost.     ' 

{Ea:U  Margarel. 
Is  the  loud  music  I  gave  oider  for. 
Heady  I0  receive  bim? 
Mar.  Tis,  sir. 
Sir  G.  Let  'em  sound 
A  princely  welcome.  \£xit  Marr(Ul\ — Boogh- 
ness  awhile  leave  me; 


£>i/erLoU)LovBLL,Au.iroRTB,anrfUAUiAi.i. 
LordL.  Sir,  you  meet  your  troaUe. 
Sir  G.  What  yon  are  pleat'd  to  style  so  is 

an  honour 
bove  my  worth  and  fortune*. 
Alkr.  Strange!  so  bumble.  [^»i4e- 

Re-enler  Justice  G&KKDt. 
Sir  G.  A  Juitica  of  peace,  my  lord. 
[PreS€nlt  Jattine  Gree 

lord ,   and   tome  think 


^  ?re»enta  Jiuiice  Greedy  to  him. 
Lordh.  Your  band,  good  lii 
JusLG.   TbU   '  •     • 


this  a  &1V0     . 
But  I  had  rather  have  my  band  ui  my  dnmp' 
ling.  [Aiidt. 

Sir  G.  Room  for  my  lord. 
Lordh.   I  miss,  sir,  ]our  fair  daughter 


LordL.  You'll  be  obey'd,  sir. 

\Exeunt  ali  but  Sir  GiUt  Oeerrrai^ 
Sir  G.  Tis  to  my  wish ;    a*  soon  as  come. 


How!  tears  in  your  eyes? 

Ha!  dry  *em  quickly,  or  Pll  dig  'em  ouL 

Is  this  a  time  to  wbitnper?  meet  that  greatness 

That  flies  into  tbj  bosom ;  think  what  'tii 

For  me  to  say,  mv  honourable  dauf^itcr. 

No  more,  but  be  iiMtructed,  or  expect— 

He  comes. 


t  and  vidll  forsake  me. 
Sir  G.  How,  forsake  then  ? 
Do  I  wear  a  sword  for  Cisbiaa?  o 


Lord  £.  As  1  live,  a  r 
jiUiv.  Re's  took  already ,  I  am  lost. 
Sir  G.  That  ki» 
Came  twanging  off,  I  like  it;   quit  the  room. 
[Exeunt  AUivorth,  Marralt,  aadJtutice 
this  arm  I  Gretdy, 
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K  lildc  b^ibfitl,  my 


,  my  good  lord ;   but  ]rou 
I  bope,  vi'i  leach  oer  boldnleu. 

LordL.  I  am  banpjr 
la  sucb  a  acbolar;   but — 

SirG.  I  am  iiajl  learning, 
And   ibmlbre  leave   you   to   youncKei 
member — 
\Apart  to  Margaret,  and 

Lordt:  Vuu  tee,  fair  ladj,  your  falber    i« 
lolicilou* 
To  bale  jou  cbann  .the  barren  nam< 
Into  a  bopeful  wife. 

Marg.  Hli  baitc,  my  lord, 
Molib  no  powV  o'er  my  will. 

LordL.  Bui  o'er  your  duty— 

Marg.  Wbicb,  forc'd  toomncb,  may  break. 

LordL.  Bend  rAher,  iweele)!;' 
Tbink  of  your  yeari. 

Marg.  Too  few  to  match  wjlb  your*. 

LordL.  I  un  advance  you. 

Marg.  To  a  hill  faf  wirrow; 
Wbrre  eirry  hour  I  may    expect  to  fall; 
But  ne*er  hope  firm  fooling.    You  arc*  no 
I  of  low  driCL-nt,  however  rich. 

0  my  good  lord,  I  could  say  more,  but  that 
t  dare  not  Iruii  iheae  walb, 

Lnrd  L.  Prty  you  Iruji  my  ear  then. 

He~eiiter   SiR  GiLU  Otbkbbach,  Utteniag. 
S'rG.   CloK  at  it!  wbiipcriiig!   ifai*  is  ci- 
cdlentl 
And,  by  tb-^ir  pulturei,  a  consent  oo  bolb  parts. 

He-rnler  Ji7STiCR  Grudv. 
Ju*L1i.  Sir  Gitej!  Sir  Gileil 
SirG.  'Vht  great  Bend  stop  that  dapper! 

[Apart  lo  Juiliee  Greedj. 

Juaf.  G.   I(    must  rinc  odI,  sir,   when   my 

belly  nngi  doob. 

Tbr  bat'd  meats  are  run  out,  the  roast  tum'd 

powder.  [Apart 

Sir  G.  .Slop  your  insatiate  jaws,  or 

1  shall  powder  you.  [AparL 
Jutt.  G.  Beat  me  to  dust ,  1  care  not ; 

III    surb  a  cause  as    this  I'll    die   ■  martyr. 

Sir  G.  Diiturb  my  lord   when  be  is  in  dis- 
course ?  [jipart 
Jutt.  G.  Is'l  a  time  lo  talk 
\'\'ben  we  should  be  muncbine?         [Apart. 
SirG.  Peace,  villain,  peace!  shall  we  break 

Alinofi  made  up?    Vanish,  I  say. 

[Apart,  and  IhrutU  him  trff, 

Ifird L.  Lady,  I  understand  you; 
And  rest  most  happy  in  your  choice.  Belintit, 
I'll  be  a  careful  pilot  to  direct 
Your  yi't  uacertam  barb  to  a  port  of  (afely. 

Marg.  So  shall  your  honour  save  two  lives, 
and  biod  us 
Your  slaves  for  ever. 

Lord  L.  I  am  in  the  act  rewarded, 
Since  it  is  good;  bowe'er  yon  must  put  oo 
Ad  amorous  carriage  towards  me,  to  delude 
Your  subtle  father. 

Marg.  I  am  bound  to  tbaL 

LordL.  Now  break  we  o(t  our  conference. 
—Sir  Giles! 
Where  is  sir  Giles? 

Re-enter   Silt    Giles   Ovbkrsach  ,    JuSTfCB 
Gkbkdt,  AiLwoaTH,  and  Mahball. 

Sir  G.  My  ndble  lord ;  aud  how 


And  1  like  her  the  better. 
SirG.  So  do  X  too. 
LordL.    Yet,  should   we    toke   forts   ai  ihn 


DeliTer'd  by  my  page,  and  you  give  way  to*!. 
SirG.    VVith   all  my  wul.—A    lowardly 

Your  band,  good  Mr.  ANworth ;  know,  my  bouse 
Is  ever  open  to  you. 
Mif.  Twas  ibnl  tiH  now.  [Atide. 


SirG.    Weil  done,  welt  done,>  my  bon 
ahl«  daughter; 
Tbou'rt  so  already;    know  this  gentle  youth. 
And  chensh  bim,  my  honourable  daughter. 
Marg,  I  thall,  wiUi  my  best  care. 

[Aoiie  o/a  Coach 
SirG.  WW  noJKP 
JuttG.   More  slops 
Before  we  go  to  dinuer!     O  my  guts! 

Enter  Linr  Allwokth  and  W^ellbokr. 
Lady  A.  If  I  lind  welcome, 
'ou  share  in  it:  if  not,  I'll  back  aeain : 
or  1  come  arra'd  for  all 
Ian  be  objected. 
LordL.  Howl  the  lady  All  worth  ? 
SirG.  And  thus  attended! 
Mar.  No,  1  am  a  doll; 
The  spirit  of  lies  bath  enter'd  me. 
[Lord  JmucU  talulet  Ladj  AlhmorOi,  who 
talatet  Margaret. 
SirG.  Peace,  patch; 
Til  more  tfaafi  wonder,  an  astonisfament 
That  does  postesj  me  wholly. 

LordL.  Noble  lady, 
This  is  a  faTour,  to  prevent  my  visit. 
The  service  of  my  life  can  never  equal. 
Lady  A.  My  lord,  I  laid  wait  for  you,  and 
much  hop'd 
Xou  would  have  made   my  poor   house   youi 

fint  inn: 
And  therefore,  doubling  that  you  might  forget 

me, 
Or  too  long  dwell  here,  having  such  ample  cause 
In  this  unequall'd  beauty  for  your  stay; 
And  fearing  lo  trust  any  but  myself 
With  the  relation  of  my  service  lo  you, 
I  borrow'd  so  much  from  my  Jong  restraint. 
And  took  the  air  in  person  to  invito  you. 
Lord  A.   Your  bounties   are  so  great,    ibey 
rob  roe,  madam. 
Of  words  tn  give  you  thanks. 
Lady  A.  Good  Mr  Giles  Overreach. 

[Salme*  }dm. 
How   dost  tbon,    Marrall? —  licb'd    yvu   my 

lu'll  dine  no  more  with  me? 

[To   Jutlice    Greedy. 
JutL  G.  I  will  when  yon  please. 
And  it  like  your  ladyslnp. 

Lady  A.  When  you  please,  Mr.  Greedy: 
If  meat  can  do  it  yon  shall  be  satisfied. 
And  now,    my    lord,    pray    take    into  your 

knowledge 
This  gentleman:   howe'erltis  ootside's  coarse, 
[Preaenli   ITetlbora. 
rd  lituDM  are  as  fine  and  fair 
lan's.  Wonder  not  I  speak  at  large; 
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And  bowtoe'er  hii  kuinoiir  ratrica  him 

To  be  tbui  accoutred,  or  what  laml  loe'er 

For  bil  Trild  liie  ha,ve  (lack  upon  hU  fame, 

He  nitj  ere  long  wilfa  boldne»  riok  bimself      Mar.  Ti 

Witb  Mine  thai  baxe   cdnlemn'd   him. 

Giles  Ooerreacb, 
If  I  am  welcome,  bid  bim  lo. 

SirG.  My  nepbew! 
He  halfa  been  loo  long  a  slraogEr ;  Tailb,  yon 


'Pray  let  it  be  mended. 

[■lord  L.  eanfers  luUli  WtSborn. 
Mar.  VVby,  sir,  what  do  you  meaD? 
Tbis  is  roK'i*:  Wellbom,  monster,  prodigy,  , 
That  should  hang  or  drown  himself,   no  man 

of  worship. 
Much  less  your  nephew,  [jpartlo  Sir  Giles. 

Sir  G.  Well,  sirrah,  we  shall  reckon 
For  ibii  hereaTler.  [Apart 

Mar.  ni  not  lose  my  jeer, 
Thoush  1  be  hcalen  de>d  for  ib  [jUide. 

ff^lL  Let  my  silence  pliad 
la  my  excuse,  my  lord,  till  better  leisure 
Offer  itself  to  hear  a  full  relation 
Of  my  poor  fortunes. 
IiOrdL.  I  would  hear  and  help  'em. 

[BeB  rings. 
Sir  G.  Your  dinner  wails  you. 
Lordly  Pray  you  lead;  we  follow. 
Lady  J.  Hay,  you  are  my  eueiL  —  Come, 
dear  Mr.  Wellbom. 


he,Vr 
If  my  belly  would    ^ts 

ruminate 

All  day  on  this :  1  have  granted  twenty  warrants 
To  baTa  bim  committed,   from  all  priioD* 

the  shire. 
To  HolliogfaamjaiU  and  now,  dear  Mr.  WelU 

And  my  good  nephew  1 — Biit  I  play 
To  tiandliere  prating,  and  forget  m] 


:  expected,  eipecially  bis  nepbi 
lebeingtoo  ful^  you  would  cici 
1  with  him  on  the  cold  meat. 


iciue  bim, 


:t  my  dinner. 
Re-enter  MarkjIlu 
Are  they  set,  Marrall? 

Mar.  Long  since.    Pray  you  a  word,  mt. 
JuaL  G.  No  wording  bow. 
Mar.  In  troth,  I  mast:  my  master. 
Knowing  you  arc  his  good  Jriend,  nukes  Iiold 

with  you, 
And   does    entreat   you,    more   guest*   being 

Than  he  < 
The  table  1 
And  sup 

Jiul.G.  How! 
AAer  all  my  care  ? 

Mar.  Tis  but  a  penance  for 
A  meal ;   besides  you  have  broke  your  fast 

Ju4l.  G.  That  was 
.    But  a  bit  to  stay  my  sloniach.  A  man  in  com 

Giie  place  lo  •  lallerdemalion ! 

Mar.  Mo  big  words,  sir; 
Should  his  worsbip  hear  you — 

JutL  G.  Lose  my  dumplinc  too. 
And  butler'd  toasts  and  woodcocks? 

Mar.  Come,  have  patience.  . 
If  you  will  dispense  a  little  with  yourjusliee>bi[. 
And  sit  with  the  wait  log- women,  youll  bare 


Woodcock,  and  butter'd  toasts  loo, 

JutLG.  This  rCTivei  me: 
I  will  gorge  there  sufTiciently. 

■"        "-•■-■     -way,  sir.  {Exeunt. 


Re-enter  SiK  Gilbj  Qviubcach,  a*  from 

SirG.  Sbe'a  caught!  .  O  woman!   sbe  neg- 
lects my  lord, 
And  all  her  compliments  apply  to  Wellborn! 
I'he  garments  oi  ber  widowhood  laid  by. 
She  now  appears  as  glorious  as  the  spring. 
Her  eye's  Mid  on  bim;  in  the  wine  she  drinks, 
Re  being   her  pledge,  ibc  sends  bim   burning 

Aad  siti  on  thorns  till  sbe  be  priiate  with  bim. 
Sbe  leaves  my  meat  ti)  feed  upon  his  looks; 
And  if  in  our   dlicourie  be  be  but  nam'd. 
From  ber  a  deep  sigh  folio  wi..^But  wby  grieTel 
At  th'iiJ  It  makes  for  me;  if  she  prore  bis 
All  that  is  hers  is  mine,  as   I  will   work  liun. 


Re-eater 


Makbau. 
wbole   board   is  liunbled  at 
your  rising. 
SirG.    No  mailer;    Til  eiCuse  iL     Pr'ylbe*. 
Marrall, 
Watcb  an  occasion  lo  innte  my  nephew 
I  speak  with  me  in  priiate. 
Mar.  Who?  the  roga« 
The  lady  scorn'd  to  look  on? 
Sir  G.  Sirrah !  Sirrah ! 


My  good  lord,  excuse  my  mannera. 

LordL.  There  needs  none,  sir  Giles; 
1  may  ere  long  say  father,  when  il  pleases 
My  dearest  mistress  to  giie  warrant  to  iL 
.  SirG,  She   shall  seal  to  it,   my  lord,   and 
make  me  happy. 
Mar.  See,  see,  she   comes,  and  cannot  be 

without  bim. 
SirG'  Grosser  and  grosser. 

Re-enter  Welleokh   and  Ladt  Allwoktb. 

Li^yA.  Provide  my  coach; 
'II  instantly  away.     My  thanks,  sir  GHet, 

Sir  G.  Tis  your  nobleness 
To  think  it  such. 

hadvA.  I  must  do  you  a  further  wrong, 
In  taking  away  your  honourable  guesL 
LordlL.  1  wait  on  you,  madam.    Farewell, 

'  good  sir  Giles. 

LadjA.  Nay,  come  Mr.  Wellborn, 

I  must  not  leave  you  behind,  in  sooth,  I  must  not. 

Sir  G.   Bob   me   not ,   madam ,   of  all  joys 

at  once. 

Let  my  nephew   slay  behind:  be   sbdl   baie 

my  coach. 
And,  after  some  small  conference  between  tu, 
"aon  overtake  your  ladyship. 
LadjA.  Stay  not  long,  jir. 
LordL.  Tliis  parting  his*.    You  shall  erery 
day  hear  from   me 
By  my  faithful  page.  [To  Margaret. 

AlltB.  Tis  a  service  I  am  proud  at. 

[Exeunt  Lord  Lovell,   Lady  AlbforOt, 
AihiBorlh,  and  MaralL 
Sir  G.  Daughter,  to  yoiu-  chamber. 

[Exit  Margaret. 
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You  m>j  wonder,  nephew, 

After  lo  \oag  aif  enmity  belneen  ui, 

1  ihouM  deiire  your  friendship. 

fTea.  So  I  do,  lir. 
Ill  itraDRe  to  me. 

Sir  G.  Bat  I'll  make  il  no  wonderi 
And,  what  is  more,  unfold  mj  nature  to  you. 
We  worldly  men,  wien  -we  jee  friendj  and 


kio. 


I,  lend  no  band 


Pail  boot,  lunk  in  their  fortui      . 

To  liA  >m  up,  but  rather  *et  oar  feet 

UpoD  ifaeir  beadi,  to  pros  'em  to  the  botlomi 

At  1  m)Ut  yield,  witk  you  I  practis'd  it : 

But  now  I  lee  you   in  a  way  lo  rise, 

I  can  and  will  aiiiit  j-ou.     This  rich  lady 

{And  I  am  glad  oft)  u  enamour'd  of  you. 

fVeU.  No  such  tbing: 
Cnmpasiloo  rather,  sir. 

SirG.  yVell,  in  a  word. 
Bee?" -.'your  stay  is  short,  111  bave  rouse 
>'  .  more  io  this  base  shape ;  ni»'  shall  she  mj 
She  macrVd  you  like  a  beggar,   or  in  debt. 

ffelL  He'll  run  lalo  the  nooie,  and  save  my 
labour,  [Atide, 

Sir  G.    Yon  bave   a   trunk   of  rich  clothes, 
not  far  hence, 
Inpawn;!  willredeem'em :  and,  ibalDocli 
May  taint  your  credit  for  your  debts. 
You  iball  have  ■  thousand  poundi  lo  cut '« 
And  go  a  freeman  to  the  wenliby  Jady. 

fVia.  This  done,  sir,  out  ofloT«>  and  no 

Sir  C.  As  it  is,  nepbew. 
F^ell.  Binds  me  still  your  serrant. 
SirG.  tio  compliments:   you  are  staid  for: 
er<;  jou'je  supp'd. 
Toil  shall  bear  from  me.    My  coach,  knafcs, 

for  my  nephew: 
To-morrow  I  will  visit  you. 

fTelL  Here's  an  vnde 
In  a  man's  extremes  1  bow  much  ibey  do  be- 

That  say  you  are  bard-bearted! 

Sir  G.  My  deeds,  nephew. 
Shall  speak  my    lo*e;    what  men    report,   I 
weigh  not.  {ExeiaU 


Lord  Loviii  and  Ailwohts  diaco»»rt4, 

LordL.  Ti*  well.  Gt>e  me  my  bat,  I  now 

diicbarae  you 

From  liirther  *er*iw.  Miud  your  own  afTairs; 

I  hope  they  inH  prove  successAd.  ; 

AlUv.  What  is  ble»'d 
With  your  good  wjsb,  my  lord,   cannot  but 

prosper. 
Let  afler-times  report,  and  to  your  honour,  ' 
Uow  mucbl  stand  engag'd;  for  I  want  language 
To  speak  my  debt;  yet  if  a  tear  or  two 
Of  joy,  for  your  much  goodncsj,  can  supply 
My  tongue's  defect*,  I  could — 

LordL.  Nay,  do  not  melt: 
rUt  ceremonial  of  thanks  to  me'ssuperfli 

SirG.  lfna,ii{\  Is  my  lord  stirring? 

LordL.  "Tis  he!  Oh,  here's  your  letter! 


LordL.  You  are  an  early  ri*er, 
Sir  Giles. 
Sir  G.  And  reason,  to  attend  your  lordship. 
Lord  Z.  And  you  too ,  Mr.  Greedy ,  up  so 

Jusl.  G.  In  troth,  my  lord,  afler  the  sun  is  up 
I  cannot  sleep;  for  I  haTe  a  foolish  stomach  . 
That  croaks  for  breakfast.    With  your  lord- 

I  bate  a  serious  question  to  demand 
Of  my  worthy  friend,  s 

LordL.  Pray  you  usi 

Jusl.  G.  How  far,  sir 

Itpon  your  credit,  hold  you  it  to  be 
From  your  manor-bouse   lo  this   of  my  lady 
Allworth's? 

SirG.  Why,  some  four  miles. 

Jusl.  G.  How !   four  miles,  good  ur  Giles  ? 
Upon  your  reputation  think  belter; 
For  four  miles  riding 
Could  not  baTe  rais'd  so  huge  an  appetite 
A*  I  feel  gnawing  on  me. 

Mtir.  whether  you  ride 
Or  so  afoot,  you  are  that  way  still  pro*iiled, 
And^il  please  your  worship. 

iS'i!r  G.  How  now,  sirrah!  prating 

cfore  my  lord?    No   defereuceP     Go  to  my 

Seeallfaisdebtsdischarg'il,  andhdphis  worship 
To  Gt  on  bis  rich  suiL 

Mar.  I  may  lit  you  too.  [Aside,  and  exit. 

LardL.  I  bare  writ  this  morning 
A  few  lines  lo  my  mislresi,  your  fair  daughter. 

Sir  G.  Twill  fire  her,  for  she's  wholly  yours 

Sweet   Mr.   Allworih,  'lake    my  ring;    'twill 

carry  you 
To  faer   presence,   I   dare  warrant  you;   anil 

there  plead 
For  my  good  lord,  if  you  shall  (ind  occasion. 
That  done,   pray  ride    lo   Nollingham;  get  a 

SlUl  by  Ibis  token.    ril'ha*e  it' dispatcfa'd, 
And  suddenly,  my  lord:  thai  I  may  "y 
My  bonouraljle,  nay,  right  honourable  daughter. 
Jurt.  G.  Take  my  adfice,  young gentlaman; 
get  your  breakfast 
lis    unwholesome    to    ride   fasting.     Ill   eat 

And  that  abundaolly. 

Sir  fr.  Some  fury's  in  that  gut: 
Hungry   again?     I3id    you   not  derour,   this 

momiog, 
A  shield  of  brawn,  aod  a  barrel  of  Colchester 

oyilers? 


TWs  e 


EalerSl^  GiUS  Ovikkeach,  JuSTK 
and   MakaALL. 
^i>-  G.  A  good  day  lo  my  lord. 


LordL.  ilasle  yoi 

Allof.  I  will  not  fall,  my  lord. 

Ju*l.  G.  Nor  I,  to  line 
My  Christmas  cofler. 

{Exeunt  JutL  G.  and  Ativorlh. 

Sir  G.  To  my  wish,  weVe  priiale. 
I  come  not  lo  make  oiier  with  my  daughter 
A  certain  portion;  thai  yrere  poor  and  Iriiial: 
In  one  word,  I  pronounce  all  that  is  mine. 
In  lands,  or  leases,  ready  coin,  or  goods. 
With  her,  my  lord,  comes  to  you ;   nor  sbal) 

Doe  motiTe  to  induce  you  to  beliate  ■ 


A  NEW  WAT  to  PAK  oLD  DEBTS. 


1  live  loo  long,  since  everjr  Tear  Til  add 
"        '"  "o  the  heap,  vrbicL  shall  be  ) 


SomethiDg  unlo  tl 


Lord  JL.  You  are  a  right  kind  father. ' 

Sir  G.  Ton  shall  ha*e  reason 
To  think  me  such.  How  ilo  you  like  this  seal 
Oriadj  AUwoHh? 

It  it  well  wooded,  aAd  well  wat«r'd ;  the  acret 
Fertile  and  rich;  would  it  not  serre  for  change. 
To  enlerlain  your  friends  in  n  summer's  pro- 

What  thinks  mj  noble  lord? 


SirG.  She  lie  mistresi? 
It  may  be  so  for  a  time;  bat  let  mj  lord 
Say  only  thai  be  but  like  it,  and  would  have  it, 
1  say  ere  long  'lis  his. 

LordL.  Impoisible. 

SirG.  Tou  do  can  elude  too  fast,  not  ka< 

Nor  the  engines  that  I  work  by.  Ill  not  alone 
The   lady    Allworth's   lands;    for   those 

Wellboro's 

(As  by  her  dotag^e  on  him  1  know  they  will  he) 
Shall  looD  be  nune.  But  point  oul  any  man's 
In  all  the  shire,  and  say  they  lie  conienient 
And  useful  tar  your  lordship,  and  once  more 
I  say  aloud,  they  are  yours. 

IJord  £..  I  dare  not  own 
^Vhal's  by  unjuat  and  cruel  means  extorted  : 
My  fame  and  credit  are  more  dear  to  me. 
Than  to  eipoie  'em  to  be  censur'd  by 
Tbe  puhlic  Toice. 

Sir  G.  Tou  run,  my  lord,  no  haiard ; 
Tour  r«putattoa  shall  still  stand  as  fair 
In  all  good  men's  opinions  as  now ; 
For  though  1  do  contemn  report  myself. 
As  a  mere  sound,  I  still  will  be  so  tender 
Of  wbal  concerns  you  in  all  points  of  honour, 
That  tbe  immaculate  whiteness  of  jour  fame 
Shall  ne'er   be.  sullied    with  one  taint  or  spoL 
'All  mv  ambition   is  to  bavri  my  daughter 
nigbt honourable ;  which  my  lord  can  make  her: 
And  might  I  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  lord  LotcU,  bom   by  her  unlo  you, 
I  write  nil  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 
As  for  possess! oni  aua  annual  rents, 
Equivalent  to  mainlaiD  you  in  the  port 
Your  noble  birtb  and  presenl  slate  require, 
I  do  remove  that  burden  from  your  ihoulders. 
And  lake  it  on  miae  ownj  for,  though  I  ruin 
The  country  to  supply  your  riotous  waile, 
The  scourge   of  prodigals,  want,    shall   never 
find  you. 

LordL.  Are  jou  not   moved  with  the  im- 
precations 
And  curse*  of  whole  families,  made  wretched 
Py  these  practices? 

SirG.  lei  as  rocks  are 
When  foatny  billows  split  themselves  agaiosl 
Their   flinty  ribs;  or  as  the  moon  is  mov'd 
When   wolves,   with  hunger  pin'd,  bowl 
her  brightness, 
a  solid  temper,  and  like  these 


Slee 

Nay,  wben  my  ear*  are  pirrc'd  with  widow's 

And   undone   orphans   wash    with   tears  my 

threshold, 
I  only  llnDk  what  'tis  to  have  mj  daughter 


[Act  IV. 
liiil  charm, 


Sbt  honourable;  and  'lii 
<et  me  iasensible  of  r« 
Or  tbe  least  illn^  of  com 

LordL.  1  admire 
The  toughness  of  your  nature. 

Sir  G.  'lit  for  yon, 
My  lord,  and  lor  my  daughter,  1  am  marble; 
*'  ly,  more,  if  you  will  baie  my  character 

little,  1  enjoy  more  true  delight 
In  my  arrival  to  my  wealth  ihroiigh  dark 
And  crooked  ways,  than  yon  shall  e'er  take 

In  *pending  what  my  industry  bath  compass'd. 
My  haste  commands  me  hence :  in  one  won) 

therefore. 
Is  it  a  matcb,  my  lord? 

LordL.  I  hope  that  is  past  doubt  now. 

SirG.   Then  rest  secure;   not   tbe   hale   of 
all  mankind  bere, 

or  fear  of  what  can  fall  on  me  hereafter, 
Shall  make  me  study  aught  but  your  ailiancen\enl 
One  story  higher.  An  earl !  if  gold  con  do  ir. 
Dispute  not  my  religion,  nor  my  faith. 
Though  I  am  borne  Ihus  headlong  hy  my  will  i 
Tou  may  make  choice  of  what  belief  you  please. 
To  me  they  are  equal;  lo,  my  lord,  good 
morrow.  [£xA. 

LordL.  He's  gone;  I  wonder  bow  the  earth 

Such  a  portent !  I,  that  have  liv'd  a  soldin-, 
Andstoodtheenemy's  violent  charge  undaunted, 
""     '  ear  this  hoirid  beast,  I'm  batb'd  aU  over 
cold  sweat;  yet  like  a  niountaia  he 
I  more  shaken,  than  Olympns  is 
When  angry  Boreas  loads  his  douUe  head 
With  sudden  drills  of  snow. 

Enter  Ladt  Allwoktb. 
J    «._.  ..«..    _y  Ion), 


Ladr  A.  Save  you,  my  loi 

Disturii  I  not  your  privacy? 

LordL.  No,  good  madam; 


iglad  you  came  no 


LordL.  No,  good 
For  your  oim  sake 

Since  this  bold,  bad  man,  sir  Giles  Overreach, 
Made  such  a  plain    discovery  of  hlmad^ 
And  read  this  morning  such   devilish  mattini 
That  I  should  Ibink  a  sin,  next  lo  bis. 


repeat  it. 
rA.  I  ne'i 


Ladr  A.  I  ne'er  presi'd,  my  lord, 

a  others  privacies;  yet,  against  my  will. 
Walking,  for  health's  sake,  in  ihe  gaUery 
Adjoining  lo  our  lodgings,  I  was  made 
(So  loud  and  vehement  he  was)  partaker 
Of  his  templing  oners.  Bnl, 
My  good  lord,  if  I  may  use  mj  freedom, 
As  lo  an  hoaour'd  friend — 

LardL-  You  lessen  else 
Your  favour  lo  me. 

Ladjr  A.  I  dare  then  say  thus; 

Make  sordid  wealth  the  object  and  sole  end 
Of  their  iudiutrious  aims,  'twill  not  aeree 
With  those  of  noble  blood,  of  fame  and  honour. 

LordL.  Madam,  'tis  confessed; 
But  what  infer  your  from  it? 

Ladjr  A.  This,  my  lord :  I  allow 
.be  heir  of  sir  Giles  Overreach,  Margaret, 
A  maid  well  qualified,  and  the   richest  mirtch 
Our  northern  part  canboastof;  yel  sheeannot, 
With  all  that  she  bring!   with   her,   fill  their 

mouths. 
That  never  will  forget  who  wa*  her  falber; 


SCBNR  2.] 
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I  landi,  and 

(Row  wrung  from  both   needs  no  repetition) 
Were  real   molivei,  ibat  more   worVd   jour 

lordihip 
To  join    your   familiei,   tban    ber  form    and 

I  You  .maj  conceire  the  rejt. 

Lady L.  I  do,  iweel  madam; 
And  long  (ince  hare  coniiiler'd  !u 
And  HU  my  rciolulion  ne'er  to  wed 
W^ilB  the  rich  Maraaret,  OTerreaeh'5  dauehler. 
LadjA.  I  am  glad  to  hear  this.        lAside. 
Why  Iben,  my  lord,  pretend  yon  Riarriage  to 


her? 


Dluimulalion  but  l! 
On  ibat  ilraishl  lin 


I  That  lince  your  huiband't  dealb  have   lii'd   a 

•trict 
And  chute    Dun't   life,  on   the  ludden  giTen 

youneir 
To    riiit*   and    entertainmenb?    Tbink   you, 

madam. 
Til  nol  grown  public  conference?  or  the  fa- 


Wfaich  you  too  prodigally   ba- 

Wellfiori, 
Incur  not  cenai 
L4MdjJ.  I  an 


;   here,   and   on   my 
life  I  iwcar 
My  endj  are  good. 

LardL.  Oo  my  souI,  so  are  mine 
To  Margaret;  but  leaie  both  to  the  erent: 
And  lincc  thii  friendly  privacy  dolb  lerre 
But  a*  an  olfei'd  meaoa  unlo  ouraelTea 
To  search  each  olber  further;  you  baxe  shown 
Your  care  of  me,  I  ray  respect  to  you. 
Deny  me  not,  but  alill  in  chaale  words,  madam, 
An  aAemoon'i  discourse. 

Lady  A.  Afleded  modesty  might  deny  your 


It  it,  lord. 
ie  my  heart. 


But  such  your  honour,  I  : 
My  tongue  unworthy  can' 
I  tfaall  allebd  your  lordihi, 

LordL.  My  heart  thanks  jou.        [Eiramt. 
ScBRB  U.~-^  Laiultcape, 
Enter   TAPWBti  and  t^OTH. 
Tiip.  Undone,  undone!  thiawaiyonr 

leL  Froth. 
Frolh.  Mine)  I   defy  thee;  did  nol  1 
MamU 
(He  hat  ■naiT'd  all,   I  am  «ure)  strictly 

fOn  pain  of  sir  Giles  Oterreach's  disple: 
To  turn  the  gentleman  ont  of  doors  r 

Tap.  Tis  true; 
Bat  now  he's  his  uncle's  darling,  and  has  got 
Master  justice  Greedy  (since  be  fitl'd  bis  bei^). 
At  hi*  commandment  to  do  any  tbingj 
Woe,  woe  (o  usi 

FroOi.  lie  may  proTC  mercifnl. 

Tap.  Troth,  we  do  nol  deserre  it  at  hb  bands. 

Froeh.  Then  be   knew   all  the  passage*   of 

As  the  receiTing  of  stolen  good*. 
When  be  w>*  rogue  Wellborn,  no  man  woiUd 
bclicTe  him; 


And  then  bis  iafbrmalion  could  not   bnrl  us: 
But  now  be  is  right  worshipful  again. 
Who  dares  but  doubt  bis  testimony? 
Tap.  Undone,  undone;  mcthinks 
ice  Ihee,  Froth,  already  in  a  carl. 
And  my  baud  hissing  (if  I  'scape  the  bailer) 
With  Uie  letter  R  printed  upon  it 

Frol/i.  W^ould  that  were  the  worst!" 

That  were  bat  nine  days  wonder:  as  for  Credit, 

We  bare  none  lo  lose;  but  we  shall  lose  the 


Ti^.  He  baa  summon'd  all  his  creditors  by 
the  drum. 
And  they  swarm  about  him  like  so  many  soldien 
On   the   pay-day;    and    has  found    out  such  a 

To  pay  hii  old  debts,  as,  'lis  Tery  likely, 
He  shall  be  chronicled  for  iL 

Froth,  But  are  you  sure  hit  worabip 
lomes  this  way  to  my  lady's? 

Tap.        . 

Frotlt.   Be  ready  with   your  petition,    and 
present  it 
To  hii  good  grace. 

Enter  Wimoui  in  a  rich  Habit,  G>uni, 
Mabkall,  Avbu,  Ohdbb,  Fcbnace,  and 
three  Creditors.    Tapweli.   kneeling  deU~ 
oera  in  hit  Bill  of  Debt. 
fVetl.  Bow's  this!  petitioned  loo? 
ut  note  what  miracles  the  payment  of 

A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes. 

Can  work  upon  these  rascals.     I  shall  be, 

X  think,  prince  Wellborn. 

Jfor.  When  your  worship's  married, 

Tou  may  be  lAeide']  I  know  not  what  1  hope 

ffell.  Then  look  tbou  for  adiancemenl. 

Mar,  To  be  known 
Your  worship's  bailill|  it  the  mark  I  shoot  at. 

f^elL  And  thou  shall  bit  it. 

Mar.  Pray  you,  sir,  dispatch 
These  neeily  followers,  and  ibr  my  admittance 
lln  the  interim,  Tapivell  and  Froth  flat- 
ter and  bribe  Justice  Greedjr, 
(ProTided  youlE  defend  me  from  sir  Giles, 
WboseserTidll  am  weary  of)  I'll  say  something 
You  shall  give  thanks  for. 

tTeU.  Fear  him  not. 

JusLG,  Who,  TapvveH?   I  remember   iby 
wife  brought  me, 
Last  new  year's  tide,   a  couple  of  fat  turkeys. 

Tap.  And  shall  do  every  Lbrislmas,  let  your 
worship 
Bui  stand  my  friend  now. 

JutL  G.  How!  with  Mr.  WeHbom  ? 
I  can  do  any  thing  with  him,  on  sucb  termi — 
See  you  Ibis  honest  couple  ?  ibey  are  good  souls 
As  ever  drew  out  spigot;  have  Ibey  not   - 
A  pair  of  honest  faces? 

fTell.  I  o'erbeard  you, 
And  Ibe  bribe  he  promis'd;  yon  are  coien'd 

For  of  all  the  scum  Ibat  grew  rich  Ly  my  riots. 
This  for  a  most  unlhankful  knaie,  and  ibis 
For  a  base  woman,  bare  the  wont   deserr'd ; 
And  therefore  speaknot  for  them.  Byyour  place, 
"'  ~       ~    rattier   to   do   me   jutlicci   lend  m* 


Goo<^lc 
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[Act  IV. 


,_ .   11  glveyou  a  joli«ofoxea 

Worth  all  hli  poullry. 

Just  G.  I  am  changed  od  the  ludden 
Id  my  opinion — Mum!    tnj  pasiion  it  gretll 
I  fry  uke  a  hurot  marrowhone.  [yitidcj  Gome 


rl  V 


cal. 


.   like   3 


Would  hang  bim,  though  Ee   were    iaai 

Tap.  Froth.  Wonhipfal  jir. 

JutLG.  No;  though  the   great   Turk 
instead  of  turkeys. 
To  beg  ray  faiour,  I  am  ineinrable :   • 
Thou  bait  an  ill  name;  I  here  do   damn  thy 

FoifaidiliDg  tbee  ever  to  tap  or  draw; 
For  ifutantly  I  will,  in  mine  own  person^_ 
Command  the  constable  to  pull  down  tby  aign ; 
And  do  it  before  1  eaL 

Frolh.  No  mercy  ? 

Just.  G.  Vaniah. 
If  I  »how  any,  maj 

Tap.   Unthaakl  _ 

[Exeunl  TapweU  and  FroA 
ffeU.  Speak;  what  are  you? 
iCred.  A  decay'd  vintner,  sir, 
That  might  bata  ihriT'd,  but   that  your  -wor- 
ship broke  me 
Witb  tnlltiag  you  with  muicadine  and  cgga 
And  five-pound  •upperi,  with  youi'  after-dniiL- 

'"6*1   - 
When  you  lodg'd  upoQ  tbe  Banktide. 
/Veil.  1  rememher. 

1  Cred.  I  haTc  not  heen  hasty,  nor  e'er  laid 

And  therefore,  air — 

fVelL  Thou  art  an  honcat  fellow: 
rjl  ael  thee  up  again ;  aee  thia  bill  paid. 
What  are  you? 

2  Cred.  A  tailor  once,  but  now  mere  botcher, 
I  aave  you  credit  for  a  luil  of  clothei, 
Vvhich  wai  all  my  stock ;   but  you  failing  in 

payment, 
flwasremot'dfrom  the  shop-board,  and  confined 
Under  a  itall.  I 

ffea.  See  him  paid;  and  botch  no 
2Cred.  I  ask  no  interest,  sir. 
ffeli.  Such  tailon  need  not ; 
If  their  hills  are  paid  in  onc-and -twenty  years, 
They  are  teldom  losers — See  these   men   dis- 

And  since  old  debts  are  dear'd  by  a  new  way, 
A  little  bounty  will  not  misbecome  me; 
There's  someltiing,  honest  cook,  for  thy   good 

breakfasts. 
And  (his  for  your  reapect  •,  take'l,  'tis  good  gold. 
And  I  am  able  lo  spare  iL 

Order.  Tou  are  too  munificent. 

Fur.  He  was  «Ter  so. 

fTeli.  Pray  yoii  on  before, 
m  attend  you  at  dinner. 

Jusl.G.  For  heav'n's  sake  don't  slay   loD^; 
It  ii  almost  ready.  [£i:i'. 

Mar.  At  four  o'clock,  tbe  rest  know  where 
to  meet  me. 

BKxeunl  all  bul  fVeUborn  and  MarraU. 
,  Now, Mr. Marrall,  what'*  tbewcighty 
Tou  promis'd  lo  Impart?  [secret 


Mar.  Sir,  time  nor  place 
Allow  me  to  relate  each  circumstance ; 
This  only  in  a  word ;  I  know  sir  Giles 
Will  come  upon  you  for  security 
For  bis   thousand'  pounds;    wbidi   you  must 

not  consent  to. 
As  he  grows  in  beat  (as  I  am  Hire  be  will). 
Be  you  but  rough,  and  say  he's  in  your  debt 
Ten  limes  tbe  lum,  upon  sale  of  your  land: 
I  bad  a  hand  in't  (I  speak  it  lo  my  shame) 
When  you  were  defeated  of  it 

fVell.  That's  forgiven. 

Mar.  I  sbali  deserve  then — urge  him  to 
produce 
The  deed  in  whicn  you  pass'd  it  over  to  htm, 
VVhich  I  know  he'll  have  about'  bim,  to  deliver' 
To  the  lord  Lovell,  wilb  many  other  ^Tfilings, 
And  present  monies,  m  instruct  yon  farther, 
Ai  1  wait  Da  your  worship ;  if  1  play  not  mypart 
To  your  full  content,   and  your  dode'a  much 

Rang  Up  Jack  Marrall. 

ffelL  I  rely  upon  thee.  lExeunt 

ScBNK  III.— ^  Chamber  in  Sib  Gilu  Ovbk- 

reach's  Haute. 

Enter  Allworth  and  MiRGAaiT. 

AUw.  Whether  to  yield  tbe  first  praise  lo 


my 


yield  tl 
lord's 


UoequalTd    temperance ,     or    your    constant 

sweetness, 
I  yet  rest  doubtful. 

Marg.  Giie  it  to  lord  Lovelt; 
For  what  in  him  was  bounty,  in  me's  duty. 
I  make  but  payment  of  a  debt,  to  wbidi 
My  TOWS,  in  that  high  office  rcgistei'd, 
Are  £>>tbrul  witoeises. 

AlUv.  Tis  true,  my  deareit; 
Tet  when  I  call  lo  mind,  how  many  fiiV  ones 
Make  wilful  shipwreck  of  their  faiths  and  oaths 
To  God  and  man,  to  fill  the  arms  of  greatness; 
And  you,  with  matchless  virtue,  thus  to  hold  out 
Against  the  ilern  aulborilj  of  a  father, 
Andapurnal  bonourwbenit  comes  tocourlyon; 
I  am  so  leader  of  your  good,  tbat  I  can  hardly 
W^ish  myself  that  right  you  are  pleas'd  to  do  me. 

Marg.  To   me   what's    title,  when  conlent 

And  wealth 

Of  a  pleas'd  sire,  that  slaves  me  to  his  will? 
And  so  his  ravenous  bumoilr  may  be   feuted 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  see  me  great. 
Leaves  to  my  soul  nor  faculties  nor  power 
"^o  make  her  own  election. 

AUtv.  But  the  dangers 
'hat  follow  tbe  repulse. 

Marg.  To  me  they  are  nothing; 
Let  Allnorth  love,  1  cannot  be  unhappy. 
Supposenbe  worst,  that  in  bis  rage  be  Cll  me, 
A  tear  or  two  hy  you  dropp'd  oo  my  bearte, 
'       irrow  for  my  fate,  will  call  back  life 

ar  as  but  to  say,  that  1  die  yours; 
1  then  shall  rest  in  peace. 

AUiv.  Heaven  avert 
Such  trials  of  your  true  affection  tO  me! 
Nor  will  it  unto  you,  that  are  all  mercy, 
Show  so  much  rigour.    But  since  we  must  run 
Sucb  desperate  hazards,  let  us  do  our  best 
To  steer  between  "em. 

Marg.  Lord  Lovell  is  your  friend; 
And  though  but  a  young  actor,  second  me 
In  doing  to  the  life  what  be  has  ploUed. 


A  NEW  WAI  TO  PAT  OLD  DEBTS. 


[Act  V.  ScBKB  1.] 

Enter  &■  Gois  OTSmmiAGV. 

Tbe   «iid   may  yet   prore  happy.      Naur,  my 

AHworth. 

\^Aparl  to  AUtvorOi, 
AOar.  To  your  lellcr,  and  put  oo  a  icemin 

anger.  \Jparl 

Marg.  Ti\  pay  my  lord  all  debli  A\ie  tohis  li'tle : 
And  nben  will)  terms  DDttakiDBrroTn  bis  honour, 
Be  doea  lolicil  me,  I  ihall  gladly  bear  liim  \ 
But  ia  thii  peremptory,  nay,  comrnandiDg  way, 
T«  fix  a  time  and  place  tritboul  my  knowledge ; 
A  priest  to  lie  tbe  knot  can  ne'er   b«    undone 
Till  deatb  nnloose  it,  ij  a  conlideacc 
Id  bis  lordship  that  will  deceiTe  kim. 
Jftifv.  1  hope  better,  good  lady. 
Marg.  Hope,  sir,  trhal  you  please;  fpr 
I  must  lake  a  lafe  and  »ecure  course;  I  bsTc 
A  father,  and  tritbout  his  full  consent. 
Though  all  lords  of  tbe  land   kneel'd   for  my 

I  can  srant  nothing. 

Sir  G.  1  like  ibis  obedi  

But  whalMeier  my  lord  writes,  roiut  and  shall 

Accepted  and  embrac'd.  {Aside} — Svl 

Allwodt, 
Ton  show  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  i 
To  jour  good  lord,  he  hat  a  jevrel  of 
How !  frowning,  Meg?  are  these  looks,  to  j 
A  meaieoger  from    my  lord  ?     What's 

8"e  me  it. 
Marg,  A  piece  ol   arrogant   paper,   1 

inacripllons. 
{Sir  Gilet  readt  the  Lettei 
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That  n 


_/ro 
allji 


1  hnpe /or,  if  deferj^d,  prove 

■  Thtrefore  Bus  inslani,  and  in  private , 
A  haibandi  that  tvUl  gladlj  at  jrotir  feet 
Miajr   down   hit  honour*,   /entering  them 

tfi/h  aB  content,  the  church   being  paid 

Is  this  ihe  arrogant  piece  of  paper?  fool! 

Will  you  still  be  one?  In  ibr ' 

ness,  what 
Could  bU  good  honour  write   more   to 

Is  there  aught  else  to  be  wish'd  after  these 
Tbal  are  already  oflered  ?  Marriage  nril. 
And  lawful  pleasure  afler:   what    would  you 


e  of  mad- 


Marg.  I  could  be  contented 
Were  you  but  by  to  do  a  father's  part. 
And  give  mc  in  tbe  church. 

■Sir  G.  So  my  lord  have  you, 
W^hat  do  1  care  wbo  gives  you?  since  my  lord 
Does  propose  to  be  private,  I'll  not  croii  bim. 
I  know  not,  Mr.  Allwonb,  bow  my  lord 
May  be  proiided,  and  iberefore  ibere's  a  purie 
Of  gold;  'Iwiil  serTc  this  □igbt's  eipensei  to-. 

Illfurnish  bim  with  any  luiils.  Ih  the  meantime, 
Use  my  ring  to  rnjr  chaplain ;  be  is  benefic'd 
At  my  manor  of  Golham ,  ,aad   caEPd    parson 

Welldo ; 
Tis  no  mailer  for  a  licence,  I'll  bear  him  out 
.     int. 
Marg.  With  your  ^vaur,  sir,  what  warrant 

Re  may  suppose  I  got  that  twenty  ways 
W^ithout  your  knowledge;    and   then   (o   be 

Were  sucb  a  stain  upon  me  —  if  you  please. 

Tour  presence  would  do  heller. 

Sir-C.  Slill  perverse? 

say  again,  I  will  not  crosi  my  lord; 

!t  I'll  present  you  loo — Paper  and  ink  there. 

AUai.  Sir,  it's  ready  here. 

SirG.  I  ihaok  you;  I  can  write  then. 

[fTrilea. 

Allte.  Tou  may,  if  you  please,  leaie  out  ifae 
name  of  my  lord, 

respect  he  would  be  private,  and  only  write, 
Marry  bcr  to  ibis  gentleman. 

SirG.  Well  advis'd,       [Margaret  kneelt. 
Tis  done  j  away — my  blessing,  girT?  thou  hast  it. 
^aT,  BO  reply— Be  gone,  ooof^  "      '  " 
This  shall  be  the  best  nLghrs  " 

AU«;  I  hope  i 

low  airs  cock- 
Mctbinks  I  hear  already  knights  and  ladSe* 
Say,  sir  Giles  Overreach,  how  is  it  with 
Your  honourable  daughter? 
My  ends,  my  ends  are  compass'dl — Then  fo 

W^ellborn 
And  the  lands;   were  he  once  married 


i-e? 

Marg.  Wby,  sir,  I  would  be  married   like 
your  daughter, 
Notbnrriedawayi  ih  night  ikuow  not  whither, 
Without  all  ceremony;  no  friends  invited, 
To  honour  the  solemoity. 

AlUv.  An'l  please  your  honour 
(For  so  heibre  to-morrow  I  must   style    you). 
My  lord  desires  Ibis  privacy  in  respect 
Dis  honourable  kinsmen  are  far  off/ 
AaA  bis  desires  lo  bave  it  done,  brook  not 
So  tong  delay  as  lo  expect  their  comine: 
And  yel  he  stands  resolv'd,  with  all  due 
To  bave  bis  marriage  at  court  celebrali   , 
Wiien  le  has   brouebt  your    honour  up   lo 

SirG.  He  tells   you  true;    'lis  the  fisbion, 
om  my  knowledge; 
Tel  ibe  good  lord,  to  please  your  pectishnest, 
Must  pot  it  ofT,  forsooth. 


lod  Mr.  Allvrorth; 
s  work  eyer  made, 


the 

I  haxe  bim  here — 1  can  scarce  contain  myself, 
I  am  so  full  of  joy;  nay,  joy  all  oter.  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 
ScBNi  L — A  Chamber  in  Ladi  Allwokth's 

Enter  Lord   Lovbll   and  Ladt  AiLwonTn. 
Ladjr  A.  By  this  you  know  bow  strongs  ihe 

Thai  did,  my  lord,  induce  me  to  dispense 
A  lillle  with  my  graiily,  lo  advance 
Tbe   plots    and   projects    of   ihe    down-trod 
Wellborn. 
Lord  L,  Wbal  you  intended,  madam, 
For  the  poor  gentleman,    hath   found    good 

1  understand,  his  debts  are  paid, 
AnJ  be  once  morefurnisb'd  for  fair  employmenU 
But  all  the  arts  that  I  have  us'd  lo  raise 
Tbe  fortunes  of  your   joy  and  mine,  young 

Allworib, 

Stand  yet  in  supposition,  though  I  hope  w«Ii. 

For  ihe  young  loTen  are  in  wit  more  pregnant 
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Thao  iheir  yean  can  promise;   and  for  th< 

On  my  knoivlcjge,  ifaey  aie  equal. 

Ladr.4.  I'liougb  my  wishes 
Are  vrilh  yours,  my  loril,  yet  gjyeme  Icare  lofcar 
The  buUdine,  lliougb  we ifgro untied.  To  deceive 
Sir  Giles  (itial's  bolh  a  lion  and  a  fox 
In  Itii  proceedings)  were  a  work  beyond 
The  sirongeil  underlaliers ;  not  the  trial 
or  I  wo  weak  innocents. 

LordL.  Despair  not,  rtiadami 
Hard  tbings   are  conipass'd  oft  by   easy  means. 
Tbe  cunning  statesman,  that  believes  be  fathoms 
The  counsels  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  earth, 
[s  by  simplicity  oft  overrcaeh'd. 

Ladj  A.  May  be  be  so. 
The  young  ones  have  my  warmest  wishes. 

LordL.  O,  gentle  lady,  let  'em  prove   kind 

You've  kindly  beard  —  now  grant  my 

And  if  you  ti 


suit, 
be  wor 


9  make  tne   hap 
le,  and  that  >ba[l 
A  solemn  contracL 

Lady  A.  I  were  blind  to  my  own  good, 
Should  I  refuse  it;  yet,  my  lord,  receive  n 
As  such  a  one,  tbe  study  of  whose  whole  life 
Shall  know  no  other  object  but  to  please  you. 

LordL.  If  I  return  not,  with  aU  tenderness. 
Equal  respect  to  you,  may  1  die  wretchedT 

LadjA.  There  needs  no   protestation,   my 

To  ber  ibat  cannot  doubt— You  are  welcome, 
JEnter  Wbllbokh. 


My  life  mineown,whGnyou  please  to  den 
LordL.   It  is  a  Ibunkfulness   that  w 
s  yoj 


I  am  happj", 
prosper'd.  Saw  you  of  la 


LtidyA.  Foi 
Tbatmv  eudeai 
Sir  Giles,  youi 

Well.  I  heard  of  him,  madam, 
By  bis    minister,    Marralt:   he's    grown 

strange  passions 
About  his  daughter.    Thisiast  night  helook'dfor 
Your  lordship  at  his  house;    but  missing  yr- 
And  sbe  not  yet  appearing,  his  wise  bead 
Is  much  nerplcx'd  and  troubled. 

LordL.  I  hope  my  project  took. 

Lady  A.  1  strongly  hope. 

SirG.lffi/hou/}  Ha!  fmdber.booby!  thou 
huge  lump  of  nothing! 
I'll  bore  thine  eyes  out  else. 

ffell  May  it  please  your  lordship, 
For  some  ends  of  mine  own,  but  to  withdraw 
A  little  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing. 
Yon  may  perhaps  have  sport. 

LordL.  Kou  shall  direct  me.    [^Sleptal^e. 

Enter  SiK  Giles  Ovekkbacu,  oiitA  dUtracied 
looks,  drioing  in  MARJtA!.!.. 

SirG,  Idiot!  booby! 

Mar.  Sir,  for  what  cause 
Do  j-ou  use  me  thus? 

Sir  G.  Cause,  slave?  why  I  am  angry. 
And  thou  a  subject  only  fit  for  beating; 
And  so  lo  cool  my  choter.  L<iok  to  tbe  writing; 


[Act  V. 

I,et  but  ifcc  seal  be  broke  upon  the  box, 
That  ha*  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  three  years, 
rH  rack  thy  soul  for*!. 

Mar.  1  may  yet  cry  qniitance. 
Though  now  1  sufTer,  and  dare  not  reliit. 

lAside. 
SirG.  Lady,  by  your  leave,  did  you  lee  my 
daughter,  lady? 
And  the  lord  ber  budiand?  Aht  they  in  y>iui 

If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bid  Vm  ]t>\; 
And,  as  an  entrance  to  ber  place  of  boDoiir, 
See  your  ladyship  on  her  lell  hand,  and  make 

'When  she  nods  on  you;  which  you  must  reAite 

As  a  special  favour. 

LailjA.  When  I  know,  sir  Giles, 

Er  stale  requires  such  ceremony,  I  shall  pay  il; 

1  give  you  to  understand,  I  neither  know 
"or  care  where  her  honour  is. 

SirG.  When  you  once  see  her 

juporled,  and  led  by  tbe  lord    ber   husband, 
You'll  be  (aught  belln.— Nephew ! 

We//.  Well! 

Sir  G.  No  more  ? 

fVell.  Tis  all  1  owe  you. 

■Sit  G.  Have  your  redeemed  rags 

lade  you  thus  insolent? 

fr^lL  Insolent  to  yon!  [In  Svorn. 

Why,  what  are  you,  sir,  more   than   myself? 

Sir  G.  Hii  fortune  swells  bim ; 

IS  rank ;  he's  married.  fAaidt. 

Lady  A.  lliis  i*  eicellent.  tAtide. 

SirG.  Sir,  in  calm  language  (though  I  sel- 
dom use  it), 
I  am  familiar  with  the  cause  that  .makes   you 
Bear  up  iIkus  bravely;  there's  a  certain  bus 
Of  a  stofn  marriage;  do  yon  hear?  of  a  stolVi 
marriage ;         * 
■hich  'tis  said  there's  somebodr  faalli  been 

1  name  no  parties.  YLadr  Allamr Alums  aivajr- 

n-^n.  Well,  »i7,  what  follows? 

SirG-  Marry,  this:  since  yon  are   peremp- 
IOT7,  remember, 
I'pon  mere  hope  ofyour  great  match,  I  lent 

A  thousand  poui|ds;  put  me  in  good  security, 
And  suddenly,  hy  mortgage  or  by  statute. 
Of  some  of  your  new  possessions,  or  111  have 

you 
Dragg'd  in  your  lavender  r<J*e*   to   the  gaol; 

you  know  me, 
And  therefore  do  not  trifle. 

fVeU.  Can  ynu  be 
So  cruel  to  your  nephew,  now  be's  in 
The  way  lo  rise?  Was  this  the  courtesy 
You  din  me  !n  pure  love,   and  no  ends  else? 
SirG.  End  me  no  ends;  engage  the  whole 


id  revel  in  bawdy  taverns. 

tVeU.  And  beg  after. 
Mean  you  not  so? 

SirG.  My  thought*  are  mine,  and  free. 
Shall  I  have  security? 

f^'elt.  No,  indeed,  you  shall  not; 
Nor  bond,  nor  bill,  nor  bare  acknowledKmenl. 
Your  great  looks  fright  not  me. 


SCBKB    1.] 

SirG.  But  Riv  dectli  ihall— 
Outbrat'd?  [The/  bolh  drai 

Enter  Ahble,  ORnsn,  and  Fuhmace, 
Lady  A.  Help!  murder!  murder! 
/*>;/.  Lei  bim  come  on, 
Wilb  all  his  wrangi  and  injurlei  aboul  liin  , 
Arm'il  wilb  bU  cut~lhroal  practices   to  guard 

llie  right  Ibal  I  bring  with  m«  will  defcud 
Anil  puuish  hu  eiloiiion. 

Sir  G.  'I'hat  I  bad  ihee 
But  liiigle  in  the  Held  ! 

iMidy  A.  You  may ;  but  make  aol 
.My  huuie  your  quarrelling  scene. 

Sir  G.  VVerH  m  a  cburcb, 
»y  beiTen  and  bell  I'll  do'L 

Mar.  Now  put  him  to 
The  showing  of  tbe  deed. 

yfell.  Tbli  Mge  is  vain,  sir; 
For    fighting,    Tear    nol,    you   sbalt    bate    y 

baadi  full 
llpon  the  least  iocitement;  and  whereas 
Vou   charge   roe  with   a   debt  of  a   ihouiand 

ponndt, 
If  there  be  law  (howe'er   you  bare   do   con- 

Eilher  restore  mv  land,  or  I'll  recover 

A  debt  ibal'i  truly  due  tn  me  from  you, 

Id  value  leu  timci  more  than  what  you  cbal- 

SirG.  1  in  thy  ASb%l  oh  impud^^nccl  did  I 
not  purchase 
The  land  left  by  thy  falher?  that  rich  land 
Tbal  bad  continued  iu  VVellbom't  name 
Twenty  descents;  which,  like  a  riotous  fooL 

Enler  a  Semant,  with  a  Box. 
Thou  didst  make  sale  off  Is  not  here  cndos'd 
The  deed  that  does  confirm  it  minef 

Mar.  Now,. now!  [Midt. 

yVelL     1    do   acknowledge   none(    1   ne'er 

Such  land ;  I  gr^nt,  for  a  ^ear  or  two, 
You  bad  it  in  trust;  which  ifyou  do  discbarge, 
Sumnderins  the  posieiiion,  you  shall   case 
Vounelf  anJ  me  of  cfaareeable  suits  in  law; 
Which,  il'you  prove  not  honest  (as  I  doubt  it), 
Must  of  necessity  follow. 

Ladj  A.  In  my  judement, 
lie  does  adiisc  you  wuU. 

SirG.  Good,  good!  conspire 
With  your  new  husband,  lady;'  second  bim 
(d  bis  (lisbonest  practices;  but  when 
This  manor  is  eilended  to  my  use. 
You'll   speak   in   humbler  key,    and   sue   foi 
favour. 
LadjA.  Ni-ver;  do  nol  hope  it. 
tVetl,  Let  despair  first  seise  me. 
SirG.  Yet  to  sbul  up  thy  mouth,  and  make 
ibee  give 
Thyself  the  lie,  the  loud  lie,  I  draw  out 
Tbe  precious  cridencei  if  thou  cansl  forswear 
Tby  band  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 

\Open»  l/te  Hot. 
■ee,  here's   ibal   will 
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>.  Ibii  Ibat 
kes 
Tour  interest  clear? 

Sir  G.  1  am  o'erwbelm'd  wilb  wonder! 
What  prodigy  is  this?  what  subtle  devil 
Hatb  rai'd  out  tbe  inscHplion?  the  wax 
Tum'd  into  dust,  the  rest  of  my  deedi  whole 
As  when  ihey  were  deliver'd:   and  this  only 
Made  nothing !  doyou  deal  with  witches,  rascal  f' 
There  is  a  ilatule  for  you,  wbich  will  bring 
Your  neck  in  a  hempen  circle;  yet,  there  it. 
And  now  'tis  better  thuughl ;  for,  cheater,  know 
This  juggling  shall  not  save  you- 

^e/;.To  save  thee, 
Would  beggar  ihe  slock  of  mercy, 

SirG.  IMan-all! 

Mar.  Sir.  , 

SirG.  Though  the  witnesses  arc  dead, 

IFlaUerK  him. 
Your  testimony — 

Help  wilb  an  oath  oc  two ;  and  for  Iby  mAler, 
Thy  liberal  master,  my  good  honest  s^rvanl, 
I  know  you  will  swear  any  thing  to  dash 
This  cunning  sleight:  the   deed   being   drawn 

By  thee,  my  careful  Marrall,  and  dcliver'd 
'     hea.thou  wert  present,  will  make  good  my 
title 


thy  ear*  to  the  pillory;  i 

My  interest  clear— Hal 

fjady  A.  A  fair  skin  of  parchment ! 

tVelL  Indented  1  coufesj,  and  label*  looj 
Bat  neither  wax  nor  words.  How!  ibunder- 
struckl 


Wilt  Ibou  not  swear  this? 

Mar.  I!  no,  I  assure  you. 

have  a  conscience,  not  sear'd  up  like  yours; 
I  know  DO  deeds. 

Sir  G.  Will  tbou  betray  me? 

Mar.  Keep  him 
From  using  of  hii 
To  bis  no  little  torment. 

SirG.  Mine  own  varlet 
Rebel  against  me  ? 

Jfiw.  Yes,  and  uncase  you  too. 
The  idiot;  the  patch;  tbe  slave;  tbe  booby; 
3'be  properly  fit  only  to  be  beaten 
For  yoiir- -mominff  exercise;    your  football,  or 
Th'  unprofilable  lump    of  flesh;    your   drudge 
Can  now  analomiie  you,  and  lay  Open 
All  your  black  plots,  level  with  the  earth 
Your  hill  of  pride,  and  shake. 
Nay  pukcriie,  the  walls  you  think  defend  you. 

Lady  A.  How  he  foams  at  tbe  mouth  with 
rage! 

Sir  G.  O  tbal  I    bad   ibee   in   my   gripe,   1 
would  tear  thee 
Joint  afler  joint! 

Mar.  I  know  you  are  a  tearer. 
But   I'll   have   first   your   fangs  par'd  off,  and 

then 
Come  nearer  to  you;  when  I  have  discover'd. 
And  made  it  good  before  the  judge,  whal  ways 
And  devilish  practices,  you  ui'd  to  cnien  with. 

SirG.  But  tbal  I  will  live,  rogue,  to  torture 
thee, 
And  mtke  thee  wish,  and  kneel  in  vain  to  die; 
swords  that  keep  thee  from  me  should  . 
fis  here. 

Although  they  made  my  body  but  one  wound, 
But  I  would  reach  thee. 
I  play  Ibc  fool,  and  make   my   anger  but   ri- 

diculous. 
There  will  be  a  lime  and  place,  there  will  be, 

cowards! 
WbcD  you  sbaU  feel  what  1  dare  do. 

FTelL  I  Ibink  so; 
You  dare  do  any  ill,  yet  want  true  valpur 
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To  be  honest  and  repeat. 

Sir  G.  they  ire  wordi  1  Idow  not, 
Nor   e'er   will  le^ro.     Palieoce,   the   beggar's 

Shall  find  no  harbourhere — After  ihese  storms, 
At  length  a  cnlin  appears. 

Enter  VVeildo,  with  a  letter. 
Welcome,  most  welcome :    ■ 
There's  com  fort  in  ihy  look>;is  the  deed  done? 
Is  mv  daughter  married?  tiy  butso,  my  chaplain, 
And  I  am  tame. 

f^-rlldh.  Married?  ye«,  I  as.ture  you. 

Sir  G.  Then  Taiiisb  all  sad  thoughts  !  there's 
<  more  gold  for  thee. 

My  doubts  and  fears  are  in  (he  lilies  drown'd 
Of  mj   right    honourable,  right    honourable 

Mar.    What   think   you,   sir;    was   it   nol 
■wisely  done 
To  turn  his  wicked  aria  upon  himself? 

[To   WeUborn. 
SirG.  Instantly  be  here! 

[ffhupering  to  ffclldo. 
To  my  wish,  to  my  wish.  Now  you  that  plot 

And   bop'd   to  trip    my   heels   up;    that   con- 
Think  on't,  and  tremble.  ILoud  irusic\  They 


fTell.  As  it  appears, 

>u  are  so,  my  graie  uncle. 

SirG-  .Village  nurses 
Reienge  their   wrongs  with   curses)    Pll  not 
waste 

syllable,  but  thus  1  take  the  life 
Which,  wretch!  I  gave  to  thee. 

[pf/ert  to  kill  MarforeL 

LordL.  Hold,  for  your  own'sike! 
Though  charity  to  your   daughter   hath    qnile 


A  Ian 


t   tOT 


:,  Ilea 


W^it  This  sud'di'n  La't 
May  yet  be  cool'd,  sir. 

SirG.   Make   way   there   for   my  lady  and 

Enter  AiLwORm  and  Marcakkt. 
Marg.  Sir,  first   your    pardon,    then    your 
blessing,  with 
Tour  full  allowance  of  the  choice  I  have  made. 
Not  to  dwell  too  long,  on  words,       [Kneels, 
Tbi*  is  my  husband. 
SirG.  How? 
All<«.   So,  I  assnr 


all   the   riles  of 


marriage, 
With  every  circumstance, 
And  for  right  honourable  son-in-law,  yon  may 

Your  dutiful  daughter. 

SirG.  Devil!  are  they  married? 

fVelldo.  Do  a  falher'ajiari,  and  say,  heav'i 
give  'em  joy! 

SirG.  ConrusionandruinI  Speak,  and  speak 
quickly, 
Or  tbou  art  dead. 

fTelldo.  They  are  married. 

Sir  G.  Thou  badst  heller 
Have  made  a  contract  with  the  king  offiends 
Than  these,— My  brain  turns  I 

ffelldo.  Why  this  rage  to 
Isnotthisyourleller,  sir?  and  these  the  words^ 
"Marry  her  to  this  geulli 

Nor  V  ...       _    .     _       . 

That  I,  that  in  all  pauagei  [  toucbM 
At  worldly  profit  have  not  lell  print 
V\'bere  I  have  trod,  for  the  most  curious  search 
To  trace   >ny   footsteps,   should   be   guM'd   by 

Baflled  and  fooi'd,  and  all  my  hope^  and  1: 

Defeated  and  made  void. 


Will  you  do  a 


V°7,- 


los 


though   in   your  hopes 


an  leave  no  hope  for  peace  or  rest  hereafter? 

SirG.  Lord!  thus  1  spit  at  thee. 
And  at  ihy  counsel;  lod  again  desire  thee. 
As  thou  art  a  soldier,  if  thv  valour 
Dares  show  itself  where  multilude'and  exampla 
Lead  nol  the  way,   tet's   quit  the   bouiei   and 

change 
Six  words  in  pritalf. 

Lnrd  L.  1  am  ready. 
fVeU.  You'il  grow  like  bim, 
Should  you  answer  his  vain  challenge. 

Sir  G.  Are  you  pale  ? 
Borrow  his  help,  though  Hercules  call  it  odds, 
I'll  stand  against  botb,  as  1  am  faemm'd  in  thiu. 
Say  they  were  a  squadron 
Of  pikes,  lin'd  through  with  shot,  when  1  am 

mounted 
Upon  my  injuries,  ihall  1  fear  to  cha^e  'em? 
No,  I'll  through  the  battalia,   and  (hat  rouied, 
fll  fall  to  Gieculion. 

EAllemptt  ta  drain  hit  Sii>ard. 
le: 
Some  undone  widow  lits  npon  mine  arm. 
And  lakes  away  the  use  ofi!   and   my  sword 
Glu'd  to  my  scabbard  with  wrong'd   orpfaaiu' 

Will  nol  be  dravim. 

[FalU  into  his  Sen/anl^  Arm*. 
Ba!  what  are  these?  Sure,  hangmen. 
That  come   to  bind   my    bands,   and  then  to 

drag  me 
Before  the  judgment  seat!-' Now  theyarc  new 

And  do  appear  like  furies,  with  sleel  whipL 
To  scourge  my  ulcerous  soul!  Shall  I  then  UU 
■     ■     *       '  '     ■  "d?  No,  spite  e 

rll  like  to  mystiij 
Though  yon  were  legions  of  accursed  spirit^ 
Thu)  would  I  fly  among  you. 

{Carried  off  hj  Order  arid  ArrMe, 
Mar.  Was  it  nol  a  rare  trick,. 
An't  please  your  worship,  to  make  ifae  <lee«I 

Certain  minerals  iVd,^" 

Incorporated  wilh  the  ink  and  wan. 

Besides  he  gave  me  nothing,  but  still   fed  me  ' 

With  hopes  and  blows  rand  thai  was  the  io- 

ducemeot 
To  this  conundrum. 

fVelk  You  are  a  mscal.     He   that  dares  be 

false 
To  a  master,  though  unjust«wi]l  neVr  be  tmc 
To  any  other.    Look  not  for  reward, 
Or  favour  from  mej  I  will  shun  thy  sight 
A*  I  would  do  a  basiliA'*.    Thank  iny  pily, 
IF  thou   keep   thy  ears  t   howe'er,  I  will  take 

Your  practise  shall  be  silenc'd. 
Jutl.G.   I'll  commit  hii 


Goot^lc 
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5CENB  1.] 

IT  jou  will  have  me,  sir. 

VFtlL  That  were  to  liltle  purpose; 
His   coDscfenco   be   his    puDiibmenl.  —  Not  a 

Bui  inslaollr  be  gone.  [Exit  MarralL 

Marg.  OS,  mj  poor  falber! 

Altiv.  Nay,  weep  not,  dearest,  ibougb  it 
shows  your  pity. 
VVhal  is  decreed  by  beaten  we  caonot  alter: 
And  heaien  bete  gives  a  precedent  to  leach  us 
That  when  we  leaie  religion,  and  lura  atbeuts, 
Tbeir  owd  abililies  leaie  ihem. 

L(OrdL.  Pray  you  take  comfort-i 
I  will  endeaiour  you  shall  be  bis  luardiaD 
In    bis   distraction:   and   fer   your  land,    Mr. 
I'll  be  an  umpire  fWellborn, 

Between  you  and  thii  the  nndouhlad  heir 
or  sii'  Giles  OrerrFicfa.    For   me,   here's   the 

anchor 
That  I  must  fix  on, 

\Takti  Ladj  AlUeorlKi  Hand. 

AUm.  What  you  sball  d«lenniue. 
My  lord,  I  will  allow  of. 

PFelL  lis  the  fanguage 
Tbal  I  speak  too;  but  there  is  somelbing  dse, 
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Beside  the  reposiession  of  my  land. 

And  payment  of  my  debts,  thatl  inusi  practise. 

I  baa  a  repulation,  but  'twas  lost 

In  my  Iook  coune;  and  till  I  redeem  it 

Some  noble  way,  1  am  but  batf  made  up. 

It  ii  a  lime  of  action ;  if  your  lord.sfaip 

Will  please  to  confer  a  company  upon  me 

(n  your  command,  I  doubt  not,  in  my  service 

"^o  my  king  and  country,  but  I  shall  do  lome- 

Tbat  may  make  me  right  again. 

Lnrdt.  Your  suit  is  granted. 
And  yau  loT'd  for  the  motion. 

fVell  Nothing  wants  then 

\_Addrrsamg  himself  to  the  Audience, 
But  your  allowance— and  in  that  our  all 
Ii  comprehended;  it  bring  known,  nor  we. 
Nor  he  thai  wrote  the  comedy,  can  be   free, 
Without  your  raanuTniuion ;  which  if  you 
Grant  willingly,  as  a  fair  fatour  due 
To  the  poet's  and  our  labours  (as«ou  may) 
For  we  despair  not,  gentlemen,  at  the  play— 
W«  )oialIy   ihajl   profess,   your    grace   bath 

might 
To  tcadi  lu  action,  and  him  kow  to  write. 
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A  CURE  FQR  THE  HEART-ACHE- 


[Act  I. 


ACT  I. 
ScBNB  L-^  Farm  VanL  —  Haute 

tide,  a  neat  Flomer  Garden  on  the  other. 

—The  Bellt  of  a  Team  Jingling. 

Frank.  IfrithoullWiitB'.  Whoh!  Smilei 
X Enters^  So  !  FeyUier  be  not  come  bone  from 
the  Nabob's  bouie  yet.  Eb!  bcan'l  that  (isler 
Jeisy  in  hnr  gardea,  buty  among  tbe  poiey: 

Enter  Jbsst  from   the  Garden ,   a   fVaier- 
ing~pol  in  }ier  hand. 

Jetty.  Ml,  Frank,  so  loon  relumed  from 
Glouceiler?  Hate  you  sold  tbe  cornf 

FYtuik.  Eet. 

JetMj.  And   bow   did   you    like  tbe  toi 
You  w«re  never  there  before? 

Frank.  Loilce  it— I  doon't  kno-w  how  1  foik'd 
it,  not  I;  {  somehow  cou'dn'l  lee  the  town 
for  Ike  hoUTCo:  desperate  light  of  them  to  bi 
sure '. — Bui,  Jessy,  you,  who  went  to  Lunnui 
town  lo  take  in  your  larniug,  can  tell  me,  b' 

Jetty.  A  hundred  timet  the  number. 
Frank.  And  do  your  'squires  [here.  like  SIj 
Hubert  Stanley,  and  l^e  Nabob  here,  kup  fine 

Jettjr.   Tes,   Frank;   there   are.  joi 
•abds  round  St.  Jameg's  Gate. 

Frank.  St.  James's  Geall  Ooog  it;  it  would 
be  worth  a  poor  man'*  while  to  stand  and 
open  that  geat — Pray  you,  where  do  that  geat 
lead  lo? 

Jettjr.  The  road  to  prefeFmenl,  Fraok. 

Frank,  Ecod,   if  your  road  to  prefarment 


folk. 


.f  yo. 
—    yo 


ur  coaches  and  great 
or  man  he  run  dowD 
s  to  get  a  bit. 

Jettf.  Ua  !  ha  ! 

Frank.   You    seem   lo  be    in  terrible  good 

Jetsj:  1  nave  reason,  Frank.  [  have  just 
received  a  letter  from  my  dear  Edvtard,  who 
has  left  London  on  business  witb  his  father, 
Mr.  Rapid,  and  will  he  here  lo-day. 

Frank.  I  suppose  it  be  a  desperate  long 
hitler,  and  cnief  sneeL  Full  of  kisses  and 
voluntines  ■). — ti'iae  sheets  I  warraut. 

Jessjf.  Hardly  nine  words.  The  truth  is, 
that  Edward,  though  handsome,  generous,  and 
I  hope  sincere,  is  inipalienl  and  hasly  lo  a 
degree,  I  hat — 

Frank.  Haslv?  What  then?  When  a  man 
be  on  ihc  road  lo  do  good,  be  can't  go  loo 
fast,  I  say.— Bean'l  that  Feythcr  coming  thro' 
Wbeat^Ash?  He  haie  been  drinking  and  game- 
string  all  good  Sund.-iy  nishl  wi'  Nabob's 
sarvants,- how  whitiih  and  deadly  had  he  do 
look.  He  used  lo  be  34  comely  and  handsome 
a*  either  of  us,  wasn't  be  now?  Do  you  know, 


"■'Wk: 


Jessy,  at  church  yesterday.  Sir  Hubert  looking 
round,  as  he  always  do,  to  see  if  bii  tenants 
be  ihere,  miis'd  feylher,  and  ga^e  me  such  a 
desperate  look,  that  I  dropl  prayer-book  out 
of  my  hand ;  and  truly,  when  feyther  do  go 
lo  church,  I  be  always  sham'd,  be  never  knows 
where  to  find  the  collect— ro ever — I'm  sure  il 
be  not  my  iault,  be  be  so  full  of  prodigality 
-~:neTer  ssn  set  feytber  belter  example  thaa  1 
do's  mine}  what  can  I  do  more  for  'un?  il 
wou'dn'l  be  becoming  in  me  to  leather')  fey- 
lher, wou'd  il,  Jeasy  r 

Jestj,  Here  he  comes  —  III  rrtun  lo  mr 
garden — to  converse  with  him  is  to  me  drcait 
ful;  for  while  my  bveasl  rises  wttb  indignatioD 
at  bis  conduct  as  a  man,  it  sinks  again  in  pity 
for  ibe  misfortunes  of  a  parent. 

Frank.   Now  thal's  just  like  I— I  feel*  at  if 

shou-d  like  In  lick  3)  un,  and  cry  all  the 
limn — but  wbal  will  be  the  end  00*1,   Jessy? 

JesvK.  Ruin.inevilablcruin.  [Detnondinstr. 

Frank.  Well,  don't  ihae  lie  cast  ilown- 
lee  knows  I  he  cruel  kind  lo  Ibee;  at  meals, 

always  gi's  thee  the  desperate  nice  hits,  and 
if  thy  lover  prove  false-hearted,  or  feytber 
shou  d  come  lo  decay,  I  be  a  lerrible  ilr.>Dg 
lad,   I'll  work  for  thee  fra  suo-rise  to  down, 

id  if  any  one   offer  to  barm  thee.  111  fight 

r  thee  till  I  die. 

Jets/.   Thanks,   my  good  lad:   thank*,  dear 

'Otber.  [Kitset  him,  and  exil. 

Frank.  'As  nice  a  bit  of  a  sitter  that,  as  in 


mtryr 


ind. 


Enter  Fakhbh  Oatiand  dreued  in  a  com- 
pound of  rusticity  and  fashion. 
I.    [Singing!  Ba  viamo  tutK  Ira.  —  Dom 
I   be   what  1  call  loife!    Have    you  *old 
the  wheal?   . 
Frank.  Ees. 
Oal.  How  much? 

Frank.  Two  load, — Six  and  twenty  pound. 
Oat.    lYaaining^    Exactly   tbe  iWlle    f    lost 
lasl  nighl. 
Frank.  What? 

OaL  Take  it  lo  ihe  Nabob's  gentleman. 
Frank.  I  were  going,  feylher.  Id  the  cailtc 
lo  gee  i(  Id  Sir  IIuberT*  steward  for  rent. 

Ool.  Kent,  you  boor!  Thai  for  Sir  Hubert, 
rSnapping hia  Fingert]  Ah!  Nabob's  sarranlt 
be  Ihe  lippy  ') — Every  thing  be  done  by  them 
genleely. 
trank,  Ecod ,  you  be  done  by  them  gen- 
leely enough ;  Ihe  sure  that  house  have  brought 
-'ie  country  round  to  ruination.  Before  ihi* 
(aboh  come  here  wi'  all  hii  moniiy,  and  be 
omn'd  lo  'un,  every  ibing  were  as  peaceable 
nd  deceant  as  never  was;  not  a  lawyer  within 
:n  miles;  now  there  be  three  praclidng  in 
illage;  and  what's  ameast  as  bad,  tbere  be 
iree  doctors;  and  ihe  farmers  so  consalei), 
dri'  " 


ive  about  in  their  chay-cartt,  eat  lumpiugar 
'rr  day,   and  gi'  balls  *). 
Oat.  To  be  sure. 

Frank.   And  what's   tbe  upshot?    why  thai 
they  jig  il  away  10  county  jail. 

Teiei-vousl  Let  mesee — Great  cassis o 


-.)  Tlii.   ..Irwdnc.  .r  Ik.    Ii.l]S.I.  t,.mt 
th.  MUM  «r  .bt  raio  if  m,ay  fiu°Jr«l>  ri 


A  CURE  FOB  THE  HEABT-ACRE. 


IjgtiBondi.  Well,.  ibcD,  I  play  —  [lecoad  table  ii  more  g«Dleeler  ibm  SirHnbert't 
Plavl  ecod,  if  you  go  on  so  jou  own.  —  Bui  I  must  away,  for  we  eipecl  lb« 
tbo.  rich    Miu    Vortex  —  I  beg   pardon;    bul   youi 


SCKNB  1'.] 
be   leD   o' 

tnun  work    _ . 

Oal.  Next  1  mun  lake  care  of  ibe  ipeadj. 

frank.  No,  reyther,  a  ipade  mun  take  care 
o'youi  by  go!  '],  tere  bo  Mr.  Heariley,  Sir 
Ruberl'i  stewarifi— now  daan'l  you  be  lauey 
to  'uD,  Teylher)  —  now  do  bebeave  tbyielf— 
DOW  tbal'f  a  man,  feytber,  do. 

[^Clapping  him  on  3ie  Back. 

Enter  HiAHTUT. 

HtarL  Good  day,  Farmer  Oaltand;  bow 
do«t  do,  boneit  Frank? 

Frank.  Desperate  pure,  ibaok  ye. 

Heart.  Well,  Farmer,  once  more  I  haie 
ofl'd  reipecline  your  arrear  of  rent.  —  Tbree 
hundred  pound  ii  a  Inne  mm. 

Frank.  Three  buodred  pound! 

Heart  And  unleis  it  be  immedia(eiy  dii^ 
ctiars'd,  Sir  Hubert  ii  reioli'd  In— 

Om.  That  for  Sir  Hubert-He  aball  bave  hii 
rent — Frank,  send  your  sister  Jessy  to  the 
Nabob's,  be'll  let  me  have  the  money. 

Frank,  No!  I  wonH— What  business  haTe 
sister  at  lucb  a  desperate  prodigal  place!  Na, 
tt»,  I'll  gu  myielf. 

Heart.    You  are  in  tbe  right,  honest  Frank. 

Frank.  Tes,  sur,  1  always  am. 

Oat.  Ugh!  vou  Yulgar  mungret — Well,  dr- 
sire  the  Nabot's  gentfemaa  to  desire  the  Na- 
bob to  let  me  hare  three  hundred  pounds. 

Frank.  Be  won't  gi*  thee   a  brass  farthing. 

Oal.  Sir  Hubert  shall  have  his  money — H>! 
ba!  ba!  my  notion  is,  he  wants  it  sad  enough. 

Heart.  Sirrah ! 

Frank.  Don\  you  mind  'nn,  zur,  don't  ye, 
he  he's  intoxicated.  Dong  tbee,  bebeare  ihy- 
seln  [WiVlA  Sorroai  and  F^exalian. 

Oal.  Silence,  you  bound!  and  obey! — Bon 
jour,  Mr.  Sleward—l'II  to  bed— 'Pon  honour, 
I  must  cut  ')  ChampalBDe,  it  makei  me  so 
nanous — Sir  Ilubprt  aball  have  his  money,  let 
that  satisfy.— Follow  me,  cur! 

iExii  into  Ike  houte. 

Heart  Ssd  dbinn,  frank.  \Exil. 

\_Frank  shake* fiUHead  and/oUoi*itOkTl.\  nd. 

Scene  U,-~A  Rnom  in  the  Nabob's  House. 

Enter  Ellen  Vortex,  meeting  Biionxk. 

Ellen,  Good  Mr.  Bronie,  haie  you  been  at 
Sir  Hubert  Stanley's! 

Bronze.  Yes,  ma'am. 

Ellen.  Is  Charles  Stanley  amTed? 

Bronte,   No,  ma'am,   but  he  is  houriy  ex- 

Ellen.  Do  they  say  be  is  well  —  quite  re- 
eoTcred  ? 

Bronxe.  I  don't  know,  ma'am,  upon  m 
soul. — I  beg  pardon,  but  really  the  Baronet' 
house  is  horrid  vulgar,  compared  to  you 
uncle's,  the  Nabob's  tiere;  1  peeped  Ihrougb 
my  glass  into  an  old  ball,  and  bebeid  fin] 
paupers  at  dinner, — inch  wretches! — and  tbi 
Baronet   himself  walking   round   the   tabli    ' 


you 

lid  possibly  be  more  sieniRcant, 
belter  understood   by  tbe   world  thatt  that 
you  have  adopted. 
Bronte.  Hope  no  offence,  ma'am. 
EUen.  None,  Bronze,  go  in— 
Bronze.   The  last  man   on   earth  to   oReud 
fine  woman.  [Exit, 

Ellen.   Tbe  rich  Miu  Vortex — moil  true, 

w  my  dear  Charles  Stanley  ii  relumed, 

title  of  tbe  liappy.     Ob! 

,  arted    last    at  Spa;    bow 

great   the    contrast!     tby    animated    form    was 

"  ■     ■•  -  icy  fellen  of  disease,  tl^  pale  ' 

lip    refus'dto  last  adieu:  —  hnX,  ' 

It  seem'd  borrow'd  from  a  seraph,  ' 

<  bear  thee  up  to  Heaven,  swore 

ailing    lote.      Tbat  -smile    sup- 

lolitude,— but  to  solitude  I  ksTC 

!u ;   and  to  be  near  the  lord  vf 

t  again  enter'd  ibis  bouse,  the  | 

JUS  luxury  and  '- '--  ' 


I  claim  the  superioi 
Charles,   when   we 


3.; 


lical  proprietor. 

Enter  Mit    VoKTix,   with  u  Paper  in  hit 
hand,    attended   bj   Black    aiid    VFhite 


Ugh!    l» 

I)  B,  G.d. 

1}  ir{..l,   ftr,  1., 


3  rump  and  doien  *),  i 


name   and    tbe   Nabob's    daughter    being   the 


Ellen 


call  her  the  r 


And 


-No    1 


B  pure 


1  this 


a  rillai 


destroy  mef  throw  about  the  per^ 
For  legiilatiTe   profundity,   for  fancy 
oration— 'tis  a  speech — 
ElUn.  What  speech  is  it,  sir? 
Farlex,  Ah!  Ellen, — why  my  maiden  speech 
in   ParliamenL  —  It  will  alarm   all  Europe;  — 
rll  speak  it  to  yon — 

EUen.  No,  my  dear  uncle,  nol  just  now. — 
I  bear  you've  been  ill. 

yortex.  Ob!  very.  A  strange  agitation  at 
my  heart,   and  such  a  wbiiiing  and  spinning 

Ellen,  i  hope  you're  had  ad  rice. — 
Vortex.  Ob,  yes,  I'le  bad  ibem  all.  —  One 
physician  told  mc  it  was  caused  by  loo  bril- 
liant and  eflerrescent  a  ^nius;~-lhe  neit  said, 
it  was  the  scnrTy;— a  third,  it  proceeded  froin 
not  eating  pepper  to  a  melon;  —  another  had 
the  impudence  to  bint  it  was  only  little  qualms 
tbat  agitated  some  gentlemen  who  bad  made 
fortunes  in  India)  —  one  recommended  a  sea 
loyage,  —  another,  a  flannel  nigbl-cap  ;  one 
prescribed  water,  —  tbe  other  brandy;  bul, 
iioweTer,  they  all  agreed  in  this  essential  point, 
that  Tm  not  to  be  contradicted,  hut  have  my 
way  in  every  thing. 

Ellen.  An  extremely  pleasant  prescription, 
certainly.    But  under   these  circumstances  do 

S'ou  hold  it  prudent,  uncle,  to  became  a  par- 
iamentaiy  oratorr  1  believe  a  little  gentle  con- 
tradiction is  usual  in  that  House. 

Varte.t.  \  know  it — but  if  you  will  hear 
my  speech,   you   will  see  how  1  manage— I 

Enter  Servant 
Ser.  Yourdaughler,Slr,i*arriTedfi>oiiilown 

Goot^lc 


A  CURE  FOR  THE  HEART-ACHE. 


[Act  I. 


ElUn.    Tbank  jva,   couiin,   for  this 

r- 


t  enquire 


Enter  MiSS  Vortex. 

Mim  for,  M;  ilear  Nabob,  uocommon  glad 
to  see  you.  Ah,  EUeD !  '«i(lial,  tired  ofsediuion 
anil  a'  eoltage? 

Ellen.  I  £ope,  couiln,  1  am  -welcome  to  you. 

Mils  yor.  Cerlainly;  you  know  we  are  un- 
common glad  \p  see  any  body  in  ibe  country. 
—  Bui,    my    dear   Nabob,    you 
about  the  opening  of  our  town-house. 

Cortex,  I  was  tbinbing  of  my  speech. 

Miss  ror.   The  most  hriilianl  house-* 
ing ')  —  uncommon    full,     alioite    a    thousand 
people — eiery  body  there. 

Ellrn.  Pray,  cousin,  do  you  then  Tijil  eTery 

MUs  Var.  Certainly  tbe^  must  ask  me. 
Ellen.    IVlusi!   1  ihoulil  imagine  that  w 

Mtsa  Vor.    Inclination!   Pshaw!  1  beg  your 
pardon,   hut  you  are   really  uncommon  igi 
rant,    my   dear.     They   must   ask  me,   I 
you.  —  Now  suppose  a  Ducbecs  rash  enough 
to   ahul   me  from   her  parlies;  —  very  well.- 
She   names   a   night  — I  name  the  same,   ac 
ciic  an  entertainment  greatly  surpassing  he 
■    in   splendour   and    prolusion.  —  VVhat    is    tl 
consequence?  —  why,  that   her  rooms   are  : 
deserted   as   an  ei-ministei's  le«ee,   and  mil 
cramm'd  to  lufTocalion  With  her  Grace's  most 
puissant  and  noble  friends. — Hal  bal  my  deal 
Ellen,    the   court  of  St.   James's   run  afler   : 
good  supper   as    eagerly  as  the  court  of  alder- 
men,—  llal   iha!    your   being    in  this  country, 
Maboh,    was  thought  quite  charming.^-A  hosl 
not  being  at  home  to  receiTe  his  guest*  is  un- 
common new  and  elegant,  isn't  it  —  Here  we 
improve,   my   dear,   on   ancient  hospitality — 
those  little    memorandums,    Nabob,   will   give 
you  an  idea  of  the  sort  of  thing. 

Vortex.  {Readi^  "March"  — OhI  that's  a 
delightful  month,  when  nature  produces  nothing, 
and  every  thing  is  forc'd. — Let  me  see  ') — 
"jO  quarts  of  green  pease,  at  live  guineas  a 
quart," — thatrwas  pretty  well: — "500  peaches" 
— at  what? — "a  guinea  each.'' — Oh!  too  cheap. 

Miss  For.  Tis  very  true;  hr '  '  

I  tried  every   where  to  get  thi 

Vortex.  And  I  suppose  the 
furniture  was  all  spoil'd. 

Miss  For.  Oh!  eiriirely — and  the  pier  glasscj 
,    shivered  to  pieces  so  dellghlfiiUy. 

Vorttx.  Well,  I  hope  you  bad  the  wholi 
account  put  in  tha  papers? 

Miss  For.  Certainly,  else  what  would  have 
been   the  use   of  giving   the   (i\t.     Then   the 


table. 
Miss  For.  Did  yon  ever  heai, 
Forle.x.    I  did  not   bear   a  word 


:w  white  (alin 


peer  bowing  for  custom  to  bb  shi>n,   ai 
alderman   turning  over  the   music  ^eavi 


the  celebrated  Sopra 
tailing   her  husband's 


Parliament,  and  the  orator  himself  describing 
how  puppets  are  managed  at  the  Fantoccini; 
we  had  grandmothers  malting  assignations 
with  boyi,  and  tlie  children  of  Israel  joining 
the  host  of  Pharaoh.  — Oh!  my  dear  Miss 
Vortex,  why  don't  yon  partake  to  these  charm- 

ElUn.  My  dear  Miss  Vortei  six  suppers 
would  annihilate  my  fortune. 

Miss  For,,  Oh!  true)  I  forgot  your  uncom- 
mon small  fortune:  but  I  don't  think  it  mucb 
signifies.  1  swear  people  of  fashion  in  town 
seem  to  do  as  well  without  money  as  with  if. 
You  might 'be  successful  at  play  —  (here  are 
points  to  be  learnt  which  certainly  do  not  give 

^ou  the  worst  of  the  game.  Come,  will  you 
e  my  protege? 

Ellen.  Eicuse  me,  cousin,  I  dare  say  I  ought 
to  be  covered  with  blushes  when  I  ovrn  a 
vulgar  detestation  of  the  character  of  a  female 
gamester;  and  1  must  decline  the  honour  of 
your  introduction  to  the  haut-lon,  till  at  Ir^st 
ihey  have  justice  on  their  side. 

Miss  For.    An  uncommon  odd  girl,  Nabob. 

El/en.  Heavens!  to  what  state  of  abject  de- 
gradation must  fashionable  society  be  reduced, 
when  ollieers  of  police  are  as  mucb  dreadecf 
by  ladies  in  the  purlieus  of  St.  James's,  as 
Ihey  are  by  cutpurses  in  the  wretched  haunt 
of  SL  Giles's. 

Miss  For.  For  shame,  Ellen,  to  censure  jour 

Ellen.  No,  Madam,  I  am  its  advocate;  and 
n  that  sex's  name  protest  an  abhorrence  of 
those  women  who  do  not  consider  any  thing 
ibamefui  but  to  be  ashamed  of  any  thing; 
ivhose  resemblance  lo  nature  and  innocence 
exists  but  in  their  nakedness,  and  lo  whom 
is  only  known  as  a  pledge  at  a  gamiog 


Jge  at  a  gai 
r.  Nabob? 


Exit. 


cad  worse.   You  koow 
e  her  five  thousand  jiounds 


re  I    But  her  contemptible  fortune  suib  ui 
immon  weU  with  her  grovelling  ideas. 
Forle-x.    Don't  you  talk  of  her  fortune, 
always  i     " 
It  the    I 

in  lieu  of  what  1  called  ber 
bad  in  my  hands  an  enormous  sum  of  hers. 
0  dear!  I'm  afraid  the  doctor  was  rigbl— ab! 
mine  are  certainly  East  India  qualms — 1  wonder 
if  giving  her  fiAy  tliousaad  back  again  wou'd 
do  my  heart  any  good  ? 

Miss  For.   Vvhal!   mj  dear  Nabob?  I  de- 
clare you  quile^  shock  r 


/'or/e.r.  Dh,'ci      .       ._ 

Miss  For.  Conscience!  he!  be!  a  thing  so 
icommon  vtiigar,  a  thing  to  completely  cbas- 
seed;  besides,  you  know  very  well  it  is  ab- 
solutely impossible  to  exist  under  .20,0001:  a  year. 

Forle.x.  That's  very  true. 

Miss  For.   Some  people   certainly   do  con- 

Ive  to  ^ub  on  wilb  len  thousand,  but  bow 

they  do  it  is  to  me  miraculous;  then  think  of 

your  intenlion   of  mariring  me  to  the  son  of 

ur   great  rival    the   Baronet;    think   of  his 

rougT.. 


1  matrimony  to   Sir 


SCBNX  3.3 


A  CURE  FOR  THE  HEART-ACHE. 


MUsVor.  And  jooDg Slanley'j  arrival;  oh! 
vbal  a  iwKCt  jrouth ! 

Vortex.  Oh  I  wbat  a  *w«et  borough  interest! 
But  Trn  glad  your  heart  is  inlereiled. 

MiM  Vor.  Hear)  Inlercilcd!  Lud,  how  can 
you  luipect  me  of  io  uncommon  TuJgar  a 
sensation.  I  trust  my  joy  ia  occasioned  by 
idea)  more  becoming  a  woman  of  fashion.- 
1  am  charmed  hecausebii  fortune  is  large, 
his  family  ancient;  and  because  my  maniaee 
will  render  alf  my  female  friends  so  uncom- 
mon miserable)  and  because  I  susped  that 
Ellen  met  young  StanJey  at  Spa,  aod  ibat  sbe 
dares  aspire  to  — 

Kiirb-x.   I  wish  ibe  were  out  of  ih^  home. 

Mi*a  Vor.  No— she  shall  stay  to  witness  my 
triumph. 

fortax.  Shall  slay.  —  I'm  not  lo  be  conlra- 
dicled,  you  know-^my  physicians — 

MU»  Vor.  Certainly  not,  my  dear  Nabob; 
but  I  may  recommend;  Fm  sure  no  physician 
would  object  to  your  taking  adiice.  Abt  doe) 
Ellen  love  you  as  I  do?  — will  she  listen  Ic 
your  speech  as  I  intend  to  do?  would  sht 
throw  away  thousands   for   you   in    a    night, 

Vortex.  Very  truel  very  true!  [Exeunt. 
ScRKE  III.— .^  Pleasure  Ground,  and  a  riev 

0/  an  Ancient  Castle, 
Enter    Four   Sereants,    dreMstd    in    old-fa- 
thioned  Liveries,  then  SiK  Uuxeat  Stan- 
Lit  and  Hkahtlby. 

Sir  Hub.  Good  Hearlley,  is  all  prepared  for 
my  boy's  reception,  his  fatourite  study  on  tin 
MUtberu  balllement?— Are  bis  dogs  traio'd- 
hi*  bunters  well  condillon'd? 

Heart.  To  say,  truth,  Sir  Hubert,  tbe  caslh 
basbeen  all  day  in  quarrel,  each  servant  claim 
iug  the  right  of  eiduslte  attendance  on  hi. 
dear  young  master. 

Sir  Hub.    I   thank   their   honest   lores.     H< 


-  Dost  ihou  hear  the  peopl< 
Heart.  Aye,  and  it  revives  my  old  heart. 
Sir  Hub.    These  welcomes   are  tbe  genui 
efTusIoDS  of  loTe  and  gratitude  —  Spite  of  tbis 
Mal>ob's  arts,  you  see  bow   my  lo'iog  neigh- 
bours respect  rac. 

Enter  SereanL 
Where  is  my  hoy? 
Serti.  Not  yet  arriv'd,  sir. 
SirHub.  No! 

Sera.   These   rejoicings  arc  for  tbe  Nabob's 

.daiighter,  wbu  is  just  come  from  London- 

Sir  Hub.   Indeed!  [peevUhtA  Well,  well. 

Serf.   My  young  master  will  aligbl  priiately 

at  Oatland  s  farm,  and  walk  ibrougb  the  park. 


some   of  your  election  bills  remain  unliquid- 
ated,   and  1  frar  without  a  further  mortgage — 
>S'i>  Hub.   Don't  torture.     Pardon  me,  good 
old  man. 

Heart.  Truly,  Sir  Hubert,  what  might  hare 
leen  elfected  with  50(XU.  some  years  ago,  trill 
low  require  ten  —  you  must  retrench  your 
hospitable  benevnitonce. 
Sir  Hub.  My  worlhy  steward,  my  bead  bai 
nc  acknowtedg'd  ihe  truth'  of  your  aritb- 
eltc — but  my  head   could   never  teacb   it  to 

Heart.  And,  sir,  you  may  raise  your  rents. 

Sir  Hub.   Never,   Heartley— oeier.— What! 

shall  tbe  many  suffer  that  1  may  be  at  esse! 

But  away  with  care — tbis  is  a  moment  At~ 
voted  lo  exlasy  —  this  is  the  hour  a  doatinc 
father  is  to  clasp  an  only  child,  who,  after 
combating  with  disease  and  death,  returns 
Iriumpbant  lo  bis  arms  in  lusty  health  and 
manhood — Ah!  he  approaebea;    lii  my  boy— 

UosI  thou  not  see  him  in  the  heecben  aienue. 

Dull  old  man,  advance  thine  hand  thus— [Pul- 
ting  luM  Hand  over  hit  Foreliead.'] — See  bow 
his  eyes   wander   wilh   delight,   and   renovate 
the  piclures   of  his  youih.— Ah!   now  he  sees    . 
his  father,  and  flies  like  ligfalning. 

Enter  Chahles  STANtBT— fJDiMi..] 

Cliarki.  My  boDour'd— ray  lov'd  father! 

Sir  Hub.  Rise  lo  ray  heart. — Stand  off,  and 

let  my  eyes  gloat  Upon  iheer-thou  art  well, — 

Ihy  arm,  good  Heartley— Nay,  do  not  weep, 

old  Honesty,  twill  Infect  n-  *^ 

Charles.   Ab!   my   eace 
health,  1  hope? 

Heart.  Aye,  good  master,  and  tbia  dur  will 


-will. 


SirHub.  Tbe  Nabob's  daughter! 
it  pau.— Heartley,  what  said  farmer  Oatlatid? 

Jfearf.  Nothing  but  what  profligacy  and  in^ 
solence  dictaled^ — he  defied  your  power  ' 

sent  lo  the  Nabob. 

SirHub.  Ungrateful  man!   let  a  distn 
iuuad.- Hold  ;  no,  no. 

Heart,  indeed.  Sir  Hubert,  beisnndesi 

Kur  lenity.   Besides,  sir,  your  morigagei , 
ipid,  the  weallhy  taylor,  will  be  here  lo-day 
— Ine  interest  on  the  mortgage  must  be  paid- 


t  old   friend — 


e  young  again. 


Charles.  Dear  father,  already  must  I  become 

suitor  to  you.  —  Passing  Oatland's  farm,  I 
found  his  lovely  daughter  Jessy  iq  tears,  oc- 
'■  l.y  her  father's  inability  to  pay  his 
dried  them  with  a  promtje — [Heart' 
lej  altake*  hia  Head,  and  Sir  Hubert  aperls 
hit  Face.^  —  Ha!  your  brow  is  clouded  with 
unfaappiness;  pray,  sir — 

SirHub.  Good  Heartley,  leave  as — [Exeunt 
Heardej  aild  Seruanlsl —  Charles,  so  miied 
is  tbe  cup  ofliie,  that  lliis  day,  tbe  happiest 
thy  old  father  can  e'er  hope  to  see,  is  dash'd 
wub  bitterness  and  sorrow,  boy.  1  have  been 
a  very  unthriEl  to  thee. 

C/iarles.  Oh,  sir. 

•Sir  Hub.  Listen  lo  me.  —  Tou  have  beard 
how  my  father  kept  alive  the  benevolent  hospi- 
Ulily  that  once  distinguished  Old  England, 
and  I  uot  nnding  in  modern  ethics  aught  likely 
to  improve  either  the  morals  nr  happiness  of 
mankind,  determined  lo  persevere  in  tbe  ways 
of  my  fathers.  Soon  after  you  went  abroad, 
tbe  adpoiaiog  estate  was  purchased  by  an  Eut 
ider   wealth   produc'd   by 


colleclini 


Indian,   sroaning   u 

groans.    Xikc  tbe  vi 

warm  sunshine  his  1    ^ 

tbe  abode   of  peace  and   innocence,    and  dii- 

seminated  his  poison.  But  mark  me  —  think 
ne  not  so  unjust,  boy,  as  with  random  slander 
o  censure  any  body  of  ment  No,  thank  heaven  ! 
here  are  numbers  whom  Providence,  in  ad- 
lilion  to  the  power,  bas  added  the  will,  to 
ender  wealth  a  blessing  lo  all  around  then. 
Charlet.  Tou  are  etpr  iual  and  liberal, 

«  ,;|C 
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Sir  Hugh.   But  for  ihu  "ile  esctplioa, 
Mr.  Vorlei,  I  (ell  tbee,  riot,  conlention, 
dolcncc,  and  tict,  succeeded.  1  ilniggied  again«t 
this  miachief,  wiiicli  spun''d  him  on  to  oppote 
me    in    tnj    election.      Tbii    conlesl     (I    truil, 
Charles,    jau  thick  the  di^ily    of  our  fainil^ 

to  morlcage  my  es 

Dost  thou  not  bbme  thy  rather? 

Chartet.  Blame,  sir?  my  TorlilDe,  nay,  my 
life  11  held  but  to  promote  your  bappineu. 

Sir  Hub.  Gtonou.  bov!  ibeii  all  will  he  well 
again — thy  estate  reilor^,  thy  wealth  enlarg'tl. 

Charlet.  How? 

Sir  Hiiii.  By  marriage,  Charles. 
\CharUa  aoerU  his  Faqe  aiith  dejeclinn. 

Charlet,   Alarriase,   sir! — To   conceal   ihe 
pauion  that  triamphs  here  were  but  to  deceit 
■  father,    anil    injure    the   hriebl    excellence 
loTe.     When  I  was  ill  at  Spa,  the  volaries  i 

Eteaiure  aioided  me  as  the  narbinger  of  mi 
locboly,  and  1  was  despii'd  as  a  thing  pa»- 
lins  into  obliTion  hj  all  l>ut  one  fair  creature 
I  obliined  an  opportunity  to  ihaak  her  foi 
the  charitable  pity  her  eye  bad  beam'd  on  me.  The 
Lore  soon  kindled  bU  torch  at  Pity's  a.._., 
for  I  found  in  Miss  Vortei  such  excellence —  old 

Sir  Hub.  Who? 

Charles.  Miss  Vortex, 

Sir  Hub.  From  India? 

CharUM.  The  same. 

Sir  Hub.  She  thai  is  now  propos'd  for  your 

Charles.  Is  it  possible?  [alliance'' 

Sir  Hub.  And  awaits  your  arrifal  in  ih 
neighbourhood. 

Charles.  Oht  let  me  haste  to  her.  — Y< 
hold!. Frank  Oatland  attends  to  bear  your  dt 
termination. 

SirHub.  Alpresenl,  Charles,  I  cannot  erai 
your  suil.  —  [C/«j/-tev  beeknni  in  Frank.y 
Young  man,  tell  your  father  the  law  must  take 
its  course.     When  1  see  in  faim  symptoms 
contrition  and  amendment,  I  may  restore  hii 

Frank.  Thank  ye,— tbank  ye,  sur. 

Charles.  How  came  this  distress  to  fall 
on  him? 

Frank.  Wby,  sur,  he  weni  on  farminit  pretty 

lightish,  didn't  he,  sur?  till  hr  ^ - 

wi'  Nabob's  sartanls;  then  al 

look   lo  the  gentleman  line. 

be  didn't  much  understand  the  trim  on't,  fni 
Ibe  gentleman  line  didn't  answer  al  all.  I  bopi 
your  honour  bean't  angry  wi*  I  for  speaking 
to  youne  'sqiiirei  your  worship  do  know  I 
were  a  bit  ol  a  playfellow  wi'un,  and  we  fol- 
lowed our  studies  together. 

SirHub.  Indeed! 

Frank.  Ees,  lur,  we  went  through  our  lel- 
Jers — and  a-b,  ab~e-h,  eb— there  somehow  1 
stuck,  and  'squire  went  clean  away  into  abre- 
vialion  and  abomination  >);  and  then  I  neiei 
cou'd  lake  much  to  your  pens,  they  be  sc 
civel  small;  now  a  pitchfon  do  (it  my  hand 
so  desperate  kindly  as  neier  was. 

Sir  Hub.  Ha!  na !  Come,  my  hoy,  joull 
want  relresbment. 

[£.riL—F>anlt  botos,  and  it  going- 
Charles.  What,  honest  Frank,  will  you  not 
walk  with  me  to  the  castle4 

ln«kiu  lun  •■  l)»ir  ipatliBg-bHti.  llTl 


Frank.  If  your  bononr  be  lo  p^dous. 

Charles.  Nar,  wear  your  hat. 
■  Frank.    O  dear!   O  dear!  wbat  a  pity  no- 
body do  see  I. 

Charles.  Come,  brother  student,  jour  hand. 

Frank.  My  hand!  Lord  dong  it,  only  think 
o'  I.  [Exeunt  Hand  ia  Hand, 

ACT  II. 

ScBKB  I.— A  Room  in  an  Inn. 

Enter  Two  Waitbrs,  iriA  Luggage,  meatbtg 

BaONU. 

isL  fTbH.  Coming,  sir. 

Toung  R.  [tniSoul}  Zonnds,  wby  dont 
you  come?   VVhy  don't  all  of  you  come,  di? 

Bronce.  Waiter  who  are  these  pebple? 

\$L  ffait.  I  don't  know,  Mr,  Brooie.— The 
young  one  seems  a  queer  one — he  jump'd  out 
of  the  mail,  ran  into  the  kitchen,  wfaiup'd  the 
turnspit  into ~  a  gallop,  and  made  bun  keep 
moving;  and  tho'  not  a  minute  in  the  bouse, 
be  has  been  in  every  room,   from  the  gairel 


,  I  undentaad. — 


the  luggage,  I  see,  is  Rapid 

^Atu/e"}  Perhaps  it  is  ray 

laiter,   the  great  tailor,    and  bit  hansm- 


Bronte.   Rapid !   [Atide"^  Perhap 


.    m  son — I'll  observe. 

Ut.  ffail.  Here  be  comes  full  dash,  and  the 

old    man    trolling    after   him' like    a    terrier. 

[£m>fUi 

Enter  Old  and  Tddng  Rapio. 

young  A.    Come  along,    dad — push  on,  my 

dear  dad.     Well,  here  we  are — keep  moTiag. 

Old  It.    Moving!    Zounds,   haven't   I   been 

moving  ail  night  in  tbe  mail-coach  to  please  you? 

Young R.  Mail!  famous  thing,  isn't?  Jeup! 

whip  over  counties  in  a  hop,  step,  and  jump 

lli^l7  I 

Ighl    in    the  mail,    to  be    eicbl   hour.    

my  appointment  with  Sir  Hubert  Slanlej';  anil 
now  1  must  sit  biting  my  fingers. 

Young  R.  Biting  your  fingers!  No,  no,  I'll 
find  you  lomething  lo  do.    Come ,  we'll  keep 

\TMits  }us FaQier  by  Ae Arm,  wharesists. 

Enter  LANDionn. 
Land.  Gentlemen,  I  beg  leave — 
Young  R.  No  prosing-^to  the  point. 
OldR.  Foi'  shame — don't  interrupt  tbe  gen- 

Ynung  R.  Gcnlly,  dad— dash  away,  sir. 

I^nd.  A  ierva)il  of  Sir  Hubert  Stanley  has 
been  inquiring  for  Mr.  Rapid. 

Young  R.  Push  on ! 

J^nd.  And  expects  bim  al  the  castle. 

Young R.    That  will  do-push  off-brosh- 

n  !  \Exit  Landlord,    running. 

bal's  the  thing—keep  moving.— I  say,  dad! 

OldR.  What  do  you  say,  Neddy? 

Young  R.  Neddy!  damn  il,  dim^  call  me 
Neddy.     I  hale  to  be  called  Neddy. 

OMR.  Well,  I  won'L 

YoungR.  Thai's  settled— I  say— what"*  jour 
with  Sir  Hubert? — Some  lecre^  eh? 


bill  he 


R.  IMide]  1  won't  1*11  yon.    Oh  n»— 
he  owe*  me'  for  making  his  clothes  aod 


SCEKB.    I.] 

Young  A  Pucb! 
I  never  made  a  bill 
It  won't  do. 

OtdB.   WeU   Ih. 

ou.  [rAer  tin  o 


A  CURE  FOR  THE  HBAHT-ACHE. 


'(  I  ready-money  mil 
il  for  dim  in  my  life.- 


you 


ToungA.  {Jumping  up^  To  be  lure  I  tan 
—now  tell  me,  briefly — briefly.    [Sit*  again. 

Old  R.  [Asidt]  Indeed  1  will  dol  You 
oiuit  know — 

Young  R.  Aye— 

OldR.  You  mint  know— 

YoungR.  Zouodi!  you  ba*e  said  tli«l, twice 

—  now  Don't  »y  it  again. 

OldR.  Well,  1  won't— You  mult  koow— 
'ti»  a  Tery  Iodr  "tory. 

Young  R.  [Rising]  Then  I'll  not  trouble  jrou. 

OU  A  lAside^  I  bbought  lo.  And  pray  wbal 
mieli  t  induce  you  to  come  witb  me? 

YaungR.  \Aiide]  Won\  lell  him  of  Jeuy. 
Ob,  U  we  bad  giTen  up  trade,  left  affilitchlng 

—  jou    know   mj  way  —  I  like  to  push  on  — 
change  the  scene,  tbal'a  ^J—keep  moiinf. 

OldR.    MoTing!    [Yaaint]    Ob,    my    pool 

old  bones!    Waiter,  liring  me  »  night-sown. 

[Wo/fa-r  he^t  him  on  tvith  a  Nighl- 

goivn — he  lay*  hit  Coal  an  a  Cfutir, 

YoungR-  What  are  you  at,  dad? 

OldR.  Going  to  lake  a  nap  on  that 

YoungR.  A  nap— pugh! 

OldR.  Zounds!  I've  no  comfort  of 

YoungR.  Say  n< 
Old  A.  But  I  wi 


1,  I  n 


— hurry,  hurry- 
r  gel  a  dinner  that's  balfdress- 
a  comfortable  sleep,  Pm  sur- 


ed;  and  as  for 

Young  R.  You  sleep  so  slow. 

Old  R.   Sleep  slow!    I'll  sleep  as  slow 
please;    so   at  your  peril   disturb  me.    Sleep 
■low  indeed!  \Yatpning.    Exit. 

YoungR.  Now  to  visit  Jessy.     VVaiter! 

ffait.  Sar!  [tfith  great  quickaett. 

YoungR.  That's rigbt — sir — short — you're  a 
fme  fellow. 

PFaiL  Tes,  sar. 


fr-ait.  Yes,  sar. 

YoungR.  How  far? 

Wait  Three  miles. 

Young  R.  Which  way. 

fVaii.  We.t 

YoungR,  That  will  do— get  me  a  buggy. 

fVail.  Yes,  aar. 

Young  R.    Ob,   if  my  old  dad   had  led  off 
buiineii  as  some   of  your  flashy  tailors  do,   ' 
might  have   kept  a  curricle,   and   lived  like 
man. — Is  the  buggy  ready? 


Young  R,  But  lo  cut  the  shop  with  paltry 
fiTe  thousand. — Is  the  buggy  ready? 

ff^ait.  No,  sar. 

YoungR.  Or  lo  ba>e  dashed  lo  Jessy  in  a 
curricle. — Is  the  bugsT  ready? 

ir^l.  No,  »t.  [R,ll. 

Young  R.  To  have  flanked  along  a  pair  of 
blood  thtngi  at  siileen  miles  an  hour.  [Puis 
himself  m  the  art  of  driving,  and  Sits  on 
the  Chair  where  Old  Rapid  Irft  his  Coat— 
tpringt  from  it  again\  —  What  the  devil's 
ibat?— Zounds!  something  has  run  into  my 
hacL-ril  hel  a  hundred  'tis  a  ncedlein  iaihe/s 
pocket,  —  Confound   it!    what  doe*  be  cany 


needles  now  torf  —  ^Searches  the  Poekeiy-  ■ 
Sure  enough,  here  it  is— on#  eud  stuck  into 
a  letter,  and  the  other  into  my  hack,  I  believe. 
—Curse  ir?— Eh!— what's  this?  [flirads]  "To 
Mr.  Rapid — Free~Mubert  Stonier^  Ha,  ba, 
ba!  here's  dad's  secret— Now  for  il!  ^Readt 
very  ifuick'}  "Sir  Hubert  Stanley  evill  ex~ 
pect  to  tee  Mr.  Rapid  at  Ihr  Castle,  and 
ivaa'd  be  glad  tn  extend  the  mortgage,  which 
itnow50,(M}l."  What's  this?— [/f*od:..V'W"3 
— "E-xtend  the  mortgage,  mhich  it  nowMflCXil. 
to  teivnif,"  Fifty  thousand  1  huua! — 'tis  so — 
my  old  d]d  worth  filiy  thousand  —  perhafu 
ieve«ty— perbap*-ril— no— rU— 

Enter  Waitbh. 
fVait.  'I*he  buggy's  ready  s 
Young  R.   Dare  to  talk   to 


nd  I'll- 


»  buggy. 


fVaiL    Perhaps  yoa  would   prefer 

YoungR.  No,  I'll  have  a  chaise  and  twelve. 
Abicond!  \Exit  fVaiter^  1  muit—1  must  keep 
moving. — I  must  travel  for  improvement  Urst 
I'll  see  the  vthole  of  my  native  country,  its 
agriculture  and  manufactories.  That,  I  think, 
will  Uke  me  full  four  days  and  a  half.  Neit 
I'll  make  the  tour  of  Europe;  which,  lo  do 
properly,  will,  I  dare  say,  employ  three  weeks 
or  a  month.  Then,  returning  as  completely 
versed  ii^  foreign  manners  and  language  as 
the  beit  of  them.  III  make  a  push  at  high 
life.  Id  the  lint  circles  I'll  keep  moving. — 
Fifty  thousand!    perhaps  more— perhaps- ob! 

yraiter.  UrUhout]  You  can't  come  in. 

Bronte,  tfrithoml  I  tell  you  I  will  come  in. 

YoungR.  Will  come  in!  — that's  right- 
push  on,  whoever  yoa  are. 

Enter  Beokze. 
I   thought   so.    How  do  you   do, 
Mr.  Rapid?  Uon'lyou  remember  Bronie,  your 
father's  foreman,  when  you  were  a  boy? 

Young  R,  Ah,  Bronie!  how  dtf  you  do, 
Bronie?    Any   thing  to  say,   Bronie?    Keep 

oving.    Do  you  know,  Bronse,  by  this  letter 

have  diicover'd   that   my   father  is  worth— 

)w  much,  think  you?  , 

Rrome.  Perhaps  ten  thousand, 

YoungR.  Push  Dit, 


«.  Twenly. 

YoungR.  Push  OD. 

Bronie.  Thirty, 

YoungR.  Keep  moving. 

Bronie.  Forty. 

Young  R.   Fmy— perhaps — siity — seventy 
ihl    I'll   tell  you.     He   has  Ienld0,000£,   on 
nortgage,  to  an  old  baronet. 

Brontr.  Sir  Hubert  St— 

YoungR,  {Stopping  lum\  Iknow  his  name 

Bronte.  \Aside'\  Here's  news  fur  my  master! 
■-Well,  sir,  whal  do  you  mean  to  do? 

YoungR.  Do!  Push  on—hecome  a  man  of 
fashion,  lo  be  sure. 
Bronte.   What  would  you  say,  if  I  were 
I  get  you  inlroducrd  to  a  Nabob? 
YoungR.  A  Nabob!  oh!  some  flash- in -itte- 
pan  cbap. 
Bronte.   Ob,  no! 

YoungR.  What,  one  ofyonrreal,  geanine, 
eat  as  imported.  Nabobs? 

Goiv^lc 
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Youaf  A  To  b«  lure  I  bate.   Bui  will  you  ? 

Young  R.  Ah!  but  will  you  do  it  direclly? 

Broaxe.  I  will. 

Young  R.  Then  pujb  off — Slop — slop — I  btff 
your  pardon — !t  cuti  me  In  llie  hesrl  lu  ilop 
wy  man,  became  I  wish  eifrjr  body  lo  k««p 
moring.     Bui  won't  dad'i  being  a  tailor  make 

Bronte.  No;  as  you  never  wenl  out  wilb 
ibe  pattern 'books. 

roangR,  [SiMngl  Oh  ytj,  I  did.      * 

Brnnte.  lliats  awkward.  But  you  never 
opera  led  ? 

Y<iune  «■  [fVah  UeJanchitl/l  What  do 
jou  lay? 

Bronxe.  I  say  yoa  oner — 

[Detcri^et  in  action  the  act  of  tra-ing. 

YoungR.  [Sighing d4!fper\  Oh!  yei,  Idid. 

Bronte.  Thai's  unlucky. 

YoungR.  Very  nielancboly,  indeed! 

Bronte,  I  hare  JL    Suppose  1  say  you  are 
raerchani*. 
'  Young  R.   My  dear  Tellow,   ibk  the  tailor, 
and  111  siTe  you  a  hundred. 

Bronte.  Will  you?   Thank  you. 

YoungR.  Kow  push  ofT. 

Brontt.  But  don't  be  out  of  the  way. 
.    YoungR.   Me;   Bleu   you,   Fra   alway*  in 

Bronte,  Don't  mo*e. 

Young  R.  Yes,  1  must  mote  a  Mule,  away 
you  go— [Pm#Am  Bronze  ojy]— Huiia!  now 
to  awake  old  dad — [Exit,  and  returnt  mih 
Old  Rapid\-Comt  along,  dad, 

QtdR.  [Half  aslrep]  Yei,  )ir— yej,  sir— 
I'll  nieasure  you  direclly  —  I'll  measure  you 
directly. 

YoungR.  He'»  asleep. — Awake! 

OldR.  What's  the  niatler,  eh!  What's  the 
mailer. 

YoungR.  What's  ibe  matter!  I  have  found 
fiAy  ibauiand  in  that  lelter? 

OldR.  Indeed!  [Opens  the  Letter  eageriy\ 
Ah!  Neddr,  have  you  found  oul< — 

Young  B,  I  have — that  you  are  worth  bow 

what's  nasi — 
lod  whals  pasl. 

OldR.  I've  been  a  fortunate  man.  1V^  old 
partner  us'd  to  lay,  "Ah!  youareluclEVt  Rapid; 
yoilr  needle  always   sticka  in  ihe  rrgiit  place." 

Young  R.  No,  not  always.  [Shrugging^- 
But  bow  much? 

OldK  Why,  ai  it  must  out,  there  are  fifty 
thousand  lent  on  niorlgage. — Item,  lifteen 
thousand  in  the  consols — Item — 

YoungR.  Never  mind  ibeitems. — Thelolal, 
my  dear  dad— ibe  louL 

OldR.  What  do  you  think  of  a  plumb! 

Young  R.  A  plum!  Oh,  iweet,  agreeable, 
little,  short  wordl 

OldR.  Besides  seven  hundred  and  ninety- 

Youngjk.  Never  mind  the  odd  money — that 
will  do.  Bui  how  came  you  so  rich,  dad? 
Dam'me,  you  mU9l  have  kept  moving. 

Old  R.  Why,  ray  father,  forlj  years  ago, 
left  me  (Jve  thousand  pounds;  whicb,  at  com- 
poDml  intereil,  if  you  multiply — 

YoungR.   No;   you  have   multiplied  it  fa- 


[ACT  IL 

ously. — It's  raj  business  to  reduce  it  [jttidej 

■Now,  my  dear  dad,  in  the  first  place,  never 

ill  me  Neddy. 

OldR.  WUv,  wbal  must  I  caR  you? 

Young  R.  Ned— short— Ned. 

OldR.  Ned!  O,  Ned! 

Young  R.  That  will  do.  And  in  the  next 
place,  sink  the  tailor.  Whatever  you  do,  sink 
the  tailor. 

OUA.  Sink  the  tailor!   Wbal  do  you  mean  ? 

YoungR.  I've  newjforyou.   Wearegoing 

he  inlroduced  lo  Mr.  Vortex,  the  rich  Nabob. 

OldR    You  don't  say  «.!  Huiia;  it  will  be 

e  making  of  us. 

YoungR.  To  he  sure.  Such  fashion!  Sud> 
style! 

OldR.  Aye,  and  such  a  qu  an  lily  ofliTeries, 
and — Oh  dear  me!       [ffiA  greet  dejection. 

YoungR.   WhaCs  the  matter? 

OtdR.  [Sighing^  1  forgot  I  had  left  off 
business. 

Ynung  R.  llusiness!  Confound  it!  Now, 
pray  keep  Ihe  tailor  under,  will  you?  IH— 
send  an  eiureu  to  London.  [Runs  lo  Ihe  TaiU. 

OldR.  Ao  express!  for  what? 

YoungR.  I  don't  know. — 
Enter  Waitbe. 

Waiter.  The  bill  of  fare,  gentlemen. 

YoungR.  Bring  it  here.- [Wforfj]- *Tur- 
bols— Sstlraon — Soles— Haddock— Beef — Mut- 
ton— V  eal— Lamb— Pork— Chickens— Duclis-^ 
lurbies-Puddings— Pies."  Uress  il  all-tba^s 
the  short  way. 

PfaUer.  All ! 

YoungR.  Every  biL 

Old  R.  No,  no,  nonsense.— The  short  way 
indeed!  Come  here,  sLr._Letmesee— [Afarff] 
-lim-Um— "Rib,  of  beef."— That's  a  g^ 
lbinK;-l'll  have  thai. 

YoungR.  Wbal? 

Ifail^r,  Ribs  of  beef,  sir. 

YoungR.  Arc  tbey  the  short  ribs? 

fVaiier.  Yes,  sir. 

YoungR.  Thai's  right. 

yyaiter.  What  liquor  wou'd  your  honour 
like? 

Young  R.  X Jumping  uo.l  Spmce-beer. 

Waiter.  Vl:ry  Tell,  sir 

Young  R,  I  iniul  have  some  clolhes. 

OldR.  I'm  sure  that's  a  very  good  coat. 

YoungR.  \Vaiter!~l  mutt  have  a  dashing 
coat  for  Ibe  Nabob. — la  there  3  rascally  tailor 

fVailer.  Yes,  sir;— there  are  Iwo  dose  by. 
[Father  and  Son  look  at  each  oSter. 

YoungR.  Umph!  then  tell  qne  of  them  lo 
send  me  some  clalbei. 

fVaiter.   Sir,  be  must  lake  your  ineasore. 

OldR.  To  be  sure  he  must. 

YoungR.  Ob,  true!  I  remember  the  fellows 
1  measure  you  somehow  with  long  bits  of 
-Well— send  for  the  scoundrel.  [Exilff^aiter, 

OldR.  Ob,  for  shame  of  yourself!    Ptc  do 


Young  R.   Like 


I    ibe   better.- Hate 
<u   do,   ha!   ba' 


—  It^il 


Old  R.  Ah !  I  am  too  fond  of  you,  I  am, 
Ned.  Take  my.  fortune;  but  only  remembn' 
this- By  ibe  failb  of  a  man  1  came  by  it 
boneslly, — and  all   I  ask  is,  tbat  it  may  go  as 
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Young  B.   CerUior^.    But  i 


bit  of  ■  walk  witli  you. 

Young  R.  Bit  of  a  wilk!  E 
'  hsTc  a  gallop  logetber.  Come, 
Push  oo,  dad. 


e  if  I   do  take 


•n'ine,  we'll 

uuB.  dad— 

[£xeu/)£ 

Sesm  IL — A  Room  in  Mr..  VoaTBX's  Home. 

Enter  Mk.  Vomtix,  Ellih,  and  Mui  Vobtii. 

Ellen.    Married  to    Cbarle*   Slaolcy;    You, 

Mi$a  r.  Yei,  I. 

EUen.  VW  not  beliere  ii. 

Mitt  y.  Well,  1  TOW  that's  uacomnion  co- 
mic And   whj  not,  mj  forsaken  couiin  7 

Etlen.  FinI,  madain,  I  know  Charlei  Slan- 
lej  would  only  form  so  sacred  an  ill'iance 
where  bis  afiedioDS  pointed  rut  tlie  c^)ecL 
Secondly,  I  feel  those  afleclions  to  be  mine. 

Vortex.  Tbirdly,  an  inconstant  swain  was 
a  thing  never  beard  of)  and,  to  coriclude, 
prar  peruse  that  letter. 


aiiUt  eager  jin,  the  propoaai*  far 
riage  tvilh  Mr.  Varlex's  daughtei 
>k.  i.ii..  t  _'ri il:_..1. -. 


Am  n 


MiasV.  file  matter!  wont  yourcsent  this? 

yorUx.  Oh  dear!  not  I. 

Mitt  v.  Will  you  bear  an  initilt? 


at  all :  nothing  is  lo  pr»- 


\n 


^ [DroPi 

-y  lhin|{  u  passible.  On, 

fortex.  Nay,  don't  jou  abuse  poor  Cu|fiJ 
—hit  conduct  has  been  perrectiy  parliamentary. 
SrlE-interest  has  made  the  lillle  gentleman 
maie  OTer  to  the  other  side,  thal*s  all. 

f  Knocking  at  Ae  Door. 
ould  this  be — 
Enter  a  Seroant 
Serf.  Young  Mr.  Stanley,  sir, 
Eileu.  My  soul  sinks  wiUin  me. 
Mitt  y.  [With  offecud  I'endernelt']  Upon 
my  honour,   my   dear,   you  bad  better  retire, 
—Your  agilalloD— 

Ellen.  1  thank  you,  madain.  [Going^  Hold. 

— No;  —  with    your    permisiion,    I'll    remain. 

IRelurm. 

Mitt  f.  Just  airou please.  Whalatriumpbi 

Oh,  how  uncommon  delicious! 

Ellen.  Now,  heart,  be  firm  ! 

[HeUret  from  tlu  Front  nf  the  Stage. 

Enter  Coaklu   Starlit   a/ith   eagernest-~- 
Starlt. 

JWiMf^  How  he's  struck! 

fortex.  Eicecdingly. 

Cltarlet.  What  can  this  mean  [Jtide'] 
iMadam— madam  —  the  confusion  that  —  that 
that- 

Mitt  r.  I  must  dieer  him  with  a  smile. 
[During   tliit    Ellen     advancet    to    the 
Front  of  the  Stage,    la    at  to    leave 
Mitt  yortex  between  lier  and  Stanley. 

Charlet.  [Seeing  £lUn]  \b '.  what  hea- 
•eu  of  farigblnesi  broaks  in  upon  me !  Lo*ely 
Miss  Vortei,  can  I  belieTe  my  happiness  I 
Will  Ihoie  arms  receive  me!  [Mitt  hrtex. 
Stinking  this  addretted  to  her,  o/ient  her 
Armt;  Stanley  ruthes  natt  her  to  Eltenl 
My  Ellen '.  ^ 

EUen.  Ob,  Charles,  the  sulTcrin^s  my  heart 
underwent  this  moment,  and  the  loy  It  now 
feels,  is  sucb,  I  cannot  speak.     [Ther  retire. 

Mitt  r.  Nabob  !  Nabirfi ! 

Vortex.  Wbat't  the  mauer? 


Vortex.   I  don't  like  his  looks, — be  seems  a 

MitsV.  What  do  you  mean  lo  do? 
Vortex.  Why,  as  thi*  is  a  very  extraordinary 

...     _ adjourn. 

[Goet  up  the  Stage,  Mitt  Vorlex  foUoiift. 

Stanut  and  Ellin  come  fornrard. 

Charlet.  I  perceive  the  miitakej  but  my 
heart  confesa'd  out  one  Miss  Vortei.— [  thought 
the  name,  like  the  superior  virtues  yon  adorn 
it  with,  attached  alone  to  Ellen.  "Hie  embar- 
rassments of  my  paternal  estate  demanded  ■ 
marriage  with  a  woman  of  fortune — 

EUen.  What  do  I  hear? 

Charlet.  Why  ihii  alarm? 

Ellen.  Alarm  I  Must  not  those  wOrds  IcrriTy 
which  separate  me  from  you  for  ever? 

Charles.  What  meani  my  Ellen-? 

EUen.  Ob,  Stanley,  hear  me.'  On  my  re- 
turn lo  England,  Mr.  Vortex,  to  whom  the - 
care  of  itry  properly  was  entrusted,  was  ever 
pressing  on  my  mind  the  diflicutly  of  reco- 
vering my  father's  India  poisessioni.  Each 
messeofier  that  arrived  from  you  confirmed 
tbe  melaucboly  tale ,  that  mj  Stanley  was 
sinking  into  an  early  grave.  Oh!  what  then 
was  fortune,  or  the  world,  to  me  ?  I  sought 
out  solitude,  and  willingly  assigned  lo  Mr. 
Vortex  what  he  called  my  eipeclations ,  G>r 
live  thousand  pound). 

Charlet.  Yet  you  shall  be  mine. 

Ellen.  No,  Cbarle*,  I  will  not  bring  vou 
poverty.  I'll  return  lo  solitude,  and  endea- 
vour to  leach  this  lesson  lo  my  heart,  "That 
it  will  he  joy  enough  to  know  that  Stanley 
is  well  and  happy."  [Going. 

Charlet.  Slay,  Ellen— think  deeply  before 
you  cooiiga  the  man  thai   loves   you   lo  car- 

EUen.   ivui 


<   few   hou 


In  a  few  hours,  then,  you1l  allow 


—Ob!  Stanley, 
[Eak 


Charl 
V/te"AKI 

Ma.  and  Mm  Vokteh  come  fortford. 
MittV.  Now  speak. 
Vorle.x.  VVe  had  better  pair  ol£ 
Mitt  r.  No— speak  with  spirit. 
Vortci.  1  will.— Sir,  I  cannot  help  saying 
at  every  man,  thai  is,  every  m        " 
ifus  V.  That's  rigbit— tay  ll 
Vvrtex.  That  every  man  of  hor 

[Hailing  hit  Voice. 
Charlet.  Well,  sir? 

Vorlex.  It — a — the — the— best  jodge  of  his 
own  actions. 

Charlet.   I   perfectly  agree   with  you— and 
i*h  JOU  a  good  morning.  i-x-— •* 


agam. 
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iffu«  y.  So  theo  Tm  to  be  ioi iJted,  deipii'd, 
and  laueh'd  A,  and  it«  duel  n  \o  take  place 
— Dobody  is  to  be  kill'd—my  teoiJcr  heart  is 
lo  feel  no  laltsfaclioD —  [  Vfeepi. 

fortes:.  I  fiffbtl— do  rou  coDsider  tbe  pre- 
ciousneis  of  i  ugislilors  life? 
'^A  countjr  auf/er*  irhen  a  Member  bleedt* 

Eater  Bbohzb. 

Bronte.  Ob,  sir,  sucb  news! 

yortex.  Waal !  is  parliament  ooniened ! 

Bronte.  No,  ur;  but  1  faaie  ibund  out  tbal 
tLe  barodil  is — 

Vortex.  Wbat  of  binf  . 

'Broate.  Buln'd! 

MU*V.  {Drjiag  her  Eyei\  WeU!  that' 
Mine  satisfaction. 

Bronze,  1  met  at  tbe  inn  Ibe  Mr.  Rapidi, 
inercbaDts,  I  rornieriv  iJT'd  with,  vrbo  bai 

io,  sir, 

juld  be  proud  lo  see  them 
at  Baosalore  Hall,   because  I  iboucbt, 

rorlex.  I  kao-o—l  bare  \L    I'll  >b( 
eTery  allFntioti ;   and  if  I  can  but  gel  bold  of 
tbe  iriorlgage,  lll- 

MUsK.  Ob!  uncommon  charming! 
'  Vorte-x.  [Yo  Mies  Vortex^  Now  do  you 
go,  aod  write  a  note,  and  saj  we  will  wait 
OD  ifaem — Ah  I  use  policy  instead  of  pistols, 
■nd  I  would  fight  any  man— for,  as  I  ny  ia 
my  ipeeeb,     "  Paticy,  Mr.  Speaker,  is" — 

Mae  F.  Euctly,  Nabob— hut  1  must  wHte 
the  leller,  you  know.  Is  the  young  merchant 
bandiome  r 

Bronte.  Yei,  madaia. 

Miaa  V.  So  much  the  better.  \Exit. 

Vorlex.  You  lee,  Bronie,  the  turn  I  giT 
it  is  this—"  Policy,  Mr.  Speaker,"  says  I— 

Bmnze.  Very  true,  sir)  but  I  believe  m 
mistres)  calls— I  attejgd  you,  madam.      \Exi, 

Vortex.  Confound  itl  Will  nobody  bea 
my  ipeech  ?  iheu  I'll  speak  it  to  myselE- 
"  Policy,  Mr;  Speaker" — 


Frank.  How  do  you  do,  surf 

Vortex.  What!  interrupted  again!  —  Ap- 
proach, don't /be  afraid. 

Frank.  \j3tA,  tat,  I  bean't  afeard:  why 
•bou'd  I P— I  defies  the  devil  and  all  his  woiis. 

Vortex.  If  this  be  what  is  called  rougb 
bonesly,  give  me  a  little  imoolh-loagu'd.  ro- 
guery.—I  don't  know  you,  fellow! 

Frank.  Eei,  «ur,  you  do  —  I  he's  Frank 
Oatbnd. 

Vortex.  Begone!  I  know  nothing  of  you. 

Frank.  Ees ,  lur,  you  do — I've  a  hit  of  a 
aster,  call'd  Jetty. 

Vorlex.  Eh!  ah! 

Frank.  XAtide'\  Dom  nra,  be  knaw*  me 
well  enough  now. 

Vortex.  Oh!  yery  true  — Frank  Oatland, 
aye!    Well,  good  Frank,  how  is  Jeisy?         . 

Frank.  Charming,  sur!  charming! 


I   bow   are  yoi 


VorUx.  Aje,  thi 
■ng,  indeed!    [Atide'\ 

Frank.  I  he's  cbanniog  too,  sur! 
Vorlex.    Bui    wbj    don't    Jessy    viiil  '  my 
people  beref  1  should  be    always  bappj   to 


Frank.  Should  you,  sur?  Wby,  if  I  may 
be  *o  bold  as  to  ai,  wby,  sur? 

Vortex.  Because — becausa-~sbe  is — a — Far- 
mer Oatland 's  child. 

Frank.  So  be  I,  snr.  How  comes  it,  ifaeo, 
that  you  never  axes  I  lo  your  balls  and  oslen- 
tatiouif    I  can   dance  twice  as  long  as  ■■iter 

Vortex.  Cunning  fellow  ifai*!— I  must  buy 
him. — Well,  Frank,  wbat  are  your  commandsr 

Frank.  Why,  sur,  feylher  do  conunaoif 
you  lo  lend  bim  three  hundred  pounds — do, 
sur,  I  mean  be  supplicates. 

Vortex.  Three  hundred  pounds! 

Frank.  I'll  lell  you,  sllr,  all  about  iL— You 
knaw,  sur,  feylber  have  been  knuckled  out  of 
a  most  cruel  sight  of  money  by  you  at  wea- 
gering  and  cardi. 

Vortex.  By  me,  fellow!  Do  you  think  I 
aoocTale  with  such  reptiles? 

Frank.    Ecod,  it  was  either  you  or  i'olfarr 

Vorlex.  T'other  gentleman! 

Frank.  1  dan*!  Itaaw  which  be  wbicb,  not 
L— There  be  two  of  you. 

Vorlex.  Two  ol  u.! 

Frank.  Ees;  there  be  you — that  b«  one; — 
Aid  there  be  your  gentleman — be  do  make 
tbe  pair. 

VorUx.  Tbe  pair?- And  bava  1  b«en  buy- 
ing a  hundred  thousand  pounds  worth  o\ 
respect  for  tbiif  Have  I  become  a  member 
to  pair  off  with  my  valet? 

Frank.   Ecod,  and  a  comical  pair  you  bei 

T'other  senlleman  he's  a  lightish;  conceited 
sort  of  a  diap  enough  - — but   you   be   a  little 

-he!  be!  [Smothering  a  Laugh. 

Vorlex.  Upon  my  soul,   ifais  is   very   plea- 

nt— You  are  quite  free  and  easy. 

Frank.  Quite,  lur;  quite.  Feytber  d«  tell 
I  it  be  all  the  fashion, 

Vortex.  He  does !  —  then  you  may  tell 
feytber,  that  if  be  has  lost  his  money  at  play, 
the  winners  wont  give  bim  sixpence  to  sav« 
him  from  starring,  and  that  be  all  the  Asbion. 
—By  their  distress,  the  pretty  Jesiy  will  be 
more  in  my  power,  and  then  I  can  reinstate 
litem  in>a  farm  upon  terms,  [^stcfel — Go, 
fellow!  I  iball  not   send  your  father  siipencE. 

Frank.  Tbe  words  I  told  um— tbe  verT 
'ords  llold  um — Says  I — "Feylher,  bebeaol 
le  man  will  gi'  ihee  a  brass  lartbing.     Dong 


Vortex.  Yqu  said  so,  did  you? 

\nk.  Ees— so  you  see,   sur,  what  a  des- 
perate cute  M  lad  I  be. 

Vorlex.  fAtide']  I'll  set  a  trap  for  you, 
you  dog— 111  bate  you  in  my  power^  bow- 
ever  ;  1^1  drop  my  purse — bell  take  ■t-'and 
tiitn—[Dropt  hit  PurteJ  A  pair  of  us!  HI 
lay  you  by  ibe  heels,  desperate  cute  as  yoo 
■e.  _  [Exit. 

Frank.  Poor  feylher.  poor  sister,  and  poor 
1!  Feylher  will  go  broken-bearled  ibriaiiain; 
—and  ibcn  sister  Jessy's  coming  lo  labour. — 
I  can't  bear  the  thought  on'l.- Od  dom  ihee! 
if  I  could  hut  gel  hold  of  some  of  thy  money 
I'd  leak  care  thee  should  not  get  it  arain. — 
—Eh !  [Seet  the  Purie,  a/aOa  round  ii] — 
Well,  now,  I  dadare  tbat  do  look  for  >U  tbe 


Goot^lc 
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worid  file   *  pu 

mate  poor  fejlber  and  sitter!    E  conceaO  ibp 

iroum  b*  no  barnTjiist  lo  loucb  ir; — ^Take 

bnw    il 

Dt  I  be! 

i*arm  lo  be   lure.^Who'i  tbal  ?^Nobodj. 
Ob!  I—I— Uu-d,  Ind!  apd  I  ba'  golteo  such 
deiperale  ague  all  of  a  ludden,  and  my  he: 
do    heep    j  —  jump-- jumping.  —  I  believe    i    be 
going    lo    die.     [Failt  into  a  Chair}     Eh! 
Eh! -Mayhap  il  be  ibir  terrible  pune.     Do 
tbee,  comK  out.    [Throaia  il  doepri.— After  a 
PaiaeJ  Ees,  now  I  ii  better.— Dear  me,  ^uile 
an  atteratioii. — Mj  bead  doan't  ipio  about  snn, 
and  my  heart  do  feel  at  light,  and  do  so  kerp 
tittuping,  tittuping,  I  c  nt'l  help  crying. 


fadier's  in  want  —  Here's  a  precioui  rascal  for  you ! 

Frank.  Mr.  Nabob,  vou  have  left  yoiit 
purse  behind  yon ;  TSobbing']  and  you  ought 
to  be  asbeafned  of  yourself,  so  you  ought,  <o 
leave  a  pune  in  a  poor  lad's  way,  who  has 
a  ftrlbrr  and  a  litter  coming  to  starring. 

f'orte:^.  My  purse!  true;  reach  il  me. 

Prank.  Noa,  thank  you,   for  nothing.     1' 
b«d  il  in  my  band  once. — Ecod,  if  baling  other 
people's  money  do  make  a  man  to   hot,  hair 
desperate  warm  some  folks  mun  be! 

rorltx.  Warm— foolish  fellow!  {Tflptng 
hit  Forthead,  and  fanning  himteifmOi  his 
HaL]  Fugb!  quite  a  Bengal  day,  I  declare. 

Frank.    Oa    dang    il !    how   their   wicked 

Vortex.  Spin  round!  I  ncTer  heard  tuch 
a  simpleton — Spin,  Indeed!  ha!  ha!  God  bless 
my  soul  I'm  quite  giddy  I  Oh  Lord!  Ob  dear 
me !     Help !  help  ! 

Enter  Bkonzk, 

Bronte.  What's  the  matter,  _.. 

Vorlex.  Only  a  little  touch  of  my  old 
complaint. — Send  that  fellow  away. 

[Brome  goes  up  to  Frank. 

Frank.  Oh,  thtt  be  t'other  gentleman. — Sur, 
I  ha'  gotten  twenty-sii  pound  that  feylher 
lott  to  you  at  samestering. 

Bronze.  Wfiete  is  it  1 

Frank.  In  my  pocket. 

Bronze,  ThatS  Wky!  fire  it  me. 

Frank.  Gi'  it  tbee!  Ees,  dom  tbee,  come 
out,  and  HI  gi'  it  thee.    [Clenching  hit  Fitt. 

Vortex,  Begone ! 

Frank.  Gentlemen ,  I  wish  jou  both  a  iniod 
morning.  \ExiL 

Vortex.  [Gelling  up\  What  a  dunderhead 
that  is!  To  suppose  that  a  little  tenderness 
of  conscience  wou'd  make  a  man's  head  turn 
round. — Pujgh  !   'lis   impouibli 

Westminster  Hall  f    Giddy, 

~     care  I  don't  fall. 

[Exit,  leaning  on  Bront. 

ACTUI. 

SCBHR  L  —  A  Room  in  an  Inn. 
Enter  Old  Bapio   ivith  a  Letter  and  a 

Servant  fotloiving, 
O.Rap.  What!  a  nil  letter  iiota  iha  real 


deril  would  the  lawyers  find  their  way  from 
Westminster  Hall  r  Giddy,  indeed!  Hal  ^  ' 
— Bronie,  take 


Nabob!  — dear  me,  where  is  Neddy?  — Make 
my  bumble  duly  to  your  maslerj  proud  to 
serTe  him — no — very  proud  lo  see  him; — 
gralrful  for  the  honour  of  hii  cuslomr— no — 
no — for  hij  company. — I  wish  you  a  pteasaal 
walk  home,  sir. — The  Nabob  coming  here  di- 
rectlyl  Oh,  dear  me!  where's  Neddy?— Wai- 
ter?— [£xie  SeroanL 

Enter  Waiteh. 
Do  you  know  where  my  boy  !i? 

PVaiter.   Not    a   minute   ago,    I  saw 'faim 
figfaling  m  a  lield  behind  the  house. 

Enter  Youna  Rafid  —  hit  Coat  torn. 
OtdBap.  Fighting  I— Oh,  drarl  where  is  he? 
Young  Bap.   Here  am  1,  dad — 
Out  Hop.  What  has  been  the  matter!' 
Young  Bap.    Only   a   small  rumpus;   went 

Seep   at  the  cattle,  —  pushing  home,  ^tbe 
had   (■-■'■■  '       ■■■  ■    - 


back, 

J 


umbendibut ; — halt 
vomers,- JO   I   jumped   tbe   hedge, — cut  ripbi 
icross,— ynn  know  my   way,- kept  moving, 
ip  rame  a  farmer,— wanted  lo  turn  —     ' 
^would  not  do, — bustled   a   bit,^ — c: 
lolnt,     came  straight  as  an  arrow, 
OUUtap.  Fie,  (ie!— but  read  that  letter. 
Young  Rap.  Whatl  tbe  Nabob  coming  here 
directly,    and    I    in    this    pickle.  -Waiter,    are 
my  cinlhes  come  home? 
fVaiter.  No,  sir. 
Young  Rap.    Why,    tbe    fellow   gave    his 

fVaiier.  Vet,  sir;  but  what  can  you  expect 
mm  a  lailorf  [ExiL 

YoungRap.  That's  very  Irue. 

OldRop.  Impudent  rascal  I 

YoungRap.  What  ibe  devil  shall  I  do? 
-The  most  important  moment  of  my  life. 

OldRap.  'Tu  unlucky. 

YoungRap.  Unhictyl — 'tis  perdition  —  an- 
lihibtion — B  misforlune,  that — 

Old  Rap.  I  can  mend. 

Young  Bap.  How? 

Old  Rap,  By  mendinir  the  cnat 

YoungRap.   An  eicellenl  Ihouglil. — Come, 

■   needle  in   my 
pocket. 

Ynung  Bap,    [Robbing  hit  Baek'\  1  know 

OldBap.  Now  fiiTe  tt  me. 
Young  Rap.   Whatl    sulfer    my  hlher  to 
■end   my   coal?- No,— no;  — not   so   had   as 
lat  neither. — As  the  coat  musl  be  mended, — 
damn  it,  I'll  mend  it 

Old  Rap.  Will  fo^ho'?— Ecfld,  I  should  like 

see  yoa  ; — bere*!  a  needle  ready  threaded — 

snd  >  thimble  i— you  can't  think   bow    I    shall 

like   to   see   you; — now   don't   hurry,  that's  a 

dear  bny.  [Young  Rapid  tilt  dotrn,  gathers 

hit  Leg!  under  him  —  Old  Rapid  puts  hit 

Spectacles  on,  and  tits  elate  to  him,   look- 

tg  on,] 

YoungRap.  Now  mind,  dad,  when — Damn 

le  needle  I  [fVoundt  hit  Fingers. 

Old  Bap.   That's  because  you   are  in  such 

YoungRap.    When    tbe    Nabob   comes  — 
ink  ibr  tailor. — 
OldBap.  I  will;— but  that's  a  loiw 
YoungRap.  ^  ntra  yon  aink  iha 


t! 
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— a  grtat  deal  depenili  on  tbe  linl  imprei 
aoa; — jOn  iliall  be  reading  a  griTe  book 
wilh  a  m  el  and)  0 1 J  air. 

Old  Bap.  Then  I  wisb  I  had  brougiil  dowi 
my  book  of  bad  debt)  ;—^hal  would  baie  made 
me  mclancbolf  enough. 

Enter  Miu  and  Miss  Vortr*,  a>ha  advance 
flotvly,  the  Nabob  ihe  tide  inhere  Yodnc 
Rapid  it.  Miss  Vohtbi  to  the  other  side 
Young  Rap.   I,— ha!  ba  I   1  say,  dad,   if  th< 

Nabob  wa<  to  ie«  U9  now,— ha  I  faa! 

Old  Rap.   Hal   ba!   true;— 'but   iniod   what 

youVe  abouL 


Young  Rap.   Til  be  i\ 
tion   that   will   surm ' 


rered   in    >  lilua- 

[Loobs  up  €md  tees  Ihe  Nabob. 

OldRap.  Why  don't  you  finiib  the  job; — 

why  don't  you? 

iSeea   t/ie   Nabob.— 

othrr  tvaj,  and  s 

bolh   appear    ashamed   and    dejected, 

Young  Rapid  draivs  his  legs  from  tin- 

der  At'fn.j 

Vortex.   Gentlemen,— I   and  my  daughter, 

Misf  Vortex,  hare  done  ouneNei  the  honour 

of  waiting  upon  you,  1o — 

Mis*  r.  But  I  befj  we   may    not    interrupt 

your  amusement! — 'lis  uncommon  whimsical! 

Young  Rap.    ^Reei>i>ering    hinueiy]     Yes, 

ma'am,  Terr  whimsical. — I  mn*t  keep  moving 

(Laughs^  Ha!  ha!    You  see,  dad,  I've  won— 
re  woD~ha!  faaj  , 

Mat  F.  He  lays  he  has  won,- 

OldRap.  [ff^lh  amaxemt/nij   Ob!  he  bai 
won,  has  he? 

YoungRap.  Yes,  you  know,  Ttc  won,  he! 
be!   why  don't   you   lausb? 

{Aside  to   Old  Rapid. 

OidRap.  IWriA.  di/ficuU/l  Hal  he! 

YoungRap,  You  see,  ma  am,  the  fact  ii. 
I  bad  torn  my  coat;  so  says   1  to  my  father, 
Pll  bet  my  hays  against  yourojiera-bcuc  tlial  I 
mend  it:  and  eo— ha!    ha 
Laugb  again, 

OldRap.  1  can't.— Indeed,  I  can' 

YoungRap.  And  so  I  —  1    won- 
soul  1  was  doing  it  Tery  well. 

OldRap.   No,  you   were  not, —  you   were 
doing  it  a  shame  to  be  seen. 

YoungRap.    [Apari^   Husb!  —  Ah,   fath< 
you  dont  like  to  loie. 

Fartex.   Well,  gcnilemCD, 
eitraordioary  frolic  i*  oTer— 

YoungRap.    Yes,  sir,  —  Jl   ii  quite  oier, — 
[^/d«Jlbank  heaien! 

Vortex.  Suppose  we  adjourn  to  Bangalore 
Hall? 

Young  Rap.   Sir,  Hf  go  with   you   direclj'y 
with  ill  the  pleMure  in  life.  [Runnmg. 


YoungRap.  Oh,  the  deiil!- The  fad  is, 
ma'am,  my  filher  is  the  most  particular  man 
on  earlh  about  dress- the  beau  of  bis  lime — 
Beau  Hapid.  — You  know,  father,  ihey  always 
called  you  Beau  Rapid.  I  dare.  lay  he's  bad 
-ore  suits  of  clolbes   in   bis   house   than   any 

an  in  England. 

Miss  V.  An  uncommon  espensive  whim ! 

Young  Rap.  I  don't  think  his  fortune  ba* 
suflicrcd  by   it. 

Miss  V.  {To  Old  Rapid]  ShaU  1  hate  the 
honour  of  driiing  you. 

Old  Rap,  Oh,  madam,  I  can't  think  of  gi*- 

g  you  so  much  trouble  as  to  drive  me. 

msV.  My  dear  sir,  I  shaU  be  uncoinmoi. 
happy! 

OldRap.  Ob,  madam! 

[Simpers  and  titters  la  hit  ton,  then  takes 
Miss  Vortex's  hand  and  trots  oJY.'X 

Vortex.  Well  follow. 

YoungRap,  Jfyou  please:— not  that  Ipar- 
ticuLarly  like  to  follow. 


[I'o  Old  Rapidi 


low  this  T 


Miss  V.  I'beliete   my  curricle   ii   the  first 

OldRap.   Dear  me! 

{Loola'ng  at  Miss  Vortex. 

Vortex.  My  daughterseems  to  please  you,  sir. 

OldRap.  What  a  shape!. 

MissV.  Oh,  air,  you're  uncommon  polite! 

YoungRap.  He's  remaHcable gallant,  ma'am. i 

OldRap.  What  elegance!— what  fashionll 
upon  the  whole,  it's  the  best  made  little  spea- 
car,  I'tb  aeea  m  some  time.  ' 


Vorlex.    I  I 


proacbes,  Londun  begins  to  filJ  for  the  winter. 

Young  R4u>,  Yes,  sir. 

Vortex.  Any  thing  new  in  high  life?  — 
wbal  is  the  present  rage  wilb  ladies  of  fashion. 

YoungRap.  Why,  sir,  as  to  the  ladies; — 
[Aside]  What  shall  1  say  ?— Oh  !  the  ladies, 
sir,— wliy,  heaven  bless  tbem,  sir!  they  keep 
moling!- but,  to  confess  ibe  truth,  sir,- my 
fashionable    education  has    been    very   much 

Vorlex.  That's  a  pity. 

YoungRap,  Very  great  pity,  sir. 

Vortex.  Suppose  IlKCome  your  preceptor. 

YoungRap.  \S  you  would  be  so  kind— I 
wou'd  treasure  any  litJe  short  rule. 

Vorux.  Why,  there  is  a  short  rule  ne- 
cessary for  every  man  of  fasbion  to  attend  lo. 

YoungRap.  What  is  it? 

Vortex.  Never  to  reflect. 

YoungRap.  Never  reflect!- what  push  on 
— keep  moving?  my  dear  sir — that's  my  way 
—suits  me  exactly. 

Vortex.  Then  you  must  bi>  known. 

Young  Rap.  lo  he  sure;  —  I'll  give  away 
thousands  in  charities. 

Vortex.  Charities !  You  would  he  forfrot 
in  a  weeL — To  be  known,  you  must  be  mis- 
chievous;— malice  has  a  much  better  memoir 
than  gratitude;  —  and  then  you  must  he  gaf- 
lant. — Are  there  no  prelly  girls  you  should 
like  to  be  well  with,  eh? 

YoungRap.  A  very  extensive  assortment, sir. 

Vorlex.  And  perhaps  there  may  he  a  roai^ 
ried  woman  you  vvould  like  to  inlrisue  vritb. 

YoungRap,  A  very  large  quantity.— Oh! 
how  1  long  to  begin! — Are  you  married,  sir? 

Vortex.  Why,  no! 

Enter   Servant 

Seni.  The  carriage  is  ready. 

Young  Rap,  So  am  I ;  come,  sir, — four  hor- 
ses, 1  hope. 

Vortex.  No,  sir. 

Young  Rap.   That's   a  great  pily.  Pray,  sir, 
will  you  have  the  goodness  to  tell  your  coach- 
man to  drive  like  Oie  devil? 
I      Vorlex.  Sir,  to  oblice  you. 
I     YoungRap,   Sir,  I'U  b«  very  mnch  oUig*d 
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Young  Rap.  That'i  lucky. 
FarUx.  Then  I'll  wail  for 
YoungRap.    Wait  for_  mel—aobodj  n 


D  jou  push  on — I'll  keep   moiing-fll   late 

care  nobody  waits  forme.  [Exeunt seoerall/. 

ScBNR  II. — A  Room  in  the  Nabob's  Houte. 

Enter  Oatiawd  dejtcted,   Fkark  and  Jessy 

leading  }dm. 

Jet* J.  Be  comforted,  falhe 

Oat.  Toieelheebroughtloieriice!  \Sighi\ 


-X-n 


c  thii:— I  that 


r  Huberi 


Frank.    Neirer    mind — we     be    young 
li«allby,  aoil  don't  herd  it — do  us,  Jeisy 

Oat.  To  be  asbani'd  (o  look  mjr  own 
•  dren  in  the  face  1— I,  wbo  ought  to  bare  been 
the  Ibrehorie  of  the  learn,  to  be  puird  along 
tbrougb  life  by  this  young  tender  thing! 

Jetty.   Don't  despond,  father      *"     ' 
will  see  your  conlriljon ,  and  re 
hU  faronr. 

Oat.   When   ibe  ben   sees  the  hawk  ready 
to  pounce,  she  gathers  her  young  ones  under 
her  wine — when  misfortune  borers 
sweet  chielen   here,   I   leave   her  to  shift  for 
hers«lr!   ■ 

Jessy.  Come,  do  more  of  this. 

Oat.   Eren   the   savage   hawk   laki.   _. 

its  nestlings -ivbal  then  am  I? — Children,  do 
you  bate  mer 

Frank.  Hate  tbee!  piigh,  feylber,  &. 
talk   so — good   bye   to   ibee — cheer   up  —  thee 
bat  long  been  a  feylher  to  me,  now  it  is  n 
lum,  and  ni  be  a  feyther  to  thee. 

Oiat.  1  cannot  speak — take  care  of  my  gi 
Frank.  [£x 

Frank.    Care   of  her?-^  though  she   he 
servant,  let  me  catch  anj-   hodj  striking   hi 
that's  all.— Weil,  Jrisy,  we  mun  not  he  shesir 
— f  know  poTerlr  be  no  lin,   liecsuse   parson 
said  so  last  Sunday. — Talk  of  that — I  do  hear 
tbot  your   sweetheart ,   Mr.   Rapid,   be  worth 
•Tich  ■  desperate  siebt  of  money  as  neierwas! 

Jessy.  ISiglu]  Ifhisfortunes  are  so  prosper- 
ous, brother,  be  is   esalted  aboie  mj  hopes — 
If  bis  hear!  be_mercenary,   he  is   sunk    below 
n!   vef   he   might  bate 

Frank,  fle  be  coming  toNeahcb's  bere,  on 
a  Tisitation. 

Jessy.  Ah  I  coming  herr 

Frank.  Ees — and  Mr.  Bronie  do  say  wbile 
be  be  here  I  am  to  be  his  urring-man. 

Jessy.  Yon  his  senaat!  [fVeeps. 

Frank.  Don't  thee  cry,  Jessy! 

Jessy.  [Recooering  herself^  I  won't;  it 
was   weak,   it  was   wrong.  —  Frank,   he   sure 

{ou  cMiceal  from  Mr.  Bapid  who  you  are — 
kav«  rcasooi  for  it— Edward  here!— when 
wo  meet  it  will  be  a  hard  trial.  Yet  why 
sbouM  I  dread  itf — let  perfidy  and  pride  shrink 
abasb'd,  *irluous  integrity  will  support  me. 

Frank.   Thai's  right,  Jessys  shew  a  proper 
spirit — £cod,  if  he  were  (o  pull  out  bis  pi 
and  lo   offer  to   make   thee   a   present  of 
guineas,   dsn'l  thee   take   iL  —  \J'*V^   tmiUi 
deieetedly'\—-Bm  be  thi  new  mistress. 

ycaO-.  l^are  me.  ^ 


Frank.   Oo'sl  tboo   bearf     Dom   it,   dan't 

leetakeit!  [Exit. 

Enter  Miss  VonTBz. 

Miss  V.  Ob!  my  new  attendant  I  aupposet 
—What's  your  name,  child? 

Jessy.  Jesiy  Oatland,  madam. 

MissV.    \Vtl!,  Oalland,   [Taking  out  her 
Glass']  look  at   me — UmjiL— not   at  all   con- 
ic mp|!hle.— Thai's  3  charming  nosegay— [yes^  • 
presents  il^ — all  eiolics,  I  declare. 

Jesty.  No,  madam,  neglected  wild  Oowers 
— I  took  them  fromtbeirbed  of  weeds,  bestow- 
ed care  on  iheir  culture,  and  bv  Iraniplantina 
ibem  lo  a  more  genial  soil,  ibey  have  floarishro 
wilb'luiurlaot  strength  and  beauty. 

JIfua  y.  A  pretty  amusrmenL 

Jessy.  And  it  seem'd,  madam,  to  coniey 
ibis  lesson — Not  lo  despise  the  lowly  mind,  but 
ralher,  with  fostering  hand,  lo  dpw  it  from 
its  chill  obscurity,  that  like  tbeie  humble 
flowers,  it  might  grow  rich  in  worth  and  na- 

MissA  "0h(  [-^siifc]  — mind  — ere.^-!— 
What's'  the  matter  with  the  poor  girl,  I  won- 
der! uncommon  odd) — I  hear,  Oalland,  you 
are  reduced  in  your  circumstances. 

Jessy.  Yes,  madam. 

MissF.  Thai's  TEry  lucky,  because  it  will 
make  you  humble,  child!  — Well,  and  what 
are  your  qualiljcations  ? 

Jessy.  Cbeerfal  industry,  madam.  1  can 
read  lo  you,  write  for  you,  or  conierie- 

Miss  r.  Conierse  with  me!  I  dare  lay  TOO 
can.  — No,  thank  you,  child-inilrad  of  my 
listening  to  your  »oice,  you  wiU  be  polite 
enough  in  be  as  silent  as  conTcnient,  and  do 
me  the  honour  of  listening  lo  mine.  —  Ob! 
here  comes  Mr.  Rapid. 

Jessy.  Ah !  [In  great  agitation'^  May  I 
retire,  madam? 

MissK   Yei;   I   shaR  follow  to  dress.— N« 
'. — Yes,  you  may  go. 
'cssy.    Oh,   thank   youl   thank   yon,   detr 

"dam!  r^*''  a>ilk  rapidity. 

Miss  r.  Thai  poor  girl  appear*  tome  ralher 


Eater  Old  and  Yovitg  Rapih,  and  Voxni. 
Miss  V.  Welc-ime  lo  Bangalore  Hall,  genllc 

Young  R.  Charming  houiel  plenly  ofroom. 

—      [Huni  about  and  looks  at  toery  thing. 

OldR.  A  *ery  spacious  apartment,  indeed. 

Vortex,  Yes,  sirj  but  I  declare  I  forgot  the 

Old  R.  Sh,  if  TOu  please,  Til  measure  it- 
my  cane  is  eiadly  a  yard,  good  honest  mea- 
sure— 'lis  handy — and   tbat  mark   is    the   half 

Young  R,  rOravAeora  and  snatches  the 
Canif/'roni  Airnl  Confound  it!— The  pictures, 
father— look  al  the  pictures.  [PoinUng  teilh 
iheCane]  Did  you  ever  see  such  charmine — 

"■••  r.  Do  vf"  '■'--  -■-' 


j  r.   Ra !  ha 


like  pictor 

^Iter  if  ibey  just  moTed 

I  must  retire  to  dress — 
adieu.  [Exit 


till  d[,       .  „  _.  ^ 

Young  R.   [To  his  falher'\  Zonnds!  yoi 
lin   BT^ry  thing!   can't   yon  keep  ibc  tail 
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[Act  UL 


Cortex.  Tour  aoD  feemt  ntlier  inpitient. 

OUR,  Very,  rir — alwavtwai. — I  remember 
■  certaiD  Duki- 

YoungR.  ThatV  right,  liy  ibe  icene  bigh— 
PDib  the  Duke — puih  bim  ai  far  ai  bell  go. 

OldR.  I  will,!  will I  remember  a  certaJD 

Duke  uied  to  lay,  Mr.  Rapid,  your  iod  it  ai 
ab^  as  a  needle. 

Young  R.  At  it  again !  « 

OMfl.  Aa  a  needle.— 

Yoivtg  R.  [InUrriuiling  him\  It  true  to 
ibe  pole.  Aj  a  needle  ii  true  to  the  pole, 
»»yt  tbe  Duke;  *o  wiU  your  aon,  saji  ibe 
Duke,  be  to  eTery  tbing  spirited  and  Jasbion- 
aJile,  lays  tbe  Duke. — Am  I  always  to  Le  tor- 
tured witb  your  infernal  needles? 

\Atide  to  Old  Rapid. 

Vortex.  Now  to  louud  Uimi.  I  hear,  genlle- 
mcn,  TOUT  businest  in  tfaitpart  of  tbe  couatry 
is  wilb  Sir  Hubert  Stanley,  r«*pecting  some 
money  traniactions. 

OldR.  Tis  a  sccreL 

yoitex.  Obi  ni>— tbe  Baronet  aTows  bii 
wish  10  sell  bi*  estate. 

OldR.  Ob!  tbat  alters  tbe  case, 

Vortesc  X  think  it  would  be  a  desirable 
purchase  for  you — I  should  be  happy  in  such 
tieighbour>— and  if  you  should  want  forty  or 
fifty  tbautiod,  ready  money.  111  lupply  it  with 

OldR.  Ob,  sir,  bow  kind!  — If  my  son 
wiabes  lo  purcfaMe,  I  would  rather  IcaTC  it 
entirely  to  bim. 

YoungR.  And  1  would  ralber  leave  it  en- 
tirclv  to  yon. 

Vortex.  Vwf  well.  Til  propase  for  it, — 
{Jside']  This  will  cut  Sir  Hubert  to  the  touj. 
— There  is  a  very  desirable  borough  interest 
— then  you  could  lit  in  parliament. 

YoungR.  I  in  parliament!  ha!  ha! 

OldR.  Noi  tbat  would  be  a  botch. 

YoungR.  No,  no,  I  was  once  in  tbe  gallery 
—crammed  in — no  mo  Tins — expected  lo  hear 
ibc  great  gnus — up  got  a  little  fellow,  nobody 
knew  who,  gaie  ;u»  a  three  hours'  sprecb^l 
got  devilish  Udgelly~the  bouse  called  for  th 
queftion,  I  join  d  the  cry — "Tbequeslion,  lb 

Suedion,"   say*  I.  —  A   member   ipied   me^ 
[ear'd  tbo  gallMy — got  buitl'd  bv  my  brothe 


Old  R.  I  never  get  a  comloTtable  nap,  never ! 

YoungR.  Youliave  a  devilish  goodebance 
iw—Coofound  ail  speeches— Oh  1— 

Vortex.  Pray  be  sealed— [71^^  <ifo/l  eocA 
tide  fo/'tex]  —  Now  well  suppose  that  tbe 
'lair —  \Pointing  lo  a  Chair. 

OldR.   Suppose  it  Ine  chairl   why   it  b  a 
lair,  ant  iti' 

Vortex.  Pshaw !  I  mean — 

Young  R.   He  knows  what  you  mean — 'lis 
s  humour. 

Vortex.  Oh,  he's  witty! 

YoungR.  Ob,  remarkably  brilliant,  indeed! 
i  Significanllj  lo  hi)  Father. 
,Vorlex.  What,  you  are  a  wit,  sir  I 

OldR.  A  what?  Yes  1  am— I  am  a  wit. 

Vortex.  Well,  now  I'll  begin— Oh,  what  ■ 
elictous  momPul!— The  house  when  ibey  ap-  ■ 
rove   cry,  "Hear  him!   hear  bim!" — I  only* 
Ive  you   a   hint,   in   case   any   thing   should 

YoungR.   Push   on.— I  can  never  stand  it. 

lAside. 

Vortex.   Now   I  shall   charm   Ibem — [Ad- 


dislike,  sir,  parliamentary 


spectators  —  obliged  to  scud 
-       riok  — 

YouoffR.   Tl 

wou'dn't  teach  m 

Vortex.   Do  yi 

OldR.  Sir,  t  never  heard  one  of  your  ri 
downright   parliament  speeches  in   my  life 

YoungR.  By  your  yawning  I  shou'd  think 
you  had  bearJa  great  many. 

Vortex.  Ob,  bow  l^ckyl- At  laat  I  shall 
get  my  dear  speech  tpoken. — Sir,  I  am  a 
member,  and  I  mean  to — 

YoungR.  Keep  moving. 

Vortex.  (Why,  1  mean  to  speak,  I  atsore 
you  ;  and — 

YoungR.  Push  OD,  then. 

Vortex,  What,  apeak  mr  apeecb?— Ttat  I 
wili-rU  nusl  it. 

Young  R.  Oh,  the  devil !— Don't  yawn  so. 
iTo  Old  Rapid. 


ink'd  the  present  ijueition— but  having  caught 
what  has  fallen  from  the  other  side,.  I  shall 
the  idea  ofgoing  over  tbe  mud  ground." 
—What,  no  applause  yet?  '[Mide.— Uuring 
Ihi*  Old  Rapid  hot  fallen  atleep,  and  Young 
Rapid,  after  shelving  great  fretfulnea*  and 
impatience,  runt  to  the  back  scene,  Aroen 
up  the  Ffindow,  and  laoka  out]  —  "But  1 
■ball  proceed,  anj,  1  trust,  without  inlemtp- 
tion." — [Turns  round,  and  aeet  Old  Rapid 
(Mfce/>]— Upon  ray  soul,  this  is— What  do 
~  ~>u  mean,  sir?  [Rapid  ait^ket. 

OldR.    What's    tbe   matter?  — Hear   him! 

Vortex.  Pray,  sir,  don't  you  blush? — [See* 
Young  Rapid  at  the   »f7n£to»]— What  the 

'tTii!- 

Yaung  R.    [Looking  round]     Hear   bin ! 

Vortex.   By  the   soul   of  Cicero,   lis   too 

OldR.  Ob,  Neddy,  for  shame  of  yuursdf 
>  fall  asleep!— 1  mean  to  look  out  of  the 
'  iw — 1    am    very   sorry,    air,    any    thina 


should 
loolb  £ 


!   grain. 


"T. 


YoungR.  I  will— What  tbe  devil  stall  I 
lay — Tbe  fact  is,  sir,  1  beard  a  cir  of  fire — 
upon — Ihe^lhe — the  water,  and — 

Vortex.  Well,  well— But  do  you  wish  to 
bear  tbe  end  of  my  speech? 

Young  R.  Upon  my  honour,  I  do. 

Vorle.x.  Then  well  only  suppose  this  Iklk 
interruption  a  metisge  from  the  Lords,  or 
something  of  tbat  »oii.~\Ther  tit.  Young 
"    aid  frelfutU-Whtte  did  I  leave  ofi? 

'oungR.  Ob!  Irecollect;  at— "I  tbnvfbrc 
briefly  conclude  with  moving — an  adionm- 
ment.'^  [Riting. 

Vortex.  Nonsense!  no  such  thing — Putting 
him  down  in  a  Choir]— Ob!  I  remember! 
"1  shall  therefore  proceed,  and,  1  traat,  wilb- 
ut  interruption — 


Enter  ServanL 
1^  on  tbe  labK  «i 


'-^^ 
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fortrx.  Get  oul  of  tbe  room,  jou  Tinatn! 
— "Wilhoul  intcrruptiira— '' 

Sere.  I  jay,  »ir — 

founeR.  Hear  him!  bear  Lira! 

Serv.  llioner  i>  wailing, 

Youag R.  {Jumping  up."]  DimMr  waiting! 
— Come  along,  lirj 

KarUx.  Neicr  miod  ibe  dioper. 

Young  R.  But  I  like  it  nnokiiu. 

OldR.  So  do  1— Be  it  ever  lolillle,  lei  me 
bave  it  hot. 

foriex.  VVon'tyou  hear  my  ipeecfa? 

Young  R.  To  he  sure  we  will— but  now  to 

dioner — Comr,  we'll  move  ttwether — Capital 

(peech! — Puib  OD,iir — ComealoDg,  dad — rush 

bini  OD,  dad,      [Exeunt,  forcing  VorUx  out. 

ScuiE  lit— ^/i  Ancient  Half. 

Enter  Sib.  Hubert,  leaning  on  Charles 
SiaKLKi. 

Charlet.  Tale  comfort,  sir. 

SirHub.  Where  ihaU  I  fiiid  it,  hoy?— To 
live  on  my  citate,  it  ruin — lo  part  with  it, 
death. — My  heart  ii  Iwin'd  round  iL — I'le  been 
the  patriarch  of  my  tribe — the  scourge  of  the 
HftrreaoT — the  protector  of  the  injurVl! — Can 
I  lorego  ibrac  digoiile)  ? — My  old  grey-headed 
.  terranli.  Ino,  whose  only  remaining  hope  it 
to  lay  their  bones  near  their  lov'd  matter,  bow 
tball  I  part  with  them?- 1  prate,  boy,  'tii  thi 
privilege  of  iheu  while  hairs. 

CtuirltM.  Oh!  lay  on,  sir. 

SirJiub.  All!  all  ii  dear  to  me!  — iheii 
Trarlilie  trophies  of  my  ancesloni  —  Cfaarles, 
Ifaou  see'it  that  goodly  oak,  'twas  planted  at 
nty  birth— Wo uld'it  ihou  think  it?  In  the  late 
hurricane,  when  the  tempest  humbled  wilh 
tbe  dust  the  proudest  of  the  forest,  it  bravely 
met  the  driving  blast- my  people,  with  shouis 
of  joy,  bail'd  tbe  auspicious  omen,  and  augui' ' 
IV  lo  me  and  ra'~"  "--J 
idly  I  thought 
I  doat — 

CharUt.  My  father,   I  doohl  not  but   they 
autrui'd  truly.     I   must   lo   the  aclitB  world. 
Wby   sbould  I   fear  (bat  the   virtue   and 
dependence  you  have  inspir'd — 

iSirHab.  Ah,  boy!  but  while  licentiousness 
and  party  seal  command  Ihe  choicest  gifts  of 
fortune,  virtue  and  genius  must  be  content 
wilb  tbeir  leaTiDgi. 

Enter  Servant— delivers  a  Letter  lo  Sin  HU' 
BBBT,  who  readt  it  tvilh  'great  agilati 
Charles.  Ab !  what  is  it  shakes  you,  s 

That  letter! 

Sir  Hub.  Nothing,  t»y  dear  boy !— 'lis  \d 

ity!— I  shall  soon  1>e   Letter. 

Charlet.  Ficuse  me,  dear  sir— [TViJcirj  the 

Leiler  and  reads\  "  Mr.  Vortei,  at  tbe  request 

of  Mr.  Ha|>id,  informs  Sir   Hubert   SUnley   il 


CharUt.  Ah? 

Frank.  And  I'te  been  fighting — 
Cftarfe*.  Hush!  , 

Sir  Hub.  Whit's  bis  business? 
Charlet.  Oh,  tirl  [Concealing hit  JgilaHon} 
— My  friend,   Frank,   consults  me  on  a  love 
affair;    and  1  must  not  betray  his  confidence. 
—In  hi*  Lurry  he  fell.— W^asn*!  it  so? 

[Signifieantlj' 
Frank.  Ees,  sur,  eei. 
Sir  Hub.  You  are  not  hurt,  young  man? 
JFrank.  No,  sur, — Thank  heaTcnl   my  Lead 
:  a  pure  bard  one. 

Charles.  W^itbin!  [Enter  Avo  Servantt 
Attend  mv  father. 
SirHub.  My  hoy,  don't  stay  (rom  me  long. 
[Exit,  leaning  onServantt. 
Char^t.  Now,  good  Frank,  ease  my  lor- 
jr'd  mind. — What  of  my  father? 

Frank.  Why,  your  honour,  Mr,  BroDM 
ame  laughing  oul  of  dininc-^oora,  and  iiys, 
Dom'me ,  how  the  old  Baronet  Las  been 
roasted."  So,  sur,  1  nol  knowing  what  Ihev 
IV  roasting  a  Cbnstiaii,  axed. 
"Why,"  says  he,  ffriiining,  "they  TOted,  that 
''  was  a  pily  the  difnilj  of  tLe  bloody  Land 
iterfeir'd,  or  the  old  beggar  might  set  Up   a 

Charlet.  W^hall 
Era        ~  " 


jTenienl  for  bim  lo  advance  .. 

on  mortgage.    Mr.  Vortex  laments  Sir  Hubert 
pecuniary  — 


embarrassments" — daronalion! 
e  which  he  will  purchase  the  culle   and 
estate." — Sooner  shall  its  massy  ruins  crumbli 
me   lo    dusL  —  Don't   despond ,    my  father 

Enter  Fbare,  running — hit  Face  blaodj'. 
Frank.  Ob,  sur!— at  NeaLob's  laLle  thcyVi 
been  $o  abusing  your  Eilber! 


Charlet.  Unmanner'd,  cowardly  babblers! 

Frank.  And  that  you,  sur,  would  make  a 
dapper  'prentice, 

Cltarlei.  1  heed  not  that.— But,  when  I  for- 

ve  a  father's  wrongs — 

Frank,  So  says  I,  dom'me,  if  yonnff 'squire 
bad  been  among  them,  be  would  liatehnocked 
"  ''  '  beads  losetber.  Now,  wouldn't  yob, 
e  knock'd  their  heads  togclber  ?  Then 
they  all  laugb'd  at  me;  which  somehow  made 
all  tbe  blood  in  my  body  come  into  my  knuckles. 
So  says  I,  "Mr.  Bronic,  suppose  a  case — 
npposenw  youns 'squire   Stanley— now    say 

at  again  about  his  nonour'd  father." — So  he 

d;  and  1  lent  him  such  ■  drive  o'lhe  face — 
and  I  was  knocking  all  tbeir  beads  together 
pretty  tightish— till  tbe  cook  laid  me   flat  wi' 


hen  I  could  fight  no  longer,  1  tell  a  cryiug, 
id  ran  lo  tell  your  honour. 
Charlet,  Thanks,  my  affeclionate  lad!— B*- 
turn  to  the  Nabob's  to-day. 

Frank.  I  he   sartain   I   shall  never  do  ftoy 

Charlet.  To~moiTDw  yon  iball  live  with 
me.    I  shall  dismiss  all  my  serrants — my  cir- 

Frank.  What!  all  but  me!— What!   I   do 

1  the  workP— Ixird,    Lord,    how    glad    1   be, 

sur,  you  can't  alTord  to  keep  any  body  hut  L 

CfiarUt.  Good  Frank,  farewelll  — Hold- 
here,  rPretenting  a  Parte. 

Frank.  [Re/uting'\  riay,  pray'ee,sur,dan't 
you  beheave  unkind  to  me~-l   be  a  p 


that  do  worship  and  love 
of  gam— pray   i 


I  gi   me 


I  fardln 


a  poor  lad, 
-not  a  spy  for 
:  kindly,   and 


beg  your  pardon. — Fare- 


CharUt.  Frank,  I  b 
well. 

Frank.  Lord,  bow  glad  I  be   he   can  onl^ 
afford  lo  keep  I.  lEilL 

Charlet.  Insult  my  falbar!— amuanQr  vil- 


Goot^lc 


A  CUUE  FOR  THE  HBART-ACBE, 


bin!— wlicw'er  ihoit  art,  ihj  Ut 
it! 

ACT    [V. 


I  I. 


r  VofcTEx,  u 


wodd    t*em  with — 

anley  wai  called   odi 

Rapid,  about  tome  Irifle." 


Ctal  Terror,  reading 
aer. 

fortex.  1>«ir  tnc !— Ii«r<'j  ti  ternble  arTai 
. — \B£adt\  "Give  me  up  the  autbor  of  th« 
dander  on  mj  falfaer" — ifaal  wat  injself — I 
ncTcr  can  Cud  fn  mj  beui  to  give  mjielf 
up — "or  peno Daily* answer  the  conicquen- 
cei. —  Cha&lks  Staklii." 

— Ob,  dear!  n'ncc  I  find  my  wordi  are  taken 
'  down,  I  mult  be  more  pamamcntary  in  my 
language.~\Vlial  thall  I  do!— 1  cant  figbl-- 
my  poor  bead  won't  bear  it — il  might  be  tbe 
death  of  me.  « 

Young R,  \_ff^houi^  Huiia,  my  Aoe  fel- 
lowi  braio! 

forUx.  £b!  egad,  a  fine  ibonrjiL— Young 
Bapid  ij  loaded  muiife  high  with  Cbampaigni 
— ril  tell  bim  be  lui'd  tbe  wordi,  and  makt 
bim  own  ibem.  IVe  persuaded  bi'm  into  a 
marriage  wilb  my  daughter:  after  ibat,  the 
devil's  in't  if  I  can't  persuade  him  in 


by  (be  dasbii 

Young  B. 

ybrlex.  Any  thing  doi:s  for  a  duel  now- 
days — tbe  length  of  a  dancer's  great  toe  — . 
election  Jeg  of  mutton  and  trimi 

YoungR.  Sajnomore^-'nido 

•  man  of  fashion  shall  he  i 

ean  more  famons. — 111  go 

cllj-. 

yiirlex.  First  take  another  bottle  of  Cham- 
paisne.     You  can't  think  what  a  free   dashiug 

r]  No,   I 


Enter  Young  ViKtm—tipi/. 
YoungR.  Here  I  am,  tip-top  spirits- 


Vortex.  How  did  you  like  my  Champaigni 

YoungR.  Ob!  il  suits  me  exactly;  a  mi 
U  such  a  damn'd  long  while  geiling  tipsy  with 
other  wine — Champaigne  setUet  the  business 
directly — il  has  made  me — 

Vortex.  Lively,  I  see. 

Young  A.   Lively — it   bat   made   me  like 
skyrocket.    %Vell,  how  did  I  bebate?-9uite 
easy,  wasn't  I? — Pusb'd  nn — at  every  ibing- 

barr'd    prosing lolly    ilogs    wilbin  —  the  f 

parson's  a  fine  fellow — kept  the  battle  moving 
— said  a  nice  short  grace. 

Vorlex.  Well,   and    did   you   \mt   at  play 
ibe  five  hundred  pounds  I  lent  you? 

YoungR.  As  easy  as  could  be. 

Vortex.  That  was  luirky. 

YoungR.  Very — particularly  lor  those  who 

Vortex.  Well,  now  youll  do. 
YoungR.  Buna!  I'm  a  Gnisb'd  man. 

fSlaggeriag  and  strutting  l^oM. 
Vortex.  lou  only  want  a  quarrel  to  make 

YoungR.  A  what? — A  quarrel.  —  Dam' 
ni  settle  that  in  two  minutes.     [Riinnig  off. 

Vartex.  Stop.-~You  need  not  go  out  of  the 
room  for  thai, 

YoungR.  What!  will  you  quarrel  with 
eh!~Witb  all  my  heart. 

Vortex,  Me!  oh  iiol  —  I   lay   I   could   get 
ynu  such  fame — 

YoungR.  How,my  dear  fellow? — Dash  on. 

Vortex.  VVby,  at  dinner  you   reflected   no 
the  Baronet. 

YoungR.  No,  il  was  you. 

Vortex.  No,  not  L 

YoungR.  Yes,  il  was  you. 

Vortex.  Well,  it  might  b«   i;   bat   I  doi 
•ay  it  was— 

YoungR.  1  do, — push  on. 

Vortex.  Yoone  Stanley  has   demanded  ifae 
antbor. — Now,  if  yon  were  to  own  theironU 


■Ijf*    il   WLll    giv,  . 

Young /t    1    will    IGoine— 
can't  lalie  up  .this  quarrel. 

Vortex.  Oh  dear— Why  n< 

YoungR.  Because   I'm   sur 
you  of  a  pleasure. 

Vortex,  Oh  don't  mind  me!   I  give'  il  yon, 

■hew  my  regard  for  you. — Indeed,  I've  had 
so  much  fighting  in  my'time,  that  with  n 

ally  ceases  19  l>e    a   plea 

ingi    will    cloy  —  so    the    quarrels    yours — I 

ash  my  bands  of  il. 

Young  R.   Yon're   a   damn'd   good-faearted, 
generous  fellow! 

Vorie,v.  Then  youll  return  triumphani,  and 
marry  my  daughter. 

YoungR.  To  be   snre — keep   moving   [Go- 


[Aiar-nml. 
'm   depriving 


—  the  sweetest 


in^]   I  hope  hell  fight  di redly .—Liki 
I  hate  a  calm,  particularly  wh< 


ight.— Hold— what  r 


Ist  we  figbt  witfar    I 
objection   to  pistols 


Varle.-c,    You    hav 
and  bullets? 

YoungR.  1  like  bullets— they  come  so  quick. 
But  I  must  push  on— the  other  bottle  and  then 
— I'm  a  first-rate  fellow.  —  Champaigne  ibr 
ever!  \E.xil. 

Vortex.  You  shall  have  my  pistols — they've 
never  been  used. 

Enter  Misi  Voktiz. 
Here's  policy.    "Crown  me,  shadow  me  with 
laurels.  —Oh,  my  dear,  I've  achiev'd  two  sucfa 
dilTicult  points' 
'    MiasV.  How,  my  dear  Nabob? 

Vortex-  In  the  Hrst  place,  Tve  penoaded 
young  liapid  to  marry  you. 

Mi^V.  W>.  that  so  difficnil? 

Vortex.  No,  no,  certainly.  Bui  tbe  neat 
wi  1  delight  yau.— Ttapid  is  going  to  have  an 
aRair  of  honour  with  young  Stanley. 

TSissV.  A  duel!  and  about  me? 

Vortex.  Yes.— [^««(e]  I  may   aa   well  tell 

MissV.  Char 
Vorte.-c.  No« 


I   1    a   kind   father   to  set 


Vortex.  Egad,  I  must  look  after  RafnJ,  tbough. 
Milt*  V.  But  how  did  you  manage  it? 
VortejT.  By  policy  to  1>e  sure;  ftr  aa  I  <ib- 
rve  in  my  speech  -"Policy  is—" 
Mi*t  V.  And  a  very  good  t^servalioD  it  is. 
Vortex.  How  do  vou  know,  till  yon  heM" 
il?-"Policy— - 


Scini  2.] 


A  CURE  FOR  TBE  HEART-ACHE. 


IKuV.  But   pnjr  go  la  Mr.  Rap!4, 

\Pu*hing  him  off, 
Vorlex.  "PoHcy — " 

Miff.  Nay,  I  miut  \ruitV~X£.xilVortex\ 
0\  dclighUufi-Oidand! 

EnUr  JiMT. 

rm  ill  lodi  uacomman  ipiriit,  Oallaiid! 

Jeatjr,  May  I  )n<|uire  toe  cau*e,  madam? 

MigaF',  Certainly.  A  duel  if  going  to  be 
fouslil  about  roe. 

Jetajr.  A  duel!— borrible  thouefat! 

MiMf.  Sciulbility,  I  tow!— Too  comic,  a 
Tail  dral !  H>1  h;i!  cottage  pathoi  muil  pro- 
ceed froro  a  (ource  unkoown  lo  me,  I'ln  lurc ! 

JeiMj.  It  proeeedj,  madani,  li-om   ibe  heart. 

Mitaf^.  Umph.— Let  me  liaTc  no  more  ol 
it.  [Sharply. 

'ff*y-  I  l>eg  your  pardon— ITorgot  the  ei- 
tenl  of  a  scrraai'i  duty. — I  forgot  tbat  irrf  anti 
baTe  no  right  lo  feet  pleaiure  or  pain, 
their  emplojre n  pleaie  ;  and  tbal  tuppi  .  ^ 
Ibe  frniibihlie*  of  oalore  ii  considerea  in  their 
Trage*. 

Mittf^.  No  doubt  of  it 
■eniibly  obterred,  that  I'll  forgife  you,  Oatj 
land.— The  pride  of  youDg  Slaoley  will  be  — 
faambled. 

Jean/.  U  the  safety  of  tbal  EoUe  youth  ii 

Miss  f^.  'Wbal!— a  Io»er,  I  auppoie — came 
lo  ibe  iarm,  1  warraul-~atleniled  M!s9  Jeiiy 
in  ibe  dairy— ru flip d  the  cream  with  hli  iighi 
— talbod  ot  Arcadia,  and  lipped  butler-milk. 
—Ha!  ha!  1  should  not  wonder,  aAer  wbal  I 
hSTe  aecn  or  his  taste.— Ym,  he  is  implicaled 
e  «»)■  Mr.  Rapid    will. —  [Gfiiag. 

'■  *"         ■     '"'■     Mngh-  ■■ 


oppreadon   of  ottr  comnon   grief,   tbou, 
el  glH,  must  bear  the  agooiiing  weigbl  If 
disappointed  lore. — Come,  rest  on  my  arm. 
Je»sf.  Oh,   SQch  kindnes*! — I  eaonol  speak 
-but  Hideed  my  heart  feels  it. 

[Exeunt,  Ellen  supporting  Jetsy. 


EnUr  Young  Rafid,  fottotptd  bjr  Fkark, 
wAo  carries  PisloU,  a  Sword,  »md 
Champaigne. 

Young  K.  Got  ibe  piiloU,  eb  ? 

Frank.  Here  they  be.   [Ltys  ihem  downj 


Jessy.  HeaTsns! 


Jessjr,   1  mean. 


-[Catchlns  h/itd 


[Trembling,   and 


Milts  f^.  t'pon  my  honour,  yoii  leem  to 

Do  you  mean  to  sit  down  in  my  pmrn 

{Kxil  mhs  Vorle.x. 

Jessy.     No,    madam  !     \Siiiks  dnivii  in  tlie 

Cfiair]    Oh.  Edward:  unkind  as  thou  art,  how 

gladly  would  I  resign  my  life,  lo  sau  Ibee ! 

[ff^eeps. 

£nUr  Ellkk. 

Ellen.   In  lean,  Jessy  f — Sweet  girl,  tell  me— 

Jessy.   Oh,  madam !  the  mast  dreadful  eienl 

ia  aboot  lo  lake  place.     Mr.  Stanley  is  engaged 

Kllen.  ForhiJ  ii,  nea*en.— Lei  us  fly  to  his 
falber: — hi  may  prevent  ir. 

JesSJ.  Alas,  madam!  I  fear  he  regards  not 
bia   fnther'a   in  junctions. 

ElUn,   Not  regard  bis  father !—VVlio,  child? 

Jessy.   Mr.  Rapid,  madam. 

Ellen.  Mr.  Rapid! 

Jessy.   Oh!  [Hiding  her  Face 

Ellen.  U  it  so,  sweet  Jessy?  — Bui  has  hi 
deacrred  ihr  loTe? — Is  be  not  ooliDd? 

Jetsy-  Oh!  true,  madam!  —  But  ■*  doI  hii 
life  in   danger? 

Ett*n.  Vft  -will  Dot  lose  a  moroent — Le 
na  acek  Sir  Hubert. 

jKsajr.   I'm  ^eiy  faint. 

Etten.  I'D  sapport  ibee;  for  in  addation   l< 


Young  R.  

happen- vhen  I  reflect- Refli 
won't  do.     Some  Cb: 


mk.  Here  they  be.   [Lays  ihem  d 
Teyther  were  axing  lor  you,  anr. 
tngR.   My   father!- Should   any   tbiag 

—Zounds,  that 

Champaigne!  [SingingJ  "If 
lie  much  bolder  with  brandy." 
[Drinks}  HI  write  to  him,  howeTer;— a  tew 
words  on  a  scrap  of  paper  may  cheer  him. 
[Takes  a  Irttcr  oat  nf  his  Pocket,  and  is 
aboul  ta  tear  a  Piece  of  a  nj/j  — Wbat! 
[Readih  "Dear  Edward,  your  faithful  Jessy 
atlaadT"  [Strikes  hit  HeadV-Jtay  Oalland ! 
'What  a  scoundrel  I  am  1  tKisses  the  Let- 
/er] — Ob,  Jessy,  what  an  inleroal  pain  al  my 
heart! — More  Champ ai gne  ! 

•  Enter  Seroaat. 
Sent.  A  letter,  sir,  from  Toung  Stanley. 
YoungR.  Then  the   die   is   casl.— [fira<fs] 
"You  are  a  scoundrel- meet  me  immediately, 
im,  a  short  deciiiTe  letter  enoDgb. 
pain.- Qnrck!   my   pistols!  Take 
them  (o  Stanley  park:  there  wait  for  me.— Oh 
'!isy! 

Enter  Qm  Rapid,  at  the  back  Scene. 
Frank.  Ecod,  hell  kill   thee.— I'll   lay  half- 
crown 'Squire  Stanley  hits  tbee  the  6rsl  shot. 
[Evit  Frank,  with  the  Pistols. 
OldR.    rComiVif /or<vard|  Pistols- kill  — 

Slanley—N'ed,   tell  me— 

YounsB.  [Aside}   My   father   here.  — Ob, 

sir,  nolhine.— Come,  drink. 

OldR.  Look  at  me.-Ah!  that  agilalion!  — 

Tell  me  the  cause  I — A  parent  commands  you. 

— Your  old  doaling  falher  entreats  ill 

YoungR.  [Aside}   I   must   deceiie   him. — 

Sir,  PvE  received  an  insult  that  no  gentleman 

of  fashion  can  submit  lo. 

OldR.  Gentleman  of  fathion  !  Need  a  man 

YoungR.  Bead  that  letter,  and  judge. 

OldR.  Lack-a-Jay !— fonsider,  youVe  ooiy 
a  taylor's  son,— r/teorf»]  "Ynn're  a  scoundrel.* 
— That's  a  haran-ord — 

YoungR.  Would  you  hare  me  submit  lo 
be  cairda  scoundrel? 

OldR.  Ho, 
I  wou'd. 

YoungR.  Sir,  you  don't  feel  like  a  man. 

OldJt.  I'm  sure  I  feel  like  a  falher. 

YoungR.  Read  on,  sir.  • 

OldR.  [Reads}  "And  unless"  [ff^lho 
Tears  aivay}  "unless" — f  can't  — 

Young  R.    [Takes  the  Letter  and  reads'^ 
"And  unless  you  immediately  give  —  •'--  -- 
tisraction  of  a  gentleman,  expect  tl 
meni  due  In  ■  coward." 

OUR.    CbailisemeDl! 


lu'dn't— [wiA  Tears}— Ytt, 


!   chasliaa- 


Goo<^lc 


Coward!  TfflAirrUationl  We  a 
l^ood,  Ned. 

Young  IL  Won'd  joa  jee  me  ipurn'd? 

Old  It.    \EmphalScall/,  and  running  if: 
/lis  son's  arms^  No  I 

YoungK.  Pray  leaic  me,  air. 

OldR.  VVtiere  ihall  I  so?  SMhat  aball  1 
do?  What  will  become  of  me?  Ob,  boj,  I17 
lo  avoid  it.  Remember  jaar  old  father;  re- 
member bii  Ufe  biDgi  on  jour'i.  fiul,  Ned, 
don't  forget  you're  a  man! 

Young  R.  Pray  leave   me,  at. 

OldR.  1  wI[l.~Farewell,  my  dear  boy,  twill 
brealt  ray  old  hearU — But   remember  you' 
man,  Nrd. 

Youiigli.  [^Alone]  So,  I'm  proceeding  full 
lilt    to    murder;    bave    planted  a  dagger     ~ 
bind  falber'a  heart.     But  here  goct,  Fiilt 
—  lltroo's  aa/ajr   Che   botlU    and  glais\   III 

rwer  ii  gone.  Ob — tbii  infernal  pain!  Could 
wilb  honour  avoid? — but  [Looking   at   Iht 
letter]  Chaitiiemeot!  Cowara — Damnalion  ' 
iuuit  puih  on.  Fool!  Doll!  Villaiu  that  I  a 

{£x:it. 
SCEHB  lll.~-A retired  place  in  SianUj  Park. 
Enter  Sin  Hun  but  5t: 
Sirffud.  What  can  it  mean?  Charles  parted 
ftojn  me  ia  an  agony  the  ingenuousneis  of 
bis  nature  had  not  art  to  conceal  1  he  graip'd 
my  baud,  bade  me  farevt-ell,  as 'if  It  were  for 
ever;  then  broke  away,  leaving  me  a  prey  lo 
-wild  conjeclure  and  despair;  aooo  iball  I  be 
at  peace.  Infirmity,  when  goaded  on  by 
row,  preiiej  to  the  goal  oflire  vvilh  doubled 
■peed.  Surely  throusfa  that  laurel  grove  I  let 
two  female  figurei  glide  along;  my  eyei  art 
not  of  the  beat,  and  the  sorrow  t  have  fell 
for  niy  dear  boy  baa  not  ttreuglheiied  lh«m^ 
they  approach — 

Enter  Ellen  and  Just. 
Ellen.  Pardon,   Sir  Hubert,  ihia   iotnuion: 


A  CURE  FOR  TBE  HEABT-AOBE. 

Qeah  and 


[AcTlY. 

All.  Who? 

Frank.  'Squire  Cfaarlei, — 'Squire  Cbirlei, — 

uua !  [^Eiit, — Sir  Hubert  fold*  hit  handM 
on  hit  breast  in  tiient  gratitude. 

Jessy.  Ah,  myj>oor  Edward! 

fUrn.YQiirioaiKafe;— -beard  you  the  words? 

Sir  Hub.  They  have  shot  hie  tbroagfa  me. 

ElUn.  Jessy!  rejoice  with  me.  \Seting  her 
dejectcii]  Wretch  that  1  am,  to  forget  thy 
torrowiT  Take  conifort,  sweet  girl! — penmpi — 

Enter  Old  Bifid  capering. 
OldR.  Tol  dfl  rol  U— Safe  ^d  aouod— tol 
:  rol  lol.— 
Jessj.   Who? 

OldR.  Myboy,Neddy,— my  darling, Neddy, 
safe   and  sound,— tol  dc  rol  foL 

[Seet  Sir  Hubert,  and  boat  respectfxMjf. 
Jestjr  and  Ellen  talk  iipart. 
Sir  Hub.  So,  Mr.   Kapid!    How  happened 


1  Vortei. 


ly  daughter. 


My. 

Sir  H.  Madam,  I  welcome  you  as  my  1 

Ellen.  Oh,  sir!  the  urgency  of  the 
will  not  allow  me  lo  thank  auch   goodi 
1  ought;— your  son,  air — 

SirHub.  Ah!  What  of  him f 

EUen.  I  saw  bim  pais  along, — he  fled  from 
my  outslretch'd  arms,  —  he  was  deaf  to  my 
cnea; — e'en  now  he'a  engaged  in  a  duel. 

SirHub.  Hal  IHratvs  his  sa-ord,  and  ii 
running  out,  staggers,  dmps  his  sneord,  El- 
len and  Jessy  support  hin{\  My  funclioni 
are  suspended!— Ob  nature!  dost  Ihou  deserl 
me  at  this  moment — Who  is  the  villain  thai 
has  caused  il? 

Jessy.  Ah,  my  poor  Edward  ! 

SirHub.  Oh  thai  I  could  ruah  before  my 
child,  3nd  receive  the  fatal  ball  in  thii  old 
broJien  heart!  Perhaps—di-eadful  Ihougbli  -e'en 
now  the  deadly  tube  ia  levelled  at  bis  manly 
breast.  [The  report  of  a  pistol  is  lieard. 
MUen  sinks  into  his  arms']  Bear  up,  I  can- 
not support  ihee.  [Another  pistol  is  discharg- 
ed]   Horrible    (uapense! — what   a   dcalh-like 

Ellen.  Death!— Ob,  my  adored  Charles! 
Jessy.  Ah,  my  poor  Edward! 
Frank.rfTithout]awnl  Huuat  l&tert} 
Hniial— he's  aaf*— bc'i  lafe. 


ir? 


OldR.  Really,  Sir  Hubert,  I  doni  undei^ 
md  the  cut  of  it;  all  I  can  lay  is,  your  aon'* 
haviour  was — ob — aupeWiue;  when  they  had 

fired  their  piatola  they  drew  out  their  swords, 
id  your  son  disarm'd  Neddy,  and  then  be 
coerously  gave  hlni  his  sword  again,  whidt 
as   extremely   genteel;    for  it  was   a  brand 

new  ailver-bjlled  sword,  and^sappose,  by  the 

laws  of  honour,  he  might  have  kept   it, 

SirHub.   Mr,  Rapid,   why   did  you   break 
>ur  appointment, 
OWfi.  Mr.   Vortei,  sir— 
SirHub.  Mr.  Vortei.    I  fear  your  son  has 

selected  an  imprudent  preceptor- 

OldJt.  Cbose  a  bad  pattern,  yuis  think,  sir? 


afraid  he  has 


SirHub.  Will  you,  sir,  favour   mC    witb  a 

OldR.  You  know.  Sir  Hubert,  Pm  your 
lailhful  servant  (o  command, 

SirHub.  ^To  Ell,n}  Come,  let  ua  lo  our 
hero.  Will  you,  fair  creMure,  condescend  lo 
be  a  crutch  to  an  old  man  ?  [Takes  EUea't 
ami\  I  shall  expect  vou,  sir. 

Mwj.  Jessy! 

Jessy.  I  follow,  madam.  [Exeunt  Sir  Hu- 
bert and  ElUn]  Do  I  address  the  father  of 
Mr.  Rapid  ? 

Oldlt  You  do,  pretty  one! 

Jessy.  [Taking  his  hand  and  kissing  it] 
I  beg  your  pardon;  but  are  yon  (ure  your 
son's  li/e  is  safe — quite  safe? 

OldR.  Yes.  A  tery  charming  girl,  1  declare! 
Fm  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  taking  no- 
tice of  my  Neddy!  Poor  fellow  I  nohod; 
seem'd  to  care  what  became  of  him.  I'm  very 
much  oblig'd  lo  you.  A  swert  prelty-spoken 
creature  as  ever  I  saw!  But  I  must  away  to 
Ihe   Nabob's,   or  I   shall   he   loo  late   fur  tbc 

^  Jessf.' WrJSlagl  whose,  sir? 

OldH.  Wboae?  why,  my  boy  Neddy's,  wilb 
liss  Vortex,  lo  he  sure ! 
Jessy.  Married!  Edward  married!  Tis  too 
lucb.  [Leans  on  Old  Rapid  for  support, 
OldR.  Kb',  what!  apeak— tell  lAe! 
Jessy.  Ob,  Edward  I  is  this  the  relom  for 
my  love?  Have  I  merited  this  cruel  desertion? 
OldR.  Desertion!- What!— has  the  rascal! 
—I  shall  choke  myself— Has  be  habaved  ill  to 
reel  a  creatuie?   Vour  tears   lell  me   to. 


[ACT  V.  SCMB  l.J 

rn  kill  Lira.    H«'*  my  own  son,  and  I  bare 
ri^l  to  do  it.  Your  nanic,  jour  name !  prctlj 
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Ml 


indiscrelioD  i 


Jetsr.  3etrj  Oadand. 
mj  famer  hai  maJe  me  a  serrani — 

OldR.  And  tbe  diicretion  of  his  Tallier  ha* 
made  bim  a  gentlemaii.  But  I'll  make  the 
raical  luiow  you  are  nol  bumbled  by  your 
father's  conduct,  nor  !a  be  eiatled  hy  bii,  a 
villain!  Can  be  hope  lo  be  calfd  a  man  -  r>l 
honour  for  oppoiins  bij  bead  to  a  pistol,  while 
himself  leiels  the  (baft  of  anffuish  at  an  io- 
uoceat  woman's  beaH?  Bui  111  kill  bim,  that'i 
one  comfort.     Come  wilb  me,  sweet  one ! 

Jeasr.  Sir,  I  must  attend  my  nilstroi.  1  am 
lerrant  to  Ui  bride.  IVFerpt. 

OldR.  1  shall  go  mad!  Don't  crv.  If  he,  bv 
marriage,  won't  make  you  my  daughter,  1, 
by  adoption,  will.  Good  bye,  sweet  Jessy! 
Oh,  tbe  rascal!— Cbeer  up!— Tbe  icounih-el!— 
Pretty  creature!— The  dog!  — What  a  shape! 
_  I'll  l;ii  !.;_  \_Exeunl  seeeraay. 


-Ill  kiU  b 


A  C  T    V. 

SCBNB  L 

YoVRO  Rapid  ducoatred,  and  HAHiDuasEn. 

YolatgK.  Dispatcb!  Why  don't  you  dis- 
patch? 

HairDrtss,  Done  in  amoment,  Mr, — pray 
keep  your  head  still. 

YoiiJifR.  [Jumping  up]  Oh,  Jessy  Oat- 
land! — &*death,  have  not  you  done? 

Hair  nrtat.  Sit  down,   sir,   done  in  a  n>o- 

YouitgR.  Well,  well;  Txa  as  patient  as— 
\SiU.  Enter  Frank  at  the  Door,  Rapid 
juTTtpa  up,  and  ruiu  to  him]  Well! — Speak 

Frank.  Sur — I — that  is — she- no,  I — w( 

YoitngR,   Tou   tedious  blockhead  —  is 
gone  !  Is  Jessy  gone  ? 

Frank.  Ees,  sur. 

YoungR.  What!  left  her  father's?  Where 
ii  she? 

Frank.  I  dont  know— that  is,   I  wont  tell. 
[Jaide. 

YoungR.  Wbal  murt  she  think  met  what 

HairDrett.   Sit   down,    sir;  —  done    in   a 


s  calm—   [SiU. 


YoungR.  Tes,  yes;  I  a 


What  do  you  want! 
Serf.  Sir,  niy  mas 


SJumpt  up  again. 
I  Miss  Vortei  wait 
[Exit. 
fulfil  that   ^-'-  ■*■ 


YoungR.  Aye,  tv  luiuj  inai  juiemaj  mar- 
riage-promiie.  Ob,  Jessy  I  \ToF)-ank]  What 
weyou  at? 

Frank,  Sur,  I  were  only  twiddling  about 
my  thumbs. 

YouhgR.  Tou  are  alwayi  twiddling  about 
your  thumbs.     What  shall  I  do  ?  Go  to  tl 
— No,  I'll  write, — I  want  to  write. 

Frank.  Oh,  you  do? 

YoungR.  I  tell  you  I  want  to  write. 

Frank  t'm  sure  I  don't  hinder  you. 

Yaunr  R.  S'dealb  !  then  don't  stand  tb<.,  _. 

Frank.  It  he  all  tbe  same  to  I  where  Istandi. 
TMoBint  to  another  Plaa 

Young  R.  TbiekEead,  bring  pen  and  ink. 


Frank.  Why  did  not  you  tell  I  so? 

[Exit  and  returns  tviih  Pent  and  Ink. 

YourtgR.  Ob,' this  iofemal  pain  I — A  Candle 
to  seal  a  letter.  [Eiil  Frank,  and  returnt 
tvirh  a  Candle]  Zounds,  it  ii  not  Ifebted! 

Frank.  You  dido'l  tell  I  lo  light  it, 

YoungR.  Was  erer  man  ptagu'd  with  sucjl 

hollow-headed  ninny-hammer. 

Frank.  [Aside]  Maybe,  that  be  belter  than 

hollow-hearted  one! 

Enter  Servant 
YoungR.  [Jampt  up]  Well! 
Sere.  My  master  has  sent'  you  tboae  parch- 
lents  to  peruse. 
YoungR  [Throo'ingthemdoivn^l'voMu't 
read  them  for  his  estate. 

Sere.  He  will  wait  oo  you,  sir  directly. 
YoungR.  Begone  all  of  you!— Slop!  fTo 
Frank!  Give  me  my  coat!  [Frank hebu him 
an  iviih  o/ifj/rmj— Bring  the  glass! — [Frank 
ieaveg  him  so,  and  brings  doirn  a  Drets- 
ig-giast]~Le»tt  me,  dunder-bead! 

[Exit  Frank. 
Enter  Vortex. 
Vortex.  Bravo,  my  fine  fellow!  You  fought 
nobly; — I  say,  who  Cr'd  firsL 

YoungR.  Never  mind,  that's  past! 
Vortex.  Well,  now  1  most  intrtut  you  with 
little  secret.  [Thef  tit. 

YoungR,  IbavenoobjectiontoaJiAJesecreU 
Vortex.   In  the   first  place,   then.    III  read 
Ibis  paper. 

YoungR.  No;  I'll  read  it— I  shall  read  it 
muchqvicker.  r/fra(is]~"neceii'dofMr.  Vor- 
itx,  the  sum  of  five  fbousanrl  pounds,  in  ctm- 
nideralion  of  which  I  assign  over  all  my  ririrt 
ind  title  to— hum,  hum,  hum— Signed,  Ellir 
VonTBX." — I  undersland-r 

Vortex.  Now  you  must  know  tbe  father  of 

YoungR.  Jessy  Oalland.  [In  reoerie. 

Vortex.  No,  her  name  is  Ellen. 

YoungR.  I  know  it,  I  know  it — I  know  it. 
[Fretfuttr. 

Vortex.  Rer  father  died  in  India. 

YoungR.  With  all  my  heart. 

Vortex.  With  all  your  heart! 

YoungR.  Zoundt!  keep  moving'  will  vou? 

VorU.x.  Yes,  if  you'll  keep  still. 

YoungR.  Then  be  quick. 

Vorte.x.  Why  I  am  quick,  an*!  If— Died 
India,  and  leil  ber  to  my  care.  All  was  in — 

YoungR.  Confusion. 

Vortex.  You   are  right,   all  was   in  confn- 

}n.    So  I  prevail'd  on — 

YoungR.  Jessy  Oatland! 

Vortex.  No,  no,  Ellen— to  sign  that  paper: 
.  ice  which,  indeed,  her  afTairi  have  lum'd 
gut  pretty  luckj|.  I  ^urcbas'd  this  estate  Willi 
her  fortune,  which  will  be  your's,  my  boy!^ 
It  was  a  very  snug  bargain. 

YoungR.  What  a  honi^le  thing  is  tbe  gift 

Vortex.  Speech !  —  Did   yon   say  any  thing 
about  a  speech?  Ah!  bad  you  beard  mme  ont. 
— Do  you  remember  how  it  began?  —  "Had  I 
met  your  eye  at  an  earlier  hour,  I  shouM" — 
[During  Vortexes  Narration,  Rapid,  in- 
fluenced by  the  moal/rel/ul  Impatience, 
has   uncontciouefy   bit,    and  torn  to 
piecet,  the  Paper  given  him  bj  Vortex. 
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I  'Sdealli  and  fire 
_^_  not  your  daugbtci 

wailing?— Is  not?— Oh,  Jewyl 

forlcx.  True,  another  mportunity !  But, 
ob!  'li»  a  pretty  speech.— VVell,  now  giie  mt 
bade  the  paper. 

YoungR.  The  paper! 

Vortex.  Tfei,  now  you  baTe  thoroughly  di- 
aejledlheeootenUof  the  paper,  give  rtmeagain. 

laungR.  Oh!  the— Ihe-lhe  paper! 

[ Jees  i(  tarn  on  the  ground. 

Vorlex.  lfe»;  that  precious  lerap,  that  se- 
cures us  a  hundred  thousand  pounds ,  you 
dog!— Come,  ei*e 

Young  R.  My  di 

ro'riex.  But  I"  did,  Ihougt- 

YoungR-  Kes.  JO"  certainly  didj  but  then 
-^you — you — did  not— 

FarUx.  But  HI  take  my  oath  I  did !— Come, 
««  it  me  directly  !-Tfou-[J'-M  the  frag- 
IntnU  on  th^  groan<q  '^'-^XV  -^C'Z 
Ytj. I'm  undone,  Vm  ruined. — Ob,  my  head; 


r  fellow!  yoi 


but—  ,     , 

Vorlex.  But  what? 

Young  R.  That  infernal  speech 

forlex.  Oh!  [Looking   at  the  tcraps    of 
popjr]— Eh,  bulhold!- Wheohemamesroy 
daughter  he'll  keep  the  secret  for  ' 
Oh,  dear!  1  must  ioie  no  lime. 

Young  R.  I'm  Tery  sorry  1  I'm 
ins  your  speech,  wilT  be  any  compenjation— 
"»  J  *^  \sUm  doxn. 

Fortex.  No,  no,  not  now— come  w'llh   me, 
aU  the  lawyers  are  wailing.— Oh,  pray  come. 

Young  R.  I'm    coming,   but  you  re   always 
in  such  a  harry.  i.        i 

Vortex.   HI  send   my   daughter   to  bim— I 
must  push  bim.    Pray  come  directly. 

"^  [JExU,  in  a  hurrj'. 

-     Young  R.  Upon  my  soul  you'll  break  jour 


neck,  if  you  hurry  so.  Am  I  always  to  hSTe 
this  infernal  pain?  \Gars  up  to  Ae  yfaw] 
Behold  a  hijthfinisbed  rascal  at  full  length.— 
Curse  me,  if  I  can  look  myself  m  the  fai 
Enter  JbSSY, 

Jeuj.  [ApariX  There  he  standi 
heart,  be  lirm— Virtuous  indignation 
fac^ Sir,  mv  mistress  walls  for  yo— 

YoungR.  TDon't  plague  me  about  your  mij- 
iresi  nl  come  by  and  by,— [rurn*  round] 
Heaven  »od  hell!  je^iy  Oalland" 

Jessj.  My  mistreM,  sir,  waili         , 

YoungR.  Kour  miitresi!— Aservaol!  Jewy 
Oallaod  a  senaot!  — A  servanl  to  — And  I— 
Jessy!  my  life!- my  soul!— wdl  you  lorgite— f 

Jestj.  Wrelch! 

YomigR.  I  am.— 1  despise  BiyseV— On  n 
Imees— only  listen  to  me. 

frtfcl*  MiJM  VOAIKX. 

Mf**r.  Mr.  Rapid!  ,         '  .       , 

YoungR.   [Jumping  up\    VVbat    i)  ,11 
mailer?  .  ,  ,,    . 

MittV-  How  canrou  debase  yonrsell— to- 

Jettj.  How  dare  be  debase  m^  ""^I)™'  j*T 
oRerins  to  an  honest  heart  the  affe    ' 
villain? 


!-Now, 
,  support 


YoungR.  Madam! 

MittV.  [To  Jet*yi  Lea«  the  room  I 

Jest/.  \Z4parl']  Row  poor  heart!  having 
pass'd  thy  pride's  probation,  retire  to  a  comer, 
and  break  with  weeping.  r£xil, 

MittV.  Sir,  what  am  I  to  underslandF 

Young  R.  Thai  I'm  crasy. 

Milt  V.  Have  I  deserv'd  insult? 

YoungR.  Upon  my  soul,  I  dont  mean  to 
insult  you — I  ask  your  pardon— upon  my  knees. 

Enter  FoAtii. 

Frank.  You,  sur! 

Youn/iR.  [Jumping  1^]  What'*  the  matter? 

MiuV.  Well,  I'll  forgive  you,  if  youll 
come  directly.        [Rnpidnodt,  andaheexil, 

YoungR.  What  do  you  want? 

Frank.  You  he's  a  desperate  villain !  [Rapid 
foing  to  strike']  Come,  dan't  you  do  that — 
■*  wont  do— Poor  sister!   If  you   had    drawn 

I  harrow  across   ber   heart,   you   could  not 

.ve  hurt  her  so. 

YoungR.  Damn't — I  know  aolbins  oT  yonr 

jler!  Who  the  devil  is  your  sister?  yoii — 

Frank.  Why,  Jesjy  Oalland! 

YoungR,  Whati  your  sister — the  brother 
of  Jessy  my  servant? — Damnation!  wby  did  not 

Eou  tell  me  so?  To  raise  my  hand  againit  the 
rolber  of  Jessy!  —  I  shall  go  mad!  —  Frank, 
will  you  forgive  me?  I  love  Jessy — by  mj 
soul  I  do! — And  may  heaven  desert  m',  if — 


Enter  Va»rE». 


Vortex.  Hey-day! 

YoungR.  tJumpin„  -_.     

Vortex.   [To   JVanftJ  Leave 


YoungR,  [t^unv>s'lf^p]^Vbat'slbe  matter? 


YoungR.   1  know  what  you  i 
111  fighl  you  directly. 
Fight!  Nonsense! 


F^o,  ...    _  „ 

YoungR.  Tht 

Vortex.  But  what  the 
of  all  this  ? 

YoungR.  Wby,  don't  you   see   I'm   mad? 
<— Stark  staring  ntad! 

Enter  YonNG  Stanley. 
SlanUj.  Mr.  Rapid!  [|want? 

YoungR.  [Jumping  round]  VVhal  do  you 
Varlex.  Ob,  Lord!  bow  fierce  Stanley  looks 
t  me.  Pray  come,  Mr.  Rapid.— fTo  StanUj] 
iir,  your  most  obedieit !  [£xit,  nioniitg. 
YoungR.  That  little  fellow  will  break  bis 
neck,  to  a  certainty. 
Stan.  1  have  just  seen  a  lovely  giH  that 
iu  have  wrons'u. 

Young  R.  I  know  I  have,  and  III  fight  yon 
[sin,  if  you  like  iu 

Stan.  Could   the   result  benefit  Jessy  Oal- 
land, I  would  accept  your  invitatioii. 

YoungR.  The   fact   ii,   I'm  ibe  «iosl   i- 


happy— the — What  do  you  charge  for  shoot- 
ing a  man?  I'll  give  you  a  thousand  to  blow 
my  brain*  out.     I'm  the  most  miserable  dog^ 

radi 


dog. 

tell  me  one  thing! — An 


Stan,  I  trust  Fm  a  gendcmati. 
Young  R.  llMt'a  fretly  mndt  the  s) 
-ant  it,  sir? 


Goo<^lc 


',  how   did  jou   become 


SCBKZ  2.] 

Slan.  It  OUR bl  to 
Young  R.  Pray,  li 

Slan,  Simply,  by.  never  comniitting  an  ac- 
ijon  that  would  not  bear  reflection. 

YoungR.  Can  I  be  a  genlleman,  and  ai 
bonesi  man  P 

Stan.  Can  you  be  a  genliemaD,  and  not  ac 

YoungR.  Pray,  lir,  hare  yon  always  ar 
infernal  pain  al  your  bearl? 

Slan.  No,   sir. 

YoungR.  NoiHuixalThankyou!— Byhea- 
*en  I'll— Now  doD'lburryyourselr.— iridon'l, 
may  1—  [fValka  about 

Slan.   Ab!   Mr.   Rapid,   bow  dilferenl   an 
our  silualioni!  You,  poiieuing  tbe  lo>re   of  i 
moat  charming  and  fasdnaling   girl,  dasb  thi 
cup  of  happineu  away. 
-   YoungjL  May  be  not,  my   dear  fellow— 

Stan.  I,  poaieuing  ibe  beart  of  my  dear 
Ellen,  am  miserable;  beduie,  on  acMunI  or 
the  narrownesi  of  ber  fortune,  sbe  compeb 
me  to  abandon  b^r. 

YoungR.  Wbal!  tbe  nairowneM  «f  bei 
fortune  compels — 

Slan.  Yes,  I  say — 

YoungR.  No!  Don't  My  it  again.  Don't 
deipiir,  that's  ail.  [Nodding. 

Stan.  She  hai  giTen  a  fatal  paper. 

YoungR.  A  paper!— Yei,  I  know,  I  know. 

Stan.   And  I'm  come  to  lake  leare  of  ber. 

YoungR.  No,  you  are  not  j— I'll  .bew  you 
such  a  xcene. — Nay,  don't  aik  me   any   ques- 
tions—follow me,  that's  all.->-Wait  at  the  door; 
and  wben  1  cry,  hem!   come   in.     But  don't 
be  in  tuch  a  hurry.     By  heaiens,  tbe  pain  in 
myiideisbetleralready!  Buua!— Come  along! 
[Going,   returns,   and  runs   to   the   glass, 
and  nods']  How  do  you  do?  —  How   do   you 
do?  VAal!  you  rascal!    you  can  srin   agai 
can  you?  ^me  along;  but  don'l    burry;    b 
cau(e,   my  dear  fellow,   'tis    impoisihie    to    i 
any  thing  well  in  a  hurry.     Come  along!  but, 
EOUndsl  neier  burry. 
[Exeunt,  Young  Rapid  speaking  eerjr  quick. 
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Enter  Jissi  and  ^ram. 
Frank.  How  bee'st  thee  now,  Jessy  f 
Jessy.  Better.  Quite  recorer'd.  Whilpan'd 
between  you  and  Edward? 

Frank.  Why,  at  lint  be  were  in  a  despe- 
rate paMion ;  but  wfaen  1  told  him  1  were  thy 
hrolher,  he  were  io  bumble,  and  did  aa  I  so 
lo  forsiTe  un,  that  I  could  lay  no  more  to  no. 
Dom  It,  I  could  not  hit  him  when  be  were 
down;  and  Tie  a  notion  bii   conscience   was 

£  egging  bim  about  pretty  ligbtiib.  Qe  awear'd 
e  did  love  tbec! 

Jet^.-DiA  be,  Frank?  Did  be  tay  be  lo*'d 

Enter  Mr.  and  MiSs  Voktex. 
MissV.    What!  torn  the   paper!  — A  hot- 
headed—  oi^  wail  till  he's  my  buiband- 
Vortex.  Egad,  I  wish  he  would  come  llio 
HUs  r.  Ob,  bere  he  is. 
Jetff.  How  my  poor  frame  tremblei 


le  ibough- 


[Leans  on  Jessy, 
Unto-  Young  Rapid. 

YoungR.  HeaTens,  how  interesliiig !  tbe 
languor  of  tboie  loiely  eyes — 

Miss  V.  Flattering  creature  1 

YoungR.  My  senses  are  rettor'd.  Ob,  will 
you  pardon — will  you  again  recei.Te  a  heart 
full  of  loTe  and  adoration!' 

MUsf.  What  shall  I  do?— I  mujt  pardon 
htm.      \Miss  Vortex  is  preparihg  lo  speak. 

Jessy.  Edward!  what  shall  I  say?  —  your 
lo*e  has  been  loo  long  my  joy,  my  pride, — 
lo  be  toi-n  from  my  beart  without  many  a 
bitter  wound  ; — \^^*  fortex  with  surprise 
and  chagrin  tsMidratB*  her  arm  from  Jet- 
sytX — but  your  late  conduct  has  been — 

YoungR.  Detestable!- But  I'm  pardon'dt 
your  e^es  tell  me  so.  Thanks,  my  angelt 
[Running  to  her  and  knaelingj  I'm  lo  op- 
preu'd  witb  joy.- Ma'am  will  you  haTo  the 
goodness  to  bclp  me  up? 

MissV.  Help  you  up! — 

Frank.  He  I  be!  be!  Gi'  lat  a  buss,  Jessy! 
he!  he!  tfa*!e  he's  a  donin'd  honest  fellow! 
[Shaking  RapidCt  hand]  HI  run  and. tell 
poor  Feytber.- Now  I  shall  have  a  farm  of 
my  own !  [Capering  and  snapping  hit  ^fin- 
gers]— Dong  It,  how  I  will  work. —  He!  be! 
•  :  I  {Exit. 

Miss  V.  To  be  used  lO  twice   in  one  day! 
-it  i*  not  to   he   borne,  —  Nabob,  won't  yon    , 
6gbt  him? 

Vortex.  No,  not  I. 

Mis*V.  Coward! 

Vortex.  You'd  belter  be  quiet,  or  I'lJ   con- 

nce  yon  I'm  none,  howcTer. 

Miss  /^.  He!  he!   I  declare  tt  is  lo  nncom- 

ooly  ridiculous! — so   comicl — He  I  hel.— Tn 

lile  faint  with  laughing. 

Jessy.  Shall  I  assist  you? 

—     •■'.  No.!  [F 


Enter  Ellbh. 
'ten.  Heaven!  wbal's  the  matter? 
lungR.  Allow  me  to  introduce  Mr*.  Ra- 
pid, madam. — 
Ellen.  Sweet  Jessy! — Sir,  I  ibauk  you  for 

f'ving  my  heart  a  pleasurable  sensation,  which 
thought  it  bad  for  ever  taken  leave  of. 

YoungR.  Blesi  your  heart!  perhaps  I  may 
tickle  it  up  a  lillte  more.  —  [To  Vortex]— 
Now,  stand  out  of  tbe  way,  will  you? 

Vortex.  You're  quite  free  and  eaiy. 

YoungR.  My  way. 

Vortex.  You  forget  'tis  my  bouM. 

YoungR.  No,  I  don't! — yon  bought  it  witb 

:r  money  you  know. — 

Vortex.  Umpb  ! 

YoungR,  Mum,  now  for  Toung  Stanley'* 
cue.  ['Fo  Eilen]  'Pon  my  honour,  ma'am, 
any  man  might  be  proud  to — Hem— He  doea^ 
hear  rae — Such  beauty !  Such  a  shape ! — *uch 

Enter  Chakles  Stawlkt. 

Vorlgx.  Zounds  1   he's  bere  again  [Getting 

behind  Young  A«;u(]  What  a«e«  he  wantr 
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YoungR-  I  will- — '"'l  manage. 

[H'inking  and  nodding  to  VorUs:. 

Vortex.  Oh,  ihank  you. 

Charles.  Once  more,  mj  Ellen  !  auppoiied 
hy  an  indulgent  parenl'i  bleiilng  on  our  union. 
I  e  Hire  at— 

El'.en.  Ob,  Charl«i!  sball  I  tlien  return  your 
Falter'*  goodneis  by  (iBilroyiiig  hli  liop"  for 
CTer?  Sball  1  repay  mj  SUnley's  lore  by  In- 
fliding  on  lim  penury  and  sorrow  ?  In  pity, 
no  morel 

TomigR.    \To    Charles  Sianlej\   What 
may  be  yoor  tHitineu  here,  5ir? 
%arUt.  I  came  lo 


[Act  V. 

I  laj  he'i  justly  pimiskeil  for  the 
leoftth  of  the  itory  he  lold. 

Charles.  Mr.  ifapid,  in  eiprejirng  my  obK- 

Yming  Jt.  Not  more  than  »  minute,  I  inlreit. 
[Old  Rapidpnd  Sir  Hubert  arithouL 
OldR.  VVhere  ii  he? 
Sir  Hub.  Be  patic 


YoungR.  Hujb!    \Apari\- 
■pecting  ihal  Lady'i  fortune.— Well 


-My  dear  ftllow ! 
!  Shew  1; 


irhat's    the 
Tl  the  pape 


weralllbat,  won'lVe? —   [Nodding  to  Vortex. 

Charles.  1  iay.  Sir— 

YoungR.  [Slopping  ftim]  We  grant  il,— 
we  grant  Mr.  Vortex  baa  reco'ereiT  properly 
to  a  coniiderable  amount,  but  whal  signifiu 
that!  Sb«  aligned  it  for  fiTe  tbouiand  pounds! 
—  You  ite  how  I'm  going  on.       [Tn  Nabob. 

Vortex.  Oh,  thank  you,  my  dear  friend! 

YoungR.  Tie  aeen  ibe  paper,  haien't  IP 

j^To  Vortex. 

Charles.  And  I  ibould  bs  laliified — 

YoungR.  Kou  ivould  be  salisficd  if  you 
law  it. — Certainly— Very  prooer — Notbins  in 
nature  can  be  more  reaionaolei  so.  Nabob, 
■hew  him '  the  paper,  and  icltle  the  busineis 
at  once  [fValks  about ,  Vorle.-c  foUomng 
him\  Shew  him  the    paper!— Don't   keep    the 

walti 

Vortex 
in   the  foregoing  . .  _ 
friend— Husbl^ — Be  quiel!^!  want  to  speak  to 
TOU' — You  forget  you  deslroyed  ill 

Ym^sK.   1   J..lro,.d  ill 

Vortex.  Ruth! 

YonngR.  He  lays  I  destroyed  i(! 

Vortex.  I  did  nol— I'll  lake  my  oath  1  did 

YoungR.  And  it  Is  true. 

ChurUs  and  Ellen.  What) 

YoungR.  True,  upon  my  honour!  he 'has 
no  more  hold  on  your  eilaie* ,  madam,  Ihan 
I  hate. 

Charles.  [Kneeling  to  EUenJ  Will  you 
now  allow  the  humble  Stanley  lo  destroy  ihe 
hopes  of  the  wealthy  Ellen  P  Will  yon  permic 
me  lo  repay  your  lore  with  peaury  and  sor- 

laien.  Ob,  chide  on!  [Raising  Aim]  Dear 
Stanley,  my  happiness  is  now  complete. 

YoungR.  This  is  ^oar  house,  ma'am. —  I 
giTe  you  joy! — Sir,  I  give  you  joy!  Nabob,  I 


YoungR.  Don't  talk  ahoul  lillany,— it  will 
make  you  worse.    Sit  down,  my  dear  fellow! 

Charles.  He's  justly  punishetl  for  Ae  false- 
hood of  the  slory  be  told. 


Oldll.  I  Won't— Let  n 


Enter  Old  Rapid  and  Sm  Rdbirt. 

JesfY.  [Young  Rapid  and  Jessr  kneet] 
Your  bles»ng,  ur ! 

OldR.  V\T>at!'  Oh!  [FalU  doc^n  on  his 
Knees,  and  embraces  them  both.^ 

Sir  Hub.  lA/ier  talking  a  part  to  his  San\ 
Mr.  Rapid,  by  asserting  your  character  as  a 
man  of  honour,  in  rewarding  ihe  affedioni  of 
Ibii  amiable  woman,  you  command  my  nraise; 
for  bestowing  happiness  on  my  dear  Charles, 
receiie  an  old  man^  blessing. 

YoungR.  Appi-dbation  Irom  Sir  Hubert 
c ■,„).»  :. :..:.. A.. A 


OldR.  I 


E  SOD  of  a  taylor 


What,  a  laylor? 
OldR.  Yes!  and  let  me  tell   you,  that   one 

Siinea  honestly  goUen  by  blood  dra^m  from 
e  Gng'r,  is  sweeter  than  a  million  obtained 
by  blood  drawn  from  the  hearll^So,  take 
that 

YoungR.  Well,  Nabob,  how  do  you  (eel? 

Vortex.  Egad,  'lis  very  odd; — but  I  declare 

1  feel  light    and    comfoKahle    since    Ellen    has 

got  her  estate,  and  I  somehow    breathe    more 

iree,  I're  a  notion  the  last  line  of  mj    speech 

YoungR.  Come,  111  hear  the  last  line. 
Vortex.  Why,  "  that  the  first  step  towards 


ing  the   esteem   of  other. 


7ungR.  Stick  to  the  last  line., 
Men.  And,  dear  imcle,  take  Sir  fluberl 
Stanley  for  your  physician.  Follow  hu  pre- 
scription of  justice  and  bencToIeoce,  and,  my 
life  on  iL  you  will  soon  Ihank  me  ibr  my  re- 
commendation. 

Vortex.  Well,  to  shew  the  sincerity  of  m7 

intentions,    allow    me,    Ellen,    lo    present  yov 

these  parchments,  ibe  lille-deeds  of  this  cslalr. 

[Presents  Parchments. 

OldR.  I  say,  Ned,  what  nice  measures  they 

Ellen.  And  Sir,  allow  me  to  shew  you  the 
true  Talue  of  riches — [Giving  Ihe  Parmmenlt 
to  Slanle/i — Conierl  them  into  happiness. 

OldR.  Well,  I'tc  only  one   observation  to 

YfiungR,  I  hope  it  is  •  short  one. 
Jetsj.  What,  impatient  again? 
Young  R.  I  am,  and  if  I  err, 

Tis  yon,    my  generous   Palrona,  are  Ibe 


jdnyGoot^lc 


IKctL  Samu  1.]  619 

A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  CHILDREN. 

l^iiioBrij  tn'"'*  ■•  CoTml-Owd.B  in  <h.  h.ia.lni  of  iIk  from  tch.  iSt?.  .nd  wu  li>U<a  Willi  lit  nnli 
Ui  foJii,  d<rK.iid>  rUhtr    u>   (k.  r.rclc.l;    but  itm  ir.   »»,  »e.Jlul  hiu  .1  ihvKltr   Ibmthoat    Ih.  wl.»l,  |.V«, 


ID  ibflH  li>r  p.i.ije|j[fc    T-h.  ic»«  kBtwmi  sir  Ankur  idJ  LmI/  HUoailr*,  ir.  ,..11  it.tnltif  of  *  Gtil  i>J«t  iSTid 

EolUfDi    rh.l  »•.  ind.cd  .  ir*»jr>r  Limi    »d   litlli  Fuoj'*  T>n;>7  ij   wcjl    h.uDbl«t    k,'icR.cti«|,    AUtlU   w»  lh> 
.  UiHuad  olho  Ibi.|.:    infiKl   ><>•  J.>«>o.    (i..o  lo  .r.rj  oo.'iu  iW.  «in.dj,    i^i^tll"™.^!."'! 'lo  ™  ""Id    "A 


sm  autbur  itanmorb. 


UBAMATIS  PERSONAE. 
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Dometlicai  Sailort  tic. 


ScENB  I. —  The  inlerior   of  a  fc 

Dame  Rjeland  in  tvidaiv'a  iverdt  ivurking 
apalchifuilt,  as/iinning-ivhtiel  near  her. — 
Frank  ttrelaud  eoriung ,  iviUi  account- 
books  brfore  him. — A  large  open  windoen, 
ditplajing  a  sea  vieiv. 
Dajne.  Well,  Frank,  have  jnu  almoM 
Gnislied  t 

Frank.  Onljr  two  or  tbr«e  more  ilenu, 
molfacr,  and  llien — 

JDame.  [ttiaing^  Kje,  and  tben  I  hope  lo 
meet  your  falbers  crrdilort  with  a  clieFrful 
look,  a  good  coniciFncr,  and  Iwenly  ibillwgs 
in  the  pound:  il  will  be  (he  proudesl  day  of 
my  life;  and  all  owing  lo  tby  labour  and  care, 
ray  dear  boy! 

Frank.  Doo'l  (alk  of  ihal,  molber,  il  pull 
me  oul;  nine  and  aeven,  tiilern  — 

Dame,    Your  poor    dead  father  w»  ruined 

by  vanity:  be  muil  dresi  himne]! tike  a  jackan- 

apei,    and   keep   company   wllh  your  KCDlry 

and  boiiiig-men ,    and  such  like:   woula   haie 

■mda  me  a  polite  line  lady,   if  he  could;   but 

I  defied  bin.  [Ff'rapping  up  her  tvork. 

frank.  Be  bappy,  mother j  airirigbl,  [brings 

dotvn  Uie  aet»nnt;book'\ — fatlier'idelrfs,  »e»en 

hundred  and  ninely  poundi. 

Jiante.  Shame,  ihame! 

Frank.  Valui 

liie  debt,   and  1< 

honestly  call  our  own. 

Dame.   And  Ibis  done  in  twelve  montbit 
Frank.  To  be  *ure  we   have  left  the  farm 
cme)  bare. 

Dame.  Never  mind.  Frank,  if  only  a  blade 
of  itraw  if  left.  I  (ball  be  the  happieit  woman 
in  llie  Hundred,  for  no  one  can  lay,  Ihal  by 
Martha  Hyeland^s  family  ibey  have  been  wrong- 
ed of  a  penny;  and  ibat  »  worth  the  rant 
of  the  whole  parish. 

Frank.  So  it  is,  inoUwr. 

Dame,  {Placing  her  hand  on  hit  shoulder'^ 

Ah!  hero  u  placed  all  my  cares,  all  my  fean 


The  like  lo 


— no,  no— all  my  pride,  all  my  joy ;  for  iboa 
wouldil  do  creiAl  lo  the  best  lady  of  Ibe  land. 
Frai^h.  Be  quiet,  molber,  or  you  will  make 
me  a$  ironceited  as  my  poor  father  was.  Had 
not  we  beller  tee  wbal  stock  we  bave  left? 

[Helurns  to  the  table. 
[Fanny  sings  ivifhuul.^ 
Was  not  tbat  my  Fanny's  voice? 

[Huns  to  the  mndofv,  nods, 
and  kitses  his  hand. 
Dame.  Here's  ihe  schedule.  [Silt}  First,  my 
favourite  blind  mare.    [Heading  the  schedule. 
Frank.  How  handsome  she  ii! 
Dame.   No!  nothiuc  lo  brag  about     Wbal 
bad  we  best  do  with  lier,— eb,  Franki* 
Frank.  To  pari  with  her  would  be  my  dealb. 
Dante.    [Raing\    Your  death!    what's   ibe 
»'  lalking about?  [Looking  over  Ms shoulder\ 
Uiil  Ihal'*  il.     Sit  down,  you  silly  child! 

[Fann  r  BUtonilf  appears  at  the  fvindotp. 
Fannj.  Good  morning,  Dan  *"'      ''' 

>u,  Frank.     Do  yuu  want  im 

Frank.   Oh  yes,  Fanr 
you  very  much  indeed. 

\_to  tjame  n. 

Dame.  VVhy  if  she  prove  as  good  as  shc?t 
well -looking,  ahe'll  malic  an  excellent  wife; 
but  I  vrish  she  wonid  away  wilb  those  (Uunt- 

g  ribbons  and  floweri;  they  don't  become 
:r  bumble  station. 

Frank.  But  they  become  her  compleiion. 

Dame.   Vanity,  vanity!  Has  she  not  me  for 

model  to  dress  by? 

Fanny.  Frank,  see.  see — your  landlord,  Mr. 
Bevel,  i>  coming.  On  such  grand  coaches  and 
ilylisb  liveries!   Gemini,  bow  genteel! 

Dame.  Genteel!  I  hale  that  word. 

Fanny.  Come,  or  you'll  lose  the  sight. 

[ZriHvs  Ote  mindott. 

Frank.  I  can'l  come,  Fanny,  I  am  very 
busy,  Plague  00*1,  I've  split  up  my  pen,  and 
there  is  not  another  in  the  house. 

Dame.  Go  thy  ways— go  thy  ways.  Thertfs 
no  more  good  to  be  done  now  Pu  rare. 
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Frank.  Good  bje,  motlier,  good  bje. 

[Shakes  her  Hand,  snatches  hit  Hat 
from  the  Peg,  and  runa  ouL 
Dame.   HcaTcn   bleu  Ibsm,    and  spai^  m; 
life  to  lee  a  Tew  lillle  brats   loddle  about  mi 


receiie  all  their  money.  Hannah!  ray  bbnnel 
and  cloak.  Happj,  birsied  daj!  What  say> 
Ibe  cburch   clock?     Why,   there'i  Fr^nk   faai 

eol  hold  of.  a  pedlar,   and   I'll  lay  my   life  ji 
uyipg  thai  gir{  a  brooch,  or 
ihinff  gcnieel.      Oil    fanily 
be  after  tbem. 


.ari 


Bui  ni 

\Kxit. 


SciHE  II. — The  exterior  of  a  counlrj  Inn. 
A  marine  ftew    in    the  distance,    erith   a 
pleasure  Yachi  moored.  —  Jonathan   and 
Dexter  meeting. 
^o/MiAan.  Mr.  Deiter!  Mr.Detter!  'Wher*'. 

Dexter.  Our  mailer!  Don't  be  Tulnr,  Jo 
nathan.    \>V  where  Mr.  RctcI  ii,  and  HI  ^*i 
you  a  satlifactory  answer- 
yon,  Well!  Where  ii  Mr,  RoTtl? 
Dex.  1  don'l  know, 

Jon.  Becauie  Sir  Arihur  Stanmore  Is  walling, 
oar  masler's — Mr.  Rerel'* — arrivali   so,  wbea 


Dex.  Master  aeaJD  I  begone,  thoudidii. 

\o  worstedTlace  'j!  [Exit  Jonathanl  Mailer 
indeed  I  A  prclly  time  lerTanU  would  hate  of 
il  if  our,  employer!  were  our  maiten!  [Enter 
Fannj  Blaomlf  with  a  Basket  under  her 
Arm  ;  the  curtsejs  to  Dexter^  Ah,  my  diTine 
Fanny!  whither  in  such  baiter 

Fanny.    An    errand    Id 
DaiDG  Hyeland. 

De.x.  To  obli 


t  Ihere'll 

-I'll  be 


lo   oblige 

oblige  Frank  Ryeland  you  mean. 

be  no  wedding.  Miss  Fanny;    no, 

Itch   for  hira.     They 


will  be  turned  out  of  the  fa 
to-morrow.    Here  comes  Mr.  Revel;   be  shall 
not  see  my  prelty  Bloomly  if  I  can  help  iL 

Enter  Yodno  Rbvil,  and  ttpo  Sailors. 
Y.Reo. 

where  ihe  rides  like  a  duck  in  a  mill- 
Y.  Rev,    [Pointing  to  the  Inn]    Ir 

and  red;  and  let  all  be  snug  and  Irim  for  the 

regalta  to-morrow.   Do  you  think  ihe'H  carry 

the  priic? 

Sai.  No  fear,  your  honour!  TICxeunt Sailors. 
-Y.Ree.   Deiler!   Whal'i   ihe  fellow  about? 

Eexter  attempting  to  conceal  Fannj^  More 
way   if  you   please,   lor   you  appear   lo 


Fannj.  Fanny  Bloomly. 
Y.  Rev.  And  you  lit e_ 
Dex.   Yes,  Sir,  she  doei;   she  is  very  busy 
jiut  iiow.    The  expenses  of  your  jonraey — 
[Pretenting  Paper, 
Y.  Res.  AU  quite  HgfaL 
Dex.   YoQ  have   got  it  tbe  wrong  and 


Y.  Rev,  Til  tbe  same  thing;  lake  il  lo  my 
-wife;  she  arrange!  these  mallersj  I  only  ar- 
range these  matten  ^— £7'o  J'onn/J   you  are 

l)  Thi  fsDlmni  w^er  iksidAR  bnU  »l  wonU*  l>a 


[Act  I. 
Gemini ,    how 


Fanny.    Thank  yon, 

[Smiling,  curtseys  to  Revel,  and 
exit  into  the  Inn. 

Dex.  I'm  astonished  that  a  gentleman,  who 
poiieiies  so  amiable  and  beautiful  a  lady, 
should  eren  talk  to  such  gawky,  ignorant — 

Y.Rev.  I  see  your  policy,  you  fly  poacher! 
But  i*  all  prepared  for  my  reception  at  the 
Hall?   I  glory  m  a  magnificenl  sloae  nunrion. 

Dex.  Youn  ii  hrlck. 

Y.  Reo,   Brick   it   warmer.    Placed   on   an 

Dex,  Youn  ii  in  a  laliey. 

Y.  Rev.  All  the  better  — snug,  eh,  Deiter? 
And  are  the  horiei  trained?  —  the  hounda 
staunch?' 

Dex,  There  are  no  l)oundi. 

Y.  Rev,  There'll  be  lesi  damage  done  to 
the  fences,  my  dear  fellow! 

Dex.  [Aiidel  Nothing  can  cross  bim. 

Y.  Reo,  Go  along  antfpay  erery  tfaiu^  and 

Dex.  "Til  eaiy  to  aay — pay  «*ery  body — 
hut  without  money — 

Y.Rev,  Uont  spare  money. 

Dex.  Where  am  1  lo  gel  it? 

Y.  Rev.  Wbereicr  youlile~l  ha«  no  choice. 

Dex.  I'm  lure  f'»e  used  my  honest  endea- 
vours to  taiie  II  I'tc  braggeri  of  ihc  splendid 
presenls  of  your  father,  the  nabob;  that  he 
series  out  gold  moon  by  the  gallon,  and 
brilliants  by  the  bushel;  when  ibe  truth  is,  he 
won't  post  another  rupee. 

Y.  Rev,  Then  there'll  be  more  when  the  old 
hoy  retires,  you  know 

Dex.   I  have  urged  your  greal  eapeclations 


irged  your  greal  eapeclat 
idlaiher  dies,   who  has   been 
rears;    and    swore   you    n 


heir  lo  11  ie  eiislii 
1  all. 

It  Rev.  Go,  Sir,  I'll  not  be  trifled  wilh. 
Dex.  The  rtry  words  your  credilora  use, 
Y.  Rev.    Deiler!     ha«e    I    not    charged  yoQ 
eier  to  let  roe  hear  of  ihe  eitsleoce  of  such 
people? 

De.v.  Make  him  unhappy  who  canl  [Aside'} 
Here  is  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore. 

[Boivt  lo  Sir  Arihur,  and  exiL 

Enter  Sin  Artuuk  STANioDnB,  iviih  Peasants. 

Sir  Arlti.  My  friends,  I  will  deiote  to-mor- 
row lo  your  lerrice.  Mr.  ReTel,  I  rejoice  lo 
see  you.  ITakiiig  Hands. 

Y.Rev,  Et  yous,  mon  Cheolier! 

SirArth.  Excuse  me  a  moment  My  good 
Dame,  here  is  an  order  for  the  admission  of 
your  husband  into  the  infirmary:  my  worthy 
fellow,  this  is  the  amount  of  your  deposits  in 
the  saTing-baak:  and,  my  veteran,  here  is  a 
certificate  for  the  receipt  of  your  peniion;  the 
reit  will  come  to-morrow  at  the  usual  hour — 
and  remember  to  be  punctual. 

Peasants.  Blest  your  kind  honour! 
[Exeunt  Pea 

Y.  Rev.  He  does  not  show  much  blood — 
one  of  the  useful  sort,  may  he. 

SirArth.  Mr.  Reiel,  pardon  me;  hut  witk 
the  children  of  labour  time  may  he  considered 
-~  'Seir  only  property,  and  it  were  unpardon- 
in  me  to  dissipate  it.  Yon  ien  lowi^ 
no  douhl,  prepared — 


t  lowi^ 
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Y.Reu.  Prepared  fortlie  eounlrjr — Oh,  cer- 
Uiol J !— filled  a  porlTolio  with  caricatures;  lent 
down  a  tuming-tatfae;  packed  up  lome  hallle- 
dores  and  shuttlecocks  i  and  sel  mj  wllch  by 
the  Horse-Guards  ').  [Shomng  the  Time  to 
Sir  Arthur]  I  belle  re  Ihal'i  all  ihil'srequired; 
but  I  fear  time  will  hang  confbundeiflj'. 

Sir  Artli.  1  hope  nol;  for  there  is  do  helne 
who  has  more  actiTe  employmeDl  than  a  rich 
good  man.   Tis  idlenesi,  that  nurse  of  vice! — 

Y.Rev.  Vice!  O  fie!  thalte^isexdu»TC- 
\j  confined  lo  cattle;  there's  nothing  Ticioua 
now  bat  a  horse. 

Sir  Arlh.  I  stand  coTrecied,  and  own  my- 
self lamenlalily  deficient  in  the  Tocahularj  of 
lashionahle  diction. 

Y.  Rec,  That's  a  pity:  nolhiof  so  simple: 
as  thus:  what  you  Call  night,  we  call  day;  for 
supper,  we  ti-j  dinner;  modesty  is,  with  us. 
ill-breeding;  impudence,  ease;  wicked  rascal, 
irresistible  fellow;  troublesome  creditors,  ne- 
cessary efils;  play,  business;  ruin,  style;  and 
sudden  death,  high  life  '). 

Sir  Arth.  I  thank  ;ou  for  my  first  lesson, 
and,  in  return,  as  your  friend — 

Y.Rev.  Fnead!  I  did  not  know  you  had  a 
turn  for  that  sort  of  thing.  1  had  no  idea  I 
should  want  a  friend  in  the  country. 

Sir  Arth.  A  turn  for!  not  want  a  IHend? 
1  believe  we  had  heller    go  back  to  the  foca- 

Y,  Ree,  If  you  please.  A  man's  friend  is 
his.  second  in  a  duel;  a  lady's  friend  is  the 
gentleman   who   is   so  fortunate  as  to  protect 

SirArlh.  Mercy  on  us!  I  own,  Sir,  1  hare 
not  a  turn  fur  that  sort  of  thing:  'sde.ilh,  he'll 
corrupt  the  corinty  in  a  week.  Mr.  Itevel,  I 
hope  I  may,  without  beihg  included  in  either 
o(  your  definitions,  prove  my  rutliv  friend- 
ship, by  stating  that  your  expenditure  appears 
to  be  ruinotu.    Tha  waste  in  your  establish- 

Y.  Reo.   Shocking.    Rut,  I  dare  say,  if  yon 


Enter  Fahky  Ri.ooni.T. 

Flora  and  Pomona  united!  fragrant bloi- 

,    and  honied  fruili,    fn  the  same  lovdy 

stem.    And  so  you  have  been  at  the  inn  with — 

I''annf.    Huiter  for   Dame   Ryeland,   your 

honour's  lenanL 

Y.Rei>._  Now  you  must  tell  me,  who  is  the 
appiest  fellow  in  the  worldf 
hannjr.     La!   your   honour!    bow  should  I 

Y.  Ree.  You  know  who  your  favoured  sweet- 

Fannj.   Frank  Ryeland  keeps  me  company. 

Y.  Rev.  A  handsome  smart  fellow,  eh^ 

Fannj.  Not  so  smart  as  you.  Sir. 

Y.  Rev.  Come,  there's  hope  in  that.  You 
know,  Fanny,  there  is  a  fete  al  the  hall  this 
ig,  and  you  must  be  there,  and  bring 
your  Cory  don. 

Fanny.  Nan  I 

1".  Ree.  Your  lover,  Frank  Thingumeny. 
And  you,  my  pretty  Fanny!  shall  he  Queen 
if  ihe  Revels. 

Fannj.  I  Queen  of  the  Revels?  there  now! 
Oh  gemini,  how  genleel! 

Y.  Rev.   Whnl  a  smile!   'adeath,   resistance 

impossible;  \^gning  to  salute  her.  Enter 
Mrs.  Reoel;  the  stnf^f  and  i»  about  to  re- 
(("rc]  — Corslance,  my   love! 

Mrs.  Rtru.   I  aisure  you,  Edward,  my  pre- 

nce  was  occasioned  by  what  I  understood 
lo  he  your  commands. 

Don't  apologise  for  your  presence; 
indeed  it  is  particularly  apropos;  I  ask  your 
protecliun  fur  this  young  creature;  1  suspect 
she  has  admireri. 

Mrs.  Rev.  I  think  it  very  probable. 


>uld  a 


;e?     I    : 


corrigible. 

n  finding  fault, 


r  Arlh.     I 
brother,  Sir!  not  your 

Y.Rev.  Uon'tagital 

SirArlh.  Your  peoi 

r.  Rev.  Then  there' 
you  know. 

iSiV^rA  I  must  command  my  temper.  One 
word  more,  before  1  finish  an  interview  so 
little  contributory  lo  profit  or  pleasure.  I  hojic 
your  present  residence  will  jn-ove  a  furtherance 
of  your  domestic  happiness,  and  a  benafi 
your  respectable  tenantry.     Bui  yi 


bahits  here;  'tis 
>n  the  bosom  of 
nature,  which  are  gaudy  without  sweetness, 
and  choke  the  healthful  produce  of  the  soil. 
And  do  me  the  favour  lo  respect  the  results 
of  my  eiperience,  which  assures  you,  thai 
rural  happiness  can  only  he  obtained  by  health- 
ful exertion,  exemplary  demeanour,  and  active 
ulilily.     Good  morning  1  [Ei 


a  findiag  laull,  it  wvuld  have  bean  absolutely 
'avagc  to  have  inlerrupled  him. 


Mrs.  Rev.  I  think  il  very  probab 
Y.Rev.  And  I  was  eiemplifyingth. 
Fanny.  Indeed,   Madam,  I— 
Mrs.  Rev     No  more  —  poor  Inni 


poor  innocent!  you 
me;   and,   if  you  wish  it, 
1  employ  yoi^. 

Fanny.  1  thank  yoo.  Madam;  bat  I  believa 
am  goint;  to  be  very  busy;  I'm  going  lo  be 
married,  \ladara. 

Mrs.  Reo.  Wdf,  he  a  good  girl,'  and  rely 
n  Thy  protection.  [E.c'1  Fannf  Vloonily. 
Y.  Rev.    [Aside"]    Amiable,  geneftius  C6a- 

Mrs.Rrv.  You  look  grave,  my  dear! 
Y.Reu,  Teased  about  money,  thal'i  all:  for 
luries    have    become   such    absolute   neces- 
saries,  and   voluntary   contributions   so  com- 
pulsory, that  one  must  get  in  debt  to  ke^  up 
one's  respeclabilily ,   and  you  know  my  foible 

Mrs.  Reo,  Which  luckily,  Edward,  covers  a 
multitude  of  transgressions. 

Y.  Reo.  Ha!  ha!  keen  and  moral;  but  1 
thought  you  were  too  notable  a  housewife  to 
throw  any  thing  good  away. 

Mrs.  Rev.  Then  you  think  my  moral  good? 
thank  you  for  that,  my  dearl  Neglect  il,  I 
know  you  will;  forget  it,  I  think  you  cannot; 
and  the  lime  may  come  when  its  impreasion 
will  he  felt,  and  its  truth  acknowledged.  la 
the  mean  time,  as  the  pleasures  of  hope  are 
said  to  be  the  greatest,  I  am  sure  my  dev 
husband   will  secure  me  abundant  enjoymenl 


'■SS. 


Angry?  you  are  an  aagel;  and,  in 
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Allure,  my  eiceUeDl  CoDitancc !  you  aball  find 
'  I  will  act  mucb  more  cunaiDgly — 1  meaa  more 
guardedly — that  ii_inore  honourably. 

Mn.  Reif.   To  Ec  lure ;    I  perfectly  under- 
stand you,  my  dear!  \Ext 
Scene  UI.  —  An  Aparlmtnt  of  &\9.  Arthur 
StaNMORe's— j<nn/Je/i  Door-way.lea 
to  a  PUasure-ground. 
Enter  Stu  Arthur  5TA^M0HB.  —  Guff  Bell 

SirArOu  So,  viiUors!  Randal! 
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MUtitme,  To  make 


Enter  llANCAl. 


dear  maalerl    that 
»alkinc'  mitdevr:    bfr 
-den   uiigblf   the   rowi 
if  ahe  pops   her  bead 
im   lumt  5our.     Why  ibai 


•SirArth.  Well! 
Ran.    It  is  not  w 

Mill  Ra*cn    i« 

shadow   in   the 

hoaey~sucUui 

the  dairy,   the 

Mi»  R.Ten- 

Slr  Arlft,   Hai  infected  you;  £ir  you  croab 

most  abominably. 

Ran.  Were  Lady  Stanmore  my  wife — 
SirArth.    Ha!    ha!,  jour  wife!    Well,  old 

Truepenny  I  luppoie  it. 

Ran.  Then  1  would  forbid  ftjiss 
Sir  Arllt.    And   can   you  imaaii 

dear  wife — nay,  I  may  say,  my  bt 


lOTC 


niuH  ii 


will  be  influenced  by  lUiu  RaTcn's  ill-boding 
■biurditici  ? 

Ran.  But  she  owes  you  a  grudge. 

Sir  ArOt.  E^ad,  that's  true;  I  know  my 
marriage  mortilied  ber:  for,  without  Tanily,  1 
may  say,  no  lady  ever  adored  a  geotlemi  ' 
ttbites  more  tbaii  she  did  mine.  - 

Ran,  She^s  coming  this  way  in  eai-ntst  o 
lersalioR  with  Lady  Stanmore. 

Sir  Artti.  Look  at  my  ll.-irriet !  youth,  beauty, 
polished  manners,  ana  a  cheerful  iemper,  are 
loo  bealtby  symptoms  of  the  longeiity  of  hap- 
piness to  rear  its  decay  j  hut  I'll  baie  an  eye 
on  Miss  flhven. 

Ran.  Bo,  Sir  Arthur!  do,  my  good  master ! 

SirArth.  When  these  papers  are  arranged 

mi  :.:_  .k._      p.ii ,  ,„  ^     ^j^^k  r«.m. 

lExeunL 


a  them.    Follow  n 


Enter  Lady  Stanm 


MUt  Rap.  I^dy  Stanmore,  you  over  Talue 
my  wellmeanin^  attentions:  baling  no  matri- 
monial cares  ot  my  own,  1  liie  for  ihoie  who 
bave;  and  as  your  honeymoon  is  just  waned, 
1  ibougbt  my  advice  mi^fal  be  useAil  io  case 
any  disappointment — 

Lnd/  Stan.  Vou  are  very  kind ;  bnt  no  wo- 
man was  eTer  happier  iban  1  have  been  thi* 
month. 

MiMtRae.  TUsmonlb!  ab,  my  yonng  friend, 
'tis  Cupid's  caroiial,  where  every  thing  is  in 
masquerade  1  you  must  now  descend  into  your 
real  characlen. 

hady  Stan.  Real  characters ! 

Mill  Rap.  Don't  let  what  I  say  alarm  you; 
ny  ob)ect  is  your  bappineii. 

La4fSttut.  I  know  it,  my  kind  friend! 


[Act  L 

inquest  is  easy,  but 
to  secure  it  proTss  the  tactitiaa;  you  must 
not,  therefore,  lay  down  the  weapons  by  wbidi 
you  gained  it:  you  must  study  the  an  of  at- 
tack and  rctre.-it;  practise  the  artillery  of  the 
tongue,  the  sharp  shooting  of  the  eye,  and  be 
'ored  with  the  '  materiel  at  sighs, 
id  tears,  to  defend  the  supremacy  of 
your  empire. 

LadjrSian.  lliat's  very  true,  and  very  rea- 
sonable; but  my  dear  Arthur  is  so  hind  and 
i«   iodulgCDl,    1   would    uot   for   lb«   werM 

MittReo.  By  no  means;  only  keep  bia  at- 
tentions awake.  Love's  lethargy  is  soon  fol- 
lowed by  iU  death.  How,  last  evening,  wbilo 
jou  were  singing,  be  yawned  three  limes. 

LadjSlan.  Did  fae  indeedF 

Miat  liau.  Those  three  yawns  wouM  have 
cost  me  three  thousand  sigbsj  —  but  doo'l  lei 
what  I  say  make  you  look  grave. 

t»d/Sian.  [rejced^  Oh  no.  Yawned,  did 
bef  I  think  I  can  prevent  that.  My  deair  Miss 
Itaten,  how  can  I  sulGciendy  thank  you?  hi 
I  TOW  I  was  so  ridiculously  happy,  and  so 
unthiokiagly  comfortable,  it  was  quite  shocLinc. 
Me  shan't  yawn,  however.  Oh  here  is  Sn- 
Arlhur;  bow  delif^ted  be  seems! 

Mitt  Rao,  1  wonder  what  could  have  made 
him  so  in  your  absence. 


friend,  bow  veiy  kind  jou  are! 

Enifr  Sin  Arthub  and  Bahbai- 

SirArth.  \Takes  Lady  Sianmore^t  Hand 
— baais  to  Mitt  Ravrn\  Good  morning,  ma- 
dam! 1  fear  your  partiality  to  Lady  Stanmore 
may  deprive  your  numerous  friends  of  tbetr 
just  share  of  your  well-meant  altenlions. 

Mits  Ran.  1  understand  him.  How  band- 
some  the  wretch  looks!  [Atide. 

Ladj  Stan.  Your  countedance ,  my  dear 
Arthur!  beipeahi  a  cheerfulness — 

Sir  Arlh.  Love  forbid  it  should  be  others 
wise,  when  I  approach  my  Harriet. 

Mitt  Rto.     {Sighing^     Ah!    Love    forbid, 

SirArth.  [Sharplf].  Madam!  Randal,  had 
not  you  some  message  from  Miss  Raven's 
servants? 

Ran.   Yes,   madaml'thcy  wish  to  know  if 
the  horses  are  to  be  unharnessed,  as  the  cold — 
SirArth.  1  should  not  wonder  if  we  bad  a 
storm  here  soon. 

Mist  Rav.     [Looking    spile/ulljr    at    Sir 

Arlh.    and  Ladf\    Mor  1.     Au  reitair,   my 

sweet   friend!    keep   up   your  spirits^      Gooa 

morning,  Sir  Arthur — brute!  \Aiidt. 

Ran.  This  way,  madam! 

[Roiving  with  kit  hand  advanetd. 
Mitt  Hao.    [Striking  it   amajr    tfith    her 
paraiol]  Call  my  servants,  fellow! 

[Exeunt  Mitt  Raaen  and  Randal. 
Lady  Stan.   [Atide^   I  should  like  to  ven- 
ire on  a  little  tiny  bit  of  caprice,  just  io  Iryj 
but  no  teasing.     O  hid!   no. 

SirArth.  [Turning  to  Lady  Stan.  Aavuif 
aratched    the   departure    of  Mitt    Ra»en\ 
arriet,  my  love!    1  have  news  for  you. 
Lady  Statu   It  must  be  good   new*   that  U 
ifaered  in  by  your  smiles. 


Goot^lc 
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SirArlh.  Mj  jiiter  is  arriTcd. 

Ladjr  Stan.  Now  wbj  did  jou  not  lei  me 
gueat  vbit  ifae  Bcwi  wai? 

Sir  Arlh.  I  did  nnl  know  jx>u  were  fond 
of  Rueuing. 

Ladx  Stan.  Well,  bow  doei  ibe  do?  what 

Sir  AHh.  Gne»*.  [doei  ihe  »ay? 

LadjSlan.  How  shoold  I  know?  bow  pro- 
-vokins  yo\t  »re,  my  dear!  [P»u^i/>^/f. 

Sir  Arlh.  I  won't  retort  the  compliment— 
ralber  odd!  I  kave  iboushls  nf  tranircrring  to 
Mr.  BeVel  my  inleresl  \a  ibe  counfy:  be  \% 
fonder  of  public  life,  aad  younger  than  I  am. 

laody  Stan.  True.  \Sifha. 

SirArth.  Eb> 

Lady  Stan.  [fVith  affeeUfdSimpUcit/l  la 
be  ool  yomiger? 

Sir  Arlh.  Oh  yci,  certainly— «ry  odd!  And 
you,  Harriet,  will  ha*e  ao  invaluable  acqui- 
(itioo  in  the  sodely  of  Mri.  Revfl;  for,  with 
all  due  allowance  Tor  a  brolhcr'i  piMialUy,  I 
think  her  (he  most  amiable  of  her  i«i. 

LadjStaa.  Do»  her  buihaod  Ifalnk  lo? 

Sir  Arlh.  ITndouhtedly. 

Ladj  Slan.  Happy  Mri.  Reiel,  lo  bare  a 
buiband  wbo  tbtnu  yoa  the  moit  amiable  of 
women ! 

SirArth.  Na^,  my  dear  Harriet!  dont  il 

fine  tbal  in  doing  justice  to  a  lii'ci's  Tirtuej, 

hadj  Slan.    No  apology,   Sirl    I  shall 

Land's  opinion.  \Sighi\  Pray,  Sir  Arthur, 
wben  may  we  eipect   ibe  honour    of  a   wiil? 

Sir  Arlh.  1  think  her  roh  s-yi  ibis  aflrr- 
noon;  [STa&ei  out  aLetler,  looks  at  il,  and 
returntit}  lies,  Ihia  e.ening. 

Ladj9tai>.  ^Advances  her  Hand  lo  read 
Ihe  LeUnrJ  I  beg  pardon,  I  thought  I  might 
faaie  been  permilted  lo  see  a  sister's  letter. 

SirArth.  Ry  all  means,  lo.el  {O/fcringil. 

Ladj  Stan.  Not  now,  Sir!  A  wife  is  un- 
worthy a  bcsband't  confldence  and  friendship. 

Sir  Arlh.   You   know   you   are   mji  dearest 

Ladjr  Slan.  \Sight\  Friend?  Ab  you  used 
lo  employ  a  more  endearing  term! 

Sir  Arlh.  Nav,  now,  Uarnetl  O  this  is  some 
iest;  but  I  sbati  not  humour  it.  [Aaidel  I 
bale  walked  till  1  am  absolutely  weary. 

Ladj  Slan.  [Taking  hit  Arm]  Shall  we 
go  into  ibe  music  room?  and  111  practise  the 
»on«  I  sang  last  cTening. 

Sir  Arth.   [Yaa>ning^   With  all  My  beart. 

LadjStan.  VYbatdoliee?  yawning  again! 
'til  too  much.  [Bursts  into  tears. 

SirArth,  Harriel,  for  heaven's  sake,  my 
Iott!  don't  agonise  me.  Can  I  have  caused 
those  precioui  tears? 

Lad/ Slan.  Ah,  who  bnl  yon? — 'tis  too 
plain — you  ara  weary  of  me. 

SirArth.  Weary!  have  I  an  eiistence  bnt 
in  your  presence?  is  not  the  bnpe,  the  effort, 
the  \ay  of  my  life,  to  make  you  bappv? 

LadjSlan.  [Faintlj'\  Is  it?— Ahri'm  too 
■asceplible~too  aniioui — loo  fond. 

SirArth.  No,  DO— but  let  me  see  yon  smile 
■cajn !  [She  leans  on  his  Shoulder  smiling"] 
'naok*,  mr  an^ell  Ohl  be  ever  ikus  kind— 
ibis  is  ibe  linppieal  moment  of  my  life. 

Ladjr  Stan.  Indeed!  Oh,  Miss  Raien  wu 
rigU— il  will  do.     [Apart.]  [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

ScswB  I. — Interior  of  a  Farm  House. 

£nler  Fkank.  Rtelasd  and  Fanht. 
Fanny.    And  you've  no  notion   bow  grand 
e  Hall  will  be— and  bow  grand  we  shall  he 
the  Hall,  wilh  tbe  lip-lop  gentry. 
Frank.    Rut  I  don'l   know    bow    lo    behave 
^fore  ikeie  (juality.    I  sba'n'l  be  civil  Enough. 
Fanny.    On   you   must  not  be  dvil,   mun! 
you  must  talk  loud,  as  you  do  lo  the  horse*! 
and  laugh  al  every  thing  they  say. 
Frank.  That  mayn't  be  very  (tifficult 
Fanny.  And  you  must  shake  yourfaead  about. 
Frank.    Why,   if  their  ways   be   like  what 
-  bear  of.^1  may  shake  my  bead,   nalurall' 


iUgb.     Fanny,    do    you    tliink    ihi 
"ti  [Shoofing  ear-rings. 

.    Ear-rings  for   me!     Gemini,   how 
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Eenleel!  what  bangers!  bow  ibevll  RO  bibbity- 
ob  '),  when  we  dance  at  the  Ballf 
Frank.  Aud  here,  dear  giH,  it  a  Innket 
worth,  to  me,  all  the  jewels  in  the  king's 
crown;  this  simple  hoop  of  gold:  Come,  [et 
me  try  it  on. 

[Me  puts  it  on,  and  kisses  her  hand. 

Fanny.   La!    Frank,   you   make  a  body  so 

asbamed— hide  ilj  hide  it,— here  comes  Dame. 

Knter  Dahi  Rielard. 
Oh  such  grand  genteel  doings  at  ibe  squire's! 

Dame.  Ge/ileel^-again  I  I  hale  that  word. 

Fanny.  You'll  go.  Dame  ? 

Dame.  I  go,  quolba!  no,  child. 

Frank.  Fanny  and  I  are  invited  — aod  I 
don't  often  make  an  idle  day. 

Dame.  No,  nor  ao  idle  hour.  B>it  I  don't 
qulle  like  your  going  amoog  folk  above  your 

Fanny.  Nay,  now,  Dame!  • 

Dame.  No  sood  comes  on'l:  'lis  transplant- 
ing you  into  a  tiot-bed,  where  pride  and  vanitr 
may  strike  rool,  and  choke  tbe  humble growtb 
of  conlenlment.  Yet,  as  Mf.  Revel's  tenanls, 
you  must  in  duly  pay  him  respect.  But,  boy! 
don't  Ibrget  to  receive  the  money   of  tbe  drff- 

Frank.  1  can  t.ite  it  in  my  road,  and  the 
rent  is  safe  in  this  bag. 

Dame.  Well,  go  your  ways.  Why  don't 
you  go? 

Frank.  [BathfuUy]  Fbad  thought,  mother, 
of  askiug  you    lo   lake  a  ride  behind   me  lo 

Dame.  Why,  il  is  not  market-day. 
Frank.  No,  mother!  but,— Cnme  her«,  Fanny. 
[Placea  her  Arm  under  his]  Only  they  make 
lut  wedding  licenses  there,  mother. 
Dame.  Wedding  licrnsei? 
Frank.   Ah,   you  used  to  make  the  plough 
Xp  merrily,   by  telling  me  if  ibingi  lurned  up 
ight  and  accoi-dlng,  and  father's  debts  paid, — 
hnl  Fanny  and  I  mlgbl  — look  al  her,  mother! 
fl  could  bul  light  on  some  clever  dictionary 
words  lo  tell  her  how  I  love  her;  but  I  can't, 
I  can  only  say,  tbe  best  of  mothers  can  make 
her  I  -  •'     *    -■■'--  ■  -        •     ■• 


nnly  say,  t 
a  the  faapi: 


-ank.   Poor)   Look  at  tbe  land:  wben  t]^ 
farming  gentry  come  round  lo  view  it,  I  hope 
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[Act  II. 


I  need  not  tkulk  bebind  (be  bedge!   Sbow 
cleaner  itubblei — iboir  me  Ivo  hundred  icrei 
of  arable   m    better   beart    >itd   lirib!     Shall    I 
work  the  Ieii  cheerily    bec>u£e    I  ba>i 
lupporl?    Will  my  labour   be  more  I 
when  1  bare  ibose  smllei  lo  iweclea 

Bame.  Ah,  I  cait'l  reruie  yoa;  take  my 
COnienl  and  my  blesiing. 

Frank.  XfViping  his  fjres\  Tbank  ber, 
Fanny,  ibali  a  good  girl.  Mjr  dear  motbei'! 
iny  dear  wife!  Fanny  my  wife!  I  jball  go 
out  of  my  witi.— [ff^VA  ifuicknesii\  Moliier, 
tbc  accounts  are  made  up — taiei  paid — creH' 
lort'  receipt!  ready  foraisainir — iberenliafe 
I'll  taddle  the  old  mare  in  a  minute. 

[AKitackingattht  Door;  franhopentU. 

Enter  Dbxtir. 
Frank.   Sfriant,   Mr.  Duler!   glad  l«  lei 

Hex.  Verj  pclitej  and  what  do  you  expect 
in  return? 

Frank.  What,  I  dare  lay,  i  iba'A*!  set— a 
CItH  aniwer.    [Goes  up  the  Stage  to  tannj. 

Hex.  Confound  him!  a  bigb'ipinled,  amo- 
rous young  dog!  Aud  you  are  glad  lo  see 
ne,  loo,  I  suppose? 

Dtmte.  VVby  nol,  Mr.  Steward  P      * 

Hex.  Because  I  am  Mr.  Steward,  and  come 
lo  remlod  you  of  rent  day. 

Dame.  Thank  you,  sir!  but  il  it  not  a  day 
a  poor  widow  is  likely  lo  forseL 

Bex.  Sorry  you  can't  slay  in  ibe  farm,  for 
it  looks  in  eiccllcnt  condition. 

Dame,  Frank  is  nerer  idle. 

Dex.  {Lording  at  Frank  and  Fanny] 
^Vby,  be  seems  rery  busy  just  now.  Hart 
limes  lor  you,  Damel 

Dame.  Hard  limes,  indeed? — tbe  times  an 
good  enqfish  for  farmers  to  be  farmers,  bu 
not  lo  be  fine  genllenien.  VVby,  but  yester- 
day, neighbour  Plump  w^  railing  against 
taxes,  and  grinding  landlord],  so  loud  —  thai 
bu  daughter's  niusic-master  lowed  Miss  Plump 
could  not   tell  a  crotchet  from  a  quaver.    Ob 


FYank.  Comlnce  yourself,  sir!  'lis  in  lb 
hag.  ^Tossing  it  u) 

Dex.  Can  you  pay  it?  Dear  me,  bow  plei 
tanl!  Out  then  whaTi  to  become  of  your  hu^ 
band's  creditors? 

Frank.  I  hope  twenty  shillings  in  the  pound 
will  content  tbem. 

Dex.  Twenty  ibUUngs!  —  dear  m«,  bow 
pleasant! 

Dame.  Mind,  Frank,  yoji  carry  il  lo  ihe 
Hall. —  Eicuse  us,  Mr.  Deiler,  we  are  going 
about  a  Utile  ceremony  — about  the  children^ 

Dex.  Wedding? 

Fraak    1 
and       }    YeSf  air,  our  wedding. 

Fanaj.  ) 

Dex.  Dear  me,  -bow  picaiant!  The  most 
agreeable  morning  I  baie  bad  lor  some  lime. 

Frank.  You  Deed  not  say  so;  your  looks 
|bow  It. 

Dex.  I  dare  say.  Youll  be  at  ibe  Hall  In 
ue  eiening.  Sorry  to  leave  sucb  merry  facet, 
bM  [Atide^  I  may  contriTe  to  mar  your  miiib. 


'°\£l 


Frank.  HI  attsnd  you,  sir,  lo  tbe  door. 
■Dex.  Via  not  going  lo  steal  aby  Ifaing, 

Dame.  £nTioiu  hypocrite! 

Frank.  Tis  hard  to  be  in  a  slale''>of  de- 
pendence, and  bow  to  sucb  a  fellow. 

Dame.  Frank,  be  content  with  yourslalion; 
a  slate  of  dependence,  boy,  is  mora  abiueJ 
iban  it  deserves  to  he.  How  oflen  do  you  see 
your  Utile  independent  man-— idle,  proud,  anil 
poor! — heedless  of  the  good  opinion  of  others, 
be  becomes  careless  of  securing  bis  own;  while 
ihe  dependent  farmer,  knowing  that  by  hU 
character   be  must  stand   or  fair,   oblaius   by 

II  and  diligence  the  respect  of  fiis  superior*; 

d  so   becomes  a  pattern   of  sobriety  to  ki* 

Ighbours,  and  an  example  of  duly  and  good 
conduct  lo  his  children. 

Frank.     Brafo,    molber!    and    bad   I  sense 

lOugb  to  write  a  larned  print  book.  Dame 
Ityelaud's  (peecb  should  slaud  at  the  bead  of 
the  chapter.  So  now  for  the  old  blind  mare, 
and  tbe  wedding  license, 

inne.  And  iben  for  tbe  genteel  assembly 
at  the  Uall. 

Dame,    Genteel  again!    ob   vanity — ranily! 
{Exeuni. 

SciHS  U.— .^  HaU  of  Sib,  Aktudi.  Stak- 

Enter  Randal  and  Bottzhcop;  Ddttekcvp 
dreued  in  an  aid  fashioned  Lioerj ,  booted, 
»ilh  fVhip,  etc. 
Ran.  You  wisb  to  speak   with  Sir  Arthur? 

{Buttercup  noJsJ— your  name? 
Butler,   Bobby  Buttercup:  'lis   a   pratlyisb 
imc,  bean't  it?  *     0niUing, 

Ran.   What  may  jour   business   be   wiUi 

my  master? 
Butler.   [Putting  bit  Finger  to  hit  JVa«>r] 


I  the  □ 


Ran.   Ob!  you  don't  wisb  to  tell  me. 

Butler.  Yes,  I  do  wisb  to  tell  you  TCfj 
much;  but,  bless  you*,  I  munnoL — I  say,  can 
you  keep  a  secreir 

Ran.  No.  (Jan  you? 

Buiter.  Oh  yesf 

Ran.   Then   I'll   tell   you  ooc— ThoM  who 

e  most  eager  to  knoir  secrets  are  generallj 
those  who  most  eagerly  betray  ibem. 

Butter.  Don't  be  too  cutting,  sir.   I  is  only 

simple  lad— I  may  lell  you  ihaL 

Ban.,\ts ;  for  that  certainly  is  no  secrcL 

Butler.  But  I  bai  a  goo4  heart,  and  ibal 
you  know  is  a  great  matter. 

[JVhistlet,  and  examines  the  i^iortmenL 

Ran.  Ccrlalnl);.  Ha!  hal  Mr.  Bobby  Bnl- 
rcup,  a  word:  il  is  the  fashion  in  this  bouse 
r  serranls  to  be  uncorered. 

Butler.  Uttcorered  [Anoivjii^J.  Itajr,  per- 
haps Tou  would  not  suspect  that  I  bad  got 
imetliing  clever  in  the  iniidc  of  my  hat? 

Ran,  Indeed,  I  should  not. 

Butter.    Time   will  show.    So,   if  youll  be 

I  good  ai   to  lell  Sir   Arthur  lo   wait   upon 

me — not  that  I  require   him  to  burry   himself 

-tbat'*  what  I  call  polile.  ^Aside, 

fian,   I'll  mention  your  indulgent  kindness. 

Butter.  Nay,  nay,  it  bean't  brotberjr  to 
laugh  a}  me,    I  has  agoodheqrL  ISxURatt- 
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Jal)   0\d   laaiter   i*   cominf   here   np< 
i\j,  to  watcli  hit  toa't  prantt,  who,  iter  taj, 
i.  kicking  uo  max't   dUenlou  >),   ind  playing 
at  cbuckiei')  witb   old  mans  rupee*  and   pa~ 

Sdai.   Ecod  theie  comateii  Lunaon  lar^anti 
nk  wc  weit-coantrj  lads  doa'l  knairbov 
bebaTC;  but  I'll  «how  Uiem   whal  breedin) 
\Sill  dovn,  adjutUng  hit  boot  leali 

"Don't  you  see  tbat  ]iltle  turtle  dove,  ital 
liu  on  yoaJer  tree? 
He't  wooing  of  kit  (ore, 
And  eaoiog  for  bit  male; 
Ai  I  now  do  for  tbee,  my  dear ! 
Ai  I  now  do  for  thee.'' 
During  Ihis  SibAhthuk  and 'Rk.jfaKL enter, 
and   tiand   on   each  Side   of  the  Chair. 
BUTTEKCDP  tlartt  up. 

Sir  ^th.  At  four  desire,  I  wait  upon  you; 
but  1  dVt  require  yon  to  burry  yourself — 
hal  ha  !  And  now,  being  at  par  in  point  of 
poiiteoesi,  1  uk  tbe  faiourof  yourcommandi. 

Butter.  Come,  that's   quite  genteel  and 

tisfactory.    Sir   Artknr,   I  baie  the  faoaot 

bat —  \Pointi  to  Randai. 

Jv-^jA.  Oh!  you  wish  bitn  to  leave  ibe  room? 

Butter.  No,  I  don't;  bntbemust,  becauxe — 

SirArth.  Randal—     joints  to  tbe  Boor. 

Butter.  I  means  no  afliront,  Mr.  fellow-iar- 

*aot!     1   has  a  ^ooi^  heart   VKxil  Handal\ 

Now  for  it.  \Take*  o/f  hit  Mat,  containing 

a  Handkerchief,    ivhich    he   unfolds,    and 

produces  a  Letter,  which  he  delivers  to  Sir 

Arthur"]  There  !  that's  what  I  call  being  ralkei 

cIcTer.     And   now,   your   honourl   as   we  are 

by  onnelres,  and  sociable -like,    we   can  con- 

versotioD  a  bit  about — 

Sir  Arth.  Silence  ]  A  tctj  extraordinary 
epistle— 'Son— dog~~doting  father  —  discarded 
•coundrel — break  mj  heart — break  bit  bones.' 
— Rather  a  fierce  style! 

Butter.  Hel  hel  bean't  il?— 

\Ij3oUng  ai  the  Letter. 
SirArth.  Fellow!  \puts  him  tu^aj]  'will 
wait  priTalely  on  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore — build 
an  hospital — cut  olf  with  a  shillingi'  kal  ba 
Butter.  Old  master,  you  understand,  madi 
all  hii  money  in  the  Inge')  spice  islands; 
and,  dang  it!  there's  no  gelling  the  pepper 
out  ofbim;  and  raps  out  such  naughty  tm- 
Tnortal*)  words)  calls  me  erery  ihbg  but  a 
gentleman. 

Sir  Arth,  Where  it  your  master? 
Butter.  Ohi  snug!  he's  inTitihle  at  the  i on, 
if  you  want  to  see  bim.         [Gate-Aei/  rings. 
SirArth.  Should  this  be  young  Revel,  their 
nweling  must  he  preiented. 

£nter  Randal. 

Ran.  Here's  Mits  Raven,  again,  sir. 

SirArth,  More  annoyance  I  well,  well;   I'll 

be  OD   the   alert,   depend   on't.     Randal,  you 

must  take  a  nole   to   the   inn;  this  blockhead 

mar  make  some  blunder:  follow  .me,  sir. 

Butter.  Doa\   rou  be  cross  with  me;   I  ii 

no  bnt  a  simple  lad,  but  1  has  a  good  heart. 

[^Exeunt. 

Sons  HI.  —  A  Pleasure-ground— view  of 

Conservatory — Lake — Pavilion,  etc. 
Enter  Lu>T  Stahmokb  and  Miss  R&rBif. 
MitsRap.    Well,  ny  dear,  and  wbal  were 
die  effects  of  my  adricc? 

t)Pla7»|l)isdnil.  l)AikiliFiguiM.  I)IeHu.  4)tinina»1. 


LadjfSlan.  Ob,  delightful!  he  said  he  was 
the  happiest  of  men;  and,  showing  one's 
power  IS  to  irreiiitiblj  tempting! 

Miss  Rav.  And  if  your  youUi  and  beauty, 
joined  to  bis  doling  fondness,  don't  secure 
your  sway,  blame  onlr  yourself.  Pray,  is  Sir 
Arlhur  in  the  habit  of  breaking   his   appoinl- 

LadjSlan.  Ob,  neverl 

MissRoif.  I  perceiie-'tis  past  the  hour  he 
promised  lb  join  us, 

LadjrStan.  So  it  ii,  I  declare. 

MiisR.  Ah,  my  lo<re!  you  must  leam  to 
bear  these  negledt. 

Lady  Stan.  Must  1?  tSighiag 

Miss  Rao.   Indeed,   1  wish  It  may  be  onhr 

Iglecl. 

Ladj  Stan.  Only  neglecl  ?  [Alarmed. 

MissR.   Pray  don'l   let   what  I  Tear  mika 

fou  uneasy  1  1  hope  nq  accident  has  happened! 
saw  his  serranl  clcjaiog  pistols. 
LadjrStan.  Pistols? 

Miss  Rav.  Had  not  he  a  dispute  with  Lord 
Stallfeel  about  the  priie  oi  ? 
Lad^  Slan.  Not  that  I  know  of:   besides,  I 
w  him  juat  now  by  tbe  tide  of  the  lake. 
MissRav.    The  lake?   don't  be  a^taled!  I 
suppose  you  baiedrag>nets?— Poor  Sir  Artburl 

Enter  SiB  AniauR. 

SirArthar,   Drag- nets  I— -poor  Sir   Arlhttrl 

baliia!     My  loTe,  what  is  ail  this? 

Miss  R,  Not  Tery  feeling,  sir,  to  laogb  at 
your  wife's  fear*. 

Lad/  Stan.    Nor  rery   polite   to  keep   her 

ailing. 

SirArth.  My  dear  Harriet!  I  begrourpar* 
don.     I  really  thought    I    was   wiUun   tbe  — 

t Looking  at  his(oalch\  Ob,  yei !  I  am  right: 
lok  here,  my  dear  !  [Sliotnng  his  Watch. 
LailjStan.  You  are  wrong;  look  here,  my 
!ar!  [Producing  her   Watch, 

Sir  Arth.  I're  just  set  my  [watch  by  the  tun. 
Lad/  Slan.  Then  ibe  sun  is  wrong. 

John,  look  at  the  turret-clock. 
John,  It  does  not  go,  my  lady!         [^Exit. 
Ladj Slan.  How  provoking! 
SirArth.  My  dear  love!   why  give  impop. 

lance  lo  such  an  absurd  trifle  ?  come,  let  it  rest. 
LadjrStan.  You'll  own  then  you  are  wrong? 
SirArth.  No,  madam:  for,  insignificant  as 
e  object  is,  I  cannot  purchase  even  your 
nlles  at  tbe  expense  of  a  deliberate  iaisckoad. 
Ladj Stan.  ^Lndignanthl  Indeed! 
MissRav.  Sow,  my  dear  injured  friend, 
leH  your  rights,  or  you  are  lost :  but  I  nuul 
Lire  lo  conceal  my  tears — i pity  you!  [Exit 
SirArth.  5be  seems  distressed;  Til  diange 
e  subject.  Jteally,  Harriet,  you  have  arran- 
ged your  dress   lo^ay  with   admirable   tailef 

It  is  extremely  handsome. 
Lady  Slan.  Do  you  think  it  more  becoming 

ihan  that  I  wore  yesterday? 
SirArth.  InGnitelyl 
LadrStan.  Ah!  I  know  I  looked  ill  yester- 

day ;   but  I   hoped  it  might  bare   escaped  the 

partial  eyes  of  a  husband, 
SirArOi.  Nay,  nay;  my  afTedion  does  not 

rest  on  tbe   foreign   aid  of  ornameot,   or  the 

lig^t  frivolities  oT  ftsbion ,  but   on  the   solid 

basis  of  esteem. 
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Ladj  Slan.  WbeD  a  hmband  talk*  of 


of  loi 


be 


do! 


I  can't 


SirArA.  Ha!  ba 

:  serious.    Hal  ba> 

LadjStan.  Do  yoa  laugh,  Sir?  I.:  the  Mn- 
ibilily  nf  my  faeart  an  object  of  mirlh? 

Sir  Arth.  No,  on  my  bonour  1 

Lady  Slan.  Are  tears  of  afTection  to  b« 
awarded  by  smiles  of  contempt?       \yfeeps. 

SirArfh,  You  mislake,  —  on  my  soul  you 
Harrietl  dear  Harriet! 


Enter  Servan/. 
Serp.  Mr.  and  Mr*.  ReTcl  ore  «mved. 
Sir  Arth.   So  loon?    wRy,  il  is  not  yd— 
{^Abaul  to  look  at  hi*  tValch. 
LaajStan.  \prith  qu!i:kntti\  Wh»l,  Sir? 
Sir  Art/i.    Nolbint      We'll    attend    then 
lerre  refreshmenli.    [£,t//  Sereant^   Come, 
long  to  iecur£  yoa  Ibe  frieiidship  of  my  amiable 

.  Indeed  yon 
may  aay  lo  -witb  truth. 

Sir  Arth.  \^Affectionatefy'\  III  art  yonf 
my  heart  aches  to  think  so. 

hadjSum.  Go  and  be  bappy;    don't  think 

SirArOt.  Not  tbiiik  ofjoj,  Harriet?  Well, 
ni  not  control  ydnrwishes;— adieu. 

^Tendfrlj  kitting  her  Hand. 
Ladj.Slan.  \Snalching  it  aepaj'}  And  will 
JOD  leave  me.  Sir? 

Sir  Arth.  Why  'sdeatb,  madam,  did  not 
yon  desire — 

LqdjSlan.  All  company  is  lo  be  preferred 
Ip  miiie;';-uncTateful  man! 

Sir  Arth.  1  skall  go  distracted! 

{^fVaVcM  up  the  Stage. 
La<ty Slan.  Oh,  dear!  I  fear  Ttc  gone  too 
rfar;  I  bad  belter  make  il  up;  luckily,  one 
.  kind  look  will  suffice  for  that.  Sir  Arthur, 
btre's  my  han^.  [Smiling — he  joj/iilly  ad- 
paacet  to  lake  itTl  forgiTe — 

Sir  Arth.  XSuMenly  tlopi'\  Forgite  ?  I've 
not  the  good  fortune,  madam,  to  understand. 
iBoo's 
LadtStatt.  Does  \xt  refuse?  does  he  dar 
—  P  Oh,  lud!  whal  shall  I  do  now?~[  must 
find  Miss  Raven.  Sir  Arthur,  you  shall  se~ 
Terely  repent  this.  {Exit. 

Sir  Arth.  Pbewl  I'm  in  a  high  fnerl  So, 
to ;  all's  oiei'!  prospeiUs  of  increasing  love. 
of  domestic  joy —  fled;  —  gone  for  eier. 
[fVipeihiteyeil  How  loTely  she  looked,  eTei 
m  her  anger] — she's  Very  young.  1  mighl 
have  taken  her  hand;  I  wish  I  had.  Ill  fol- 
low her,  an^ — what!  record  myself  a  doling 
driveller?  ask  to  become  her  sbvc? 

[Indignantly. 

Enter  Rardu. 
.   Ban,  Mr.  Rerel,  senior,  is  arrired. 

Sir  Arth.  Pshaw!  intruded  on  it  thi<  mo- 
ment, when  my  mind  is  agoniied! 

Ran.  I  hope  I  am  not  lo  hiame,  Sir? 

Sir  Arth,  No,  good  fellow!  I  am  to  blame: 
but  Ladr  Stanmore's  behaiiour.—Ah ,  Randal! 
wbal  wHi  remoTe  this  iniserT  from  mi>heart? 

Ran.  Yonr  old  receipt,  Sir;  remonng  mi- 
sery from  Ihtf  hearts  of  others. 

Sir  Arlh.  You  ar»  right,  old  Honesty !    Lei 


!  shake   off  this   unworthy   weaknass, — Yes, 
will  rrsist  this  attack  on  my  happiness,  aud 

,.tert  the  honour  and  rights  of  the   husband. 

Attend  me  to  Mr.  Reiet. 
Jian.  The  old  Bsntleman  ia  coning. 
Sir  Arth.   He  desires  to  be  kept  ap^rt  frHiii 
s  son.   Give  me  notice  if  young  Rerel  leaTc 
e  bouse.  [Goes  up  the  alagr. 

Enter   Old  Rbtu. 
OldRee.   So  I  must  nu  after  you,  most  I ' 
Ran.   You  sent  me   lo  iofbrm  Sir  Arthur, 
id  accordingly — 

Old  Rev.  I  mual  ran  afW  him  myself. 
Ran,  You  are  pleascMl  to  be  pleasant.  Sir. 
OUReo.   No,  Sir,  I'm  never  pleased  when 
I'm  pleasant. — You  might  have   the  civility 


.    .   seal  to   an  old  man.   [Raadat  bruigt 

garden-chair']  Phew!  and  did  your  master 
teach  you  these  manncn  ?  9 

Ran.  He  i*  here  to  answer  thai  queslion 
mselE  [Sir  ArAur  adoaaces. 

Old  Ree,  [JUmainutg  tealed]  Oh  !  Sir 
Arthur  Stamnore,  1  suppose? 

Sir  Arth.  At  Mr,  ReTeTs  service. 

Old  Rev.  Yon  brute,  why  don^  ^ou  baml 
}Ur  master  a  chair?    Be  seated.  Sir. 

SirArth.  Tliaiik  yon.  [Sitt\~\To Randan 
—Go.  {Exit  Randaf. 

OldReu.  No  ceremony;  you  arc  at  your 
own  house,  you  know. 

SirArth.  IfBilb.Ihegaji  todoublit!  \A*idf. 

Old  Rev.  I'm  your  guest. 

Sir  Arlii.  Mudi  flattered. 

OldRev.  Rut  no  spnngcr.  Pve  madealargr 
India  fortuue;  — not  by  cutting  throats; — no, 
"ilr,  I  made  it  in  the  civil  line.  {Slrikiag  the 
ground  svilh  hit  cane]  So  my  reprobate  son 
has,  it  seems,  married  your  sistei.  I  say,  an 
imprudent  match.  Sir  Arthur ! 
.  Sir  Arlh.  And  I  say,  I  quite  afiree  wilh 
you,  Mr.  BeveL 

OldRcB.  {Atide]  Agree  with  mrl— ralher 
laking  »  liberty  at  lirst  sight.  Il  was  nol  sanc- 
tioned by  my  consent,  sir  Arthur. 

SirArth.  Nor  by  mine,  Mr,  Bevel. 

Old  Rev.  But  there's  so  aeceisily  to  IK 
into  a  passion.  Sir  Arthur. 

SirArth.  None  in  the  least,  Mr.  Rnel- 

OldRev.  A  terrible  bol-headed  fellow,  I 
see;  1  must  smooth  him  dowD.  I  believr. 
Sir  Arthur,  you  have  got  inlo  the  same  soapr. 

SirArth..  {Sighing~\  I  am  married,  Sir. 

OldRev.  Aye,  you  look  so;  the  old  lock, 
I  suppose; — aimaidens,  6nUering  their  pinions 
like  dovesj  married,  flapping  away  like  dra- 
gons. I've  had  experience — been  married  twice;  - 
my  first  wife  hated  and  obeyed  me — the  xr- 
cond  adored  and  thumped  me, 

SirArth.  But  lo  what  may  I  owe  the  ho- 
nour of  your  present  visit? 

QldReo.  Don't  you  know?  How  abould 
you?  Ill  tell  you.  t  wish  lo  be  convinced 
of  the  extent  of  Ned's  eitravagance ,  before  I 
discharge  hjs  defals;  I  mean,  oefore  I  disin- 
herit the  villain.  I  suppoie  you  have  sbul 
your  door  against  the  poor  fellow. 

SirArth.  He  is  now  in  my  houw. 

OldRev.  What,  my  Ned  here?  [JoffuU} 
— tiien  reletting  inta  anger]  I  swuld  like 
to  see  him  )usl  tor  the   pleasure  nf  knorking 


Goot^lc 
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ir  Artli,  Odc  yrorA.     The  faippiaeM  of 
->-'-  iQtl  bcloTcd  fitter  §!*«  me  a  ilrong 
s  social   and   moral   con- 
spleodid    mlerUin- 
ment.     Suppote   you    ™    — i-~J... 


ilnd.     To^ij  he  ^ve 

"  iDlToduced   I 

Irienil;   you  may  Iben  estimate   the  extent 
kii  prodigal  npendilure  without  being  know 

OUiUv.  An  (icellenl  ihotigbll 

Sir  Arth.    Your  long  reiideace   abroad  w 
firnent  jour  perjon  beiug  recoguiMd, 

OldReB.    vVhal,    you   think    I   may   be 
litUe  altered?    Why,  IVe  only  been  in  Ind 
Hioeleu)   years   aad'^  a  half.    Bleu  me — wliat 
Jtcred  -ell  ? 

Sir  Arth.  1  think  it  pouibli 

Old Reo,  Indeed!  And  it  this  my  reward 
for  baking  my  brains  under  a  tertical  tun- 
for  bearing  itingi  of  conscience  and  muaqui 
Iocs,  >nd  changing  into  the  ycDon'  leaf  the 
rotes  and  lilies  that  bloomed  on  these  cheeks? 

SirArA.  If  any  effort  of  mine  can  assist 
you  io  produi^ng  reformation — 

OUArc.  And  would  you  help  me  to— try 
—  to  —  to  (itTe  the  poor  derilr  Bless  you! 
\i\eas  you !  [Af/ecUd. 

Sir  Arlh.  And  lamsure  his  wife  would  joiu. 

OldRen.    Don't  she  hate  Ned? 

SirArth,  Sincenly  Iotcs  bim. 

Old  Reo.  Bless  her]  bless  her  I  I'm  an  old 
lool.  Sir  Arlhuri  but  he's  my  flesh  and  blood, 
— and  withoDl  him,  you  see,  1  have  not  much 
of  tbose  articles  lefl.  [Shoiving  toMipareFi- 
gure\  I  dare  say  now  the  profligate  has  got 
a  dcnen  or  twenty  people  tn  entertain. 

SirArth.  The  whole  county,  Sir. 

OldRev.  The  what?  Let  me  haTc  only  one 
blow  al  him;  hut  alas,  the  expense  is  incurred, 
— the  ieasl  jwepared, — so  my  killing  him  be- 
Ibre  dinner  would  not  save  much,  1  suppose? 
—Eh,  wbo  comes  here? 

Sir  ArlA.  'Sdeath,  how  mal-apropos  I  Tis 
Lady  Slanmore,  Sir. 

OldRev.  Your  wife  t— esad  you're  a  )udge. 
Happy  fellow!  ibr  if  erer  Nature  stamped  the 
impress  of  an  angbtic  temper  and  cheerful 
obedience — on  that  loiely  lorm  the  seal  was 
placed.       [SiriJdng  hia  tlick  on  Ute  ground. 

SirArth.  lEm&arroMed]  I  feel  highly  flat- 
tered—mocb  gratified. 

Enter  LabtStasmore. 
Ladf  Sum.  Tie  got  such  aniceleuon  from 
MiM    RaTBn!   [^jiVfe]  — Sir  Arthur,   when   I 
reflect  on  what  has  passed, — 

{yfiOi  affected  Metkaes*. 
SirArth.  Madam,  Ibe  presence  uf  a  stranger — 
Sjodf  Stan.  1  hope   a  friend — Mr.   BeT^l,  1 
bdiere.     [Presenting  her  Hand,  ivhich  old 
Revel  ktMsea, 
OldReu.  Channing  creature!   what  a  mur- 
muring aephyr-like  tone!  YoaVe  a  lucky  dag, 
[To  Sir  Arthur. 
l,ady  Shut.  And  I  wish  that  friend  to  wit- 
peaa  my  conlrition;  and,  I  hope,  your  indul- 
gent fo™iTeness,— 

Sir  Arth.   ForgiTenes*  r 

[ffiA  joyfid  Surprite. 
ZtodySlan.  ^'Vhile  [  eij>ress  my  sorrow. 
Sir  Arltu  Sorrow?  banish  that  feeKng   for 
ever  iram  that  dear  bosom?   I  fear  I  was  too 
hamh;  boir  could  1  refuse  this  band? 

[Taking  il  tenderly. 


Lady  Stan,  Hear  me,  Sir  Arthur. 

Sir  Arth.    Certainly,    mj   angel,     1  am    a  ' 
lucky  fellow,  Mr.  Be«l. 

[Shaking  him  hearliiy  by  l}ie  luuid. 

Lady  Stan.   I  h<^e  I  have  acquired  a  pro- 

;r  sense  of  obedience. 

Sir  Art/i.     A    proper    sense    of  your    own 

ipplneas,  Harriet;  don't  talk  o£  obedience. 

.Lady  Stan.  Tis  my  duty.  Sir. 

SirArth,   Duty!  —  nay,  you'll   diilress  me 

don't  require  duty;  I  wish  my  wife  to  he 
my  equal- my  monitress^-the  partner  of  my 
heart,  and  all  its  interests:  no  more  of  duty. 

Lady  Stan.  I  am  sorry  thai  an  entii-e  sub- 
...ission  to  your  will  woul  satitfy  you.  [To  i 
Old  Retrcf]    What  can  I  do  more  f 

Old  RevSIn  iJteaamesuimiMii'e  TViJiejAyr, 
vbat  can  she  da  more? 

SirArth.  [Ralhrr  irritated^  Sir,  yourkind 
nterferencc  is,  t  dare  say,  well  meant,  but 
lOt  required.  Harriet,  you  won^  understand  me. 

Lady  Stan.  'Tis  my  misfortune  that  my  un- 
derstanding is  so  ,weBli:  in  futiu-e,  111  Dot 
pretend  to  judge  at  all. 

OldRev.  There!   Surely  that   liumiliatioo- 

Sir  Arth,  Sir,  I  don't  lequirebnmiliation. 
[frith  quicknete 

OldRre.  Don't  be  too  tyrannical! 

SirArllt.  Tyrannical — ha!  ha!  Absurd.  Sir, 
1  defy  you  or  any  man  to  prote~~I  tyranni- 
cal? truly  ridiculous!  —  ha^  ha!  Is  it  not, 
Harriet? 

Lady  Stan.  Very,  Sir.     May  I  laugh? 

SirArth.   May  you  laugh?    W^hy,  'sdeatb, 

Lady  Stan.  You've  dropl  your  handkerchief, 
husband !  [Pretenia  il. 

OldRee.   There's  a  Jovely  hand,  to  strew 

e  path  □(  lile  with  flowers !  Ob,  you  happy 
fellow  !     Come  ,  let's  away  ! 

LadySlan.  Sir  —  Sir!  May  I  follow  you, 
Sir? 

SirArth.  May  ^ou  follow?  Now  that  is 
so  proToking,  Harriet  I  you  know  I  am  only 
ba^y  when  you  are  by  my  side. 

Lady  Stan.  Which  side,  Sir?, 

Sir Artii.  Plagues! — torments! 

[fVaiks  aboai  agitated 

OldRef,  Oh  fie,  Sir  Arthur. 

LadySlan.  What  can  1  do  more? 

OldReo.  Very  true— what  can  she  do  more? 

SirArth.  Obi  I  shall  choke. 

[Rusher  oui^lhey  faUow. 

ACT  HL 
SCZNB  \.—An  Apartment  draped  a/ilh  Silk 

Hangings,  forming  an  elegant  Tent;  light. 

ed  and  decorated.— The  back  of  the  Tent 

to  he  open,   and  ditplaying  an  Ulumina- 

tedTempU  Caacade,  and  Groee.— Music. 

—Semanla  in     handsome   Liveries  pass 

bearing  Refreshments. 

Enter  Dkxtbk. 

Sex.  More  ices  and  champagne!  Egad, 
these  aniphibioiis  country  squires  should  haie 
gills,  for  ibey  drink  like  fishes!  [lo  Seraani\ 
what  hire  you  theic?  [Pasting  Hie  Bottle 
under  ftis  i¥a»r]— the  elegant  arorpa  of  Bur- 


my  line  fellow !   \E.xit  Servant'^  —  Noi 
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1  this   aparlmcnl, 


eel  tbat  young  farmer,  tbat  Frank  RTeland, 
into  ixT  power:  hii  ialoiication   ii  acli!^--''- 
and  !f  I   can  tempi   bim   to  tbrow   a   nt 
main')  — no    wedding   for   yon,    Mlii  Fannj, 
la  not  tfaat  ifae?   and   witb   lier  my   graceli 
lord  and  master?     1  mujl  inatantly  stop  the 
profligate   proceeding!.  —  What  impertinent.^, 
to  dare  to  interfere  with  my  pleaiurel!  ySxil. 

Enter  Ruttercdp  liptjrj  singing. 

"Farfier,  I  am  your  bonny  boy, 

And  Jlealing  corn  !■  all  my  joy." — [Hiccups, 
Ecod,  I  feel  90  agreeable  and  in  ilciout,  I 
could  love  any  body,  or  fight  any  body. 
Well,  after  all,  'tis  Tery  pleaianl  to  be  quiti 
COmfortablF;  at  leasl,  ibal'i  my  lentimenl. 

Hex,  [tf^iAout]  More  ice— ice,I  say! 

JBuller.  Ice!  —  aye  that's  wbat  makes  ibit 
pbce  lo  mortal  dippcry. 

^nter  Touho  B«v«i.  — [BniXERCu; 
agaiiMt  hun,'\ 

r.Bep.  How  ca 
fellow? 

Batter.  In  rather  a  roundaliaut  way. 

r.Reu.  Who  are  you? 

Butter.  Why,  if  youll  stand  slill,  and  not 
keep  twirling  round  and  round — I'll  tell  you 
I'm  Bobby  Buttercup,  a  Sober  pailoral  iwair 
Iromtho  Corniab  tin  mines,  and  valltly  sbani') 
lo  your  ancient,  venerable  palenial  father,  old 
Mr.  Revel,  ibe  elder,  senior. 

Y.  Rfo,  Zounds— My  fathi 

Butter.  No-th*r«. 

Y.  Rev.  W^hat  a  critical  diicoTefj!  m  the 
M  boy  came  incog? 

Butter.  No,  be  came  in  a  coacb. 

Y.Reo.  Pre  bit  my  man  !  With  Sir  Arthur 
Stanniore  ? 

BuUer.  Baronet. 

Y.Rea.  lour  worthy  master  is  a  slarch, 
strait,  thin,  gray — ? 

Butter.  Ai  a  badger. 

Y.  Rev.  And  so  1  was  not  to  he  let  into 
the  joke  7— Ha ,  ha ! 

BuUer.  No,  that  was  the  fun  on*!.— H»!  be! 

Y.Reo.  My  sober,  sensible  tittle  fellow, 
your  discretion' I  value — 

Bi4iler.   At  bow   much? 

[Holding  nut  his  hand. 

Y,  Rev.  Oh!  there.  jGiWi /nonc^J  Reckon 
on  my  gratitude. 

Butler.  I  will;  one,  two,  thi 

r.  Rev.  \Heralcrm/'y  Now  lo  find  a  father 
by  the  infallible  attraction  of  all-powerful  in- 
stincl.  Ha!  ha!  Here's  company  ;  away  to  the 
butler's  roinn!  you  must  be  thirsty. 

Butter.  I  am — parched. 

Y.Reo.   That's   a   danseroua   aymplom;   so 

drink,  and  be  careful  ofyour  health,  Bobby! 

and  now  my  old  dad,  you  shall  pay  for  peeping! 

[Eiit. 

Baiter,  Thiiyt  is  a  shocking  disease,  and 
mak«s  the  tongue  stick  so,  one  can't  pronounce 
legiblf.  r»e  been  too  abstemious.  I'll  reform 
tbat  error  forthwith,  and  drink  till  I  get  rid 
of  this  diuincss.     How  bad  my  bead   is!    but 

bas  a  good  heart  [Exit,  i-eeling. 

Enter  Sir  Akthdr.  Stanmdub  -and  Mas. 
Rbtrl. 

Sir  Arlh.   I  nerer   will  pardon   it!  never! 

I)  T«  pill  •!  jk*.  m)  Villi  d*  ciiHVn. 


I   bosphalily 


[Act  UL 

Ladf  Stanmore's  bebarionr  to  me  I  might 
forgive;  but  rudeness  to  yon!  ■  narked  ne- 
glect— 

Mrt.Reo.   I  „  . 

conciliate  Lady  Stanmore's  (Henifsliip 
fault  may  be  mine. 

SirArth.  No,  eicellent  Conabnee !  Hnw 
her  eyes  sparkled  at  the  admiration  she  ex- 
cited I 

Mrt.Rev.  So  did  yours,  brother! 

StrArth.  Did  the^?— a  hnsband't  adntira- 
tion  should  haTs  satisfied  her.  Tben  faer  af- 
fected and  proToking  care  of  my  health — - 
'IDon't  eat  thai,  Sir  Arthur!  you  know  the 
least  acidity  destroji  Tou;*  "^ut  down  that 

indow;"  or,  "  Ky  dear  man   trill   have  bis 

leumalism  again.      Then    th»  whisper   went 

lund— ~  "AmiaUe    creatnrel   she   don't    wish 

■r  quii  of  a  husband  to  die." — 1  begin  lo 
think  tbey  are  mistaken. 

Y.Reo.  [mthouti  Ha!  hat  Braro!  braTo! 

SirArth.  Aye!  there's /-our  predons  mate. 

Mrs.  Rev.  'tis  the  hour  of  festivity. 

SirArth.  Of  brutal  intemperance!^ 

Mrs.Rev.   Surely  my  husband's 

SirArth.  Hespitalhy?  a  rank  libel,  nadain, 
I  that  noble  Knglisb  word: — "ils  dnraders 
e   regulated    liberalilv,  not  undistinguished 
profusion;    innocent   cbeerfulness,   not   liceo- 
lious  riot;   Tirluous    encouragement!   not  pro- 
fligate  example."    Look  into  that   room,  and 
«  the  tenantry,   madly   intoiicated   with  fo- 
lign  wines,  insulting  their  superiors;  the  next 
apartment  presents  a   scene    that   wringi   mv 
heart.  ■  I  there   saw  a   young   farmer,   Frank 
Ryeland,  ihe  worthy  son  of  a  worthy  widow, 
*  1  a  state   of  frensy  at   dice,   with  a  heap  of 
old  before  him:  win  or  lose,  'tis  equal  min. 
'oor  fellow!  bitter  will  be  his  repentance! 
Mrs.  Rep.  How  canyon  prevent? 
SirArA.   How  can  1  remain  a  tame  spae- 
(alor? — Wbat   excuse   can  I   offer,   as  a  ma- 
gistrate,  for  not   giving  the   vice  of  gaming 
its  due  casligation,  when  the  laws   have  pro- 
Tided   bouses     of  correction   for   tin   eaprcaa 
purpose? 

Enter  Old  Rbvei,  unobseroed. 
OldReo.   Phew!   the  Black  Hole's  an   ice- 
house to  this.     Oh   for   a    Punka  to  fan    and 
coo)  mel     There's  hb  wife!   a   predoti*   pair, 
lo  doubt!  [iMleiis. 

Mrs.  Rev,  I  own  ray  hiuband'a  conduct  is 
inthinktng. 

SirArOt.  Unthinking  was  his  marked  al- 
enlion  to  thai  young  creature,  Fanny  Bloomly? 
Mrt.Rev.  Oh!  spare  me! 
SirArth.  Was  thai  anthinkingness ?  was  it 
lot  a  deliberate  plan  of  paisonoui  JIatlery 
nd  bsse  seduction  ?— and  I  must  add,  Con- 
stance !  your  ioseosibilily — 

Mrs.  Rev.  Iniensihilily !  [Bursting  into  an 
Agonjr  of  Teari\   Oh,  brother ,   ray  heart  it 


broke! 

OldRev.  And  so  is  mine*  [Ap<sn. 

Mrs.  Rep.  You  have  wrung  from  me  a 
confession  I  hoped  to  have  confined  a  xad 
inmate  in  this  wretched  kosom. 

SirArth.  Why  suffer  tbns?  leave  4c  pra- 
di^l  lo  his  fate. 

Mrs.  Rev.   [^Pirmljrl    I^eave  my   hutband  ? 


iMiT^tiial  Aat  mm   wltoD   I  have  sworn  foi 

my  life  and  witb  rw  life  lo  clwriili? — Naierl 

Old  Run.     [Rushuie  forward    and   em- 

bracing  her~-the  aiarmed]  BIcm  joul  bleu 


—  your  bdorer — joar 
gOArdina  aagel. 

Sir  ^Ih.   But  a  due  regard  to  jour   owd 
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Mr*.  Ren.  1  den>ite  that  wretcbed  deity  of 
Man'*  wonbip.  Shall  I  on  ill  groTelliDg  al- 
tar ifcriiice  mj  own  eitimalioii  and  my  lo- 
lema  Towt  to  beaieQ?  I  may  became  the 
Tjctim   of  MlfiiJineu,   but    I   icora   to   be  ill 

Old  Rev,  Chaming! 

Sir  Arlh.  Such  IreaioD  to  Iotc! 

Krt.  Ree.  Ob !  I  bate  ibe  treuon ;  bol  tben 
I  lore  ibe  traitor. 

OldReo.  Sbe  loiei  tbC  traitor! 

Sir  Arlh.  But  what  can  you  bopef 

OldRee.  Ab!  true,  wbal  can  you  bope? 

Jfrj^JIcf.  To  reclaim  bim. 

Old  Rep,  Sbe  *ayi  to  reclaim  bim. 

Sir  Arlh.  By  wbat  magical  agency? 

OldReo.  Aye,  by  wbat  magiol — 

Mr»,  Rev.  By  tbe  natural  magic  of  good 
buinoDr. 

OldRee.  Tbal'j  tbe  true  wayi  good  bu- 
mour  ii  my  lyilem. 

Sir  Arlh.  Il  will  bil. 

Old  Rea.  {Sluu-ply]  How  do  yon  know  it 
will  <aiI7 — a  bot-beaded  impatient — take  a 
lesian  here,  Sir  Arlburl  [Pointing  to  Mr*. 
Reven  Tbere'i  a  smile!  i'lt  forgiTe  him— I 
will-ril  pay  bis  debt*— ril— 

Mrs.  Ref.  Pardon  me,  lir,  that  muit  not 
be.  Tbe  sooner  be  feels  ihe  billerneu  of  ad- 
Tenity,  ihg  sooner  will  my  hopes  of  happiness 
be  realised}  bis  bull  is  improTidence ,  not 
prodigality.  ' 

SirArA.  Hush!  be  comes!  let  us  away. 

Mrs.  Ree.  Remember — good  humour — 

OldReo.  To  be  sur«— as  if  there  ■'w»t  any 
merit  in  ibal!  i 


OURev.  Recauie  yon  (^beboldtba)  father! 
[The^  embrace]  Infallible  instinct! 

Y.  Rev.  Triumphant  nature  ! 

OldRee.  Diiine  inspiration! 

r.Re-.  lAtide']  Ha!  ha!  Tolerably  acted, 
I  flatter  rayielf. 


Tigers  and  crocodllei ! 
to   turn  a  steam-engine;  am 
'  >de  a  detonator! 
Rev.  My  ialher!  1  bope 
repay  [^iV^J  all  I  owe.    Ai 


Y.Rev,  He  don't  know  me, — Now  lor  tbe 
effect  of  instinct ! 

OldReo.  Now  to  carry  my  point. 

[Tltej  bow  ceremonioutljr. 

r  Reo.  A  friend  of  Sir  Arthur  Stanm ore— 

OldReo.  Who  b»  been  delighted  and 
dauled  with  the  splendid  hospitably  of  tbe 
fortunate  Mr.  ReTel.  * 

y.Rev.  FoHunata?  Ab,  Sir,  trust  not  to 
appearances  1 

OldRee.  [Atidejl  woo'L 

Y.Ren.  Bow  oft,  under  tbe  semblance  of 
wreatbed  smiles,  ii  concealed  a  tortured  heart ! 
Heigho!  Pardon  the  freedom  1  lake,  but  I 
feel  a  sort  of  magnetic  attraction — an  irresit~ 
tible  impalse  to  impart — 

OldReo.  Poorfellow!  Unbosom  your  griefs : 
here's  a  tiring  echo,  [Striking  HU  Brea*i\ 
that  will  return  sigh  .for  sigb,  and  groan  for 

Y.Reo,  Know  iben,  ioteruting  slrangerl 
bate  a  bther  alive. 

OldRe</.  And  that  makes  you  miserable. 
Unnatural  scoundrel !  [Atide. 


Y.Reo.  Ob,  n 
— handsome — generous  1 

OldRee.  idtide]  He's  my  own  boy. 

Y.Reo.  Ab,  Sir!  why  do  I  press  Ibis  band 
wilh   filial  fondness  J    why    bang    upon  your 

:ck  wilh  infant  tenderness?  can  yoi  '  "        ' 


Old  Ree.  \Fondiy\  I  can  tell  you. 
Why    do   I  fency   1    heboid   i 


Y.  Reo. 


allh. 


Sir? 


Old  Reit.  Sadly  pinched  by  this  cliraale, 
Ned!  and  Tie  tbe  tic-do uloareui  so  bad  in 
my  right-hand,  I  don't  think  I  could  manage 

sign  a  draft 

Y.  Reo.  Mr  dear  sir,  exercise  TOur  band, 
by  all  means. 

Old  Rev.  No,  I  belicTa  *U«  safer^to  be  closc- 
fisled,  Ned! 

Y.Hev,  But,  my  dear  dad!  why  not  eii)oy 
life  like  me,  and  with  mtf  wb^t  pleasure  in 
ing.  gold  ? 

_ ..  Rev.  Not  much,  1  own.  [Mide. 

Y.  Rev.  Consider  you  bare  not  longjlo  live, 


r  father 


>.  Kind  r 


OldReo 

Y.  Reo.  Then  anjoy  while  you  may.  F'ioe 
Cetprit!  five  Londres  !  Thai  is  tbe  dly  of 
endtaatment — tbe  spirits  elastic  —  tbewitelec- 
tric— tbe  taste  refined — tbe  seme*  in  ecstasy. 

OldReif.  By  Jove,  Nedl  your  paiotinK  is 
.'  seducing,  your  colouring  so  brilliant,  that 
I  could  almost  find  in  my  neart  to — [.^idf] 


plan 


Sup- 


be  I  be! — I  shall  make  myself  confound- 
edly ridiculous— but  no  matter — 'tis  to  save 
an  only  son.  Here  goes!  {To  him\  You  dog, 
you've  inspired  me — flred  me — 

Y.Reo.  Bravo! 

OldReo.   ni  no  tonffer  be  ■n;old  moiling 

opus — all  morals  and  mumpi. 

Y.Reo.  Delightful! 

OldRee.  No,  f'ive  tafolie!  i*  my  motto. 

}  now  for  fun  and  revelry— luiurious  feasl, 
and  generous  wine,  Ecod.  I'll  have  •  skin- 
ful!!  ^^ide]  for  the  proverb  says,  ai  the 
""luie  IS  oD  fire,  one  may  as  well  warm  one- 

If.    So  have  wilh  you,  Nedl 

Y.  Rev.  AUont,  father! 

OldReo.  FalberP  no,  bacchanalian  brothers 

■dashing  dogs  —  graecleas  gallants  —  F'iea 
Baccho!  [Extual  tinging 

SciM  n.  — ^  Gala  Aparlmenl. 

Enter  Ladt  Staxbiorb. 

Heigbol   rm  very  miserable.    Is  il  not  beatt- 

breakioc   In    see   a    circle    of  riegani    young 

a  ofleriog  their  homage,  and  my  own  bus- 

J  .-    ._  r ^  and  absoluldy 


band   to    presume  to   frow; 
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leave  tbe  room,  at  tbe   cH>u  of  my  lr!i>inpli7| 
Mils  Raven  *aj-s,  I  must  threaten  to  leave 
— insiston  parchment* — separate  maiatcpa 
but   I   flaller   myielr  I   can   conquer   without 
opposing  such  desperate  weapons.    He's  here. 

Eater  SiK  AaTHiTB  STANNOfts. 
So,  Sir  Arlbur ! 

Sir  Arlk.  So,  Lady  Slanmore! 

LadjrSuin.  How  could  you  leave  me  lo  be 
sufTocaled  by   the  oppressing  attenlioos  of  the 


Ladr  Stan.  You  could  not  persuade  the 
Miembly  to  fbllow  Tour  example,  and  Imiw  to 
the  shrine  of  Mrs.  Revel. 

Sir  jirth.  Madam!  my  attentions  lo  mj 
sister  vrere  occasioned  by  an  endeavour  ic 
atone  for  your  indelicate  rudeness. 

I,ady  Stan.  I  owe  her  no  homage. 

SirArth.  She  requires  none  :  she  seeks  yoai 
liiendsbip  —  she  asCs  a  sister\  love.  Come, 
Harriet,  go  to  her— say  you  are  sorry  for  lh( 
uneasineu  I  am  sure  you  have  caused. 

Ladj  Stan.  I  ask  her  pardon?  IniufleraMi 
idea!  Now  I'll  .trike  him  iolo  marble.  Sii 
Arthur,  after  wbal  has  passed,  I  must  inlorm 
jou  there  is  a  subject  which,  though  you  can> 
not  have  even  ihougfal  or,  1  have— parting, 
ysir!  ^EmphaiiralJjr. 

Sir  Irlb.  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam]  I 
have  ibougbt  of  it  very  seriously. 

Lady  Stan.  Indeedl  I'm  glad  to  hear  it — 
very  glad.  Dear  met  the  room  is  so  oppres- 
sive! wilt  yon  have  the   humanity  lo  unclasp 


_..,    necklac 
Sir  Arth.    [Greatly   T7unitd\    C-c-cer-cer- 

LadjStan.  Thank  you,  sir. 

Sir  Arth.  [Agilatei\  You  are  very  wel- 
come, fl^mcl.  Madam,  perhaps  the  air  maj 
rciiae;  lean  on  my  arm.  [She  places  hei 
Arm  in  his.-  he  seeme  inclined  lo  press  it, 
but  farbears\  Are  you  better,  Harriet? 

LadyStan.  Soraewbul:  ratbercold.  \Falds 
his  arm  round  her ;  site  smiles  Iriamphanllj: 

SirArth.  Cold?  yon  are  indeed!  we  had 
belter  go  home. 

Lady  Stan.  Oh,  no:  I  promised  to  return 
lo  thi;  dance.  Shall  we  astonish  ibe  natives, 
by  walliing  together? 

SirArth.  You  know  I  never  wall.;  besides, 
'tis  late,  and  I've  ordered  tbe  carriage. 

LadyStan.  [Suddenly  leaping  his  Arm] 
What  then,  sir?  Hot  'tis  no  matter,  as  we 
are  lo  part,  the  present  lime  will  do  as  well 
jt  any  other. 

SirJrth.  [Indignantly  asidt\PaitiagagmB ! 

Lady  Stan.  Will  yott  comer  if  not,  good 
bye. —  [Smiling. 

Enter  Servant. 
Senr.  The  carriage  it  ready,  *ir. 
SirArth.  [Irresolule~\  Not  quite  readji  wit? 
Ser«.  Yes,  sir. 

e  savi  'tis  auile  readv. 

honoured  with  your  band?  '        [ExulHngly. 

Sir  Arth.  Eh?  [Hesitating. 

LadyStan,  [Sareatlicallyl  Don't  keepbotii 
me  and  the  bones  in  ibe^cold. 


Sen>.  Your  commands,  sir?  • 

SirArth.  [After  a  strugglel  Home! 

[KxiL — Servant  JpIUnving. 

LadyStan.   I'm   petrified!  —  Gone! — Am   I 

awake?    Yet,  lo  vexation;  lo  misery!    What 

have  I  done?  what  shall  i  do?    Cmel  trranl! 

[fVeeps. 

Entar  Mn*.  Raviz.. 

Mrs.  Reo,  Lady  Slanmore  in  Icon !  PmiJ oa 

e,  you    most    allow    me    lo   oRer    my  altcBr 

tions.  [Taking  her  Hand]  Nay,  nay,  I  wion't 

be  shook  off.    As  your  bottess,  yotir  r^ytion, 

as  one  who  wishes  lo  love  you, — receive  me 

LadyStan.  Your  words  are  kind — 
Mrs.  Reo.   Do  not  tnut  them ;   prove  ibeir 
truth. 
iMdy  Stan.   I  fear— 
Mrs.  Reo.  My  sincerity  ? 
LadyStan.  My  own  uaworthinesi. 


feel 


Mrs.  Rev.  Hear  me,  Lady  Slanmore !  I  can 
'  a*  anoljier  the  wrongs  tbe  heart 
doomed  to  saBer;   bul  1  Ao  not 


keenly  a*  anoljier 

!p,  for  I  am  too   proud  to   accept  a  hus- 

id's  pity.    I  do  not  coquette,  for  I  am  too 

ining  In   aDbrd   him  ^e  least  hope   of  ex- 

e  by   recriminalioo.      I   do   not    scold   or 

ilorm;   for,  dearly  as  I  priie  his  love,   I  own 

longfa   to   value   more   my   own 

estimation. 

Lady  Stan.  But  [forcing  a  laagbj    1  vow 
I  quite  forgot:  your  kind   advice  ii  ,mperiln- 
—\i:  we  are  going  to  part. 
Mrs. Rev.  Part? 

LadyStan.  Dear  me,  what  alarms  yott? 
What  can  bo  more  common? 

Mrs.Rev.  The  frequency  of  tbe  Occurrence 
I  a  poor  voucher  for  its  propriety.  Can  you 
ipose  your  fair  fame  to  encounter  tbe  bor- 
Id  insinuations  of  the  licentious,  the  smile  of 
le  envious,  and  the  pity  of  the  prude  f 
LadySUat.  [Graaily  moved]  Such  pictures 
re  shocking. 

Mrs.-Reo.  Very;  hut  if  like,  what  are  they 
'bo  sit  fi>r  tfaoie  pictures?  not  assodatea  for 
ly  innocent,  but  mistaken  friend.  We  arc 
tterrupled:  retire  to  my  bondoir,  and  111  in- 
TDOse  my  good  offices  vritb  Sir  Arthur. 
LadyStan.  No,  no!  I'll  leave  him,  and 
ever  see  human  being  more.  [ExiL 

Mrs.  Reo.  Here's  mj;  eccentric  falher-iu- 
iw.  How  whimsical  his.  conduct!  he  pro- 
mised to  explain. 

Entef  Old  Rbvbl. 

OldAev.  Keep  it  up!  keep  it  up!  [In  an 
rxliausted  voice,  and  leaning  against  Ar 
pilaster]  Keep  it  up!  Ill  show  your  husband 
what  it  IS  to  be  jolly,  and  prodigal,  and  idle . 
derilish  hard  work  though  1 

Mrs.  Rev.   1  guess   your  scheme,   my  dear 

r!  it  is  new  and  admirable. 

Old  Rev.  Rut,  like  some  olhernew  scfaentec, 
rather  difScuit  to  execute. 

Mrs.  Rep.   Ill  risk  my  life  on  its  success. 

OldRev.  No,  my  dear-!  'tis  I  thall  nA  my 

e;  hut  ni  never  say  die.  Keepitnp!  What 


_. ,        .     What 

scene  of  profligacy!    Tbis    house   was   lost 
'    "in   a  doten    timet;   forests   were   laid 
id   flourished  again ;   and  on  a   tingle 
throw  was  staked  the  happinu*  of  a  respect- 
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able   leuintrj',    whoin    deuce    01 

bale  coiuigoed   lo  the   gripe  of 

ibcn,  oul-topping  iheir  bellers,  ihe  wcond  (ablt 

oul-heroded  tbe  first:  for  there  I  delecledthal 

lascal  Deiler   ruiutos   a   joung  fanner  with 

falte  dice.    HI  han  both  in  aiy  power;   bolb 

ihall  be  puDished. 

Xrt.  neti.  And  that, young  innoccDt — 

OURev.  What,  the  lovely  Fanoyi'  haie 
her  BDUg  under  my  wing  \Nods  and  feinkj\: 
let  fly  one  of  my  aisusinating  glancei.  1  mean 
to — hal  bal — I  won't  tell  you  what  I  mean- 
ha !  faa  t 

T,Rev.  {fVithouil  W^here'a  my  ftlher?— 
wbere'j  the  iolly  old  boy  t 

Old  Rev.  I'm  with  you,  Ned  I  Ajackantpes, 
lo  dare  to  match  binuelf  acaiiut  me  in  ibe 
race  of  follrl  TU  >bow  him  wbo  hu  the  foot 
lHob61ing]—ri\  doubJe-diilaace  tbe  rocL-tait 
ralcal — so  clear  the  course,  for  here  1  start, 
heller  ikeller.  Be  sure  you  back  me  up.  [Pui 
ling  both  Hand^to.  lafftit  Loins\     tJgh  I 

ScKNE  III. —  /t  parUiur  o/Damb  Rtbulho'i 

Knti-r  DiVMK  RtKLARD,  her  Dress  changed 
from  her  fVidotv's  ffeedt.  Hakhah  /oi- 
lowing,  mth  a  smaU  Stakel  containing 
Britle-favaurs. 

Dame.  Now  Hannah,  give  me  tbe  bride 
faTOurs— there's  one  for  you  ;  this  HI  pin'here: 
no,  no,  I'll  aurprise  Frank:  he  dues  not  know 
■hat  to-day  be'i  lo  become  a  hrideeroom.  Bat 
bow  fale  he  itayil  ihc  sun  up,  and  not  come 

Han.  La,  mlisui  h  tow  glad   I  be   you  arc 
t  of  your  dismal  weedi  >j!  I  tow  you  looks 


)  asb- 


Datnr.  Why,  jou  tad  rake,  an't  voi  _... 
amed  of  yourself?  [Snatching  his  Hat  plaj- 
fullj^  Well,  I  suppose  you  had  braie  merry 

Frank.  V^Hh  a  Smile  0/ Anguish}  Vejy. 
Dame.    Bow    pale    you  are,   you    young 


10  young  and  g 
lo  see  you  a  "^ 


,   I  should  n 


e  your 


.uh? 


what  bar 


that  ii 

Ha/I.  Iniull! 

Dame.  Whs  . 

Han.  I'm  sure  t  would  not  scold  any  boily 
for  saying  I  was  likely  la  be  a  bride.  [Sobiing, 

Dame.  Well,  dont  oy ,  Hannah!  you 
!    bride-cakc  lo 


m.  girl? 
roufd  not 


Ibe  0 


;    go    take 
a  to  the  g 


rden    for   the 


,  be  ali.e,  girl!  lExil  HannahJ 
So  the  day  is  come  al  last,— ihe  happy  day 
thai  relnms  to  my  neigbboun  their  just  and 
full  dfmandi,  and  gi^es  lo  tny  dear  boy  the 
gir)  of  his  heart  How  bis  eyes  will  spaiiie 
when  be  sees  this!  [Displayt  a  Fitvour} 
Bui  where  is  he?  Sure  no  accident  has  hap- 
pened !  he  bas  not  fallen  into  danger,  or  bad 
company!  IfTeeps]  Had  any  one  lold  me  I 
should  haTe  shed  aoy  tears,  but  those  of  joy 
to-day—but  1  will  not.  No— no,  ibe  rojd  is 
safe,  and  my  boy  that  IraTels  il  is  prudent 
and  lirluous.  Weep,  indeed  I  [Sings  a  JevB 
notes  o/'^Hasle  to  lliewedding,  my  friends!" 
elc.  then  relapses  into  tears\  But  where  can 
he  be?  Ah,  bless  him,  here  "he  comes!  Han- 
nah! go  and  order  the  hells  lo  he  set  HnginB, 
and  send  for  the  bride.  Dear'ee  me,  I  iball 
go  out  of  my  poor  wits!  Enyy  me,  mothers ^ 
•"T  me!  [Exit  with  basiet  o//ai 


Enter 


Framk  Riklakh  pale  artd disordered, 
looks  about  ivilb  caution. 
So  I'te  ventured  home,  i'le  beard  tbal  cuilt 
make*  men  cowards ;  il  has  made  me  bold, 
or  how  dare  I  meet  a  mother's  irown,  or, 
what  is  worse,  her  tears?  What  can  I  sav? 
What  excuse?  excuse  1  no— no,  ibe  truth, 
terrible  as  il  ii ;  tbe  truth !  tbe't  here, 

[Sinks  into  a   Chair,   and  breathes  tvith 
difficuU/. 


■  Damr  Rtziahd. 
.   Why,  you  sad  rake,  an't  v 


1  I? 


Dame,  [fVho  has  heen  arranging  a  Fk- 
our  in   his  Hat]    But  I'll   make   the  colour 
ere  1 

fSlarft  upr 
soon    leU 


come  into  your  cteeks.     \AtoV  herel 

Frank.  What's  that? 

Dtrnie.    The   church    bells 
what  it  is. 

Frank.  OL,  oh  I  [Sobs  coneutsieelf . 

Dame.  Frank,  my  child!  are  you  ill?  Frank 
Rycland,  I  say,  speak! 

Frank.  [J-altine  on  his  kneesl  1  am  a 
Tillainl 

Dame.  No,  'tis  impossible;  I'll  not  heliew 
il.  What  has  happened  ?  tell  me,  1  eomiriand 
you;  lell  me,  dear  Fiaukl  while  I  bsTe 
strength  and  lense. 

Frank.  [Rises}  I  will.  At  the  Hall  Fanny 
was  parted  from  me,  and  seated  aeil  to  ibal 
steward—that  Dexter  1  Ob,  molherl  his  look*, 
his  words,  tore  my  heart  to  pieces ;  and  I 
thougbl  (I  hope  I  was  misiakea)  Fanny  teemed 
pleased  by  his  allenlion. 

Dame.  Ob,  lanily — yanily  t 

Frank.  He  challenged  me  to  drink  bumpers: 
had  tbey  been  poison,  I  would  haie  swallowed 
them;  1  could  not  eat;  and  tbe  slranse  wines 
urned  my  poor  brain:  aal  last  dice  were 
hrougbt  in:  I  was  terrified,  but  ihey  laughed 
*  me — sneered — insulled  — dared  me — Igained 

I  lost. 

Dame.  [Fainllj'']  Had  you  the  money  wilh 
you  tbal  was  to  pay  the — 

Frank.  I  had. 

Dame.  And  the  rent? 

Frank.  And  the  rent. 

Dame.  Hid  you  lose  all  ? 

Frank.   [Scarcetr  articulate)  All! 

Dame.    Poor   fellow!    poor   lellowl — come, 

ime  to  thy  fond  molber's  heart. 

Frank.  [Starting  from  her)  No,  no:  scold 
if  you    have  any   pity;    scold. 


,  hate- 


Danie.  Hale  thee?  Frank,  listen  lo  me;— 
obediently,  calmly  listen,  \ffilh  Serenilr\ 
Ti.„  ...ij,  a,o„en„n,  ,,  „n  make  to  Pro^i- 
for  ofTendiog  against  its  laws,  is  a  pa- 
tient submission  to  the  punisbmeni  our  mis- 
deeds have  hrougbt  upon  us.  This  house  and 
what  il  contains  is  no  longer  ours.  Ah!  in 
that  church-yard  I  hoped  lo  lay  my  aged 
hones  in  peace  and  respect.  Farewell  boroel 
t.l&rewell  lo  (he  grave  of  my  bnsbandl  Come, 
I  my  dear  I 


Gixv^lc 
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Frank.  Wlcre?  lAknochutg]  Huiht  lome 
of  ibe  creditorj.  r^gilaled. 

Dame.  Well,  Frank,  'vre  muit  laca  ibem. 
Admit  ihcm  directly;  Iney  have  walled  long 
aod  patitnlly. 

[Frank  exit,  returns  a'Uh  a  Letler. 

Frank.  {Gioing  Ihe  UlUr]  From  Old  Mr. 
Reiel. 

Dame.  To  me?  I  don't  Imow  the  eentle- 
man.  Bleu  me,  I'm  in  sucb  a  (niller  I  [Reads^ 
"The  puni*hment  that  awaits  a  wiued  anS 
profligate  »oo" — 1  can  read  no  more. 

Frank.  ^Taking  the  Letter']  Let  me  ibink 
—\rj  to  recall  lait  nlgbt,— last  fslat  night. 
Did  he  not  interpose  ?— speak  of  fgui  plaj?— 
brain!  brainl — all  ii  confusion  ^ — madness. 
■What's  this?    "Let   your   son  not  fail  to  at- 


obtain  a  loan  of  the  money. 

Dame.  {Looking  up~\  Indeed. 
.     Frank.   I   hope  1  can.   [She  s 


ij7m]    I'i 

gnaw  my  heart,  and  welcome.  "A  mother' 
credit  saved!"  [KisMes  the  Letier'\  Blessed 
hope !— cheerl}',  cbeeriyt — all  may  yetbi        " 


ScENB  I. — A  Saloon  at  Yodhg  Rxvel's,  de- 
corated enith  fiovBert. — An  open  Viranda. 
— A  marine  riete  in  the  distance. 

Enter  Old  Rbvel  and  BoTTBRCtrp. 
OldRev.  How  reTiTing  is  ibe  breath  of  th< 

mominel  After  night's  feierish  orgies,   nature 

exhales  tier  freshest  odours,   and  'beslowi 

unthankful  man  ber  animating  blessings. 
Butter.    Now   1    finds    it   mortal   raw   and 

chilly,  and  should  like  lo  mil  nature's  odours 

with  a  drop  of  brandy. 

OZt^Afv.  Drunkard:    to  lose  your 
Butler.  Ah,   worse   than  iball  I 

halfcrowus  at  pull.>} 
Dejc.  [frithoni]  Where  are  you  aUF  Jo- 

OidRee.  Here's  my  son's  crafty   coaMioi; 
a  precious  pair! — like  master,  like  man. 
Batter,  les,  that's  what  eiery  hody  says  of 


OldRev.  Very  humble  Ones,   I  mnt;  on'r 
the  claims  of  a  father. 

Butler.  Ha,  ha!  Only  his  btber {—that's  all. 

Dex.  [Alarmed,   and    eoujing    hit  Fore- 

hea/f]  Iac  old  nabob,  by  all  that's  sudorific! 

[Advancea  tvilh  HumilUj. 

Butter.  I  lay,  Sn,  we  haie  taken  the  slitT- 

'  bb  back,  boweter. 


teresis,  the  likeness  must  bare  struck  me.  Tbe 
piercing  eye,  the  commanding  front,  the  fas- 
cinating xmile,  tbe  condescending  bow;  and 
[seeing  Buttercup]  this  interesting  youth — 

Butter.  I'm  his  bumble  serranl, — that's  all. 
[Coneeitedfy, 

De-x.  Then,  Sir,  I'm  jrmir  bumble  aerraDt. 
Permit  the  priTilege.  [Offering  Snuff. 

Butter.  Sir,  to  oblige  you. 

Dex.  What  an  interesting  figure! 

Butter.  And  I  has  a  good  heart. 

OldRee.  Now  for  my  plan.  You  arc  my 
>n's.  failbful  confidant ! 

De.-c.  Proud,  if  so  estimated  by  bis  respected 

OldRee.  Then  I'll  tell  yon.  Sir;  last  night's 
scene  disgusted.  What  a  maau,  denu-for~ 
tune  set  out!  Pab!  Wher^was  the  orchestra; 
ibe  corps  de  hallel(  tbe  firt-worlis?  Here's  no 
ilyle;  no  train  of  lerTanls!  Oh,  I  must  lecis- 
_ale  bere,  and  with  such  an  eieculi<re  as  Mr. 
D«ter—  {Dexter  iowi]  May  1  ask  tbe  a- 
mount  of  your  stipend? 

Dex.  I  serve  from  attachment:  four  hundred 
a-year. 

OldRev.  Infamous!  I  discharge  you  from 
my  son's  service. 

De.T.  [Alarmed]  Sir! 

OldR.  And  inslall  in  mine  at  a  tbonaaiid. 

Dex.  [Elated]  I'll  serve  you  with  tbe  fi- 
delity— 

OldRev,  You  serve  my  son:  nothing  can 
:  more  satisfactory. 

Butter.  A  thousand!  oh,  oh,  then  mj  niOe 
pounds  a-year  shall  be  made  guineas. 

OldRev.  And,  Dexter,  take  this  raw  ma- 
terial, [pointing   to  Buttercup\  i 


Enter  Dkitih  and  JonATBAM, 

Dex.  Breakfast  immediately!  Any  thins 
simple,  for  I  feel  raiber  damaged.  A  grilled 
woodcock;  kipper  salmon;  eggs;  caf^  au  lai' 
Leman's  rusks;  Sauleme  and  Noyau;  nolbi 
more!  [Exit  Jonathan]  Eb,  who  are  ihi 
people?  [Efeing  them  a>ith  las  glass]  Last 
nigbt  I  saw  that  old  quit.  Ha,  ha!  A  Bir- 
mmgham  copy  of  ibe  Anatomic  fieanl'). 
Your  business.  Sir? 

Old  Ren.  Is  with  your  master.  Sir. 

Dex.  [Aside]  Tbe  true  croak  of  a  creditor. 
Tou  can^  see  bim;  he's  asleep. 

OldRev.  I  must  talk  lo  him. 

Dex.  He  don't  talk  in  bis  sleep.    What 
your  claims? 


facture  bIm  into  something  buman  and  uieaUe. 
Dex.  Fear  not    [Ej^eing  him]  There   are 
capabilities.    By  tbe  aid  of  tailor* — 

" Sir,  you  Ulked  of  having  this  coal 

{Atide. 
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Dex.  Your  son 
prise  Iriumphant. 

OldRev--.  [Apart]  Not  if  I  can  belp  il. 
Dex,   [Fo  Buttercup]   Come,   cousin! 

[Exit  Dex. 
Butter.  [To  Old  Ree.]  La !  1  declare  be'a 
nenins  me>). 

OldRev.  Trying  at   it,  no   doubt!   itick  le 
hfm,  honest  Bob ! 
Butter.  I  will,  for  be  bas  a  good  heart. 

[Exit  Butt. 
Enter  Mas.  Reyb).. 
OldRev.    Ob.    my   dear  daughter!   I   can^ 
stand  it:  this  asthma~-tbis  sdaticai— 

ihrir  (lia«TBqiBaHiiap|iT4dnetllia  poavflljifirvadiBi. 
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OldRcv.  A  few  faaunl'  Til  lire  fiAy  jtan 
\o  ipite  him;  Til  sip  panailai  TU  munch  wa- 
lee-ettua:  Tli  rise  with  ihe  lark,  fly  up  with 
iha  heiu:  [CoiyA^I  I'll  (moke  slramoiiiiini '). 
A  bther  may  auhmit  \o  play  ihe  fool  foe 
day,  if  it  orcTent  bii  sod  from  doing  to 
hit  life.  Here  comes  Ned,  jaded  and  blu- 
derilled;  and  yel  thai  be»d>ache  coit  the  fool 
a  thousand  pouodj. 


Enter 


elegant  Morn- 


ing-di 

y.Rev.  [Reading  nea>tpaper\  Cong ty  ball 
— music  fnecliag — hounds  thrown  ofT— the  old, 
dull,  miserable  routine  I  Tie  dosed  myMlf  with 
BTery  stimulant  the  dispensatory  of  dissipation 
prescribes;  tried  the  joys  of  the  table — nausea 
and  plethora  —  handled  the  four-in-hand  rib- 
bons, and  rot  damaged  by  a  dislocation:  oeit, 
gamine;  played  up  to  mv  knees  in  cards; 
wa<)ed  out  of  ifaem  to  shoot  tiie  scoundrel 
that  cheated  me:  bnt  couraeel  the  arriral  ol 
my  old  dad  may  tiiify,  and,  like  the  electric 
shock— 

OldReo.  [Slapping  him  vialentl/  on  I 
Backy  Ned,  mj  bo^rirhat  monlisinff,  wh 
your  wife  is  arranging  a  public  hre^asl 
add  splendoDr  to  your  regatta? 

Y.keo.  What!  you,  Constance!  you? 

Mrs. Rev,  Yes,  I!  II  Are  you  displeased 
well  ts  surprised  F 

Y.Ree.  Delighted!  charmed! 

Enter  Jokatbam. 

Jon,  y^o  Old  Revel  apart"]  YoungFarmer 

Ryeland^says  he  comes  hy  your  appointmenL 

[Exit  Jonathan. 

Old  Ree.  1  know.  Sjle  motions  Mrs,  Revi 
ttt  leave  the  Room.  She  kisses  her  Hand  i 
him,  and  exit]  Ned \  scad  your  wife  away, 

Y.Hev.  Sbe^  gone.  Sir. 

OldRev.  Tbal^  lucky.  1  say;  FannrBloomly 
— sly  ro«ue! — I  saw  yon — pugb! — all's  right — 
snug:  blusbing— templing  btlle  rose-bud.  Her 
lout  of  a  loier's  here.    He  mustnotwearsuch 

jT.  Ree,  Oh  no,  it  would  be  gilding  a  hob- 

OldRev.  Setting  a  diamond  in  pewter. 

Y,Ree.  Last  night  Oeiler  cleaned  him  out 

OldRev.  Ikoow;  capital  fellow  that  Dexter 

Y.Rev.  iDTiluable! 

OldReBi  Yonog  Clod  wants  to  borrow  Ih4 
money  he  lost  to  pay  bis  dead  father's  dabu 
—more  fixil  be,  I  say':  ha,  ha!  you  shall  lend 
it  him— there  it  is-~[fining  Poikel-boak']  on 
condition  ha  gites  up  the  girl.     Eh,  don'l  you 

Y.Rev.  Ab(  sir,  you  ha*e  a  tad! 

OldRev,  Yes,  IVe  had  practice:  I'U  leaTc 
you  to  manage:  mind  the  promise  —  signed: 
All,  Ned!  don't  1  act  like  a  father? 

Y.Rev.  Oh,  sir,  I  shall  nerer  know  the  ex- 
tent of  my  obligations. 

OldRev.  [Aside]  Yes  you  shall,  to  •  fai^ 
tbiag.'  He's  here:  secure  the  delicate  darling, 
tbe — ohl  {kisses  his  Hand  in  eestasj,  and 
exit. 


Y.Rev.  What  a  treasure  baTe  I  in  such  a 
parent!  let  me  be  grateful  for  iL 

[Goes  up  to  Table,  and  sits. 
Enter  Fhake  Rteland. 

Frank.  I  ask  pardon,  sir,  for  thui  intru- 
di^;  but  authorised  by  ibis  letter— 

I.  Rev.  From  my  father.     He  hai  requested 

e  to  la!k  wilb  you :  don't  agitate  yourself, 
but  proceed,  youog  man ! 

Frank.  Tbe  large  sum  I  lail  nigbt  lost  by 
gaming,  was  the  product  of  a  years  aoiious 
'>il,  and  dcToted   to   the  payment  of  my   fa- 

Y.Rro.  Veiy  wro 

Frank.  True,  sir, 

Y.Rev.  A  poor  e 

Frank,  I  own  an  aggraiation.  This  ^letter 
i*es  me  hopes  that  a  mother's  credit — nay, 
[r  life,  may  be  preserred  by — by— you  best 
now  your  beneTolent  inlCDtiona.      [Bo 

r.Rev.   V\'hy,   I   may  be        '        '    " 


r.t 


iDce  tbe  sum,  large  as  it  is. 

fyank.  [yrith  Jerviur]  If  the  blessings  ol 

wrelchedj^  hut  grateful  heart — if  the  unceas- 


D  yoi 


I   life   of  obe- 


Y.  Rev,  I  sball  require  no  obedience,  which 
oas  not  your  interest  for  ill  t^ject;  for  in- 
stance,  embarrassed  as  your  ciivunulaoces  are, 
prudence  would  not  justii^  your  thinking  of 
marriage, 

Frank,  [Starting]  Prudence  would  not 
justify  ill  [Sight, 

Y.Rev.  And  as  your  landlord  anil  creditor, 
you  would,  perhaps,  consider  my  approbatioa 
oeceMarr  before  you  formed  an  alliance? 

Frailk.  [Boiving^  I  certainly  should  think 
it  my  duty  to  ask  it. 

Y.Rev.  Very  sensible  and  prudent!  then 
we'll  just  say  to  on  paper. 

Frank.  [Alarmed]  Do  you  require  me  to 

y,Rep,  I  think  It  will  be  more  salisfaclon, 

[trrileti 

Frank.  What!  abandoo  mj^  hearts  dearest 

hope?  resign  my  lo<e,  my  bride?  'tis  a  bitter 

Y.Rev.  Sorry  to  haiten  yoUr  determiiulioD, 
but  tbe  day  wears. 

Frank,  True:  jtnd  the  creditor*  may  have 

eL  Dear  laolher!  [Firml/]  Sir,  I  am  ready. 
[FrriteSi^-delivert  the  Paper  to  Young 
Revel, 

Y.Rev.  [Readingl  "Beiign  all  claim*— so- 
lemnly promising — without  consent  of^ — yerj 
welt— tbere's  the  money.  [Gives  a  pocket- 
book,  ivhich  Frank  presses  to  his  heart] 
"ood  morning.  [Smiles  significantlj, 

Frank.  What  meant  that  smile?  It  shot 
ihrouiih  my  heart. 

Y.  Rev,  [Smiling  €igain]  You  may  go. 

Frank.  Again!  distractioo!  can  he  mean? — 
ir,  one  moment  To  save  the  life  of  her 
lat  gafe  me  being,  1  hare  resigned  all  tha 
fond^opes  that  sustained  my  youth— all  the 
promised  joys  of  wedded  Iotc;  and  true  to 
that  resoUe,  Vrouldj  if  my  Fandy's  good  re> 
quired  it,  lead  her  this  moment  to  the  church, 
ind  bles*  her  union  with  a  happier  man.  Tha 
.oier  is  no  more — hal  the  friend  surriiretj  and 
he  who  aim*  to  raise  a  blush  upon  W  rirgiil 
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cheek— who  darei,  by  t\ittnj,  lo  corrupt  her 
ioDocent  he.irt— dares  it  with  his  life!  no 
rank  ihall  slieller,  no  place  protect  hini. 

Y-Ree.  And  ibis  threat  is  meant  to  TalJ— 

Frank.  WhereTer  jflslly  Jl  may  light. 

Y.Rev.  Insolent!  make  way! 

\Puthes  him  Buck. 

Frank.  A  blow,  that  mates  us  equal!  and, 
by  th«  rights  of  manhood,  tbtu  I  repel — 

Enter  Old  Rbvbl. 

OldRee.  Hold!  is  this  your  gralltade?  Hat 
he  not  saved  your  parent? 

Frank.  Need  1  say  how  I  venerate  that  title  ? 

OldRto.  I  am  a  parenl. 

Frank.  Sir,  I  will  remove  ihe  cause  of  your 
alarm!  Yet, — a  blowl — Pardon  my  distraction 
— pily  the  desolation  of  this  heart— indeed ,  i' 
is  a  broken  one!  IHother,  1  come  I  \JExit 

OldRce.  Poor  fellow  1  he  shall  not  suffei 
long,  for  mercy  shall  temper  justice,  ^f^i 
ping  aepaj  a  Tear,  then  suddenljr  recoeering 
hii  fioaciiy\  Well,  my  boy,  have  you  got 
the  promise? 

r.Rev.  Safe. 

OldRev.  Where? 

Y.Reo.  Here!  {Producing  it 

OldRee.  Thank  yon.  [Tolling  it suddenl/\ 


And 


fown,  (spare  Ibe  sofl  effusion) 
adore  )be  fascinating  Fanny ' 
_Ofa,  I  could  mouse!  her  like  an  old  liger: 
hug  her  like  a  boa  conitriclor! 

Y.Rff.  [Astonishe/f]  You,  Sir! — you  love! 
— '*death,  have  I  been  caieHng  for  my  old 
dad'i  dainty  palate  ? 

-.OldRef.  Oh,lhatPufnMYon!— albimagain 
[uisidel  t>ook  here,  Ned!  [Ditplaying  c 
eplendid  casket  of  Jewels]  you  are  a  judge 
of  diamonds — a  simple  offering  to  the  girt  of 
my  heart! 

Y.Ree.  By  all  that's  splendid,  a  dower  for 
a  ducheM! 

OldR.  That,  frightens  you  1— at  him  again 

Y.Ree.  Surely,  my  dear  father,  such  a  pre 
lenl  to  a  mere  rustic- 

OldRee.  Would  be  prepotterous  I— but 


In!  yonr  wife? — 

I   sad   fellow,  I    own; 
but  havinar  now  arrived  at  yean  of  discretion — 

S  Examining  the  Diamonds, 
tr,  venerable  Sir,  you  are  of 
an  age— 

Old  Ren.  ISUn  looking  aithe  Jecvelt]  Oh  I 
I  don'l  deny  I'm  of  age. 
Y.Rev.  She  it  very  young. 
-       OldRee.  I  hope  so. 

Y.Ree.  And  may  refuse— be  cruell 
OldRee.    Cruel  r   don't  libel   tbe  sei.    Tve 
heard  indeed  of  cruel  beauties,  but  never  ye 
found  the  icy  bosom  I  conid  not  melt,  or  thi 
irresbtible  thai  could  resist  me. 

Enter  Mhs.  Rstbl. 

Y.RtB.  Oh  my  dear  wife,   here's   the   devil 

ObtRee.  {Mlde}  That  is,  IVit  to  pay. 
Y.Rev.  Sucban  event)  he  lii  goinglo  mai 


I'm   delighted  to   heaf  it;  —  a/e 
only  happiness  life  affords. 
's  mad.  that  casket  is  for  a  vtilgar 
bulsc  lor  a  princess )  bell 

Then  you  ought  to  be  much  ob- 
I,  my  dear!  for  it  will  save  you  a 

good    joke  ? — 


Mrs.Ri 
know  'lis 

Y.Reo. 
giggling  chit  Tis 
rum  us,  my  dear 

MraRfB.  Then 

great  deal  of  trouble. 

Y.Rei,.  And  you  think 
she's  as  mad  as  be  is ! 


ou  :  the  good  sli 
leet  are  gelling   under  i      ^ 
rim  for  tbe  race. 
Y.Reo.  I  wish  they  were   all   in   tlie  Dead 

Y.  Rep.    Five  thousand   to  four  1  name  the 

OldRee.  Five  thousand  to  four!  I  blush  for 


of  folly.     Come,   my    faiLbful    fellow,    attend 
your  master. 

Ses:.  IBoH'ing  to  Old  Reoel]  I  will,   Sir. 

OldRee.  Do  you  want  mr  servant,  Med? 

r.  Ree.  Your  servant?  What  h 
serled  me,  you  ungrateful — 

OldRep.  Oh  fiel— sh 
offend  the  son? 

Y.Rev.  Sir,  I— I— plagues! 

^Rushes  out. 

OldRee,  Ha!  ha!  I'll  be  after  you,  my  boy 

nil         SrtJ    AartftL*  tUt.    »*t*  " 


it  have  you  de- 
— should  serving  the  father 


— "pursue  the  triumph,  and  partake  the  i 
1  mean  to  carry  tbe  pHie:  have  procured  the 
fleetest  boat:  have  not  doubled  the  Cape  for 
nothing.  I'll  show  these  duckpond  dandies') 
bow  to  hand,  reef,  and  steer.  Bnl  bey-day 
child,  you  took  agitated? 

Mrs.Ree,  Dear  Sir,  my  brother's  domestic 
rrowi  weigh  on  my  hear).  By  this  (etier  I 
am  that  Lady  Slanmore  threatens  a  *epara- 
)n.  I  hope  that  may  be  prevented. 
OldHev.  And  I  hope  she'll  put  her  tlircaU 
lo  execution.  I'll  eo  directly  and  brew  mis- 
chief. I'll  out-croalc  Mis*  Haven :  tbey  shall 
part.  [Firtnlj. 

Mrt.RffB.  And  destroy  my  brolherl 
OldReo.  Save  him!  secure  hisfelicity!  Lady 
Stanmore  wilt  never  know  the  value  of  do- 
mestic happiness  till  she  has  lost  it;  she  will 
then  find  that  female  domination  is  wretched 
ind  that  tbe  silken  lie — the  silver  links 
ibat  chain  the  heart  of  woman  lo  a  wortky 
husband,  is  her  noblest  omamenl'~her  onwa 
of  triumph.  \G«ing, 

Dex.  \Adoaacing'\  I  beg  pardon,  bir,   bat 
e  artists  and  ministers  of  the  toilet  wail  your 
commands.     I  left  tbem  in  congress;   for  the 
ashions  are  threatened  with  a  sudden 

i;   and   a   council   of  tailors    is  now 

determining  the  legitimate  length  of  the   pan- 


OldRev.  [mth  jnock  dignity}  Say  to  the 
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uilon,  I  altend    ibeir  boMrdj   and   take   care.l     OidReo.  Then  lel 

Doter,  that  my    drapery    is    eiquiiitcly    fillrd. 'madaiR,  1  see  Ibe  efTecls    < 

Let  Uie   analomj   of  my    figure  be  fully  dis-jlalion, — -am  grieicd — but   not   lurprist 

pUyed;  i1k  bust  ample:  and  the   iwelE  of  the  these  husbands !  these  hnibliids!   but  1  ai 


elbim  lUy:  [BlunO/}  ab, 
fTecls  of  last  nimbi's  asi- 
— but   not   surprised.     Oh 


lower  muscle*  well  defined. 
Dex-  ficly  ontiny  care.  [£riV. 

OldRev,  For  do  you  hear;  if  I  can  gel  into 
ny  clothes,  I  certainly  won't  iiaTC  tbem. 

Mrs.Sce.  Hal  bal 

Old  Rev.  Oh  dear!  Oh  dear!  But  wbile  all 
is  artllicial,  why  not  Iraniforni  rid  into  some- 
ibiDg  young  and  stylish  ?  Have  we  not  pearl 
powder  for  the  pimpled,  and  cosmetic*  for  ibe 
cadaTerous?  Have  we  not  unguents,  for  re- 
moTinE  beards  from  the  chins  of  dowagers, 
and  Macassar  ail  for  placing  tbem  on  the  lips 
of  boy*  ?  Uaie  ire  not  slockinss  for  legs  wilii'> 
out  caUes,  stays  for  calres  without  beads,  and 
wig*  for  heads  without  brains?  and  is  no 
mind  Bi  artificial  aa  the  body?  HaTC  we 
ladies'  lips,  that  can  smile  or  pout  at  c 
mand?  neck*  that  can  bend  without  humility  f 
arnu  that  can  embrace  witboul  '  *"  '^  ' 
false  bosoms  that  conceal  false 

^Exrunl, 
ScKKf   II.  —  A  Break/cul-room  at  Sia  An- 

TBun.  Stammoke's  ;  on  fine  side  (he  Stage, 

a  Table  a>iOi  tea  Equipage. 

Enter  Ladi  Stanmobe. 

LadjStan.  SirArtburnotbereyetf  Heigbo 
what  a  miaarable  woman  1  am  \  I'se  kept  my 
room  till  noon  to  make  him  suppose  I'le  slept 
profoupdly,  though    I   bace   not    dosed    i 
weary  eyes,     Ob,  there's  his  sarranL  Bandi 

Enter  Randal. 
Does  Sir  Arthur  know  breakfast  wails? 

Ran.  Sir  Arthur  has  breakfasted. 
'    iMdjStan.  Indeed! 

Ran.  [Anide'X  Alas  I  be  tasted  nothing. 

Lady  Stan.    Then    wby   don't   you    ord 
cofTeer  stay)  where  is  your  master? 

Ran.  In  bis  library,  madam. 

Lady  Stan.   \Witb.  an.-cietj\   Is  be   mu 
agitated,  HandiT? 


Ran.  \Surprisei\  Aeitatcd,  madam? 
l^djSlan.  {SharplA  \Vhat  is  he  doi 

Ran.  Reading,  my  lady. 

Lad/  Stan.  How  long  bas  he  been  reading  ? 

Ran.  All  ibe  morning. 

LadjStan.  Impossible !  What  did  you  say 
when  he  inquiird  for  me? 

Ran.  He  did  not  inquire  for  yon,  my  lady 

LadjStan.    [With   vrxatinn'^    Oh,    icrj 

well! — Not  inquire  for  me?  Take   away  ibose 

Ran.  1  thougbt  you  ordered  cofTee. 

LadjStan.  You  thought?  [Pelliafdj]  Take 
tbem  away.  [Exit  Randal,  remaaing 
Et/uipagej  The  world  combines  to  ton 
me:  Mi«>  Raven  promised  to  be  here,  but  she 
desert*  me. 

[Gate-belt  ringt.^ 

Ah!  here  she  Is!  bow  apropos! — [Running 
lomirdt  the  Entrance'^  Oh  my  kind  fiiend! 

Enter  Oto  Rbvbl. 

OidReo.  May  /  hope   to  be   honoured  by 
that  envied  title? 

LadjStan.  [Curttejing']  Sir  Arthur  i 
fail  library,  sir. 


king  an  unwarranntle  liberty. 

LadjStan.  Dear  sir,  your  feelings  do  you 
honour:  your  soothing  sympathy — 

OidReo,  Lady  Stanmore,  i  am  a  man,  aU 
most  ashamed  of  being  one :  we  are  all  ty- 
rants and  bullies!  but  if  women  will  not  em- 
ploy those  irresistible  weapons  nature  has 
irmed  them  with,  (and  which  are  most  puis> 
lant  in  Lady  Stanmore)  [Bovfing^  they  must 
le  content  to  remain  the  slaves  of  these  bo- 
badil  bashaws. 

Laifj  Stan.  The  Tery  words  my  dear  Misi 
aren  hit  used:, 

OldRev.  Then  she  must  be  an  amiable, 
well-meaning  woman. 

LadjcSlan,  In  her  absence,  sir,  may  1  re- 
quest the  honour  of  your  confidence?  the  be- 
nefit of  your  eipenence?  Vou  bale  been  more 


Tied? 


:    killed    theni' 


tbey   mighl 
d  bear;  hut  they  adored,  drooped, 


and  died. 

LadjStan.  1  own  I  lo' 

OidReo.  Then  prove  it. 

Ladj  Stan.  How? 

Old  Rev.  By  curing  bim  of  his  tyramiy.  . 

LadjStan.  In  what  way? 

OldRee.  Ry  leaving  him. 

LadjStan.   [Elaled^  T'a  my   filed   deter- 
mination— I'm  delighted  you  appn>ve  my  plan. 
es,  I  eviil  leave  him. 
'  Old  Ren.  [SmOing'}  No  you  won't. 

Lady  Stan.  Why? 

OldRee.  He  wont  let  you. 

LadjStan.  Do  you  think  not?  wbal  a  tri- 
amphl  [Exulting]  III  pot  him  to  lh«  test 
directly. 

Old  Rev.  The  sooner  the  better.    Adieu! 

LadjStan.  But,  sir,  if  he  should— 'tis  a 
foolish  fear,  perhaps — but — if — be — should  not 
prevent— my— leaving  him. 

OldRee.  Then,  madam,  honour  my  house 
>y  your  re*idence — my  equipage  by  yonr  em- 
}loyment — my  fortune  by  your  acceptance. 

LadjStan.  Kind,  true  friend! 

OidReo.  I'hat  I  am!  [Atide. 

LadjStan.  My  trunks  are  corded. 

OidRto.  Bravo! 

LadjStan.    They   shall   he   brought   here: 

OidReo..  [Aaide^  Out  you  go.  [Gunfired 
It  a  ditlancel  A  signal  for  i«Ao  crowd  sail 
ind  get  aboard — "iben  *eiie  the  belm,  and  steer 
to  victory,"  [Exit, 

Enter  Bar  DAL. 
LadjStan.   Randal!    come    hitberi   accept 
his  token  of  my  respect.    I  may  not  see  you 
igaib,   old    man.   [Gieing  Purse]   In  a   few 
minutes  I  leave  this  bouse  for  ever. 

Ran.  Leave  the  house! — no^oo,  indeed- 
I  such  thing. 

LadjStan.  How  dare  vou  lake  that  HbeKy? 

Ran.  Indeed,  lady,  you    take   more  liberty 

with  me;  you  have  no  right  to  make  me  mi- 

LadjStan.  Silence!  and  tell  vour  master  I 
must  speak,  with  him  instantly. 
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Aon,  Alt,  ladj,  where  will   jon  find   bap- 

Ran.  r 


[Act  IV. 


Lady  Sum.  Any  where  but  here. 

"        "      Jure  I  would  ratlier  cry  here  tha 


Imnks  to  be  brought  in.  [Randal  beckoat 
Serpana,  <vko  enter  a>ith  Trunks]  Now,  Ob- 
ilinac}-,  dear  tutelary  spirit  of  my  sei,  lup- 
port  me  tbrough  ibii  trial  I^He'i  comirg. 

[Cnlledin^  iter  Fortihide. 

Enter  Sta  Akthuk. 

Sir Arth.  Randal!  relum   thai   book  to 
proper  shelf.  [Seeing  Ae  Trunkt,  starts — looks 
anxiously  at.  Lady  Stanmare,  but  recovers 
his  Composure]   Why   do  tbeje   Imnlu   en- 
cumber ihii  apartmentP    ' 

Lady  Stan.  Neither  tb«  Imnl*  nor  Iheir  pn>- 
prielcr  will  long  eocumber  .-I:  pat  l^em  to 
the  carriaf^e. 

Sir  Arth-^Aslde^laAttAX  Manhood,  be  firm. 

Ran.  To  ifae  carriage,  my  lady  f  Master — 
not — not  to  ihe  — 

SirArfft.  [Caimly]   DonH   you   hear  youi 
lady's  orders?  \Trunks  are  borne  out.  Exit 
Randal,  /bUaming. 

LadyStan.  h it  possible?  [^.iWeJ  Oh.dear, 
bell  let  me  ko. 

Sir  Arth.  My  lerTjint,  madam,  informed  m 
you  wiiib  to  see  me.  I  inilaully  obeyed  yoi 
summons,  and  now  wait  your  commands. 

LadyStan.  Mycommands!  Don't  insult  me, 
Sir  Arthur.  I  Iutc  borne  insulb  enough ; 
more  1  must  bear;   ibal  of  being  turned 
of  TOUT  bouse  a  bqggar. 

Sir  Arth.  Lady  Stanmore!  ai  this  may  be 
oor  last  conference,  il  would  be  but  decent  (o 
let  truth  preside  at  it.  You  turn  yourself  ouu 
A*  to  malnleaance — name  your  wishes,  and, 
on  my  honour,  my  signature  shall  follow  the 
demand. 

Lady  Stan.  I  dare  say  you  wHI  grudge 
expenfe  to  gel  rid  of  me;  but  I  won't  accept 
a  rarthins.  I  haTc  friends  that  are  not  weary 
of  me.  I  must  go,  or  I  shall  faint.  [Aside] 
Sir  Arthur  Slanmore,  if  you  have  any  ibinr 
lo  add,  this  is  the  moment,  rpaiuel  Nothing 

Sir  Arth,  Only,  Harriet,  a  lincerc  and  beart 
fell  wish  that  you  may  find  that  happines: 
it  has  not  been  my  good  fortune  to  secure  ti 
you.  TBntPs 

LadyStan.  Barbarian  I  I-Farewellf     ' 

[Rusltet  ouL 

SirArlk.  [fValking  about  agitated]  Shi 
will  not-must  not  go.  Randall  Randall  re 
call  -  •♦ 

Xntfr   Rahdal. 
What  noiie  Is  thatf 

Ran.  The  carriage  driving  olT. 

Sir  Arth.  Are  you  certain? 

Ran.  You  may  see  it  fpaTing  the  aicnue. 

Sir  Arth.  1  cannot  see  it.  [Cohering  his 
Fare]  lis  done!  My  wife,  go.ief 

Rati.  Dear  master,  be    Comforted, 

Sir  Arth,  Do  not  speak,  old  man;  follow 
to  my  room.    Hush!  I  thought  I  heard— 

[Strikes  his  Forehead  and  exit,  Ran4aX 
folloaiing. 
^CBNK  UL— 7%e  Stage   It   oceupiad   by  1 
vilians  ivtth  ailk  Oraptrie*  tmdfiagi 


In  At  Pavilinru  are  TaMet  bixoHoutly 

furnished. — The  Back  of  the  Scene  it  a 
marine  Fiea.—A  Band  ofMutio  it  aim- 
ing.— Company  are  sealed  in  the  PaoiU- 
ons.  —^  Servants  attending  ipilh  Refresh- 
ments. —  Mrs.  Rbvki.  doing  the  Honours 
of  Ihe  Fete.  —  Hiusas  behind.— A  Gun  is 
fired. 

'Enter  Jonatha.n. 
Jon.  Madam,  tbe  fleet  has  doubled  the  point, 
le  yachts  are  )n  sight. 

{A  dressed  Sftip  is  at  anchor,  toetrards 
ifhii-h  are  steering  the  prize  Yachls,  attended 
by  Steamers  and  numerous  Boats  gaily 
equipped;    tvhen    the  first  panes    the  Shy> 

at  anchni Guns  are  fired — Cheers  are 

heard — The  Band  plays   "Rule  Rriiaania.'^ 


Enter  Dbxti 


ofh 


..  Madam!  Madam!  yonr  husband  is 
defealeii,  distanced,  obliged  to  give  in :  be  is 
come  on  shore  in  a  temble  storm;  *but  as  I 
don't  fancy  these  land  breraes,  111  ran  into 
harbour.  [ExU. 

Enter  ToiTNti  Rkvbl. 

Y.Reo.  Beat!  disgraced!  Bungling  block- 
head! doll!  idiot!  What,  lo  be  last,  when 
even  to  be  first  is  a  folly,  a  gewgaw,  a  toy! 
but  if  ever  again  I  —  Ab,  Constance!  you're 
heard,  I  suppose?  but,  bey  day  I  here's  a  dis- 
play, to  cetebrate  my  defeat,  no  doubt. 

Mrs.Reo.  Ti*  Tery  stylish,  is  il  notP 

r.  Rep.  Wby,  wife,  ha*e  you  lost  all  senie 
of  prudence?  Such  an  expense! 

Mrs.Rev.  Never  mind  the  expense;  hot 
welcome  tbe  guests,  my  dear! 

r.  Ken.  But  they  are  not  welcome,  my  dear  1 
Come,  my  jolly  tar'). 


ru3i< 


Mrs.Het, 

and  reGt;  there's   CTery   thing  m   pro- 


IraTagaal  -  puppy   heedlessly    sailing  into  tba 
Tortcx  of  ruin ! 

Mrs.Reo,  WhoeTer  be  is,  I,   m  (tatroncts 
of  your  file,  must  recctTo  bim  with  polite  ra- 

Y.  Rev.  [^Sullenly]  I  suppose  you  mual. 

Enter  in  Procession— Sailors  bearing  Flags 
Peasants  in  their  holyday  Clothes,  deco- 
rated mth  blue  Ribbont—the  Crenf  of  the 
i'acht  liundsomeljr  eijuipped — Girls  dress- 
ed ivilh  Garlands,  bearing  a  smalt  Plat- 
form decorated  with  miniature  Fiagt,  on 
which  is  placed  Ihe  Pri:e-cup — the  Pro- 
cession closed  by  Old  Retil  in  a  dandy 
naval  Costume — tlie  Company  botn  —  he 
taluies  t/iem  ill  pasting — S/iouts. 
Mrs.Ref.  [Takes  the  Prise-cup]  I  hara 
the  pleasure  to  congratulate  you  on  your  >ic- 
tory,  and  to  present  its  splendid  reward. 

[Presenting  the  Cup.    which  Old  Revel 

receives,  and  liands  il  to  his  Boaistsaiit. 

Y.Rev,  Though  a  stranger   and   a   riiaJ,   I 

must  express  my  admiration  of  your  sliil,  and 

■Eh— your^Why— Wo,  it  can't— 

OUAev.  Yes  it  can.      />,  EdOtird,'   doni 
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row  know  your  own  Dalnral  ftUwr,  bconue 
be'*  new  riggad,  and  bai  hoailed  >  caKtii?>) 

r.Rff.  You,  Sir,  pnland— 

OtdHev,  And  you  preleod  to  •>!!  a  boal 
againsl  me,  thai   can  ileer  inlo   a  muiqiiito'i 


r.Rep.  And 
m]'  dereat? 

OUHeo.  Tm  aure  Tm  iodabled 

^V.Re^'k  dear 
Ibe  eilra>agant — 

ObtRev.  Ob!  colt  loll  ofihi 


indebted   to   yoi 

Tjctorj!— if  Imaj  judge  by 
')  bardly 


ibotleft  in  ibe  locker;')— but  "tii  wfaoli 
lorne;  and  who  knowj  but  I  may  lire  twenty  I 
yean  the  lonser  for't?  So  you  would  grudge 
the  eipeme,  Ned? 

y.Rep.  Cerl^in'y  not;  I  begin  to  feel  wbat 
an  inconjideralB  aM  Ptc  been. 

OldRee.  lAtide\fU\  ha!  Brought  bim  on 
bii  beam-endj  *).  But  1  lay,  mesimate,  why 
■o   molancbolyF   You   leem   ai   mucb   out  of 

£)ur  element  as  a  grampui  on  a  sraiel  walk, 
ouie  up,  my  hearty!  and  lake  a  hit  of  faacky. 
^Opening  a  large  Tobacco-6<uc\  Nof  than 
you  don't  know  the  ftalT  ol  life.  But  aTait! 
arafl!  tbo';  while  we  are  sarrina  out  this  pa- 
Ja*cr,  ibe  ipoii*  are  taken  aback.  Yal  buy! 
Boabwain  1  pipe  all  ,handi,  and  clear  decks 
for  a  danca]  and  do  you  hearP  let  it  be  elegant. 
BoaU.  A  reel,  my  commander? 
Old  Rev.  A  reel,  you  lubber?  You  can  dance 
that  wheo  yon  are  drunk;  which  we  muil 
■      ■  -      ■         '      '■  -     eady 


be,  as  in   duty   bound.     No;   gi 
grapplcr* ;  make  prize  of  a  full 


fom 


I   lin 


mml  at,  pi 

bead,  and  manoeuTre   a   country   dance;   and 

then,  to  do   the   genteel   thing,  finiah   with   a 

bompipe. 

ACnunlrj  donee  ;  after  tvhich  a  Girl  dan- 
crt  a  Hornpipe,  Old  Heeel  enjoyt  it; 
fidgets  about;  at  bat  Joint  her  in  the 
Dance.     Scene   drop*. 

ACr   V. 
ScBHE  I— Damb  Rtbland'9  Collage.— JikMZ 
HiBl-AHD  discoi-ered  allhe  fVindoif. — j'Ae 
curlsr/s  and  n/ids. 

Snter  Hannah. 
Oame,  Well,  Hannah!  are  our  ncigbhourj 
a»embled?  Are  ihey  impatient? 
""       I,  ihey  aaid  they 
>ng  lb< 


Frank.  [FoinU/ cm/fio;]  Broke  t  only  my 
own  heart,  mother. 

Dame.  Your  heart?  ^Commandingiy\  FVank 
Ryelind,  bow  came  you  by  that  money? 

Frank.  Our  landlord,  Mr,  Rerel,  wai  kind 
enougb  to  advance  it. 

Dame.  Bleu  him!  bleu  him!  [Frankslri- 
ket  kisForeheadX  Why  do  you  jieh  so  hea- 
xily?  Why  start  lo  ? 

Enter  Fannt  Blooult, 
Fannr.  Oh  cruel  foriwoni   manl    He   baa 
basely  deserted  me. 
Frank.  Nay,  Fanny. 
Fann^.  You  can't  deny  i|.   The  wicked  pa- 

B!r  is  signed  by  your  barbarous   band.     Yes, 
ame,  he  ha*  foraakan   me  for  tbe  lucre   of 

e  theie  the  terms?  Give 


I    I   1 


would  nut  wrong 

Damr.  HeaTen   kne 
what  will   tbey  say,   if  Frank  fail 

ibe  money  f  And  how  can  be  Ji  

raise  auch  a  sum?  'Tisimpossi 
go  and  own  the  Iruth.    Tit  a 


Knlr.r  Fram. 

Frank.  \Exumng\f[  My  father': 
paid  ;  my  mother's  mind  is  at   peac 

Dame.  No,  Fran^!  Nor  can  it  1 
know*  more.  Look  at  me!  you  ba' 
disbonast  means  ?  You  hare  not  hn 


Frank.  Neter  mind  me;  think  of  younelt 
Dame.  Myself?  you  are   myself;    Oh,   ten 
thousand  times  dearer  than  mylelft 

JThroms  henelf  inlo  a  Chair. 
_  ^  obbing^  Tm  sure,  Mr.  Ryeland, 
if  I  wanted  loiers,  Fneed  not  cry  about  thai. 

Dame.  \Riting^  What's  to  be  done? 

Fa-mjr.  1  forgot:  Old  Mr.Hcrel  ordered  oa 
to  be  at  the   Hall. 

Dame,  Come,  then,  my  children,  we  most 
obey  I  and  I'rank,  mind  you  are  submisaiie 
your  landlord. 

Fi-ank.  Submitsire!   He  struck  me. 

Damt,  [JSndeaPoaringto  contain  /lerBage'J 
Struck  youl  well  I 

Frank,  His  falber  interposed,  I  respected 
bii  presence,  and  left  the  house. 

Dame.  [Calmlj']  Good  boy,  tou  did  right. 
Yea,  yes,  Tm  thankful  it  ended  so.  A  blow? 
Inaulled  my  broken-hearted  son  ?  Then  I'll 
face  bim,  and  see  if  hell  strike  me.  Come, 
my  dears  t  I  hope  my  poor  wits  will  bold. 
Struck  you  ?  I'll  go  lo  him.  \_Ejreuttl. 

SCEHB  IL— ^  Saloon  at  YODHO  RktBl's. 

Enter  Bcttbhcvp  in  a  splendid  Liver j , 

Buttrr.  [Admiring  his  Personl  If  ihli  don't 
beat  cock -fig  bit  ng,  I'll  he  shot  But  what's  be- 
come of  alcTm^it-tF  Howeier,  that's  no  albir 
of  mine ;  for  if  be  wants  me,  'tis  hts  business 
you|l»  look  for  me. 

Enter  Old  RevBL,  /athionablj'  dressed. 

OldReo.  So,  this  is  fasbionahle  ease!  Was 
ever  unforlunale  old  gentleman  so  tru sited  up 
and  spitted  !  But  if  tbe  fBlher'i  follies  can  leach 
the  son  wisdom,  I'd  become  emperor  of  the 
dandies.  I  should  like  a  pinch  of  tnulT  if  I 
could getal iL  [Eiid>a>'ourslofindhit Pockets. 

Butter.  A  slrangerl  Now  lo  show  my  sha- 
pes. \Boi*>t. 

Oldtte.:  IThej  approach"]  Why  Bobby? 
bal  lial    ' 

Suiter.  Why,  is  it  master?  He!  bel  What 
a  comical  concera  Ihey  ha*e  mads  of  him  I 
Drabbit  it.  Squire,  if  we  were  to  go  home  in 
these  clothes,  how  old  Blucher  >)  would  aa- 
ige  US,  and  the  turkey-cock  gobble  at  us! 

dU  Aifo.  Bow  do  jou  like  Ihu  sail  <tf  life,  ahf 


1  getting 


•)  Th.  . 
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Butter^  Hu^dy.  Swinghg  on  a  pte  ill  day 
is  nolhing  to  it. 

Old  Her,  And  luve  you  tbrown  about  your 
money  ? 

SuUer.  Sown  !t  broadoiL 

Oldltef.  BraTol  away  I  Tor  hert't  my  • 
federate.    Waite  yonr  lime  how  yon  hki 

Batter.  I  will,  with  all  diligence.    He!  he  I 

He'd  be  worth  hi<  weight  in  gold  stuck  up  ii 

a   cherry   orchard;   but,   bleu   bim,  he  has   ; 

good  hearL  \Exit, 

Enter  Maa.  Revkl. 

Mri.Rfo.    {rFalkiag   round   Old    Rtvel] 
Exquiiile!  the  coric«fitraled  estence  ofiupreme 


OM/Ie'.>.  N»y,  donl  bugh.    WheiVs  Ned? 

Sfrs.Reo.  Studying  the  in uiti plica llon-lable, 
and  projacting  plan*  of  economy,  more  abiurd, 
if  pouible,  thao  bi(  ichemei  of  eitraTagance  : 
hei  comiog,  most  dutifully,  to  admoDiah  bii 
lather. 

OldRef.  Huab !  he's  here. 

Enter  Yodhg  Rbvei.  and  Jomatbar,  a/ith 
Books. 
Y.Rep.  Jonathan,  where'*  the  hook  I  or- 
dered? [Taking  aBook]  Dr.  Franklin  t  great 
political  economist!  [Reads^  "Early  tolhed, 
and  early  lo  liie,  make*  a  man  healthy,  weal- 
thy, and  wiie."  I'll  gel  that  by  bean.  ""  ' 
care  of  your  shilling*  —  guineas  lake 
themselTes."  That  golden  rule  i'll  double  down 
for  my  imprOTident  father.  1  must  look 
bis  arffairs. 

TRebtrm  Jonathan  the  Book,  echo  goeg  off, 
UldRr^.   [To  Mn.  Reoen    How    kind,    lo 
do  for  me,  what  he  never  did  for  binuelfl 

Y.Rev.  [Looking  at  Old  Revet}  My  bther, 
in  that  dresi ! 

Old  Rev.  lAiarmrd\  Wha^»  tbe  maUcr 
with  it?  If  aoy  ibing  it  out  of  taste  I  shall 
faint!  Call  back  tbe  tailors  I  . 

Y.Rrv.  Ob  no,  ihey  have  done  guile  enough. 
[t^lh  Solemmtr)  I  heTe  been  reflecling  on 
my  past  life,  my  (alberl 

Old  Rev.  ^fn  the  same  Tone]  You  have 
done  quite  right,  my  ion !  lake  a  pinch. — 

[Pretenling  Snuff-box. 
Y.  Rea   And  'lis  fat^  time  for  me   to   have 
done  with  leTily. 

OldRrv.  It  is  indeed,   Ned!   La,  la,  la,  la! 
[/Iltetnpls  ivaltxing  arilh  Mra.'Revel. 
Y.  Rei:    How    can    you,    Constance,     leod 
yourself  lo  such  absurdity  r  !   thought   you 
reasonable  woman, 

Mrii.Rev.  A  reasonable  woman!  My  lovt 
don't  propagate  such  a  report,  or  I  shall  b 
supposed  to  have  lost  my  lenses. 

Y.Rev.  Come — this  folly  is  assumed!  I  de- 
lest  dissimalatlon  ! 

Mrt.Rev,  Detest  disssimulation  ?  Would 
VOD,  with  Gothic  sternness,  break  tbe  bonds 
of  ciTilited  society  F  Tis  the  school  of  mutual 
instruclion,  where  faithless  butbandi  leatn  pru. 
denae  and  uioriousDess,  and  viien  wives  tc 
lisp  mjr  duck  and  my  deary:  where  lawyen 
pretend  lo  quarrel,  and  doctors  to  agree.  Dis- 
timiilation  is  the  cemanler  of  new  fnendsbips. 
and  the  tinker')  of  old  ones:  h  makes  more 
and  prevents 


and  tbe  tinker')  of  old 
nialches  than  raattul  all 


praise  proves,   i 


more  divorces  than  conjunl  fidelilr-~rln  • 
word,  nations  are  indebted  to  it  lor  peace, 
and  refined  society  for  its  existence ! 

Y.  Rev.  Vou  are  an  able  advocate,   madam. 

Mrs,  Rev.  Yonr 
least,  1  have  gained 

Y.Rev,  I  love  sincerity. 

Mm,  Ree.  So  do  I,  but  it  ii 
ibr  everyday's  wear   and   tear,   being  Ion 
starch,  and  plebeian. 

OldRev.  VVfaen  do  yon  put  it   on? 

Mrs.Heo.  In  (be  solemn  hour  of  devotiodk — 
in  tbe  privacy  of  wedded  love— ibr  tbe  re- 
ception of  real Eriendsbip — [bowing aOld  Re~ 
veil  I  wear  it  now. 

OldRev.   Bui,   uuinds,   we    are   bc«nuag 

Y.  Rev.  And  very  becoming  it  ■•■ 

OldRev.  Tbad  more  than  yoar  coat  is: 
tbe  collar  is  too  low,  my  dear  boy!  tbere, 
[arranging  ill  that's  belter. 

Y.Rev.  My  dear  sir,  I  have  left  off  the 
hncy  for  these — 

OldRev.  Left  ofF  the  fannl  but  you've  Ml 
the  gloves  ^),  1  hope  P  [Sparring  at  htm. 

Enter  Jokatkah. 

Jon.  One  «f  your  honour's  tenants  waili. 

T.Rev,  Indeed!  [mill^i^^ortance^  nobody 
mutt  wait  for  me  iTIl  go  immediately. 

OldRev.  Their  time  is  valuable. 

Y.  Rev.  Not  more  than  mine,  I  aMVc  yon. 
Pardon  my  leaving  you,  sir, — but  business  mtui 
be  minded.      [ExeunlY.  Rev. emd Jonatlian. 

OldRev.  Ha!  hal 

Mr».  Rev,  'Tis  the  mother  of  young  Rye- 
land:  she  will  4iot  spare  turn. 

OldRev.  I  hope  noli  for  nothing  will  cure 
him  but  hii  sounding  the  bats  ttnng  of  hu~ 
milily,  and  draining  the  cbalice  lo  its  hitterest 
dregs.  But  here  comes  my  bhubing  dariinc, 
Fauny!  Now  to  route  her  vanity — try  ber  fi- 
delity— and  if  she  comes  pure  from  the  ordeal, 
then  bleu  b>!r  wilb  the  man  of  her  bear!  See 
how  III  play  the  young  tover. 

Enter  Fahnv  Bloomiy. 

Eannj.  Oht  good  venerable  old  gentleman  t 

Mrs.  Ree.  Bather   an   awkward  leginningl 

[To  Old  Revet 

Eanny.  I  would  beg,  but  my  poor  heart  beats 

OldRev.  So  does  mine.  You  were  no  doubt 
thinking  of  my  passion — my  ti^s —  Lf*"* 

Faanj.  Indeed,  sir,  1  was  not  thinking  about 

OldRev.  You'll  make  me  wretched,  Fanny! 

Fanny.  Never  mind  that,  lir. 

OldRev.  And,  then,  I  muit  leave  you. 

h'annj.  Thank  you,  sir.     Oh,  madami 

[Running  to  Mrs.  Rei-rl. 

Mrs.  Rev.  Be  comforted  :    TFI  love  yon. 

Fanny.  Will  you,  lady?  ah,  but  then  what 
lignilies  row-  love  compared  lo  my  dear  Frank'*  f 

Old  Rev.  Bless  her  constant  heart!  1  cad 
vithbold  no  longer:  I'll  give  her  the  jiiiiwlii 

[Takes  out  paper"]  Fanny,  1  here  offer  yon 
■■'  "^-  -'ill  K   ' 


telllement  that  v 


Fanny.  I  won't  have    i 
e  as  happy  as  a  pHnceti 


make  you  a>   happy   a* 
I  bad  rather  not 


SCBHB   3.] 


A  SCHOOL  FDR.GBOVVN  CBILDREN. 


't  at  il. 

SGiwiag  Oie  Papi 
:'»   fVriiing,    ru.  . 
iahtOid Revet* Armt,  and kitaet hiin\  How 

Old  nee.  Do  fou?  {petighUd[\  I  almoil 
wifh  I  bad  the  paper  aeaiu ! 

Fannj.  I'm  toe  happiest  jouDft  sirl! 
Old  lief.  And  I'm  the  liappicit  ^d  boj  I 
Fannjr.  Now  to  show  ibis  to  dear  Frankl 
OidRcv.  Nstlill  I  give  you  leave,  remember. 
Fanny,  Ob,  jou  dear  man ! 

[Extending  her  Arm». 
OldHn;  Prudence!  not  to  be  again  ventur- 
ed, or  tbe  coQiequencei  migbl  be. — Out  of  my 
llf;bt,  Ton  templing,  teaiJag,  tickling — 

lEiH  Fanny.     He  goet  up  Ike  Stage  in 
SvAiaat. 
Mrt,Rep.  My  brother! 

Enfer  SiK  Aktbiik  Stahmobk. 
SirArA.  Conilance,  ibe  i>   gone — loit  to 

Old  Jieii.  Another  conide  to  make  happy  ! 
— I've  ai  much  hammenng  togelber  as  the 
Scotch  Uackimtlli  >). 

SirArlh.  She  mnit  hate  been  the  victim  of 
some  inviouj  meddlioj;  adiiter — aome  insi- 
dious serpent — 

OtdRtv.  That  was  me. 

Sir  ArA.  And  am  1  iodebted  to  you  for  the 
toss  of  my  wife?  [Indignantly. 

Old  Reir.  To  be  sure  you  ara!  now  here's 
((Tatilude!   and   bnl   that   I   am   the   iweeteil- 

'"Sr^Re^.  [To  Old  Reael]  Come,  sir,  this 
i*  loo  dlstresiing. 

Old  Rev.  Not  »  bit:  do  faim  good.  I  have 
mtai  Lady  Stanmon :  she  lo^ei  you,  and  when 
I  mentioned  your  name,  she  blessed  you,  and 
a   (ear  of  rEpenlaat  love  fell  upon  this  band. 

SirArOi.  [Eagerly  tailing  it\  Wh»l  on 
this  hand?  you  hate  raised  me  Trom  despair! 
— a  prccibus  drop !  and  on  this  hand  ? 

OldRfi:  I  beg  your  pardon;  I  juit  want 
my  hand  for  a  mioule,  to  take  a  pinch  of 
snuff;  upon  my  bononr  you  shall  hate  il  again. 

Mrt.kev.  Ah!   Lady  SUnmnre's  carriage! 

SirArlh.  Let  me  fly  to  her! 

Old  Rev.  [Holding  him']  Fly  to  her  you 
raaT  ;  but  go  to  ber  you  shall  nol>     Retire  1 

Mr*.  Rev.  Dear  brother!  all  is  concerted 
for  vour  happiness ;  pray  retire,  and  watch 
my  signal. 

SirArlh.  [To  Old  Revet]  Restore  hut  my 
Harriet  to  these  arms,  and  1  am  your  debtor 
beyond  whil  gratitude  can  pay  I  [E.Tit. 

OldRto.  Within  thcM!  iboae  old  parch- 
ment* —  quick !  [SeraanI  bringt  in  Parch- 
tnenlM,  and  ej;iin  What  have  we  here?  an 
old  cancelled  dee's:  it  will  do.  "I  must  be 
cruel  only  to  he  kind," 

£nter  Laov  Stahmom. 

Mjody  Stan.  Good  momiog,  madam.  [Sotc- 
iVif  to  Mrt.  Revel]  My  den-Sir,  I  have  taken 
I  be  freedom — 

Old  Rev.  Ah!  il  il  yon?  [Nodt,  preUnd- 
ing  to  read,  but  etere&f  abteroing  Lady 
"  inmore]  "  And  further ,   that   the  •foresaid 


ahnse,  Mold,  ins ull,  or,  with  donei,  stickt, ' 
or  itaTes,  assault,  beat,  or  baiter,  the  aforesaid 
Sir  Arthur^" 

Lady  Stan.  May  I  inqoire  what  those  parch- 

OldRee.  [Chucking  her  under  the  Chur] 
Your  articles  of  separalion,  my  dear!  No  fear 
of  your  husband's  troubling  you  when  this  is 
executed. 

Lady  Slant  Pm  sick  at  heart.  lAiide. 

OldRev.  I'll  tell  the  lawyer  lo  wait  on  you 

Lady  Slan.  [Hanging  her  head]  Sir,  I— 1 

OldRee.  True:  then  at  i\Iits  Raven's. 

Lady_Slan.  [Shuddering]  Don't  name  her. 

OldRev.  Nol  your  friendV 

IjMdy  Slan.  Friend !  >he  has  caused  all  my 
misery;  and  when  I   flew   lo    her   wilb   open 

ms  to  seek  tbe  abeller  of  ber  heart  and  home, 

e  iDiulted^refused  to  lee  me. 

OldRev.  That's  always  the  way  wllb  these 
meddling  advisers;  but  yoa'Il  find  my  conduct 
lery  difierenL 

Lady  Slan.  I'm  sure  I  shall. 

Old  Rev,  &i>,  whe:iever  you  happen  to  come 
this  way,  and  will  call  in  and  uke  a  lunch— ~ 
[Lady  Slannutre  tlarlt]  And  I'm  sure,  Con- 
stance,   youll  make  Lady  Stanmo^  welcom* 

ible  humiliation!  Sir, 
igbt,  your  protecting 
'""""■■  to  wish  you  a 


u  going,  my  dear 
[Going. 


far  as  a  cup  of  tea  and  a  mulTm  goes. 

Lady  Slan.  Iniupporlable  humiliation! 

I   hope   I   f«el,   as   t    I      ' 


Lady  Stan.  I  know  nol- 
Mrt.tiev.  Slay  and  bear 
LadyStati.  £ici 


would  propose,  [beckoning  lo  Sir  Arthur, 
(fho  enters,]  where  the  world's  malice  could 
ever  reach  you,  where  tranquil  happiness 
ould  beam  around  you,  and  peace  enshrine 
I  its  lotely  temple. 

Lady  Stan.    Is   there  such    a    haven  for  a 
vrrelch  like  me  lo  shelter  in? 

Mrt.Ree.  Yes,  dearest  siileri  its  gates  are 

now  open :  I  will  lead  yon  lo  your  sanctuary. 

[Leads  her  lou^irda  Sir  Arthur. 

Lady  Slan.  [Seeing  Sir  Arthur,  tvithArmn 

extended,  rushes  to  his  Feel]  My  busbakd! 

SirArtlu  Rise  to  my  faem!  [Raleingher] 

-'tis  your  borne,  my  Karrietl 

Lady  Slan.  1  can  only  ofTer  lears. 

Sir  ArA.  Then  let  mine,  which  apring  frcMn 

y's   purest  founlaiu,  change   ibeir  hiltarnesi 

balmy  sweelnesi,  lo  connubial  juy. 

Old  Rev.   [ThrotBing    antay   parchment, 

and  wiping  his  eyes]   This   snuff  is   always 

into  my  eyes  I  That's  Gnishedi  and  now 

ij  and  then   my    task   is   done.     Come. 

.,  time  enough  lor  raptures:   to  buaineis! 

lo  business.    I  shall  want  vou   all; — you.   Sir 

Arthur,  must  become    a    black-leg,    and    your 

ladyship   •   blue-stocking*)..      Hollo,   Dciler! 

•  •hMk»M  "v  AImM  w  At  fwmmH  taivmlH 
•■4,  ■  mil  fsmidiklt  ptny  ia  LHcrMwi  •> 
•nl  4-j.  T1..J  «.  Hll.d  \U,^  r,„  Itnr 
B>|lll'nc*  ^  i,m,  »  fir  H  «>  •.,„  {l«rri- 
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lake  cards  and  dice    to   lfa«    drawing-room. 
Hind,  you  are  lo  win  all  mj  aitalcil 

SirArth.  With  all  my  heart 

OtdRea.  Absolutely  niin.inel  ' 

SirArlh.  With  the  greatetl  pleastnr. 

Old  Rev.  Not  lelTe  me  a  Bank-note! 

Sir  Arlhi  Ua!  hal   nor  a  ras  lo  make  one. 

[&,  ■ 

ScBNX  Last.— j<   Library  to  Young  Retel. 

YODMG  Rx*EL  sealed  at  a  Table  covered  with 

Papers  and  accompi Books:  a  Pen  behind 

Eleren  and  scTen — eighteen  ;  and  eleven- 
twenty-nine:— twenty  pence  is  one  and  cigh 
pence: — two  and  Otc-pence — right:— two  ai 
aught  is  two  — certainly  — [JVoue  of  Dice^ 
What  rattling  noiie  is  that?  — My  father  and 
wife  playing  at  sixpenny  backgammon!  what 
a  waste  of  precious  lime! 


Enter  Dexter— Ae  runs  lo  a  Drotfer. 
Why  am  I  diilurbedf— Whal  doyou  wai 
Dej:.  Dice,  sir;    Mr.  ReTcl  and  Sir  Arthu 


e  at  deep  play;  your  father   ha)    lost   ibou- 
and  wants 


\V,''\u, 


OldRee.  IfTithout^  Dice!  I  wy. 

Hex.  They  are  here,  sir.  [Exit  running. 
.  T.Ree.  Lasing  thousands  I — dreadful  depra- 
vity! Ah  1  my  father,  what  would  become  of 
fou,  if  Ton  had  not  such  a  Son  as  I  fm\ 
Snter  Jenat/ianJ  Again  mj  studi 
nipled  ? 

Jon.  Your  tenant.  Dame  Byeland, 

Y.Rea.  What,  would  you  bail  me  with  her 
maudlin  woes?  Why  did  not  you  deny 

Jon.  Sir,  you  did  not  say— 

Y.  Rev.  Was  it  necessary  to  tav  1  did  tlo| 
want  io  see  an  old  woman  r  Say,  that  abilruii 
calculations   engross   my    mind,   as  jou  see 
.  I  ^jExit  Jonat&m^l  must  begin  again 


Jonathan  1 


Enler  Dame  RTiLAiin, 
Home.    [Speaking    as   she    enters^    Don'l 
jabber  your  nonsense  lo  me — I  will  he  heard, 
r.Rei:  IRitingJ  Will  be  heard? 
Dame.  Your  pillence,  sir.     I  beg    with    all 
humility  to  stale,  that  lowly  at  my  stalitin  is, 
I  hoTe  feelings   and  affeclions   thai   are    very 
dear  10  me,  and   possessing   little   else   makes 
Ibem  ding  more  closely  round  my  heart. 
Y,Rte.  What  favour  do  you  solicit? 
X)tane,  None :  I  would  receive   wilb  grati- 
tude tbe  favours  of  a   kind  considerate  Tarfd- 
lord;  hut  from   faim  who   does   me   wrong,   I 
will  accept  nothing  hut  justice,  and  I  demand— 
y.Ree.  Your  langnage  is  impertinent:  con- 
sider your  situation. 

Hiane.  A  mother  stmggling  for  her  diUi 
happiness ;  and  surely  the  cause  of  nature 
on^t  to  be  supported  by  the  language  ol 
Iralh.  As  you  cannot  have  forgot  insulting 
my  aon  by  an  unworthy  blow,  I  Irutl  yoa  can 
have  DO  objection  to  makmg  him  a  due 


'-niT  SOB  demands  blow  for  blow.    It  would 
be  land  to  cranl  my  Tequesl — perhaps  prudent. 
Y.Reo.  AsolenI t  .and,  but  that  I  am  a   lo- 
ver of  your  aei. — 


[Act  V. 

Home.  You  the  Inver  of  vromenl — Oh  m>. 
e  that  can  admire  the  spaiUiuK  eye,  jet 
''  al  the  lear  which  dims  it;  he  that  can 
insensible 
woman's  worst 
ily  expect  the  comtempt  of  the 
nuous,  and  Ifae  curses  of  the  unfortunate. 
Y.Reo.  Plagues!  hut  I  have  deserved  it. 
Old Reo.\fVilhaiUl  One  more  throw:  whal 
fuse  me  my  revenge  ? 

SirArlh.  [ff^ithoui]  Well,  douhleor^ts! 
Old  Rev.  Ifrithoulj  All  or  nothing  I 

IDiee  If- 


gaie  on  tbe  beivins  bosom,  yet  be  i 
lo  tbe  agony  it  ihrobs  wilb ; — a  woma 
foe,  ana  can  only  expect  the  comtem 


SirArlTi.  [yFiOinuil  Huna,   'lis 
Noiae  of  broken  Clast.'] 


.el[« 


Enler  BuTrsRCup. 

Sutter.   Oh   my   poor    master^'-a   beggar**! 

gamester!  he  has  lost  all  his  treasures,  cacept 


tbe  window 


r.Rev.  Fool!  follow  him!  wilbinlbere!  fly, 
pursne !  \t»  Dame  Rjeland'\  in  mercy  assist. 

Dame.  'I'bal  I  will.  \ExeunlDame  Rje- 
land.  Buttercup,  and  Servant, 

Y.  Rev.  Ahl  but  bent  comes  bis  honourable 
plunderer ! 

Enler  SiK  AaTHDR  Stakkokz,  hit  Jtandt 
fuU  of  Banknotes,  tshich  he  w  pocketing. 
SirArlh.Ri'.  Ha  I  What  glorious  sport!  Fm 

Y.Rev.  Sir,  this  intrusion  Into  my  room  of 
basinns  is  irregular  and  offensive. 

SirArth.  Indeed!— 1  have  not  left  him  bad 
lOugh  to  fill  a  bowpot)  nor  timbei^  lo  makn 
e  old  bov  a  crutch. 

Y.Rev.  To  add  insull  lo  ruin  is  ifae   act  of 

SirArlh.  I  understand,    bat   Vnt  not  to  he 
bounced  out  of  my  property. 
r.  Rev.  Follow  me. 
SirArth.  No— I  ahaVl   fight  lo  da^<   deep 


play  has  shattered  my  nerves — I'm  fatigued  by 
the  oppression  of  wealth — I  really  could  mrt 
depend  on  my  aim:  [Looking along  hit Fln- 
•er  totfard*  Young  Retrel\  bul  to-raoiTOW( 
■reakfasl  and  bnllets  arc  at  your  lerrice. 
Y.  Ret>.  I  heard  some  one  lamenlingi 
^i>  Arlh.  It  would  be  rather  awkward  if  ifae 
lid  boy  has  been  desperate. 

Butter.  [Vf^ithoail  I've  cut  him  down!  IVe 
:nt  him  down  I 

fiirArUi.  Surely  he  muld  not  be  to  vulgar 
1  to  hang  himself! 

Enter  Bcm&cnp.  Hu.  RivEb  and  Labt 
Stanmom  enter,  supporting  Old  Ritil, 
ftu  Dress  disordered.  Thej  place  him  in 
a  Chair ;  foUoiping  them,  enter  Damk 
Rtklamd,  Fkake,  and  Fahnt. 
Sutler,  Oh,   that  ever  I  should  live  lo  save 

my  old  master  from  killing  himselfl 

OidRev.  Where  am  It   [Looking   at  Sir 

Arthur  and  Young  Jteve/J   Among  fiends  t 

[Looking  at  the  Ladies^ — No — angel*  t 
Y.Reo.  Look  up,  n~  '-'— 

pentanl,  broken-hearU 
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OidRtK,  Ab,Ned,  iilbatyoaf  1  hant  do 
my  bnt  1o  follow  my  dear  son'*  eumplc.  ji 
see  what  it  h»  coded  in — ruio  t 

r.  Rev.  Be  comforted,  lir,  nil  1  hare  ii  you 
Old  Rev.  All  he  bai— M«i'i/>r]  -not  a  guinea  1 
Y.  Rev.  I'll  labour  for  you :  ao  obilacle  ihall 


}  .Itei'.  rifparl  wilb  my  billiard  table! 
OldRev.  Mark  tbil,  )'e  marker*! 

\_.A  NoUe  of  teeeral  Voictt  wilhouL^ 

£nitr  DixTin, 

Jiex.  \Aside\  My  oew  mailer  ruined!  I 
niuit  rail). 

OldRee.  Wbal'i  the  mailer,  my  dckrDeiler? 

Dex.  ligly  reports  hare  reached  your  cre- 
ditori:  ifaey  clanioiiily  demand  ibeir  moDcy, 
or  your  penoD. 

Old  Rev.  My  person!  Wby,  a)  I  feel  preltj- 
comTorlable  bere,  you  had  belter  pay  them. 
\Ritet. 

Dex.  'Tis  the  best  way  when  il  happen*  lo 
be  cQDTenieot.  \S!gnificattilr. 

Old  Rev.  Here  are  a  few  ikouiandi.  {PuU- 
ing  out  notttl  Will  Awe  do,  Ueiler? 

Hex.  Not  ruined  ?   Oh !    aboul  ship   asai 
[Aside^  No,  Sir;   I'll  not  pay  ibe    icoundreli 
a  farlbinft!  to  dare  lo  moleil  a  noble   genlli 
man  wild  their  i niol eat  demands !  J'll  ride  th 
bouse  of  the  rascals.  \ExU. 

Y.Reo.  Sir,  you  hare  dropt  notes  to  an 
enormoui  amount.  \Picking  up  aoitt. 

Old  Rev.  Nerer  mind,  Hed,  put  Ifaem  ' 
your  pocket. 

Y.Rev.  Ab!  dopes  dawn!   tight  ilasbei!  £ 

Arthur,  jou  are  nol  the  scoundrel  I  look  yi 

Dear  father,  you  ■      >  i 


FimnT-  Dev  «r,  Mvr  l-fJ>— J^^^p- 
per,  OU/tetrl  mad»,  mmd  cLuif  her  nader 
the  chin\  Hen,  4«  VnA\  Unk,  tHm*'. 

r.  A».  Mr.  ByelaJ;  1  ft«M  wnmv^  sn- 

Frank.  EoMigb!    I  fBroatt,   tk,  j^m   vr 

ny  for  what  yon  ba*c  4mm;  l^  n^  iiUfW 
(lemaods  anoUHr;  ^wM  tti*  ba^  Alt  C***  i^ 
-thus  1  return  ill  *^ 

XTaket  Yaung  Reveti  hand,  and  <gi«K. 

YlRev.  Generous  fellow!  he  Hy  fricU,  mj 
companion  t 

Dame.  Excuse  him  there.      Il   wOaU   Ic   a 

Eily  lo  sooil  an  ucelJent  faraer  hr  "ubJM 
im  a  shabby  sort  of  sentleman.  No :  w«V 
keep  as  we  are;  and  while  agricuhnre  aBbrda 
health  and  competence  lo  the  cuIli*ator,  and 
good  subjects  to  the  stale,  I  truM  iu  cQorla 
will  be  justly  estimated,  and   iu   children  rc- 

Enter  Dbitik. 

De.r,  We  cleared  the  house  of  the  >co«a- 
drels. 

Old  Rev.  What,  all  sane  7 

Bex.  All. 

OldRev.  [Vfilh  emphatu\  But  one.  DU 
^ou  ererseelhesediceberore?  Refund  \Poiltl- 
mg  lo  Frank\  or  go.  Bob,  see  your  friend 
out.— Embrace  him  at  parting,  [Aparl  lo  Ai'mJ 
~'ii>e  him  a  Cornish  hug '), 

Baiter.  Iwill.    [^E.reunl  Dexter  and  Butter. 

LadjStaa.  Dear  sir,  to  your  correcting  dis- 
ipllae  1  owe  my  happiness. 

Y.Rev.  And  1— 

Frank.  And  I— 

SirArth.  And  all. 


OldRev.   IfTith  £nu)hatis}  What! 
I,  in  one  day,  shamefully  dissip: 
of  lifiy  yean'  honourable  indu: 


ould 


day,  shamefully  dissipate  the  prodi 
'  honourahle  industry?  Lould 
'iously  practise  the  profligacy  I 


r.Rev.  I  k\n  tbe  rod!  Yoiir  discipline  has 
been  seTere;  but  the  cure  is  radical.  The  fa- 
ther has,  inderd,  al  heart  the  son's   interest. 

OldRev.  Then  let  the  son  faaie  at  heart  the 
father's  principle:  you  are  restored  to  afllu- 
ence-how  will  you  use  !l? 

f  .  Rev,  In  proTing  myself  worthy   the   for- 

S'veness  of  such  a  wife! — in   fully   estimating 
e  blessing  of  such  a  falher! 
Old  Rev.  Then  my  plan  has  triumphed,  and 
I  feel  n  giant  refreshed. 


Enter  Bdttkecbp. 

Pupil],  stand  in  a  row!  and  Id  me  hope 
lat  we  shall  find  indulgent  and  encouraging 
Btrons,  while  our  lessons  inculcate  that  wa 
bould  avoid— 

r.  Rev.  Profligacy— 

Ladj"  Slan.  Pellishnesi  — 

Frank.  Intemperance — 

Fanny.  Vanity. 

Old  Rev.  Thai  we  should  cherish  - 

SirArth.  Honourable  occupation —   ^ 

Mr*.  Rev.  Cheerful  ohedlence — 

Dame.  Inflexible  integrity — 

Butter.  And  a  good  heart. 


ARTHUR  MURPHY 
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S43  THREE  WEEKS  AFTER  MARRIAGE.  {Kcr  I. 

UBHiTiJ  ■  diifiKli  triiii  kt  eiBinactd  nillDr.  Ib  Iht  jeir  I7i>,  h>  fnklljhaJ  17u  Ortft  fm  Jtmat,  'w\Mi 
esBliiiiitl  nalil  OMolicr  i^H.     Hi*  neit  illmpl  mi  iia  Ihi  illgo.  whifi    be  •ppiirrd    >l   Cnnnl  Girdsia  Tlnlii,   is 

•ildom  ts  l»  ■«  wilt.  At  Ihi  cod  of  Ihc  fiit  JcT  he  icaivTed  u>  Dim;  Lxs,  nhin  he  naaiMd  aulT  uUI  iIm 
HIKii  elHcd,  U  Ihi  CHiduiisn  oC  irliicb  li>  nnsuiurd  Ihi  llieelio  ei  in  •clor,  ind  rouBid  1ii>  Tiirmer  m^jBul  (f 

■  nriKr.  The  liileuee  or  puliti  il  Ihii  joMlore  running  mtj  hifli,  our  iiilhor  undiTluek  Ihc  defmce  nf  |h(  nnpAHlir 
■ide,  end  !»■•■  •  pcrivdicil  r(;Mr,  6l)i  Ftnr'nbtr  179K,  »Meil  ?%•  TVil.  irlilch  irai  •■■Bend  \r  llM  leu  Owea  BalT- 
keed,  Euniro,  in  enslher,  ander  Ihe  lille  at  3%t  ChUUJ.  Td  nreHEt  hie  hcinf  nkliied  U  nlr  lalelj  >■  Ihe  Hsceivw 
■Uui  er  en    iDlhar,    lie    Raw  deuinlned  Is   iiiidr  llie    litr ;  but,   im    li»  lirM  ■t-pjTr.lIiHi   In   Ilia  earieliee    >/  balll  t)in 

•nUe^laie.  Hevu,  bnwenr,  mcired  ei  •  n.mkar  of  Lincoln'.  Ina,  end  in. due  lima  iilled  ■•  Ihe  hv;  eltar  >h»h 
heirtduallj  •ididriLir  hisHelt  tram  Ihc  palilicai  ewrilfr,  Al  Ihe  ki:liiiiiln|  aF  Ihe  rei|n.rKu|  tieai|a  [[I.  ha  wveBplirad 

H'n'rVFiefiVe. -oika,  i^lh  a  lift  of  Ih.  .uiW,  Jnl^l.  Su  crenafalioB  «f  TWiBu,  hi.  p^,,  ,tri,lo|«fc  ate.  era  wall 

■  cqmia^ner  of  beB^apta,  in  frHicli    nffiea  ha  cenluiiud  te  hia  dealh,  wlijch  bvppeucd  el  Kni|hlabrid|B,   (ka  itik  nf 
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dnu'ie^el^krUr.^U;<taki>'«l«triilll!t'w*rt'ill3"7!le^^ilei'~F0  af  Whea 

tfr.  Btea,  farmirl;  Iha  SitllbBrtli  Hmiai.  wea  it  Ljva.  la  Dnrarbhlru.  ia  >  terjr  in£iBi  >l-li  a(  heallb.  haul  e  (•- 
Hrel  haearfW  ainiBg  tha  viaJUra,  Manater  Ueelie  e[ipliad  la  blm,  end  he  heaiiakc  Thrrt  fF'flt  aflir  Mtrriagt.  Db- 
liae  BBderlosli  the  iiHI  aFHlr  Cheiltai  end  MIienaDlei  on  BHi-a  al  baana  in  l.edi  RarkH,  ha.ief  aritn  plijad  il 
vilh  Mr.  DiBsnd,  of  Ihi  Uelh  Tlieaire,  wlieaa  iioiant  aha  wiele  doin  la,  DaiiM'i  lailracllan.  Une  lfain|.  vhieh 
eke  parllculail^  deairad.  -wu,  lliil  «bcn  Ihcj  ere  parlini  efler  Iha  «r.l  i>ieirel,and  iha  .ajt.  " Won't  jOii  (Ola  bed?" 
ke  ahauld  laplT,  "Ma,  Medena.  I'll  narar  |a  la  badiakh  ■  laen-^n  >.l.a  daea  Bnt  know  what,  Irmmpi.  lli<aBFr«ad 
llitt  he  had  leien  perticuler  paiae  la  b<  ceirad;  but  not  baiiil  al  ill  eiaj  In  Iha  pari,  and  laclai  Ika  efea  of  the  |nal 
■otor  Rau  inleBllT  Bi<d  upon  Un  tjon  Ibe  alau~boi,  when  Ihe  taul  queilisn  wea  niat.  "  Cene,  Sir  Chalet,  wan' 
jan  B°  1°  hadi  "  he  replied,  "No,  Mad.n,  ni  narir  aa  la  bed  with  .  Homen  thai  (>-wiv» /"  The  boue  vea  In  ■ 
-  laar.  Deriea,  peneiviBi  hia  mlaUle,  Dide  il  nene  by  bawllgi  am,  ■'Lediaa  and  OenllemaB,  I  did  not  bobb  BariBik 
(kin|;    1  tnaant  Uampl  at  aiida-diiiaendi,  ipidaa,    cluhi — that   Li,    I — "  and  oH  eka  elafa  kt  ran,    lad  -wm  *ilk  (■*•) 


DRiUMATIS  PERSONAE. 

LOVBLACS,  -      I  LADT   RACKET. 

MRS.  DttDOOIT. 


•ffai 


A  CT    I. 

SCBNB    I. 

Enler  Woodlet  and  DiniTT. 
im.  Po!  pot — na  tuch  iLiog — I  t< 
Woodlej,  jou  ire  a  mere  novice  : 


II  Toi 
nihei 


fTbod.  Nay,  fant  listen  to  reaioa,  Mn.  Di- 
milj — ba*  not  your  master,  Mn  Drugget,  in- 
vited  me  down  to  bii  country  seat,  id  order 
to  Eire  me  hi*  daughter  Nancy  in  marriage ; 
•DaTrith  what  pretence  can  be  now  break  oiT? 

Him,    Wbat  pretence.' — you  put  a   body 
out  of  all  patience — But  go  on  your  own 
HT ;  my  idTice  is  all  lost  upon  you. 

fVoad.  You  do  me  injujllcc,  Mrs.  Dimlly 
— your  adrice  bas  soTemed   ray  ivhole 


duct- 


I   f  filed   ! 


vouDE  lidj  1  heart  r 

l}Sn.  An  interest  ia  a  fiddlestick  I —yo 
ongbl  to  baTe  made  love  to  the  father  an 
motber— wha^  do  you  ibink  Ihe  way  to  ^i 
a  ivife,  al  this  time  or. day,  ia  by  speakine 
fine  things  to  tbc  lady  you  haTe  a  Taney  for? 
— Thai  was  the  practice,  indeed;  but  things 
■re  alter'd  now — you  niuit  address  the  old 
people,  sir;  and  neier  trouble  your  head 
■bout  your  mlslresi — that's  the  way  of  ibi 
world  DOW. 

ffood.  But  you  know,  my  dear  Dimily, 
the  old  couple  ba>e  received  every  rnark  of 
attention  from  me. 


Dim.  Attention !  to  be  sure  you  did  not 
fall  asleep  in  their  company;  but  what  then? 
— You  sbould  have  entered  into  their  charac- 
ters, play'd  wilh  their  humours,  and  lacificed 
to  their  abiurdittes. 

tfood.  But  if  my  temper  is  loo  franii — 
Dim.  Frank,  indeedl  yes,  you  bave  beea 
frank  enough  to  ruin  yonrMlf. — Have  not  yon 
to  do  with  a  rich  old  shopkeeper,  retired 
from  buiineu  with  an  hundred  thousand  pounds  - 
in  his  pocket,  to  enjoy  the  dust  of  the  l.,on- 
doo  road,  wbicb  be  calls  liting  in  the  count- 
ry— and  yrt  vou  must  lind  fault  wilb  bis  si- 
tuation!— What  if  he  has  made  a  ridiculolu 
Jimcrack  of  bis  house  and  gardeni,  you  know 
is  heart  is  set  upon  it;  and  could  not  yon 
have  commended  his  tastei'  But  yon  miut 
be  loo  frank!  —  Thoie  walks  and  alleyi  are 
loo  regular— those  everfreens  (bould  not  be 
cul  into  such  lanlailit  shapei.— And  thiu  jou 
advise  a  poor  old  mechanic,  who  delights  in 
everv  thing  ihnl'i  monstrous,  to  follow  nature 
—Oh,  you  re  likely  to  be  a  successful  lover! 

f^'ood.  But,  why  should  I  not  save  a  £>< 
tber-in-law  from  being  a  laughing-stock.' 

Dim.  Make  him  your  falber-in-law  first — 
And  then  the  mother;  how  have  you  play'd 
your  cards  in  that  quarter? — Sbe  wants  a  tin- 
sel man  of  fashion  for  ber  second  daughter — • 
"Don't  yon  see,'  says  sbe,  "bow  bappr  my 
eldest  girl  i*  made  by  marrfing  sir  Cbarlci 
Racket  f   She  Lm  b  -  ^-"-' 


&»»  1.] 
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H5 


weeki,  and  not  so  miich  u  one 
bai  piu'd  between  them — Nancj 
man  of  quality  loo. " 

fVood.  And  yet  I  know  tir  CbaHes  Racket 
perfecllj-well. 

Oinu  ¥e«,  m>  do  1;  and  I  know  he'll  make 
(lis  bdr  wretched  at  Jast — But  what  Iben? 
You  ihoald  hate  humour'd  the  old  folki — you 
■bould  bare  been  a  talking  empty  fop  to  the 
good  old  tadj,  and  to  the  old  gentleman  an 
admirer  of  his  laite  in  gardening.  But  yon 
hare  loit  him — he  !a  grown  fend  oF  bii  heau 
Loielace,  who  i>  beru  in  the  bouse  with  him; 
the  coicnmh  uigraliatei  biraielf  bj  ilatlery, 
and  you're  undone  by  frankneii. 

fVood.  And  yet,  Dimjty,   1  won't  deapair. 

Dim.  And  yet  you  hare     "  '-     ' 


■  miltoQ    of  reaions — To'n 


I  f„ 


the  wedding-day  1  sir  Charles  and  his  lady 
■re  In  be  here  this  tery  night — tbey  are  en- 
n^d,  indeed,  at  a  great  rout  in  town  but 
Uie]r  uke  a  bed  here,  nolwilbsUndins.— The 
bmily  is  sitting  up  for  tbem ;  Mr.  Drugget 
iriU  uep  you  all  up  in  the  next  room  there, 
tin  ihey  amTe —  anii  to-morrow  the  busines* 
ii  o*cr — and  yet  you  don't  despair! — bush!- 
liold  your  lonsue;  here  comet  Lordace.- 
Step  in,  and  I'll  devise  tonnelhing,  1  warrant 
7«ii.  {Exit  fVaoduy\  The  old  folks  shall 
not  hare  their  own  way— 'lis  enough  to  vei 
a  body,  to  see  an  old  father  and  mother  mar- 
....._  .!._■  j_  .1..^  ^^  jli^  please,  in  spile 
>  here  come*  «nr  Nancy. 
Enter  NUiCY. 

Nun.  Well.Dimily,  whal^lo  becomeofme? 

Him,  My  stars  1  what  make*  you  up,  mis. 
—I  di ought  you  were  gone  to  bedl 

Nan.  What  should  I  go  to  bed  Cor?  On 
to  tumble  and  tou,  and  fret  and  be  uneasy 
tbey  are  going  to  marry  me,  and  I  am  fright- 
ened out  of  my  wits. 

Dim.  Why-  ibeji  you're  the  only  young 
lady  within  GHy  miles  round,  thai  would  ha 
frigbten'd  at  sucb  a  thing. 

Nan.   Ab!  if  (bey  would  let  me  chi 

Dim.  Don't  you  like  Mr.  LoTeiace 

Nun.  My  mamma  does,  but  I  don't;  I  don't 
ndiid  his  being  a  man  of  Jashioo,  not  I. 

Dim.  And,  pray,  cau  you  do  better  than 
follow  the  fashion? 

Nan.  Ah!  I  know  thereV  a  fashion  for  nei 
ItoBoets,  and  a  fashion  for  dressing  the  hair- 
bat  I  never  heard  of  a  fashion  for  ibe   hearL 

Dim.  Why  then,  my  dear,  Ibe  heart  mostly 
IbUoira  tbe  £^ioa  now. 

Nan.  Does  it? — pray  who  set*  the  bsbion 
of  the  bead? 

Dint.  All  the  fine  ladlet  in  London ,  o'my 
coweicnee. 

Nan.    And    what's    Ibe    last   new 
pray? 

Dim. 
few ,   deccitlul ,    agt 
him;  something  of  a  pert  phrase,  agead  ope- 
rator for  tbe  leeth,  and  a  tolerable  tailor. 

Nan,  And  do  Ibey  marry  without  losing? 

Dim.  Oh  I  marrying  bur  love  has  been  : 
great  while  out  of  lasbion. 

Nan.  Why,  then  I'll  wait  till  ibat  fashion 
cone*  up  again. 


Dim.  And  then,  Mr.  Lovelace,  I  reckon 

Nan.  Pshaw  I  I  don't  like  him;   he  talks  to 

e  as  if  he  was   the   most  miserable  man  in 

the  world,   and  the   conlideut   thing   looks  so 

pleas'd  with  himself  aU  the  while. — I  want  to 

iriT   for   lore,  and   not  for  card~playing — I 

luld   not  he  able  to  bear  the  life  my  sister 

leads  with  sir  Cbirles  Racket— and  I'll  forfeit 

my  new  cap,  if  they  don't  quarrel  soon. 

Dim.  Oh!  fie!  no!  they  won't  quarrel  yet 
awbi^— A  qnarrel  in  three  weeks  alter  mar- 
riage, would  be  somewhat  of  the  quickest — 
tiy~and-by  we  shall  hear  of  their  wbims  and 
their  humoun—Wtrll,  but  if  you  don't  like 
r.  Loielace,  what  say  von  to  Mr.  Woodley? 
Nan.  I  don't  know  what  to  say. 

Re-enter   Woodlet. 

ffood.   Hy  sweetest  angel!   I   have  beard 

I,  and  my  heart  otctIIows  with  love  and 
gratitude. 

Nan.  Ab !  but  I  did  not  know  you  was 
listening.  You  should  not  have  belray'd  me 
lo,  Dimity;  I  shall  be  angry  with  you. 

Dim.  Well,  I'll  take  my  chance  for  that- 
Run  both  into  my  room,  and  say  all  yonr 
pretty  things  to  one  another  there,  for  liera 
'  gentleman — make   baste  away. 


Drug.    A   forward   prt 
imity,  do  you  step  (o  Mi 
her  hiih. 


do  you  step  (o  Mra.  Drugget,  and  send 

Dim,  Yes,  sir — It  work*  upon  him.  I  see,' 

\JUide,  and  eiaL 
Drug,  The  yew-lrcc*  ought  not  to  be  cat, 
scausa  theyll  helo  lo  keep  off  tbe  dost,  •nd 
am  too  aeac  the  read  already — a  soriTi 
fopl—Wlen  I  am  in  to  fine  a  si< 
'ery  carriage   that  goes 


lualion, 

by.  —  And  the 
roriliesl— A  fii 
with  sago  grov 
teen  I  —  And  yet 


:   the   1 


Tn^bif  D[ 


I  wiU.  — There's  a  fine  tree 
with  Adam  and  Eve  in 
not  quite  grown,  but  it's 
thought  in  the  spring  it  will  be  very  forward 
— ril  have  that  loo,  wilh  ihe  serpent  in  ground- 
ivy — two  poets  in  wormwood — I'll  have  them 
both.  Ay,  and  iheb-e's  a  lard  mayor'*  feast  in 
honeysuckle,  and  the  whole  court  of  alder- 
men in  borobtam;  with  tbe  dragon  ofWaut- 
ley  in  boB-.-all— «U~ril  have  'em  all,  let  my 
wife  and.  Mr.  Lavelace  say  wbat  they  witL' 

Enter  Mas.  Oruggit. 

Mrs.  D.   Did  you  send  for  me,  love^  ? 

Drug,  Tbe  yew-treei  shall  be  cut  mio  the 
giants  of  Guildball,  whether  you  will  or  not. 

Mrs.  D,  Sure  tny  own  dear  will  do  as  be 
pleases. 

Drag,  And  the  pond,  though  yon  praise 
the  green  banks,  shall  be  walrd  round  ,  and 
I'll  have  a  little  fal  boy  in  marble,  spouting 
up  water  in  the  middle. 

Mrt.D.  My  sweet,  who  binders  you? 

Drug.  Yes,  and  I'll  buy  tbe  nurseryman's 
whole  catalogue — Do  you  think,  after  retiring 
lo  iivE  all  the  -vrzy  liere,  almost  four  mile* 
from  London,  that  I  wonH  do  ai  I  plea*e  in 
my  own  garden? 
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but  whj  are  jou  iDioeh  of  girlt;  our  temperi  . 


Sfrt.D.  M; 

a  pauionf 

Druf.  ril  baYe  ibe  lateodcr  pix,  and  ibe 
Adam  and  Eie,  and  lli«  dra«>n  of  Wantley, 
and  aU  of  'ein~and  ibere  jbaD't  be  a  more 
romantic  >pot  on  the  Loadoa  road  than  mine. 

Mrs.D.  I'm  lUre  il's  at  prelty  u  bindi 
can  make  it 

Bru^.  I  did  it  all  inyielf,  aud  111  do  mor 
— And  Mr.  Lo*eIace  aban*!  have  m;  daufbtei 

Mrs.D.  Nol  wbat'i  Ibe  mailer  no^ Mi 
Dmagel? 

Drug.  Me  ibill  Itam  betler  mannen  tbai 
to  abuie  my  faoiisc  and  gardeni —  You  put 
b!m  io  the  head  of  it,  but  I'll  diiiappoint  ye 
bolb— And  »o  you  may  go  and  tell  Mr.  Lov 
lace  Ibal  tbe  match  is  quite  gff. 

Mrs.D.  I  can't  comprehend  all  tbiil  not  I 
_but  I'll  tell  bin  «>,  if  you  pleaic,  my  dear 
— I  am  willing  l«  giTe  mytdf  pain,  if  it  will 
■ive  JOU  pleaiure:  must  I  giiR  myielf  pain! 
— Don't  ask  me,  pray  don't—I  don't  like  pain. 

Drug.  I  am  retoWd,  and  it  shall  be  so. 

Mrs.  D.  Let  it  be  so  then.  [Criet]  Oh  I  oh 
cruel  inanl  1  shall  break  my  heart  if  the  match 
is  broke  olT— if  it  is  not  concluded  to-morrow, 
lend   for    an   undertaker,   and   bury  me   the 

Drug.  How!  I  don\  wan!  (bat  aeilhcr — 

Mrs.  D.  Ob !  oh  1— 

Drug,  I  am  yaur  lord  and  master,  my  dear, 
but  not  your  eiecutioner  —  Before  Georre,  it 
mnsl  nerer  be  said  that  my  wife  died  of  loo 
much  comphanee — Cheer  up,  my  loTe — an 
Ibis  afTair  iball  be  settled  as  soon  ai  ilrChai 
lei  and  lady  Backet  amre. 

Mrt.D-    Yoo   brine   me  to  life  again — You 
know,  my  sweet,   what   an   bappy   couplr    '- 
Cbarle*  and  his  lady  are  ~  Wby   should 
we  make  our  Nancy  ai  h^ppy? 

Rt.enter  Dimitt. 

Dim.  Sir  CharJei  and  bis  lady,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  D.  Oh!  charming  I  I'm  transported 
with  joy  —  Where  are  tbtyf  I  toog  to  lee 
'em  I  [J^^- 

Dim.  Well,  lir;  the  coupl*  are  •rrir'd. 

Drug.  Yea,   ihey  do  live  nappy  indeed. 

Dint.  But  how  lone  will  it  bit? 

Drug.  How  long  \  don't  forboHe  any  ill, 
you  jade  —  don't,  I  say — It  will  Inst  during 
their  liTei,  1  hope. 

Dim.  Well,  mark  iha  end  of  it-Sir  Cbai^ 
lea,  I  know,  is  gay    and  good    bumour'd — but 
be  can't  bear  the  least  conlradiclion ,    no, 
in  Win  nieretl  trifle. 

Drug.  Hold  your  tongue— bold  yon r  ton i 

Dim,  Yrt,  sir,  I  bare  iIoDe—and  yet  ll 
la  in  tbe  fromposition  of  sir  Charles  a  rerlain 
humour,  whirh,  like  the  flyiu^  gout,  pTei 
diilurbanre  to  the  rantily  (ill  il  aetilei  in 
head— ^Vheo  once  it  (lies  there,  mercy 
every  body  about  himl  hut  bere  be  comes 


Enter  Sir  Chaheis  Rackkt, 

Sir  C.    My   dear  sir,  I  kiss  your  hand— but 

why  stand   on    ceremony?    To  find   yon   up 

thus  late,  mortifies  me  beyond  expreition. 

Drug.  Til  hut  once  in  a  n-ay,  sir  Charles. 

SirC.  My  obligations  to  you  are  ineipreM- 

iblcj    yon  hare   given  me    the  moil  aaiiafale 


SirC.  And  my  friend  Lovelace — he  ii  lu 
have  our  sister  Isancy,  I  find. 

Drug.    Wby  my  wife  ii  so  minded. 

SirC.  Ob,  by  all  means,  let  her  be  made 
happy — A  lery  prelty  fellow  Lovelace — And 
as  to  that  Mr.  —  Woodley  I  think  jon  call 
bim— be  is  hut  a  plain,  underbred,  iil-bsbiooed 
sort  of  a — nobody  knows  bim ;  be  is  not  one 
of  us — Ob,   by  all   means   marry   her  Io  one 

Drug.  I  believe  it  must  ben) — Wonld  y«u 
take  any  refreshment? 

SirC  Nothing  in  nature — it  is  time  Io  re- 
tire. 

Drug.  \Vell,  welll  good  night  then,  sir 
Charles — Ha!  bere  comes  my  daughter — (iotMl 
night,  sir  Charles, 

SirC.  Bon  repos. 

Drug  IGaing  out]  My  lady  Hacket,  I'm 
glad  Io  bear  bow  happy  you  are,  [  won't  de- 
lain  yaunnow' — there  s  your  good  nan  wailing 
for  you— Bood  night,  my  gitl.  {Jf^i*' 

Sir  C.  I  mnit  humour  this  old  pull,  in  or- 
der to  be  renember'd  tn  bis  will. 

£ntcr  Ladi  Racest. 

LadfR.  O  la  1— I'm  quite  faligu'd— I  can 
hardly  move — wby  don't  you  help  me,  you 
harbaroui  man  ? 

SirC.  There,  take  my  arm — Was  ever 
thing  so  pretly  made  to  walk? 

LadjH.  But  I  won't  be  la«^'d  at— I  don't 


s  you. 

SirC.  Don't  you? 

LadyR.  No.  Dear  me!  this  glove!  why 
don't  you  help  me  olT  with  myglova?  pshawl 
— You  awkward  thing,  ,tel  il  alone;  you  aa'l 
fit  to  be  about  me,  I  might  as  well  not  be 
married,  for  any  use  you  are  of— reach  me  a 
chair — you  have  no  compatijon  forme — lam 
so  gild  to  sit  down — wby  do  you  drag  me 
to  rout»?^¥ou  know  I  hale 'em. 

SirC.  UbI  there's  no  existing,  no  breathing, 
unless  one  does  as  other  people  of  fashion  do. 

iMdr  H.  But  I'm  out  of  huroourj  I  loal  all 
my  money. 

SirC  How  much. 

Ltidf  R.  Three  hundred. 

SirC.  Never  fr*^  for  ibal— I  don't  value 
ihrec  hundred  pounds  Io  contribute  to  rnnr 
happiness. 

LadjR.  Don'tyou?— Not  value  threehuud- 
red  pounds  Io  pleate  me? 

Sir  C.   You  know  I  don't. 

LadfR.   Ah]  ynu  fond  fool  t  — But   [   hate 

iming — It    almost  metamorphose)  a  vromaQ 

.   to  a  fury— Do   you    know  ibal  1  was  fiigb- 

lened  at  myself  several  limes  tO'nighl  —  I  inid 

liuae  oath  at  the  very  lip  of  my  tonne. 

"t.  Had  ye? 


LadfR.  I  caught  myself  at  it— and  so  1 
bit  my  lips — and  iben  I  was  cramm'd  up  in 
a  comer  of  the  room  with  such  ■  strange 
parly  al  a  whist^lable,  looking  at  blade  and 
red  spots- did  you  mind  'em? 

Sir  C.  You  know  ^  was  busy  elsewhere. 

Ladj-  R.  There  WM  ibal  strange,  unacoounl- 


ScBMt    1.] 

able  woniaii,  IVlri.  Ni>bUhade~She  belw.'d 
fO  itraBgdy  to  ber  hiubanit,  a  posi-,  iaafTen- 
UTc,  gooil-natur'd,  good  5nrl  of  a  g«od-fbr- 
■otbiQg  kind  of  man — but  ilie  lu  tedi'd  htm 
— "How  could  you  play  thai  card?  Ab,  youVe 
a  bead,  and  to  hai  a  pia — VouVe  a  numscull, 
you  know  you  are — Ma'am,  hs  has  ifae  poor- 
eit  bead  in  the  world,  be  does  not  know  wbat 
Iw  ii  about:  you  know  you  dou'l  —  Ah,  fiel 
I'm  asbam'd  of  you !  * 

SirC.  She  h»  lerT'd  Id  direH  vou,  I  tee. 

Lady  R.  And  iben,  to  crown  all— ibcrcwu 
my  lady  Clack!),  who  rum  on  with  an  eter- 
nal Tolubilily  of  oolhing,  our  of  all  leawn, 
time,  and  (ilace — In  the  lery  midat  of  Ibr 
ga'me  *he  begina — "Lard,  maam,  I  wax  ap- 
prebenii*e  I  should  not  be  able  lo  wait  on 
your  la'ship — my  poor  litlle  dog,  Hompey — 
the  iweeteit  thing  in  the  world — a  spade  led  I 
— there's  ibe  kiiaie  - 1  wai  fetching  a  walk, 
me'm,  the  other  mornins  in  the  Park — a  fine 
frosty  morning  it  wai — 1  loie  Srotlf  weather 
of  aR  things— ]«t  me  look  at  the  last  trick— 
and  so,  mr^'m,  little  Pompey — and  if  your  la'- 
thip  was  to  see  the  dear  creature  pinch'd 
with  the  frost,  and  mincing  his  steps  ahing 
the  Mall— with  bis  pretty,  hltle,  inoocent  face 
— I  vow  I  don't  koow  what  to  play — and  so, 
me'em,  while  I  was  talking  to  captain  Fli — 
sey — your  la'sbip  knows  captain  Flimie] 
nothing  but  rabbish  in  my  hand — I  can't  help 
it  >) — md  so,  me'm,  fin  odious  frigfati  of  dogi 
beset  my  poor  little  Pompey— the  dear  crea- 
ture has  the  heart  of  a  lion,  but  who  can 
resist  file  at  once? — And  to  Pompey  balked 
for  assistance — the  hurt  be  rec«Tcd  was  up( 
bis  cbesi — ibe  doctor  would  not  advise  Li 
to  venture  out  till  the  wound  Is  heal'd,  f< 
fear  of  an  inflamnatioa — Pray  what's  trumps  ?  " 

Sir  C  My  dear,   you'd  make  a  most  eicel- 
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UdjR.    Well,   no 
that   you  can't  see   it  —  giie   i 
Charles  —  your    left   hand    ad<erury    bad    led 

last   trump—and     he    bad    kcWe   fiaoi'd 

club,    and    rough'd    the  diamaiid — bow   if 

had   put  on  your  diamond  — 

'    "     "  '    madam,   but   we    play'd  for 


last 


LadjH.  Well,  now  let's  go  to  rest— hut, 
Charles,  how  shockingly  you  play'd  that 
ben  1  stood  looking  over  you' 
SirC.  MyloTe,  Iplay'dlheb-uthof  ihe^mi 
Ladf  R.    No,    indeed,    my  dear,  you  play'd 


Sir  C.    Po! 


I    jou   don't    undi 
I'm   allowed 


i.ni« 


Ladjli.  Well,  sir!  ka,  Va^  ka! 

[yyUh  a  ancxriag  Laugk. 

S.'r  C.  1  had  four  cards  leli— a  Irmmif  was 
d — they  were  six- bo,  no,  no,  ihcy  were 
!»cn,   and    we   nine  —  thro,  }d«   Iw«w — the 


the  odd  trick. 


r   tbe    odd 


SirC.  Death  and  fury!  can't  you  hear  meP 

Lad/R.  Go  oQ,  sir. 

SirC.   Zoons!    bear  me,  1  ttj — Will  yon 

tad/-  R.  I  neter  heard  the  like  ia  my  life. 
[Hums  a  Tune,  and  imalkM  about /ret/uUj . 
SirC.  'Why  then  you  are  euougb  to  pro- 
voke the  patience  of  a  stoic  [LoMu  at  htr; 
iha  HiaUis  about,  and  laaghx  unfusiVJVery 
well,  niadam-~yoa  know  no  more  of  the  game 
Ibu)  your  father's  leaden  Hercules  on  the  lop 
of  tbe  house — you  know  no  more  of  whist 
than  he  dors  of  gardening. 

LadjR.  Ha,  ha,  ba! 
[Takes  out  a  Gtatt,  and  gettiet  her  Hair. 
Sir  C.  You're  a  Tile  woman,  and  FII  not 
sleep  another  night  Dnder  one  roof  with  yon. 
Lad/R.  As  you  please,  sir- 
fir  r;.  Madam,  it  shall  be  as  I  please— Pll 
order  my  chariot  this  moment.  [Going\  I 
know  how  the  cards  should  be  play'd  as  weU 
as  any  man  in  England,  that  let  me  tell  yon, 
[GoingX  And  when  your  family  were  stand- 
ing behind  counlers,  measuring  out  tape,  and 
bartering  for  Whilechapcl  needles,  my  an~ 
ceitors,  my  ancestors,  madam,  were  squan- 
dering away  whole  estates  at  ca^ds ;  whole 
estates,  my  lady  Hacket.  [She  hums  a  Tone, 
and  he  looks  a/iur^  Why  then,  by  a|]  that's 
""  exchange  another  word 


idilTereot — Lookye, 
my  lady  (jacket— ibjs  it  stood  —  tbe  trump 
being  led,  it  was  then  my  business 

Ladjr  ft.  To  play  the  diamond,  to  be  sure. 

Sir  C.   Damn  it,  I  fiaie  done  with  you  for 


ever,  and  so  you  may  tell  your  father.  [Exit. 

LadjR.   W^t   a  passion  the   genlleman's 

In!  ha,  ba!    [t^ig}is  in  a  peevish  Manner} 


Ladjr  R.  I  beg  your  pardon 
to  play  better  than  you. 

Sir  C.  AH  conceit,  my  dear; 
Ij  right 

Ladjr R.   No   such  thing,  sir   Charles; 
diamond  was  tbe  play. 

SirC.  Po!   po!    ridiculous!   the   dub  ' 
the  card,  against  the  world. 

Lady  R.  Oh!  no,  no,  no,   I  say  it  was 
diamond. 

SirC.  bounds!  madam,  Isayilwasthedub. 

Ladj  R.  What  do  you  fly  into  such  a  pas- 

Sir  C.   'Sdeatband   fury!   do   you  tbink  I  [ 
don't  know  wbat  I'm  about?    1  tell  yon 
more  the  club  was  tbe  judgment  of  it. 

Ladjr  R.  May  be  so— kaie  it  your  owi 

[IVaiks  about  and  </n£'<.  jectlon. 

SirC.    Vexation  V  you're  tbe  strangest  wo-'     SirC.   It's   the  clearest  point  in  the  woHd 
man   that   c*er   liv'd ;   there's    no   conTcrsiog — we  were  nine,  and — 
with  you— Look'ye  here,  my  lady   Racket — '     LadjR.   And   for   thai  very  .reason  — yon 

i)  Thi,  M  tM  ill   n-pl,    lu  •  i-ol    of  (■•bAi.fam.iil  r.uni    !"•"*    ^'   '^"^    "'*   '''^   ''•''  '"    ''"  boUSO. 

k.r  pina..r  ■ibn-  pU)H|  tu*  b^cttU-'  J     Sii'C-  There  is  no  such  thing  t»  talking  lo 


e  himTll   not  give  up  my  judgmenC 
Re-enter  Sm  Chaiu.es  Racket. 
SirC.  My   lady   Racket,  lookye,   ma'am — 
ice  more,  out  of  pure  good  nature — 
Ladjr  R.  Sir,  I  am  convinc'd  of  your  good 

That,   aod  that  only,   prevails   with 
me  to  tell  you  the  club  was  tke  play. 
Lad/R.   Well,   be   it  w— I   hiTe   no  oh- 
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you — Yoa'ra  •  bua  wnnan— ^111  pirirromrou 
for  CTcr;  you  tnaj  Ktc  bere  wilb  yourfalLo-, 
and  Bttmire  hil  fanlislical  etergreea*,  till  jaa 
STOW  a>  tantiltieal  yourself — I'll  let  out  for 
London  ibti  instant — [Stops  at  thr  Soar] 
The  club  was  not  the  beil  in  tb«  boute. 

ladjR.  Mow  calm  you  aret  Welli—I'll 
go  to  bed— will  you  come?-Yoa  had  betli 
^-come  then  — you  ihaJI  come  to  bed — ni 
come  lo  bed  when  I  aikyou! — Poor  lirChai^ 
lest  [Lookt  and  laughs :  then 

SirC.  That  e»ie  is  proToking.  [Crottes  fti 
Oie  opposite  lioor  a/hrre  she  (vent  nu^]  I 
tell  you  ihe  diamond  was  not  the  play,  and 
I  here  lake  my  final  IcaTc  of  you.  [rf^alka 
back  as  fast  as  he  can\  1  am  resoir  d  upon 
■I,  and  I  know  the  club  was  Dot  ibe  hut  in 
Ibe  boose,  [ExU. 

A  C  T    IL 

Enter  DiMiry. 
liim.   Ha^  ha,  ba!   oh,  beaTens!    I  aball 
ptre  in   a   fit  of  laughing — this  ii  the  modish 
conple  thai  were  so  nappy — such  a  quarrel 
tbey   have    bad — the   whole   house    is    in 
uproar — ba,  ba!  a  rare  proof  of  the  happiness 
they   enjoy   in    high   life.     I   shall   never  hear 
people  of  fashion  mentioned  again  hut  I  shall 
be  ready  to  die   in  a  Cl  of  laughter  —  ho,  ho, 
bo!  this  is  three  weeks  af^er  marriage,  I  llui>k. 

Enter  DruSCBT. 

Drug,  Rey!  how!  what's  the  matter,  Di- 
mity?—What  am  I  caird  down  stairs  for? 

lian,  VVby,  Iherc's  two  people  of  fashion — 
\Stifie*  a  laugh. 

Drag.  VVhy,  you  saucy  roinif — Explain  this 
moment. 

liiiR.  The  fond  cnunle  have  been  together 
by  ibe  ean  this  half  hour  —  Are  'you  satis- 
fied DOW? 

Drug,  Ay! — what,  ha*e  they  quarrell'd — 
what  w»  it  about? 

Dim.  Somelhing  above  my  comprehen 

and  yours  Ion,  1  believe — People  m  high  life 

understand  their   own  forms  best  —  And  here 

comes  one  that  can  unriddle  the  whole  afbir. 

{ExiL 

Enter  SiB.  Charlu  Racket. 

Sir  C.  [To  the  People  unthin"]  1  say  lei 
the  horses Iw  put  lo  this  moment  — So,  Mr. 
Druggel. 

Drug.  Sir  Charles,  here's  ^lerrihlebuslle — 
I  did  not  eipect  thiS'-what  can  he  the  matter? 

Sir  C.  I  have  been  us'd  by  your  daughtei 
in  so  base,  so  contemptuoai  a  manner,  that  I 
am  .determined    not  to  slay  in  this  house  to- 

Drug.    Tb'ii  is  a  thunderbolt  to  me!    After 
seeing  liow  elegantly  and  fashionably  you  Itv'd 
logelher,  to  find  now  all  sunshine  Tanisb'd- 
Do,  sir  Charles,    let  me  heal  this   breach, 
possible. 

Su-  C.  Sir,  'tis  impossiblt^m  not  live  with 
ber  a  day  longer. 

Drug.  Nay,  nay,  doot  !>«  over  hasty— iel 
me  entreat  you,  go  to  bed  and  sleep  npoB  it — 
in  Ihe  morning,  when  yonVe  cool — 

Sir  C.  Oh,  sir,  I  am  very  cool,  I  assorfr— 
ha,  ba! — il  is  not  in  bv  power,  av,  to— «— ^ 


[Act  a 

Ae  seranity  of  my  temper — Dra^ 
I'm  inapassioii — fm  not  so  easily 
ruffled  as  you  may  imagine — But  quietly  and 
deliberalely  1  can  repay  the  injuries  done  me 
'  ■■  ' 'li,  d       ■'  '       ■' 


I  a  vile  woman!    tha^s  all  I  have  to 


"Jj, 


Drug.   Hey!  bow!  —  ■  vile  woman  —  wbal 
has  she  done — I  hope  she  is  not  capable — 

Sir  C.  1  shall  enter  into  do  detail,  tSr. 
Dmggel;  the  lime  and  circumsiances  won't 
allow  il  a  present — But  depend  upon  it  I  haTe 
ih  her — a  low,  unpolisfa'd,  uneducated, 
false,  imposing — See  if  the  bones  are  put  to. 

Drug.    Mercy   on  mel    in  my  tdd  days   to 
hear  this. 

£nfer  Mas.  Dxdgget. 

Mrs.D.  Deliter  me!  lam  all  over  in  audi 

tremble — Sir  Charles,  [  shall  break  my  heart 
if  there's  any  thing  amiss — 

Sir  C.    Madam,   I  am  very<  sorry,   lor  your 
sake- — hut    there    is   no    possibility    of  Ining 


Drug,  Aj,  ay,  av! — She's  brinnng  ibnl  dis- 
grace upon  us  —  Inis  come*  of  her  mafrying 

Sir  C.  Fashion,  sirl  — that  should  have  in- 
structed her  better — she  might  have  been  sen- 
sible of  her  happiness  —  VVhalerer  yon  may* 
think  of  the  fortune  you  gave  her,  my  rank 
in  iiie  claims  respect  —  claims  obedience,  at- 
lenlion,  truth,  and  Jove,  from  one  raised  in  the 
world,  as  she  has  been  by  an  alliance  with  mr. 
Drug.  And  let  me  tell  you,  however  you 
ay   estimate  your  quality,    my   daughter  is 

Sir  C,  And,  sir,  my  cfaaracler  is  dear  lo  me. 
Drug.   Vet  you  must  give  me  leave  to  tell 


you— 

Sir  C.  I  won't  hear  a  word. 

Drug.  Not  in  behalf  of  my  own  dau^^ter? 

Sir  C.  Nothing  can  excuse  her  —  'li*  to  no 
purpose —  she  has  married  above  her;  and  if 
that  circumstance  makes  the  lady  forget  her- 
self, she  at  least  shall  see  that  1  can,  and  will 
support  my  'ovm  dignity. 

Drug.  But,  sir,  tliave  a  right  to  ask— 

Mrs.  D.  Patience,  my  dear;  be  a  little  calm. 

Drug.  Mrs.  Drugged  do  you  have  patience ; 
1  must  and  will  inquire.    . 

Mrs.  D.  Don't  be  so  hasty,  my  love;  have 
some  rejpect  for  sir  Cbarless  sunk]  don't  be 
violent  with  a  man  of  his  fashion. 

Drug.  Hold  your  tongue,  woman,  I  say — 
ou'ra  not  a  person  of  fashion  at  leaat  — IVIy 
au^hter  was  ever  a  good  girf. 

SirC.  T  have  found  her  oat 

Drug.  Oh!  then  it  is  alt  otct — and  it  does 
DOl  ugnify  arguing  about  it 

Mrs.D.   I'hal  ever  I  should  lite  to  see  this 

mr!  bow  the  nnfbrlunale  giri  could  take 
such  wickedness  in  her  head,    1  can't  ii 


— I'll  go  and  speak  lu  the  unhappy 


imagine 


[E»3t. 


SCHB  !■] 

Sir  C.  Shr  itanil*  delected 
ber  truest  coloun. 

Drag.  Well,  grieToui  as  it  inaj  be,  let 
hear  tlie  circumstances  of  ibis  uuhappy  business. 

Sir  C.  Mr.  Drugget,  1  bare  not  leisure  now 
— but  her  beba^our  has  been  so  eiajperaling, 
that  1  sball  make  the  best  of  ttkj  wajr  to  town 
—  My  mind  is  fixed  —  Sbe  aeei  ne  no  morei 
and  so,  your  senant,  sir.  [£nVl. 

Drug.    What  a  calamilj  baa   here  befallen 
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able  Ticej,  luni'd  ber  to  tolly. 


,  to   alarn' 
:    and  him- 


J.,adjR,  A  cruel, 
ret  to   this   unaccountable 
the   '•rhole   house,   and   ei 
self  too. 

Mr*.  D.  Ob,  child  !  I  never  ifaoughl  I  would 
bave  come  lo  tbii  —  your  shame  won't  gad 
ker«!  it  will  be  all  o*er  Si.  James'*  parish  by 
tt^-morrow  moraing. 

LadyR,  Wei),  iT  it  must  be  so,  l])cre's  oni 
comfort,  the  story  will  tell  more  lo  his  dis- 
grace than  mine. 

Dim.  As  I'm  a  sinner,  and  so  it  will,  ma- 
dam. He  deiencs  what  he  has  met  with,  i 
think.  * 

Mrs.D.  Dimity,  don't  yon  vocoiirage  ber— 
you  shock  me  to  bear  you  speak  so  —  I  did 
not  think  y«u  had  been  so  harden'd. 

I^dy  R.  Harden'd  do  you  call  it  ?  —  I  ha> 
lif'd  in  the  world  lo  very  liltle  purpose,  if  lueb 
trifles  a*  these  are  to  disturb  mv  rest. 

Mr».  B.  You  wicked  girlt— Do  you  call  it 
a  trifle  lo  be  guilty  of  falsehood  to  your  husband. 

Ladr  R.    How!    [Turns  short  and  stares 
at  her\  >Vell,  I  protest  and  tow  1  don't 
prebend   all  this  —  has  sir  Charles  ai       ' 
of  any  impropriety  in  my  conduct? 

Hf.D.  Ob!  loo  true,  be  has— he  has  found 
you  out,  aud  you  have  bchavM  basely,  he  says. 

Ladjr  R,  Madam  1 

Mri.  D.  You  have  fallen  into  frailly,  like 
many  others  of  your  sei,  he  says;  and  be  it 
retolT'd  lo  come  to  a  separation  directly. 

Lady  R.  Wbv  then,  if  he  is  so  base  i 
wrelcb  as  to  dishono-ir  me  in  thai  manner. 
Itis  hearl  shall  acbe  before  1  liTe  with  him  again. 

Dim.  Hold  to  that,  ma'am,  and  let  bis  bead 
ache  into  the  bargain. 

Ladj  R.  Then  let  your  doors  be  open'd  foi 
bim  this  Tery  moment — let  faim  return  to  Lon- 
don— if  he  does  not,  I'll  lock  myself  up,  anil 
the  ftlse  one  shan't  approach  me,  though  he 
b«ff  on  his   knees   at  my  Tcry    '  ' 


foUoT 


{Exit. 


au'dh 


Mra.D.  Dimity,  do  let  us  fol 
wbal  she  has  lo  say  for  herself.  [Exit. 

Dim.  Sbe  bas  excuse  enough,  I  warrant 
her— What  a  noise  is  here  indeed  !~-I  hare 
Irr'd  in  polite  families,  where  <  there  was  no 
sveh  bustle  made  about  nothing.  [Exit. 

Rf-enler  Sik  CatMLEsRACHT andDw.VGSKT. 
Sir  C.  Tu  in  ts 

pn^.  Well,  but  cansider,  I  am  her  lather 
— iadalge  me  only  till   we  hear  wbat  tfai 
bas  la  say  in  ber  defence. 


Sir  C.  Sbe  tan  bare  nothing  to  say — no  ei- 
ise  can  palliate  such  bcfaaTiour, 
Drag.  Don't  be  loo  positiTC — there  may  be 
ihe  mistake. 

^i>  C.  No  mistake— did  not  I  see  ber,  bear 
ber  myself? 
Drug.   Lack-a-.day!   then  I  am  an  nnfbrtu- 

Sir  C.  Sbe  will  be  unfortunate  loo^ — with  all 
nay  bearl^-sbe  ma;  thank  herself— ibe  might 
'  iTe  been  happy,  had  she  been  so  diipos'd. 

Drug.  Wby  truly  I  think  sbe  might. 

Re-enter  Hiu.  Dkuggbt. 

Mrs.D.  I  wish  you'd  moderate  your  anger 

Utile —  and   let  Us  talk  o<rer  this  afiair  with 

temper  —  my  daugbter  denies  every   tittle  of 

your  cbarse. 

SirC.  Denies  it!  denies  it! 
Mrk.  D.  Sbe  does  indeed. 

C.  And  thai  aggravates  her  fault. 


Mrs.  D.  She  tows 
I  any 
SirC 


I  never  found  heroot 


-Madam,  I  lell  you  again,  I  know  her 
orougfaly;  1  say,  I  have  found  her  out,  and 
am  now  acquainted  with  her  cbarader. 
Mrs.D.  Then  you  are  in  opposite  stories — 
e  swears,  my  liear  Mr-  Drugget,  ibe  poor 
girl  swears  sbe  neTerwa*  guilly  of  the  small- 
'  infidelity  to  her  husband  in  her  horn  days. 
i>  C.   And  wbal  then?— What  if  sbe  does 

Mrs.  D.  And  if  sbe  bits  truly,  it  is  bard 
her  character   should  be  blown   upon  without 

Sir  C.  And  is  she  therefore  to  behave  ill  in 
other  respeds?  f  never  cbarg'd  her  wilb  infi- 
'  ;lily  lo  me,  madam — there  lallow  ber  innoceoL 

Drug.   And  did  not  you  charge   her  then? 

^iV  C.  No,  sir,  1  never  dreamt  of  such  a 
thing. 

Drug.  Wby  then,  if  ifae's  innocent,  let  me 

:l  you,   you're  a  scandalous  person. 

Mrs.  D.  Pr'ylhee,  i 


-Brt 


my  d« 
-ttougl 


;fa   he 


qualily,  I  will  lell  bim  oTit- did  not  i  fine 
for  sberifF? — Yei,  you  are  a  scandalous  person 
lo  defame  an  bontst  man's  daughter*. 

Sir  C.  What  have  you  taken  into  y«nr 
head  now? 

Drug.   Yon  charg'd   her  wilb  falsehood  lo 

Sir  C.  No— nevep — never. 
Drug.  But  I  say  you  did — joa  calTd  your- 
elf  a  cuckold — did  not  he,  wife? 
Mrs.  D.  Yes,  lovey,  Tm  witness. 
Sir  C.  Absurd !  I  said  no  such  tbing. 
Drag.  Hut  I  aver  you  did. 
Jfr.!.  D,  You  did  indeed,  sir. 
Sir  C.  But  I  tell  you  no — posillrely  no. 
Drug.  Mrs.D.  And  1  say  yes — positively  yet. 
SirC.  'Sdeath,  this  is  all  madne  - 


Drug.    You   1 
most  of  her  sei 

Sir  C.  I  said  lO— .and  what  tben  ? 

Dny.  There  be  owns  !l— owns  that  ha  calTd 
himself  a  cuckold— and  without  rhyme  ot  rea- 
son into  the  bargain. 

SirC.  I  never  own'd  any  such  thing. 

Drug,   You  ovn'd  it    etcn    now  —  now.^ 


aid   sbe  fbllow'd  the  ways  of 


<lc 
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Re-trnUr  Dimitt,  in  n  fd  nf  Ltmghing. 

Dim.  Whal  do  you  Ihinti  it  wax  all  nhout- 
ha,  hi!  th«  whole  leovt  is  rome  out,  hn,  ha!- 
It  waj  all  aboul  a  ffame   nf  rarils— ha,  hn  J- 

Jtrug.  A  game  of  rards 


[Laughing']    It  ^ 
dlamona.  [Rut. 


all  a 


club 


!    glad 


Jbi< 

and  a  diamond.        "      {Rum  nut  Laughing. 

Drug.  And  waj  Ihal     "     ■     '"     ■     - 
'     SirC.  And  enough  t     ,  .    . 

Xiriig.   And  w>*  thai  whal   jnu   fouod   her 

SirC.  I  can't  bear  to  he  conlradicled  wher 
I'm  clear  that  Vm  in  the  n'ght. 

Drug.  I  neier  heard  such  a  heap  of  non- 
lenie  lo  all  my  life.  Why  doca  not  [\*  go 
and  beg  her  pardnn,  then  ? 

Sir  C.  I  beg  her  pardon!  I  won't  dcLaie 
myself  to  any  of  you  —  I  (han't  forgive  her, 
you  may  rest  assur'd.  [S-ril. 

Drug.  Now  there—there's  a  pretty  fi^llow 
for  you. 

tin.  D.  Ill  step  and  prerail  on  my  lady 
Ilackel  to  speak  to  hira — then  all  wilt  he  w<  '' 

Drug.  A  ridiculous  fop!  I'm  glad  it's  no 
worse,  boirever. 

Enter  Nahcy. 
So,  Nancy— VOu  seem  in  confusion,  my  giri! 

Pfan.  How'  can  one  help  it?— With  all  thii 
noise  in  the  house,  and  you're  going  to  many 
me  as  ill  as  my  sister— I  hate  Mr.  Lovelace. 

Drug.  Why  so,  child? 

Nan.  1  know  these  people  or  quality  des- 
pise us  al!  out  of  pride,  and  would  he  '-  ' 
to  mairy  us  out  of  aTarice. 

Drug.  The  girl',  right. 

Nan.   They   marry   one   woman 
another,  and  ioie  only  tfaemselres. 

Drug.    And  then  quarrel  aboul  ; 

Nan.  I  don't  want  lo  be  a  gay  lady— I  want 
lo  be  happy. 

Drug.  And  so  you  shall — don't  fright  your- 
self, child— step  to  your  sister,  bid  her  make 
'  herself  casy^go,  and  comfort  her,  go. 

Nan.  Yes.  sir.  [E.^il. 

Drug.  I'll  sleji  and  settle  the  matter  with 
Mr.  Woodley  this  moment  [Erii 

Soke  ll.-~Anolher  Apartment 
SiK  CnutLES  Baceit  discnvrred  anllt 
of  Card*  in  hi*  Hand. 

Sir  C.  Neyer  was  any  thing  like  her  be- 
falTiour— I  cau  pick  out  the  very  cards  1  had 
in  my  hand,  and  then  'lis  as  plaiii 
there — now — there — no — damn  it  —  no  —  there 
it  was — now  lei's  see — they  bad  four  by  b( 
nours — and  we  play'd  for  the  odd  trick- dan. 
nation! — honours  were  divided— ay<  honours 
were  divided — and  then  a  trump  was  led — and 
the  other  side  had  the — confusion  .'—this  pre- 
posterous woman  has  put  it  all  out  of  ia\ 
\taA  —  {Pult  the  Cards  into  hi*  Pockety 
Mighty  well,  madam;  1  haie  done  with  you. 

Enter  Mm,  DnnfiGiT. 

MfrtD.  Come,  sir  Charles,  let 
Come  with  me  and  speak  to  her. 

Sir  C.  I  don't  desire  to  see  her  face. 

Mr*.  B.  If  yon  were  to  see  her  all  balh'd 
in  tear*,  I  am  sure  it  would  melt  your  Terr 
bearL  '  ^ 


aPaek 


[Act  11. 

Sir  C  Madam,  it  shall  be  my  fault  if  ever 
I  am  treated  so  again  —  I'll  have  nothing  \o 
say  lo  her — [Going,  sUtp*\  Does  she  give  up 
the  poini? 

sirs.  J).  She  docs,  she  agrees  to  any  liiiDg. 


Sir  C.    Mors   she  alli 
the  plaT? 

Mrs'.  D.   Just  as  you  pli 


that  the   dub  i 


I  all  sub- 


SirC.  Does  she  own  thai  the  club  wi*  not 
the  best  in  Ibe  bouse? 

Mr*. D.. Site  does — she  does. 

SirC.   Then  Til  step   and  speak  to  her  — 1 

never  was   clearer  in   any   thing   in   my   life. 

[ExiL 

Mrs.  D.,  Lord  love  'em,  tbeyll  make  it  up 


-  and  then  they'll 
Enter  D»uc 


bappy  a 


[M-xit. 


r  and  Lovelace. 
Drug.   So,   Mr.  Lovelace!   any  news  from 
aboVe  stairs?  Is  this  atisurd  quarrel  at  an  end 
Have  thev  made  it  np? 

Looe.  Oh!  a  mere  bagatelle,  sir— these  little 
fracas  among  the  better  sort  of  people  never 
last  long — elegant  trifles  cause  elegant  dispnte*, 
'  'e  come  together  elegantly  again— as  you 
for  here  they  come,  in  perfect  good 
humour. 

Re-enter   Sin   Cbasuu   Raciet    and   Mks. 
DkUGfiBr,  tvitlt  L&DT  Racked. 
C.    Mr.  Drugget,  1  embrace   you;   sir, 
yoH  see  me  now  in  the  most  perfect  hannony 

Drug.  What,  all  reconcil'd  Again? 
Lady  R.  All  made  up,  sir — I  knew  how  lo 
bring  him  to  my  lure  —  This  is  the   6rsl  dif- 
ference, 1  think,  we  ever  had,  sir  Cbaries? 
SirC.  And  I'll  be  sworn  it  shall  be  the  last. 
Drug.    I  am   happy  at  l»t~Sir  ChaHcs,  I 
in   spart   you   an   Image  to   put  on  the  top 
Fyour  house  in  London. 
SirC.  Infinitely  obliged  to  you. 
Drug.  Well,  well!— It's  time  lo  retire  novr 
-I  am  glad  to  see  rou  reronciled — and  now 
II  wish  yon  a  good  night,  sir  Charles  —  Mr. 
Dvelace,  this  is  your  way — fare  ye  well  both 
-i  am   glad  your  quarrels   are   at  an   end — 
his  way,  Mr.  Lovelace. 

[K.-ceant  Drugget,    Mrs.  Drugget, 
and  Lnoeiace^ 
Ladj  R.  Ah  I  you're  a  sad  man,  sir  Charles, 
lo  behave  to  me  as  you  have  done. 

Sir  C.    My  dear,   1  grant  it — and  such  ao 
absurd  quarrel  too — ha,  ha! 

Lady  R.  Yes— ha,  ha!— aboot  such  a  triBe. 

Sir  C,  It's  pleasant  bow  we  could  both  bll 

into  such  an  error — ha,  ha.' 


ipreswon — 


Lady  li.    Ridiculous,   beyond   ei] 

SirC.  And  then  ihe  mistake  yonrfalberand 
mother  fell  into — ha,  ha! 

LadyR.  That  too  is  a  diverting  pari  of  tbe 
itory- ha,  ha!— But,  sir  Cbaries,  mutt  \  stay 
and  live  with  my  father  till  1  grow  ni  fan- 
tastical as  his  own  evergreens? 

No,  no,  pr'ytlhee— don't  remind  bo 
of  my  folly. 


San  2.] 

SirC.  Niiir,  nay,  aptn  mj  MuImi. 

J.adf  JR.    How   could  jou   laj  jo  hanh 
thinBT— I  don't  lore  yon. 

Sir  C  It  waf  indelicate,  I  cnnt  iL 

Lad/  A.  Am  I  a  Tile  woman  ? 

SirC.  How  can  yau,  my  annlf 

Xaif/A.  I  abanl  forgire  roul— F 
on  your  kneel   for  tbil,    [^Sings, 
tvith  AJunl  —  Go,    nauirliir   man. 
CkariM! 

SirC.  lie  rf*t  of  my  life  iball 


TffiUCB  WEEKS  AF11»  MARR1A(% 

Sir  C.  Stay 


,    and  pia/s 


lincinc  you  bow  lincerely  1  loTe — 
abide   yon.  —  WeW! 


J  Go,  naugbty  ir 


I'/if]  Ah,  *ir  Cbarlei! — now  il  ii  allorei 
Uw  diamond  wii  ibe  play. 

Sir  C.  Oh  no,  do,  no,— my  dear  \  fa>,  ba !-- 
il  wat  the  dub  indeed. 


Ladj  R.  Bui  i  My,  yM,  ye*,  yc*~> 

{BoA  Laughing. 
SirC.  Pfbaw!  no  aucb  ibins — ha,  ba! 
'  LadjR.  Til  «o,  indeed— ba,  ha! 
SirC.  No,  no,  do — you'll  make  me  die  with 
lancMng. 

LatljIL  Ay,  and  you  make  me  laushtoo — 
h».  hal  {Taring  fitk  him. 


ka.ba1 

Enter  Footman. 

Footm.  Your  bonaur'i  cap  and  •lippert, 

SirC.  Ay,  lay  down  itiynighlcap— and  he  , 
lake  ibeie  iboej  ofT.  [He  takea  titem  off,  and 
fCBCe*  Ihem  at  a  dintanee]  Indeed,  my  '  ' 
Racket,  yon  make  me  ready  to  expire 
I**>Khing — ba,  ba! 

Cadr  R.  Yon  may  laugh  —  but  Fm  rigbl, 
nolwilbitanding. 

Sir  C.  flow  can  you  lay  lo  ? 

LadjR.  How  can  you  i»y  olherwiie? 

Sir  C.  Well  now  mmd  mt,  my  lady  RackM- 
We  can  now  talk  of  thii  mailer  in  good  bu- 
mour— We  ran  diicuu  it  coolly. 

Ladjr  R.  So  we  can—and  it'i  for  that 
•on  I  Tenlure    lo  apeak  lo  you — are  ibeie  the 
mlflei  I  bought  for  you  ? 

Sir  C.  They  are,  my  dear. 

Lady  R.  They  are  very  prelty — but  indeed 
you  played  ihe  card  wronv. 

StrC.  How  can  yon  \»Vk  io7— 

[Sometthal  peevish. 

LadyR.  Set,  there  now — 

SirC.  Linen  lo  me— ihii  waa  the  affair— - 

Ladj  R.   Pihawl  fiddleiTick!  bear  me  firaU 

Sir  C.  Po — no — damn  il,  let  me  ipeak. 

Ladj.R,  Very  well,  Hr!  fly  out  again. 

Sir  C,  Look  here  now  —  bere'i  a  pack  of 
cardi — now  you  ah  all  be  con  t!  need — 

Ladj  R.  You  may  talk  till  to-morrow;  1 
know  Fm  ricbL  [f^oIAx  about, 

SirC.  Why  then,  by  all  ibal'i  peroene, 
you  are  the  moit  headilrong — Can't  you  look 
bere  now — here  are  ihe  Tery  cardi. 

Ladj- R.  Go  on;  youll  find  il  out  at  lait. 

Sir  C.  Damn  ill  will  you  lei  a  man  ihow 
yon,  Po!  il'i  all  nonienie — III  talk  no  more 
about  it— [Puto  up  Ihe  Cards]  Come,  well 
'  '  '"'w?^]  Now  only  ilay  i  mo- 
out  Ihe  Card/]    Now,   mind 

head 


LadfR.  No,  it  doei  not  ugnify — your  1 
will  be  clearer  in  the  morning— 111  go  to 


SirC.  Stay  a  moment,  can't  ye? 
Ladj-R.  No — my  head  begin*  lo 


I4ffei:tedlr. 

Sir  C.  VVhy  then,  damn  the  cardi— ibere — 
there  [Throming  the  Car€U  about]  and  lber«, 
and  there  —  You  may  go  lo  bed  bj  younelf; 
and  confniion  miu  me  if  {  liTe  a  moment 
longer  with  ytm  ~  IPutting  on  hit  Sboet 
~iain]  No,  neTcr,  madam, 

Ladj  R.  Take  your  own  way,  iir.     ■ 

Sir  C.  Now  iben,  I  tell  you  once  more  yon 

e  a  Tile  woman. 

La4y  R.  Ha,  ba  1  don't  make  me  laugh  again, 

SirC.  I  wiih  I  had  ncTer  leen  your  face — 

wijh  1  wai  a  tfaouiand  milci  offt    will  yon 

(it  down  quietly  and  let  me  coaTince  you? 

[Sits  domt, 

Ladr  R.   I'm  diipoacd  to   walk  shout,  lir, 

I  thank  you. 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  may  I  pepib  !f  ever — a 
blocUiead— an  idiot  I  waa  to  marry  \ff^alkt 
ibnui]  (ucb  a  provoking — impertinent — \_Sh0 
ill  doa/ii]  —  Damnation] — 1  am  lO  clear  in 
he  tiling — abe  i>  not  worth  my  notice- [>¥A( 
dixrn,  larnt  his  Rack,  and  looks  uneattr] 
in  take  no  more  paini  about  'A— [Pauses  for 
some  time,  then  looks  at  her]  It  not  it  very 
itrange  that  you  won't  hear  meP 
LadjrR.  Sir,  I  am  Tery  ready  to  bear  yon. 
Sir  C.  Vary  well  then — Tery  well- my  dear 
-you  lemiim'ber  how  the  game  itooH. 
Ladjr  R.  1  wiib  you'd  untie  my  necklace,  il 

SirC.  \\hj  can't  you  liitenP 
LadjrR.  I  tell  you  it  burl*  me  terribly. 
Sir  C.   VVhy  ihui — you    may  ba  a*  wroug 
yon  pleaie,  and  may  1  never  hoM  Ibur  by 
bonouri,  if  1  ever  endeaTonr  to  let  you  right 
again.  \£xit. 


Drug.  Wbafi  here  to  do  now? 

Ladj  R.  Never  wai  Mch  a  man  bnm  —  I 
did  not  lay  a  word  to  the  gentleman  —  and 
yet  be  hai  been  raring  about  tbe  room  like 
-  madman. 

Drug.  And  abont  a  club  anin,  I  mppoie, — 
Come  hither,  Nancyt  Mr.  Woodley,  ibe  !• 
yourt  for  life, 

Mrs.  D.  My  dear,  bow  can  yon  be  lo — 

Drug.  It  ibaU  be  10— Uke  her  for  life,  Mr. 
Woodley. 

rrond.   My  whole  life  ihall  be  devoted  lo 

■r  happineiB. 

Love.  The  devil  I  and  10  I  am  to  be  left  in 
ibe  lurch  in  tbii  manner,  am  I? 

Ladj  R.  Oh  1  Ibli  il  only  one  of  thoie  po- 
-..e  diiputes  which  people  of  quality,  who  have 
nolbiDg  else  to  differ  aDout,  muit  alwayl  be 
tiaUe  lo— Xhii  will  all  be  made  up. 

Drug.  Never  tell  me — il'i  too  lale  now^ 
Mr,  Woodtev,  I  recommend  my  giri  to  your 
care  —  I  iball  have  nothing  now  to  think  oi 
but  my  greeni,  andmy  imagei,  abd  my  sbrub- 
berv — though,  mercy  on  all  married  fnlka,  lay 
1!  for  tbeie  wrangling*  are,  I  am  afraid,  what 
we  muil  all  come  to. 

Lttdj  R.  [Advancing]  What  we  mnit  all 
comalo?  Wbal?-  Come  lo  what? 
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Muil  broili  tiid  quirrcli  bs  llie  marrikge  lot?jTo  roim  a  pl»n  «o  trin^  falfc.  and  low? 
If  ihil'i  ihe  wise,    deep  meaniDg  of  our  poet,|A*  if  ■  belle  could  quarrel  wilb  >  bea«. 
'Ilie  man'i  a  fool !  a  blockbcad '.  and  I'll  show  I>.  Shun  tliile,  yc  fair,  and  OBce  a  contest  o'er, 
Wbat  could  induce  bim  in  on  age  so  aire,  VVake  lo  a  blaie  Ihe  djiog  flame  no  more. 
So  fam'd  for  virtue,  so  refin'd  irMn  tIcf,  j  [£ceiin£ 


RICHARD  BRINSLEY  SHERIDAN, 

hiBKlF  sf  Uia  Hiddli  Tnplc  isciilj.  w'ub  a  *i>ir  tn  Uh  prnfuilua  ef  Iha  law)  but  llu  illrmliaDi  si  driiulic  pH- 
(TT  litni  >v  1»**  •aiixndcd  h»  irAiHir  ia  lki(  puriniL.  Al  Iha  lie  al  ciihlicD.  ke  injuil  ujili  inmliEr  loallrmu  ia 
tru.]ilI»E  Uig  •pl.il.*  or  AM»ani<IH  r«IIII  lilt  Grtit;  ud,  lwy°ra  1><  irriod  •■  Il.<  ili  of  IwralT-l"''  A"  Erit  play. 
Ttta  Jliiub,  »M  uU-d.  In  Ae  raif  tjft.  Mr.  OarricJit  ]»vla|  Kul.ad  la  limt  >U  tiii  llwUiiul  ivBDiiiaiH.  nlmd 
inlu  ■  iTcllr  Bilk  Mr.  Hbaridu,  Mr.  LJiIh,  and  Mr.  Fiinl.  for  tha  iiJa  of  tij  ihin  ud  iiUsnl  is  Iha  (Uial,  wluah 
■(i*..»»il  wu  Hail  aftenudi  bbkcd,   wi  aar  .Mhar  Itacxu  nui  it  tli.  m«i>|cr*  af  Dr.irT  Ona  Tlieuic.      Oa   Iba 

(h>  ««l.<.f  •  lli«^l«.  Mr.Shc.a.nhidaal  lirpl  ck>r  af  ll.'e  cuccnu  a[  Dit  Fu]>lkil  d'oaa.    A=.a|  Iba  taaaaiiaaa 

vllh  Uri  l^ox  naluraJJ*  led  hllll  lo  Uif  Mippart  af  bia  parlT>  at  lliaL  liiaa  in  oppAtilJaa.  Hit  firti  tffort  in  ptfjiakmtl 
"  vaa  an  Uie  tubicet  af  Iha  aniploriBcat  af  Iba  Dii>j|uj  during  lh«  rfnia  ariilnR  rran  tha  Pr»lail<hl  palilioiu  Oa  lfa« 
acceaaian  In  pawcr  tff  Ihe  aecand  admjutlralian  rnmid  undrr  At  lUarqaia  af  HDcUnlLhBH,    In  tjttt   wbd  Lard  Skcl- 

UDdec-iMralal;  U  hia  friend,  mi  nilb  kim  naifnad,  Mk'n  lh<  dcalh  ul  Ilial  Nnhia  Han|nu  aiaik  abuB^id  Iha  diapB- 
li^n  af  pDiTCr.  A|ain  Mr.  t^haridim  rHurjifd  la  hii  farsiBt  c^tniana  irilk  Bait  ^ifpiaw,  ipd,  in  canmBfllian  vilk  albar 
fialiani,  let  up  a  p«riudical  papar,  callad  TAr  JrvtiU  vrliicb  liad  nel  bf  en  luaji  aiUbliabcd,  arktn  ila  aluTHin  raadartd 
anueiTO  liabla  la  a  prawaHHia.  Tbii  wai  nM  Iub|  ililijcdi  far  Mr.  fill,  Ibaa  Joal  M»al/-4tara*  }Hn  ^,  wu  M 
Ihe  baid  of  Iba  adninialritisn,  Ur.  Duadai  >ra>  Iha  UWHrar  af  llM  Ulrr,  ctr.,   ud  Laid  Shalbvna  al  i1k  baad  af  Ihe 

tiaa  vii  Iharafarc  brauBbl  abnul  tj  itieani  of  Kdnnad  llwkt,  llx  Baliiill  friend  Bt  bslfc,    far  lb*   furfaaa   af  <raatia( 

t-bLinaliaa.     On  Ik*  dijiita  af  Ihe  prelimlnarT  arlicJia  of  paaie,  (b'abruarj  17,  i;!!.)      Mr.  Nheridaa    bad   wimij   ■•- 

Pill,  in  aaawarla  liim.  Ibanabl  prapcr  la  cumaianii  bi.  ajwck  irilb  Iha  Ealla.iag  a>ardiu>I"N>  Has  f  ha  u^)  ad^ 
nin4  mara  Ihan  ha  did,  Iba  abiOllu  af  tbal  Maaoaiable  GaMlaaiB,   iha  d^nl  aalliaj  af  ba   Ibautb',   ika    gtj   affa- 

!h»'wauld  no  <lMbI  rmaiel.   iihat'lba°Hai.aarrb1^*GFnllcni>n'>"  iliirUai  a*l*aja'd;d'»cai^"'iha    ptaudjl.   of'tbe   mjl 

tTlba'tlHta.  lMl(»>linaad'ba),  l.lm«.«alk>Ritk(  Haaanrabl*  Oenliimin,  (ball  4a  »»,  aad  will  al  an* 
lime,  Tb«i  ba  tbaaiai  In  lepaal  Ihii  laiL  of  atluaiva,  idecI  Ii  lailb  Ilia  noii  .b».er*  |aga  baiaDar.  Sij.  I  Bill  ■■• 
more— flattered  and  tncanrrfad  hj  Iho  Rigbl  llanaarabl*  Gamlenui'i  inneurle  on  mj  Ijltnl..    if   oo'  [    agiln    rnjia,,* 

ana  af  Han  Jmiian'i  beil  db.racmn— th.'l  of  Ilia  Aii|ir  Bar  In  Nc  ^IcHjmi't."  Tba  ODililJan  IriimBbed  far  a  da*. 
and  Mr.  Kt.«id.n   itaiti  itlmad  la  rla^e  (Afril  lySi),  aa  .ccral.rj  la  lb*  lrca.ar;,   tt  xhicb   lb.    Dal.    of  ratflaod 

Mr.  Fai.dberidin  eriiictd  [i*vcm  nbi.b  appeared  10  lataaiih  a^uillf    kii    aodilnri   nd   lb*  pnblic       Tha  tiia*  vaa, 

ShRidaa,   wilh  kii  fiifndl.  rnwdid  inia  a  latiK  riile  from  poia.r,    on  Mr.  Filfi  aioia  i.aeral    aiiunplien   of  il Tha 

raclrri  in  Iba  bifbsl  depariunli  *f  Ibl  Hate.  Tbia  did  n*l,  hanrir,  inlamnll  Ur.'sbiridaa-i  eartsr  la  axccUaau 
and  impailania  ai  a  (Hiliamnilarr  aralar;  far,  an  Iki-iiiilof  Mr.  Mailiagi,  aiiilnj  aul  sf  Iha  diHrdcra  in  lb.  (sTam- 

■hlab  h*  Ibun  alaad,  bij-  b*  iiadijl  coocei.ed  bj  iba  follonir)  enJo|ium,  pronoancid  on  hia  bf  Barba,  spaa  ha 
aienioni  In  Iha  afcoT*  buinui :  «  Ha  hai  Ai*  dajr  aarpriud  lb.  Ilwuiadi,    wfeo  kan|  *ilb  raplara  an  hia  iii  mil,  bf 

Ibi  .™ij  of  InowwVa.  faro*  af  ■"■     "      *  "" '°""'"-     "      -»■■'-—'—    ■•     "."..".■    .-....-  .. 


in»h  and  I 


'uLlnd^"''  Y"ba'b  "''"'  '''"i"  *5'h°"  "''  I'"""*''  r°'"V''  'r'J  [*"«  ""'  K' 


nu  aan-«rnca,  "nn  witicn  nu  »vtc  rrnain.*  WKn  ■  rirHij  iDniiancj.      abooi   ine   rflma    Itmc    n*    all*  inii  nta  ralbar* 
wko  diad  al  Margalr,  At^KUal  i4p  I7>ri,      Tba  trna  (ri.nd  uf  liberr*,   ba  aiwara  diaplajrtd  himielF  aa  a  irnninr    lojaliH. 

Ibelr  iealona  cfw-aperilian  ia  mainlainini  ibe  dna  axeciiliDB  af  rha  lava,   and  in  civin;  avary  paaaiUe   .IG.ianar    lu    lb* 

liflala  Frlrnd^     *lr.  Sb^rldaa  bad,  p»a*iana   In   bii  enleriai  inlo    Parllanenl,    inqraanad   bii   pfapavtj    ik    iba   Thalia 
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SdjiI,  l>nf7  Lhi.  k^  tka  fipihui  tt  Mr.  Lmj*!  ikn  In  dii  pri*al,  k  aUillaB  la  Ui  ■«■;  jtt  tli<  lijnrmiil  a. 

aupporl,  ud  prDilacid  tnbirruinenti,  of  which,  howcir  Acf  nif .  on  imne  icciiiDni.  lehghl  Ta^Ikf  "rcclul  wl 
itiOgld  nel  fell  irimiilTd  In  Ilia  iDieHJon.  In  i;^,  1,i  lail  liti  IiiIt,  vim  dud  rf  •  lia(tiinc  dKlis*.  Mr.  WilkH 
•■id  at  kir,  ihe  irai  "Iki  noil  Kndcit,  plciilng.  anil  diliuM  lowir"  hi  had  ixn.  Oac>  nort  hi  Inl  kii  aid  la  Ih* 
iolinili  >r  Dmrf  Liag  Thiiln,  u  wijl  u  Ihe  dnsii  •<  lar|<.  In  lh<  lilUr  and  of  Iht  icaavs  of  ijjj,  ippcnrEd  lh> 
trifcdj  of  Ktarro,  Irpnalalcd  liom  lTib  Gn-mtn  a\  Koiub4c;  hal  traoaJrUd  itilh  luch  ft'ac^OA  And  a^dilivaal  bDialiat 
tliil  it  laifbL  ka  laid  Lo  ha  hii  own.  ll  w»  noil  bappilj'  adapjad  to  Ih*  linei  and  lo  1^  ft^aiiu  tt  Iha  BriUih  aaljou^ 
viih  alJ  Ih*  gn»j  aad  CuBhiaaLwna  af  dniaalk  interatl;  haacD  Iha  applaaia  il  nwL  wilh  wia  unhaaadrd.  Nptirilh.. 
alaadiag  Iba  lucciii  of  Ih.  cilihlUhiacal,  Car  which  Mr.  Khaiidin-i  laicuU  «-rre  .a  Mj  aiirled,  il.  Gn.acai  ocrc  in  a 

Sou'hl  af  Cain'oall.  V.  fiii  Rajril  Hiahoiu  Iha  Vriac*  af  \Val».  On  llio  xlinMnl  lit  Mr,  Pin,  Mr,  Sharidan  aatcd 
aa  aiual  ia  uc»>d»>(  vilh  Mr.  Fan  and  an  ilia  rclnrs  af  »tr.  mi.  I>  aKra,    h«  did  aat   fail    af  hi.   wonlad  rijaar 

hj  IKr  unwiliaaa  Taiea  <.{  Iha  a«TcTl|n  aad  lha')>agpia,  callad  iaki  odea,  tnd  Mr.  bhcrid.a  <•»  mTi"d*irrhua''ira 
haaoBT.  -f  hi.  friind.     Ma  hcuna   a  Kimkcr  a[  Ihc  priijr  tminca,  aad  li-u.oret  of   Ilia   naij,  and    ajipllod  hinuclf  la 

Iha  iBIKul.nl  Jnliti  at  hii  liliialtun  wilh  (real  d:ti(Mita.    Hal  in  aicat  loiMi  liwt  pla»  Ihai  cli«la^  ifa.    •■>• ■    ^ 

rcailr  alliii  pni(ra»,.aa'  irall  ai  Ihal  ap  hil  Fa-raiUan;  lliii   waatllio  claalh  aC  Ur.  Pa 
which  honoin.  pifwiarilh  "A  punir,  ni|lrl  hive  giiia  la  Iha  fiiw  >F  III.  Sharjdig.  nol 


|«"«l    P'paaU 


THE  RIVALS. 


Craadf  \j  Ricliud  Hria.Iajr  SWIdi 
Th.  p^aal  pl.7  ia  fcna.d  an  a  plal  an 
llT"  fi,^°  niB'K'l,'«j"w  °.  "^iTdinoillJ  al 


nl-Oarden,  1779.     Ttil  Vat  tha  ln(   dranilia 
ai'djr.      Il,    nolirilhiUailiaJ.  larl  wilh    laj    ha 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

I    lOCItlS    O'      I      COACHHAN.  !      tircT. 

HRS.  MALAPHOP.  Maid,     liti/ ,     Ser- 


ScENB.  —  IfaA.     Tinia  of  Acthn  —  Fiire  Hoars. 


.    ACT  I. 

ScBKK   1.  —  A   Street  in  Ratr.     Coacbmar 

crnsseg  the  ttage. 

Enter  Fag,  tanking  a/lcr  him. 

Fag.    What!    Thoma.!  — Sure  ti»   be?— 

What!  Thotnaj'  Thoma.! 

Coach.  He;!— Odd')  lire!  Mr. Fag!— girc  ui 
jour  hand,  my  old  fellow-ieriant. 

Fag.  Eicuie  my  gloTc,  Tboma*;— I'm  de- 
vXiA  glad  lo  Me  you,  my  lad:  wby,  niv  prince 
of  cbariolern,  you  look  »  hearty! — but  who 
'       '    ice  thought  of  leeing  you  in  Bath? 

rh.   Sure,  matler,  Madam  Julia,  Harry, 


Coaek. 
Mn.  Kale,  auil'tbe  poiiillion,  be  all 

Fag.  Indeed! 

Coach.  Ayl  mailer  tbousbl  another  fil  of 
tbe  gout  wu  comiiia  to  make  him  a  vUil; — 
M»  he'd  a  mind  lo  gVl  the  ilip,  and  whip!  we 
were  all  off  al  an  honr'i  warolDg. 

Fag.  Ay,  ay!  b»»lj  in  e.ery  thing,  or  it 
wOiiM   not  be  Sir  Anthony  Ahiolute! 

Coach.  But  tell  u>,  Mr.  Kjg,  how  doei  < 
TOUDg  mailer?  Odd!  Sir  Anlbony  will  atare 
to  fee  the  caplain  here! 

Fag.  I  do  not  Mr*e  Caplain  Absolute  now. — 

Coach.  Why  lurel 

Fag.  Al  preient  I  am  employed  by  Eojign 
BeTeHey. 

Coa^.  I  Houbl,  Mr.  Fag,  yon  ha'o't  changed 
for  the  beller. 

Fag.  I  bare  not  changed,  Thoma*. 

Coach.  No  1  why  dtda*!  you  tay  .you  bad 
lafi  yovng  muter? 


Fag.  No.  — Well,  honeil  Tbomai,  1  mnit 
)>uule  yon  no  farther: — briefly  then— Captain 
Abjolule  and  Eoiiga  Beverley  are  one  and  iba 
same  person. 

Coach.  The  deiil  they  arej 

Fag.  So  il  u  indeed,  Tfaomai)  and  the  en- 
»ign  half  of  my  master  being  on  guard  at 
prcsenl— tbe  tu/tl'ain  has  nothing  to  do  wilh  roe. 

Coach.  So,  )o!-wbat,  this  is  aome  freak,  1 
wanant!  — J)o  tell  us,  Mr.  Fag,  the  meaning 
o'l— you  know  1  ha'  trusted  you. 

Fag.  You'll  he  secret,  Thomas  f 

Ci/aih,  As  a  c oach- horse. 

Fug.    Why  then  the  cause   of  all  this  ii— 
Love, — Lore,  Thomas,  who  (as  you  may  gel 
read   to  you)  has   heen   a   maiquerader  ever    ' 
—  ihe  days  of  Jupiter. 
'1  guess 


Coach.  Ay,  ay!- 
1  the  -  -        '    ■ 


I  lady 


Aht   Thoma.i,  there   lies  the  mystery 

iller.     Ilark'ee,  Thomas,   my  master  is 

in  lane   wilh  a   lady    of  a   very   singular   taste 

lady   who   likes   bini    better   as    a   lialf-paj. 

<tign  than  if  sbe   knew  he  was  son  and  heir 

Sir  .\ntboiiy  Absolute,    a  baronet  of  three 

ibousaud  a  year. 

Coach.    That   is   an   odd  lasle  indeed!    but 

has  ibe  gal  ihe  slufT,   Mr.Fag?  is  she  rich,  bey? 

Fag.   Rich!    why,   I  believe   she  own.  half 

the' stocks!  Zounds!  Tbomas.slie  could  pay  ihc 

nalional  debt  as  easily  a*  I  could  my  washer- 

.!  — Sbe  has  a  lap-dog  that  oals  out  of 
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gold, — ihe  Tecdi  her  parrotiritbfmallpcari*,- 
and  all  bcr  tbrcad-papcn  are  made  of  bank 

Cnach,  BraTo,  failb! — Odd!  I  warrant  *be 
b»  a  let  of  iboiuandi  at  leait: — but  doe*  ibe 
draiT  Lindlj  wilb  the  captaiu? 

Fag.  Ai  fond  ai  oigeani. 

Coacli.  May  one  hear  her  name? 

Fag.  Mill  Lydia  Lapguiik.— But  tbei 
old  lougli  aUDl  in  llie  way  i-~l}tough,  bj  tbe 
by,  ibeliai  never  leea  ray  miittr — for  n-e  got 
acquainted  wilb  miu  while  on  a  lisit  in 
G  loucest  eriliire. 

Coof/i.  \Vell— I  wish  they  were  once  bar- 
ncued  lofrelber  in  malrimony. — But  pray,  Mr- 


Faft,  what  kind  of  a  place  ii  ihii  Bath  ?— I  ba' 
beard  a  deal  of  It  —  faere'i  a  moit  o'meny- 
naking,  hey  f 

Fag.   Pretty  well,  Thomag,  pretty  well — 'lii 
a  food  lounge;  in  the  morning  we  go  lo  tbe 

Sump-room  (though  neither  my  mailer  nor  1 
rink  the  waten}i  afler  breakfait  we  launter 
on  ibe  parades,  or  play  a  game  at  hilliardi: 
at  night  we  dance;  but  damn  the  place,  I'm 
tired  of  it:  their  regular  houn  itupefy  me— 
not  a  fiddle  n«r  a  card  after  eleTen!— bow- 
eitCy  Mr.  FaiilLiand'i  gentleman  and  I  keep 
it  up  a  little  in  pnTate  parlie*;  —  H' 
Iroduce  you  there,  'lliomai  —  you'll  liki 

Coach.    Sure    I    know    Mr,    Du-PeiKne  — 
TOU    know   bii   master   ii   lo   marry   Madam 

Fag.  I  bad  forgot— Bttt,  Thomas,  you  miut 
poliih  a  little— indeed  you  inuat-llere  now- 
Ibii  wig!  —  what  the  devil   dn  you  do  with 
wig,  Tno mat?— none  of  the  London  wbipi  of 
■ny  dcgi        -'  ' 


e  pity,   I 
;  lawjen 

>nd  dnclora  liad  look  to  iheir  own  hair,  I 
ihoughl  how  'twould  go  neat;— Odd  rabbit  it! 
when  the  faihion  bad  got  foot  on  the  Bar,   1 

Sieis'd  'iwnnid  mnuni   to  Ibe  Boi!  —  but  His 
I  out  of  character,  beliere  me,  Mr.  Fag: 
look'ee,   I'll  nexer  si'-  up  mine  —  tbe  lawyers 
and  doctors  may  do  as  they  will. 

Fag.  Welt,  Tbnmas,  we'll  not  quarrel 
about  that. 

Coacli.    VVby,  bleu  you,  the  ^ittieme 
they  professions   hen'l   all  of  a  mind  —  fo 
our  Tillage  now,  tholT  Jack  Gauge  the  eii 
man  has   ta'en   lo   bis  carrOU  >),   there's   little 
Dick  tbe  farrier  (wears  he'll  never  forsake  hii 
boh,  tho'  all  the  college  should  appear  with 
their  own  lieads.! 

Fag.  Indeed!  well  said,  Dick!  but  bold- 
mark!  mark!  Thomas. 

Coael*:  Zooks!  'tis  tbe  captain— h  that  ihi 
lady  with  him? 

Fog.  No!  no!  that  is  Madam  Lucy  —  mj 
master's  mislreu's  maid.  Tlipy  lodge  at  tha 
bnuse  — hut  I  must  after   bim    to  tell  him  the 

C'tiarh.  Odd!  he's  giving  ber money !— well, 

/-~/'^.  Good  bye,  Thomas.  1  bare  an  ap- 
poiiiliiK'iit  in  Gyde's  Porch  ibis  evcnins  at 
eiglil;  iiii'i'l  me  there,  and  well  make  a  little 
parly.  [KxfurtI  atverail^. 

I)  Did  1i>ir. 


Ltoia  sitting  an  a  Sofa,  arith  a  book  in  her 
Hand.     Lvci,    a*  juti  j-eturned  frmn  a 

Lucjr.  Indeed,  ma'am,  I  tra*ened  half  the 
wn  in  search  of  it;  I  don't  belieTC  lliere'i 
circulating  library  in  Balb  I  ba'n't  been  at. 
hydia.  And  could  not  you  get  "The  Rawaitl 

of  Constancy  ?" 
Lucy.  No,  indeed,  ma'am, 
Ljdia.  Nor  'The  Fatal  Conneiion  f 
Lurj.   No,  indeed,  ma'am. 
Ljdia.   Nor  "Tbe  Mistakes   of  Ibe  Heart?" 
hucj.  Ma'am,  as  ill  luck  would  baTC  it,  Mr. 

Bull  said  MiM  Snkey  Saunter  had  jiist  fetdied 

Lydia.  Heigh-ho?  —  Oid  jdu  inquire  fer 
'The  Delicate  Diitretif" 

Lucr.  Or,  "^The  Memoin  of  Lady  Wood- 
ford? Ves,  indeed,  ma'am,  i  asked  even 
where  for  it;  and  1  migbt  have  hrougbt  tt 
from  Mr,  Frederick'],  bal  I,ddy  Slattern  Lounger, 
who  bad  just  sent  it  home,  bad  so  soiled  and 
dog's-ear'd  it,  it  wa'n't  fit  for  a  Ghristian  (o  read. 

Lydia.  Heigh-ho! — Yes,  1  always  know  when 
Lady  Slattern  ba*  been  before  me.  She  hat 
a  most  observing  thumb;  and,  I  believe,  cbe- 
riahes  her  naili  for  the  con*enience  of  making 
marginal  nolei.— Well,  child,  what  have  you 
brougbt  me? 

Lucy.  Ob!  here,  ma'am.  [Tadti'/if  books 
from  under  htr  cloak,  and  from  her  paekelt.\ 
This  is  "The  Gordian  KnoL"— and  this  "Pere- 
grine Pickle"  Here  are  "The  Tears  of  Sen- 
sibility," and  "Humphrey  Clinker."  This  i* 
"The  Memoirs  of  a  Lady  of  Quality,  wrilloi 
h^  herself,"  and  here  the  second  lolume  of 
"The  Sentimeatal  Jonmey."    , 

Lydia.  Heigh-ho !-~ What  are  those  book* 
by  the  glas- ' 


Lydia.  Very  well — give  me  tbe  tal  eotalitc. 

Lucy,  Is  it  >D  a  blue  cover,  ma'am? 

Lydia.   My  smelling-bottle,  you 

Lucy.  O,  the  drops! — here  ma'ai 

Lydia.  Holdl — here's  some  one  comiDC — 
quick,  see  who  it  it  — [Exit  Liicy^  Surely  I 
'  :ardmy  cousin  Julia's  voice!  V He- enter Lacr. 

Lucy.   Lud!    ma'am,  here  la  Miss  MrJrilk. 

Lydia.  Is  it  possible!- 

Enter  JuuAt 

Lydia.  My  dearest  Julia,  bow  delighted  am 

l!  [Embrace^  How  uaeipccted  was  this  bap- 


Julia.  True,  Lydia — i 
greater;  — but  what   hi 


denied  to  me  at  first! 
Lydia.   Ah,  Ji)lia,  [  have  a  thonaaiid  ibingi 
I   tell   vou!  —  bnt  first   inform   me  wbat  baa 
injured  you  to  Bath? — Is  Sir  Anthony^  here? 
Julia.    He  is  —  we  are   arrived  within  this 

hour — and  I  suppose  he  will  he   here  to  wait 
1  Mrs.  Malaprop  as  soon  as  he  is  drest'd. 
Lydia.  Then  before  we  are  inlermpted,  Ul 
e   impart  to   you  some   of  my  diitreat!  —  [ 
low  your  gentle  nature  will  sympalluae  with 

me,  though  your  prudence  may         ' 


.2.1 


THE  RIVALS. 


lall  Iri. 


— My  letter*  btta  inlbnited  foa  of  ny  wbole 
coanexian  wilfa  Beverley;  —  but  I  have  ImI 
him,  Julia  t^my  aunl  haxliicovered  ourintcr- 
coune  Lf  a  note  ahe  lolrrcepled,  anil  has  coa- 
(ined  me  ever  lincel — Yrl,  would  jou  beiiete 
ihc  lia*  fillen  aUolulely  in  loTe  with  a 
li  baronet  (be  met  one  buAi  lioce  we 
fcave  been  here  at  Ladv  Macibwe')  rout. 

Julia^  ¥du  )eil,  Ljdiaj 

Lyiiia.  No,  upon  taf  irord  !  —  She  really 
carries  OQ  a  Vaxa  of  correipoBdcDce  with  him, 
under  a  feigned  nanie  tboush,  till  she  cbocies 
to  be  known  to  hint;'— but  il  is  a  Delia  or  a 
Celia,  L  assure  yoit. 

JuUa,  Then,  surely,  ibe  is  now  more  in' 
dulsent  to  ber  niece. 

Cjdin.  Quite  tbe  contrarv.  Since  (he  baa 
discovered  ber  own  frailly,  she  is  become  more 
suspicious  of  mine.  Then  1  must  inform  you 
of  anolber  plaeuc  1  —  Thai  odious  Acres  is  to 
be  ia  Bath  to-dayj  lo  that  I  protest  I  shall  be 
tcaird  out  of  all  ipiritsl 

Julia.  Come,  came,  Lfdia,  hope  for  the 
best— Sir  Anthony  shall  use  bis  interest  with 
Mrs.   Mibprop. 

Lydia.  But  you  bave  not  beard  the  worst 
L^nfortuaatety  I  had  qnamlled  with  mr  poor 
BeverleT)  juit  before  my  aunt  made  the  dis- 
covery,   and    1  have  not   seen    him  since,    lo 

Julia.  What  was  hii  offence? 

Ljdia.  Notbinc  at  all  I—But,  [  doal  know 
how  it  was,  as  ollen  as  we  bad  been  together, 
we  bad  never  bad  a  quarrel  I — And,  somehow, 
I  was  afraid  he  would  never  give  me  an  op- 
portunity.— So,  last  'J'hursday,  1  wrote  a  letter 
to  myself,  to  inform  myself  that  Beverley  wi 
at  that    time  paying    his  addresses  to    anolhi 


charged  him  with  his 
a  violent  passion,  and 


ind  hai 


vroman.    I  •  „ 
showed  it  to  Beverley, 
falsehood,  put  myself  in 
vowed  I'd  never  see  hir 

Julia.  And  you  let  hi 
not  seen  him  since? 

Lydia.  Twas  the  not  day  my  aunt  Iband 
the  matter  out.  I  iotended  only  to  have  tea- 
sed bim  three  days  and  a  balf^  and  bow  Tve 
lost  him  for  ever. 

Julia.  I(  be  is  as  deserving  and  sincere  as 
you  have  represented  him  to  me,  he  will  never 
give  you  up  so.  Yet  consider,  Lydia,  you  tell 
me  be  is  hut  an  ensign,  aud  you  have  thirty 
thousand  pounds! 

I^dia.  But  you  know  I  lose  moil  of  my 
fortune  if  I  mai 
lill  of  age)  and 
lo  do,  ever  since 
could    I   love  tlie    I 
wait  a  dav  for  the  altei'native. 

Julia.  Nay,  this  is  caprice! 

Lydia.  VVhal,  does  Julia  tax  me  with  ca- 
[>rice?  —  I  ihouglit  her  lover  Faulklaod  had 
inured  ber  to  il. 

Julia,  I  do  nbl  love  even  hi*  faults, 

Lydia,  Butaprbpoi—you  have  sent  to  him, 
1  suppose? 

Julia.  Not  yet,  upon  my  word— nor  has  be 
the  least  idea   of  my  being  in  Bath.     ""     ' 
ihouy's  resolution  was  so  sudden,  [ 
inform  him  of  it 

Lydia.    Well,  Julia,    you   are    < 
inistres*  (though  uoder  the  prolectioii  of  Sir 


Aolfcony),  yet  have  you,  fvt  this  long  year, 
been  a  slave  lo  the  caprice,  the  whim,  llie 
jealousy  of  this  ungrateful  Faulkland,  who  will 
ever  delay  assuming  the  right  of  a  hiuband, 
wbile  you  suffer  him  to  he  equally  imperioM 


ig  entirely.     Wa 
-  ■'     '      death. 


Julia.  NaT,  you 
were  coalra'cted  before  my"  fatbi 
That,  and  tome  consequent  embarrassments, 
have  delayed  what  1  know  lo  be  my  Faulk- 
land's  most  ardent  wish.  He  is  loo  generous 
to  irifle  on  such  a  point. — <Aod  for  nis  cha- 
racter, you  wrong  him  there  loo.  No,  Lydia, 
be  is  loo  proud,  loo  noble  to  be  jealous;  if 
he  is  captious,  'lis  without  diisembUng;  if  frel* 
ful ,  without  rudeness,  llnused  to  tbe  fop- 
peries of  love,  be  is  negligent  of  tbe  litUe 
duties  expected  Irom  a  lover— -Jiul  being  un- 
hackneyed in  the  passion,  hisaflectionit  ardent 
and  sincere;  and  as  il  engrosses  his  whole 
soul,  be  expects  every  thought  and  emotion 
of  hi*  mistress  lo   move   in   unison  wilh  his. 


and  not  feeling  wby  be  should  be  loved  lo 
the  degree  he  wishes,  be  still  ■uspects  thai  he 
is  not  loved  enough:  —  This  temper,  I  must 
own,  has  cost  me  many  unbaniy  hours;  but 
I  bave  learned  lo  think  myirlf  his  debtor,  for 
those  imperfections  which  arise  from  Ihtf'  ar- 
dour of  his  attachment. 

Lydia.  Well,  1  cannot  blame  you  for  lle- 
fenoing  him.  But  tell  me  candidly,  Julia,  had 
be  never  saved  your  life,  do  you  think  you 
should  have  been  attached  to  him  as  you  are? — 
Believe  me,  tbe  rude  blast  that  overset  your 
boat  was  a  prosperous  gale  of  love  to  him. 

Julia.  Gratitude  may  bave  strengthened  my 
attachment  lo  Mr.  Fnulkland,  but  I  loved  him 
before  he  had  preserved  me;  yet  surely  that 
alone  were  an  obligation  sufficient — 

Lydia.  Obligation!  —  Wby  a  water-spaniel 
would  have  done  as  much!  —  Well,  i  should 
never  think  of  giving  my  heart  to  a  man  he- 
cause  he  could  swimt 

Julia,   Come,   Lydia,   you  are  too   incon- 

Lydia.   Nay,   1  do  hut  jesL—W^hal's  here?   , 
Enter  LncT  in  a  hurry. 

Lucy.  O  ma'am,  here  is  Sir  Anthony  Abso- 
lute just  come  home  with  your  aunl. 

Lydia.  They'll  not  come  here. —  Lucy,  do 
you  watch.  \Exil  Lucy. 

Julia.  Yet  I  must  go.  Sir  Anthony  does 
not  know  1  am  here,  and  if  we  meet,  he'll 
detain   me,    lo  show,  me   the  town.     Ill  take 


another  opportunity  of  paying  my  respect*  lo 
Mrs.  Malaprop,  when  she  shall  treat  me,  a* 
ilong  as  slie  chooses,  with  her  select  words  so 
ingeniously  misapplied,  without  being /nit - 
pronounced. 


Re~enter  LocT. 

Lucy-  O  Lud!  ma'am,  they  are  both  coming 
up  suiri. 

Lydia.  Well,  PI  I  not  detain  you,  cos.— 
Adieu,  my  dear  Julia,  I'm  sure  you  aae  in 
baste  lo  send  to  Faulkland.  — There— through 
my  room  you'll  find  another  staircase, 

Julia.  Aiiieii! —       \Embrace.    Exit  Julia. 
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Lrdia,  Here,  my  dear  Luej,  bide  t]ieje|fore  nmriage  u  if  he'd  been  a  Mtck-i-Dioor 
b»Dki.  Quiek,quick.— Fling  "Peregrine PieUe"{ — and  yel,  miM,  J'ou  »i*  leniibie  trbat  a  wife 
under  tbe   loilct  —  tbrow  "Boderick  Random"  I  made! — and  when  il  pleaied  HeaTea  to 


into  tbe  cJosel— put  "Tbe  innocent  Adullery' 
into  "Tbe  VVbole  Duly  of  Man'—tbruit  "Lord 
Aimwonh"  under  ibe  lofa — cram  "OTid"  be- 
biad  tbe  bollter  — tbere  — put  "The  Man  of 
Feeling"  into  your  pocket— lo,  to~-now  laj 
"Mrt.  Chapone"')  in  light,  and  leaTC  ■'For-' 
djce'*  Sennoni"  open  on  ihe  lablr. 

Jjjcj.  O  bum  It,  ma'am,  the  bairdreuer 
bu  torn  away  aa  far  a*  "Proper  Pride." 

Ljdia.  NcTcr  mind — open  at  "SobrietT." — 
Fline  me  "Lord  Cbeilerfield'i  L«ller«.*''~floW 


from  him,  "lii  unknown  wbal  tear* 
I  ifaed!— But  9U^poic  we  were  going  lo  gire 

iu  andtber  choice,   will  you  promise   ui  to 

Tc  up  ibii  Be*er)cy? 

Ljdia.  Could  I  belie  mj  ihon^U  to  far 
tn  give  tbal  promise,  my  actiopi  would 
certainlj  ai  far  belie  my  words. 

Mrs.  MaL  Take  yourself  lo  jour  room. — 
You  are  fit  company  for  nolhing  bul  joor 
own  ilUbumour*. 


Enter   Mu.   Malapkop   and  Sir   AnTHom 

AaaoiuTB. 

Mrs.  Mai,   Tliere,   Sir  Antbony,   ibere  sit* 

ibe   deliberate   simpleton,   who  wants   to  dit- 

g'ace  ber  Camily,  and  layisb  ')  herself  ~  - 
llow  not  worth  a  shilling, 
l^dio.  Madam,  I  tfaouglit  you  once — 
MrM.Mai,  You  thought,  miss!  1  don't  know 
any  business  you  hare  to  tbinkatall— thought 
does  not  become  a  jauag  woman.  Bui  Ibe 
point  we  would  request  nfyou  is,  tbat  you 
will  promise  lo  forget  tbis  lellow  —  to  illite- 
rate ')  him,    1  say,   quite  from  your  memory. 

dependent  of  our  wills.     It  is  not   so  easy  lo 
forget. 

Mrt.  Mai.   But  I  say  it  is,  miss;   there 
nolhing  on  earth  so    easy    as   lo  farget,    ii 

Eerson   chooses  lo    set    about   it.     I'm    sun 
ai'e  as  much  forgot  your  poor  dear  uncle,  as 
if  be  had  naier  eiisted— and  I  ihougbt  il  my 
duty  so   lo  doj    and  let  me  tell   yuu,  Lydia, 
ibese  fiolenl  memories  don't  becooie  a  young 


Ljdia.  Willingly,  ma'am — I  cannot  chaafe 

for  the'  worse.  E*'-^*'  Lrdia. 

Mrt.  MaL   There's'   a  liUle  intricale   hussy 

Sir  Anth.    It   is   not   Id    be   wondend    a^ 

a'am, — all  this  is  ibe  natural  consequence  of 
teaching  gii^s  lo  read,  allad  1  a  thousand 
daugbten,  by  heaven!  IM  as  ^on  baie  them 
Taught  ihe  black  art  as  iheir  alphabet! 

Mr*.  Mai.   Nay,  nay.  Sir  Anthony,  you  are 

I  absolute  misanthropy  '). 

SirAnlk.  In  my  way  hither,  Mrs,  Malaprop, 
1  obserred  your  niece's  maid  coming  forth 
from  a  circulating  library!  — She  bad  a  book 


.  Sir  Anlh.  Why  sore  she  won't  pretend  lo 
remember  wbal  she's  ordered  not!  —  ay,  Ibis 
corata  of  her  reading! 

Lydia.  Wbal  crime,  madam,  have  1  com- 
mitted, to  be  treated  ibus? 

Mrs.  MaL  ^ovi  don't  allempl  lo  extirpate*) 
yourself  from  Ibe  matter;  you  know  1  bai^e 
proof  cootroTCrtible ')  of  it.— But  tell  me,  will 
you  promise  to  do  as  you're  bid?  Will  you 
lake  a  husband  of  vour  frieiid's  choosing  P 

Lydia.  Madam,  [  must  Ifll  you  plainly,  that 
bail  1  no  prcftrerce  for  any  one  else,  the 
choice  you  have  made  would  be  my  aTersion. 

Mrs.  MaL  What  business  bate  you,  miss, 
with  prfftrrnce  and  aversion.''  They  dont 
become  a  young  woman;  and  you  ougbl  to, 
know,  that  as  both  always  wear  off,  'tis  safe 
io  matrimony  lo  begin  with  a  little  avcrtioi 
I  am  sure  1  hated   your  poor  dear  uncle  bi 


Il«tniik  Bu>ltii%  pnttriuHi 
ilsH  <;  ilw  Ihkmh  Aitnllcrj 
Ain  IB  lli>  wksia  doif  •Tki 


■ach  band— ibey  were  b; 
,.,ji    marble   covers!  — ■  From    ina<   niuiu^nk    ■ 
guessed   bow  full  of  duty  I   should   see   her 

fr  di^icil 
knowledge!  It  hlosiomi  through  tbe  year! — 
And  depend  on  il,  Mrs.  IVlalaprop,  that  iheY 
who  are  to  fond  of  handling  the  leaves,  will 
pg  for  the  fruit  at  last. 
Mrs.  Mat.  Fie,  fie,  Sir  Anthony,  yoB  (nrely 
speak  laconicalty  '). 

Sir  Anth.  VVhy,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  in  mode- 
lion,  now,   what  would  yon  have  a~  woman 

Mrs.  MaL  Observe  me,  Sir  Anthony-  — I 
would  by  no  means  wish  a  daughter  of  mine 
to  be  a  progeny  ■)  of  leammg)  t  don't  think 
so  much  learning  becomes  a  vonng  woman; 
ibr  instance,  1  would  never  let  her  meddle 
with  Greek,  or  Hebrew,  or  Algebra,  or  Si- 
mony, or  Fluxions,  or  Paradoxes,  or  sncb  in- 
flammatory  branches  oflearniog — neither  wiftild 
'■   '  isary  for  her  lo  handle  any  of  yonr 

il,  astronomical,   diabolical   instra- 


i>):  — Bui,  Sir  Anthony,  I  t 
It  nine  years  old,  to  a  hoarding-school, 
iler  to  learn  a  little  ingenuity  ')  and  arli- 
Then,  sir,  she  should  haveasuperciliens*) 
knowledge  in  accounts; — and  as  she  grew  up, 
ve  her  instructed  in  geometry  ">> 
that  sbe  might  know  something  of  the  con- 
tagious •)  countries;  —  but  ?bo*e  all.  Sic  An- 
thony, she  should  be  mistress  of  orlboduiy  *), 
that  she  might  not  mis-spell,  and  miipranounce 
words  so  shamefully  as  girls  iiiually.  do;  and 
likewise  that  she  might  reprehend  ")  ibc  true 
meaning  of  what  ^e  is  saying.  This,  Sir 
Anthony,  if  what  1  would  have  a  woman 
know;  — and  I  dont  think  there  is  a  super- 
stitious ")  article  in  il. 

■  I  Ni.i.<lhrcj>l.l.  ij  livMiolI).  S)  ?r~*ifT.  *)  »*•* 
th>  alt  lair  ■■  tuIUIMdT  sol  sf  b(ril<]itk.  i)  Ibs>- 
■iu»u>ii>».  i)  Supirifiil.  7)  G«i(ri|.l.T.  t)C«lifi»u- 
g)  CrrUn^nrtiT.     i>)  rmpnhn^.      n]  S»pw«iw. 


[ACT  U,  ScBBB  1.J  THE  EIVA1& 

SirJnA.  WeU,  well,  Mm.  MaUpcop,  I  will 
dlipute  the  point  no  furtber  with  you;  tliou(;b 
[  muil  coofeu,  ibat  you  are  a  Iruly  moderate 
aod  polite  arguer,  for  dmoil  every  third  word 
you  lay  is  on  my  lide  of  the  quution.  Bui, 
Mm.  Maiaprop,  to  the  more  imporUot  point 
>■  debate)  —  fo"  lay*  y°'^  ''^'"  "^  obj<:clioii 
lo  my  proposal. 

Jf/M.  MaL  fiome,  I  auurc  you.  I  am  uadei 
no  potiliTC  engasrmeDl  with  Mr.  Acrel,  and 
la  Lydia  ti  la  obilinale  againit  him,  perhapi 
your  *oa  may  btve  belter  tucceu. 

Sir  Antk.  Well,  madam,  1  will  write  foi 
the  boy  direclly.  lie  knows  not  a  syllable  of 
lbi5  yel.  though  I  have  for  Mme  time  had  the 
ipowl  in  niy  bead.    He  ii   at  preieat  wUb 
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■«  -^.. —    ^ —   ....  ...   -   r-:-—j 

y  procaM  Was  alwayi  very  »imple 
4inserday(,  'lwas"Jacl[,dolhi»i''— 
Tva,  1  knocked  hita  down — and  if 


bii  reg'""^" 

Mj-m.  MaU  We  hate  neier  leen  your  lor, 
Sir    Anthony;    but   [   hope    no    ohjeclion   on 

Sir  Antii.   Objection !— let  bim  object  if  be 
dai^!  — No,  no,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  Jack  knows 
that   the  leait  demur  puis  mo  in   a  phreosy 
directly.    My  process  was  alwaj 
— intbeiryounr---*  — 
if  be  demurred, 
be  srumliled  at  that,   I  alwayi 
of  the  room. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  and  the  properest  way,  o 
conscience!  —  nclbina  is  lo  condlialiDg  to 
young  people  as  seterily,— Well,  SirAolhony, 
I  shall  give  Mr.  Acres  bis  diicharge,  and  ore- 
pare  Lyoia  lo  receive  your  jon's  in  vocalions');— 
and  1  hope  you  will  reprewnt  htr  to  ihe 
captain  as  an  obiecl  nol  allogelher  illegible  »). 

Sir  J/ilh.  MaJam,  I  will  handle  the  lubjed 
prudenliy. — Well,  I  must  leave  you;  and  let 
me  beg  you,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  to  enforce  ibi* 
natter  roundly  to  the  girl;— lake  niyadvice— 
keep  a  tight  hand;  if  she  rejects  ibis  proposal, 
clap  her  under  lock  and  key ;  and  il  you  were 
just  to  let  the  scrianls  forget  lo  bring  her  din- 
ner for  three  or  four  days,  you  can't  conceive 
tow  ihe'd  come  about         ■  \_ExU  Sir  AnUi. 

Mrs.Mal.  Well,  al  any  rate  I  shall  be  glad 
lo  get  ber  from  under  my  intuition  »).    She 
baa  somehow  discovered  my  parliallty  for  Sir 
Lucius  OTriager— sure ,  Lucy  can't  have  I 
Irayed  mel — ^No,  the  sirl  u  such  a  simpleti 
1  ihould  have  made  her  confess  iL — Lucy 
\jxcy\ —  [CalWy   Had  she   been  one  ofyi.__ 
artibcial  ones,  I  should  never  have  Inistea  her. 

Enter  LdCt. 
Lacy.  Did  you  calL  ma'am  f 
Mr*- Mai.  les,   girl. — Did  you  see  Sir  Li 
cius  while  you  Wiu  out? 

Lucy-  No,  indeed,  ma'am,  nol  a  glimpse  of 

Mrs.  Mai.  You  are  sure,  Lucy,  that  you 
never  mentioned — 

Lucy.  O  Gemini  1   I'd  sooner  cul  my  ton- 


midd,  Lncy  —  if  ever  you  betray  what  yon 
are  intrusted  witb  (unless  it  be  other  people's 
secrets  to  me),  you  forfeit  jny  malevolence') 
for  ever;  and  your  beine  a  sim(ileton  shall 
be    no    excuse   for  your    locality'). 

[iCcK  Mis.  Mai. 
hiarj'.   Hal  ha  I   ha!— So,  my   deai-  simpU- 
citj,  let  me  give  you  a  little  respite— [u/l'rr- 
ing   her  maiincr\  —  let  girji   in   my   slalion 
he  a)  fond  as  they  please  of  appearing  eiperl, 
and  knowing  in  iheir  trusit;  commend  me  to 
a  mask  of  silUneas,  and  a  pair  of  sharp  eyes 
for  my  own  interesk  under  it! — Let  me  see  to 
whalaccounlJiave  1  lumed  my  simplicil/  la- 
tely—  [Looka   at   a  poper\.     For  abetting 
miss  L^dia  Languish    in  a   design  of  run- 
ning    lUfiy   wi'/A    an    ensign  t — in   jrmnejr, 
sundry ^times,  livelm  pound livrloe ;  goains, 
five;  hals,    rufflet,    raps,  etc.    etc.  number- 
lets! — from  the  said  ensign,    a/ithin   this 
last  fnoath,  six  guineas  and  a  half: — About 
a  quarter's  pay! — Item,  from  Mrs.  Malaprop, 
for   betraying  the  young  people   to  her — 
when  I  found  mailers  were  liliety   lo  be    dit- 
covered — tt»o  guineas,  andablack  padusay. 
— Item,  from  Mr.   Acres,  for  carrying  di- 
rs   tillers  —  which    I    never    delivered — too 
tineas,  and  apair  of  buckles. — htm,  from 
ir    Lucius    0"I'rigger,  three    croirns,    Avo 
lid  pocket-pieces,  and  a  silver  snuff-box-' 
Well  done,  simplicity! — yet   1   was  forced 
make   my    Hibernian   believe,  that  he  was 
irreaponding,   nol  with   the   aunt,   but  witb 
e  niece:  for   though  nol  over  rich,  1  found 
be  bad  loo  much  pride  and  delicacy  lo  s. 


fico  the  feelings  of  a  gentleman  to  the  n 


s  of  b 


forti 


[Ktrrt. 


8"! 


Mrs-  Mai-   Well,  don't  lei  your  umpUcily 


be  imposed  .... 

Lucy.  No,  ma'am. 

Mrs-  Mai.  So,   cone  ti 
I^I  gi*^  }'ou  another  Ictle 


le  presentl; 


A  C  T     M. 

Scene  I. 

Captain  ABsoiim's  Lodgings. 

Caftaik  Absoldtb  and  Fag. 

Fag.  Sir,  wbila   ]   was  there  Sir  Anthony 

ame  in:   I  ,lold  him,  you  bad  s#ot  me  tct  in- 

[uire  after  his  health,  and  to  know  if  be  was 

t  leisure  to  see  you. 

iring  I 

Fag.  Sir,  in  my  lift  I  never  saw  an  elder. 
ly  geDtlemail  more  astonisbed!  He  started 
hack  two  or  three  paces,  rapt  out  a  doien 
inlerjeclural  oaths,  and  asked,  what  Ibe  devil 
had  broushl  vou  here? 

Abs-  Well,  sir,  and  what  did  you  sav? 

Fag.  O,  I  lied,  sir--l  forget  the  precise  fie} 
but  you  may. depend  on'l,  be  got  no  truth 
from  me.  let,  with  subrniuion,  for  fear  of 
blunders  in  future,  I  should  be  glad  lo  fix 
what  has  brought  us  to  Bath  i  in  order  tbal 
we  may  lie  a  little  consistently.-^irAnlhony'i 
servants  were  curious,  sir,   very  curious  m- 

Abs.  Yon  have  said  n6lhing  to  ihem-.^? 

Fag.  O,  nol  9  word,  sir,— not  a  word.  Mr, 
Thomas,  indeed,  the  coachman  (whom  1  talie 
to  he  the  discreetest  of  whips)— 

Abs.  'Sdeaih! — you   rascal! — y 
trusted  him! 

Fag.   O,   no,   sir— no — no — net  a  syllable, 


Goot^lc 


.    [Act  1L 


My  maiter,  (uidl)lioneitTlM>niai,  (ji 
Mr,    one   amja   honest  to   one'i   inter 


cnne  to  Batb  to  recruit — Ve»,  tir,  1  uid  Ui 
reeriiit^^ — and  wbelher  for  men,  mooey,  or 
coDititul)Dn,  you  know,  lir,  it  nolbiog  Is  him, 
Bor  any  one  eUe. 

Abs,  WeU,  recruit  will  do — let  it  be  to. 

Fag.  O,  »ir,  recruit  will  do  iurpriunGlv-> 
indeed,  to  give  the  thing  aa  air,  I  toid  Tlia- 
mat,  ibat  your  Honour  bad  already  iniiited 
five  dlsbiDded  chairmen,  leien  minority  waiten, 
and  tbirteeu  billiard-markers. 

Ma.  ¥ou  hlocUwad,  neyer  «ay  more  than 
il  neceitary. 

Fag.  I  beg  pardon ,  (ir — I  beg  pardon — 
But,  witb  aubmiMioD,  a  lie  it  noiSing  unlcM 
one  (Upportj  !L  Sir,  whenercr  I  draw  on 
my  ioTenlioD  for  a  good  current  lie,  I  alwjiyi 
forge  iadoriemenli  at  well  u  the  bill. 

Ms.  WrII,  lake  care  you  don't  hurl  your 
credit,  by  offering  too  much  lecarily, — U  Mr. 
Faulkiaod  returned  i 

Fag.  He  it  above,  jir,  channng  hia  dreti. 

Ats.  Can  ^ou  tell  whether  he  bat  been  in- 
forraed  of  Sir  Autbony'i   and  Miu   Mel*ille'i 


ittif  a  Utile!  Abt.  Saftl;y,  loMy;  tor  ihougli  I  am  con- 
■deiiliih  *!;!  vinced  my  little  Lyaia  would  elope  with  me 
.   / I '     V : II I.- 1 I   L.: 


.»!? 


Fag.  I  lancy  not,  tir;    he  bu  ceen  no  one 

lince  iie  came  in  but  hi*  gentlenian,  whowa* 

n  al  BriatoL— I  ihinh,  sir,  1  hear  Mr. 


with  him 


Faulkland  c 


t  dow 


jibn.  Go,  tell  htm,  I  am  here. 

Fag-  '^"t,  air— [Coi/l^]— I  beg  pardon,  air, 
hut  ibould  5ir  Anthony  call,  you  will  do  me 
the  favour  to  remember,  that  we  are  recruit- 
ing,  if  you  please. 

Jbs.  Well,  well. 

Fag.  And  in  lendernesi  (o  my  character, 
if  your  Honour  could  bring  in  the  chairmen 
■nd  waitcri,  I  should  eiteem  it  u  aa  obliga- 
tion;  for  though  I  neTcr  acruple  a  lietoMrre 
my  mailer,  yet  it  burtt  one'*  caa«cience  to  be 
found  out.  \Exii. 

Abt.  Now  for  my  whinuica)  G4end — if  hi 
d«e«  not  know  that  hii  miatreai  ii  here,  I'l 
lea*e  him  a  little  before  I  tell  hlm^ 

Enter  Faolxlahd. 
Faulkland,  you're  welcome  to  Batll  again 
yoH  are  punctual  in  your  return. 
'  Faulk.  Vei ;  I  bad  notfabg  to  detain  me 
when  I  bad  Gnitbed  the  bunnesi  I  went  on 
Well,  what  new*  »nce  1  IeAtou?  How  aland 
matter*  between  you  and  Lydia? 

Aln,  Failb,  much  a*  they  «vrej  I  bare  not 
•can  ber  since   our  quarrel;    howerer,    I 
ped  to  be  recalled  every  hour. 

Faulk.  Why  don't  yon  pemade  her  to  bo 
off  with  you  at  once? 

Abt.  What,  and  loae  two-third*  of  her  for- 
tune? You  forget  that,  my  friend. — No,  no 
1  could  have  brought  her  to  Ibat  long  ago. 

Faulk.  Nay  then,  you  trifle  too  long — i: 
you  are  lure  of  her,  propoie  lo  the  aunt  ir, 
tour  oa/n  character,  and  write  to  Sir  An- 
thony for  bii  con*enL 

~  Bf  thi  hrtailT  or  kti  ifli 
l)iu  phnH,  ki  kiuupiH 


'J* 


•i  ^j  •Df  «»>«-■•■■< 


'n  Beverley,  jet  am   I   by 


7" 

lid  take -me  with   the  im 


certain  Uut  il 

Kdiment  of  our  friends'  consent,  a 
mdrum  wedding,  and  the  reventon  Ol  a 
good  fortune  on  my  *ide:  no,  no;  I  mtut 
prepare  her  gradually  for  the  dr*covery,  and 
make  myielf  necessary  to  ber,  before  i  risk 
it~W^e1l,  but  Faulkland,  you'll  dine  with  ui 
lo^ay  at  the  Hotel? 

Faulk.  Indeed  I  cannot;  I  am  not  in  spi- 
rits to  he  of  such  a  p>fty- 

Abt.  By  heaiens!  1  ^all  fonwear  yonr 
company.  You  are  the  most  teasing,  capfaoiu, 
incorrigible  lover  I — Do  love  like  a  man. 

Faulk.  I  own  I  am  unlit  for  company. 

Abt.  Am  not  /  a  lover;  ay,  and  a  roman- 
tic one  too?  Yet  do  I  carry  every  where 
with  me  such  a  confounded  farrago  of  doubts, 
fears,  hope*,  wiibei,  and  all  the  flimsy  fur^ 
niture  of  ■  country  miss's  brain! 

Faulk.  Ah  1  Jack,  your  heart  and  *bul  are 
not,  like  mine,  tiied  immutably  on  one  only 
objecL  Vou  throw  for  a  large  (take,  but  lo- 
sing, yon  could  slake,  and  throw  again:— bol 
I  have  set  my  sum  of  happiness  on  this  cast, 
and  not  In  succeed,  were  to  be  siripl  of  all. 

Alia.  But,  for  Heaven's  sake]  what  Krounds 
for  appreheniioo  can  your  whimsical  brain 
conjure  up  al  present? 

Faalk.  What  grounds  for  apprehension, 
did  vou  say?  Heaven*!  are  there  not  a  tiion- 
—  !  I  fear  for  her  ipiriu— her  health — her 
My  absence  may  frel  her;  her  aniiely 
for  my  return,  ber  fean  for  me,  may  oppress 
ber  gende  temper.  And  for  her  health,  doe* 
not  every  hour  bring  mecaute  In  be  alarmed? 
If  it  rains,  tome  shower  may  even  then  have 
chilled  her  delicate  fi^ame!  If  the  wind  b« 
keen,  some  rude  blast  may  have  affeded  her! 
The  heat  of  noon ,  tbe  dews  of  the  evenins, 
may  endanger  the  life  of  her,  for  wEiom  on^ 
1  value  mine.  O  Jack!  when  delicate  and 
feeling  souls  are  separated,  there  is  not  > 
feature  in  the  sky ,  not  a  movement  of  tbe 
elements,  not  an  aspiration  of  tbe  breeie,  but 
hints  some  cause  for  a  lover's  apprehension! 

Abt,  Ay,  but  we  may  choose  whether  vre 
vnll  Uke  the  hint  or  noL— So,  then,  Faalk- 
land,  if  yon  were  convinced  that  Julia  were 
well   and  in  spirits,   you   would   be    cnlin:ly 

Faulk.  I  should  be  happy  beyond  measure 
-I  am  aoiioui  only  for  that. 

Aba.  Then  li>  cure  your  aniiely  at  once — 
liss  Melville  i*  in  perfect  beall^  and  is  al 
this  moment  in  Bath. 

Faulk.  Nay,  Jack—don't  trifle  with  me. 

Abt.  She  IB  arrived  here  with  my  father 
within  this  hour. 

Faulk.  Can  you  be  terions? 

Aba.  I  ihougbt  you  knew  Sir  Anlhonv  bel- 
ter than  lo  be  surpriicd  al  a  sudden  whim  of 
this  kind.~Seriously  then,  it  is  at  I  tell  yon 
— upon  mv  honour. 

Faolk.  My  dear  Friend '—Hollo,  DnPeigne! 
nly  bal — my  dear  Jadi — aownolbing  ouearth 
can  give  me  a  moment's  uneaiineai. 

Snier  Faa. 
Fag.  Sir,  Mr>  Aaet»  just  urrvad,  i*  below 
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Abt.  Sk»j,  Faulkland,  tbii  Acre*  li 
in   ■   mile   at  Sir  Anlhonj-,  and  be  aball   tell 
you  how  jour  ntUlresl   has   been   i 
you  left  ber, — Fag,  show  ibe  eenllcman  up. 


nucb    acquainted  i 


Faulk.   Whit, 
the  familvf 

Abt.  O,  very  intimate:  1  iniiil  on  your  n 
IFoinir;  beiidcs,  bis   character  will   divert  yo 

Faalk.   Well,  I   .bodid   like  to  a*k  bim 
few  queitions. 

A&>.  de  i.  Iikewi«  a  riTal  of  mine-tb 
ii,  of  my  o/Aer  xelfa,  for  be  does  not  ihink 
bii  friend  Captain  Abiolute  erer  law  the  lady 
in  queition  \  and  it  is  ridiculous  enough  to 
bear  bim  complain  lo  nie  of  one  IlcuerUj, 
a  concealed  ikulking  rival,  wbo — 

Faulk.  Huibl-He't  here. 

Enter  AcKES. 

Acres.  Hab!  my  dear  friend,  noble  ■ 
and  boneslJacL,  bow  do'st  tbou?  juit 
failb,  as  jou  see.— Sir,  your  humble  , 
—  Warm  work  on  the  roads.  Jack 
whips  and  wheels!  Tve  Iraielled  like  : 
with  a  tail  of  dust  all  the  way  as  loni 
Mall. 

Abs.  Ab!  Bob,  you  are  indeed 

Elaocl,  but  we  know  your  attraction  bilber- 
iite  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Faulkland  to 
you;  Mr.  Faulkland,  Mr.  Acres. 

Aures.  Sir,  I  am  most  heartily  glad  to  tet 
you:  Sir,  1  solicit  your  conneiions.  —  Hey. 
Jack—what,  Ibis  il  Mr.  Faulkland,  who— 

Abt.  Ay,  Bob,  Mlu  Meliille's  Mr.  Faulk- 
land. 

Acre*.  Od'jo!  she  and  your  father  can  bi 
but  juil  arrived  before  me  —  I  suppoae  yoii 
have  seen  them.  Ah!  Mr.  Faulkland,  you  an 
indeed  a  happy  man. 

Fautk.  1  have  not  seen  Miss  MeNilU  yet, 
sir; — 1  hope  she  enjoyed  full  beahh  and  spi~ 
rits  in  Devonshire? 

Acret.  Never  knew  her  belter  in  my  life, 
Kir,— never  belter.  Odds  blushes  and  blooms! 
«be  bas  hern  as  heallby  as  the  German  Spa.. 

Faulk.  Indeed  1—1  did  hear  that  she  had 
been  a  little  indisposed. 

— only    -aid   to 


there  ii  m  innate  levity  in  woman,  ibaUno- 
ihing  can   overcome. — \'Vbal!  bappy,   and  1 

Ms.    Have    done:  —  How  fooltsb -ibis   ill 
just  now  you  were  only  apprebensiie  for  your 
islreas's  tpirits, 

Faulk.   Why,   Jad^   have  I  been  the   joy 
id  spirit  of  the  company? 
Abs.  ISn  indeed,  you  have  not. 
Faulk.  Have  I  been  lively  and  enteriaining? 
Abs.  O,  upon  my  word,  I  acquit  yon. 
Faulk.    Have   1  been  full  of  vrit  and   bu-   ' 


confoundedly  stupid 
res.   What's  the   matter  with   tbe  ( 
lleman  ? 

Abi.    He  is  only  expressing  his  great  s: 
hearing  that  Julia  has  been  so 


:  qui 


c  the 


se,  I  a 


Faulk.  There  ,    Jack,    VOU 
advantage   of  me:   [  ban    almost  fretted  my- 
self ill. 

Abs.  Now  are  you  iUffj  with  your  mi- 
stress for  not  having  been  aidk. 

Faulk.  No,  no,  vou  misunderstand  me:— 
yet  nirelv  a  little  trifling  indisposition  is  not  ar 
unnatural  consequence  of  absence  from  tfaoif 
we  love.— Now  confess— isn't  there  something 
unkind  in  this  violent,  robust,  unfeeling  health  < 

Abt.  O,  it  was  very  unkind  of  her  to  he 
well  in  your  absence  to  be  sure' 

Acres.  Good  apartments,  Jack. 

Faulk.  Well,  sir,  but  you  was  saying  that 
Miss  MelvUle  has  been  so  eiteedinglj  well 
— wbal  then  she  has  been  merry  and  gay,  I 
suppose?— Alwavs  in  spirits — bey? 

Acres.  Merryl  odds   cridielsl   she  bas  been 
the  bell  and  spirit  of  tbe   company    wber 
•he  has  been — to  lively   and   entertaining 
fidl  of  wit  and  humour ! 

Fitfilk.  There,  Jack,  there.— O,  by  my  soul  1 


yes. 


and  happy— tbat^  all — hey,  Faulkland? 

Faulk,   Ob!   I  am  rejoiced  to  hear  it — ; 
yes,  she  bas  a  happy  disposition ! 

Acres.  That  she  bas  indeed — tfapn  she  is  to 
accomplished — so  sweet  a  voice — so  eipert  at 
her  harpiicbord  —  such  a  mistress  of  Hat  and 
sharp,  iquallante,  rumblaute,  and  quiverante ! ') 
— there  was  this  time  month — Odds  mJnnumi 
and   crotcfaels!  how   aba  did   cfairup   at  Mrs. 

again,  what  say  you  to  this? 
been   all   mirth  and   song — 


s  not  music  the  food  of 


you  see  she  has 
>t  a  thought  ol 
Abs.   Pbo!   mi 

Faulk.  Well,  well,  it  may  be  so.— Pray, 
Mr.—  wh:it'sbis  damnVI  name  <— Do  you  remem- 
ber what  sonss  Miss  MelviUe  sung? 

Acres.  Not  I  indeed. 

Abs.  Stay  now,  ibey  were  some  prellyme- 
lancboly  puHing-stream  airs,  1  warrant;  per- 
haps youmayrecollecl;~-did  she  sing,  'When 
'isent  from  my  soul's  delighir 

Acres.  No,  that  wa'n't  it. 

Abs.  Or,  'Go,  gentle  galesl'  — 'Go,  gentle 
gales!'—  [Sings. 

Acres.  O  no!   nothing  like  it. — Odds!  now 

recollect  one  of  tbem — 'My  heart's iny  own, 
my  will  is  free.'—  (Sings. 

"  "  Fool  I  fool  that  I  ami  to  fu  all  my 
such  a  trifler!  'Sdealb  I  lo  make 
pe  and  ballad->mongcT  of  a  cir- 
cle !  lo  soolb  her  light  heart  with  catches  and 
glees  t— What  can  you  say  to  this,  sir? 

Abs.  Why,  that  1  shbnld  be  glad  to  bear 
my  mistress   had  been  so  merry,  sir. 

Faulk.  Nay,  nay,  nay — I'm  not  sorry  that 
she  has  been  happy — no,  no,  I  am  glad  of 
that- 1  would  not  have  had  faer  sad  or  sick 
— yet  surely  a  sympathetic  heart  would  have 
shown  Itself  even  in  the  choice  of  a  song — 
she  might  havii  been  temperately  healthy,  and 
s^'bow,  plaintively  gay;  but  she  has  been 
dancing  loo,  1  doubt  not  I 

Acres.  Wbal  does  tbe  geatleraan  say  about 

Abs.  He  says  tbe  lady  we  apeak  of  dance* 
as  well  as  she  sings. 

Acres.  Ay   truly,  doe*  sbe — there  was   at 


^aulk.  i 
iJfHiness  0 
lerJSr  tbe 


,^le 


TIIE  IUVAI& 


Fvlk-  Hell  >iul  llie  Jeril!  There!  lliere— 
1  told  jou  lO  I  I  lold  you  lo !  Oh  !  slie  thri- 
TCI  in  my  abjenee! — Dancinst  but  her  whole 
feeliagi  kare  been  in  oppoiibon  with  mine ! — 
I  hare  been  aniioni,  sLlent,  peniire,  ledenlai^ 
— mj  day>  Ebtc  been  bounofcare,  my  niefats 
of  watciifulneu.  —  She  bas  been  all  heallh ! 
■pirill  laugbl  MMigl  dance !  ^ — -Oh]  damn'd, 
damn'd  leTily! 

Ahs.  For  Heaien't  nke,  Faulkland,  don't 
txpote  younclf  to. — Suppoie  ihe  hn  danced, 
what  then? — doei  not  (be  ceremony  of  locie- 
ty  often  oblige— 

Kaulli.   Well,  well,   Dl   contain    mjielr— 

Dcrhapi  ai  you   sty — for  form   lake \Vhal, 

Mr.  Acres,  too  were  praising   Misi.  HeUille' 
manner  of  dancing  a  minuet — bey? 

Acres.  O,  I  darC  insure  ber  for  that — but 
what  I  was  going  to  speak  of  was  Iiei  coun- 
by-dandng; — Odds  swimmings!  sbe  bassncfa 
an  air  with  herl 

Faulk.   Now   disappoiolmenl 
fend  ibis.    Absolute;   why   don't   you   defend 
this? — Co untry- dan ces !   jigs  and   reels'    —  * 
to  blame  now?    A  minuet  I  could   ba   .  _.. 

r'ien_I  should  not  hare  minded    ihal— I  say 
should  not   have   regarded   a  minuet  —  bu 
country-dances,' — Zounds  J  bad  ibe  made  oni 
'     a  colHtion—l  believe  1  could  have  forgi«ei 
3  be  montey-Ied  for  a.  night 
!   g:iunllet   ibrongb    a   string   of 
,i —   » ijji — ip    jbow   paces 


a  that — but  ti 
—  lo    run   the 
amorous  palmi 
like  a  managei 

can  be  but  one  man  in  the  worid,  whi 
buly  modest  and  delicate  woman  ought  In 
pair  with  in  »  coimlry-dance ;  and  even  ihen, 
the  rest  of  the  couple*  should  be  her  great 
uncles  and  aunts! 

Abs.    Ay,   to  be   *ure  \  —  grandfalbei 
crandiiiothers  t 
'  Faulk.  \f  iitr-^-  '^- •■ 


lion  of  their  pul 

ment    of    the    jig  —  lutir    quineni 

breathed  sighs   impregnate   tlie    vei 

atmosphere   becomes   electrical    to 

each  amorous  spark  darts  through    every  link 

nf  the  chain  1—1  must  leave  you— I  own  I  am 

somewhat  flurried— aod  that  confounded  locAy 

bas  perceived  it.  [GKng. 

Abt.   Nay,  but  stay,  Faulkland,  end   thank 
Mr.  Acre*  for  bis  good  news. 

Faulk.  Dawn  hi*  news!  [E^U Faulkland. 

Abs.   Bat   ha!  ha!  poor  Faulkland   fii 
nules  since— 'nothing  on  earth  Could  gi' 


icbief— 
my  o' 


Abs.  Spoke  like  a  man— but  pray.  Bob,  I 
obxrvr  you  have  got  an  odd  kind  of  a  new 
method  of  swearing— 

Arret.  Ba !  ba !  you've  taken  notice  of  il — 
lis  genteel,  isn't  /(.■'  — I  didu't  invent  it  raj;- 
eif  though  ;  hoi  a  commander  in  o—  —:'-■— 
-a  great  scholar,  I  assure  you  — 
there  is  no  meaning  in  the  comm 
and  that  nothing'  but  their  alillquity  makes 
''lem  respectable  J — because,  be  says,  the  an- 
ient* would  never  itick  lo  an  oatb  or  two 
ut  would  say,  by  Jovel  or  by  Bacchus!  or* 
by  Mars!  or  by  Venus!  or  by  Pallas!  accord- 
ing to  the  sentiment — so  that  to  swear  with' 
propriety,  say*  my  little  major,  the  'oath 
sliould  be  an  echo  to  the  seD*c;'  and  (his  we 
call  the  od/Are/erf/ifiu^  or  »entimentaltivear~ 
ing — ha!  ha!  ha!  'lis  genteel,  iio't  il? 

Abs.   Very  genteel,  and  very  new  indeed — 
id  I  dare  say  will  supplant  all  olh«r  figures 


Acret.  The  ^ntleman  wa'n*!  angry  at  my 
praising  bU  mistress,  was  be? 

Abi.  A  Ihde  jealous,  I  heUeve,  Bob. 

Acret.  Tou  aon't  say  so?  Ba !  bal  jealous 
of  me — (bat'i  a  good  joke.  ^^ 

AbM.  There's  nothing  slnnge  tn  that,  BH. 
let  me  tell  you,  that  aprigbdy  f^cc  and  in- 
nnualing  manner  of  yours  v»ilt  do  some  mis- 
chief among  the  girl*  here. 

Acrea,   An!   you   joke— 1 
bal   ha!   but  you   know   I  ^ 

properly,  my   dear   Lydia  has  foreslaHed  .. 
— She  could   never  abide  me  in  the  country, 
B  I  uaed  lo   dress   so    badly — but  odds 
P)    X  sba'o't  take  mittei 


T — I  shall  straightway  cashier  the  hnnting- 
ock — and  raider  my  leather  breeches  inca- 
sbte  —  My   hair   ba*  been   tn  training  *onie 

Abu.  Indeed ! 

Acres.  Ay — and  tbo'ff  the  side  curls  are  a 
Itle  restive,  my  hind-part  takes  it  very  kindly. 
Abs.  O,  youll  poll  ■  •  ^  -'■  --' 
Acres.  Aluolulely 


a  find  c 


md  flint 


lely  I  propose  to  —  tbao  if  I 
.  Ensign  Beverley,  odds  trig- 
I'll  make  him  know  the  dil- 


Fnter  Fa«. 
Fag.   Sir,  there    is  a  genlleraan  below  de- 
res  to  see  you — Shall   I  show  him    into  th-i 
parlour? 


*w.:; 


Abs.  You  puppy,  why  didn't  you  show  him 

up  directly  ?  [Exit  Fag. 

Acres.     Vou   have  business    with   Sir   An- 

ihony.^l  e<pect  a  racssasc   from  Mrs.  M^- 

p  at  my  lodgings— I  have  sent  also  tomr 

friend    Sir   Lucius   CTrigger.  —  Adieu, 

Jack,  we  must  meet  at  night,  when  yon  shall 

ve  IDC  a  dnten  bumper*  lo  little  Lydia. 

Abs.    Thai    I  will  with  all  my  heart.  [JExiV 

cres]     Now  for  a  parental    lecture- 1  hope 

:  ha*  heard  nothing  of  the  business  that  has 

brougbl  me  here— I   wish   the   eout  had  held 

n  bal  in  Devonshire,  with  all  my  soul'. 

Enter   Sxwl.  Aktbdrt. 

',   I    am    deliebted   to   see   you  bere;   and 

ikiog  so  well!  your  sudden  arrival  at  Bath 
made  me  apprehensive  for  your  beallb. 

Sir  Anth.  Very  apprehensiTe,  I  dare  lay. 
Jack. — Wbat,  you  are   recruiting  bet«,   key? 

Abs.  Yes,  sir,  I  am  on  duly. 

Sir  Anth.  Well,  Jack,  I  am  glad  lo  see 
you,   though   1   did   not  eipecf  it,   for   I  was 


SCMl2.] 

Eoing  lo  write  U>  jou  OD  a  liule  matter  of 
luineu!— Jack,  1  bare  been  coniidering  lliat 
1  grow  old  aud  iafiem,  aitd  ihall  probaUy  not 
trouble  you   lopg. 

Abt.  Pardon  me,  lir,  I  never  »aw  you  look 
more  itroug  aod  hearty;  aad  I  pray  Irequent- 


THE  RIVALS. 

A6t.  But 


(u9 


eoT'Ja' 


""J 

SirAnlh.  I  hope  your  prayi 
beard,  with  all  iny  heart.  Wdl 
I  baTS  been  comidering  tbat  I  am  lo  itrong 
and  hearty,  I  may  continue  lo  plague  you  a 
long  time.— Now,  Jack,  I  am  seDiible  that  the 
income  of  your  cummiuion,  and  wbal  I  have 
httheKo  allowed  you,  i)  hut  a  Jinall  pittance 
fur  a  lad  of  your  ipiriL 

j4dg.  Sir,  you  arc  very  good. 

SirAnlh.  And  ikii'my  wiih,  while  yel  I 
live ,  to  have  my  Loy  make  mme  figure  in 
tlie  world.  I  have  resolved,  therefore ,  \a  Gx 
you  at  once  in  a  noble  indepeodeDce. 

Ais.  Sir,  your  kindnei*  overpower!  me^ 
tucb  seucroiity  makes  the  gratitude  ofreaion 
more  lively  than  tbe  aensalions  even  of  filial 
aOectioD. 

SirAnlh.  I  am  glad  you  are  ao  tentible  of 
my  attention— and  you  ihall  be  mailer  of  a 
large  eitale  in  a  few  weeks. 

Abt.  Let  my  future  life,  sir,  fpeak  mj  gra- 
titndci  1  cannot  eipreu  the  sense  I  have  of 
your  muniricence.— lel,  sir,  I  presume  you 
would  not  wish  me  to  quit  tbe  army? 

SirAnlh,  ClhatshaUbeasyoilrwUecbooM*. 

Abt.  My  wife,  sir! 

SirAntii.  Ay,  ay,  settle  tbat  between  you 
—settle  tbat  between  you. 

A&i.  A  ifi/e,  sir,  did  you  say? 

Sir  Anlh.  Ay,  a  wife— why,  did 
tton  ber  before  ? 

Abt.   Not  a  word  of  her,  sir. 

Sir  Andt.  Odd  so! — I  mustn't  forget  Aer 
tbough.— Xes,  Jack,  the  independence  I 
talking  of  is  by  a  marriage — the  fortui 
saddled  wilb  a  wife  —  but  I  suppose  that 
make*  no  dlflerence.  jl 

Abs.  Sir!  Sir— you  amaie  ^KJ 

Sir  Anlh.  Why,  what  the  OTtTs  the  maUei 
with  the  fool  ?  Jiut  now  you  were  all  gratitude 
and  duty. 

Aht-  I  was,  air,— you  talked  to  me  of  inde- 
pendence and  a  fortune,  butnotaword  of  a  wife. 

Sir  Anlh.  Why — what  diflcrence  does  that 
make?    Odd*  life,  sir!  if  you  have  tbe  esUle, 


ny  vow*  are  pledged  to  faer. 
Let  her  foreclose,  Jack ;   let  her 
roTeclo*e;  tbey  are  not  worth  redeeming;  be- 
sides, you  have  the  angePs  vows  in  exchange, 
I  siippnse ;  so  there  can  be  no  loss  there. 
A6».  Vou  must  excuse  me,  sir,  if  I  tell  you, 
c  ibr  all,  that  in  thia  point  I  cannot  obey 


1  take 


with  the  live  stock  o 


Abt.  If  my  happiness  i*  to  be  the  price, 
must  beg  leave  to  decline  the  purchase- 
Pray,  sir,  who  is  the  lady? 

SirAntii.  What's  that  lo  you,  sirP — Come, 

S!ve  me  your  promise  to  love,   and  to  marry 
er  directly. 

A&n.  Sure,  sir,  this  is  not  very   reasonable, 
lo  summon  my   affections  for  a  lady 
nothing  of! 

Sir  Anlh.  I  am  sure,  air,  'tis  m«r( 
sooahle  in  yon  lo  object  to  a  lady  yi 
nothing  of. 

Ab*.   Then,  sir,  1   must   tell   you   plainly, 
■bat  my   inclinations   are   fixed  on   -      '' 
my  heart  Is  engaged  lo  so  angel. 

SirAnOi.  Then  pray  let  it  send 
— It  is  very  sorry— but,  hiainett   prevents  it* 


^f>  AnOt.    Hark'et 


Jack ;  —  I    have   heard 


k  myself  t« 


my  own  way; — but  don't  |>ul  mein  a  phrensy. 

Abs.  Sir,!  must  repeat  it— in  this  I  cannot 
obey  you. 

SirAnth.  Now  damn  me!  If  ever  I  call  yon 
Jack  again  while  I  live  1 

Abt.  Nay,  sir,  but  hear  me. 

Sir  Anth.  Sir,  I  won't  hear  a  word — not  a 
word!  not  one  word!  so  give  me  your  pro- 
mise by  a  nud~and  ill  tell  you  what,  Jack 
^I  mean,  you  dog — if  you  don't  by — 

Ab4.  Whal,   sir,  promise   to  link  m 
some  mas*  of  ug{ine**l  to — 

SirAnlh.  Zouodst  sirrah!,  the  lady  shall  be 
a*  ugly  as  1  choose!  she  shall  have  a  hamp 
on  each  shoulder,  she  shall  be  as  crooked  as 
the  Crescent ;  her  one  eye  shall  roll  like 
the  hull's  in  Cox's  Museum;  she  Aai\  have 
a  skin'  like  a  mummy,  and  the  beard  of  a 
Jew  —  she  sliall  he  aJI  this,  sirrah! — yet  I 
will  make  you  ogle  her  all  day,  and  sit  up 
all  iiight  to  write  sonnets  on  her  beauty. 

Abs.  This  is  reason  and  moderatioa  indeed! 

SirAnlh.  None  of  your  soeeriog,  pappy! 
no  grinning,  jackanapes! 

Ms.  Indeed,  sir,  1  never  was  in  a  wone 
humour  for  mirth  in  my  life. 

SirAnth.  Tii  false,  sir,  I  know  you  ar« 
laughing  in  yonr  sleeve;  1  know  youll  grin 
when  I  am  gone,  sirrah  ! 

Abs.  Sir,  1  hope  1  know  my  duty  better. 

SirAnlh.  None  of  your  passion,  sir!  none 
of  your  violence;  if  Jou  please— It  won't  do 
with  me,  I  promise  yon. 

Ab*.  Indeed,  sir,  Inever  wascoolerinmylife. 

SirAnlh.  ''Pis  a  confounded  lie! — I  know 
you  are  in  a  passion  in  vour  heart;  I  know 
you  are,  you  hypocritical  young  dog!   but  il 

Aba.  Nay,  sir,  upon  my  word.  , 
SirAnlh.   So   you  will  fly   out!   can't   vbu 
be  cool  like  me7     What  the  devil  good   can 
frotsion  do  ? — Passion  is  of  no  service ,    yoH 

impudent,  insolent,  nverbeanng  reprobate! 

There  you  sneer  again]— don't  provoke  me! 
—but  you  relv  upon  the  mildness  of  my 
lemper^you  do,  you  dog!  you  play  upon 
the  meekness  of  my  disposition!  Vet  take  care 
— the  patience  of  a  lalnl  may  he  overcome 
at  lastt— but  mark!  I  eive  von  six  hours  and 
a  half  to  consider  of  this:  "if  you  then  agree, 
wilbout  any  condition  ,  to  do  every  thing  ou 
earth  that  [  choose,  why — confound  jdu  !  1 
may  iu  lime  forgive  you — Ifnot,  loundsl  don't 
enter  the  same  hemisphere  with  me !  don't 
dare  to  breathe  the  same  air,  or  use  ijie  samit 
light  with  me;  but  set  an  almoiphere  and  a 
sun  of  your  own!  Ill  *trip  you  of  your  comi- 
-  'ion;  Ul  lodge  alire-and-tbreepenee  in  tbe  ' 
*  of"tnulecs,  and  you  *b«ll  live  on  ika 
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va  u 


you  Jac^  again!  ySxU  Sir  ^ihonj. 

Absolut*  tolas, 
Abs-  Mild,  K'nl'e,  considerate  bther — I  kiii 
four  hand*. — \Vhal  a  Icodcr  mctfaod  of  giv- 
iDg  bis  opioloa  ia  these  mailers  Sir  Antbony 
bas!  I  dare  not  Irusl  him  witb  ihc  trntb.— I 
wonder  what  old  wealtbj  bag  it  is  tfaat  be 
grants  >o  bestow  on  ms ! — yet  he  married 
bimself  for  loie!  and  was  in  tits  youth  a  bold 
intriguer,  and  a  gaj  coRipanion! 

SnUr  Y^H. 

Fiig.  Assnredly,  sir,  your  father  ti  wratl 
to  a  degree ;  he  comes  down  stain  eight  «i 
Ira  steps  al  a  time— mulle ring,  growling,  and 
thumping  the  banister*  all  ihe  way:  I  andtb 
cook's  dog  sland  bowing  at  the  door — rap 
be  giies  me  a  stroke  on  the  bead  with  hi 
cane;  bids  r  , 

kicking  the  poor  tumspil  into  tl 
a*  all,  for  a  puppy  IriumTirate! — i^t>ui> 
credit,  sir,  were  I  in  your  place,  and  foi 
my  father  such  rery  bad  company,  I  sho 
certainly  drop  bii  acquaintance. 

A63.  Cease  your  imperiinence,  sir,  al  p 
senL — Did  you  come  in  for  nothing  more 
Stand  out  of  the  wayl 

[_Putnet  him  atidr,  and  e. 

Fa&  tolas. 
Fag.  Sofa !  Sir  Anthony  trin\s  my  masl 
be  ii  afraid  to  reply  to  bis  father — tben  ti 
hia  spleen  on  poorrag] — Wbcn  one  is  ve 
by  one  person,  to  reieage  one's  self  on  a 
tber,  who, happens  to  come  in  the  way, 
Tileil  injustice!  •■  '  -  ' 
per — ibc  basest- 

Enler  Ekkahd  Box. 
Box-  '^''  ^'^1  I^**-  ^*s'  y*"  master  calls 
ypu. 

Fag.   Well!  you   littlo   dirty    puppy,   yon 
need  not  bawl  sol — The  mcaDcst  disposition! 
the- 
Boj.  Quick,  quick,  Mr.  Fag. 
Fag,   Quick!   quick!   you  Impudent  jackan- 
apes!   am  1   10  be   commanded   by  you  too? 
^ you  little,  impertinent,  insolent,  kilcfaen-brcd  — 
[fiX'iif  kicking  and  beating  him. 

SaXt.  IL—The  NOKTH   PtHADB. 

Enter  Lucr. 

Imcjt.  So — I  shall  baTS  another  riial  lo  add 

lo  my  mistress's  list — Captain  Abiolule.  How- 

'    '   "  "  e  1III  my 


t  shows  |] 


-,  I  shall  n 


it  enter  his  .  ^   , 

has  received  notice  in  form.  Poor  Acres 
dismiuedl  — Well,  I  ha*e  done  bim  a  laii 
friendly  office,  in  letting  him  know  that  Be- 
Terley  was  here  before  bim. — Sir  Lucius  ii 
senerally  more  punctual,  when  lie  eipecU  lo 
.bear  from  his  dear  Delia,  .-.  .. 
I  wonder  he's  nol  berel — I  haTe-a  little  scrup- 
le of  conscience  from  this  deceit :  tbo  '  * 
should  not  be  paid  so  well,  if  my  faero 
Ibat   Delia    was    near    fifty,    and   her 

EnUr  SiB.  Lucins  O'Tbiggbii. 
Sir  Imc.  Hah  I  my  little  ambassadress — (ipon 


1, 

Lucj.  \Spraking  timpljl  O  gemini !  and 
I  haTC  been  waiting  for  your  worship  here 
-1  the  N»rth. 

Sir  Luc.  Faith!  may  be,  that  was  the  rta- 
in  we  did  not  meet ;  and  it  is  very  comical 
too,  how  you  could  go  out  and  I  not  see  yoa 
■for  1  was  only  taking  a  nap  at  the  Parade 
□neebouse,  and  I  cbose  ibe  teindotp  on  pnr- 
itc  that  1  might  not  misi  you. 
hucj.  My  slars !  Now  I'd  wager  a  sii~ 
ence  I  went  by  while  you  were  asleep. 
Sir  Imc.  Sure  enough  it  must  baTe  been  so 
-and  1  never  dreamt  it  was  so  late,  till  [ 
'aked.  ^Vell ,  hut  my  'lillle  girl,  hare  yon 
111  nothing  for  me? 

Lucy.  Yea,  but  I  have— I've  got  a  letter  for 
ou  in  my  pocket. 

Sir  Luc.   O  faith!    1   guessed   you   weren't 
jme   emply-handcd — well — let  me  sea  what 
the  dear  crealore  sars. 
Lucj.  Tbere,  Sir  Lucius, 

\Gieea  him  a  Ultfr. 
SirLuc.  [Reads]  "Sir-^there  it  often  a 
sudden  incentive  impulte  in  Idee,  thai  hat 
a  greater  indaclian^)  than  yeart  of  do- 
mestic combiaalinn :  sarh  wvu  the  commo- 
lion*^  I  fell  at  the  firtt  superfluous*)  vietB 
of  Sir  Lucius  (/Trigger." — Very  pretly,  upon 
my  word. — " Female  punctuation*)  forbids 
me  to  sajr  more ;  jret  let  me  add,  thai  it 
tviU  give  me  joy  infallible ')  to  find  Sir 
Lucius  ivortkf  the  last  criterion  of  my  af- 
fections ').  Dblia," 
Upon  my   conscience  !   Lucy,   your  lady  is  a 

S'eat  mitlrcu  of  language.    Faith,  she's  (juilc 
e  oucen  ot  the   dictionary!— for  Ibe  devil  a 
word  dare  refuse   coming  at  her  call— Ibougfa 
one  would    think  it  was  quite  out  of  bearing. 
Lucy.  Ay,  sir,  a  lady  of  her  eiperleace. 
SirLuc.    Eiperieoce?  what,  al  seTcnlceoP 
Lucy.   O   true,  sir — but   then  she  reads  so 
— my  stars  I  how  she  will  read  olTbandl 

SirLuc.  Faith,  she  must  be  vci^-  deep 
read  to  write  this  way  —  though  she  is 
itber  an  arbitrary  writer  loo — for  her«  are 
great  many  poor  words  pressed  iato  the 
irriee  of  this  note ,  that  would  get  their 
i^eas   corpus   from   any  court  in  Christea- 

Lucy.  Ab!  Sir  Lucius,  if  you  werC  lo  hear 
bow  she  talks  of  you ! 

SirLuc.  O  tell  her  111  make  bcr  the  best 
husband  in  the  world,  and  Lady  OTrigger 
into  the  baraaln! — But  we   must   get  the  old 

Snllewoma^s  consent— and  do  erery  tiniig 
iriy. 

Lucy.  Nay,  Sir  Lucius,  I  thought  you 
ws'n'l  rich  enough  to  be  so  nice ! 

Sir  Luc.  (.ipon  my  word,  younc  woman, 
ynu  kaie  hit   it: — I   am  SO  poor,  that  I  can't 

aflord  to  do  a  dirty  action If  I  did  nol  want 

money,  I'd   steal  your  mistress   and  her  lor- 
lune  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure. — HovrcTer, 

HI.    1]  BdsiIoi.    S)  SipnScill.     *)  PnnelilM. 
1.      G)  TniiiraH  hu  id  bsiiniii  l>i<ra;  bat  ll 


piji-i 
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■njr  pretly  ffirl  [Gifet  her  moneys,  bcre'i  a 
liule  lomelliiDg  to  Imj  jau  ■  riband;  and 
in«el  me  in  the  eTeijipr,  and  I'll  gift  joit  an 


66t 


ani<rer  (o   ibi 

forahand,  to  pul  jou  in  mind.      TKutrs  her. 

Luej.  O  [ud!  Sir  Luciui^l  neTer  leed 
sach  ■  gemman!  My  lady  wod'I  like  you  ir 
■you're  JO  impudent. 

SirlAic,  Faitb,  ihewill,  Lucy — lliat  ume — 
pbo  !  whal'i  die  Dame  of  il  1 — Modtttyi — is  a 
qaality  in  a  loTcr  more  praiied  by  ibe  wo- 
'  I,  if  your  miilreu  aiki  yon 
~  — r  gare  you  a  kin,  tell 
her  blty — my  dear. 

Lurjr.  VVbal,  would  you  Iutc  me  tell  ber 
a  lie? 

Sir  Luc.  Ah  tben,   you  baggage!    Ifl  make 


SirLuc.  O  faith,  TU  ^uiel  yoi 

[Seea  Fag. — £xil,  hurtuning  a 

Enter  FAe. 
f)tg.  So,  to,  ma'am.  I  humbly  l>e^  pardoi 


I.urj.   O  lud  !   now,  Mr.  Fag- 


you  flurry 
l7 


falaa  wilh   ui,   madi 


limplicity,  wilb  a  Brain  or 
lly,  if  you  please. — IrM  play 
ladam. — 1   lanr   you    give   the 


■-1. 1  .ill, 

I   gentlemen'* 


i5^n 


Imcj,   Ha!  ha!   hal   yo      ^ 
tienien   are   so    haity.— That   lelli 
Mn.  Mabprop,  simple  Ion. — She  ii  taken  wilh 
Sir  LuciusS  addreu. 

Fag.  How!  wbat  tastes  some  Dcople  haTe! 
Why,  I  suppose  I  haie  walked  hy  her  wln- 
doir  an  hundred  limes. — Bui  what  says  our 
young  lady?    Any  mesiage  to  my  master? 

Itucj.  iad  news  1  Mr.  Fag, — A  worse  riTal 
than  Acres  !  Sir  Antbony  Absolute  l>a«  pro- 
posed bis  son. 

Fag.  Wbil,  Captain  Abiolule?, 

Luc/.  E'en  sd~1  overheard  it  all. 

Fag.  -Ha  I  ha !  ha !  Tery  fjood,  faith.  Good 
bye,  LncT,  I  must  away  wilh  ibis  news. 

Lucj.  Well,  you  may  laugh—but  it  is  true, 
1  auure  you  [Going]  Bui  — Mr.  Fag  — tell 
your  master  nol  to  be  cast  down  by  this. 

Fag.  O,  he'll  be  so  diiconsolale  1 

l.acjr.  And  charge  him  nol  lo  tbink  of 
quarrelling  with  young  Aliiolule. 

Fog.  NeTer  fear!  never  fear! 

J-ucf.  Be  sure — bid  him  beep  up  his  spirits. 

Fag.  yWc  will— we  will. 

[Exeunt  teoeraitjr. 

ACT   III. 

ScKNi  l.—The  NoKTB  Parabr. 

Enter  AbsolutB. 

Abs,   "Vyt   just   as   Fag   told  me,   indeed. — 

Whimsical  enough,  faiths    My   father   wanU 

to  force   me   to    marry   the   very   girl  1  am 

piolting  to  mn  away  with!  He  must  not  know 

of  my   conueiion   wilh  her  yet  awbile. — He 

has  too  summan~  a  method   oi   proceeding  in 

these  matters HowcTer,   111   read  my  recaU' 

intly.— My  contersion  is  something 


.    ben  he  comes.— He 
looks  plagay  gruff.  \Stept  atide. 

Enter  Sik  A^thokt. 
SirAnth.  No^I'll  die  soouer  than  fai^«e 
bim. — Die,  did  I  say  ?  I'll  lite  ihese  Glly  yean 
to  plague  bim. — At  our  last  meeting,  his  im- 
pudence had  almofl  put  me  out  of^lemper. — 
An  obslinale ,  passionate,  self-willed  boy! — 
Wbo  can  be  take  after?  This  is  my  return 
for  gelline  him  before  all  his  brolhen  and 
sisters! — lor  putting  him,  at  twelie  years  old, 
into  a  marching  regiment,  and  allowing  him  fi£-  • 
ly  pounds  a  year,  besides  his  pay,  ever  since! 
— But  I  have  done  wilb  him; — he's  any  body's 
SOD  for    me. — t   nevei'    will   ice   him    more, — 

Abi.  Now  for  a  penileolial  face. 
Sir  Anlh.  Fellow,  get  out  of  my  way. 
Abt.  Sir,  you  see  a  penitent  before  you. 
Sir  Anlh.  1  see  an  impudent  scoundrel  be- 

AbM 

lo  acknowledge  my   ■ 
lirely  lo  your  will. 

Sir  Anlh.  What's  that? 

Abs.  1  hare  been  reiiol*ing,  and  reflecting, 
and  considering  on  yoqr  past  goodness,  and 
kindness,  and  condescensiqii  lo  me. 

Sir  Anlh.  WtW,  sir? 

Abt.  I  have  been  likewise  weighing  and 
balancing  what  you  were  pleased  to  mention 
concerning  duty,  and  obedience,  and  authority. 

Sir  Anlh,  Well,  puppy? 

Abs.  Why  then,  sir,  the  result  of  my  re- 
flections it — a  resolulion  to  sacrifice  every  ia- 
clinallon  of  my  own  to  your  saltslaction. 

SirAnth.  W!iy  now  you  talk  sense— ab- 
solute teatt! — I  never  heard  any  thing  more 
sensible  in  my  life.'-Confoiuid  you!  you  shall 
be  Jack  again. 

Abt,  I  am  happy  in  the  appellation. 

SirAnth.  WUj  then,  Jadi,  my  dear  Jack, 
1  will  DOW  infor.-n  you  who  the  lady  I'eally 
is. — NolUng  but  your  -passion  and  violence, 
yon  silly  fellow,  prevented  my  tellins  you  at 
first,  mpare.  Jack,  for  wonder  and  rapture 
— prepare.- What  tbink  you  df  Mist  Lydia 
Languish  ? 

Abt.  Langaish?  What,  ihe  Laaguisbe*  of 
Worcritershirc? 

SirAnth.  Worcetlershire!  No.  Did  yon 
never  meet  Mrs.  Malaprop  and  her  niece. 
Mist  Languish,  .who  came  inlo  our  couDlry 
just  before  you  were  last  ordered  to  your  re- 
giment ? 

Abt,  Malaprop!  Languish!   I  don't  remem- 
ber ever  lo  bave  beard  ibe  names  before.  Yel, 
1  think  1  do  recollect  somelhins.- i.an- 


guith!  Languith!  She  squints,  do'nt  she?— 
A  little  led-hnired  girl? 

Sir  Anlh.   Squints!  —  A  red-baired  girl! — 

Abt.  Then  I  muit  have  f(»'gol;  it  can't  he 
the  same  person. 

SirAnth.  Jac^!  Jack!  what  think  you  of 
blooming,  love-breatbinff  seventeen? 

Abi.  As  lo  that,  sir,  I  am  quite  indifferent. 
—  If  I  can  please  you  in  the   matter,  'tis  all  I 


J,       SirAnth.  Nay,  but.  Jack, 
I  can  Msure  him   it   is, eyes!  wi  innocoBtly  wild!   u 


bashfuU 


■olute!  Not  ■  glance  but  *peaki  and  kindlei 
Mme tbowKlir orioTC t— Then,  Jack,  hercheektl 
ber  cheeks,  Jack!  so  deeply  bluihing  il  the 
ia>inuBt!on>  of  ber  telt-tate  eyes ! — Tfaea,  Jack, 
her  lifi*!  O  Jack,  tip*  jmiling  at  ttieir  oiri 
dbcrelion;  anil  if  not  tmilinf,  more  sweetlj 
poutias;  more  IotcIj  ib  fullenoeM' 
A6t.  That'*  <be  imleetl.  —  Well 
geotleman!  ' 

SirAnth.  Then,  Jack,  Ler  neck!— O  Jack! 
Jack! 

Air.  And  which  ii  (o  be  mine,  lir,  tfa( 
niece  or  the  aunt? 

SirAnlh.  Wbj,  jou  unfeeling,  inieiuiblc 
puppy,  I  deipiie  you.  When  I  waj  of  youi 
age,  sucb  a  deicnption  would  hare  made  mt 
fly  tike  a  rocket!  The  auni,  indeed! — Oddi 
life!  when  1  ran  away  with  your  mother,  1 
would  not  baTe  touched  any  ibing  old  or  ugly 
lo  gain  an  empire. 

Abt.'Kol  to  pleaae  your  father,  lir? 
SirAnth.   To  pleaae  my  falfaer!  —  Zonnda. 
not  lo  please— Ob,   my  faiber~Odd  «o!— yei 
— ^ei;  if  my  father  indeed  had  desired— tfaat'i 
quite  anolber  matter.— Thau gb    he   w 
indulgent  father  that  I  am.  Jack. 
Abs.   I  dare  say  not,  air. 
SirAnth.   But,  Jack,  vou  are  n 
liad  your  mistreii^t  ao  beiuttful? 

Ait.    Sir,    I   repeat   it — if  I    pleaiB  you 
thi(  affair,  'tii  all  I  deiire.     Not   that  I  tbii 
a  woman  the  worse  forbeing  handtomet  bu 
air,  if  you  pleaie  to  recollect,  you  before  bin 
cd    jometfaing  about  a  bump  or  two,  one  ey 
and    a    few   more    graces    of  that    kind — noi 
without  being  Terj  nice,  I   own  1   ahould  r: 
ther  chooie  a  wife  of  mine  to  have  the  uaual 
number  of  limbi ,   and   a   limited  quantity 
back;  and  though  onf  eyemay  be  yeryagree~ 
shle,  yet  ai  the    prejudice   hu  always  run  ir 
flTOur  of  tai/,    I    would  not  wiah  to  aftecl  . 
•ingularily  in  that  article. 

SirAnth.  What  a  phlegmatic  aot  it  ii 
Why,  sirrah,  you're  an  anchorite! — a  Tile 
insensible  slock.  —  Yoll  a  soldier!  —  you're  : 
walking  block,  fit  only  to  dnst  the  company' 
-  -  '      Idda  life!  rve  a  great  min< 


'n't  the 


1  tony  la 


regim  entail 


Abt. 


ry  the  girl  myself! 
_.  I  am  entirely  at  J  j  • 

should  tbink  otaddresting  Miss  Languish 


entirely  at  your  disposal,  i 


yourself,  I  suppose  you  would  bare  me  marry 
ibe  aunt;  or  if  you  sbnuld  change  yoi 
mind,  and  take  tbe  old  lady — 'tis  the  same  1 
me-ni  marry  the  nitcc. 

SirAnth,  tjpon  my  word.  Jack,  tfaou' 
cither  a  lery  great  hypocrite,  or^ — ^bul,  come, 
I  know  your  indifference  oil  such  a  lubjecl 
must  be  all  a  lie—" 
■low — damn  your  di 
leas.  Jack — you  bare  been  lying — ba'n'l  you? 
Tou  hare  been  playing  the  nypetcrite,  hev! — 
rU  nerer  Torgiie  you,  if  you  na'a't  been  lying 
and  playing  the  hypocrite 

Ab*.  I'm  sorry,  sir,  that  the  respect  and 
duly  which  I  bear  to  jatx  should  he  ao  mis- 
taken. 

SirAnth.  Hang  your  respect  and  duly! 
But  come  along  with  me.  Til  write  a  note  to 
Mrs.  Malaprop,  and  vou  shall  risil  the  lady 
directly.  Her  eyes  ^all  be  the  Prometbeaa 
torch  to  yoa,~come  along,  I'll  nerer  forgiTC 
you,  if  you  ilon^  come  back  stark  mad  witli 


IVALS.  [Act  UL 

raplui«  and  impalieace — if  you  don't,  egad, 
111  laartj  tbe  giri  myadfl  {^Extimt, 

SCEHB  II- — Jvlia's  Drewting-room. 
Faulkiard  tohu. 
fault.  Tbey  told  me  Julia  would  return 
directlyi  t  wonder  she  is  not  yet  come! — 
How  mean  does  this  captious,  unsatisfied 
temper  of  mine  appear  lo  my  coolerjudgnient ! 
Yet  I  know  not  that  I  indiuse  il  in  anyotber 
point; — but  on  ibis  one  snbject,  and  la  tfail 
one  anhjecl,  whom  I  think  1  Joye  beyond  rar 
lifi),  I  am  ever  ungenerously  (relTuI  and  ma^ 
ly  capricious  I —  1  am  consdous  of  it — yet  I 
cannot  correct  myself!  VVhat  lender  honest 
joy  sparkled  in  her  eyes  when  we  met!  — 
How  deticate  was  Ibe  warmth  of  her  expres- 
sions!— I  was  ashamed  to  appear  less  happy 
— though  I  had  come  resoUea  lo  wear  a  nee 
of  coolness  and  upbraiding.  Sir  Anthony'* 
presence  prcTcnted  ray  proposed  eaposluia- 
tions: — yet   1   Inust   be  satisfied   thai  she   k 

know  tbe  nimhlen 
thinks    her    impatient 
oments  of  her  stay. 

Enter  Jplia. 
Julia,   I  bad  not   hoped   lo  see  you  again 

Faulk.  Could  I,  Julia,  be  contented  with 
ly  first  welcome — restrained  as  we  were  by 
the  presence  of  a  third  person^ 

Julia.   O   Faulkland,   when  your   kindaeat 

in  make  me  thus  happy,  let  me  not  tUoh 
that   1   diicoTcred    something    of  coldness   ui 

>ur  first  salutation. 

FauUc.  Twaa  but  your  fancy,  Julia. — I  oat 
rejoiced  lo  see  you — lo  see  you  in  sucb  beallh 
-Sure  X  had  no  cause  for  coldness? 

Julia.  Nay  then,  I  see  you  hare  taken  anme- 
tbing   ill:  —  You    must   nol  conceid  from  me 

Faalk.    Well,   then  — shall, I  own   to  you 
tbal   my   joy  at  hearing   of  your  health   and 
arriial  here,   by  your  neighbour  Acres,   was 
somewhat 'damped  by  his   dwelling  mnch   on 
'be  high   spirits  you   had   enjoyea  in  Deion- 
hire — on  your  mirth — your  singing — danang, 
ind  1  know  not  wldit!- For  such  u  my  lem- 
ler,  Julia,  that  I  should  regard   eiery   mirth- 
ul  moment  in  your  absence    as    a    treason  to 
constancy: — The  mutual  tear  that  sleaJa  down 
the  cbeek  of  parting  loTers  is  a  compact,  that 
)  smile  shall   live  there  till  they  meet  again. 
Julia.  Must  I  neier  cease  to  tax  my  Faulk- 
land with  tliis  leasing  minute   caprice  7-^an 
the  idle  reports  of  a  silly  boor  weigh  inyonr 
breast  against  my  tried  afTeclioaf 
Faulk.  Tbey  bafe  no  weight  with  me,  Ju- 
i:  No,  no — I  am  happy  if  youJiaTe  beenao 
ret   only   say,  thai  you   did   not  sing  with 
mirA—taj  that  you   Otought  of  Faulkland  in 

Julia.  I  ncTer  can  be  happy  in  Jtfia  ab- 
:ace. — If  I  wear  a  countenance  of  content, 
is  to  show  that  my  mind  holds  no  donbl 
of  my  FaiilUand's  truth.- If  I  seemed  aad,  it 
were  lo  make  malice  triumph  ;  and  Bay,  that 
I  had  fiud  my  heart  on  one,  who  left  me  lo 
lament  bis  rating,  and  my  own  credulity. — 
Liukland,   I   mean   not  la   np~ 


braid  jtm,  i 


THE  RIVALS. 


ben  1  t»j,  tbat  I  bivi  oflen  dren- 

__   .a  «mil«^   kit    my   friendi  ihoaid 

gueu  vboie  unUndocM  bad  cauied  my  tears. 

Faulk.  You  -were  erer  all  goodneii  lo  me, 
— O,  I  am  a  brale,  wfaen  1  but  adinK  a  doubl 
of  your  true  eoiutancj ! 

Julia.  If  erer  without  lucb  came  from  you, 
a>  1  wiU  not  snppofe  poitihie,  you  fiad  my 
affcdionf  TcenDg  but  a  point,  may  I  becoma 
a  proverbial  acou  ior  lerilj  and  baie  ingra- 
lilade. 

Faulk.  Ah!  Julia,  that  last  word  it  grating 
to  mc.  1  would  I  had  no  title  lo  your  grati- 
tude i  Search  your  heart,  Julia;  perhapiwbat 
you  have  miitaken  for  love,  ii  but  the  warm 
efiuiion  of  a  too  thankful  heart! 

Julia.  For  what  ([ualily  muit  I  loi 

Faulk.  For  no  quality!     To  regar. 

auy  quality  of  mind  or  undenlanaing,  were 
only  to  esteem  me.  And  for  peraon — I  ha^  ~ 
often  wiihed  myself  deformed ,  lo  be  convii 
ced  that  I  owed  no  oblrgatioo  Otere  for  any 
part  of  your  affection. 

Julia.  Wkere  nature  baa  bcatowed 
of  nice  attcntioa  !o  the  featurej  of  a  i 
ibould  laugh    at  il  as  misplaced.     I  have  ««en 
men,  who  in  this  vain  article,  perhaps,  miRht 
rank  above  yon;  btil  my  heart  has  never  aiied 
my  eycj  if  it  were  so  or  not. 

Faulk.  Now  this  !j  not  well  from  jou,  Ju- 
lia,— I  despise  person  io  a  man — yet,  if  you 
loved  me  as  I  wish,  though  I  were  an  Aethiop, 
you'd  think  none  to  fair. 

Julia.  I  see  you  are  determined  to  be  un- 
kind— The  contract  which  my  poor  father 
bound  ut  in  gives  you  more  than  a  lover's 
privilege. 

Faulk.    A^aio,  Julia,    you   raite   ideas  that 
feed  and  justify  mj  doublt. — I  would  not  have 
been  more   free — no — I  om    proud  of  my  re- 
straint.— Yet — yet — pethap*  your  high  respect 
alone   for    this    solemn    compact  hat  fettered 
your    indications,    which    else    had 
worthier  choice. — How   shall   I  he  s 
you  remained  unbound  in   thought    and    pro- 
mise, that   I  should  still  have  been  the 
of  your  persevering  love? 

Julia.  Then  try  me  Dow.~L«t  us  be  free 
as  strangers  as  lo  what  is  past: — my  heart 
will  not  feel  more  liberty! 

Fautk,  There  nowl  so  hasty,  Julia!  to 
anxious  to'  be  free! — If  your  love  forme  were 


)  the  heart  1    I 


bold,  even  though  1  wished  il 

Jidia.   O!   you  tortui 
cannot  bear  il. 

FauOcjl  do  not  mean  to    distress  yon.— I. 
I  loved  yon  less,  I  sfaould  never  give  you  ai 
uneasy  moment. — But  bear  me. — All  my  frel- 
fiil  doublt  arise  from  this. — Women   are  noi 
used  to   weigh,    and  separate  the  motives  o(\i 
their  affectioas:  the  cold  dictates  ofprudi 
gratitude,    or  filial    duly,   may   sometimes  be 
mistaken    for  the   pleadings    of  the   heart. — I 
would  not  boast — yet  let  me  tay,  that  1  have 
neither  age,  person,  nor    character,  to   found 
dislike  on; — my  fortune    such    as  few   ladi 
could   be   charged    with   inditcrelion    in  l! 
match.  —  O  Julia ! '  when  Loot  receives  such 

countenance  from  Prudence,  : 

be  ranidout  of  its  birth. 

Julia.  I  know    not  whither 


ing  done   so.—. 

this !  '       [Exit  at  tear: 

Faulk.  In  tear*!     Sta^,  Julia!    stay  but  for 

'    -The  door  u  fastened!— Julia!— 

!  moment:   I  hear  her 


"[£cH 


.       ..    _    .._    tarn   them!— No, 
faith! — she  is  nof  coming  either. — VVby,  Julia 

-my    love— say    but   that    you    forgive    me — 

ime  but  lo  lell  me    that— now    this  is    being 

o  resentful;  star  I  the  is  coming  loo  —  1 
thought  she  would  —  no  tteadinttt  in  any 
'ling!  her  going  away  fnutt  have  been  a  mere 

ick  then — the  *ba'o*t  tee  that  I  was  hurt  fay 
. —  ni  affect  indifference  —  r/funM  a  turtr.- 
l/ien  littent]—tio—Zoatiit\  she's  no/ coming  I 
—nor  don't  intend  it ,  i  supjlose— This  ii  not 
tteAinett  but  lAstiaac/ 1     Yet   I   dcterre  it. 

■What,  afler  so  long  an  absence  to  qnarrel 
with  ber -tenderness!  —  'iwai  barbarona  and 
unmanly ! —  1  should  be  ashamed  to  tee  her 
now.  141  wait  till  her  just  resentment  is  aba- 
ted—  and  when  1  distrett  ber  to  again,  may 
I  lose  ber  for'evcr.'  and  be  linked  instead  to 
tome  anliipie  virago,  whote  gnawing  passious, 
and  long  boarded  spleen,  shall  make  me  curse 
my  folly  half  the  day  and  all  the  night  {ExiL 

SciNB  UL— MkS.  MAi.APKOp'k  todging». 

Mfts.  Malmkok  viih  a  Letter  in  h»r  Hattd, 

hnd  Captaik  Abiolutv. 

Xrs.  MaL  Your  being  Sir  Anlbony't  ton, 
captain,  wouM  itself  he  a  tufGcienl  accom- 
modalion  >);  but  Jrom  the  ingenuity')  of  your 
appearance,  I  am  convinced  you  deserve  the 
cbaracier  here  given  of  you. 

AbM.    Permit  me  to  say,    madam,   that  at  I 

:jct  yet  bate  bad  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
Mitt  Languish,  my  principal  inducement  in 
this  affair  at  present  is  tbe  honour  of  being 
allied  io  Mrs.  Malaprop;  of  whose  inlelleclnal 
accomplishments,  elegant  manners,  and  un~ 
affected  learning,  no  tongue  i*  silent. 

Mrt.  Mai.  Sir,  you  do  me  inlinitr  honour! — 
I  beg,  captain,  you'll  be  seatrd.— [.S'A]— Ah ! 
few  genllemea,  now-a'days,  know  how  to 
value  ihe  ineffectual  ■)  qualities  in  a  womant 
few  think  bow  a  little  knowledge  becomes  a 
genllewomanlT' Men  have  no  sense  now  but 
lor  the  vrortbless  flower  of  beauty! 

Ats.  It  is  but  too  Irue  indeed,  ma'am; — yet 
I  fear  our  ladies  ihouM  share  the  bjame — they 
think  our  admiration  of  beaulj'  to  great,  that 
knoivledge  in  them  would  be  tuperfluous. 
Thus,  like  garden-trees,  tbey  teldom  show 
fruit,  till  lime  hat  robbed  them  of  the  more 
specious  blossom.  —  Few,  like  Mrs.  Malaprop 
ind  the  orange-tree,  are  rich  in  both  at  once!. 

Mr».  Mai.  Sir,  you  oiMpower  me  wtlfa 
good-breeding — He  is  tbe  fery  pinc-ajiple  of 
politeness!  You  are  not  ignorant,  cajitain,  that 
this  giddy  girl  bat  toraefaow  contrived  to  fix 
ber  aflections  on  a  beggarly,  strolling,  eavax^ 
'  '       bare  seen. 


roppiog  ensign,  whom  none  of  us  bi 
aS  nobody  know*  any  thing  oL 
Aba.  O,  I  have  beard  tbe  MllyafEairbc(MC.-F 


.<lc 
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[Act  UI. 


Tin  not  »l  ail  prc)iidic<d   agaiatt  ber  on  llial 
accouni. 

Mrs,  Mai.  You  are  tctj  good  and  very 
swderate,  caplaia. — I  am  lurc  I  fasTe  clone  t 
tihiiiK  in  •  my  power  Mnce  I  eiplndeil ') 
affair;  long  ago  I  laid  my  poiilive  conj 
tiont  ')  on  ber,  ncTer  to  ibink  on  ibe  fellow 
again;  —  I  biTe  since  laid  Sir  Antliony' 
poiilioD  *)  before  ber;  but,  1  am  «orry  to  lay, 
she  lecms  retoWed  to  decline  eiery  particle  *) 
ibat  1  enjoin  her. 

j4bt.   It  mual  be   very   Jiitreiting,   indeed, 

Mrs. Mai.  Ob!  ilgiveimelbebydraitatict  < 


very  day,    I  hare  interceded  ') 

from    tbe    fellowi    1  belie»    I    bate    il 

Abt.  O  the  deiil!  my  lail  note.         [Aside. 
■    Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  here  it  ii. 

Abs.  Ay,  n>y  note  indeed!  O  tbe  liulc  Irai 
trm  Lucy,        ^  [Atidi 

Mrs-  Mai.   Ihere,   perhapi  you  may  know 
tbe  wriling.  X^ive*  him  tht  Lettei 

Abs.  1  tbink  I  have  teen  the  hand  before— 
ye*,  I  certainly  tnuitbaTe  leen  this  band  before— 

Mr*.  MaL  Nay,  but  read  it,  Obpuin. 

•I.  \Read*\  "M^  sauCt  idol,  my  adored 


Ljdia. 
MrM 


,   and   profane  loo. 


Aba.   "I  am   cTcessivel/ 
intelligence  you  tend  me, 
my  new  rioal'— 
.  Mrs.  Mai.  Tbat'i  yoa,  sir 

Abg.  "Hat  uaii-ersally  the  character  of 
being  an  accomplished  gentleman,  and  a 
man  of  honour," — WeII,  that's  handjome 
enough. 


Mrs.  MaL    O,   the  fellow 

Abt.  Ilialhebad,  I'll  aniw 
Mrs.  Mai.   But  go  on,  sii 


bai  s 


e  desis 


.  -you'll  see  pre- 

Ait.  "jit  far  Ihe  old  arealher.iealen  she- 
dragon  trha  guard*  yoi^' — Wbo  can  he  mean 
by  that? 

Mr*.  Mai.  Me,  sir — me — he  meant  me  there 
— what  do  you  think  now? — but  go  on  a  little 

Abt.  Impudent  scoundrel ! — "il  shall  go  hard 
but  I  iviil  elude  her  vigilance,  at  I  am  toW 
that  the  tame  ridiculou*  vanity,  xhichmakei 
her  dress  up  her  coarte  features,  and  deck 
her  dull  chat  tvilh  hard  ivords  evhich  the 
don't  underitand* — 

Mrs.  Mai.  There,  sir,  an  alUck  upon  m] 
lan^gc!  what  do  you  tbink  of  that?  —  ai 
aspersion  upon  my  parts  of  speech!  was  evej 
■ucb  a  brute!  Sure  if  I  reprehend  *)  any  tbinf 
in  this  world,  it  is  the  use  of  my  oracular  >, 
tongue,  and  a  nice  deraogemeDt  '°)  of  epi- 
tapEi ")! 


■  )  iBJ.iKlioiu.  i)  Propoiliioi.  4}  Artiili. 

1)  Tu  •  pilj  •>>•    Il    lol  .eoiixl    °r  h)<l»i>)H>ki>;    (ho 
itoui    kjiln-bi.      Thi   till   m*    llrt  If ItaUg   sftlK 


Abt.  Be  deserres  to  be  banged  and  ipiar- 
tered !  let  me  see — "tame  ridiculous  oanity" — 

Mr*.  MaL    You  need  not  read  il  again,  air. 

Abs.  I  beg  pardon,  ma'am — "doet  alto  lay 
her  open  ta  the  grossest  decepliant  from 
fiattery  and  pretended  admiratioi^~an  im- 
pudent coxcomb! — "so  that  I  have  a  scheme 
to  see  you  shortly  irilh  the  old  harridan's 
consent,  and  even  to  make  her  a  go-be- 
—  Waj   eTer  aucb 


iL    Did   you   erer   hear   a 

he'll  elude  my  Tigilar   ., 
_         ,         ha!   ha!   he's   tery   likely  to   < 
these  doors! — well  try  who  can  plot  best! 

Abt.  So  we  will,  ma'am— so  we  will.-Ha! 
ba!  hat  a  conceited  puppy,  ba!  ha!  hal — 
Well,  but  Mrs.  Malaprop,  as  the  girl  seems 
so  infatuated  by  this  fellow,  suppose  you  were 

litlfe   time  — let 
with   him  — then    do 

cane— while  I,  iuit  in'  tbe  oiclc,  will  hate  the 
fellow  laid  by  the  beels,  and  lairly  contrive  to 
irry  ber  off  in  his  slEad. 
Mrs.  Mai.  I  am  drJighted  with  the  scheme; 
•»er  was  any  thing  better  peroelrated  ')! 
Abs.  But,  pray,  could  not  I  see  tbe  lady 
few  minutes  now? — I  should  like  to  try 


3  he'- 


ll. Imf  corresponding  with  bim  for  a 
Tot    an  elope, 
innive   >t  her 


a  litUe. 


Tber 


I  the. 


,nlyte 


Abs.  O  Lord !  she  y 
her  Be»erley — 

Mrs.  Mai.  Sirl 

Abt.  Gently,  good  tongue.  [Aside. 

Mrs.MaL  Whit  did  you  say  ofBeierleyr 

Abs.  0,  1  was  going  to  propose  that  you 
ihould  tell  ber,  by  way  of  )est,  that  it  was 
Beverley  wbo  was  below  —  sbe'd  come  down 
'  tl  enouRh  then— hal  ba!  ha.' 

Mrs.  MaL  'Twould  be  a  Iricb  >he  well  de- 
■besides,  you  know  the  fellow  tells  her 


hell  I 


-ba!  h 


Let  bim  if  be  can,  I  say  again. — Lydia,  c 

bere.'—rCaUi'/ifJ— He'll  make  me  a  ^o- 
between  in  their  iti/eruieirs .' — ha!  ha!  ha! — - 
Come  down,  I  say,  Lydia!  I  don't  wonder  at 
your  laughing.  Ha!  ba!  ba!  his  impudence  is 
truly  ridiculous. 

Abs,   Tit  Tfry   ridiculous,   upon   my  soul, 


bear.— 


Mrs.  Mai.   The   little   hussy  won't  1 
Well,  I'll  go  and  tell  ber  at  once  who 

shall  knotr  that  Caotaiu  Absolute  is  come 
to  wail  OD  her. — And  I'll  make  her  bebare  a* 
becomes  a  young  woman. 
Abs.  As  you  please,  ma'am. 
Mrs.  MaL   For  tbe  present,   captain,   your 
servant — Ah!  you've  not  done  laughing  yet,  I 
;e — elude  my  vigilance,'    yet,    yes;    ba!  ba! 
■  !  [Exit. 

Abs.  Ha!  hal  ba!  one  would  think  now 
that  I  migbl  throw  off  all  disguise  at  once, 
and  seise  my  prise  with  securilj' — but  such  ii 
Lydia's  caprice,  that  to  undeceive  were  pro- 
bably to  lose  her. — 111  see  whether  she  know*  me. 
[IValkt  aside,  and  teemt  engaged 
in  looking  at  the  Pictures. 


rr  u  ih>  HBiltrKj  of  IT  ■■ 


Sciira  4i] 


Lydia.    What   a   •ccn«   am  I  now  lo 
lbroug;b!  inrelr  notbiog  can  be  more  dreai 
tfaan  to  be  obliged   to  Tutcn  lo  the  loalhio 
iiiteuti  of  a  atranger  lo  one'*  heart.^I  b 
heard  of  sirli  peraeculcd   ai  I  am,   who  b 
appealed   m  hebalf  of  tbeir  favoured   lorer 
the  reneroiity^  of  hia  riial:  lujipoie  [  were 
try  it-^tbere  standi  the  haled  nval^an  otli 
too! — but   O   bow  unlike   my   BeTErtey!  —  I 
wonder  he  don't  begin — truly  be  leemiaiery 
negligent  wooer! — quite  at  bit  eaie,  upon  my 
woriTl— nt  ipeak  fint— Mr.  Abioliite. 

Aba.  Ma'am.    .  \Turna  round. 

■  -        levl 
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.     MrM.Mat.    Warmth  abated!— «o)— die  bai 

;d  been  in  a  pan  ion,  1  suppoie. 

Ill      Lrdia.  Ro— nor  e.er  can  while  I  baxe  life. 

ie|     Mrs.  Mai.    An   ill-lempered   little    de»iM  — 

She'll  be  in  a  paiiion  all  her  life-will  ibef 

L/dia.    Think    not   the    idle    ibreati    of  my 

can   eTer    have    any    weigbt 


Lydia.  O  heaTs 


!  BcTerlei 


AbM.    Hu.b!— htuh,  my  life!    aofllyl    b« 

Ljrdia.  I  am  to  asloniihed  I  and  lo  terri- 
6edl  and  so  overjoyed  J — for  beareu'i  sake! 
bow  cami!  jou  herep 

Aba.   Briefly,  1  ha>e  deceircd  vour  aunt- 
1  waj  informed  that  ray  new  rital  waa  to  n 
here  tbii  eiening,  and  conlririnr  to  ba<re  bi 
kept   away,   have  paued   myself  on   her-  for 
Captain  Absolute. 

Lydia.  O  charmingt— And  sbe  really  takes 
you  for  young  Absolute? 

Abs.  O,  sbe'i  connnccd  of  it. 

Lrdia.  Hal  bal  hal  1  can't  forbear  laughing 
lo  iLiok  bow  her  sagacity  is  over-reached  I 

Abt.  Bui  we  IriBe  with  our  precious  m 
Rlenti  —  such  aootber  opportunity  may  n 
occur — then  let  me  now  conjure  my  kind,  n  , 
condescending  angel,   to  lii  the  time   when  I 

mth   ^ead   fur 


e  her  m>m 
and  with  a  licensed 
reward. 

Lrdia.  Will  you  then,  Beverley,  cons 
to  forfeit  that  portion  of  my.  pa'try  wealth! 
that  burden  on  the  wings  of  love  P 

Aba.    O,   come  to  me— rich   only   ihui- 
lovelioess  —  Bring  no  portion   to   me  but  |by 
love  — 'twill  be  generous  in  you,  Lydi 
well  you  know,   it  is   the   only   dowe 
poor  "Beverley  can  —  " 

Ljdia.    How    p( 


his   words  I  — 
'Ly  be  with  him  I 

life  will  we  then 
iiid  support  1 


ridol 


will   wortbip  him  with  a 
abjuring    all   worldly   toys,    lo   centre  -  every 
thought  and  action  ui<  -       i     <■      i      ■■ 

WB  will  enjoy  the  wn 
surrounding  gloom  of  adversity  shall  make 
the  flame  of  our  pure  love  show  doubly  bright 
—By  heavens  1  I  would  fling  all  goods  of  (or- 
Inne  from  me  with  a  prodigal  hand,  lo  eajoy 
Ibe  scene  where  1  might  clasp  my  Lydia  to 
my  bosom,  and  say,  tbe  worid  afTords  no 
smile  lo  me  but  here — [JSmbracing  her^  If 
she  holds  out  now,  tbe  devil  is  in  it!  {Aside. 
Ljrdia.  Now  could  I  fly  with  him  to  the 
■nlipodesl  but  my  persecution  is  not  yet  come 

Enter  Mrs.  Makapkop,  VtUning. 

Mrs.  Mat   I   am    impatient   to   know   how 

Ihe  liule  huisy  deports  ')  herself.  [A:iide. 

■Abt.    So   pensive,   Lydial  — is   then   your 


with  n 

Mrs.  MaL  Very  dutiful,  upon  my  word! 

Ljdia.  Let  her  choice  be  Captain  Absolute, 
but  Beveriey  is  mine. 

Mrt.Mal.  1  am  aslonisbed  at  her  assurance! 
— lo  bis  face— ibis  is  lo  his  facel 

Abt.  Thos  tbea  let  ms  enforce  my  luil. 

f  Kneeling, 
-down  on 
his  knees  eolrealing  for  pity! — I  can  contain 
no  longer.— Why,   thou  viseni— I  have  over- 

Abs.  O,  confound  her  vigilance  I       [Atide. 

Mrs.  MaL  Captain  Absolute.  I  know  not 
how  lo  apologise   for   her  shocking  rudeness. 

Abt.  So— all's  safe,  I  Gnd.  lAside}  1  have 
hopes,  madam,  ibal  lilne  will  bring  ibe  young 

AirM,  Mai.  O,  there's  nothing  to  he  hoped 
for  from  her!  she's  as  headstrong  as  an  alle- 
gory ')  on  ibe  banks  of  Nile. 

Ljdia.   Na/,   madam,  what  do  you  charge 

Mrt.  Mai.  Why,  thou  unblushing  rebel— 
didn't  you  tell  ibii  gentleman  lo  bu  face  that 
you  loved  another  beiterP — didn't  yousayyoa 

!ver  would  he  bis? 

Ljdia.  No,  madam — I  did  not 

Mrs.  MaL   Good  heavens! 


■livdia,  Lydia,  you  ought  tn  know  that  lying 
>n  I  become  a  young  woman  !  —  Didn't  you 
boast  thai  Beverley,  that  si  roller  Beverley,  pos- 
sessed your  heart?— Tell  me  ihat,  1  say. 

Lrdia.  'TIS  true,  ma'am,  and  none  but 
Beverley— 

Mrs,  Mai,  Holdl  —  hold,  Assurance!  you 
shall  not  be  so  rude. 

Aba.    Nay,  pray,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  don't  slop 
ibe  young  lady's  speech: — shea  very  welcome 
to  talk  thus— it  does  not  hurl  nie  in  the  least, 
isjure  you. 

Hra.  Mai.  Vou  are  too  good,  captain — tao 
liably  patient  —  hot  come  with  me,  miss. — 
t  us  see  you  again  soon,  captain — remember 
what  we  have  (iied, 
Abr.  I  shall,  ma'am. 

Mrt.  MaL    Come,  take  a  graceful  leave  ol 
tbe  gentleman. 
Ljdia.    May    every   blessing   wait   on   my 
Bverley,  my  loved  Bev^ 
Mrs.  MaL   Hussy!    I'll  choke   the  word  in 
your  throat! — come  along — come  along. 

\Ej:eunl  severallj.    Absolute  kissing  hit 
Hand  to  Ljdia — Mrs.  Maluprop  slop' 
ping  her  from  speaking, 
Sctnz  IV. — AcKES's  Lodgings, 
Acres  and  David.     Aches  as  just  dressrd'. 
Acres.    Indeed,  David — do  you  think    I  he- 
me it  so? 

David.  Vou  are  quile  another  creature,  he- 
Eve  me,  master,  hr  the  mass!  an'  we've  any 
luck  we  shall  see  the  Devon  monkerony  ')  in 
ill  tbe  prinlafatfp*  in  Bath! 

1)  All««.r. 


K4 


-■\Q 


tAcT  111. 


Acres.  Dreii  does  make  a  difference,  David. 

David.  Til  all  in  all,  I  ibiiili-- dlfTerencel 
why,  an'  you  were  to  go  now  to  Clod-nail, 
I  am  certain  tlie  old  lady  wouldn't  know  you: 
Matter  Buller  wouldn't  believe  hij  own  eyei, 
dnd  Wrj.  Pickle  woultl  cry,  "I^ard  preiarve 
me!"  our  dairy-maid  would  come  giggl'Dg  '<> 
ibe  door,  apd  I  warrant  Dolly  Teller,  your 
honour's  favourite,  would  blush  like  my  waist- 
coat—Ooui!  Ill  hold  a  eallon,  there  an'l  i 
dog  in  the  bouse  hul  would  bark,  and  I  ques- 
tion   wbelber   Philli*    would    wag    a    hair    oi 

Acres.  Ay,  David,  there's  nothing  like  po- 
lishing. 

David.  So  I  says  of  your  bonour's  boot*: 
but  the  boy  never  heeds  me  I 

Acres.  But,  David,  has  hir.  De4a-grace  beer 
here?  I  musf  rub  up  my  balancing,  and  cba- 
ling,  and  borine  '). 

David.   I'll  call  again,  sir. 

Acr»a.  Do— and  see  if  there  are  any  lelleri 
(or  me  at  the  posl-oRice. 

Dacid.   I  will.  — By  Lbe  mass,   I  can't  help 

looking  at  your  bead! — if  1  hadn't  been  by  at 

the  cooking,  I  wish  I  may  die  if  I  sbould  have 

known  lbe  dish  again  myself!  [Exit. 

\Acre;i  comes  forward,  practising 

a  dancing  Step. 

Acres.    Sink,   slide^coupee — Confound  the 
first  inventors  of  cotillons!  say  1 — ibey  are 
bad  3S  algebra  t(i  us  country  gentlemen- Ic 
walk   a  minuet  easy  enougb   when   I  am  ft 
ced! — and  I  have  been  accounted  a  good  slick 
in  a  counlry-dance. — Oddi  jigs  anid  tabors'    * 
never  valued  your  cross-^verto  couple— tigui 
in— rigbt  and  left- and  I'd  foot  il  with  e'er 
captain   iu  the  county  I — but  these   outlandish 


heathen 


allem: 


,   Very  ill. 


ry  lit,  upon  my  conscieiice — ■ 
you  divine  the  cause  of  it? 
VVhj,  there's  the  mallA-:  she  bas 
anolber  lover,  one  Beverley,  who,  I  am  told, 
Bath.-Odfls  slanders  and  liesl  he 
must  be  at  the  bollom  of  il. 

Sir  Luc.  A  rival  in  the  case,  is  there? — and 

lu  think  he  has  supplanted  you  unfairly? 

Acres.    Unfairly!    to   be  sure  he  has He 

tver  could  have  done  it  fairly. 

Sir  Luc.   Then  sure  you   know  what  is  to 

I  donel 

Acres.  Not  1,  upon  mv  soul! 

Sit^  Luc.   VVe 

IU  understand  me. 

Acres.  Wbat!  figbt  hin 

Sir  LiK.  Ay,  to  bet     - 

Acres.  But  he  t 

Sir  Lac.  Now,  ] 
grealeit  provocation  in  the  world  — Cap  a 
commit  a  more  heinous  ofience  against  another 
than  to  fall  in  love  wilb  the  same  woman  ? 
O,  by  myaoul!  it  ii  the  most  unpardonable 
breach  of^  friendship. 


)  swords   here ,   but 


mean  else? 
s  given  me  no  provncation. 
ihink  he  has  giveJ  you  lbe 


tve  no  acquain lance  v 

w  him  in  my  life, 

Sir  Luc.  That's  no  aripimeDt  at  all— be  has 
the  less  rigbl  then  to  lake  such  a  liberty- 

Acres.  Gad,  that's  true — I  grow  full  of  anger. 
Sir  Lucinsl  — I  fire  apace!  Odds  bill*  and 
blades  t  I  6ad  a  man  may  have  a  deal  of 
valour  in  him,  and  not  know  it!  But  couldn't 
1  conlrive  to  have  a  lillte  right  of  my  side? 

Sir  Luc.  What  the  devil  signiGe*  right, 
when  your  honour  is  concerned  ?  Do  you 
think  Achilles,  or  my  lillleAlcianderthe  Great, 
ever  inquired  where  the  right  lay  ?  No,  by  my 
I  and  cotillons  are  q^uite  joul,  ibey  drew  ibeir  broadswords,  and  left 
tbe  laiy  SODS  of  peace  to  sellle  the  justice  of  il. 

Acres,  Tfour  words  are  a  grenadier's  march 
to  my  heart!  t  believe  courage  must  be  catching  1 
—  1  certainly  do  feel  a  kind  of  valour  rising 
ai  il  were — >  kind  of  courage,  as  I  may  say — 
Anli-Gal-  Odds  flints,  pans,  and  triggers!  til  cKalleuge 
him  flirectly. 

Sir  Luc.  Ab,  my  lillle  friend!  if  I  bad 
Blunderbuss-Hail  iere,  I  could  show  yon  a 


beyond  me!  —  I  shall  never  prosper  at  \m, 
that's  sure — mine  are  true-hom  English  legs- 
ibcy  don't  understand  their  curst  French  lingo  I- 
tbeic  pat  this,  and /xm  that,  and/wl'olber!- 
damn   me!    my   feel  don't   like   to  be   called 

paws!   no,  'tis  certain  1  have "   ' 

licap  toe*  I 

Tinier  Sertiant, 
Sere.  Here  is  Sir  Lucius  O'Triggt 


Aortt.  Show  him  io. 

Enter  Sir  Lucids. 
SirLuc.   Mr.  Acres,  I  am  delighted  ti 
brace,  you.  < 

Acres.    My   dear  Sir  Lucius,   1   kiss  your 

SirLuc.  Pray,  my  friend,  what  has  brought 
you  ao  ■uddenfy  Io  Bath? 

Acres.  Fallh!  I  have  followed  Cupid's  Jack- 

a-lanlem,   and  find  myself  io  a   quagmii 

last.  — In  short,  I  have  been  ver^  Jll  used, 

'   Lucins, — I  don't  choose  Io  mention,  names,  but 

look  on  me  as   on  a  very   ill-used  gentleman. 

SirLuc.   Pray   what   is  lbe   case?  — I   ask 

Acres.  Mark  me,  Sir  Lucius,  I  fall  a*  deep 
as  need  be    in  love    with  a  young  lady  —  hr- 
jriends  lake  my  part — 1  follow  her  to  Bath- 
send  word  of  my  arrival;  and  receive  answc 
that  the  lady  is  Io  he  otb^i  ^ 

This,  Sir  Lucius,  I  call  being  ill  used. 


.    „     ,.      -  „o  -         ■■,  ibal 

Lvould  furnish  the  new  room;  every  one  of 
whom  had  killed  his  man  I  —  For  iboush  lbe 
mansion-house  and  dirty  acres  have  slipttbraugh 
my  fingers,  I  thank  heaven  our  boaonr  and 
the  fBmily--piclura*  are  as  fresh  as  ever. 
Acres.  O,  Sir  Lucius!  1  have  bad  ancestors 


more — I'm  braced  for  it — ThelbunderofVour 
words  has  soured  the  milk  of  biiman  kind- 
ness in  my  breast  L — Zounds !  as  the  man  in  the 
play  says,  "1  could  do  such  deeds — " 

SirLuc.  Come,  come,  there  must  be  no 
passion  at  all  in  tbe  caie — these  thing*  abonld 
always  br  done  civilly. 

Acres.  I  must  be  in  a  passion,  $ir  Lucius — 
I  must  he  in  a  rage. — Dear  Sir  Luciu*,  let  me 
be  in  a  rage,  if  you  love  me.  —  Come,  here's 
pen  and  paper.  —  [Sits  doivn  to  ivrlie^  —  I 
would  the  ink  were  red!  —  Indite,  1  say  in- 
jegin?  Odds  bi"  ■  ^ 
^Dod  hold  band, 

SirLuc.  Pray  compose  your>el£ 


[Act  IV.  ScBM  i.J  THE  H 

^eret.  Come — now,  thall  1  bep'o  irilK  an 
oatii?    Do,   Sir  Lucius,  Jel  mc  begin  wilh  3 

SirLuc.  Pliol  pho!  do  iW  thing  di^eenlljr, 
and  like  a  Chriilinn.    Begin  now — "Sir" — 

Acre*.  Th>l'*  loo  cifil  by  balT. 

Str  Luc.  '-To  prevent  the  cna/usion  l/uit 
migiii  arUe" — 

Atrt:  WeU— 

Sir  Luc.  "From  our  both  addretting  0i> 
same  lady — 

jtrrtt.  Ay — there's  tbe  reuon — ''lame  lady"— 
Wril- 

Sir  Luc.  "I  thall  expect  the  honour  0/  ■ 
jrour  company — 

Acre*.  Zounds  I  fm  not  asking  him  (o  diaoer. 

SirLuc,  Pray  be  easy, 

Acres^    Well  Ihen,    "honour  of  JOUT  Cum- 

SirLuc.  "To  fettle  our  pretensions  — 

Acrti.  Well. 

SirLuc.  Lei  me  Me,  ay,  King^  Mead-rielil 
will  do — "in  King's  Mead-fields." 

Acres.  So  Ibafs  dnne.  —  Well,  Til  fold  !l 
up  presenlly;  my  own  crest  —  a  hand  »ni 
daSKCr  shail  be  Lhe  seal. 

SirLuc.  lou  sec  now  ibis  little  riplanation 
will  put  a  slop  at  once  to  all  confiuion  oi 
mbunderstanding  that  night. 


W>7 

snaps,   I  neiei'  knew  .my  eood   come  of  'eoi. 
Acres.  But  my  honour,  Daiid,  my  honour! 

1  must  be  vert'  careiut  of  my  honour. 

navid.    Ay;  by  the  mass!    and  I  would  he 

•ery. careful   of  iL;    aud  1  think   in  return  my 

honour  couldn't  do  less  than  to  be  very  care* 

ful  of  me. 

Acres.   Odds  blades!    David,   no  gentleman 
ill  ever  risk  the  loss  of  his  honourl 
Daoid.  I  say  then,  it  would  he  but  civil  in 

honour  never  to  risk  the  loss  of  a  gentle- 
\n.—\x>rXet,  master,  ibis  honour  seems  to 
to  be  a  marvellous  false  friend;  ay,  truly, 
rery  courtier-like   servant. — Put  the  case,   I 

was  a  gen^eman   (which,  thank  God,  n 


indentanding. 

Sir  Luc.  Now,  lit  leave  you  to 
own  lime. — Take  my  advice,  andyou 
it  this  evening  if  vou  can;  then  let  t 
come  of  it,  'twill  be  off  your  mind  to- 

Acres.  Very  true. 

Sir  Luc.  So  I  shall  see  nothing  more 
vou,  unless  it  be  by  letter,  till  the  evening;. 
I  vrould  do  myself  the  honour  to  carry  yo 
message ;  but,  to  tell  you  a  secret,  I  believ< 
shall  have  just  such  aaotber  affair  on  my  01 
bands,  There  is  a  gay  captain  here,  who  f 
a  jest  on  me  lately,  at  the  eipeoae  of  r 
country,  and  I  only  want  to  fall  in  with  the 
gentleman,  to  call  htm  out. 

Acres.  By  my  valour,  I  should  like  to  ; 
you  fishl  first!  Odds  life!  I  should  like  to  1 
you  kill  him,  if  !l  was  only  to  get  a  little  lessi 

Sir  Luc.  1  shall  be  very  proud  of  instructing 
you.  —  Wtll   for  the  preienl  — but  remember 
DOW,  when  you  meet  your  antagonist, 
thing    in  a  mild    and  agrecablr 


you. 


I,  but  at  the  same  timi 


as  polished  as  your  sword.  ^Exeunt  severaUj. 

ACT  IV. 

ScRNE  I. — AcitEs'5  Lodgings. 
Acres  and  David. 

David.  Then,  by  Ibe  mass,  sir!  I  would  do 
no  such  thing — ne^er  a  Sir  Lucius  OTrigger 
in  the  kingdom  should  make  me  fight,  when 
1  wa'n't  so  minded.  Oons!  what  will  the  old 
lady  say,  when  she  bears  o'l? 

Acres.  Ahi  David,  if  you  bad  heard  Si 
Lucius! — Odds  sparks  and  llamest  he  would 
have  roused  your  valour. 

Saoid,  Not  be,  indeed.  I  bale  siich  blood- 
thirsty cormorants.  Look'ee,  master,  if  you'd 
wanted  a  bout  at  boxing,  qnarlei^ stall,  or 
short-slaf^  I  should  never  lie  the  man  to  hid 
you   cry   olT:    but  for  your  curst  sharps  and 


iakes  I, 


—  think  what   it  v 


uld  be  J 


cenlleman  of  my 
»e  figbl.  (Pleasant  enough 
tW.)  Bob!— I  Ull  him-(the  m ore's  my  luck.) 
Now,  pray  who  gets  the  profit  of  il?^ — ^^hy, 
niy  honour.  But  put  ihc  case  that  be  kills 
me! — by  ifae  mass!  I  go  to  tbe  worms,  and 
rny  honour  whips  over  to  my  enemy. 

Acres.  No.  David  — in  that  case !  — Odds 
crowns  and  laurels!  your  honour  follows  you 
lo  the  grave. 

David.  Now,  that's  just  the  place  where  I 
could  make  a  sbifl  to  do  without  iL 

Acres.  Zounds!  David,  yoM  arc  a  coward! — 
It  doesn't  become  my  valourlo  listen  to  you. — 
What,  shall  1  disgrace  my  ancestors? — Think 
of  that,   David ti.^"!^   ...L..,    :■  ...^..M   u..   *« 


Inder  favour,  tbe  surest  way  of 
not  disgracing  them ,  is  to  keen  as  long  as 
you  can  out  of  their  company.  Look'cc  now, 
master,  lo  go  lo  them  in  such  haste — with  an 
ounce  of  lead  in  your  brains — I  should  think 
might  ai  well  be  let  alone.  Our  ancestors 
are  very  good  kind  of  folks;  hut  tfaey  are  the 
last  people  I  should  choose  to  have  a  visiting 

Acres.  But,  David,  now,  you  don't  think 
there  is  such  very,  very,  verf  great  danger, 
hey?  — Odds  lifel  people  oAen  fighl  without 
any  mischief  done ! 

David.  By  the  mass,  I  tbink  'lis  ten  to  one 
against  you! — Oons!  here  to  meet  some  lion~ 
beaded  fellow,  I  warrant,  with  bis  damn'd 
double-harreiled  swords,  and  cut-and-lbrust 
pistols! — Lord  blus  ust  it  makes  me  tremble 
lo  think  o'tl— Those  be  such  desperate  bloody- 
minded  weapons]  Well,  I  never  could  abide 
'em — from  a  child  1  never  could  lancy'em! — 
I  suppose  there  a'n't  been  so  merciless  a  beast 
in  Uie  world  as  your  loaded  pistoll 

Acres.  Zounds!  I  won'/ be  afraid — Odds  fire 
and  fury!  you  sha'n'l  make  mc  afraid. — Here 
is  tbe  challenge,  and  I  have  sent  for  my  dear 
friend  .Jack  Absolute  to  carry  it  for  me. 

David.  Ay,  Tthe  name  of  mischief,  let  him 
be  tbe  messenger. — For  mr  part,  I  wouldn't 
lend  a  band  to  it  for  tbe  best  horse  in  your 
■able.  Oy  the  mass!  it  don't  look  like  another 
elter!  —  It  is,  as  1  may  say,  a  designing  and 
nalicious-lookins  letter; — and  1  wairanl  smells 
>r  <>un-ps\rder  like  a  soldier's  pouch! — Oons  I 
wouldn't  swear  it  mayn't  go  off! 
Acres.  Out,  you  poltroon! — yon  ha'n'l  the 
alour  of  a  grasshopper. 
David.  VVell,  I  say  no  more-'twillbe  sad 
lews,   to  he  sure,   at  Clod-Hail!  ~  hut  I  ha' 


Goot^lc 


done. — How  P)iilll«  will  bowl  wbin  she  -bears 
of  iti— Ay,  poor  bitch,  she  Ijille  tbinlcs  whM 
sbaolJDR  her  maitEr's  going  after! — And  I  war- 
rant old  Crop,  who  has  carried  your  boDOur, 
field  and  road,  tlieie  leo  year),  will  curse  the 
liour  he  was  bom,  [fVltimpering. 

Aires.    Il  won't    do,    David  —  I  am    deter- 
mined  to   fight —  10  eel  along,   you   coward, 

Knter  SeroanI, 

_Ser.  Captain  jUuolute,  sir. 

Acres.  Ol  show  him  up.      \Exit  Seroant. 

Daoid.  Well,  HcaTen  send  we  be  all  aliye 
this  lime  lo-morrow. 
_  Acres.    Wbal's   ifaall— Don'l   prtnoke   me. 


Abs.   I  will,  I  will;   111  say  y< 
in  the  country  "Fighting  Bobr 


Acres 


Abs.  Pio,  upon  my  soul,  I  do  not. — But  a 
deril  of  a  fellow,  beyP  \_Gaiag, 

Acres.    True,    true — but  stay— rtay,   Jack — 

you  mav  add,  thai  you  ncTer  saw  me  id  lucfa 

'  most  devouring  '^g^' 


David! 

Daoid.  Good  bye,  master.    \fVlumpering. 

Acres.  Gel  along,  you  cowardly,  dastardly, 
croaking  raven.  \Exit  DavCd. 

Enter  Absoluts. 

Abs.  What's  the  matter,  UobP 

Acres.  A  vile,  sheep-bearled  blockbeadi— 
If  I  hadn't  the  oajour  of  Sl  George  and  the 
dragon  to  boot — 

Abs.  B|it  what  did  you  want  with  me.  Bob? 

Acres.  O  I— There— 

[Giuea  him  the  C/iaUenge. 

Abs,  "To  ensign  BeverleyT  So  —  what's 
going  on  now!  XAsidel  Well,  wual's  ibis? 

Avret.  A  cliairenge! 

Abs.  Indeed!— Why,  you  won't  fight  liim: 
wilt  you,  Bob? 

Acres.  'Egad,  but  I  will.  Jack. — Sir  Lucius 
bas  wrought  me  to  it.  lie  has  leA  me  full 
of  rage  —  and  I'll  light  this  evening,  that  so 
inucb  goad  pauion  mayn't  be  'wasted. 

Abs.  But  what  have  1  to  do  with  ibis? 

Acres.  Why,  cs  1  think  you  know  some- 
Ibine  of  this  fellow,  I  want  you  to  find  liim 
out  Tor  me,  and  give  him  tliis  mortal  defiance. 

Abs.   Well,  give  it  to  nie,  and  trust  me  he 

Acres.  Thank  you,  my  dear  friend,  my  dear 
Jack;  but  it  it  giving  you  B  great  deal  of 
trouble. 

Abs.   Not  11 
mention  it,  — 

Acres.   You  are  Tery  kind. — Wbat 
have  a  frieudl— You  couldn't  be  my  second — 
could  you,  Jack? 

Abs.    Why  no,  Boh— not  in   Otis  affaii 
would  not  be  quite  so  proper. 

Acres.  Well,  then,  1  must  get  my  friend 
Sir  Lucius.  I  shall  haye  your  good  wishes, 
however,  JacL 

Abi.   Wheuever  he  meets  you,  believe  me. 

Enter  Servant. 
Ser.   Sir  Anthony   Absolute   is  below,   in- 
quiring for  the  Captain. 

Abs.   I'll   come   instantly,— Well,   my  little 

liero,  success  attend  you.  [^Goiifg. 

Acres,  filay — stay,  JacL — IfBcverley  should 

'         I  what  kind  of  a  man  VOurfHend  Acres 

of  a  fcUow-will 


ask  you  what  kind 
is,  do  tell  him  I  a 


II  say  you  are 
a  determined  dog — bey,  Bob  ! 
Acres.  Ay,  do,  do— and  irtbalfrightensbim, 


So  tell  bim  I 

'Wrck;  will  you.  Jack? 

called 


riiol- 


Wh- 


'V" 


.,  k^" 


ij.' 


me  lo  kill 


Mrs.  Mnit  No 

-No'i"'c!I'p"i 


a  rage  hefore- 

ASs.  1  will,  _ 

Acr>^s.  Hemember,  Jack— a  determined  dog! 

Abs,  Ay,  ay,  "Fighting  Bob!* 

[Exeunt  severvUjr, 

Scene  II. — Mks.  Malafkof's  Lodgingt, 
.  Mks.  Maiapkop  and  LtniA. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Why,  thou  perverse   one!— tell 

e  what  you  c.in  object  to  bim?  —  Isn't  he  a 
handsome  man? — tellmetbaL — A  genleelman? 

pretty  fisure  of  a  man? 

Ljdia.She  little  thinks  whom  she  is  prais- 
ig!   [Aside'\ — So  is  Beverley,  ma'am. 
«—   w_/^  fu.   — arisonj  ^),   mist,   if  yoa 
don'l   become   a    young 
a  Absolute  .is  indeed   a 
fins  gentlen 

Lydia.  Ay,  the  Captain  Absolute  jou  bave 

en.  [Aside. 

Mrs.MaL  Then  bs'a  so  well  bredl— ao  fuU 
of  alacrity  and  adulation'): — and  bas  so  much 
to  say  for  bimself; -n-in  such  good  Ian(;uage 
lool^lis  physiognomy')  so  grammatical! — 
Then  hii  pretence  is  to  noble  ! — 1  protest  when 
1  saw  him,  I  thought  of  what  Hamlet  says  in 
the  play:-i~ "Hesperian  ^)  curls — the  front  of 
Job^)  himself! — an  eye,  like  JUari-A'/,  to 
threaten  at  command!') — a  italion,  like  Harry 
Mercury')  new — "  Something  about  kissing — 
on  a  bill— however,  the  similitude*)  alruck 
me  directly. 

Ljrdia.  How  enraged  abell  be  prcsmtly 
wben  she  discovers  ber  mittake !  \A»ide. 

Enter  Servant, 

Ser.  Sir  Anthony  and  Captain  Absolute  are 
below,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Show  them  up  here.  [£a-iV  Srr- 
eant^  Now,  Lydia,  1  insist  on  your  bebaving 
as  lii^iuimes  a  young  woman.  —  Show  your 
good  hreeiling,  at  least,  though  you  have  for- 

Lydia.   Madam,  I  have  told    you   my    reso- 

lulion  I — 1  shall  not  only  give  him  no   encou- 

ragrrmenl,  but  I  won't  even  speak  lo,    or  look 

at  bim.     \Flingt  herself  into  a  Chair,  tfitk 

her  Face  from  the  Door. 

Enter  Sir  Antbohi  and  AssoLCTp. 

SirAnth.   Her«  we   are,   Mr».    Mabprop ; 

come   to   mitigate  ifae  frowns   of  uarelcsUiig 

I)  G>ici7 'nd'coBFlinnt.    Mn.  H.,  ^i.b  b<r*  ia  n- 
r'nwdd  Man 


,)  ii,».i«'. 


Ct,)o<^lc 


ScEHi  2.]  THE  RIVALS. 

beaut^i^and  diHiciillr  enouefa  I  bad  lo  bring 
■hi)  fellow. — ]  dori'l  know  wlial's  ite  matter; 
but  If  1  bad  not  beld  bim  by  force,  be'd  bare 
gireti  mc  the  <lip. 

BIrs.Mal.  You  have  iafinilc  trouble,  Sir  An- 
thony, in  the  afTair.  — I  am  aibnncd  for  the 
cause  I  LjJia,  l.ydii,  me,  I  beseecb  youl  — 
pat"  your  reipeclJ !  [Aside  to  Her, 

SirAnlh.  I   hope,   madam,   that   Miis  Lan- 

§uish  bas  reflected  on  (he  worth  oT  Ihii  gen- 
emon,  and  the  regard  due  to  ber  aunt'i  choice, 
and  mi  alliance.— Now,  Jack,  ipeak  to  her. 

IJfgtdr  la  him. 
dot  [Asid^;\ 
—Yon  see,  lir,  she  won't  even  look  al  me, 
whilst  you  are  here. — 1  knew  sbe  wouldn't' 
— I  told  you  to — Let  me  entreat  you,  lir,  lo 
lea»<  us  lo{(elberl 

\Abtolule   aeems  to  expotlulaU  with 
his  Father. 

Lfjfdia.  [Atide\  \  wonder  I  ba'n't  beard  mj 
auni  exclaim  yetf  sure  ilie  can't  baie  looked 
at  bim  I — perhaps  their  resimenlals  are  alike, 
and  she  is  aomelhiop  blind. 

SirAiUh.  I  say,  sir,  1  won't  stir  a  foot  yet, 

Mrt.  Mai.  I  am  sorry  to  say,  Sir  Anthony, 

that  my    affluence  >)    oier   my    niece    is    ler 

small.— Turn  round,  Lydia;   I  blush  for  you 

/  [Aside  to  hei 

SirAnlh.  May  I  not  Halter  myself,  that  Mils 
Languish  will  assign  what  cause  of  diilike  she 
can  have  to  my  son  1— Why  don't  you  begi] 
Jack?  Speak,  you  puppy — speak  1 

[Atide  to  him. 

Mrt,  Mai.  It  is  impoiiible,  Sir  Aalbony, 
■he  can  have  any. — She  will  not  say  she  has. 
— Answer,  hussyl  why  don't  you  answer? 

[Atide  la  Iter. 

5i>.^/ifA. Then, madam,  I  Irustthal  a  childish 
and  baity  predileclion  will  be  no  bar  to  Jack', 
happinest. — Zounds!  sirrah!  why  don'l  yo\i 
■peak  I  [Aside  Co  him. 

Ljdia.  [Aside]  1  think  my  lover  s 
tittle  inclined  /lo  conversation  ai  myself.— How 
Itraiigely  blind  my  aunt  must  be  1 

Ab*-atm\  hem  I  madam— hem  1  [Absolute 
aUeinpU  to  speak,  titen  returns  lo  Sir  An- 
Ittonj'] — Faith  !   sir,   1   am   so   confouni 
and — so— so — confused! — I  told  you Ishi 
■o,  Mr, — I  knew  it. — The — ibc   tremor   of  my 
passion  entirely   lakes   aw.iy  my   presence   of 

SirAnlh.  But  it  don't  take  away  your  voici 
fool,  does  it? — Go  up,  and  ipeak  to  her  di 
redly  !   \Absohite  makes  Signs  to  Mrs.  Ma- 


Wbr  don't  you  speak  out? — not  stand  cn>ak- 
■    I  111 


ig  like  a  frog  ii 
Ati.  Tbe-tbe 

my — my  modesty,  quite  chol 

SirAnlh.  Ah!  your  modestj  againt—HI 
tell  you  what,  Jack;  if  you  don\  speak  out 
directly,  and  glibly  loo,  I  shall  be  m  such  a 
rage !— Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  wish  Ihe  lady  would 
favour  us  wilh  lomelhing  more  than  a  side- 
front.     [Mrs.  Malaprop  seems  to  chide  Lydia, 

Abs.  5o  all  will  out,  [  see  ! 

[Goes  up  lo  Lydia,  speaks  softly. 

e  not  snrprised,  my  Lydia,  suppress  all  sur^ 

dse  al  present. 

Lydia.    [A^de'\   Heavens!    'lU    Beverley's 

lice  !^  Sure  be  can't  have  imposed  on  Sir 
Anthony  loo! 

[Looks  round  by  degrees,  then  starlt  u/>. 
Is  this  possible! — mjBeverleyl — bow  can  this 
beF — ray  Beverley? 

Abs.  Ah!  'tis  all  over.  [Aside. 

SirAnlh.  Heverley !— the   devil  — Beverley! 

■^'bat  can  the  girl  mean? — This  is  mj  son 
Jack  Absolute. 

Mrs.Mal.  For  ■hame,  bnssy!   for  shame! — 
bead   runs    so   on  that  fellow,  that   you 


etbe, 
~Abj  you  slubbora  lillle  viicn ! 

[Aside  to  hei 
SirAnlh.  Not  yet,  ma'ara,   not  yet!  — whi 
the  devil  are  you  at?   unlock  your  jaws,   sir- 
rah, or —  [Aside  to  him. 
[Absolutb  draivM  near  Lidia.] 


Abs.  Now   Hea 


I   send   she 


lullcD   to  look   round  I  —  1   must  disguii'       ^ 
voice.  -  [Aside. 

[Speaks  in  a  locB  hoarse  Tone. 
— Will  not  miss  Languish  lend  an  ear  to~tl 
mild  accents  of  true  love  ?— Will  not— 
SifAnlh.  What  Ihe  devil  ails  tIiefeUow?> 


L  always  in  your  eyes'. — beg  Captain 
Absolute's  pardon  direC'" 

Lydia.  It 
loved  Bevetleyi 

JiV^n/A.Zounds!  the  girl^  mad!  — her  brain's 
rned  by  reading! 

Mrs.  Mai.  O'  my  consden.:e,  I  believe  so! 
-What  do  you  mean  by  Beverley,  buHV? — 
}u  saw  Captain  Absolute  before  lo-dayi  ihere 
:  is— your  husband  that  shall  be. 
Lydia.  With  all  my  soul,  ma'am— when  I 
fust  my  Beverley — 

SirAnth.  O!  ibe'i  as  mad  as  Bedlami— or 
hat  ibis  fellow  been  playing  us  a  rogue's  trick! 
■Come  here,  sirrah,  who  the  devil  are  you? 
Abs.  Faith,  sn-,  I  am  not  quite  clear  my- 
■\(;  but  I'll  endeavour  to  recollect. 
SirAnlh.  Are  you  my  son  or  not? — an- 
ver  for  your  mother,  you  dog,  if  you  won't 

Mrs.  MaL  Ay,  sir,  who  are  you  ?  O  mercy ! 

begin  to  luipecl ! — 

Abs.  Ye  powers  of  Impudence,  befriend  me! 
[Aside]  Sir  Anthony,  most  assuredly  1  am 
your  wife's  son  ;  and  that  I  sincerely  believe 
myself  lo  be  yours  also,  I  hope  my  duty  has 
always  shown, — Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  am  your 
most  respectful  admirer— and  slialt  be  proud 
"  iffeclionatP  nephew. —I  need  not  tell 
ia,  Ihat  she  sees  ber  faithful  Beverley, 
owing  the  lingular  generosity  uf  her 
temper,  aiiumed  that  name,  and  a  station, 
which  has  proied  a  test  of  the  most  disinter- 
ested  love,   which  be  now  hopes  to  enjoy  in 

more  elevated  character. 

Lydia.  So  !  —  there  will  be  no  elopement 
after  all  1  [SuUenly. 

SirAnlh.  Upon  my  soul.  Jack,  thou   art  a 

ry  impudent  fellow  I  to  do  you  justice,  I 
think  1  never  saw  a  piece  of  more  consum- 
mate assurance ! 

Abs.  O,  you  flailer  me,  sir, — you  compE- 
leol — Vis  my  modesty  you  know,  sir — my 
ifadetiy  that  has  stood  In  my  way. 

Sir  Anih.  Well,  I  am  glad  you  are  not  iLa 
dull,  insensihla  varlet  you    pretended   to   ba, 
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liciveicr! — I'm  glad  jou  bale  made 
your  father,  you  dog — I  am — So  ibis 
penitence,  your  dutjr,  aod  oiedi 
thougbl  il  -was  damn'd  sudden! — lou  neivr 
fieard  Ikelr  names  before,  not  you ! — ff^ial. 
The  LANGUISHES  of  Woreeslcrsliirc,  hey? — 
if  jou  could  pleate  me  in  the  affair,  twos 
aU  J ou  desired  1 — Ab !  you  diiiembljng  lil- 
lain ! — V\'hat!  (pointing  to  Ljrdia)  the  tauintt, 
don't  she? — a  little  red-haired  girl! — hey? — 
Why,  you  bypocrilical  youne  rascal!— I  won- 
der vou  aVt  ashamed  lo  hol3  up  your  head ! 

Abs.  Tis  with  difBcully,  sir — I  am  confused 
— Tcry  much  confused,  a*  you  must 

Mrs. Mai.  O  Lud!  Sir  Anthony! 
ligbt  breaks  in  upon  niel — hey!  how!  what! 
Ciaptaiii,  did  rou  write  the  Icltert  then  ?- 
What  — am  1  to  thank  jou  for  the  elegai 
compilation')  ot"anold  iveather-teaten  s/ie- 
dragon'—hey? — O  mercy] — was  it  ^nu  thi 
reflected  on  my  pari*  of  speech? 

j4bs.  Dear  sir!  my  modesty  wi[j  be  otci 
powered  at  last,  if  you  don't  assist  me. — 1  shall 
certainly  not  be  able  to  stand  it  1 

Sir  Anlh.  Come,  come,  Mn.  Malaprop,  we 
must  forget  and  forgive ;  ~  odds  life  {  mailers 
have  taken  so  clerer  a  turn  alt  of  a  sudden, 
thai  1  could  And  in  mv  hearl  lo  be  so  good- 
humoured!  aod  lo  gallaiil !  hey!  Mrs.  Mal~ 
aprop! 

Mrs.  Mot.  Well,  Sir  Anthony,  since  j-ou 
desire  il,  we  will  not  anticipate')  Ihe  past; — 
so  mind,  young  people  —  our  relrpspection ') 
will  he  all  lo  Ihe  future. 

Sir  Anlh.  Come,  we  must  leaTc  Ibem  toge- 
Iher;  Mrs.  Malapmp ,  tbey  long  to  (ly  into 
each  otber'a  arali,  I  warrant! — Jack— isn't  the 
cheek  a*  I  said,  bey? — and  tbe  eye,  you  ro- 
gue I —  and  the  lip— bey?  Come,  Mr*.  Mal- 
aprop, well  not  disturb  their  teodernets — Ibein 
is  tbe  time  of  life  for  happiness  I — "Youth's  tbe 
season  made  for  joy" — [Sings'^ — bey!  —  Odds 
lifr!  I'm  in  such  spirits, — I  don't  know  what 
1  could  not  doI~Permit  me,  ma'am—TfiW^ 
Al*  Hand  to  Mrs.  Malaprop.  Sings^'^o\- 
de-rol— 'sad,  I  should  like  lo  haie  a  little  fool- 
ing mysejf— Tol-de-rol  1  de-rol ! 

\£.r  it  singing  and  handing  Mrs.  Malaprop. 
[LyDiA  silt  sullenl_f  in  her  Cftaj>.] 

Abs.  So  much  Ibougnt  bodes  me  no  good. 
[Aside^—So  grave,  Lydial 


-What,  Lyd 


r  that  1 


:b]— that 
lAside'\ 
,s   happy 


I,  Lydii 

hjdia,   friend^  consent   indeedl 

IPee^ithlj. 

Abs.  Come,  tmme,  we  must  lay  aside  tome 
of  our  romance — a  little  wealth  and  comfort 
may  be  endured  after  all.  And  for  your  for- 
tune, the  lawyers  shall  make  such  settlements 

Lydia.  Laifrers!  1  bale  lawyers! 

Abs.  Nay,  Ihen,  we  will  not  wail  for  tbeir 
linnering  forms,  but  instantly  procure  the  li- 
cence, and — 

Lydia.  The  Ucenee  ! — 1  bate  licence ! 

Abs.  O,  my  love!  he  not  so  unkindl — Ibus 
'"■  [Kneeling. 


1}  ApflUlieH, 


Lydia.  Psbaw.'-r-what  rigniliei  kneeling, 
when  you  know  1  must  haie  you? 

Abs.  [Rising'\  May,  madam,  there  Aai\  be 
no  constraint  upon  your  inclination],  I  pro- 
mise you. — If  I  have  lost  your  heart — I  retigo 
the  rest — 'Gad,  I  must  try  what  a  little  spirit 
will  do.  [Aiide. 

Lydia.  [Risingl  Then,  sir,  let  n^  ■  "  -  -- 
bad  ll 


d  ibere  was  acquired 


irj 


punishment  of  fraud. — What,   jou  have  been 
treating  me  like  a  child! — biimoAring  mj  ro- 
mance 1  and  laughing,  I  suppose,  at  yonr  suc- 
cess t 
Abs.  You  wrong  me,  Lydia,  you  wrong  me 

Lydia.  So,  while  I  fondly  imagined  we 
were  deceiving  my  relations,  and  flattered  my- 
self that  I  should  outwit  and  incense  them  all 
— behold  my  hopes  are  to  be  crushed  at  once. 


-But  here,  sir,  hero  ii 


iL         [''"'■  it  up  agai 
ing'\    Tis  your  oarn  doin 


ing  about  ii 

the    picture-  ^       _ 

Miniature  from  her  JBosom'\   i 

worn,  night  and  day,  in  spite   of  threats   anil 

entreaties  I — I'bere,  sir,  \fiings  it  la  Aim]  and 

be  assured  I  Ihro't'  the  original  from  my  bear! 

Absi  Nay,  nay,  ma'am,  we  will  not  difler 
as  to  thai — Here,  [Taking  out  a  Picture'\  here 
is  Mist  Lydia  Languish. — What  a  diflerencel 
— ay,  there  n  Ihe  beavGolj'  wsenting  smile 
that  first  gave  soul  aud  spirit  to  my  hnpetl  — 
those  are  the  lips  which  sealed  a  tow,  as  yet 
scarce  dry  in  Cupid's  calendarl — and  there  tbe 
half-resentful  blush,  that  would  have  checked 
the  ardour  of  ray  tbankt- Well,  all  that's  past ! 
— air  orer  indeed! — There,  madam— in  beauty, 
that  copy  is  not  equal  to  Tou,  but  in  my  mind 
(Is  merit  over  the  original,  in  being  ttill  tbe 
same,   is   such- 1'    '      "  -    --    >    ■ 

heart  to  part  witl 

sir — I,  ],  1  suppose  you  are  perfectly  satisfied. 
Abt.  O,  moti  certainly— sure,  now,  ibii  is 
much  better  than  being  in  loTel— ba!  ha!  ha  I 
—there'*  some  ipirt  in  fAii  .''^ What  signifies 
breaking  some  scores  of  aotemn  promiaet: — 
all  that's  of  no  consequence,  you  know. — To 
be  sure  people  will  say,  ihat  miss  didn't  know 
her    own    mind  — but    never    mind   llial!— or. 

Eerbaps,  tbey   may  be   ill-natured    enough  to 
inl,    that    the    rentleman    grew    tired    o[  tbe 
lady  and  fonooklier— hut  donl  let  IbaM-elyou. 
Lydia.  There's  no  bearing  bis  iniolence. 

[Bursts  ittio  Tears. 

Enter  Mes.  Muaprop  and  5tK  Aktbokt. 

Mrs,  Mai.  [Entering']  Come,  we  muil  in- 
terrupt your  Billing  and  cooing  awhile, 

Lydia.  Tbit  is  worse  than  J'our  treachery 
and  deceit,  you  base  insrale.  [Sobbing. 

SirAnth.   VVhal  ihe  dc»il's  the  matter  now! 

-Zounds  t  Mrs.  .Malsprop,  ibis  it  the  oddest 
billing  and  cooing  I  ever  heard! — hut  wbal 
tbe  deuce  it  tbe  meaning  of  it? — I  am  qoile 
astonished  I 

Abs.  Ask  the  lady,  sir. 

Mrs. Mai.  O,  mercy!- I'mqnileanalj-ted'), 


dnyGoot^lc 


for  tnj  parti— why,  Ljdii,  wliat  if  ibercuoD 
of  liiii  7 

Lydia.  Ask  ibe  eenlleman,  n 

Sirjtnth.  Zoundil  I  iball  be 
— why.  Jack,  you  are  not  come 
on«  elie,  are  you? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  lir,  there's  00 
there  ? — you  are  not  like 


could  have  foaiid  him  io  a  jWF«ler  tem- 
per for  my  puqioie — to  be  sure  I'm  )iisl  coirie 
ID  the  nickl  Now  to  enter  into  cooTcnalion 
with  him,  aaJ  >o  quarrel  eentcetly.  [.firZu- 
,V6*n/ufc]— With   regard  ti 


pe'j  DO  more  trick, 
Cerberus,  Ihret  gci 


that  matter 


Abs.  Voutl  not  let  me  ipeak— 1  say  the  lady 
can  account  for  this  much  better  than   I  can. 

Z,jdia.  Ma'am,  you  once  comnvanded  mc 
never  to  think  of  Be»erley  again — there  ii  the 
man — 1  now  obey  you: — for,  from  tbi<  mo- 
ment, I  renounce  him  for  ever.   \E.xitLjrdia. 

JUrt.Mal.  O  mercyl  and  miraclesl  what  a 
lum  here  is — why  lure,  captain,  you  haien'l 
bcbaTed  disrespectfully  to  my  niece. 

SirAnlh.  Ilal  ha  I  ha!— bal  ha  I  ba!— now 
I  »ee  it— Ha!  ha!  ha! — now  I  see  it— yon  have 
been  too  Ii'ely,  Jack. 

Abs.  Nay,  sir,  upon  my  ward — 

Sir  Anm.  Come,  no  lymg,  Jack — I'm   sure 

Mrs.MaL  O  ludl  Su-  Anthony,— O  fie, 
captain ! 

Abs.  Upon  my  soul,  ma'am — 
SirAntlt.  Come,  no  eicuies.  Jack; — why, 
your  father,  you  rogue,  was  so  before  you  ;— 
the  blood  of  the  Absolutes  was  always  impa- 
tient.—Ha!  bal  ha  I  poor  liule  Lydial  — why, 
you've  frightened  her,  you  dog,    you  have. 
Abs.  By  all  that's  good,  sir- 
SirJnlh.  Zounds  I  say  no  more,  I  tell  you 
— Mrs.  Malaprop  shall  make  your  peace. — Ic 
must  make  his  peace,   Mrs.  Malaprop:  —  jt 
rnust  tell  her  '(is  Jack's  way — tell   her  ^is   i 
our  'wayi — it  runs  in  the  bjood  ofour  family  I 
—Come  away,  Jack — Hal  ha  !  ha!  Mi     "  ' 

_  (illain.       [Pushes  h 

:bony  1 — O   Ge,  cap- 

[^xtanl  aeoeral!)'. 

ScRNE  l\\.--The  North  Fahabb. 

Mnlcr  Sin  Lucius  OI'iucseh. 

Sir  Luc.  I  wonder  where  this  Caplaii 

solute  hides  himseIC — Upon   my   cousc 

these  orTic^rs  are  always  in  one  s  way  i 

nlfairs:- 1    remember   I  might  hate    m 

Lady  Dorothy  Carmine,  if  it  bad  not  been  for 

a  Utile  rogue  of  a  major,  who  ran  away  with 

!icr  before  she  could  get  a  sight  of        ■       ■      ■ 

1  wonder  too  what  ills  the  fadiei  . 

them  to  he  so  fond  of  them- unles 

touch  of  the  old  serpent   in    'em,    ll 

the  liltle  creatures  be  caught,  like  lipers,  with 

a  bit  of  red  cloth. — Hah !  isn't  this  the  captain 

romingP — faith  it  is! — There  is  a  prohability  of 

succeeding  about  that  fellow,   that    is    mighty 

provoking!  Who  the  devil  is  he  talking  to? 

\Slcpt  aside. 


aprap — a  young  villain.        \Puahes  him  out. 
Mrs.  MaL  01    Sir  Anthony  1-0   fie. 


Unter  Caih-ajn  Absoldtb. 

Abs.  To  what  fine  purpose  [  have  been 
plotting!  a  noble  reward  for  all  my  schemes, 
upon  my  soul!  —  a  liltle  gyp'y' — '  '''''  °°' 
Ibink  her  romance  could  have  made  her  si 
damn'd  absurd  eilher.—'S death,  I  never  was  ir 
a  worse  humour  in  my  life! — I  could  cul  mj 
own  ifaroal,  or  any  other  person's,  with  tbi 
greatest  pleasure  in  the  world! 

Sir  late.  O,  futhi  Fm  tn  the  Ittck  of  iu— 1 


itain,  I  must  beg 

b  you. 


Abs.  llpon  my  word,  then,  you  must  be  ■ 
'ery  subtle  disputant: — because,  sir,  I  happened 
uit  then  to  be  giving  do  opinion  at  oil. 

SirLuc.  That's  noreainn—Forg'tveme leave 

0  tell  you,  a  man  may  think  an  uolrulh  as 
well  as  speak  one. 

Abs,  Very  true,  sir;   but  if  a   man  never 
utters  his  thoughts,  1  should  think  they  might 
stand  a  chance  of  escaping  controversy. 
SirLuc.  Then,   sir,  you   differ   in   opiniou 
ith  rae,  which  amounts  Io  the  same  thing. 
Abs.  Hark'ee,  Sir  Lucius, — if  I  had  not  be- 
fore known  you  to  he  a  centleman,  upon  my 
ul,  1  should  not  have    dijcovered    it    at  this 
lerview: — for  what  you  can  drive  at,  unless 
>u  mean  to  c[uarrel  with  me,  I  cannot  con- 

SirLuc.  I  humbly  thank  yon,   sir,  for  the 
quickness  of  your   apprehmsion  —  [Boivingy 
you  have  named  the  very  thing  1  would  be  ai. 
Abs.  Very  well,  sir  — 1    shall  certainly    nol 
balk  your  incllnaliuns: — but    I  should  be  glad 
you  would  please  to  explain  your  motives. 
Sir  Luc.  Pray,  sir,  be  easy— the    quarrel   if 
very  pretty  quarrel  as  tl'staads— we  should 
ilj  spoil  It,  hy  trying  to  explain   it.  —  flow- 
er, your  memory  is  very  shorl — or  you  could 
)t  have  forgot  an  affront  you  passed  on  tna 
itfain  this  week,  —  So,    no   more,   but   name 
}ur  time  and  place. 

Abs.  Well,  sir,  since  you   are   so   henl   on 
.   the  sooner  ibe  better  j^let  it  he  this  eve- 
ning— here  by  the  Spring  Gardens. — We  shall 
irccly  be  interrupted. 

SirLuc.  Faith!  that  same  inlerruplion  in 
affair)  of  this  nature  shows  very  great  ill-breed- 
ing.— 1  don't  know  what's  ibe  reason,  but  in 
England,  if  a  thing  of  this- kind  gets  wind, 
people  make  such  a  pother,  that  a  gentleman 
can  never  fight  in  peace  and  quielnesi. — How- 
ever, if  it's  the  same  to  you,  caplain,  I  should 
take  it  as  a  particular  kindness,  if  you'd  let 
us  meet  in  King's  ■Mead-Fields,  as  a  little  bu- 
siness will  call  me  ihere  about  sii  o'clock,  and 

1  may  despatch  both  matters  at  once. 
Abs,  Tis  ibe  same  to  me   exactly.  — A  little 

after    sis,    then,   we    will    discuss    this  matter 

SirlMc.   If  you   please,  sir;   there  Trill   be 

very  pretty  small-sword  light,  though  it  wo'n'l 

do  for  a  long  shoU— So  that  matters  setlled!>) 

nind's  at  ease,         [Exit  Sir  Lucius. 

Mnter  Fattlelarii,  meeting  AsSOtDTK. 
Abs.  Well  met. — I  was  going  '  lo   look   for 
you.-0,  ^''aulkland!    all  the  demons    of  spite 
and   disaAioiotment    have    conspired    against 
mc  !  I'm'sD  vexed,  that  if  I  had  nol  the  pros- 

Eecl  of  a  resource  in  beinj  knocked  o'ihe 
ead  by  and  by,  1  should  scarce  have  spirits 
lo  tell  you  the  cause. 

i)  ThU  J.  Ihc  gdiril  ilimur  of  llic  Irl.h  villi  r»pMl 
\«  dotJIing,      L.rd  BjToB   ■•;>.    Dxa    Juu    Cul.  IV. 


'-^^ 


Faulk.  Wbat  can  ^u  n 


>D?--Ibj  Lydia|     Abt.  I  hiT 


Jed   faer  mind?  —  1   ibould  ha>c  tliouglil 
uly   and   indiiialion    would   now    bare 
pointed  (o  ihe  lame  object 

j4liM,  Ay,  JTJSl  as  ihe  eye«   do   of  _   ^ 

who  iquinli:  —  when  ber  lo*e-eye  waa  fixed 
on  me — t'olber — ber  eye  of  duly,  waj  finely 
obliqued: — but  wben  dulj'  bid  her  poinl  ibal 
ibe  same  way — off  t'olbcr  turned  on  a  iwitcI, 
and  secured  its  retreat  wilb  a  frown ! 

Faulk.  But  what's  ibe  resource  you— 

Ms.  O,  to  wind  up  the  wbote,  a  good- 
tured  Irisbmao  bere  bas  {mimicking  Sir  Lu~ 
ciu»\  begged   lea^e  to  baie  tbe   pleasure   of 
cutting'    my   throat — and   I   mean  to  indulge 
bim— ibat'i  all. 

Faulk.  Prithee,  be  senous. 

Abx.  Tis  fact,   upon  my  soul,  —  Sir  Lucius 
OTrigger — you  kuaw  him  by  sight — foi 


affron.    ^ 

oblige cf    r 


1  lai 


e  Id 


eel  him   this 


rr  intended,  hai 


count  I  wished  b 


liilake. 


Faulk.  Nay,  there  must   be 
ture. — Sir  Lucius  shall  eiplain. himself— and  I 
dare  say  matters  may  be  accommodated 
ibis  eieniog,  did  you  say  P — I  wish  it  had  been 
any  other  time. 

Ab».  Wby7— there  will  be  light  enough :- 
there  will  (as  Sir  Lucius  sayi)  "be  Ten- pretty 
imall-sword  light,  tboush  it  will  not  do 
Ions  shot.' — Confound  bis  long  ibots  1 

Faulk.  But  I  am  myself  a  good  deal  ruffled, 
by  a  difTerence  I  bare  bad  with  Jutia- m 
Tile  tormenting  temper  has  made  me  treat  hi 
ao  cruelly,  thai  I  shall  not  be  myself  till  we 
are  reconciled. 


Enter  Servant,  giaet  FaDleiand  a  Letlei 
Faulk.  O  Jack!  this  is  from  Julia—l  dread 
to  open  it  —  I  fear  it  may  he  to  take  a  las 
leave — perhaps  to  bid  nic  return  her  letters— 
and  restore — Oi.bow  I  lufTer  for  my  fnlly  I 
y,br.  Here— let  me  see.  ^Takes  the  LeUe, 
and  opent  ii\  Ay,  a  final  sentence,  inder'' ' 
'tis  all  oTer  with  you,  faith  1 

Faulk.  Nay,  Jack — don't  keep  me  in 


Abs.  Hear  then. ^"^s  lam  conninced  that 
my  dear  Faulklan^t  ofn  reflections  hav 
alreadj  upbraided  him  for  his  last  unkind 
ness  to  me,  I  mil  not  add  a  aiord  on  th 
subjecL—I  »i'«fc  to  speak  with  jou  as  tool 
ai  possible. — Yours  eeer  and  trulj,  Julia. 
—  There's  stubbornnesi  and  resentment  for 
you!  [Gives  him  the  Letter!  Why,  man, 
y«u  don't  seem  one  wbil  the  bappi  ' ' 

Faulk.  O,  yes,  f  am— but— but— 

Airs.  Confound  your  buis  ! — You  never  hear 
any  thing  tbal' would  make  another  man  bless 
bimielf,   out  you  immediately  damn 
but, 

Faulk.  Now,  Jack,  as  you  are 
own  honestly — don't  you  think  tfai 
thing  forward  —  something  indelic 
haste  to  forgiicl' — Women  should 


4  palien 
iiblel^ 


[Act  V. 


thou'rt   incorrigible  I  _,  . 

Ibe  subject.— I  must  go  to  settle  a  few  m 
— let  me  see  you  before  sis — remember— at 
my  lodgings.  —  A  poor  industrious  devil  like 
me,  who  have  toiled,  and  drudged,  and  plat- 
led  to  gain  mv  ends,  and  am  at  last  disap- 
toinled  by  other  people's  folly — may  in  pity 
e  allowed  to  swear  and  grumble  a  little; — 
but  a  captious  sceptic  in  love,  a  slave  to  fret- 
fulness  and  whim- who  ha)  no  difficulties  but 
of  bis  own  creating — is  a  subject  more  lit  for 
ridicule  than  compassionl  [E.rit Absolute. 

Faulk.  I  feel  his  reproaches;— yet  I  would 
not  change  this  loo  eiquisile  nicety,  for  the 
gross  content  with  which  he  tramples  on  tbe 
'' — ns  of  love. — His  engaging  me  in  this  duel 
started  an  idea  in  my  bead,  which  1  will 
intly  pursue. — FII  use  it  as  the  loucbtlone 
of  Julia's  sincerity  and  disinterestednesi~-if 
roTe  pure  and  sterling  ore,  my  name 
n  it  with  honour!  — and  once  Tvc 
stamped  it  there,  1  lay  aside  my  doubt*  for 
ever:— but  if  Ihe  dross  of  selfishness,  the  allay 
of  pride  predominate — 'twill  be  besi  to  leave 
ber  as  a  toy  for  some  less  cautious  fool  to 
sigh  fqr.  [Exit  Faulkland. 

ACT  V. 
SciME  L — Julia's  Dretsing-Room. 
JciiA  sola, 
~-Haw  this   message   bas   alarmed  me!  what 
dreadful  accident   can    he   mean?   why    luch 
charge  to  be  alone? — O  Faulkland !— how  many 
unhappy  moments— how  many  tears  have  you 

Enter  Faclklakd. 
Julia.  Wbal  means  this? — why  this   cni- 
tion,  Faulkland  ? 

Faulk.  Alast  Julia,  I  am    come   to  take  a 
long  farewell. . 

Julia.  HeavensI  what  do  you  mean? 
Faulk.  You  see  before  you  a  wretch,  whi 
Te  is  forfeited.— Nay,  start 
lily  of  my  temper  has  drawn  all  thi 
n  mc. — I  left  you  fretful  and  passionate — i 
1  — -J —  J __  ■ —  _   qujnrel- 


-ihe    infir- 
lery 

^-- ;  J — -   r-JiOnale- an 

untoward  accident  drew  me  into  a     , 

-  the  event  is,  that  I  must  fly  Ibis  kingdom  ii 
slanlly.— O  Julia,   had  1  been  so  fortunate  as 

't  to  hate  called  you  mine  entirely,   before   this 

niscbanc*  had  fallen  on  me,    [  should  not  so 

leeply  dread  my  banishment ! 

Julia.  My   soul    is    opprrssed    with    sorrow 

1  at  tbe  nature  of  your   misfortune:    had   ihesr 

'se  circumstances  arisen  from  a  less  fatal 

:,  I  should  have  felt  strong  comfort  in  the 

I,  thought   that   I   could   now   chase   from  your 

I.  bosom  every  doubt  of  the   warm  sincerity  of 

my  love. — My  heart  has  long  known  no  other 

lian^ — I  now  ictrust  my   person   to   your 

jr— we  will   fly  together, -When  safe 

a  from  pursuit,  my  famer's  will  may  be  fulfilled 

— and  I  receive  a  legal  claim  to  be  the   part- 

my  friend,  ner  of  your  sorrows,  and  tenderesi  romforter. 

-  Then  on   the   bosom  of  your   wedded   Julia, 
a  you  may  lull  your  keen  regret  to  slumbering; 

__   —    __e  while  virtuous  love,  with  a  cherub's  band,  sbalt 

,ft>T  reconciliation: — that    should    always  come  smooth  the  brow  of  upbraiding    thought,   altd 
from  us. — They   should  retain   their  coldness  pluck  tbe  thoru  Xrom  compunction, 
till  VBOo'd  to  kindness — and  their />ai-don,  like      Faulk.  O  Julia  I  lambankruptingratiludcl 
their  love,  ahould  ■^ot  unsought  be  won."     Ibut   the    lime   it   so    pretaing,     H    call*   on 


ouK  to  weigh  the  adTanlagcs 

you  loreBo,  and  wfaal  little  comMnsation  poor' 

FaulkUnd  can   make   you   beiide 

loTe? 

Julia.  I  aik  doI  a  niomenl. — No,  Faulklanil, 
I  have  Idled  you  For  youriclf:   and  if  I  now, 
more  iban  ever,  prite  the  lolemii  engagemenl 
which  fO  loBg  haj  pledged  ui  lo   each   nllii 
it  is  bfccauie  It  ieavet  no  room    for    hard    a 

Sec«ioiii  on  my  hme,  and  puli  (he  leal  of 
uty  to  an  act  of  Iotf.— Bui  iel  ui  not  linger. 
— Perhapi  this  dcjay  — 

Faulk.  Twill  be  heller  I  should  DOl  ren- 
ture  out  again  till  dark.— Yel  am  i  grieied  lo 
ibink  .what  nnmberless  diilreiica  will  presi 
heaiy  on  your  gentle  disposition  I 

Julia.  Perhaps  your  fortune  may  be  fo[ 
feited  by  this  unhappy  act — 1  know  not  whi 
ther  'tis  so— but  sure  that  alone  can  oeyt 
make  us  unhappy.— The  lltik  1  bare  will  b 
sufficient  la  support  us ;  and  exile  nerer  should 
he  splendid. 

Faulk.  Ay,  but  in  such  an  abject  stale  o 
life,  my  wounded  pride  perhaps  may  increaif 
the  n;itural  fretfulneu  of  my  temper,  till  I  be- 
come a  rude,  morose  compaaion,  beyond  ynui 
patience  lo  endure.  Perhapj  the  recolleclioi 
of  a  deed  my  conscience  cannot  )uitiry  maj 
haunt  me  in  such  gloomy  anil  unsocial  tils 
Ibat  1  iball  hate  the  tenderness  that  would  re 
tieTe  me,  break  from  your  arms,  and  quarre 
with  your  fondness  1 

JuUu.  If  your  thonghls  should  assume  i< 
unhappy  ■  bent,  yoL  will  the  more  wanl  sonii 
mild  and  afieclionate  spirit  to  watch  over  am 
console  you:— one  who,  by  bearing  _/-aur  in 
firmilie)  with  gentleness  and  resigoalioa,  maj 
teach  you  to  to  bear  the  e«ils  of  your  fortune 

PauUc.  Julia,  1  haie  proved  you  to  Ihi 
quick!  and  with  this  uielets  dericc  I  throw 
away  all  my  doubts.  How  shall  I  plead  lo 
be  forgiven  this  laat  unworthy  effect  of  my 
reilless,  unsatisfied  disposition? 

Julia.  Hai  no  such  disaster  happened  ai 
you  related? 

Faulk,  1  am  ashamed  to   own   that  it  wax 
pretended  i  yet  in  pity,  Julia,   do  not  kill   me 
with  resenting  a  fault  which  never  can  be  re- 
i-         line.    _. 

.    n  the  face 

ceive  my  future  guide  and  monitress,  and  ei^ 

pial«  my  past  folly^   by  years  of  tender   ado- 

Julia.  Hold,  Faulkland  I— that  you  are  fret 
from  »,  crime,  which  I  before  feared  to  onme 
Heaven  knows  how  sincerely  I  rejoice! — Tbeit 
are  tears  of  tfaankfulqesa  for  that!  But  thai 
your  cruel  doubls  should  have  urged  you  tc 
an  imposition  that  has  wrung  my  heart,  giiei 
me  now  a  pang,   more   kern  than  1   can    ei- 


Faulk.  By  hfavens  1  Julia— 

Julia.  Yet  hear  me. — My  father  loved  yi  , 
Faulkland  I  and  you  preserved  the  life  that 
tender  parent  gave  me;  in  bis  presence  I  pledged 
my  luud — joyfully  pledged  it — where  before 
I  haJ  given  my  hearL  When,  soon  after,  1 
lost  that  parent,  it  seemed  to  me  that  Provi- 
dence had,  in  Faulkland,  shown  me  whither 
to  transfer,  without  a  pause,  my  sraleful  duty, 
as  well  a*  my  afTeclion:   bence   1   have   been 


licacv  would  have  forbid  me  from  another. — 
1  will  not  upbraid  you,  by  repealing  how  yon 
have<  trilled  with  my  sincerity, — 
Faulk,  I  confess  it  all  1  yet  bear— ^ 
Julia.  After  such  a  year  of  trial,  I  might 
have  flallcred  myself  that  I  ahnuld  not  have 
been    insulted   wiib    a   new   proliation   of  my 

it  is  not  in  your  nature  lo  he  content,  or  con- 
lidenl  in  love.  With  this  convicUon— 1  never 
will  he  yours.  While  I  had  bopei  tbat  my 
persevering  attention,  and  unrepraacbing  kinil- 
ness,  might  in  time  reform  jour  temper,  I 
should  have  been  happy  lo  have  sained  a 
dearer  influence  over  you ;  but  I  will  not  fur- 
nish you  with  a  licenled  power  to  keep  alive 


you  with  a  licenled  power  ti 
ncorrigible  iault,   at   ttae    eipe 


Faulk,  Nay  , 
honour,  if  aner 

Julia.  But  one  word  more. — As  my  failb 
has  once  been  given  to  you,  I  never  will  barter 
it  with  another. — I  shall  pray  for  your  hap- 
piness with  the  truest  sincerity;  and  the  dear- 
est bleising  1  can  ask  of  Heaven  lo  send  you 
will  be  lo  charm  you  from  that  unhappy  tem- 
per, which  alone  has  prevented  the  perlbr- 
mance  of  our  solemn  engagement^ All  I  re- 
quest of /on  is,  ihat  you  will  yourself  reflect 
upon  this  inlirmity,  and  when  you  number 
up  ibe  many  true  delights  it-has  deprived  you ' 
of— let  it  not  be  your  least  regret,  that  itiost 
you  Ihe  love  of  oue-who  woun  faavefoltowed 
yoi         ■ 


eted   n 


lions  than  my  fellow- wretches,  kind'  Forinne 
sent  a  heaven- sifted  cherub  lo  my  aid,  and, 
like  a  ruIGan,  I  have  dHven  herfrom  my  sidel 
— ~1  must  now  haste  lo  my  appointment. — 
Well,  mv  mind  is  tuned  for  such  a  scene. —  . 
1  shall  wisb  only  to  become  a  principal  in  it, 
and  reverse  tbe  tale  my  cursed  folly  pul  me 
upon  forging  here.  O — Love  I— lormentorl — 
fiend !— whose  influence,  like  the  moon's,  act- 
ing on  men  of  dull  souls,  makes  idiots  of  them, 
but  meeting  subtler  spirits,  betrays  their  course, 
and  urges  sensibility  to  madness  I  \E.xU. 

Enter  MAiD'and  LtdIA. 

Maiik  My  mistress,    ma'am,   I   know,    was 

here   juit   now- — perhaps    she  is   only   in   Ibe 

neit  room.  [Exit  Maid. 

Ljdia.  lleigh  ho  !-~Thougb  he  has  used  me 

so,  this  fellow  runs  strangely  in  my   bead.     1 

believe  one  leclure  (i-om  my  grave  cousin  will 

ake  me  recall  him. 

'Enter  JuuA. 

Ljdia.  O,  Julia,  I  am  come  lo  you  witb 
such  an  appetite  for  coniolalion.~LudI  child, 
what's  lh(v  mailer  witb  you  P — You  have  been 
crying  I  I'll  be  hanged,  if  that  Faulkland  has 
not  been  tormenting  you! 

Julia.  You  mistake  the  cause  of  my  unea- 
siness ! — Something  has  flurried  me  a  little. — 
Nothing  that  you  can  guess  it. — I  would  not 
accuse  Faulkland  to  a  sisterl  [JAide. 

Lydia.  Ah  I   whatever  veialiimi   ^«u   may 
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have,  I  can  iiSfun:  you   mine  jurpa««  ihetn. 
You  know  who  Beverley  proves  to  be  ? 

JuUa.  1  will  now  owji  In  you,  Ljdia,  ihat 
Mr.  Faulkland  bad  before  inrormed  me  of  (he 
whole  affair.  Had  youug  Absolute  been  thi 
perion  you  look  bim  Tor,  I  should  not  havi 
accepl^  your  conlidencc  on  the  subject,  with 
out  a  serious   endeavour   to   counteract  your 

Ljdia.  So,  then,  [  see  [  havq  been  deceived 
by  every  one  I  —  hot  I  iloo't 
have  bim. 

Julia.  Nay,  Lydia— 

Ljdia.  Why,  it  it  uot  provohiog?  wbeii  I 
thought  we  went  coming  to  the  prelliesi  dis- 
treu  imaginable,  to  find  myself  made  a  mere 
SmilbGeld  bargain  of  at  last.— There,  bad  1 
proiecled  one  of  the  most  sentimenla)  eloj 
meats! — so  becoming  a  dis^itel— so  amia 
a  ladder  nf  ropei! — Conscious  moon — foui' 
horses — Scolcb  parsoa — with  such  surprise  lo 
Mr*.  Malaprop — and  lucb  paragrapbl  in  tb( 
newi-papersi — O,  I  shall  die  with  disappoint- 

JuJia.  1  don't  wonder  at  it  1 

Lydia.  Now— »ad  reverse  !—wbal  have  1  to 
expect,  but,  after  a  deal  of  llinuy' prcparalian 
wath  a  bishop's  bcence,  and  my  aunts  bless- 
ing, la  go  simpering  u|>  lo  ibe  altar;  or  per- 
haps be  cried  three  times  in  a  coontry-churcb, 
and  have  an  unmannerly  fat  clerk  ask  the 
consent  of  every  butcher  in  the  parish  to  join 
John  Absolute  and  LyilJa  Languish,  spinster ! 
O,   that   1   sfaouM   ttre   lo   bear   myself  called 

JuUa.  Melancholy,  inileeil! 

Lydia.  How  mortifying,  Ic 
dear  delicious  shifts  1  used  to  'be  put  to,  lo 
gain  half  a  minute's  conversation  with  this  fel- 
^w  I—How  often  hare  I  stole  forth,  in  the 
ctJdest  night  in  January,  and  found  him  in 
the  garden,  stuck  like  a  dripping  statu  el — 
There  would  he  kneel  to  me  ta  tbe  snow, 
and  sneeie  and  cough  to  palbelicaliyi  he  shi- 
tering  with  cold  and  I  with  appreheniion! 
and  while  the  freeunff  blast  numbed  our  joints, 
how  warmly  would  he  press  me  to  pity  his 
flame,  and  glow  with  mutual  ardourl  —  Ah, 
Julia,  thai  was  tomelbine  like  being   in  love. 

Julia.  If  I  were  in  spirits,  Lydia,  I  should 
chide  you  only  by  laughing  heartity  at  you ; 
but  it  suits  more  the  situation  of  my  mind, 
at  present,  earnestly  lo  entreat  you  not  to  let 
a  man,  who  loies  you  with  sincerity,  suffer 
ibal  unhappiness  from  your  caprice,  which  I 
know  loo  well  caprice  can 

Ijjrdia.  O  ludl  what  has  brought  my  aunt 
bere? 

Enter  Mns.  Malapkop,  Fag  and  David. 

Mrs. Mai.  So!  so!  here's  6ne  work!  here' 
line  suicide,  paracide,  and  simulation  going 
on  in  the  fields!  and  Sir  Anthony  —  *~  '~~ 
found  to  prevent  the  aotiatrophe  !  * 

Julia.  For  Heaven's   sake,  n 
tbe  meaning  of  this  ? 

Mrs.  Hal  Thai  gendeman  can  tell  you— 
Iwu  be  enveloped')  ifae  affair  to  me. 

L^jrdia.  Do,  sir,  will  you,  inform  us? 

[To  Fof. 

Fag-  Tfl^ia,  I  aboutd  bold  myselTvery  de- 

l)  ['alutta|ik<.      ()  Ttr^tt-ifti. 


t  to   be 
ladam,   what'i 


e  all 


iformation  in  my  power  lo  a  lady  %a 
deeply  iuterciled  in  the  affair  as  you  are. 
Ljrdla.  But  quick!  quick,  sir! 
Fag.  True,  ma'am,  as  ynu  lay,  one  should 
be  quick  in  divulginc  malti-rs  of  this  iialure  i 
for  should  we  be  tedious,  perhaps  while  we 
are  flourishing  on  the  suhircl,  two  or  ihrcc 
lives  may  be  lost  I 

Ljdia.  Opatience!  Do,  nia'am,  for  Heaveo'a 
lake  I  IcII  us  what  is  the  matter? 

Mrs.Mal.  Why!  murder's  the  matter! 
ilauahler'.  the  matter!  killing's  the  matter!  — 
>ut  he  can  tetl  yon  the  perpendicular**). 
Lfdia.  Then,  prithee,  sir,  be  brie£ 
Fag.  Why  then,  ma'am,  as  to  murder — I 
;aniiol  lake  upon  me  to  say — and  as  lo  slaugblcr, 
■nanilaughler,  thai  willbe  as  Ih*  jury  Csid*  sL 


Ljdia.  Bui  wbty, 

this? 


engaged  \ 


was  lo  happen  to — a  vciy  pretty  bcbared  geo- 
tleman  I — We  have  lived  much  together,  and 
I  ways  on  terms. 

Ljdia.  But  who  is  thisl,  who!  whol  wbol 
tag.  My  master,  ma'am — my  master — 1  speatk 

Ljdia.  Heavens!  What,  Captain  Absolute! 
Mrt.MaJ,  O,  lo  be  sure,  you  are  fiigbu^nrd 

Julia.  But  who  are  with  hini,  sir? 

Fag.  As  Id  the  rest,  ma'ain,  this  gentleman 

in  inform  you  better  than  1. 

JuUa.  Do  speak,  friend.  {To  Davui. 

Haoid.    Loak'ee,^    my    lady~by    the     mass.' 

«re's  mischief  going  on.  Folks  don't   use    lo 

eet  for  amusement  with  fire-arms,  firelocks, 
fire-eneines,  lire-screens,  Gre-olGce,  and  tbe 
devil  knows  what  other  crackers  beside.' — 
This,  my  lady,  I  ay,  has  an  angir  favour. 

Jidia.'  But  win  is  there  Keside  Captain  Ah- 
JOlute,  friend  ? 

David.  My  poor  master — under  favour  Inr 
mentioning  bim  first. — You  know  me,  my  lady — 
I  am  David — and  my  master  of  course  is,  or 
H>at,  'Squire  Acres.  —  I'ben  comes  'Squire 
Faulkland. 

Julia.  Do,  ma'am,  lei  us  instantly  endea- 
vour to  prevent  mischief. 

JSrt.Mal  O  fie— it  would  be  very  ioele- 
ganliuus: — we  should  only  participate  ihiufh 

Dai'id.  Ah!  do,  Mrs.  Aunt,  save  a  few  lives 
— they  are  desperately  given ,  believe  me. — 
Above  all,  there  is  that  blood-thirtly  Philistine, 
Sir  Lucius  OTrigger. 

Mra.Mal  Sir  Lucius  CTrigse 


Vhy,  bow  Tou 
:   leeling   iLan 
petrefadions ! 


Sir  Lutiua 
stand,  g:irt< 
„     _       one  of  Ibe 
erhy shire  pelrefadions ! 
Ljdia.  Vvbat  are  we  lo  do,  madam? 
Afrt.MaJ.    Why  fly  wilh  the  almost  felici- 
ly  "),  lo  be  sure,  lo  prevent  mischief!  —  bar«, 
friend— you  can  show  us  the  place? 

f i^.  If  you  fleasc,  ma^i,   I  will   mnduct 
you. — David,  Ho  yon  look  for  Sir  Anthony. 
{Exit  Jtmeid. 
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Mrs. Mai.  Cume,  girb!— tlii«  geOtli 
eihort')  us.^Conie,  sir,  you're  our 
—lead  Ihc  way,  aad  we'll  precede '), 

Fag.  Not  a  .lep   beft-   "^      •"— 


I»]i^  for  Ibt 


Mrs.  MaL  You're  lure  yoa  know  tbe  (poL 

fag.  I  think  1  raa  find  it,  ma^nn;  and  one 

good  thing  is,  wc  ihall  bear  the  report  of  tke 

pitlols  a*  we  draw  near,  lo  we  cani  well  nun 

[Exeunt,  he  TaJkiag. 

ScaltM  ll—Souih  Parade. 

Enter  AisoldTe,  paUing   hia   MWOrd   under 

his  great  coat. 

Ab3.  A  nviorA  leeir  in    the   jtreets  of  Bath 

would  raise  as  gftat  an  alarm  as  a  mad  dog, 

— How  proToking  ihii  ii  in  Fanlktand! — neier 

punctual !   1   shall  be   obliged   to   go  without 

him  at  last.     O,  the  deril!  here's£irAnlhonjl 

'      V  (hall  1  eicape  hini  ? 

s  ap  hU  face,  and  Take*  a 
•     o  go  off. 

Eiiier  Sir  Akthont. 

SirAttlh.  How  one  may  be  deceiii 
little  distance!  <ni\y  that  1  see  be  dor 
loe,  1  could  hate  sworn  that  was  Jack!— Hey ! 
—Gad's  life!  it  is.  — Why,  Jack,-whal  arc 
you  afraid  of?  h»y! — aurc  I'll!  right  —  Why, 
Jack— Jadi  Absolute!  \Goet  up  to  him, 

Abs.  Really,  sir,  you  ha*e  the  advantage  of 
me: — 1  don't  rctiiember  ever  to  haTe  had  the 
honour  —  my   name   b  Sanndenon,  at   jour 


wken  once  you  are  wounded  here — [Potting 
hii  Hand  to   jtbsolutr's  bretut^Hej}    what 
the  deuce  bare  you  gut  here? 
Aix,  Notbiog,  sir — nothing.  • 

SirAnth,   VVhat's  this?  —  here's  lomelliing 
ilamii'il  hard. 

Abs   O,  trinkets,  sir!  trinkets.— j  bauble  for 
Lydia ! 

SirAnth.  Nay,  let  me  see  your  taste.  [PulU 
it  coal  open,  the  an-ord  falls]  Trinkets  I— 
bauble  forLydia! — Zounds!  lirrab,  you  are 
to  cut  her  ihroal,  arc  your 

la!  ha!— I  thought  H  would   di- 
tbough  i  didn't  mean  lo  tell  you 


'""■£■' 


SirAnth.  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon  —  I  took 
you — hey  ?— why,  lounds !  it  ii — Stay — [/«oAj 
up  to  his  Face]  So,  so  —  joar  humbTe  ser- 
vant, Mr.  Saunderson! — Why,  you  scoundrel, 
what  tricks  are  you  after  dow^ 

Abs.  O!  a  joke,  sir,  a  )okc! — 1  came  here 
nn  purause  to  look  Tor  you,  sir. 

SirAnth.  You  did!  well,  I  am  glad 
wcK  so  lucky:— but  what  are  you  muWe 
io  for?— what's  th'ii  for?— hcyf 

Abs.  'I'is  cool,  <ir;   isn't  it?  —  rather  cbilly 
lomehow: — but  1  shall  be  lair — I  have  a 
licular  engagement. 

SirAnth.  Slay. — Wh^s  I  tbaughl  y«H  were 
looking  for  me?— Pray,  Jack,  where  is'l  joii 


Sir  AiiA.  You  unmanneHj^  piipPT  - 

Abs.  I  was  going,  sir,  to — lo. — lo — lo  Lydit 
— sir,  to  Lydia — lo  make  mailers  up  if  I  could 
— and  I  was  looking  for  you,  sir,  to — lO; — 

SirAnth.  To  fro  with  you,  I  luppose. — 
Well,  ™me  aton|. 

Abs.  O!  lounds!  no,  sir,  not  for  tbe  world 
-  [  wished  lo  meet  with  yoo,  sir, — lo— to— U 
— Vou  lind  it  coot,  I'm  sure,  sir — you'd  b«ttei 

SirAnth.  Cool!— not  at  all— Well,  Jack- 
and  what  wilt  you  say  to  Lydia  F 

Abs.  Of  sir,  beg  her  pardon,  humour  hei 
— promise  aod  tow; — but  I  detain  you,  sir^ 
coniider  the  cold  air  on  your  gout. 

SirAnth.  O,  not  >t  all!  — nol  at  aU!— fm 
in   BO    hurry, — Ahi    Jack,    you    youngsters, 

i)  1-,4pL.       ij  CDB««)r.       A)  FuJttw,  pnlupt  pTvracd- 


nol  going  to 

Ah*.  Ha!  h 
.ert  you,  sir, 
lill  afterwards. 

SirAnth.  You  didn't?  — Yes,  this  i»  ■  very 
diTerting  trinket,  trulv. 

Aba.  ^ir,  I'll  eiplaio  to  you.  — You  know 
ir,  Lydia  is  romantic — dcvlish  rofnaolic,  and 
rery  absurd  of  course : — now,  sir,  1  intend,  if 
ihe  refuses  lo  forgive  me  —  lo  unshealh  this 
iwnrd~and  swear — 111  fall  upon  its  point, 
and  expire  at  ber  feet! 

SirAnth.  Fall  upon  a  Gddle-stick's  end!  — 
why,  I  suppose  it  is  the  very  thing  that  would 
please  her— Get  along,  you  fool, 

Abs.   Well,    sir,  you  shall  hear  of  my  sue- 

*s  —  you  iball   hear.  —  "O,  Lydia! — forgive 

e,  or  Ibis  pointed  steeP — says  I. 

SirAnth.  «0,  booby!  slab  away,  and  wel- 

ime" — sayisbe. — Gel  along! — and  damn  your 
trinkets!  [Exit  Absolute. 

Enter  D«viu,  running. 

Oaiiid.  Slop  him!  (top  bim!  MurderlThief! 
^ire!— Slop  fire!  Slop  B™!— O!  Sir  Anlhony 
-caU!  call  I  bid  'oi  stop!  Murder!  Fire' 

SirAnth.  Fire!  Mui^er!  where? 

Daaid.  Uona!  he's  out  of  sight!  and  I'm 
lut  of  breath!  for  my  part!  O,  Sir  Anthony, 
vhy   didn't   you    stop   hJmF   wby   didn't  yuu 

Sir  AnA.7AiMaA%\  Ihe  fellow's  mad! —Stop 
whom?  slop  Jack?  '    , 

David.  Ay,'lbe  captain,  sir!  —  there's  mur- 
der and  slaughter — 

SirAnth.  Murder! 

Dafid.  Ay,  please  you.  Sir  Anthony,  ibcre^ 
all  kinds  of  murder,  all  sorts  of  slaughlci-- 
lo  l>e  seen  in  the  fields:  there's  lighting  going 
on,  sir — bloody  s  word-nod -gun-ligh  I  log!       , 

SirAnth.  Who  are  going  to  lighl     ' 


David.  Every  body  that  1  know  of.  Sir  An- 
lhony : — erery  body  isgoing  to  figlit,  my  poor 
master.  Sir  Ludus   OTrigger,  your  ion,   the 

SirAnfft.  O,  the  dog!— I  sec    his  IricLi; 
do  you  know  the  place? 

David.  King's-Mead-Fields. 

SirAnth.  You  know  the  way? 

David.  Not  an  inch ; — but  I'll  call  ihr  mayor 
— aldermen— constables~-cb  iircb  wa  rdens — and 
beadles — we  can't  be  loo  many  to  pari  llwm. 

SirAnth.  Come  along— give  me  your  slionl. 
der!  we'll  gel  assistance  as  we  go~lhe  lyiug 
Tillalol—Well,  1  iball  be  in  sudi  a  phreosr 
— So— this  was  the  history  of  his  irinkelsl  Hi 
bauble  him  I  [ExeunL 

SciNB  lU.— King's-Mead-Fields. 
Stft  LncifS  and  Acres,  fith  pistols. 

Acres.    Ry   my   Talour!   then.   Sir  Lucius, 


^iC 


ere 
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forty  yai-d 


DoJ  <l»l>nc«  — Oddi  IcTtls 
.^  it  li  a  fiood  distance. 
irLac.  Ii  il  Tor  MuikeU  or  tmall  field- 
piece!  ?  upon  my  coaicience,  Mr.  Acres,  you 
muil  leiTe  tfaoie  things  to  me.  —  Staj  now — 
I'll  show  you.  [Measures  paces  along  the 
Stage^  There  now,  thai  is  a  lery  pretty  dis- 
tance— a  pretty  geutleman's  distance. 

Acres.  Zouodsl  wc  might  at  welt  fight  ia  a 
sentry-boi!  1  tell  you,  Sir  Lucius,  the  farther 
he  is  off,  the  cooler  I  shall  take  my  aim. ' 

Sir  Luc.  Faith  1  then  I  suppose  you  would 
aim  at  bitn  best  of  all  if  he  was  out  of  sisbl! 

Acret.  No,  Sir  Lucius,  but  I  should  think 
forty  or  eiglil-and-lhirly  yards — 

SirLiic.  Phol  pho.'  nonsense!  three  or  four 
feet  between  the  mouths  of  your  pistols  is  as 

Acres.  Odd)  bullet*,  no.' — by  my  valourl 
there  is  no  merit  in  killing  bim  so  near:  do, 
my  dear  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  bring  bim  down 
ut  a  long  shot: — a   long   ^hot,   Sir  Lucius,   if 

SirLuc.  Well— the  gentleman's  friend  and 
1  muM  settle  tbaL— Uut  IcH  me  now,  Mr.  Acres, 
in  caie  of  an  accident,  is  there  any  little  will 
or  commission  I  could  eiccule  for  you? 

Acres.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Sir  Lu- 
cius— but  I  don't  understand — 

SirtMC.  Why,  you  may  think  tbere's  nc 
being  shot  at  without  a  little  risk — and  if  an 
unlucky  bullet  should  carry  a  quietus  with  it 
—I  lay  it  will.be  no  lime  th(~  —  '—  '■-''—■ 
ing  you  about  family  matters. 

Acres.  A  quietus  f 

SirLuc,  For  instance,  now — if  that  s1i 
be  the  case — would  you — choose  to  be  pickled 
'        .t  home? — or  would  it  be  the 


Look'eel  SirLucius — I'd  just  ai  Uvve 
be  shot  in  an  awkward' posture    ai    a    genteel 
le— so,  by  myvalour:  I  will  stand  edgewaya. 
Sir  Luc,   [Looking  at  his  ivaich\  Sure  tlwy 
don't  mean  to  diiappoinl    us~liahT--no    fatlh 
.1  tbink  i  see  them  coming. 
Acres,  Hey!— what!— coming  I — 
SirLuc.  Ay — Who  arc  those   yonder  get- 
ting oter  the   itile? 

■    ""'  two  of  them  Indeed!  vrell 


—let  then 


[yo; 


Luc.  Run! 

SirLuc.  What  the  deyiri  the  matter"with 
Acrei.  Nqthing — nothing— mv  dear  friend 
—-my  dear  Sir  Lucius— bat  I— I — [  don'l  feet 
lite  so  bold,  somehow,  ai  I  did. 
Sir  Luc.  O  fie ! — consider  your  hanonr. 
Acre*.  A_y— irtie — roy  honour — Do,  Sir  Ln- 
"-   edge  in  a  word  or  two  every  now   and 


then  about  im-  honour. 
Sir  Luc.  Well,  here  th«y' 


)  be  bother- 


1  to  lie  here  in  the  Abbey  P— I'm  told  thei 


la  tcry  snu^  W"^  >■>  the  Abbey. 

Acres,  Pickled !— So ug  lying  in  the  Abbeyl 
— Odds  tremors!  Sir  Lucius,  don't  talk  so! 

SirLuc.  I  suppose,  Mr.  Acre*,  you   nevi 
were  engaged  in  an  affair  of  this  kind  before 

Acres.  So,  Sir  Lucius,  never  before. 

SirLuc.  Ab!  that's  a  pity !— there's  nothing 

tike  being  used  to  a    thing Pray    now,   bow 

would  you  receive  the  gentleman's  shot? 
'     :».   Odds  files!  — I've    praciised   that 


here,  Sir  Lucius — there.  {Put*  himself  in  a. 
i^iVui^e]- uide-frout,  bevF-Oddl  Fll  mak 
lali  enough: — til  stand  edgewajs. 


my  ^  ,  „       , 

SirLuc,  Now — you're  quite  oul-^for  if  you 
stand  so  when  I  take  my  aim — [Leeeiiing  al  him. 

Acres.  Zounds!  Sir  Ludus- 
is  not  cock'd? 

SirLuc:  Never  fear. 

Acres.  Bui — but — you  don't  know  —  it  may 
go  off  of  its  own  head ! 

SirLuc,  Pho!  be  easy- Well,  now  if  I  hit 
you  in  the  body,  ray  bullet  ba*  a  double 
chance — for  if  il  raisses  a  vital  part  of  your 
right  side — 'twill  be  very  bard  if^it  don't  suc- 
ceed on  the  left! 

Acres,  A  vital  paill 

SirLuc,  But,  there — fix  yourself  to  —  [Pla- 
cing him}  let  him  see  the  broad-sideoT  your 
full  front-— there — now  a  ball  or  two  may  pass 
clean  through  your  body,  and   never  do  any 

Acre*.  Clean  tbrongb  met — a  ball 
clean  through  me! 


[Looking. 

Acre*.  Sir  Lucius — if  I  wa'n't   witb  you,  1 

should  almost  tbink  I  was  afraid — if  ray  valonr 

ihould  leate  me ! — Valour  will  come  and  go. 

SirLuc.  Then  pray  keep  it  fast,   while  you 

Acre*.  Sir   Lucius — I   doubt   il   is   going — 
IS — my  valour  ii  certainly  goingl—il  is  sneak- 
ing off!— I  feel  it  oosing  out  as  it  were  at  the 
palms  of  my  hands! 

SirLuc.  Vour  honour — your  honour. — Here 


Enter  Fadluahd  and  Absoldts. 
irLuc.  Gentlemen,  your  matt  obedient. — 
I ! — what,  Captain  Absolute  I— So,  I  suppose, 
you  'are  come  here.  Just  like  myself^ — to 
a    kind   office ,  first  lor  your  friend — then 
to  proceed  to   busineja  on  your  own  accounL 
Acre*.  What,  Jack! — niy   dear  Jack!— my 
dear  friend ! 
Abt.  ficark'ee.  Bob,  Beverley's  at  hand. 
SirLuc,  Well,    Mr.   Acres— I   don't   hiame 

SauT  salutins  the  gentleman  civilly. — So,  iili: 
eveHey,  [To  l-'aulkland}  if  you'll  choo» 
your  weapons,  the  captain  and  Twill  measure 

Faulk.   Mj  weapons,  sir. 
Acres,  Odds  life  I  SirLucius,  I'm  not  going 
to  fight  Mr.  FaulkJand)   tbejc   are   my   parii- 
cular  friends. 
Sir  Luc.  What,  sir,  did  not  you  come  here 
fight  Mr,  Acres? 

Faulk,  Not  I,  upon  m*  word,  sir. 
SirLuc.  Well,  now,  that's  mighty  provok- 
ing] But  i  hope,  Mr.  Faulkland,   as  there  aic 
ibree  of  us  come  on  purpose  for  the  game — 
yOD  won't  be  ki  canlanclicrous  as  to  spoil  the 
litting  out. 
pray,  Faulkland^  fight  to  oblige  Sir 

Faulk.  Nay,  if  Mr>  Actm  i*  so  b«Bt  on  the 


Goot^lc 
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Acret.  No,  no,  Mr.  Fadkland— 111  bearinjr 
disappoli)lmrnt  lik«  a  Cbriiliaii — Look'ee,  Sir 
Lucrjs,  there'i  no  occasion  at  all  for  rae  to 
fight;  and  if  it  il  Ibe  lame  to  you,  I'd  ai  \\eie 
let  il  alone. 

Sir  Luc.  OInpTTB  me,  Mr.  Acres  — I  mml 
not  be  trifled  with.  Yon  baie  certain!/  dial- 
lenged  lomebody—and  vou  Came  here  to  figbt 


him— No-w,  if  that  geDtfei 

—I  cao^  sec,  for  my  soul,  why  il 


n't  just  the  same  thin?, 
^crej.  Why  no  — S.- 
Is  one   BeTerley   Ftc    chsllensed- a  .fello' 


gentli 
)  ne  called  on 

a  pretty  fellow!  I  catch 
I  man's  throat,  and  he  tell* 
.  majesty! — Zounds!  sirrah, 
then  how  dunl  you  draw  the  Jung*!  sword 
igaiost  one  of  bis  suhie^U? 


f  Lucius  —  I  tell  vou, 


Abs.  Hnl. 


Illy!- 
Id,  Bob- 


in*  ■' 


face!    If  /ur 
^Tc  up  bis   prelei 

set  you  right — there 
__  s  BeTerlcy  in  the  case.- The 

prrson  ^rho  aaiumed  that  n^inie  is  beJbre  yi 
and  as  his  preleosions  are   the   same  ia   both 
characters,    be    ii    ready    to    support   them    it 
whalever  way   yon  pleaie. 

SirLuc.  Well,  this  U  lucty— Now  yoi 
baTe  an  DDportunily-~ 

Avrei.  What,  ijuarrel  with  my  dear  friend 
Jack  Absolute —no I  if  be  were  (iRy  BcTerleys! 
Zoundi!  Sir  Lucius,  you  would  not  haie  roe 

SirLuc.  Upon  my  cooieienee,  Mr.  Acres, 
your  Talour  bas  aoxed  away  with  a  Tenffeaoce  t 
^cres.  Not  in  the  letiitl  Odds  badu  and 
abellori!  I'll  he  your  second  with  all  my  heart 
— and  if  vou  sfaoulil  gel  a  quietus,  yoi 
nand  me  eotirely.  I'll  gel  you  am 
1  the  Abbejr  here  ;  or  piclcle  yoi 
seaa  you  over  to  Blunderbuss-ball,  e 
thins  of  the  kind,   with  the  greatest  pli 

SirLuc.  Pho!  pho!  you  are  little  better 
ihnu  a  coward. 

Aires.  Mind,  genllemeo,  he  calls  me  a  co 
ard;  coward  wis  the  word,  by  my  lalour 
SirLuc.  Well,  sirf 

Acres,  Look'ee,  ^irLudus,  'tisn't  that  I  ml 
tbe  word   coward  —  cotvard  may  he  said 
joke — But  if  you  had    called   roe   a  poltroon, 
odds  daggers  and  balls- 
SirLuc.  WcW,  sir? 
Acres.  — I  should  have  thought  you  a  yery 
iti-bred  mail. 

SirLuc.  Pho!  you  are  beoeath  my  : 
Abt.  Nay,  Sir  Ludus,  you  can't  ba*e 
ter   second  than  my  friend  Acres  —  Hi 
most  determined  dog~  called  in  the  country, 
Fighting  Bob. — He  generally  Idlla  a  man 
ipeek-^don'l  you,  Bob  ? 
Acres.  Ay — at  home! — 
SirLuc.  Well  then,   captain,  'lis   we  mu 
begin  —  so   come   out,   my  litlla    counsellor— 
[draers  his  te<iord\ — and  ask    the    gentlemanj 
whether  he  will  resign  the  lady,  without  for- 
cing you  to  proceed  against  bim  ? 

Aba.  Come  on  iheu,  ai^^\draa>a\;  sioct 
you  won't  let  il  be  an  amicable  suit,  here'i 
my  reply. 

Enter  Sin  Ahtbont,  Datid,  and  the  WoMtN. 
David.  Knodi  'era  all  down,  sweet  Sir  An- 
thony ;  knock  down  my  master  m  particulai 
— and  bind  his  baods  OTCr  lo  their  good  be- 
haviour!') 


Abs.  Sir,  I  tell  you!  thai  ^ntleman  called 
e  out,  without  eiplai'ning  bis  reasons, 
Sir  Anl/t.  Gad  I  sir,  how  came  you  to  call 
y  ion  out,  without  explaining  voui'  reasons? 
SirLuc.  Your  son,  sir,  insulted  me  in  a 
anaer  which  my  honour  could  not  brook, 
SirAnlh.  Zounds!  Jack,  how  dui'st  you  iU' 

suit  the  gentleman   in   a   manner   which    bis 

■■  mour  could  not  brook? 
Mrs,  Mai,   Come,  come,   let's   bave  no  bo- 
mr   before   ladies— Captain    Absolute,  come 
u  intimidate*)   us  so?  — 

Here's  Lydia  '        '  .-...-..-- 


you. 


■>A 


SirAnlh.  Put  up,  Jack,  put  up,  or  I  shall 
in  a  nhrensy~how  came  you  in  B  duel,  sir? 
Abs.  Kaith,  sir,  that  gentleman  can  tell  yon 


I   terrified  to   death  for 


«uld  you 
has   been 

Abs.  For  fear  I  should  he  killed,  or  escape. 


m? 


Mrs.Mal.li»y,  no  delusions'^  to  the  past — 
Lydia  is  cooTinced;  speak,  child. 

SirLuc.  With  your  leave,   ma'am,  I   must 
It  in  a  word  here— I  belicTe  I   could  inler> 
■el  the  young  lady's  silence — Now  mark — 
I^dia.  What  is  it  you  mean,  sir? 
SirLua  Come,   come,  Delia,  we  must  be 
nous  Dow—tbis  is  no  lime  for  trifling. 
Lydia.  Tis  true,  sir;  and  your  repmof  bids 
"       ''  my  hand,  and  solicit 


B  offer  thin 


return  of  his  affections. 
Abs.  O!  my  little  angel,  say   you  so? — Sir 
Lucius — 1  perceive  there  must   be   some   mis- 
take  here,   with  regard   to  the  af&ont  wbicb 


that  il 


aflirn 


I  bav 


:ould  n 


I  have  bee 


^  rinced,   that  1  should  not 

Fear  lo  support  a  real  injury — you  shall   now 

:e   Ih.-I   I   am   not   ashamed  lo  atone  for  an 

ladvcrtency^  ask  your  pardon. — But  for  ibis 

lady,  while   honoured  with  her   approbation, 

1   will  support   my    claim    against   any    man 

SirAnlh.  Well  said.  Jack,  and  111  stand 
by  you,  rav  boy. 

Acres.  Mind,  1  giitf  up  all  my  daim  —  I 
make  no  pretensions  to  any  thing  in  the  world 
-^and  if  1  can't  get  a  wile,  witfaiul  lighting 
for  her,  by  my  valour !  I'll  live  a  bacfaelor. 

AV^ui'.' Captain,  give  me  your  band — an 
aifroDi  handsomely  acknowledged  becomes  an 
ohlieation — and  as  for  the  lady — ifihechootes 
to  deny  her  own  ha  ml- writ!  na,  here — 

{^TaJies  out  Leltera. 

Mrs.  Mai.  O,  be  will  dissolve  •)  my  mystery ! 
— Sir  Ludus,  perhaps  there's  some  mistake — 
perhaps  1  can  illuminate  *) — 

SirLuc.  Pray,  old  gentlewoman,   don't  in- 
terfere  where  you   have   no   business.—  *" 
Languish,  are  you  my  Delia,  i 


-Miss 


•<lc 


Ljilia.  Indeed,  Sir  Ludiu,  1  am  not 

\Ljdia  and  Absolute  ivalk  tuiilf. 


Krs.  Mai. 


r  Luciui  OTriggei 
ai  you  are — 1  own  the  soft   impeiciunenl') — 
[larHon  my  hluihes,  1  am  Delia. 

SirLut:  You  Delia— iibo!  pbo!  be  easv. 

Mrt.Mhl.  Why,  ihou  barbaroiu  Vaadyte^) 
— tboae  leltert  are  mine — Wben  you  are  more 
■    iciisibic  or  my  benipiity*)— perhapi  I  may  be 
brougbl  to  encoarace  your  aildrciiei. 

Sir lAir.  Mn.  Malaprop,  1  am  citremely 
■CDilble  of  jour  coddeiceiMiDn;  and  wbelhei 
yoa  or  l.ucy  barr  pul  ibis  Irick  upoa  mc,  1 
am  equally  livboldeu  lo  you.— And,  to  iboi< 
you  1  am  not  uDgraleful,  Captain  Abiolule 
tlDce  you  bive  taken  tbal  lady  from  me,  I'l 
giTC  you  my  Delia  into  ibe  b^gain. 

Aba.  I  am  much  obliged  lo  you,  t>ir  Lu. 
ejus;  but  liere's  my  frieuo,  figbting  Bob,  ua- 
provided  for. 

Sir  Luc.  Rab!  litlJe  Valour — berc,  will  you 
make  your  fortune  ? 

Acrct.  Oddi  wrinkle*!  No ^ But  ^«e  n 
your  band,  Sir  Lucius,  forget  and  forgiie;  b 
if  evrr  [  give  you  a  chance  of  pickling  n 
again,  say  Bob  Acres  ii  a  dunce,  that's  all. 

Sir  Aiilh,  Come,  Mri,  Malaprop,  don't  I 
call  down — you  are  in  your  bloom  yel. 

Mrs.MaJ.   O  Sir  Anihoayl  —  men   are   alt  errors    of  a 
barbarian*. 

lAa  retire  but  Julia  and  Faulkland. 

Julia.  He  seem*  dejected  and  unbappy  — 
not  *ul1«n — there  was  some  foundation,  bow- 
CTer,  for  ibe  ule  he  told  me~0  woman!  bow 
true  thould  be  your  judgnteat,  wben  your 
rciolulion  is  so  weak! 

Faulk.  Julial — bojr  can  I  sue  for  what  I 
so  liltle  deserve?  I  dare  not  presume  —  yet 
Hope  is  ibe  child  of  PeoiUnce. 

JuUa.  Uh!  Faulkland,  you  have  not.  been 
more  faulty  iu  your  unkind  treatment  of  me, 
than  I  am  now  in  wanliof;  inclination  to  re- 
seat It.  As  my  heart  honestly  bids  me  pifice 
my  weaknru  to  ibe  account  of  love,  I  should 
he  ungenerous  not  lu  admit  the  same  plea  for  and   wbili 

Fa^ik.  Now  I  shall  be  blest  indeed ! 

XSir  AiilAonr  comem  forward. 
SirAnOu  What's  .        -     ^ 
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hava  b«en  quarrelliag  loo,  I  warrauu — Coidc, 
Julia,  1  QCTCr  interhred  before:  but  lei  me 
bate  a  haiid  in  ihe  matter  M  last.  — All  tbe 
faults  I  have  e*er  seen  in 'my  friend  Faulk- 
laud  seemed  lo  proceed  from  wbat  he  calls 
the  delicat:/  and  ivarinlh  of  bis  arreclion  for 
'Ou — There,  marry  him  directly,  Julia;  you'll 
ind  he'll  mend  surprisingly! 

JZSe  rcMt  come  foraeard. 

Sir  Luc.  Come  now,  1  hopB  there  is  uo 
dissatisfied  person,  but  what  u  content;  for 
as,  I  hare  been  disappointed  myself,  it  will 
be  very  hard  if  I  have  not  Ibe-  Mlisbctioo  of 
seeing  other  people  succeed  better — 

Acres.  You  are  righLSir  Luciui So,  J»ck, 

1  wish  you  joy— Mr.  Faulkland  ibe  same.— 
Ladies, — come  now,  to  show  you  I'm  neither 
leied  nor  'nKryi  "^^^  labors  and  pipe*  1  I'll 
order  tbe  fiddles  in  half  an  hour  In  Ibe  New 
Rooms — and  1  iuiist  on  your  all  meeliog  me 
there. 

SirAnth.  'Gad  1  sir,  I  like  your  spirit;  and 
at  night  we  single  lads  will  drink  a  beallh  tu 
tbe  young  couples,  and  a  husband  to  l^lr*. 
Malaprop. 

Faulk.  Our  partners  are  itolen  from  ui, 
Jack  —  I  hope  Itf  he  congratulated  by  eacfa 
otber —j'ouri  for  haiing  checked  ip   time   ibu 


illdir. 


d    imagination , 


rei" — So  you 


^(p... 


migbt  baic  betrayed  i 

mine,  for  having,  by  u...  (|..-h>^u<.~  — -  -«■- 
dour,  reformed  uie  unhappy  temper  of  one, 
who  by  it  made  wretched  whom  be  loTCtl 
most,  and  tortured  the  heart  he  ought  to  have 

Ab:  Well,  Jack,  we  have  both  tasted  ibc 
bitten,  as  well  as  the  sweet*,  of  lo*e  —  with 
this  difhrence  only,  tbal  rou  always  prepared 
the  biUer  cup  for  jourseU;  while  I- 

Lydia,  Wa*  always  obliged  to  mt  for  it, 
bey!  Mr.  Modesty?- But  cone,  no  mor«  iif 
that — our  bappiaets   i*  now   a*   unallajed  as 

Julia.  Then  let  us  study  to  preserre  it  a«: 
Hope  pictures  lo  us  a  flaltertDg 
icene  of  future  bliss,  lei  us  deny  its  pencil 
those  colours  which  are  loo  bright  to  he  last- 
ing.— When  hearts  deserving  happiness  ironld 
unite  llicir  fortunes.  Virtue  would  crown  Umn 
with  an  unlading  gariand  of  modest  hurllei! 
flowers;  but  ill')udgiog  Passion  will  force  (he 
gaudier  rose  into  the  wreatb,  whose  thorn 
offends  ihcm,  wben  ils  lea»s  are"  dropl '. 
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Cu^  bj  nicWd  MwibtUy  5h«rjif>ii.     Pfitl  kLvJ  at  Dnary  LlBt,  M«j  H.  1777.     Ad*  aiunpl  le  be  pKlkfltar  id  U 
prJt««  sf  (kiB  roatdj,   WDbId  be  rA  (hk4  difficull   and   iidBmMary.     N4  pi«B  avw  «^Ball«d    i[   ia  hwhh   bb  llit  ilBf 

iBBiBd;,  but  (  nfmnCB  la  WTihirlaj'*  PUut  Bultr,  ib  Ihn  r~lllilA>  af  liii  plM;  nA  in  rsB|<mF,    Ib  Iks  poiuHi 
"F  iiii  didMBC.— Ym  tliiR  arD  thoia  nbo  haTO  auanid,    Ihu  llH  pliB  «u   latan  froBi  a  muuaciipl    which    kaf^iwi 

ward!   died   al  Drills],   it  •  pBcUral  dnaj.    Tkii,   konrBr,'  ii  pnlbiblx  k>»  ■UBdll.   TaiuidBd   aa  n-j   at  Hit  fn 


MhiGooi^le 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

SIR  PBTBR  TSAZLB.       I    CIlAkTUI.  I    TKIP. 

SIKOUVBHSDRTACB,      SIMHCMJAMIKBACBBm.)    SNAKE. 
JOSBPH   SUKtACB.  {    ROVTBY.  I    CABBLESS. 

CHASLBS.  :     MOSKJ.  I    SIR  HAnnT  BDMFBK. 


LADT   tBAXlB. 


ACT  I. 

ScEKR  I. — Ladi  Si(BKRirBi.L's  Houge. 

Discovered  Ladt  Snckbybll   til  the  dreta- 

ing-iabU;  Snacb  drinking  chocolate. 

Iiodj  Sneer.  The  paragraphi,  you  »ay,  Mr. 
Snake,  were  ■!!  in»erted  ? 

Snake.  They  were,  madam;  and  aj  1  co- 
oled them  myself  in  a  feisned  hand,  there  can 
he  no  lUjpicioD  whence  Ibey  came. 

Lady  Sneer.  Did  you  circulate  ihe  rcpoii 
of  Ladv Brittle'i  intrigue  wilbCaplainBoastall? 

Snake.  That'*  in  as  fine  a  train  as  your 
ladyifaip  could  wiih.  In  ifae  common  course 
of  tbin^,  I  think  it  muil  reacb  Mri.  Clackilt'x 
Cari  within  four  and  twenty  houri;  and  then, 
you  know,  the  bniinCM  ii    a«  rood  aa  done. 

Lady  Sneer.  Why,  tniiy,  Mrs.  Clackilt  hai 
a   Tsry  pretty  talent,  and  a   great   deal   of  In- 

Snake.  True,  madam,  and  has  beentnle- 
rably  sucAsifiil  in  ber  day.  To  my  know- 
ledge  ibe  bat  been  the  cause  of  six  matchei 
being  broken  off,  and  three  loni  diiioherited: 
of  four  forced  elopements,  and  ai  many  doie 
con lin erne nti ;  nine  separate  maiotenancei,  and 
lyro  divorces.  Nay,  I  have  more  than  once 
■raced  her  earning  a  t^te-a-l^le  in  the  Town 
and  Country  Magaiine,  when  the  parti> 
haps,  had  qe*er  aeen  each  other's  face  before 
in  the  course  of  their  lires. 

Jjidy  Sneer.  She  certainly  has  talents,  but 
h*r  manner  is  gross. 

Snake.  Tis  Ttry  true. — She  generalW  di 
signs  we)),  has  a  free  tongue  and  a  boFd  ic 
vention;  but  her  colouring  is  too  dark,  an 
her  outlines  oHen  eilrsTaganl.  Sbc  wants  that 
delicacy  of  tint,  and  mellowness  of  sneer, 
which  distinguishes  your  ladysliip's  icaudal. 

Lady  Sneer.  You  are  partial.  Snake. 

Snake.  Not  in  the  least— every  body  allowi 
that  Lady  Sneeri     " 


lok    I 


nany 


with  a  word 

with  the   most  \: 

hen  they  happen  to  bai 


hourcd  detail, 

a  little  truth  (_ ^,  .   . 

Lady  Sneer.  Yes,  my  dear  &nake;  end  ] 
am  no  hypocrite  to  deny  the  satisfaction  1 
reap  from  the  success  of  my  elTorts.  Wound- 
ed royself  in  the  early  part  of  my  life  by  (be 
envenomed  tongue  of  sfander,  1  confess  I  have 
since  known  no  pleasure  equal  to  the  redu- 
cing others  to  the  level  of  my  own  injured 
reputation. 

Snahf.  Nothing  can  be  more  natural.  But, 
'  Lady  Snecrwell,  (here  is  one  affair  in  which 
you  have  lately  employed  me,  wherein,  I  con- 
fess, I  am   al  a  loss  to  guess  your  motives. 

Lady  Sneer.  I  conceive  you  mean  witl 
respect  to  my  neighbour.  Sir  Peter  Teaile, 
and  his  family  ? 

Snake.  I  do.  Here  are  two  youns  men,  Id 
whom  Sir  Peter  has  acted  as  a  kino  of  guar- 
dian since  their  father's  death;  the  eldest  pos- 
sessinc  ibe  most  amiable  character,  and  uni- 
versally well   spoken   of — the  youngest 


most  dissipated  and  extravagant  young  fellow 
in  the  kingdom,  without  friends  or  character: 
the  former  an  avowed  admirer  of  your  lady- 
ship's, and  apparently  your  favourite:  the 
tatter  attached  to  Maria ,  Sir  Peter's  ward, 
and  confessedly  beloved  by  her.  Now,  on  the 
face  of  these  circumstances ,  it  h  utterly  un- 
.iccountable  to  me,  why  yon,  the  widow  of  a 
city  kni^bt,  with  a  good  jointure,  should  not 
close  with  the  passion  of  a  man  of  such  cha- 
r3i!ter  and  expectations  as  Mr.  Surface ;  and 
more  so  why  you  ibould  be  so  uncommonly 
earnest  to  destroy  the  mutual  attachment  sub- 
sisting between  his  brother  Charles  and  Maria. 

Ladj  Sneer.  Then  al  once  to  unravel  this 
mystery,  I  must  inform  you,  that  love  has  no 
J  hare  whatevep  in  the  intercourse  between 
Mr.  Surface  and  me.  , 

Snake.  No  I 

Lady  Sneer,  His  real  attachment  i)  to  Ma- 
ria, or  ber  forlune;  hut  finding  in  bis  bro- 
tlier  a  favoured  rival,  he  has  been  obliged  to 
:   hli  pi-r len lions ,  and   profit  by  my'as- 

Snake.   Yet   stilt   I   am   more  jiuiiled  why 

>u  should  interest  yourself  in  his  success. 

Lady  Sneer.  How  dult  you  are)  Cannot 
^  )U  surmise  Ihe  weakness  which  I  hitherto, 
through  sb  a  me,  have  Concealed  even  rroni  you? 
Must  I  confess,  tbat  Chartes,  that  libertine, 
that  eitravagant,  tbat  bankrupt  in  fortune  and 
reputation ,  tbat  he  it  is  for  whom  I'm  thus 
aniious  and  malicious,  and  to  gain  w|iom  I 
would  sacrifice  every  thing? 

Snake.  Now,  indeed,  your  couduct  appears 
consistent :  hut  how  Came  you  and  JMr.  Sur- 
face so  ronfidential? 

Ladj  Sneer.  For  our  muruat  interest.  I 
have  found  him  out  a  long  time  since.  I  know 
him  to  be  artful,  selfish,  and  maticious-in 
short,  a  sentimental  knave;  while  ^vilh  Sir 
Peter,  and  indeed  with  all  his  acquaintance, 
he  passes  for  a  youthful  miracle  oTprudence, 
good  sense,  and  benevolence. 

Sn<Ae.  Yes;  yet  Sir  Peter  vows  be  bas  not 
bis  equal  in  England^and  above  all,  be  prai- 

Ladj  Sneer.  True— and  with  the  assistance 
of  bis  sentiment  and  hypocrisy,  he  bas  brought 
Sir  Peter  entirely  into  bis  inttresi  with  re- 
gard to  Maria ;  while  poor  Charles  -  has  nn 
fiiend  in  the  house,  thoueb,  I  fear,  be  has  a 
powerful  one  in  Maria's  lieart,  against  whom 
we  must  direct  our  schemis. 

Bnler  Semant 
Sere.  Mr.  Surface. 
Lady  Sneer.  Show  him  up.    [KriK  Serv/inl. 

Enter  Joseph  Surface. 
Josephs.   My   dear  Lady   Sneerwell,  how 
do  you   do  to..day  ?    Mr.  Snake,  your  most 
obedient. 

iLadj Sneer.  Snake  has  iust  been  rallying 
me  on  odt  mutual  attachment)  but  1  have  in- 
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loimed   him  oi   our  real  ticws,     Ymi   knowr     Maria.  Oh, 
bow  uieful   fa«  hai   been  to  ut,  and,   believe  far  -wbat  be   hi 


[Act   I. 
Ob,   be  bai   done  nolbing — but  'lis 


......  ..   ..  It  ill  placed. 

Josephs.  Madam,  it  ii  impouible  for  me 
io  suspect  a  man  of  Mr,  Snake'i  len^ility 
iDd  diicernnKOl. 

Ladj  Sneer.   Well,  well,  no   compli 
Doyi;  but  tell  me   when  you   law  youi 
tresi,  Maria — or,  what  ii  more  material  to  me, 
your  brother. 

JatephS.  1  have  not  seen  ellber  since  J 
leA  you;  but  I  can  inform  ynu  that  they  ne- 
ver meet.  Some  of  your  itories  hare  (aun  : 
good  effect  on  Maria. 

LadjSneer,  Ab!  my  dear  SnaLe  t  the  me- 
rit of  tbis  belongs  Id  you :   but   do  your  bro- 


id:   fail 


bad  a 


short,  his  disi 


ceed  any  thing  I  bate  eier  beard  at. 

LadjSneer,  Poor  Charles! 

Josephs.  True,  madam;  nolwlAislanding 
bis  vices,  one  can'l  help  feeling  for  him.  Pool 
Charles  I  I'm  sure  I  wish  it  were  in  mypowei 
to  be  of  any  essential  service  to  him;  for  lh< 
man  who  does  not  share  in  the  distresses  o 
a  brother,  even  though  merited  by  his  owr 
miscoaduci,  deserves — 

hadj  Sneer.  O  Lud!  you  are  going  to  be 
moral,  and  forget  that  you  arc  amangfriends. 

JotephS.  Egad,  Ibats  true!— I'll  keep  tbal 
sentiment  till  I  see  Sir  Peter;— however,  it 
c^rlainlj  is  a  charity  to  rescue  Maria  from 
such  a  liberline,  who,  if  he  is  to  be  reclaimed, 
can  b«  to  only  by  a  person  of  your  ladyship's 
superior  accoraplisbmenls   and  uoderstandine. 


accoraplisL 

'Snake,  1  believe,   Lady   Sneerwell. 
company  coining:  I'll  go  and   ropy  the  It 
I  mentioned  to  you. — Mr.  Surface,  your  most 
obedient.  \£xil  Snafu 

JotephS.  Sir,  your  very  devoted.  —  Lady 
Sneerwell,  I  am  very  sorry  you  have  put  any 
farther  confidence  in  tbal  fellovr. 

iMdj  Sneer.  Why  sof 

JotephS.  I  have  lately  delected  him  in  fre- 
quent conference  with  old  Itowley,  who  was 
formerly  my  father's  steward,  and  bas  never, 
you  know,  been  a  friend  of  mine. 

Ladj  Sneer.   And   do  you  tbink  be  would 

JotephS.  Nothing  more  likely ;- 
word  for't,  Lady  Sneerwclf,  that  felli 
virtue  enough  to  be  faithful  even  to 
villany. — Afa!  Haria ! 

Enter  Maria. 

Ladr  Sneer.  Maria,  my  dear,  bow  do  you 
do?— VVhat's  the  matter? 

Maria.  Oh  I  there  is  that  disagreeable  lover 
of  mine.  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite,  has  just  call- 
ed at  my  guardian's,  with  hii  odious  uncle, 
Crablree;  so  I  slipl  out,  and  ran  hither  to 
avoid  them. 

LadjSneer,  U  that  all? 

Josephs.  If  my  brother  Charles  bad  been 
of  the  party,  madam,  perhaps  you  would  not 
have  been  so  much  alarmed. 

LadjSneer.  Nay,  now  you  are  severe; 
for  I  dare  swear  tlie  truth  of  the  matter  is, 
Maria  beard  jou  were  here. — But,  my  dear, 
urbat  has  Sir  Benjamin  done,  ibat  you.  would 
avoid  biiu  sof 


s  be*t 


jui     nua«     an     iiiu     adiu.     uia    i:uu  T  IXB.I4IOQ     I*     it 

Iperoelual  libel  on  all  bis  acquaintance. 

JotephS.    Ay,  aud  the  worst  of  it  is,  tlwre 
is    no     advantage   in    not   knowing   him  —  fnr 
hell  .abuse  a  itranger  just  as  soon  as  b 
friend;  and  his  uncle's  as  bad. 

LadjSneer.  Nay,  but  we  should  make   : 
lowance. — Sir  Benjamin  is    a  wit  and  -  -- 

Maria.  For  my  part,  I  confess, 
wit  loses  its  respect  with  me,  when  I  see  it 
in  company  with  malice^ — What  do  yonlhinlc, 
Mr.  Surbce  ? 

Josephs.  Certainly,  madam;  to  smile  at 
the  jest  which  plants  a  tbom  in  another^ 
breast  it  to  become  a  principal  io  the  mischief. 

Ladj  Sneer.  Pshaw  I — there's  no  possibllity 
of  being  witty  wilhoul  a  lillle  ill  nature;  the 
malice  of  a  good  tbing  is  ibe  barb  tbal  makes 
it  slick. — What's  your  opinion,  Mr.  Surface? 

Josephs.  To  lie   sure,   madam;   that   c:oit- 
irsation,  where  the  spirit  of  raillery    is  sup- 
pressed, will  ever  appear   tedious  and  insipid. 

Maria.  Well,  I'll  not  debate  how  faricao- 
dal  may  he  allowable;  hut  in  a  man,  1  am 
sure,  it  is  always  contemptible.  We  bare 
pride,  enty,  rivalsbip,  and  a  thousand  molivi^ 
to  depreciate  each  other;  hut  the  mate  slan- 
derer mutt  have  the  cowardice  of  a  woman 
before  he  can  traduce  one. 

Enter   Servant 
Serv.  Madam,  Mrs.  Candour  is  below,  and 
your   ladyship's   at  leisure,   wiU   leave  her 


LadjSneer.  Beg  her  to  walk  in.  —  \E.xil 
Servani\  — Now,  Maria,  here  is  a  character 
'-   your  taste;   fbr  though  Mrs.  Candour  is  a 

lie    talkative,-  every    body    allows   her    Io  be 

e  best  natured  and  best  sort  of  woman. 

Maria,  Yes,  with  a  very  gross  affectation 
of  good  nature  and  benevolence,  she  does 
more  mischief  than  the  direct  malice  of  old 
Crahtree. 

Josephs.  I'faitb  that's  true.  Lady  Sneerwell: 

benever  I  be^r  ibe  current  running  against 
the  characters  of  my  friends,  I  never  ibink 
them  in  such  danger  as  when  Candour  wn- 
derlakes  their  defence. 

LadjSneer.  Hush! — here  she  ist— 


Enter  Mrs.  Candodb. 

Mrs.  Can.    My  dear  Lady  Sneerwell,    bctw 

aveyou  been  ibii  century  't — Mr.  Surface,  whal 

EWs  do  you  bearP — though   indeed   it   is  no 

matter,  for  I  tbink  one  hears  nothing  else  bul 

Josephs.  Just  so,  indeed,  ma'am. 
Mrs.  Can.   Ob,   Maria  I  child,— whal  is  ihe 
whole  iflair  off  between  you  and  Charles? — 
His  extravagance,   I  presume — the   town   talhi 
of  nothing  else. 

11).   Indeed  !   I  am   very  sorry,   ma'am, 

m  is  not  better  emploved. 

Can.  True,  true,  child :  but  there's  no 

'  '    '  I  own  I  was  hurt 

o  leam,  from  tbc 

■   guardian.   Sir  Peiar, 

not  agreed  lately   a* 


Gixv^lc 


SCKHB  1.] 

Mrs.  Ctut.  Very  li 
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1m    done  ? 


,  .  .  >,  cliild:— but  wiiat^  to 
EOple  irill  talk — there'*  no  pre- 
vcnliog  it.  VVbT,  !t  waj  but  yeiterdaj  I  wai 
told  tbat  MU«  Gadabout  bad  eloped  wilb  Sir 
Filigree  Flirl.— But,  Lord!  thcrr's  no  miiidias 
what  ODe  bean;  though,  to  be  »ure,  1  baa 
ibia  from  Tcrf  good  authority. 

Maria,  Sucb  report!  are  hisblr  scandaloni. 

Mrs.Caa.  So  they  are,  child  —  abamefut, 
ibameful  I  But  Ibe  world  ii  to  ceniorioui,  no 
diaracter  escapcf.  —  Lord.,  now  who  would 
ba*e  luipeclea  your  friend,  AKu  Prim,  of  an 
indiacrelion?  Vet  inch  \»  the  JlUnature  of 
ppople,  ihal  they  lay  her  uncle  itopt  her  lait 
-weelc,  jujt  39  ihe  waj  itcpping  into  the  Yorh 
diligence  wilb  her  dancing-masler. 

Maria.  Fll  an*wcr  for*!  ibcre  are  uo  groundi 
for  that  report 

Mrt.  Can.  Ah,  no  foundation  in  the  world, 
I  dare  awearj  no  more,  probably,  tban  for 
the  atocy  circulated  lait  month,  of  Mrs.  Festi- 
no'f  affair  with  Colooet  Cauino; — tbougb,  to 
l»«  aure,  tbat  matter  wat  never  rightly  clear- 

Joaeph  S,  The  licence  of  invenlion  iom< 
people  lake  it  monilraui  indeed. 

Maria.  Ti*  lO, — hut,  in  my  opinion,  tboic 
who  report  >ucb  thing*  are  equally  culpable. 

Jfrj.  Can.  To  be  sure  they  are ;  Ule-bearen 
are  aa  bad  at  the  tale-makera-'lij  an  old  ob- 
■enation,  and  a  very  true  one:  but  what'i  tc 
be  dane,  at  1  laid  before?  how  will  you  pre- 
vent'peoplefromtalkinsf  To-day,  Mr*.CIackiti 
assured  me,  IVIr.  and  Mr>.  Honeymoon  wen 
at  last  become  mere  man  and  wife,  like  the 
real  of  iheir  acquaintance.  She  likewise  hint- 
ed tbal  a  certain  widow,  in  tbe  ncit  itreet, 
liad  got  rid  of  her  dropsy  and  recoTcred  ber 
abape  in  a  moil  aurpHung  manner.  And  a' 
the  aaine  lime,  Miu  Tatlle,  who  was  by,  af- 
firmed, tbat  Lord  Buffalo  bad  discoTered  hi: 
'lie  of  no  eitraordioary  fame 
H.  Boquel  and  Tom  Sauntei 
.   ._  ire    (words  on  a  similar  proTo- 

cation.— But,  Lord,  do  yon  think  i  would  re- 

Fort  these  things? — No,  no  I    tale-bearera,    ai 
said   before,  are    just   as  bad  a*   the  tale- 

Josephs.  Ah!  Mr*.  Candour,  ifcTery  body 
bad  your  forbearance  and  good-nature' 

Mrt.  Can.  I  confess,  Mr.  Surface,  1  cannot 
bear  to  hear  people  attacked  behind  iheir 
backs}  and  when  ugly  circumstances  come 
oul  against  our  acquaintance,  I  own  t  always 
love  to  think  the  hesl.~~B;r  "e  by,  1  hope 'lis 
not  true  that  your  brother  is  absolulelyrutncd  7 

Joseph  S.    I    am    afiraid    hii 
■re  very  bad  rndeed,  ma'am. 

Mrs,  Can.  Ahl  I  heard  so— but  you  must 
felt  bim  lo  keep  up  bis  spirits;  every  body 
almost  isjn  tbe  tarn*  way — Lord  Spindle,  Sir 


Lady  Sneer,  So,  Maria,  yon  see  yonr  lover 
pursue*  you;   poiitiTely  you  sha'n'l  escape. 

Enter  CnAkTMU  and  Sik  Bbkjamih  Back- 

CrabL  Lady  Sneerwell,  I  kiss  your  hand — 
Mrs.  Candour,  1  don^  believe  you  are  ac- 
quainted with  mynephew.  Sir  Benjamin  Back- 
bite? Egad  I  ma  am,  he  has  a  prett*  wil,  and 
'-  a  prelly   poet   Looi    isn't  he,  Lmt  Sneer-    ' 

ellF 

Sir  BenJ.  B.  O  fie,  linde  I 

Crabi.  Hay,  egad  it's  true;  I  hack  him  at 
a  rebui  or  a  charade  against  tbe  best  rhymer 
ibip   heai 


Tour  ladyshi,    

tbe    epigram   he    wrote    last    week  -on   Lady 


lady    at  a    1 
and    tbal    S 


if  Cbarlet  is  undone,  hell  find  half  his  ac- 
quaintance ruined  too,  and  that,  you  know, 
is  a  consolation. 

Josephs.   Doubtlet%  ma'an— •  very   great 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Crablroe  anil  Sir  Ben)amia  Beck- 

hitc.  [Exit  Servant 


in   the    kingdt 

feather  catching  GreP — Do,  Benjamin, 

:peal  it,  or  the  charade  you  made  last  night 

euempore    al    Mrs.  Drovnie's   conversazione. 

Come  Dowi — your  first  i*  tbe  name  of  a  fiib, 

your  second  a  great  naval  commander,  and-^ 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  Uncle,  now — prNthee —  V 

Crab/,  rfarib,  ma'am,    'twould  surprise  you 

bear  bow  ready  be  is  at  all  these  fine  aorl 

Ladj  Snerr,  I  wonder,  Sir  Benjamin,  yon 
lever  publish  any  thing. 

SirJOenJ.B.  To  say  truth,  ma'am,  'lis very 
nlgar  to  print;  and  as  my  lillle  production* 
ire  mostly  safires  and  lampoons  on  particular 
people,  I  find  ihey  circulate  more  by  giving 
copies  in  confidence  to  the  friends  of  tha 
parlies — However,  I  have  some  love  elegies, 
wfaich,  when  favoured  with  this  lady's  smUe*, 
*  mean  lo  aive  ihe  public 

Crabt.  'Fore  heaven,  ma'am,  they'll  immor- 

ii*e  youl — you  will  he  banded  dowa  lo 
poiteriiy,  like  Petcarch's  Laura,  or  Waller's 
Saeharissa. 

Sir  Benj.B.  Yes,  madam,  I  think  you  will 
ike  them,  when  you  shall  see  them  on  a 
beautiful  quarto  paee,  where  a  neat  rivulet  oT 
text  shall  meander  tbrough  a  meadow  of  raar- 
gin.-^'Fore  Gad  they  wul  he  tbe  moil  elegant 
Qiiogi  of  Ibeir  kind! 

Crabt.  But,  ladies ,  that's  true — have  yon 
beard  ihe  news  1 

Mrt.  Cant  What,  sir,  do  you  mean  the  re- 

Crahl.  No,  ma'am,  that's  not  il— Mist  Ki- 
cely  i*  going  to  be  married  lo  ber  own  foot- 

Mrt,Can.  Impossible! 

Crabt.  Ask  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sirlienj.B.  "Ti*  very  true,  ma'am;  every 
thing  is  Gied,  and  tbe  wedding  liveries  be- 
spoke. 

CrabL  Yes — and  tbey  do  say  Ihere  wcr* 
pressing  reasons  for  it. 

Ladj  Sneer.  Why,  1  Iikve  beard  lomelUDg 
of  this  before. 

Mrt.  Can.  It  can't  be-^and  I  wonder  any 
one  should  believe  sucb  a  story,  of  to  pru- 
'     -       Iad;r  as  Miss  Nicely. 


'twas  bdieved  at  once.  ' 
been  so  cautious  and  to  reserved,  tbat  eveir 
body  was  sure  there  was  *o»e  reason  for  it 
at  lioltom. 

Mrt.Can.  Why,  to  he  sure,  a  tale  of  scan- 
dal is  as  fatal  lo  the  credit  of  a  prudent  lady 
of  her  stamp,  as  a  fever  is  generally  lo  Ibwe 
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of  ibe  «ln)itge*t  coDdilnlioni.  Bui  there  ii  al 
lort  of  punj  s>cU]i  reputation,  that  it  alwajj 
ailinc,  y«t  will  outliTC  the  robuiler  charaderi 
of  a  ibundred  pnides. 

SirBenf.  B.  True,  madam,— tliere  are  vale- 
ludinariaoi  io  reputation  a*  well  ai  coiulilu- 
tioo,  who,  being  conicioui  of  llieir  weak 
part,  aToid  the  least  breath  of  air,  and  tupplj 
their  waul  of  ilamiua   bjr  care   and  circ — 

Mri.Can.   Well,    but  (hit    may   be   i 
nittake.    ¥o1>  know.  Sir  Benjaniin,  very 
ling  drcunulancei  often  giie  riie  to  tbe  nioit 
injuHoui  talei. 

Crabt.  That  tfacT  do.  Til  be  twom,  mi 
— Did  you  ever  hear  how  Miu  Piper  ■ 
Io  loie  ber  lover  and  her  character  lait  i 


JotephS.  Thitmay  be  entertainment  toTou, 


ciy  lillla 


:^krd    Io 


Sir  Benj.  S.  Ob ,  to  be  «ure !  —  ihe  mod 
whim*!cal  circumitance. 

^df  Sneer.  How  wai  it,  pray? 

CraiL  Why,  one  evening,  at  Mr*.  PAn- 
lo'a  aaiembly .  the  coniervation  happened  tp 
torn  on  the  breeding  Nova  Scotia  sheep  In 
thii  country.  Says  a  young  lady  in  companji, 
I  have  known  instances  of  it — for  Miss  Leti' 
lia  Piper,  a  first  cousin  of  mine,  had  a  Nora 
Scotia  sheep  that  produced berlwini,— What! 
cries  tbe  Lady  Dowager  Dundiiiy  (who  ^ou 
know  ii  as  deaf  as  a  poii),  has  Miis  Piper 
bad  twins  P — This  mistake,  as  you  may  ima- 
gine, threw  the  wbole  company  into  a  lit  of 
laughter.  However,  'twas  tbe  next  morning 
every  where  reported,  and  in  a  few  days  be- 
lieved by  the  wbole  town,  that  Miss  Letilia 
Piper  had  actually  been  brought  to  bed  ot 
aline  boy  and  a  girl;  and  in  lets  than  a 
week  there  were  some  people  who  could 
name  tbe  bther,  and  the  farmhouse  wbere 
the  babies  were  put  to  nurse, 

IjOdj Sneer.  Slranee,  indeed! 

Crabl.  Matter  of  Tact,  I  assure  vou.— O 
Lud!  Mr.  Surface,  pray  is  it  true  thai  your 
node.  Sir  Oliver,  is  coming  home  ? 

Joseph  S.   Not  that  I  know  of,  indeed,  sir. 

Crabt  He  has  been  in  the  East  Indies  a 
long  lime.  You  can  scarcely  remember  him, 
I  believe?^ — Sad  comfort  whenever  be  returns, 
to  bear  how  your  brother  has  gone  on ! 

JotephS.  Charie*  b>i  been  imprudenl,  sir, 
to  he  lurei  but  1  hope  no  busy  people  have 
already  prejudiced  Sir  Oliver  against  him. 
He  may  reform. 

SirBenj.B.  To  he  sure  be  may:  for  my 
pari,  I  never  believed    *-'—    ■-    '^-  '- 


_. .,   _  ._    .  .  .1    to  be  so  utierl) 

oid  of  principle  as  people  say:  and  though 
be  has  loat  all  bis  friends,  I  am  told,  nobody 
is  better  *9^''*  "f  by  the  Jews. 

Crabl.  Tliat's  true ,  egad,  nephew.  If  the 
Old  Jewry  waa  a  ward,  I  believe  Charles 
would  be  an  alderman; — no  man  more  po^ 
pubr  there,  Yore  Gad  I  J  hear  be  pays  as 
many  annuities  M  the  Irish  tontine;  and  thai 
ivhenever  he  is  sick,  they  have  prayers  for 
the  recovery  of  hi*  health  in  all  the  synagogue 

SitBenj.B.    Yet  no  man    lives  in  greaii 
splendour.    Thej  tell  me,  when  be  enlertaii 
bii  friends  he  will  sit  down  to  dinner  with 
doien  of  hi*  own   securitie*;  have  a  score  ^. 
radennen   wailing  in  the   adteehamber,  and 
■a  oflicer  behind  every  guest'a  chair. 


illemen,  hut  you  ,  ^ 
e  feelings  of  a  brother. 
Maria.  Their  midice  ii  intolerable. — Lady 
Sneerwell,  I  must  wish  you  a  good  morning: 
m  not  very  well.  {Exit  Marut. 

Mrs.Can.    O    dear!     she    clwnge*    colour 

Ladj  Sneer.  Do,  Mrs.  Candour,  faOowher: 

le  may  want  assistance. 

Mrs.  Can.   That  I  will,    with    all   my  aoni. 


Candour. 


— Poor  dear  girl,  who  knows 
n  may  be !  f^'*^'''  ^''*-  ' 


situation  r 

Ladjr  Sneer.   Twas  nothing    but  t  . 
could  not  bear  to   bear  Charles  reflected   on, 
notwithstanding  their  diHerence. 

Sir  Senj.  B.  The  young  lady's  penchant  a 

Crabl.  But,  Benjamin,  you  must  not  give 
up  the  pursuit  for  (hat: — follow  her,  and  put 
her  into  good  humour.  Bepert  her  some  of 
lur  own  verses.     Come,  I'll  assist  yon. 

SirBen/.B.  Mr.  Surlace,  I  did  not  mean 
to  burt  you  ;  but  depend  on't  your  brother  is 
utterly  undone. 

CrabL  O  Lud,  lay  I  nndone  a*  ever  man 
was Can't  raise  a  guinea! — 

Sir  Ben).  B.  And  every  thing  sold,  rmlold, 
at  was  maveable. — 

Crabt,  I  have  seen  one  that  was  at  hi* 
house.  —  Not  a  thing  Ief\  but  *ome  empty 
hollies  that  were  overiooked,  and  tbe  bmily 
pictures,  which    1   believe    arc  framed   in  the 

SirBen/.B.  And  I'm  very  •orry,    also,    to 
bear  some  bad  storiei  against  him.      \Goinf. 
CrabL  Ob!  be  has  done  many  mean  things, 
at's  certain. 

SirBenj.B.    But,   however,    as  fae^    yttar 

brother —  \Going. 

CrabL   We'll  tell  you  all  another  opportu- 

""Exit  Craolree  and  Sir  Benfoiain. 

Hal    ha  I  'ti*    very  hard   for 

subject   tbey  have  not  quite 


LadjSne 
tbem  to  leave 

in  down. 

JoarphS.    And  1  believe  the  abuse  ^vas  no 

ore  acceptable  to  your  ladyship  than  Maria. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  I  doubt  ber  afledioiis  are 
farther  engaged  than  we  imagine.  But  the 
family  are  to  be  here  this  evening,  ao  you 
may'  as  well  dine  where  you  arc,  ind  we 
•hall  have  an  opportunity  olobserving farther; 
the   meantime ,   Til   go   and  plot    mischief, 

id  you  shall  study  sentiment.  \Exeiua. 

SCKHB  IL— Sin  Pktxk's   Houte. 

EnUr  5iK  Pktsiu 
Sir  Peter  T.  When  an  old  bachelor  mar- 
es a  joung  wife,  wbal  u  be  to  e^>ectT  Tis 
>w  *u  months  since  Lady  Teaile  made  mn 
the    bappiest  of  men  —  and  I   have  been  the 
iierable  dog  ever  lioce!    ^Ve  tifted  a 
^  ing  to   church ,   and   &ir)y   quarrelled 
before  the  bells  had  done  ringing.  I  was  mtve 
ihan  once  nearly  choked  wilb  gall  during  (be 
honeymoon,    and  bad  lost  all   comfoit  in  lifc 
before  my  fiiends  had  done  wishing  me  jot> 
Vet  I  cbo»e  with  caution — a  fpiA  bred  wholly 
in  the  counlrv,  who    never  knew  lunnT-  bo^ 
yond  one  silk  gown,  nor  disstpalioa  above 
the  annual  gala  of  a  race  b^.    let  nnr  alM 


Goot^lc 
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HowCTcr,   I'll 


plaj'i  fcer  part  id  ill  ibe  eilraTagant  fbppe- 
rie>  of  ihc  faibioB  aad  ibe  town,  witb  ai 
ready  a  grace  ai  if  ibe  bad  nererwcil  a  bush 
ftr  a  grau-plot  oul  of  GroaTCnor-tqaare!  I  am 
ineered  at  by  all  mj  acquaiolBnce,  and  pa- 
ragrapbed  in  ibe  Dewipapen.  She  diwipatei 
niy  jortune,  and  coolfailicl*  all  my  buntoun 

ret,  the  woral  of  il  ia,  I  dou"-'  ■  '~—  '•—    "' 
ibould  neTcr  bwr   all   tbi 
pcrer  be  we^  enough  to  own 

Enlar  BowUT. 

Rawier.  Ob!  Sir  Peter,  your  aei-Tant;  bow 
U  it  iriib  you,  air? 

Sir  PeUr  T.  Very  bad ,  Hailer  Howlej, 
veiY  bad.  I  meet  witb  notbing  but  crotie* 
and  TRaliont,  , 

Roo'lejr.  VVbal  Can  bara  happened  to  trou- 
ble yoa  ainceyeiterdav?  > 

SirPeUrT.  A  good  <[ue«tioii  to  •  married 

Rtuelt/.  Nay,  Pm  lure  your  lady.   Sir  Pe- 
ter, can't  be  the  cauie  of  your  UDeaiinraj. 
SirPnltr  T.  Wby,  baa  any  body  told  you 

Rotrley,  Come,  comc,  Sir  Peter,  you  Iotc 
ber,  notwitfaalandiog  your  tempera  don't  ei- 
aclly  agree. 

SirPtlerT.  But  the  fault  !i  entirely  bera, 
Matter  Rowley.  I  am,  myaelf,  the  iweeleit 
lempered  man  ali*e,  and  bate  a  teatlng  tem- 
per ;  and  ao  I  Ictl  ber  a  hundred  Lraea  a  day. 

Hot^j.  Indeed! 

SirPtterT.  Ay;  md  what  ia  Tery  eatr»- 
ordinary,  >□  all  our  diipulea  (be  ii  afwayj  in 
the  wrong!  Bui  Lady  Sne«rwell,  and  tbe  lel 
abe  meets  at  berbouie,  encourage  tbe  per~ 
verteneas  of  ber    diipoiilion. — Tben,  to  com- 

riete  my  leialion,  lUaria,  my  ward,  wbom 
ought  to  bare  the  power  oier,  ii  determi- 
ned  to  turn  rebel  too,  and  abiolutely  refuaei 
ihc  man  whom  1  haTe  long  resoNed  on  for 
ber  huiband;  meaning,  1  luppoie,  lo  beitow 
brrieir  on  bis  profligate  brother. 

Rotulej.  You  know.  Sir  Peter,  1  have  al- 
ways taken  the  liberty  to  differ  with  you  on 
ibesubfectoftbete  two  young  gentlemen.  I  onlj 
wish  you  mar  not  be  deceived  in  your  opi- 
nion of  tbe  elder.  For  Cbar^ei,  my  life  onH! 
be  will  relricie  his  errors  yfL  Their  worthy 
father,  once  my  honoured  master,  was,  at  bir 
years,  nearlv  as  wild  a  spark;  yet,  when  h< 
died,  he  did  not  leaie  a  more  benevolent  hear 
lo  lament  his   loss. 

Sir  Ptltr  T.  You  are  wrong.  Master  Row- 
ler.  On  their  father's  death,  yon  know,  I  act- 
ed as  a  kind  of  guardian  lo  ihem  both,  till 
ibeir  uncle  Sir  Oll*er's  liberality  gave  them 
an  early  independence;  of  coune,  no  person 
could  have  more  opportunities  of  judging  of 
their  hearts,  and  1  was  never 


tbe  most  (Titical  period  of  bisfortune.  I  came 
hither  witb  news  that  will  sorpriie  you. 

SirPeUrT.  Whati  let  me  hear. 

Rotflej.  Sir  Oliver  it  arrived,  and  at  ihit 
moment  in  town. 

Sir  Peter  T.  'How!  you  astonish  me!  I 
thought  you   did  not  expect  him  tins  month. 

Ronnie/,  I  did  not;  but  bis  passage  baa 
been  remarkably  ijuick. 

SirPeUrT.  End,  I  shall  rejoice  to  see 
my  old  friend.  *ris  fifteen  years  since  we 
meL — VVe  bare  had  many  a  day  together: — 
bnl  dues  be  Mill  enjoin  us  not  lo  r^orm  bia 
nephews  of  his  arrival? 

RtHvUjr.  Most  strictly,  lie  meant,  before 
it  is  known,  to  make  some  trial  of  their  di/- 
position.  . 

SirPeUrT.  Ah!  there  needs  no  art  to' 
discover  their  merits — be  sball  have  his  way: 
but,  pray,  does  he  know  I  am  married? 

RoaiUj.   Yes,  and  will  soon  wish  yon  ioy. 

SirPeUrT.  What,  as  we  drink  health  to 
a  friend  in  a  contuniption.  Ah!  Oliver  will 
laugh  at'me.  We  used  to  rail  at  matn'mony 
together,  and  he  ha*  been  atcady  to  his  teal. 
—  Well,  he  must  be  soon  at  my  house, 
though! — I'll  instantly  give  orders  for  his  re- 
ception.—fiul,  Master  Howler,  dool  drop  a 
word  that  Lady  Teaile  and  I  ever  disagree. 

RiKotej.  l)y  no  means. 

Sir  Peter  T.  For  I  should  never  be  able  to 
iland  Noirs  jokes;  so  I'd  have  him  think^ 
Lord  foiflve   me!   that  we  are   a  veiy  happy 

Rearlej'.  I  nnderttand  yoi 
lutt  be  very  careful  nof  '- 
I  the  house  with  you. 

SirPeUr  T.   Egad,   and    >o   we  mutt— and 

that's  impossible.     Ah!   masler  Rowley,  when 

' '  '    chelor  marries  a  young  wife,  be  de- 

s— the  crime  carries   its  punishment 

along  with  iL  [Sxeirn/. 

AC  T    IL 

ScBiim  L 

Enur  Sir  Pbuk  ond  Ladt  Tiazu. 


find 
taken 


^_.     __.   .     a  man   of  senlinient, 

and  acts  up  to  the  sentiments  he  professes ; 
but  for  tbe  other,  lake  my  word  foi't,  if  he 
bad  any  grain  of  virtue  by  descent,  be  has 
diaaipated  It  with  tbe  rest  of  his  inheritance. 
Ab  t  my  old  friond.  Sir  Oliver,  wilt  be  deep- 
ly mortified  when  he  finds  how  part  of  bis 
iwuBly  has  been  misapplied. 

RowUr,  I  am  sorry  lo  find  you  so  violent 
again*!  Ike  young  man,  because  ihi*    may  b« 


o  differ  while  he 


LadjrT.  Sir  Peler,  SIrPeler,  you  may  bear 
or  nol,  as  you  jjeale;  bul  I  ought  to  have 
ly  own  way  in  every  thing,  and  what's  more, 
will,  loo.     What  1   though  I  was   educated 

in  the  country,  I  know  very  well  that  women 

of  fashion  in  London  are   accountable  lo  no> 

body  afler  ibey  are  married. 

SirPeUr  T.  Very  well,  ma'am,  very  weli( 
so  a  husband    it  to  have  no   inllueiice,   no 

aulhorlly? 

LadjrT.  Authority!  No,  to  be  sure: — if  you 

wanted    auihorilr  over  me^   yon    tbould  have 
idopted  me,  and  not  married  me :  1  am  sura 
loll  were  (jd  enough. 
Sir  Peler  T.   OWenough!— ay— ihere  il  ia. 

Well,  well.  Lady  Teasle,  though  my  life  may 

be  made  unhappy  by  your  temper.  111  nol  be 

ruined  by  your  extravagance, 
Ladjl'.   My  eatravagance  I     Fm   sure   Pm 
il  more  extravagant  than  a  womaa  of  Eub- 


I,  madam,    you    «bal 
>itms  on  aucbi     ""' 
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in*  lauiry.    'SlUel  ta  ipend  a*  mucb  ti 
niih  yourdrcMUi^roaiii  wilb  flowers  in 
Icr'ai  would  auftice  to  turn  tbc  Panlbei 
to  a  green-house,   and  file  a  file  cfaampelre 
at  Christnias. 

LadyT.  And  am  I  to  blame,  SIrPeti 
cause  flowiirs  are  dear  in  cold  wealber  P  You 
should  find  fault   wilb   tbe   climale, 
with  me.     For  mj  part,   I'm  sure,  I   wuh   il 
was  spring  all  tbe  year  roDud,  and  thai 


r  feel ! 

SIrPclcrT.    OonsI    madam  —  if  you 
been  born  lo  this,  I  shouldn't  wonder  alyoui 
lalLing  thus  J  hut  you  forget  what  your  situa- 
tion was  ivhen  I  marriedyou. 

LaayT.  No,  DO,  I  don't;  'twas  a  Tery  dli- 
acreeahle  one,  or  I  should  never  have  mar- 
ried yau. 

SirPeUrT.  \e*,  yes,  madam,  tou  wen 
Ibea  ID  tomewbat  a  bumbter  style:  —  tb< 
daughter  of  a  plain  country  squire.  Becallei:t 
Lady  Teaile,  when  I  saw  you  (irsl  silting  a 
your  lambour,  in  a  prelty  figured  linen  gown 
wilb  a  bunch  of  keys  at  your  side;  yourhiii 
combed  smooth  over  a  roll,  and  your  apart 
ment  hung  round  wilb  fruit*  in  worsted  ,  o 
1  workinc. 

'tt\  I  remember  it  TCry 


Ladj  T.  O,  ' 


hsd 


well, 


),  n- -    -      -  ., 

s  life  I  led. — Mj  daily  occupi 
tion  lo  inspect  the  dairy,  superinlend  the 
poullrj,  make  eilract*  from  tbe  family  receipt- 
book, — and  comb  my  lunl  Deborahs  lapdog. 
Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  yes,  ma'am,  'twas  soindeei 
Jjidj  T.  And  then,  you  know,  my  evening 
amusements!  To  draw  patlerns  lor  rufSes, 
which  I  had  not  malerials  to  make  up;  to 
play  Pope  Joan')  wilb  tbe  curale:  to  read  a 
(ermon  to  my  aunt;  or  to  be  stuck  down  lo 
an  old  spinet  to  strum  my  father  lo  sleep  af- 
ter a  foi-cbase. 

Sir  Paler  T.  I  am  glad  you  have  so  good 
a  memory.  Yes,  madam,  Ibese  were  (he  ra- 
creations  1  took  you  from;  but  nowyoumusi 
haxe  your  coach — lis-a-TJs — and  three  pow- 
dered foolmen  before  vour  chair;  and,  in  ihc 
summer,  a  pair  of  white  cats  to  draw  you  tc 
Kensinglongardeos.     No  recollection,   I   sup- 

Eoie,  when  jou  were  content  to  ride  double, 
ebind  the  hutler,  on  a  dack'd  coach-horse. 
LadrT.  No— I   swear  1  never  did   ibal,   1 
deny  tie  butter  and  the  coach-hoi 
Sir  Peter  T.  This,  madam;  was 
lion;  and  what  have  I  done  for  yi 
made  you  a  woman  of  fashion,  of  fortune,  of 
rank;  in  short,  1  bave  made  you  my  wile. 
LadyT.  Well,  then,— and  there  is  butoni 
■  idd  lo  tb( 


obli 


lligation,  and  th: 
sir  Peter  T.  Mr 
LadjT,  Hemllii 


T,  Mr  widow,  1  suppose? 


SirPelerT.  I  thank  you,  madam  — 
don't  flatter  yourself;  for  though  your  ill  c 
duct  may  dislarh  my  peace,  il  ihalt  ni 
break  mv  heart,  I  promise  you :  howevci 
am  equally  '>blig;e(l  to  you  lor  ibe  hint. 

Ladj  T.   Then  why  will  you  endeavoui 
make    yourself  so   disagreeable    io   me, 
thwart  roe  in  every  little  elegant  expense? 

Sir  Peter  T.  'Sllfe,  madam,  I  say,  had  you 

any  of  these  little  elegant  eipenses  when  you 

^named  meP 

0  A  ism.  *  uH.. 


[Act  !. 
luU  you  bare 
what  bad 


L€tdj  T.   Lud,  Sir   Peter! 
le  be  out  of  ihe  fashion? 

Sir  Peter  T.  The  fashion,  indeed! 

lu  lo  do  with  the  fashion  before   you    mar- 

Lady  T,  For  my  part,  I  should  tbiok  yon 
would  like  lo  have  your  wife  thought   a  wo- 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay  —  there  again  —  tasle  — 
Zounds!  madam,  you  had  no  taste  when  yon 
married  me! 

tody  T.  That's  very  (rue  indeed,  Sir  Pe- 
rj  and  aOer  having  married  you,  I  should 
fver  pretend  to  tasle  again,  I  allow.  But 
)w.  Sir  Peter,  if  we  baie  fioisbed  our  daily 
jangle,  I  presume  I  may  go  to  my  engage- 
ment al  I^dy  Sneerweirs. 

Sir  Peter  T.    Ay ,   Ih  ere's   another  precious 
circumstance — a  cbarming  set  of  acquaintance 
u  have  made  lhere._ 

'kably  tenad- 
xi  of  reputation. 

SirPeterT.  Yes,  egad,  Ibey  are  tenacions 
.J  reputation  wilb  a  vengeance;  forthcy  (Ian\ 
cb(>ose  aay  ho^y  should  nave  a  character  but 
themselves!  —  bucb  a  crew!  Ah!  many  a 
wretch  has  rid .  on  a  hurdle  who  bas  done 
less  mischief  than  these  ullerersof  forged  talei, 
coiners  of  scandal,  and  dippers  of  repulatioo. 

Lady  T.  What*  would  you  restrain  tbe 
freedom  of  speech? 

SirPeUrJ".  Ah!  thev  have  made  you  just 
as  bad  as  anv  one  of  the  society. 

Lady  T.  VVhyr  1  believe  I  do  bear  a  pari 
wilh  a  tolerable  grace.  But  I  vow  I  bear  no 
malice  asainit  the  people  I  abuse — When  I 
lay  an  illnaiured  thin^,  'lis  out  of  pure  good 
humour;  and  1  take  it  for  granted,  tbey  deal 
eiadly  In  tbe  same  manner  wilh  me.  But, 
Sir  Peler,  you  know  you  promised  to  come 
lo  Lady  SneerweU's  loo. 

SirPeterT.  ^Vell,  well,  I'll  call  in  jut  lo 
look  after  my  own  character. 

Lady  T,  'Then  indeed  you  must  malie  liaste 
aRer  me,  or  -you'll  be  loo  late.  So,  good  bye 
to  ye.  {Exit  Lady  TeaUe. 

SirPelerT.  So— I  have  gained  much  by 
my  intended  eiposlulation :  vet,  with  what  a 
charming  air  sb^  contradicts  every  thing  I 
say,  and  bow  pleasingly  she.  shows  her  con- 
tempt for  my  anlhorily!  Well,  though  I  can't 
make  her  Inve  me,  there  is  great  salislaction 
in  quarrelling  wilh  her;  and  I  think  she  ne- 
ver appears  to  sifh  advantage  as  when  she 
is  doing;  every  thing  in  her  power  lo  plague 
me.  \Exit 

ScKNE  IT. — M  Lart  Snibhwell's. 
Enter   Laot   Snbehwbll  ,   Mrs.    CAtiDOua, 

Crabtrbb,   Sir  Benjauin  Bacuitb,   and 

JUSEPH     SURTACB. 

LadySheer.  Nay,  postlively,  wewillbeariL 
Josephs.   Yes,   yes,   the   epigram,   by   alt 

Sirlienj.B.  O  plague  on'l,  uncle!  "tismera 


e  Gad, 


veiy 


dercr  for 


Crabt.  No,  ni 
an  eilemporel 

SirBeitj.B.  But,  ladies,  you  should  be 
acquainted  with  the  circumslauee.  Yon-  must 
know,  that  one  day  last  week,  as  Lady  Betty 
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wbicb  I  look  Dul  my  podcEt-book,  and  Id  one 
moment  produced  Ihe  foUowiag; 

Sure   neitr   nere  tiea  two  saeli  beauliru) 


Other  borsei  are  cloiriu,   but  tb«e 
>  Ibem  Ibii   titie   I'm   sure   ei 


To   gi« 

Their   leg!  are  lo  ilii^,  and  their  Uil«   : 

CrabL  Tbere,  ladiei,  done  in  tbe  nnack 
a  whip,  and  on  borseback  ti>o.  . 

Joseph  S.  A  Tcry  Pboebm  mounted — 
4eed,  Sir  Benjamin. 

SirBtnJ.B.  O  dear,  lir!    (riao— trifles. 

Enter  Ladt  Tsazlb  and  Maaia. 

Mrs.  Can.  I  muit  haie  a  copy. 

lAidy  Snter.  Ladj  Teaite,  I  hope  we  aball 
»ee  Sir  Peler? 

Ladj  T.  I  belief*  be*ll  wait  on  your  ladj- 
sbip  prelenlly. 

L.adjr  Sneer.  Maria,  mjr  love,  you  lool 
grave.  Come,  yon  (hall  jit  down  lo  piquet 
with  Mr.'Suriace. 

Maria.  I  lake  very  little  pleaiure  in  cordi 
— boweTer,  HI  da  ai  you  plea: 

Ladj  T.  I  am  lurju-iied  Mr.  Surface  ■hauld 
lit  down  #itb  berl  'I  thought  he  would  ha*e 
embraced  tbii  oppoiinnity  a(  ipeaking  lo  me, 
before  Sir  Peter  came.  [Atide. 

Mrs.Can.  Now,  1*11  die,  but  you  are  >o 
icandaloui.  III  romvear  your  society. 

Ladj-T.   What',  the  matter,  Mrs. Candour? 

Mrt.Can.  They'll  not  allow  ourfriendMta 


finished  her  face,  ihc   joins  it  io  badly  to 

neck,  thai  she  looki  like  a  mended  statue, 

vhicfa   the  connoisseur   sees   at   once  that 

the  bead's  modern,  though  the  trunk's  antique. 

Crabt.   Ha!  ha!  ha!  well  laid,  nephew! 

Mrs.Can.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  well,  *ou  make  me 

laug>;   btit   I  law  I   bate  you   for  it— What 

do  you  tbink  of  Miss  Simper?' 

SirBenj.B.  Why,  she  has  rery  pretty 
teeth, 
Ladf  T.  Yes,  and  on  that  account,  wbeu 
le  j]  neilher  spcaklng^  nor  laughing  (whicK 
■ry  seldom  happen*),  she  nerer  absolutely 
shuts  her  moilb,  buf  leaves  it  always  on  a 
jar,  as  it  were, — thus  \Shni^»  her  helh. 

Mrs.Can.  How  can  you  ne  so  ill-natured? 
illow  even  ibal's  belter 
takes  to  conceal  ber 
'front.  She  draws  her  mouth  till  it 
lositiTely  resembles  the  aperture  of  a  poor** 
•ox,  and  all  her  words  appear  to  slide  out 
edgewise,  as  it  were, — tbui — Moiv  doyteu  d»t 
madam  ?    Yes,  madam. 

Ladf  Sneer.  Very  well,  LadyTeaile't  I  *e« 


LadrT.    Nay,   i   allow 
than  the  pains  Mrs.  Prim  ta 


Vermillion   lo  be  handsome. 
Ladj  Sneer.     O    surely 


pretty 


Cral)!,  I  am  very  glad  you  think  so,  ma'am. 
Mrs.  Can.   She   has   a   charming   iresb  co- 

JLadj  T.  Tfei,  when  it  is  fresh  put  on. 

Mrs.Can.  O  lie!  I'll  swear  her  colour  ia 
natural:  I  ha*e  seen  it  come  and  go. 

Ladf  T.  I  dare  swear  you  hare,  ma'am:  it 
goes  olF  at  night,  and  come*  again  in  tbe 
murning. 

SirBenj.B.  True,  ma'am,  it  not  only  co- 
nies and  goFi,  but,  whal's  more — egad,  he/ 
mai'l  can  felch  and  carry  ill 

Mrs.  Can.  Ha!  ha!  ba!  bow  I  hale  lo  bear 
you  talk  so!  But  surely  now,  her  sister  is, 
or  aras,  lery  handsome. 

CraU   VVho?   Mrs.   ETergreen?     O  Lord! 
■he's  lis  and  lifly  if  she's  an  hour! 
,      Mrs.  Can.  Now  positively  you  wrong  her; 
lifly-lwo   or  lirif-three   is   tbe  ulmosi— and  I 
don't  Ibink  she  looki  more. 

SirBcn/,B.  Ah!  there's  no  judging  by  bei 
looks,  unless  one  could  see  her  face. 

Ladf  Sneer.  Well,  well,  if  Mn.  Erergreei 
does  lake  some  pains  to  repair  the  ravagei 
of  lime,  you  must  allow  she  effects  it  will 
great  ingenuity;  and  sl>rely  ibat's  better  thai 
the  careless  manner  in  which  the  widow  Ochre 
chalks  her  wrinkles. 

i5iV-  Ben/.  B.  Nay  now,  I^dy  Sneerwell, 
you  are  serere  upon  tbe  widow.  Come,  cotne, 
^is  n«l  that  sbe  paints  so  ill — but   when  she 


you  t 


n  be  a  little 


very  distressing  la 


Ladf  T.  In   defence   of  a   friend   it  is   but 
justice.— But   here   comes  Sir   Peler  to  spoil 
ir  pleasantry. 

Enter  Sir  Pktbil  Tiacls. 

Sir  Peler  T.  Ladies,  your  moil  obiJienl. — 
Mercy  on  me !  here  is  the  whole  sel!   a  cha- 

cter  dead  at  eiery  word,  I  suppose.  \Aside, 

Mrs.  Can.    1   am   rejniced   you    are   come, 

r  Peter.    They   haTe   b     -      -    '  — 

id  Lady  Teaife  as  bad 

Sir  Peler  T.   It  must  b 
fou,  Mrs.  Candour,  1  da 

Mrs.  Can.  O  they  will  allow  good  qualities 
to  nobody ;  not  even  good  nature  lo  our 
friend  Mrs.  Pursy. 

Ladf  T.  What,  the  fat  dowager  who  wa* 
at  Mrs.  Quadrille's  last  iiisbl? 

Mrs.  Can.  Nay,  her  bulk  is  her  misfortune; 
and  when  sbe  takes  lucb  pains  lo  get  r!d  of 
'    you  ought  not  to  rcllecl  on  her. 

Ladf  Sneer.  That's  lery  true,  indeed. 

LadfT.  Vei,  I  know  ihe  almost  lives  on 
acids  and  small  whey;  laces  herself  by  pulliesj 
often  in  the  holiest  noon  In  summer,  you 
may  see  her  on  a  lilUe  ■qiial  pony,  wilh  her 
hair  plainled  up  behind  like  a  drummer's,  and 
pufnng  round  the  Ring  on  a  full  Irot. 

Mrs.Can.  I  thank  you.  Lady  Tewle,  for 
defending  her. 

Sir  Peler  T.  let,  a  good  defence,  truly! 

Mrs.Can.  Truly,   Lady  Teaile  is  as  ceoso- 


s  Miss  Sail      . 

Crabt.  Yes,  and  she  is  a  curious  being  to 
pretend  to  be  censorioui— anawkwardgawky, 
wilhnul  any  one  good    point  under  heaven. 

Mrs.  Can,  Positively  you  shall  not  be  so 
very  severe.  Miss  fallow  is  a  near  rela' 
tion    of  mine   by   marriage,    and   as  for   her 

fierson,  great  allowance  is  to  be  made;  for, 
el  me  tell  you,  a  woman  labours  under  many 
disadvantages  who  tries  to  pass  for  a  girl  at 
lii  and  thirty. 

Ladf  Sneer.  Tliough,  surely,  she  Is  hand- 
snme  still— and  for  the  weakness  in  her  eyes, 
considering  how  much  she  rcids  by  candle- 
light, it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at. 


c  ■ 
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Mrt.  Can.  Tru«,  and  tliea  »  to  her  mail 
ncr,  upoa  iny  vtnJ  1  think  it  it  particular! 
graceful,  comidrnDC  ibc  ncTcr  had  the  leai 
education;  A>r  jou^dow  her  mother  w»> 
Welih  iriillioer,  and  her  father  a  jugarfaaker 
at  BriitoL 

Sir  Sen/'.  B.   Ah!    jou  are  holh  of  yon  too 
good  nalured ! 

SirPcterT.     Tei,    damnpd   good  nalureil! 
Tbil  their  own  relalioD  !  mercy  on  me  1  [Aiide. 

Mrs.  Can.   For  mv   part,    I   own    1  caanot 
hear  to  bear  a  frlcDd  111  ipoken  at, 

Sir  Peter  T.  No,  to  be  lure! 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  Oh!  jod  arc  of  a  moral  tom. 
Mr*.'  Candour   and  I  can  lit  for  an  houi 
bear  Lady  Stucco  talk  tenlimeot. 

Lad/ 1.  Na J,  I  tow  Lady  Stucco  ii 
well  with  the  deuert  after  dinner;  for 
juit  like  the  French  fruit  one  crackt  for 


SirPelerT.  Tore  bearea,  imdam,  if  tb«7 
rere  to  conijder  the  •portiag'  with  repatstioD 
r  I    inip0ft,Q^   a(   poaching  oa  ma- 

roaDj  woold  ibaid 
them  for  the  hill. 

Xjidjr  Stierr,  O  Lud,  Sir  Peter;  would jron 
deprive  ui  of  our  pnTilegecf 

Sir PtUr  T.'  Kj,  madam;  and  then  HO  pcr- 
.  jn  thould  be  permitted  to  kill  character*  and 
run  down  reputatioos,  but  qualified  oU  mai']* 
•od  diiap painted  widows. 

LadjSneer.  Go,  you  moiuter! 

Mr».Can.  But,  lurely,  Tou  would  not  be 
[Uile  M>  KTere  on  those  who  atij  report  what 


culing  a  friend ;  and  to  I  conitiotlj  tell  ray 
coutin  Ogle,  and  you  all  know  what  prelci 
aioni  ihe  ha>  to  be  critical  on  beauty. 

CrabL   O  to   be   lure!    ihe  baa  henelf  d 
oddest  coualenance  that  enr  was  leenj  'tis 
coUeclion    of  feature*  IVoin   all    the   diOerenl 
countries  of  the  globe. 

Sir  Beaj.  B.    So  the  bat,  indeed— an   Iri*b 

CratL  Caledonian  locks  — 
SirBenJ.  B.   Duldi  nose— 
Crahi.  Austrian  lips — 
Sir  Beiij B.  Comptuion  of  a  Spaniard  — 
CrabL  And  teeth  a  la  Chinaite— 
Sir  Ben/,  B.  In  short,  her  face  resembles  a 
table   Shale   at   Spa — where    no  two   gueits 

CrabL  Or  a  congress  at  tbe  dose  of  a  ge- 
neral war — wherein  all  the  members,  e>en  to 
her  eyes ,  appear  to  have  a  diflerenl  interest, 
and  her  nose  and  chin  are  tbe  only  parties 
likely  to  loin  is*ue. 

Mr*.  Can.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

SirPelerT.  Mercy  on  my  life! — a  person 
they  dine  with  twice  a  week.  \Aaide. 

LadjSneer.  Go,  go;  you  are  a  couple  ol 
prOToking  loads. 

Mrt.  Can.  Nay,  but  I  tow  you  sbaU  not 
carry  the  laugh  olT  so — for  give  me  leaTo  to 
say,  that  Mri.  Ogle — 

Sir  Peter  T.  Madam,  madam,  I  beg  your 
pardoit-~therc's  no  stopping  these  good  gen- 
tlemen's tonguei.^But  when  I  tell  you,  Mrs. 
Candour,  that  the  lady  they  are  ahitsi 
particular  friend  of  mine, 
take  ber  part. 

Lady  Sneer.  H>!  ha!  ha!    Well  said 
Peter.'    hut   you    are   a   cruel    creiiture,- 
phlegmatic  yourself  for  a  jest,  and  too  peevish 
Id  allow  wit  in  olhen. 

SirPelerT.  Ah!  madam,  true  wit  is  more 
nearly  allied  to    good-nature   than  your  lady- 


are    abusing  i*  a 
[    hope  ynuti  not 


'Vd/: 


ad/T.  True,  Sir  l>eler:  I  bel 
■re  10  near  akin  that  they  can  never 

SirBen/.B.  Or  rather,  madam, 
Ihem  to  be  man  and  wife,  because 
dom  see*  them  together. 

Lad}-  T.   But  Sit  Peter  i*  such    i 


•1* 


>r7 


SirPelerT.    Yes,  madam,  t  would   bare 

w  mercfaaat  for  ihem  too ;    and  in  all  caaea 

of  slander  currency,   whenever  the  drawer  «f 

the  lie  was  not  to  be  found,  the  injured  pM"- 

ties  should    have    a   right  to  come  on  any  of 

Crabt.   Well,   (or  my  pari,  I  beIi«T«  (here 

tver  was  a  scaadalou*  tale  without  aome 
foundation. 

Sir  Peter  T.  O,  nine  out  of  ten  of  the  ma- 
licions  inventions  are  founded  on  some  ridi~ 

ilous  misrepresentation! 

LadjSneer.  Come,  Udie*,  tUl  w«  ail 
down  to  cards  in  the  neat  room? 

Enter  a  Servant  aiho  whitperM  Sul  Parut. 
SirPeCtrT.  HI  be  with  tbem  directly.— 
1  get  away  unperceived,  fjfpttrt 

jZidy  Sneer.   Sir  Peter,   you  are  not  going 


I  leave  my  character  behind  me. 

[£j:ii  Sir   Peter. 
SirBen/.B.  W^ell— ccrt^nly.  Lady  Teaite, 
ibat  lord  of  yonrs  is  a  strange  being;  I  could 


lomes  stories  of  him 


r  busb 


idal,   I   believe    be  would  have  it  put.newing.  tbe  suhrectf 


laugh  heartily  if  be  were  not 

Ladr  T.  O,  pray  d     '■ 
do  let's  hear  them. 

[Joini  Uie  rett  of  the  company  going  in- 
to the  next  room. 
JotephS.   Maria,  I  see  you   have  no  satis- 
faction in  this  society. 

Maria,  flow  is  it  possible  I  should? — If  to 
lise  malicious  smiles  at  tbe  infirmities  or 
liifortunei  of  those  who  have  never  injured 
>  be  the  province  of  wit  or  humour.  Heaven 
rant  me  a  double  portion  of  dulness! 
JotephS.  Yet  they  appear  more  ill-natured 
than  tbey  are, — they  hate  no  malice  at  heart. 
Maria.  Then  is  their  conduct  still  more 
contemptible;  for,  in  my  opinion,  nothing 
could  excuse  the  interference  of  their  tongues, 
but  a  natural  and  uncontrollable  biltemesi .  of 

Jot^phS.  Undoubtedly,  madam;  and  it  has 
ilways  been  a  sentiment  of  mine,  that  to  pro- 
pagate a  matidoui  truth  wantonly  is  more 
despicable  than  to  falsify  from  revenge.  But 
—  n  you,  Maria,  feel  thus    for  others,  and  be 

ikincl  to  me  aloneT — Is  hope  to  be  denied 
tbe  tenderest  passion? 

Maria.    Wti^  will  you  distress  me  by  re- 


dovm  by   paHiamcnL 


JotrphS.  Ah,  Maria!  you  woold  not  treat 
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me  tJtni,  aad  oppow  j-oar  giurdiin,   Sir 
l«r't  will,  but  tbat  I  lee  tbal  profligate  Char- 
Ici  it  (till  >  fJiToured  riyal. 

Jforui.  Unsoperoui)]'  urged! — -Bui  whal- 
«*er  my  lenlinKDU  are  for  thai  nnfortuDali 
jQUDf  man,  be  auured  1  tiai\  not  feel  more 
bound  to  KiTe  him  up,  became  /hii  dijlnuei 
bSTB  lo«t  bini  Ibe  regaril  even  of  a  brother. 

Joteph  S.  Nay,  but  Maria,  do  not  leaie  me 
wilb  >  frown :  bj  all  tbal'i  honeit,  I  iwear — 
Gad*!  bfe,  bere'i  Udy  Teailel— [.^/de]  — 
You  muat  not — no,  jdu  iball  doI — for,  though 
1  ba*e  ibe  greatest   rcnrd  for  Lady  Traile- 

Maria.  Lady  TeaileT 

Josephs.  let  were   Sir  Peter  to  luipecl — 

Mnltr  Ladt  Tkauk,  aitd  comas  forward. 

Lfldj  T.  What  i>  ttii,  pray?    Do  you  Uke 

kcr  for  me? — Child,  vou  are  wanted  ii   '' 

next   room.  —  [fiz-ilf  JHiu-iaJ  —  What  ii 


in  nttiirej  Maria  bai  (omebow  luipacted  Ibe 
lender  concern  I  baie  for  your  bappmeii,  and 
threatened  to  acquaint  Sir  Peler  with  her  lui' 
picioD*,  and  I  wa*  juil  endeaTouring  to  re 
witb  ber  wben  you  came  in. 

JLttdf  T.  Indeed !  but  you  leemed  to  adopt 
>  very  tender  mode  of  rraaoning  —  do  you 
ujually  arknc  on  your  kneei? 

Jottph  S.  O,  ifae'i  a  child,  and  I  thought  a 
little  bombail  — But,  Lady  Teaak,  wben  are 
you  to  gitTc  ma  Tour  judgment  on  my  library, 
a*  you  promiiedf 

JUadjT.  No,  no;  I  begin  to  Ibink  it  would 
be  impmdont,  aod  you  £iow  I  admit  you  ai 
a  loTcr  no  farther  tban  fashion  sanclinns. 

Josephs,  Trua — a  mere  pi  atonic  cicisbeo— 
wbaf  Bverr  wife  »  entitled  to. 

LadrT.  Certainly,  one  must  not  be  out  o 
the  bsbion. — BoweTer,  I  bare  to  mucb  of  ni] 
coontiy  piTJudicet  left,  that,  thoueh  Sir  Peter. 
Ul.faDnunir  may  icx  me  erer  ao,  it  neiersbal 


Joseph  S.  The  only  r 


—  Bat  w«  shall  1 


en«e  in  your  power, 
moderation. 

isinuatinc  wretch. 


-let   1 


Joseph  S.    Bnt    wi 
togetber. 

Zadj  T.  Well— don't  stay  1  for  Maria  sfaa'nl 
come  to  bear  any  more  ofyour  reatonii 
promise  you-  \Exit  Ladjr  Tt 

Joseph  S.  A  curiou)  dileimiia  my  politics 
ba*e  run  rae--ioto!  1  wanted,  at  first,  only  Ic 
iDgraiiale  myself  with  Lady  Teaile,  that  shi 
might  not  be  ny  enemy  with  Maria;  and  I 
haie,  I  don't  know  bow,  become  ber  serioui 
loTCr.  Sincerely  I  b«gin  to  wish  I  bad  ne*er 
made  such  a  point  of^ainios  so  very  good 
ebarader,  for  it  has  led  me  into  *o  many  eui 
sed  rogueries  ibal  I  doubt  I  shall  b«  expose 
al  last.  [£»'. 

ScsHB  III.— StK  Pbtkh  Tsaeu's. 
Enter  HowLBT  and  Sin  Oi.ivin  Sdhtack. 

SirOliverS,  Ha!  ba  I  hal  So  my  old  friend 
is  married,  hey?  —  a  young  wife  out  of  the 
countiT-  —  Ba!  ba!  hal  that  he  should  bate 
■tood  bluff  to  old  bachelor  so  long,   and  sinL 


Ro»ley. 
■abject.   Si 


Bnt  you  most  not  rally  Um  on  the 
■  Oliier:  'lis  a  tender  point,  I  as- 
though  be  has   txen  married  only 


Sir  Olivers.  Then  be  has  been  just  half  a 
ear  on  the  ilnol  of  repentance! — PoorPeterl — 
ut  you  saT  he  has  entirely  gi*en  up  Charles,— 

Roa-lrj.  Hii  prejudice  against  him  is  aslo- 
isbing,  and  I  am  sure,    greatly   increased  by 

jealousy  of  him  with  Lady  Teaile,  which  be 
has  induslriouily  been  led  into  by  a  scanda- 
lous societt  in  the  neighbournood,  who  have 
contribuleiT  not  ■  jillle  to  Charles's  til  name. 
Whereas,  ihe  truth  ii,  I  beli«re,  if  tbe  lady  is 

irtial  to  either  of  them,    bit  brtilker  is  the 

SirOlieerS.  Ay,  I  know  there  are  a  let  of 
alicions,  prating,  prudent  gossips,  both  male 
and  female,  who  murder  characters  to  kill 
lime;  and  will  rob  a  young  fellow  of  his  good 
name,  before  he  has  years  to  know  tbe  tbIub 
of  it—But  1  am  nol  to  be  prejudiced  against 
by  such,  I  promise  you. — No,  no, 
has  done  nothing  false  or  mean, 
I  shall  compound  for  his  eitraTagance. 

_  RomUy.  Then,  my  life  onS,  you  will  reclaim 
him.  —  Ah,  sir!  it  giTet  me  new  life  to  find 
thai  your  heart  ii  not  turned  against  bim ;  and 
that  Ibe  sbn  of  mj  good  old  master  has  one 
friend,  howeTer,  left. 

Sir  OUver  S.  What,  shall  I  forget.  Master 
Rowley ,  when  1  was  at  his  years  myseUT- 
Egad,  mj  brother  and  I  were  neither  of  ni 
Tery  prudent  youlhsi  and  yet,  I  helieTC,  yon 
bare  not  seen  many  belter  men  tban  your  old 

Roivlej:  Sir,  'tis  this  reflection  gi*es  me  as~ 
■ranee  that  Charles   may   yet   be  a  credit  to 
-But  here  comes  Sir  Peter. 
-1$,  Egad,  to  he  does. — Merc; 


r  Oulcr 


to  bare 
read  Aiw- 


settled  married  look!    One  may 
band  in  his  face  at  this  dislancel 

Enter  SiK  I'STIK  Te&Zli. 

SirPelerT.  Hah!  SirOliicr— my oldfriend! 
Welcome  to  England  a  thousand  times! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Thank  you  —  thank  you,  Sir 
Peter!  and  i'faitb  I  am  glad  to  find  you  w<l^ 

SirPeUr  T.  Oh!  'tis  a  lAng  lime  since  wa 
met  — fiAean  years,  I  doubt.  Sir  Oliver,  and 
—any  a  cross  accident  in  Ihe  time. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Ay,  1  hare  had  my  share.— 
But,  vrfaal!  1  find  you  are  married,  hey? — 
W^cll,  well  — it  can't  be  helped- and  «o  —  l 
wish  ynu  joy  with  all  my  heart. 

Sir  Peter  T.   Thank   you,  tbank  tou.   Sip 
Iner. — Yes,   I  bare  entered  into — the  happy 
lie;— but  we'll  nol  talk  of  that  now. 
Sir  Oliver  S.   Irue,   true,    Sir  Peter:   old 
finends  should  not  begin  on  grievances  at  first 
meeting — no,  no,  no, — 
Rnettrj.  Take  care,  pray,  sir. — 
SirOUverS.  Well— so  one  ofmynepbewa 
is  a  wild  fellow,  heyf 
Sir  Peter  T.   WiW.    Ah!  my  old  frien^  1 

Erieie  for  your  disappointment  there;  he's  a 
ist  young  man,  indeed.  However,  bistirolber 
'"        ike   ypu   amends;    Joseph   is,    '    *     ' 


rhat 


J.    .  nos;     josepB    it,    i 

1  youth  thonid  l>e.    Every  body 


world  speab  well  of  hi 
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Sir  OlivA-S.  I  am  sorry  to  bear  it;  he  bai 
too  good  a  character  to  be  an   honul  fellow. 
Every  body  (peak*  wetiofblml — Pihaw!  tben 
he  hai  bowed  as  low  to  koaiei   and   fools 
to  the  hone*!  dignity  of  genius  and  virlue. 

Sir  Peter  T.  What,  Sir  Oliter!  do  you 
blame  bim  for  not  making  enemies? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Yes ,  if  he  has  merit  enough 
to  deserve  them. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  well— you'll  he  co: 
ced  when  you  know  him.  'Tis  edilicalii 
hear  bim   convcrsej   he  professes   the   noblett 

SirOlieerS.  Obi  plague  Of  his  sentiments! 
if  he  salutes  ma  wilb  a  scrap  of  morality  En 
his  mouth,  I  shall  he  sick  directly.— But,  bow- 
eier,  don't  mistake  me,  Sir  Peter;  1  don'l 
mean  to  defend  Charles's  errors:  hut  before  I 
form  my  jud^ent  of  eitber  of  them,  I  intend 
lo  make  a  trial  of  their  hearts :  and  my  friend 
Bowley  and  I  have  planned  something  for  thi 

Romlex-  And  Sir  Peter  shall  own  for  onci 
be  bu  been  mistaken. 

SirPeterT.  Ob!  my  life  on  Joseph's  honour. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Well— come,  give  ut  a  holtle 
'of  good  wine,  and  well  drink  the  lads'  health, 
and  tell  you  our  scheme. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Alloos  iben! 

Sir  Olivers.  And  don't,  Sir  Peter,  be  so 
teiere  against  your  old  friend's  son.  Odds 
my  life'  1  am  nal  sorry  that  be  bas  run  out 
oilbe  course  »  little:  for  my  pari,  I  bMe  to 
see  prudence  clinging  lo  ibe  green  suckers  of 
Toulb;  'tis  like  ivy  round  »  sapling,  and  spoils 
ibe  growlb  of  the  tree,  [Exeunt. 

ACT  HI. 

SCBHB  L— SiK  I^Tin.  TtAZIK'a. 

Enter  SiH  Pbtee  TeaiI'*,   Sik  Ouvbk  Sur 

FACE,  and  RowLir. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Welt,  then,  we  will  see  tbl 
fellow  first,  and  bate  our  wine  aderwardsi^ 
hut  bow  is  this,  master  Rowley?  I  don't  see 
the  iest  of  your  scheme. 

Rotflej'.  Why,  sir,  tbis  Mr.  Stanley,  w'uo 
I  was  speaking  of,  is  Dearly  related  to  ibem 
by  their  mother.  He  was  a  merchant  in  Dublin. 
'    '  '       '  —     ~  'ned  by  a  series  of  undeterred 


but  bas  heen  r 
misfortunes.  F 
Surface  and  C 


o  Mr. 


!  former  bi 
jiromiiet  of  fu- 
ture service,  while  Cbartej  bas  done  all  thai 
his  extravagance  has  led  him  power  (o  do 
and  he  is,  at  this  lime,  endeavouring  to  rais 
a  sum  of  money,  part  of  which,  in  tbe  midst 
of  his  own  distresses,  1  know  be  intends  for 
the  service  of  poor  Stanley. 

Sir  Oliver  S.   Ah ! — he   is  my  hrothci'i 
Sir  Peter  T.   WeU,  hut  how  is  Sir  Oliver 
personally  to — 

Jtotvle/.  Why,  sir,  I  will  inform  Charles 
and  bis  brother,  that  Stanley  has  obtained 
pertnissiou  to  apply  personally  lo  bis  friends, 
and  as  they  have  neither  of  them  ever  seen 
him,  let  Sir  Oliver  assume  bii  character,  and 
be  will  have  a  fair  opportunity  of  judging,  at 
least,  of  tbe  benevolence  of  their  dispoiilionsj 
•nd   believe   me,    sir,    you  will   find   in    tbe 

E>ungesl  brother,  one,   who,   in  tbe  midst  of 
lly  and  dissipation,  bas  still,  asoii  ' 


[Act  IIL 

bard  expresses  it,  —  "a  heart  to  pitjr,  and,  a 
band  open  as  day,  for  meltioe  charity." 

Sir  Peter  T.  Pshaw  t  Wiat  signifies  his 
bavins  an  open  band  or  purse  eitber,  when 
be  hat  nothing  left  lo  giver  WeU,  weU— 
make  the  (rial,  if  you  pleasu.  But  where  is 
the  fellow  whom  you  brought  for  Sir  Oltrer 
lo  examine,  relative  10  Chadet's  aOaii^? 

Romlejr,  Below,  wailing  his  commandi,  and 
no  one  can  give  him  belter  inlelligeoce.  This, 
Sir  Oliver,  is  a  friendly  Jew,  who,  lo  do  him 
justice,  has  done  every  thing  in  his  power  to 
hrii^  your  nephew  to  a  proper  ttott  of  bis 
;itraTagance. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Prav  lei  n*  bate  bim  in. 

Roaikjr.  Desire  Mr.  Moset  lo  walk  up  stain. 
[jlpart  to  ScroanL 

Sir  Peter  T,  But,  pray,  why  ifaould  yon 
inppose  be  will  speak  the  truth? 

Rowley.  Oh!  l  have  convinced  bim  thai  he 
13S  no  chance  of  recovering  certain  sums  ad- 
'anced  lo  ChaHet,  but  through  Ibe  bounty  of 
iir  Oliver,  who  he  knows  is  arrived;  so  thai 
you  may  depend  on  bii  fidelity  to  his  own 
inleresU:  I  have  also  another  evidence  ■□  my 
power,  one  Snake,  whom  1  have  delected  in 
a  matter  little  abort  of  Ibrgery,  and  shall  speed- 
ily produce  him  to  remove  some  of  your 
prejudices. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  bate  beard  loo  much  oo  tbal 

Rotvley,   Here  comes  the  honest  Israelii^ — 
Enter  MoSES. 
—This  IS  Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Sir,  I  andersland  yon  have 
lately  had  great  dealings  with  ray  nephew, 
Charles. 

Moset,  Yes,  Sir  Olirer,  I  have  done  all  I 
could  for  bim;    but  be  was  ruined   before  be 

me  to  me  far  atsitlance. 

SirOlieerS.  That  was  unluckr,  truly;  fbr 
you  have  bad  no  opportunity  of  showing  your 

Moaea.  None  at  all;  I  hadn't  the  pleasure  of 
knowing  bit  dislretses  till  be  was  tonie  tbo«l- 
sands  worse  than  nothing. 

iSiV  Oliver  S.  Unfortunate,  indeed!  —  But  I 
suppose  you  have  done  all  in  your  power  for 
*  *m,  boueit  Hoses? 

Jlfoses.     Yes,    be   knows    thai;  —  ibis   very 

ening  I  was  lo  have  brought  him  a  geollt- 
man  from  the  city,  who  does  not  know  him, 
and  will,  I  believe,  advance  him  some  money. 

Sir  Peter  T.  What,- one  Charies  iiaf  never 

id  money  from  before? 

jtfbjcf.  Ves,  —  Mr.  Premium,  of  Cmlcfaed 
Friars,  formeHy  a  broker. 

Sir  Peter  T.   Egad,   Sir  Oliver,  •  Iboughl 

riket  me! — Charles,  you  say,  docs  not  know 
Mr.  Premium?  ■ 

Mo$et.  Not  at  all. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Now  tben,  Sir  Oliver,  yoc  naT 
have  belter  opportunity  of  satisfying  younelf 
by  an  old  romancing  tale  of  a  poor  re- 
n:  go  with  my  friend  Moses,  arul  repre- 
Premium,  and  then,  Til  answer  for  it, 
you'll  see  your  nephew  in  all  his  glory. 

Sir  Olivers.  Egad,  1  like  this  idea  better 
an  tbe  other,  and  I  may  visit  Joseph  aflcs^ 
ards  a*  Old  Stanley, 

SirPeUrT.  True— 


Goo<^  Ic 


ScmxR  ).] 

Kixvler.  Well,  Uut  I*  takiDg  Cbarlc*  rather 
at  a  disadVanUaef  >>>  be  lure;— howcTCr,  Moici, 
•foit  uadentand  Sir  Peter,  and  wiJ]  be  failhrul* 

Moses.  Vou  may  depend  upon  me; — tbU  i. 
near  the  time  I  wu  to  have  gone. 

•Sir  OUoer  S.  I'll  accompany  you  at  looi 
a*  you  please,  Moiej — Bulholil!  I  baie  forgot 
one  tbing — how  the  plague  ihall  1  be   able  to 

Moses.   Tbere'i   no   Deed  —  iLe  priaclpi 
Chriitian. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  la  be?   I'm  Tery  sorry  to  1 
it     But  iben  again,   a'n't  1  rather  too  imarlly 
dressed  to  look  like  ■  money  lender? 

SirPeiir  T.  Not  at  all;  'iwould  not  be  out 
of  character,  if  you  went  in  your  own  car 
riage — would  it,  Moses? 

Moset.  Not  in  the  least. 

SirOUverS.  Well-but  how  mUitllalk?- 
tbere'a  cerlainly  some  cant  of  usury  and  modi 
of  treating  that  I  aught  to  kuow. 

Sir  Peter  T.  O!  Ibere's  not  much  to  learn 
The  great  point,  as  1  lake  it,  is  to  be  eior 
bitant  enoufh  in  your  demandi — bey,  Moses] 

Moses.  Yes,  that's  a  lery  «real  point. 

Sir  OUoer  S.  I'll  answer  for't  t'U  not  b. 
wanting  in  that.  I'll  ask  faim  eight  or  lei 
per  ccdL  on  the  loan,  at  least 

Motes.  If  you  ask  him  no  more  than  that, 
you'll  be  diseoTered  immediately. 

Sir  Olivers^  Hey! — what  the  plague! — bow 
much  tbenP 

Motes,  That  depends  upon  the  circumstances. 
If  iie  appears  nol  very  anxious  for  the  supply, 
should  require  only  forty  or  fifty  per  cent.; 
<UB  if  you  find  bim  in  great  distress,  and  we    ' 
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the  monies  lery  bad,  you  may  ask  double. 

kSir  Peter  T.  A  good  honest  trade  you'i 
lea^ninc.  Sir  QliverT 

Sir  Otifer  S.  Truly,  I  think  so  — and  n< 
nnproG  table. 

Moses.  Then,  you  know,  you  bai'D'l  tl 
monies  yourself,  but  are  forced  to  borrow  tbci 
for  him  of  an  old  iriend. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  OLI  I  borrow  it  of  a  friend, 
do  I? 

Moses,   And  your  friend 


SirdiiverS.  My  friend  an  unconseionahli 
dog? 

Moses.  Yes,  and  be  bimself  has  not  thi 
monies  by  bim,   but  is  forced   to  sell  stock  at 

Sir  Olivers.  He  is  forced  (o  sell  stock  at 
great  toss,  is  be?  Well,  that's  nry  kind  of  bim. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I'failb,  Sir  Oliver— Mr.  Pre- 
mium, 1  mean,  you'll  soon  be  master  of  the 
trade.  BuL  Moses!  would  not  you  bave  him 
run  out  a  little  against  the  Annuitv  Bill?  That 
would  be  in  character,  I  should  think. 

Moses.  Very  much. 

Rooflej,  And  lament  that  a  young  man  now 
must  he  at  years  of  discretion  before  be  i 
suflered  to  ruin  himself? 

Moset.  Ay,  great  pity! 

Sir  Peter  T.   And  abuse  the  public  for  al 


e  farther  instructions  as  we  eo  toirttber. 
Sir  Peter  T.  You  will  not  hare  much  lime, 
r  your  nephew  liTea  hard  by. 
Sir  Olivers.  O!  neyer  fear;  my  tutor  ap- 
ian so  able,  thai  though  Charles  liVed  in  Ibe 
\x\.  street,   it  must  be  my  own  fault  if  I  am 

not  a  complete  roeue  before  I  turn  the  corner. 

YRceUitt  Sir  Oliver  Surface  and  Moset. 

Sir  Peter  T.    So,  now,  1  think  Sir  Oliver 

will   be  convinced:   you  are   partial,  Rowley, 

and   would   have    prepared    Charles    for    the 

other  plot. 

Roivlirjr.  No,  upon  my  word.  Sir  Peter, 
Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  go  bring  me  this  Snake, 


11  hear  what  be  has   to  say  presently.— 
Maria,    and   want   to   speak  with  lier. 


[Exit  Rotvlej'l  I  should  be  glad  to  be  con- 
vinced my  suspicions  of  Lady  Tesile  and 
Charles  were  unjust.    I  have 


-1  am  determined  i  will 
ic  bis  opinion  sincerely. 


subject  to  my  friend  Joss 
A   I  .„:tl  J-  i_],j  ^iii     ■ 


engaged. 


Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  Maria,  do  you  not  reflect, 
the  more  you  converse  with  that  amiable 
ynuDg  man,  what  return  bis  partiality  for  you 
deserves? 
Maria.  Indred,  Sir  Peter,  your  frequent 
iportunily  on  this  subject  distresses  me  ex- 
tremely—you compel  me  to  declare,  that  I 
know  no  man  who  has  ever  paid  me  a  parti- 
cular atlenlion,  whom  1  would  not  preRr  to 
Mr.  Surface.  ' 

Sir  Peter  T.   So— here's  penerseness!— No, 
>,  Maria,  'lis  Charles  only  whom  you  would 
prefer.    Tis  evident  bis  vices  and  follies  have 
on  your  bearL 

Maria.   This   is  nnkind,   sir.     You  know  1 
ive   obeyed   you  in  neither  seeing   nor  cor- 
responding with  him:  I  have  heard  enough  to 
coDtince   me  that  he  is  unworthy  my  regard. 
Yet  I  cannot  think   it  culpable,    tS,   while   my 
understanding   severely    condemns    his   vices, 
my  heart  suggests  some  pity  for  bis  distresses. 
Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  well,  pity  him  as  much 
you  please;   but  give  your  heart  and  hand 
to  a  worthier  object. 

Jforfo.  Never  to  his  brother! 
Sir  Peter  T.    Go  —  perverse  and  obstinate! 
but  take   care,   madam;   you  have   never  yet 
known   what   the  authority   of  a  guardian  is: 
don't  compel  me  to  inform  yon  of  it. 

Maria.    I  can  only  say,  you  shall  not  bate 
«t  reason.    Tis  true,  by  my  lather's  will,   I 
<i  for  ^  short  period  bound   to  regard   you 
bis  substitute;  but  must  cease  to  think  yon 
>u,  when  you  would  compel  me  to  be  miser- 
able. {Exit  Maria. 
Sir  Peter  T.   Was  erer  man  so  crossed  as 
am?    every  thing  cons^ring   to  frel  me!    I 
had  not  been   involved   in  matrimony   a  fort- 
Ight,   before   ber  father,   a  hale   and  hearty 
lan,  died,  on  purpose,  1  believe,  for  the  plea- 
ire   of  plaguing   me    with    the   care   of  his 
augbler.   But  here  comes  my  helpmate!   She 
appears  in   great  good  humoor.    How  happy 
I  should  be  if  I  could  teata  ber  into  loving 
"*■?,  tboagh  but  a  lildel 
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Enler  Ladt  Tkazi.>. 

Lady  T.  Lud!  Sir  Peler,  I  liope  you  haT'ii 
hetn  quap-elling  with  Maria?  It  U  not  min 
■ne  wfII  to  be  iti-kuinoiired  wbvn  I  am  iiot  b' 

Sir  Prlrr  T.  Ah  I  Lady  Teaile.  you  migl 
haie  ibc  power  to  make  me  good-humoun 
at  all  limes. 

Lady  T.  I  am  (ure  I  wiib  I  liad;  Tor  1 
irant  you  to  b«  ia  a  cbarminR  iweel  temper 
at  this  inomeDt.  Do  be  good-hunioured  now, 
and  let  me  baie  two  hundred  pouodi,  will  you  P 

Sir  Peler  T.  Two  hundred  pouudil  what, 
an'l  1  to  be  in  a  good  humour  without  paying 
for  il?  But  apeak  to  mc  thui,  and  i'filth  thcre^ 
nothing  I  could  refute  you.  You  ihall  bsTi 
it;  but  leal  me  a  bond  lor  the  rcpaymenl. 

Lady  T.  O  no  — there  — my  note  of  hand 
wilKdo  ai  TTcll.  ■\0//ering  her  Hand 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  you  shall  no  longer  re- 
proach me  with  not  giving  you  an  indepen- 
dent setllemenl,  I  mean  ihorlly  to  surprisi 
you: — hut  iball  we  always  live  thut,  hey? 

Lady  T.  If  you  please.  I'm  sure  I  don't 
care  how  soon  we  leaie  off  miarrelling,  pro- 
vided you'll  own  you  were  tired  first 

Sir  Peler  T.  Well  — then  let  our  future 
contest  be,  who  shall  be  most  obliging. 

Lady  T.  I  aisure  you.  Sir  Petcft  good 
lure  becomes  you— yon  look  now  as  you  did 
before  we  were  married,  when  jou  used  to 
walk  with  me  under  the  elmi,  and  tell  n: 
■lories  of  what  a  gallant  you  were  in  yot 
youth,  and  chuck  me  under  the  chin,  vo 
would;  and  ask  me  if  I  thought  I  could  loi 
ao  old  fellow,  who  would  deny  me  oolhing- 
didn't  you? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  yes,  and  you  were  i 
kind  and  attentive — 

Lady  T.  Ay— so  I  was,  and  would  always 
lake  yoDT  part,  when  my  acquaintance  used 
to  abuse  you,  and  turn  you  into  ridicult 

Sir  Peter  T.  Indeed! 

Lady  T.  Ay,  and  when  my  cousin  Sophy 
has  called  you  a  stiff,  peeiiih  old  bachelor, 
and  jaughed  at  me  for  thinking  of  marrying 
one  who  might  he  my  father,  I  have  always 
defended  you,  and  said,  I  didn't  ihink  you  so 
Ugly  by  any  means,  and  I  dared  say  you't^ 
make  a  very  good  lort  of  a  husband. 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  vou  prophesied  right: 
and  we  shall  now  be  (be  happiest  couple — 

Lady  T,  And  nerer  differ  again? 

SirPeler  T.  No,  never!— ihnugh  at  the  same 
time,  indeed,  my  dear  Lady  Tvaile,  you  must 
watch  your  temper  very  seriously;   for  ii 
■  lilllB  quarrels,   my    '  "'  ' 


iv  dear,   if  you  recollect. 


my  love,  you  always  began  lint. 

Lady  T.   I  beg  your  pardon,   my  dear  Sir 

Peter:  indeed,  you  ahrayi  gaie  the  provocation. 

Sir  Peter  '1'.  Now  see,  my  angel  1  take  carf 

inlradictinc  isn't  the  way  to  keep  friends. 

T.  Then  don't  you  begin  it, 


Ladyl 


Sir'Peter  T.    There,  now  1    you  — y( 
going  on.     You  don't  perceive,  my  life 


just  doing  the  very   thing  which  you 
III  be 


know  always  niakt  .    p._, 

LadjT.  Nay,  you  knowifyoi 

without  any  reason,  my  dear — 
Sir  Peter  T,  There!  now  you  want 

f^ady  T.  No,  I  am  *ur«  I  doni:— hi 
will  be 


Sir  Peter  T.  There  now!  vtio  bogins  £ni? 

Lady  T.  Why  you,  to  be  sure.  I  tui 
nothing: — but  there's  no  hearing  your  temper 
"'  PclerE.  No,  no,  madam:  the  fault')  ii 
your  own  temper. 

Lady  T,  Ay,  you  are  juit  what  my  cootia 
Sophy  said  you  would  be. 

Sir  PeUr  T.  Your  cousin  Sophy  U  a  fw- 
ward,  inrneriineot  gipsy. 

Lady  T,  You  are  a  great  bear,  Tri  sure,  It 
luse  my  relations. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Now  may  all  the  plagues  w 
marriage  he  doubled  on  me,  if  ever  ItrvlD 
be  fi-ieods  with  you  any  more! 

Lady  T.  So  much  the  better. 

Sir  Peter  T.    No,    no,    madam:    'lis  evidcol 

Du  never  cared  a  pin   for  me,   and  I  was  i 

madman  to  marry  you — a  pert,  rural  coquetk, 

that  had  refused  half  the  honest  'squires  u'tkc 

siebbourbood. 

Lady  T.  And  I  am  sure  I  was  a  fool  )> 
marry  you  —  an  old  dangling  bachelor,  ti» 
was  single  at  fifty,  only  because  be  never  coaU 
meet  with  any  one  who  would  have  kim. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  a^,  madam;  butjauinR 

C leased  enough  to  listen  to  me:  yon  dcw 
ad  such  an  offer  before. 
LadyT.  No!  didn't  1  refuse  Sir  Tiry  Ta- 
er,  who  every  body  said  would  havelieeD  a 
:tter  match?  fbr  his  estate  is  just  as  gaoi 
I  yours,  and  be  has  broke  his  neck  aince  «( 

.  .  .      unfeeling,  i  . 

an  end  of  every  thing.  I  Delieve  you  capable 
of  every  thing  that  >*  bad.  —  Yet,  madam,  ) 
now  believe  the  reports  relative  to  vou  and 
Charles,  madam. — Yus,  madam, ^ou  and  Charla 
aie — not  without  grounds — 

Lady  T.  Take  care.  Sir  Peler!  you  had 
better  not  insinuate  any  lucb  thing!  IV  doI 
be  suspeded  without  cause,  I  promise  you. 

SirPeterT.  Very  well,  madam!  verywrllr 
A  separate  maintenance  ai  soon  as  you  pleasr. 
Yes,  madam,  or  a  divorce ! — I'll  make  an  caampk 

of  myself  for  the  beneGt  of  aQ  old  bachelon 

Let  us  separate,  madam. 

Lady  T.   Agreed!  agreed!  —  And  now,  mt 

dear  Sir  Peter,  we  are  of  a  mind  once  morr. 

may   be  the   happiest   couple  —  and  d 


differ  again,    you  know — ha!  ha!  hal      WdL 

fou  are  going  to  be  in  a  passion,    I  see,   aoo 
shallon^inlerruptvou— so,  bye— bye.   TKxiL 
JirP^/rc  2".  Pfaeues  and  tortures!    Can\  I 
make  ber  angry  either!     Ob,    I  am    the    ncit 
rable   fellow!    but  Fit  not   bear  her  pn^- 
ng  to   keep    her   temper:    no!    she   may 
break  my  hiarf,  hutshesha'ntkerp  hcrlunpcT. 

Scsni  IL — Chaklu  Sdhtack's  Houae. 

EaterTur,  Moses,  om'SniOuvuiSnRXACK- 

Trip.   Here,  master  Motes  I   if  you'll  alay  a 

omeot.   III  try  whether  —  what's  the  genlle- 

SirOUeerS,  Mr.  Motet,  what  is  my  name? 

Motes.  Mr.  Premium. 

Trip.  Premium — veiy  well. 

l^Exit  Trip,  ttUdng  mt^ff. 

SirOUeerS.  To  judge  fay  the  servaolt,  one 
wouldn't  believe  the  master  waf  ruined.  Bnl 
what!— sure,  thi(  was  my  bFolhcr^  faonte? 
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Motet.  le>,  lir;  Mr.  CliaHei  boogbt  !t  oi 
Mr.  JoMpli,  irith  the  furniture,  lActum,  etc 
jiul  u  the  oia  geutlcinaD  left  il.  Sir  Peler 
tbouglit  it  a  piece  of  ealravaKincc  in  b!m. 

Sir  Otioer  S.  In  my  mmd,  ibe  otii<r'*  eco- 
Domv  in  (filing  it  to  aim  wu  more  repreben- 
lible  by  half. 

EnUr  Trip. 
Trip.  My  mailer  «ajs  you  must  wait,  gen- 
tlemen: be  hai  company,  and  can't  ipeak  vritfa 

Sir  Oliver  S.  If  be  knew  who  it  was  want- 
ed to  lee  him ,  perbap*  he  would  not  lend 
luch  a  mctiagcF 

Trip.  Ye»,  ye*,  ur;  he  knows  yon  are  here — 
I  did  not  forget  lillle  Premium;  no,  do,  no. 

■Sir  Oliver  S.    Very  well;   and  1  pray,   li 
what  may  be  your  name?    . 

Trip.   Trip,  sir;  njy  name  is  Trip,  at  yoi 

Sir  Oliver  S.   Well   iben,   Mr.  Trip,   yt 
have  a  pleasant  sort  of  place  here,  1  guess? 

Trip,  ^Vhy,  yes— here  are  Ibree  or  four  of 
us  pass  our  lime  agreeably  enough;  but  ihen 
our  wages  are  sometimes  a  lillle  in  arrear — 
and  not  my  great  either — but  fifty  pounds  a 
year,  and  find  our  own  bags  ')  and  rouqutli. 

Sir  Oliuer  S.  Bags  and  bouquets!  halters 
and  bastinadoes  1  [Atide. 

Trip.  And,  d-propos,  Moses — have  you  been 
able  In  gel  me  thai  lillle  bill  discounledF 

Sir  Olivers.  Wants  to  raise  money  tool- 
mercy  on  me !  Has  bis  distresses  loo,  I  wai^ 
rant,  like  a  lord,  and  affecta  creditors  and 
duns.  \Atide, 

Motes.    Twa*   not   to    be    done,    indeed, 

Trip.  Gook  lack,  yon  surprise  me!  My 
friend  Brush  has  indorsed  il,  and  I  tbougbl 
viben   be   put  bis  name   at  the  hack  of  a  bill 

Kotet.  Ho!  'Iwouldn't  do. 

Trip.  A  imall  sum  —  hut  Iwenty  pounds. 
Ilark'ee,  Mosei,  do  you  ihink  you  couldn't 
%Ti  il  me  by  way  of  annuity? 

Sir  Olivers.  An  annuity  I  ha!  ha!  a  fool- 
man  raise  money  by  way  of  asnuily!  Well 
-  "  lAtide. 

Trip.  O  with  all  my  heart!  Fll  ensure  my 
filace,  and  my  life  too,  if  you  please. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  It's  more  than  I  would  your 
neck.  [Mide. 

Motes.  But  is  there  nothing  you  could 
deposit? 

Tr^.  Why,  nothing  capital  of  my  maslei's 
wardrobe  has  dropped  lately;  but  I  could  gi*e 
you  a  mortgage  on  tome  nf hU winlerclolbes, 
with  eqnity  of  redemption  before  Noierober — 
or  you  shall  bare  the  reversion  of  the  French 
teWet,  or  a  post-obit  on  the  blue  and  si  Wer; — 
these,  I  Aould  think,  Moses,  with  a  few  pair 
of  point  rufQes,  as  a  collateral  secqnty — hey, 
my  little  fellow? 

Miuei.  Well,  well.  TBeH  ringt. 

Trip.    Egad,   1   heard  the  belli    I  beliere, 

Snllemen,   I  can  now   introduce  you.     Don't 
rjjet  the   annuity,   little   Moses  1    This  wj 
gentlemen.     I'll  insure   my  place,  you  kno 
I)  Bill  r«  ik>  bii>  bcliiiil 


by   Hi: 

iaf  spirit  of  raillery 

glass   of  bright 


[lone,  Iniurr.  egadl 
Motet.   Well,   but  y 


Sir  OUver  S.  If  the  man  be  a  shaduw  of 
the  master,  this  is  the  temple  of  dissipatiou 
indeed !  {^Exeunl. 

SCEMB   Ul. 

Cbarlis  Surfacb,   Caiiklbu,  eU:  etc.   ai  a 
,  table  tviA  iBlne,  etc. 

Charlet  S.  'Fore  beaTsn,  'lis  true !  —  there's 
c  great  degeocracy  of  the  ag^e.  Many  of 
IT  acquaintance  have  taste,  spirit,  and'polite. 
■at;  but  plague  on't,  tfaey  won't  drink. 
Carelett.  It  is  so  indeed,  Charlei!  they  g! re 
lo  all  the  substantial  luxuries  of  the  table, 
id  abstain  from  nothing  but  wine  and-wiL 
certainly  society  luHers  by  il  intolerably: 
r  now,  instead  of  Ihe  s.  '  "^  "  ■  '  '" 
that  used  to  mantle  oie 
lurgundy,   their  comers!  ._    ._  ^... 

like  the  Spa  water  they  drink,  which  has  all 
Ibe  pertness  and  flatulence  of  Cbampaignc, 
without  tbe  spirit  qr  flaiour, 

ItL  GeaL  But  what  are  tbey  to  do  who 
loTe  play  betler  than  wine? 

Carelett.  True;  there's  Sir  Harry  diets  him- 
self for  gaming,  and  is  now  under  a  basard 
regiiucn. 

Charlet  S.  Then  he'll  faaTS  the  worst  of  il. 
What!  you  wouldn't  train  a  horse  for  Ihe 
ourse  by  keeping  him  from  com?  For  my 
lart,  egad,  I  am  never  so  successful  as  when 
.  am  a  little  merry;  let  me  throw  on  a  bottle 
of  Champaigne,  and  I  never  lose — at  least,  1 
jver  feel  my  losses,  which  is  exactly  the 
ime  thing. 

2d  Gent.  Ay,  that  I  believe. 
Charlet  A'.  And  then,  what  man  can  prelenil 
<  he  a  believer  in  love,  who  is  an  ahjurer  of 
ine?  lis  the  test  by  which  tbe  lover  knows 
s  own  heart.  Fill  a  doien  bumpers  to  a 
>iea  beauties,  and  she  that  lloaLi  atop  is  the 
maid  that  has  bewitched  you. 

Carelett.  Now  then,  CbaHes,  be  honesland 
give  us  your  real  favourite. 

Cltarlet  S.  Why,  I  have  withheld  her  only 
I  compassion  to  you.  If  1  toast  her,  you 
.-lusl  give  a  round  of  her  peers,  which  is  im- 
possible— on  earth. 

Carelett.  Oh  I  then  well  find  some  cano- 
nised vestals  or  heathen  goddesses  that  will 
do,  I  warrant! 

Charlet  S.  Here  then,  bumpers,  you  rogues! 
bnmpen!  Maria!  Maria! — 
sir  Marry  B.  Maria  who? 
Charles  S,  O  damn  the  surname  —  'tis  loo 
formal  to  be  registered  inl^rfive's  calendar:  hut 
now.  Sir  Harry,  beware,  wc  must  have  beauty   ' 
superlative. 

Carelett.     Nay,   never  study,    Sir  Harry: 
we'll  stand  to  the  toast,   though  your  mistress  . 
should  want  an  eye,  and  you  know  you  have 
song  will  excuse  you. 

Sir  Harry  B.  Egad,  so  1  have!  and  nigivi- 
nl  the  song  instead  of  ibe  lady. 

Here's  to  the  maiden  of  bashful  fifteeni 
to  the  widow  of  fifty;  ' 
to  the  flaunting  eilravagsot  quean. 
And  here's  lo  Ihe  housewife  that's  thrifty. 
Chorut.  Let  the  toast  pass,— 
Drink  to  the  lass, 
ni  warrani  shell  prove  an  eicaseforlhegl:ist 
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Here'i  to  ihe  cfaarmcr  whotedimpleiweprite: 
Now  lo  ihe  maid  who  ha*  none,  sir: 
Here'*  lo  the  girl  with  a  pair  of  blue  eyes, 
'And  here's  to  the  nyniph  with  but  one,  str. 

Chorus.  Let  the  toail  pais,  etc. 
Here's  lo  the  maid  with  a  boiom  of  snow; 
Now  to  her  that's  as  brown  as  a  berry: 
Rere'i  to  the  wife  with  a  lace  full  of  woe, 
And  mow  to  the  girl  that  is  merry. 

CAoruf.  Lei  the  loail  pass,  ric. 
For  let  'cm  be  clumiy,  or  let  'em  be  slim, 
VouDjg  or  aacienl,  I  care  not  a  feather: 
So  fiH  a  pint  bumper  quite  up  to  the  brim, 
Aod  lei  us  e'en  toail  them  together. 


Enter  Tup,  and  ahiapers  C^aklbs  Sdrfack. 

Charles  S.  GenllemeD,  you  must  eicuie  me 
a  little.     Carelesa,  lake  llie  chair,  will  you? 

Carelesa.  Nay,  prilbee,  Charles,  what  now? 
This  is'  one  of  your  peerless  beauliei 
pose,  has  dropt  in  by  chance? 

ChartetS.  No,  fa{lbl  To  tell  you  ,the  truth, 
'tis  a  Jew  and  a  broker,  who  are  come  by 
appointment. 

Carelest.'0  damn  it!  let's  bave  the  Jew  in. 

\tt  Gent.   Ay,   and  the  broker  loo,  by  nil 

2d  Gent.  Yes,  yes,  the  Jew  and  the  broker. 

diaries  S.  Egad,  with  all  my  heart!  Trip, 
bid  the  gentlemen  walk  in— though  there's  one 
of  tfaem  a  stranger,  1  rjn  telt  you. 

Careless.  Charles,  let  us  giie  them  some 
generous  Burgundy,  and  perhaps  they'll  grow 
conscieotiout. 

ChatlesS.  O  hang  'em,  no!  wine  does  but 
draw  iorth  a  man^  natural  qualities;  and  to 
make  them  drink  would  only  be  towhellheir 

£nlerTniT,  Sin. OuvsK. Suthack,  andMosvt. 

CharlesS.  So,  bonestMosea,  walk  in:  walk 
in,  pra^r,  Mr.  Premiung — that's  the  geatlemaD'a 
name,  isn't  it,  Moset? 

Moses,  Yes,  sir. 

CharlesS.  Set  cbairj,  Trip— sil  down,  Mr. 
Premium  —  glasses.  Trio  —  ait  down,  Moses. 
Come,  Mr.  Premium,  I'll  give  you  a  senli- 
menl;  here's  Success  lo  usury!  —  Moses,  fill 
ibe  fentleman  a  bumper. 

Jifoses.  Success  to  usury,' 

Careless.    Right,  Moses — usury  is 
and  industry,  and  deserres  to  succe* 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Then — here's  all  the  success 
it  deserves.' 

Careless.  No,  no,  that  won't  do !  Mr.  Pre 
—  inium,   you  have  demurred  at  the  toasi,   and 
must  dnnk  it  in  a  pint  bumper. 

ist  Gent.  A  pint  bumper,  at  least. 

Moses.  O  pray ,  air,  consider  —  Mr.  Pr 
mium's  a  genlleman. 

Careless.  And  therefore  lores  good  wine. 

M  Genl.  Giia  Moies  a  quart  glass— ibia 
mutiny,  and  a  high  contempt  for  the  chair. 

Careless,  Here,  now  fbr'l!  I'll  see  juitii 
done,  to  the  last  drop  of  mj  bottle. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Nay,  pny,  gentleman  >- 1  did 
not  eiped  this  usage. 

Charles  S.  No,  liang  il,  yon  sba'n'l!  Mr, 
Piemium's  a  stranger. 

Sir  OU<^erS,  Odd!  I  wish  Lwm  well  out 
of  tlicir  company  I  [Aside. 


Harry,  th. 

you'll   pin    ua    wben    y< 

buaineSs  with  ihu  genlfemenr 

Charles  J.  1  will  f  I  will !  {Exeunll  Cai»:les*  ! 
Careless.  [Relurnias]  -Vyell! 
CharlesS.  Perhaps  1  may  want  yon. 
Carelesa.  O,  you  know  I  am  always  ready: 
word,  note,  or  bond,  'ti*  all  tbe  same  lo  me. 
{Exit. 
Moses.   Sir,  (his  is  Mr.  Premium,  a  genlle- 
an  of  the  ttriclest  honour  and  tecresyj    and 
always    performs   what   be    undertake*.      Mr. 
Premium,  this  is— 

CharlesS.  Psfaawl  hare  done,  —  Sir,  my 
friend  Moses  ii  a  lery  honest  fellow,  hut  a 
little  slow  at  eipression :  hell  be  an  hour  giting 
la  our  tides.  Mr.  Premium,  the  plain  stale 
if  the  matter  is  this:  I  am  an  extravagant 
borrow  money — 


'ou  1  take  lo  be  a  prudent  old  fellow,  who 
_jaTe  got  money  lo  lend,  —  t  am  blockhead 
enough  lo  give  fiily  per  cent  sooner  than  not 
hiTe  It;  anil  you,  I  presume,  are  rogue  enough 
I  take  a  hundred  if  you  can  get  il.  Now, 
r,  you  see  we  are  acquainted  at  once,  and 
lay  proceed  to  buuness  without  farther  cere- 

•  S,    Exceeding  frank,   upon   n>y 
:,  sir,  you  are  not  a  man  of  many 

I   dealing  in 


t  fellow  who  wants 


Sir  OUoe 

Charles  S.    Oh   no,   sirl    plaii 
isineas  1  always  think  best. 

Sir  Oliver  S.   Sir,  I  like  you  the  belter  for 

— however,  you  are  mistaken  in  one  Ihingi 

I  have  no  money  to  lend,  but  I  believe  I  could 

procure   some   of  a  friend;   but  then   he's  an 

unconscionable  dog,  tan't  he,  Moaes? 

Moses.  But  you  can't  help  ihaL 

Sir  Oliver  S,  And  musi  sell  stncklo  accom- 
modate you — mustn't  he,  Moses  F 

Moses.  Yes,  indeed!  You  know  I  always 
ipeak  the  (ruth,  and  scorn  lo  lell  a  lie! 

Charles  S.  Right  People  that  speak  tmlb 
generally  do:  but  these  are  trifles^  Mr.  IVe- 
mium.  What!  I  know  money  un'l  lo  be 
bought  without  paying  fbr't! 

Sir  Olivers.  Well— but  what  secnrity  cooU 

>ii  give?   You  have  no  l*nd,  I  suppose? 

Charles  S.  Not  a  mole-bill,  nor  a  twig,  but 
what's  in  the  bougb-pots  out  of  the  window! 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Nor  any  slock,  I  presume? 

CharlesS.    Nothing    but   live   slock  —  and 

at'a  only  a  few  pointers  and  ponies.  Hut 
pray,  Mr.  Premium,  are  you  acquainted  at  all 

ith  any  of  my  connexions? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Why,  to  say  truth,  I  am. 

Charles  S.  Then  you  must  know  that  1  have 
..  dev'lisb  rich  uncle  in  the  East  Indies,  Sir 
Oliver  Surface,  from  wliom  I  hars  tbe  greatest 


eipcc 


u? 


S.  That  you  have  a  wealthy  nnde 
beard;  but  how  yoar  eipectattoni  will 
lum  out  is  more,  I  believe,  than  you  can  tel). 

Charles  S.  O  no ! — there  can  he  no  douhL 
They  tell  me  I'm  a  prodigious  favourile,  and 
''  at  he  talks  of  leaving  me  erery  thins. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Indeed !  this  is  the  firal  Pit 
heard  of  it. 

CharlesS.    Yes,   yes,   'tis  just  so  — Moses 

lows  'lis  true,  don't  you,  Moses? 


[Act  IV.  Sc«N«  I.] 

Moteg.  O  Jttl  ni  iwear  lo'k 

Sir  Olioer  S,  Egad,  tliejil  persuade  mo  pre- 
(eall^  Tin  at  Bengal.  IMide. 

Caarlet  S.  Now  I  propoie,  Mr.  Premium, 
if  il'i  agreeable  lo  jou,  a  poilobit  on  Sir  Oli- 
ver'* lile;  though  al  the  tame  time  the  old 
fellow  hai  been  talibei-al  to  me,  that  I  giie 
you  mjr  word,  1  ibould  be  lery  tarry  to  bear 
that  aoT  thing  bad  happened  to  him. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Not  more  tban  [  ihould,  I  as- 
sure JOU.  Bui  the  bond  you  mention  happens 
lo  be  |usl  (be  wont  securily  you  could  offer 
me — for  1  might  Utc  to  a  hundred,  and 
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Charlet  S.  O  yei,  rou  would — the 
Sir  Oliver  dies,  you  kni 


lid  c 


1  iDoit  unwelcome   dun   you   eter   bad   in 

CharleM  S.  What!  I  suppose  youVe  afraid 
that  Sir  Oliter  is  loo  good  a  life? 

SirOUverS.  No,  indeed,  I  am  not;  tbougfa 
I  bare  heard  he  ii  ai  bale  and  healthy  as  any 
man  of  his  years  in  cbriilendom. 

CharUaS.  There  again  now  you  are  mis- 
informed.  No,  no,  the  climate  bai  hurt  bim 
consiiterably,  poor  uncle  OliTer!  Yes,  yes,  be 
breaks  apace,  I'm  lold — and  is  so  much  allered 
lately,  that  bia  nearest  relations  don't  know  bim. 

SirOliverS.  No!  ba!  ha!  so  much  altered 
lately,    that  his  nearest  relation*   don^  know 


_...,  ta!  ha!  ha! 
CharUt  S.   Ha!  b) 

that,  little  Premium  F 

Sir  Olioer  S.  No,  no,  I'm  not 
Charles  S.  Yes,  yes,  you 


jouVe   glad  to  be: 


told   Sir   Oliver   is 
e  say  be  is  actually 


CharleaS.  Pshaw!  Sure  I  must  know  better 
than  you  whether  he's  come  or  not.  No,  no, 
rely  oo't  he's  al  this  moment  at  Calcutta — 
bn  I  he,  MoiesF 

Motes.  O  yes,  certainly. 

Sir  Olioer  S.  Very  true,  as  you  say,  you 
must  know  better  than  I ,  though  I  baie  it 
from  pretty  good  aulborily— haven't i,  Moteti 

Motet.  les,  most  undouhled! 

Sir  Olioer  S.  But,  sir,  as  1  understand  you 
want  a  few  hundreds  immediately  ~  is  there 
notbinf;  you  could  dispose  of? 

CharleM  S.  How  do  ^ou  mean  7 

Sir  Olivers.  For  instance,  now,  I  have 
heard  ibal  your  father  left  behind  him  a  great 
quantity  of  massy  old  plaleF 

Charlet  S.  O  Lud  1 — that's  gone  long  ago. — 
Moies  can  tell  you  how  bellcr  than  I  can. 

SirOliverS.  Good  lack!  all  the  family  race 
cups  and  corporation  bowls  Ml — [jOide^  Then 
it  was  also  supposed  that  bis  library  wM  one 
of  the  most  Taluable  ^nd  compact — 

Charles  S.  Yes,  yes,  so  it  was — vastly  loo 
much  so  for  a  private  gentleman.  For  my 
part,  1  was  always  of  a  communicative  dis- 
position, so  I  thought  it  a  shame  to  keep  so 
much  knowledge  to  myirtf. 

Sir  Olioer  S.  Mercy  upon  me!  Learning 
that  bad  run  in  the  family  like  an  heir  looml 

I)  Gali-T  lilvir-cop.  ««  .1  fkh;  fcowli  mih 


\Jtide^  Vt^j,  what  are  become  of  the  books? 

Charles  S.  You  must  inquire  of  ibe  auctio- 
neer. Master  Premium,  for  I  don'tbelieie  even 
Moies  can  direct  you. 

Moses,  I  know  notbing  of  book*. 

Sir  Olivers.  So,  so,  nothing  «f  the  family 
property  left,  I  suppose  F 

ClutrUt  S.  Not  much,  indeed;  nnless  yon 
have  a  mind  lo  the  fanrily  pictures.  I  bave 
got  a  room  full  of  ancestors  above,  and  if  you 
have  a  taste  for  painting*,  egad,  yon  shall  have 

Sir  Oliver's.  Hey!  frbat  the  devil!  sure, 
you  wouldn't  sell  yourforefalbers,  would  youF 

CharUt  S.  Every  man  of  tbem  lo  the  best 
bidder. 

SirOliverS.  Wbal!  your  great  uncles  and 

Charles  S.  Ay,  and  my  great  grandfather* 
and  grandmothers  loo. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Now  I  give  him  up.   [^Atide] 

What  the   plagoe,   have  you   no   DoweU  for 

r  own  UnikedF    Odd's  life,    do  you  lake 

for  Shylock  in  ibe  play,   that  you  would 

e   money   of  me   on  your  own  flesh  and 

blood? 

Charles  S.  NaT,  my  little  broker,  doni  be 
ingry;  what  need  yon  care  if  you  have  your 
money's  worth  F 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Well,  III  be  the  purchaser: 
I  think  I  can  dispose  of  the  family  canvass. 
Oh,  III  never  fo^vc  himtbis!  neverl  [Aside. 

Enier  Cakblbss. 
Careless.   Come,  Charles,   what  keeps  youF 
Charles S.  I  can't  come  yet;  ifaitb  ure  are 

i Cling  to  have  a  sale  above  stairs;  here's  little 
remium  will  buy  all  my  ancestors. 
Careless.  O,  burn  your  ancestors  I 
Charles  S.  No,  he  may  do  that  aderwards, 
if  be  pleases.    Slay,   Carilei" 
egad,  you  shall  be  auctionei 
with  u*. 

Careless.  Ob,  bave  with  you,  if  (hat's  the 
ise.  Handle  a  hammer  a*  well  asadice-hoi! 
SirOUverS.  Oh,  the  profligates!  {Aside. 
Charles  S.  Come,  Moles,  you  shall  be  ap- 
■aiser,  if  we  want  one.  Gad')  life,  little  Pre- 
lum, you  don't  seem  lo  like  the  buMnessF 
SirOliverS.  O  yes,  I  do,  vastly.  Ha!  hat 
■  1  yes,  yes,  I  think  it  a  rare  joke  to  sell 
te's  family  by  auction— ha!  ha !— O  the  pro- 
digal  I  [Aside. 

Charles  S.  To  be  sure  I  when  a  man  wants 
money,  where  the  plague  should  be  get  as- 
sistance if  be  can't  make  free  with  hi*  own 
relations  F  [^Exeunt 

ACT  IV. 

SCBHH  l.~Piciure  Room  at  Charleys. 

Eater  CflAUBS  Sdilfao,  Sib.  Gliybk  Svb- 

fACB,  Mo«ss,  and  Caulbss. 

Charles  S.  Walk  in,  geotlemen,  pray  walk 

in; — here  they  are,  Uie  Mmilyoftbe  Surfaces, 

the  ConqueiL 

SirOliverS.  And,  in  my  opinion,  a  goodly 


ne  along 


Charles  S,  Ay,  ay,  these  are  done  in  the 
true  apirit  of  portrait  painting; — no  oolontitr 
grace  and  eipression.  Not  like  ibe  works  of 
your  modem  Raphael*,   wbo  give  yon  lb* 


THE  SaiOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 


itrongeit  reumblance,  yet  contriTe  to 
jour  porlrait  iotlependent  of  you;  lo  tbat  jou 
may  unk  Ibe  original  and  not  hurt  the  picture 
— No,  no;  \be.  merit  of  theie  it  the  inveterate 
l!kenet>~->ll  sliir  and  awLward  as  the  origi- 
nali,  and  like  nothing  in  human  nature  besides. 

SirOlieerS.  Ab!  we  shaU  never  lee  lucfa 
figuret  of  men  again. 

ChvrlittS.  I  hope  not.  — Well,  you  see, 
mailer  Premium,  what  a  domulic  cbaractei 
I  am;  iiere  I  sit  of  an  evening  surrounded 
by  my  family. — But,  come,  get  to  your  pul- 
pit, Kir.  Auctioneer;  here's  an  old  gouty  chair 
of  mj  fatber's  irill  answer  the  purpoic. 

CareUst.  Ay,  ay,  this  will  do. — But,  Cbai 
les,  1  hat'n't  a  hammer;  and  what's  an  aui 
tioneer  without  bii  hammer? 

CharlesS.  Egad,  that's  true; — what  parch- 
ment have  we  here? — O,  our  genealogy  in 
full.  Here,  Careleii,^you  shall  hate  no  com- 
mon bit  of  mahogany,  here's  the  family  tret 
for  you,  you  rogue, — this  shall  be  your  bam- 
mer,  and  now  you  may  knock  down  my  an- 
cestors with  ibeir  own  pedigree. 

SirOiioerS.  What  an  unnatural  rogue!— 
an  ex  post  facio  parricide!  \Aaide 

Careless.  Yes,  yes,  here's  a  bit  of  your  ge- 
neration indeed; — Eiitb,  Charles,  this  is  th( 
most  confenieut  thing  you  could  haie  founc: 
for  the  business,  for  twill  serve  not  only  a; 
a  hammer,  but  a  catalogue  into  the  bargain. 
Come,  begin— A^oiRg,  a-going,  a-goingf 

CharlesS.  Bravo,  Carelejsl  — Well,  here'i 
my  great  uncle.  Sir  Richard  Ravelin;,  a  raar- 
veflous  good  gi         ■  ■     1  ■     ■        ' 


wars,   and  .  got   that 


-    his    eye    at  the 


Phemium? — look  at  hii 
cut  out  of  his  feathers,  as  your  modern  dipt 
captains  arc,  bnt  enveloped  in  wig  and  reei- 
menlals,  ai  a  iteoeral  should  be, — What  do 
you  bid? 

Mosft.  Mr.Premlum  would  have  ro«  speak. 

CharUiS.  Why,  then,  he  shall  have  tim 
for  ten  pounds,  and  I'm  sure  that's  not  dear 
for  a  slaff-o nicer. 

Sir  Oliucr S.  Heaven  deliver  mc!  1  bis  famous 
uncle  Richard  for  ten  pounds!  V^sidei — Well, 
sir,  I  Ukc  him  al  that. 
.  ChirlesS.  Carelesi,  knock  down  my  nnde 
Richard.  —  Here,  now,  if  a.  maiden  slAer  of 
his,  mj  great  aunt  Deborah,  done  by  Kneller, 
thought  lo  be  in  bis  bett  manner,  and  a  very 
formidable  likeness. — There  she  ii,  you  see,  a 
shepherdess  feeding  her  flock.— Vou  shall  have 
her  for  five  pounds  ten — the  sbeep  are  worth 
Ihe  money,  ' 

StrOli-trS.  Ah!  poor  Deborah!  a  womai 
who  set  such  a  value  on   herself!   lAtide}  — 

CbartetS.  Knock  down  my  aunt  Daborab 
—Here,  now,  are  two  that  were  i  sort  of 
couiins  of  theirs,  lou  see.  Moles,  these  pic- 
lures  weie  done  some  lime  ago,  when  beiui 
wore  wigs,  and  the  ladies  their  own   hair. 

SirOUiierS.  Yea, truly,  head-dresses  appear 
lo  have  been  a  lillle  lower  in  those  days. 

CharUt  S.  Well,  Uke  that   couple    for  the 


father  of  my  mother's,  a  learned  Judge,   well 
known  on  the  western  circuit. — VVhatdoyou 


CharlaiS.  Four  guineas! — Gad's  life,  you 
on't  bid  me  the  price  nf  his  irig. — Mr.  Pre^ 
lium,  you  have  more  respect  for  the  wool- 
sack*); do  let  us  knock  his  lordship  down  al 
"teen. 

SirOUverS.  By  all  means. 

Careleas,  Gone! 

CharletS.  And  there  are  (wo  brothers  of 
nil,  William  and  Walter  Blunt,  Esquires, 
both  members  of  parliament,  and  noted  speak~ 
era,  and  what's  very  estraordinaiy,  I  believe, 
ibis  is  Ihe  first  time  they  were  ever  bought  or 

SirOUeerS.  That  ii  verj'  extraordtoary,  in- 
deed !  I'll  take  them  at  your  own  price,  for 
''  e  honour  of  paHiamenL 

Careless.  Well  si 
knock  them  down  at  forty. 

CharlesS.  Here's  a  jolly  fellow  — 1  don't 
know  what  relation,  bat  he  was  mayor  of 
Manchester:  take  him  at  eight  pound*. 

SirOlieerS.  No,   r--   " ■'"    ■"-   *"" 


G  Premium!  — I'll 


I  will   do   tor   Ihe 

tlutrUtS.  Come,  make  it  guineas,  and  Fit 
throw  you  the  Iwo  aldermen  there  inlo  the 
bargain, 

SirUUcerS.  They're  mine. 
(Aarles  S.  Cardess,  knock  down  tbe  mayor 
and  aldermen. — But  plague  oa\  we  shall  be 
all  day  retailing  in  this  manner;  do  let  us  deal 
rholesde:  what  say  you,  little  Premium?  Give 
s  three  hundred  pounds  for  the  resi  of  the 
family  in  the  lump. 

Carelc$t.  Ky,  ay,  that  will  be  the  best  vraj, 
SirOUecrS:  Well,  wdl,  any  thing   to   ac- 
commodate you; — they  are  mine.     But  there 
I  one  portrait  which  you  have  always  passed 

CareUst.  What,  that  ill-looking  little  fellow 
ver  Ihe  settee  ? 
SirOUeerS.  Tes,  sir,  L  mean   that,  tfaou^ 
don't  think  him  so  ill-looking  a  little  fellow, 


India. 

CareUsa.  Tour  unde  Oliver!  — Gad,  dien 
rou'U  uever  be  Inends,  Charles.  That,  now, 
lo  me,  is  as  stem  a  looking  rogue  as  ever  I 
law;  an  tinforgiving  eye,  and  a  damned  dis- 
Inheriliug  countenance !  an  inveterate  knave, 
depend  on't.     Don't  you   think   so,  liule  Pre- 

SirOUoerS.  Upon  my  soiJ,  sir,  I  do  not; 
[  think  it  is  as  honest  a  looking  lace  a*  any 
in  the  room,  dead  or  alive;— but  I  suppose 
uncle  Oliver  goes  with  Ibe  rest  ofthe  lumber? 

CharlesS.  No,  hang  it;  I'll  not  part  with 
poor  Noll.    Tbe  old  fellow  has  been  very  good 

0  me,  and,  egad,  I'll  keep  his   picture   while 

Sir  Oliver  S^yhe  rogue's  my  nephew  after 
ill!  \Aside\ — But,  sir,  I  have  somehow  taken 

1  fancy  to  that  picnu/. 

Charles  S.  I'm  sotty  foA  (be  you  certainly 


.,>,^lc 


Scifli  3.] 

will   Dot  line   !l.  —  Ooat,    hi 
enough  of  them  ? 

SirOUorrS.    I   forgiie    him    everj   tbiog! 


{A*ide\ — But,  lir,  wben  i  Uke  a  vbim 
bead  1  don't   value   money.     I'll   j 
much  for  llial  ai  for  all  ihe  rest. 
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IresMs  are  lo  many,  thai  I  can't  aObnl  to  part 
witb  mr  spiiils ;  but  I  jfaall  be  rich  and  iplc- 
□elic,  A\  in  good  time.    HoweTer,  1   suppoie 


jou    got 


I'll   ^te  yoQ 


I  my 


CharirtS.  Doa't  teaie  me,  master  broker 
I  Ull  yoii  I'll  not  part  with  it,  and  there's  ai 
end  of  it. 

SirOUverS.  How  like  bu  falW  the  doi 
i><  [^*irfe]— Well,  well,  I  tave  done.— I  die 
Dot  perceive  it  before,  but  I  ihink  Ineier  mvi 
such  a  ilrikJDg  reiembUnce — [^li'ej — Hen 
ia  a  draught  for  your  lum. 

CharletS.    Why,  'tii    for    eight    hundred 

Sir.OliiierS.  Tou  will  not  let  SirOlirer  go 
CharletS.   ?jOumds!   no! — I   lell   you   once 

Sir  Olivers.   Then    neier  mind   the   dilTe- 
rence,   we'll  balance  that    another  time— hut 
give  me  your  hand  on  the   bargain;  you 
an  honest  fellow,  Chadea — 1  beg  pardon, 
for  heiDg  ao  free. — Come,  Moies. 

CharletS.  Egad,  this  I>  a  wfaiiiuical  old 
fellow!  But  har^ec.  Premium,  you'll  frepart 
lodfings  for  thete  geaJemen. 

SirOUverS.  Vei,  ye«,  (II  tend  for  them  in 
a  day  or  two. 

Charles  S,  But,  hold;  do  now  tend  a  gen- 
leel  conveyance  for  them,  for,  I  asiure  you. 
they  were  most  of  them  uaed  to  ride  in  their 

SirOUftrS.  I  w!ll,  1  will— for  all  hulOliver. 

CharlesS.  Ay,  all  but  the  little  nabob. 

SirOUeerS.  You're  filed  on  that? 

CharlesS.  Peremptorily. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  .A  dear  ertrnvagant  rogue! 
fAsideJ — Good-day  I — Come,  Moiei. — Let  me 
hear  now  wbo  calla  him  profligate! 

^Exeiml  Sir  Oliver  Surface  and  Mot  ft. 

CareUss.  Why,  this  i*  the  oddest  genius 
of  Ibe  sort  I  ever  saw ! 

Charles  S.  Esad,  he's  the  prince  of  brokers, 
I  think.     I  vrouder  bow  Mosei  got  acquainted 

with  so  hone*l  a  fellow Hahl  here's  Rowley ; 

do,  Careless,  lay  111  join  the   company   in  : 


Carelest.  I  will— hat  don't  let  that  old  block- 
head persuade  you  to  squander  any  of  lla 
money  on  old  musty  debts,  or  any  such  non- 
sense; for  tradesmen,  Charles,  are  the  most 
exorbitant  fellows. 

CharletS.  Very  true,  and   paying 
only  encouraging  them. 

CareUst.  Nothing  else. 

CharletS.  Kj,  ay,  neverfcar.  TExilCare- 
&»]  — Sob!  this  was  an  odd  old  .fellow, 
indeed.— Let  me  lee-twothirds  of  tbii  is  mine 
by  right,  five  hundred  and  thirty  odd  ponnds: 
'Fore  Heaven  !  I  find  one's  ancestors  are  more 
valuable  relations  than  I  took  them  for' — La- 
dies and  gentlemen,  your  most  obedient  md 
very  grateful  servant. — 

Enter  R owlet. 

Rah!  old  Rowley!  egad,  you  are  just  come 

in  time  t«  take  leave  of  TOur  old  acquaintance. 

Roivtej.  Yes,  I   heard   they   were  >  going. 

But  I  wonder  you  can  hare  such   ipirils   im- 

"T  dij- 


J'ou  are  surprised  ihat  I  am  not  more  sorrow- 
ul  at  parting  with  so  many  near  '  relations  ; 
to  be  sure  lis  very  affecting;  but  you  see 
they  never  move  a  muscle,  lo  why  should  IP 
Rotvley.  There's  no  making  you  serious  a 
moment. 

CharletS  Yes,  faith,  I  am  so  now.  Here, 
ray  boneit  Rowley,  here,  get  me  this  changed 
direcllvj  and  take  a  hundred  pounds  of  it 
immediately  to  old  Stanley. 

Roivlej.  Abundred pounds!  Consideronly 

CharletS.  Gad's  life,  don't  talk  about  it; 
poor  Stanley's  wants  are  pressing,  and  if  you 
don't  make  naste,  we  shall  have  some  one  call 
that  has  a  belter  right  to  the  money. 

Roirlej.  Ah !  there's  the  point !  1  never  will 
cease  dunning  you  with  the  old  proverb — 
CharletS.  'Be  juil  before  you're  generous' 
-Why,  so  I  would  in  could;  but  Justice 
an  old  lame  hobbling  beldame,  and  1  cant 
get  her  lo  keep  pace  with  Generosity  for  the 

Roivlejr.  Yet,  Charles,  believe  me,  one  hour's 
reflection— 

CharletS.  Ay,    ay,   it's    all    very   true;   but, 

hark'ee,  Rowley,  while  I  have,    by  heaven    111 

give;  ao  damn  your  economy,    and    now'  for 

haiard.  \Exeual. 

SciNE  l\.—The  Parlour. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Surtacb  and  Moses. 

Motet.  W^ell,  sir,  I  think,  as  Sir  Peter  said, 
you  have  seen  Mr.  ChaHes  in  high  glory ;  'tis 
great  pity  he's  so  extravagant. 

SirObverS.  True,   but  he   would  not   sell 


motet.  And  loves  wini  and  women  so  much. 

SirOUverS.  Bat  he  would  not  sell  my 
picture. 

Motet.  And  cames  so  deep. 

Sir  Oliver S.  Itut  he  would  not  sell  my  pic- 
lure. — O,  here's  Rowley. 

Enter  Rowi,«t.  ^ 

Hofvley.  So,  Sir  Oliver,  I  find  yon  have 
made  a  purchase— 

SirOUverS.  Yes,  yes,  our  young  rake  has 
parted  wilh  his  ancestors  like  old  tapestry. 
Honrlrr.  And  here  Ijas  he  commissioned  me 
re-dehver  you  pirt  of  the  purchase  money 
.  mean,  though,  in  your  necessitous  cha- 
racter of  old  Stanley. 


Roailej.  And  I  leA  a  hoiier  and  two  tailor* 
in  the  hall,  who,  I'm  sure,  won't  be  paid,  and 
this  hundred  would  satisfy  them. 

SirOUverS.  Well,  welP,  I'll  pay  his  debis, 
id  bis  benevolence  too. — But  now  I   am    no 
ore  a  broker,  and   you  shall  introduce   me 
lo  the  elder  brother  as  old  Stanley. 

Rowlej.  Not  yet  a  while;  Sir  Peter,  I  know, 
leans  to  call  there  about  this  time. 

Enter  Twp. 

Trip.  O,  gentlemen,  I  beg  pardon   for   not 

showing  you  out;   this  way — Moses,   a  word. 

[Exeunt  Trip  and  Motet. 
ere's  a  fellow   tot   yon— 
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wouU  joa  believe  it,  that   puppy   inlerceplcd 
ibe  Jew  on  our  comiDg,  aad  waaled  (o  ~"- 
moaej  before  he  aol  to  tia  inaaler. 
,      RoaUj.  Indeedl 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Ye«,  they  are  now  planning 
an  annuity  buiineu. — Ab!  mailer  Rowley,  ir 
my  days  lerranta  were  conteol  with  the  (bl- 
lie>  of  their  maileri,  when  tbey  were  worn  i 
liltle  thread-harei  but  now,  they  bave  ibeii 
licei,  like  their  birth-day  clotbei,  with  the 
gloM  on,  ££j:e—' 

SciMB  III.— j<  Library. 
Joseph  Sdrtjlck  aad  a  Seroant. 

JotephS.  No  letter  from  Ididy  Teaile? 

Sere.  No,  »ir.  ' 

Josephs.  I  am  lurpriied'  she  has  not  lent, 
if  she  is  preTenled  from  caminC'  Sir  Peter 
cerlaioly  aoci  not  suspect  me.  Yet,  I  wi»h  I 
may  not  lose  the  heiress,  throuBh  the  scrape 
I  hate  drawn  myselfinio  with  the  wife,  how- 
ever, Charles's  imprudence  and  bad  cbaracler 
are  great  points  in  my  favour, 

\_Itnockine  heard  mlhoul. 

Sere.  Sir,  I  believe  that  must  be  Lady  Teaile. 

Josephs.  Rold'.—See  whether  it  is  or  not 
before  you  go  to  the  door:  IhaTe  a.particular 
message  for  you,  if  it  should  be  nnr   '---•'--- 

Sero.  Tis   her    ladyship,    sir;    she 
leaves  her  chair  at  the  milliner's   in 

JotephS.  Slay,  stay;  Jraw  that 
fore  the  window — tbal  will  do; — m 
neighbour  is  a  maiden  lady  of  so 
temper. — {Servant  drains    Ihe    tcreen, 
exih—l  hue  a  difficult  band  to  play   in 
affair.    Ladr  Teaxle  has   lately  suspected 
views  on  Maiia;   but  she  must  by  no   m< 
he  let  into  that  secret,— at  lea^t,  till  1  have 
more  in  my  power. 


brother. 


-my  oppos 


Enter  Ladt  Teazxi. 

Ladj  T.  What,  senliroenl  in  soliloquy  now? 
Have  you  been  very  impatient? — O  Lud  I  ir-'' 
pretend  l«  look  grave. — I  vow  I  couldn't  co 

Josephs.  O,  madam,  punctuaJity  is  a  spe- 
cies of^constancy,  a  very  unfasbionable  qua- 
lily  in  a  lady. 

Ladj  T.  Cpon  my  word  you  ought  to  pity 
me:  Uo  yoii  know  Sir  Peter  is  grown  so 
iD'oalured  to  me  of  late,  and  so  jealous  of 
Charles  too— that's  the  best  6f the  story,  isn't  it? 
'  Josephs.  I  am  glad  my  scandalous  friends 
keep  thai  up.  lAsidi. 

Ladj  T.  I  am  lure  I  wish  be  would  let 
Maria  marry  him,  aad  then  perhaps  he  would 
be  convinced;  don't  you,  Mr.  Surfaced 

Josephs.  Indeed  fdo  noL  {Aside'\  —  Oh, 
certainty  I  do!  for  then  my*dear  Lady  Teaile 
would  also  be  convinced,  how  wrong  her 
tuspicioDS  were  of  my  having  any  design  on 
the  (illy  girl. 

Ladj  T.  Well,  well,  Fm  inclined  to  believe 
you.  But  isn't  it  provoking,  to  have  the  most 
fll-ni.         '-'      -     -"     '  — '      *--••'-"•- 


ll-nalured  thin 


■   said   of  one? — And  there'i 


JopephS.  Ay,  madam,  to  be  sure,  that  ia 
the  provoking  circumstance — without  fbunda- 
here's  the  mortification,  indeed; 
idalous  story  i*  believed  against 
le,  tnera  certainly  is  no  comfort  like  iha 
mscioiuness  of  having  deserved  if. 
Lady  T.  No,  to  be  sure,  then  I'd  forgive 
eir  malice;  but  to  attack  me,  who  am  really 
I  innocent,  and  vfho  never  say  an  ill-natured 
thing  of  any  body — that  is,  of  any  IHeod;  and 
'en  Sir  Peter  too,  to  have  him  so  peevish, 
id  so  suspicious,  when  I  know  Ihe  inlegtity 
'my  own  heart— indeed  'tis  monstrous! 
Josephs.  Bui,  my   dear  Lady   Teaile,   'tis 

£our  own  fauil  if  you  suffer  it  When  a 
ushand  entertains  a  groundless  suspicion  of 
his  wife,  and  withdraws  his  conRdencc  from 
her,  the  original  compact  is  broken,  and  she 
owes  il  to  the  honour  of  her  sex  to  outwit 
him. 

Zadjr  T.  Indeed  !— so  that  if  he  suspects  me 
wilfaoul  cause,  it  follows,  that  the  best  war  of 
curing  hi*  jealousy  is  to  give  him  reason  lor'L 
Josephs.  Undoubtedly  —  for  your  husband 
should  never  be  deceived  in  you,  *' 
case  il  becomes  you  to  be  fnil  ii 
lo  his  di  - 


ind  in  thai 
n  compliment 


Josephs.  Ah!  m_y  deair  madam,  there  is 
jie  great  mistake:  'tis  this  very  conscious  in- 
locence  that  is  of  the  greatest  prejudice  to 
TOO,  What  is  it  makes  you  negligent  of  forms, 
ind  careless  of  the  world's  opinion? — why,  the 
consciousness  of  your  own  innocence.  Vlrbat 
nakes  you  thoughtless  in  your  conduct,  and 
ipt  lo  run  inio  a  thousand  )i III e  imprudences? 
—why,  the  consciousness  of  your  own  inno- 
cence. VVhat  makes  you  impatient  of  Sir 
Peter's  temper,  and  outrageous  at  bis  suspi- 
cions?— why,  the  consciousneM  ofyouriniio- 

t.adjT.  'Til  very  true! 
Josephs.   Now,  my   dear  Lad]'  Teaslr,  if 
you  would  but  once  make  a  trifling  faux  pas, 
you  can't  conceive  how   cautious   you   would 
grow,  and  how  ready   to   humour   and    agree 
with  your  husband. 
LadjT.  Do  you  Ibink  so? 
Josephs.  Oh!   I  am   sure  on'tj   and   then 
you   would  find   all   scandal   would   cease   at 
once,  for,  in  short,   your  character  at  present 
is  like  a  person  in  a  plethora,  absolutely   dy- 
ing from  too  much  health. 

LadjT.  So,  so;  then  1  perceive  your  pre- 
icriplion  is,  that  I  must  sin  in  ray  own  de- 
fence, and  part  with  my  virtue  to  secure  my 
reputation  ? 
Josephs.  Exactly  so,npon  my  credit,  ma'am. 
Ladj  T.  Well,  cerUinly  this  is  the  oddest 
doctrine,  and  the  newest  feceipt  for  avoiding 
calflmny ! 

Josephs.    An   in£Jlible   one,    believe    me. 
Prudence,  like  eaperie.ice,   must  he  paid  Ibr. 
LadjT.  Why,   if  my   understanding  were 
ice  convinced — 
Josephs.  O,   certainly. 


_.  ..'t  know  how  maay  scandali 
and  all  without  any  f*i    ' 


s  tales  of  m 


ly  thing  yon  ihou^l 

O  nUICB  MMMMT  (•   d« 


wrong.  No,  BO*  I  tuiTa 
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I  well 


hadr  T.  Don't  jou  ibiok  we   may 
leaTC  honour  out  of  ihe  queition? 

Josephs.  Afal  the  ill  enccli  of  jonr  coun- 
try edncalion,  I  see,  itill  remaiD  with  you. 

Lad^T.  \  doubt  ihey  do  Indeed;  and  I 
irill  fairly  own  to  you,  that  if  I  could  be  per- 
suaded to  do  wToog,  it  would  be  Sir  Peter's 
i)l  usace  sooner  iban  yonr  honoarabJe  logic, 
•fter  .11. 

Josephs,  llien,  by  tbl*  hand,  which  he  i) 
nnworUiy  of —  \Taking  her  Hand. 

Enter  Servant, 


you  would  opt  chooM  Sir  Peter  to  come  i 

without  annouociug  him. 

Jose/AS.  Sir  Peteri— Ooi»— the  deiill 
LadfT.  Sir  Peter!   O  Lud— I'm   ruined 


I'm 


Sero.  Sir,  'iwasn't  1  le)  him  in. 
LadfT.  OhI  I'm  (juite  undone!  What  win 
became  of  me?  Now,  Mr.  Logic — Oh!  he's  on 
Ihe  sUirs  — Pll  gel  behind  here  — and  if  ever 
I'm  so  imprudent  again— 

[Goes  behind  Ihe  Screen. 
Jos^hS.  Give  me  that  bo*k. 

\Sitt  dotvn,     Seroant  prelendt   to 
adjust  his  Hair. 

Enter  SiK  PiTBK. 
Sir  Peter  T.  Kj,   ever  improving  himsdf— 
Mr.  Surface,  Mr.  Surface — 

Josephs.  Ob!  [my   dear  Sir   Peter,  I  heg 

Kiur  pardon  —  [Gaping  —  Ihroais  away  tlie 
DoAj — I  bale  been  doiing  OTcr  a  stupio  book. 
— Well,  1  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  th!i 
call.  You  haTenl  been  hrrc,  1  bcliere,  since 
1  fitted  np  ibis  room. — Books,  you  know,  are 
the  only  thinn  in  which  I  am  a  coxcomb. 

Sir  Peter  t.  Tis  itrj  neat  indeed,— Well, 
well,  that's  proper;  and  you  can  make  eyen 
your  screen  a  source  of  knowledge  ^ — -bung,  I 
perceive,  with  maps? 

Josephs.  O,  yes,  I  find  great  use   in  that 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  dare  say  you  must,  certainly, 
when  you  want  to  find  any  thiug  in  a  hiirry. 
Josephs.  Ay,  or   to   hioe   any   thing  in   » 
iMide. 
I   little   prid' 


Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  my  drar  friend,  I  knew 
ou  wonid  lympa'hiie  with  inr! 

Josephs.  Yes— belieie  me.  Sir  Peter,   auch 

discoTery  would  hurt  me  jost  as  much  as 
it  would  yoa. 

SirPeterT.  I  am  cominced  ofit.— Aht  il 

a  happineis  to  haTe  a  friend  whom  we  can 
tmst  even  with  one's  fiimily  secret*.  But  faa«e 
}u  BO -guess  who  I  mean? 

Josephs.   I  haven't  the  most  distant   idea. 

can't  be  Sir  Henjamia  Backbite! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Oh,  no!  What  say  you  to 
Charles? 

Josephs.  My  brother!  impossible! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Oh  I  my  dear  friend,  the  good- 
!ss  of  your  own    heart  misleads   you.     Vou 

dse  of  ntbers  hy  yourselt 

Josephs.   Certainly,   Sir   Prter,    tfie   heart 

at  is  conscious  of  its  own  integrity  is  eier 
slow  to  credit  another's  treachery. 

SirPelerT.  Tme  — hut  your  brother  has 
)  sentiment— y oil  never  hear  bim  talk  so. 

Josephs.  Yrl,  1  cant  but  thinkLadjTeaih 
herself  has  too  much  principle. 

SirPeterT.  Ay,  — but  what  is  principle 
igaiast  the  flattery  of  a  baudsome,  lively  yosng. 

Josephs.  That's  very  true. 
Sir  Peter  T.  And  there's,  yon  know,  the  dif- 
erence  of  our  ages  makes  it  very  ImprrAable 
that  she  should  have  any  very  gi'eat  afTection 
id  if  she  were  to  be  frail,  and  1 
ike  it  public,  why  the  town  woulil 


Josephs.  Yon  nefed  not  slay. 

[To  Ihe  Servant. 

Seru.  No,  «r.  [Exit. 

Josephs.  Here's  a  cbair.  Sir  Peter — 1  oeg — 

Sii  Peter  T.  Weil,  now  we  are  alone,  there 

is  a  su^iect,  my  dear  friend,  on  which  I  wish 

to  unburthen  my  mind  to  yon—a  point  of  the 

greatest  moment  to  my  peace;  in  short;   my 

dear  friend,  Lady  Teailes  conduct  of  late  has 

made  me  eilremely  unhappy. 

Josephs.  Indeed!  1  am  very  *ottt 
Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  'tis  too  plain  she   nai 
Ibe  least  regard  for  me;  but,   what's  woi     . 
have  pretty  good  authority  to  suppose  sbe  has 
formed  an  altadiment  to  another. 
Josephs,  indeed!   yon  astonish  me! 
SirPelerT.  Yes;  and,   between   ourtelTe*, 
I  think  I  've  discovered  ^e  person. 
Josephs.  Bow!  yon  alarm  me  exceedingly. 


nly  laagb   at  me, 


»  P' 


1   old   bachelor, 

Josephs.  That's  true,  lo  be  sure- ibey 
would  laugL  9 

SirPelerT.  Laugh— ay,  and  make  ballads, 
and  paragraphs,  and  tbe  devil  knows  what  of 

Josephs.   No-^you    must  never   make   it 


SirPelerT.  i 


tlhei 


«?5^ 


phew  of  my  old  friend,  Sir  Oliver,  should  be 
the   person  to   attempt  soch   >   wrong,   burU 

we  nearly. 

•phS.  Ay,  there's  tkt  point.  —  VVhett 
ingratitude  barbs  the  dart  of  injury,  the 
wound  has  double  danger  in  it. 

SirPelerT.  Ay — I,. that  was,  in  a  manner, 
left  hii  guardian  ;  in  wtioie  house  he  had  bren 
•  ofien  entertained;  who  never  in  my  life 
•nied  him — my  advice. 

JotepkS.  O,  'lis  nnt  lo  be  Credited.  There 
may  be  a  man  capable   of  such   baseness,  to 


,  if  it  should  be  proved  on  him,'he 
longer  a  brother  of  mine — 1  disclaim 
kindred  witb  bim:  for  the  man  who  can  hreak 
Ihe  laws  of  hoipitalilj,  and  tempt  tbe  wife  of 
bis  friend,  deserves  to  be  branded  as  the  pelt 
of  society. 

SirPeler-T.    What   a   difference   there  it 
between  you!  V^liat  uoble  sentimenlst 

Josephs.  Yet,  I  cannot  sosped  Lady  Ter- 
r's honoor._ 

sure  I  wish  to  think  well 


Sir  Peter  7".  I  a 


e  all  ground  of  quarrel 
>be  has  lately  reproached  me 
e  with  having  made  no  seltle- 
and,   in   our   last  ^arrd,  ibe 
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loagh.     nl  tcU  you,  SirPeler,  ihoujjfi 

maa  of  intrigue  io  be  a  inotl  d«pic- 

aclrr,   jel,   you   know,  il    iaet    not 

at  one  »  Io   be   an   abiolute  Joieph 

iiiiri  1  iiaA'ae,  Mi  a   litlle  French   milliner — 

silly  rng lie    ibat    plagutr*   me,  —  and    bating 

Dule  cbacarJer  to  roie,  on' your  coming   fir, 

be  ran  behinil  tbe  icrccn. 

-I      SirPeUrT.  Ah!  you  rogue!  Bui,  egad,  she 

r  bai  oierbeard  »U  1  baie   been  saying   of  my 


almott  hinted  that  sbe   «bould    not   break  ber  c 

heart  if  I  wai  dead.    Now,   as   we  irem   to  I  hold  a 

differ  in  our  ideas  of  eipenie,  [  h;i*e  reiolied  ahle  char 

■he  iball  bare  her  own  way,  and  be  her  ownTollow  th 

miilrctf  in  that  respect  for  ifae   future;   and  ir.eilhfrl  lliii'ee,  \\t 
I  were  to  die,  she  will  find   I   have  not  been  a 
iDattentite   to  ber  interest  while  liiing.     Here,  i»... 

my    friend,    are    the    drallj    of   two    deeds,! (he  ran  hehinil  Ibe  screen.  ' 
which  . I   wish   to    ba*c  your   opinion,   on-  —  |     SirPeler 
By   one,   ihe  will  en)oy  c>|tlit  hundred  a 
■Bdependenl  while  I  liTCj  and,   hy   ibe   other,  v,,,!:. 

the  bulk  of  my  fortune   at  my  death.                      JntrphS.   O,  'twill  nerer  go   any   farther, 
Josephs.  Tjiis  conduct,  Sir  Peter,  is  indeed  j ' i  -----  -. 


truly  generous. — I   wish  it  may   not 

mr  pupil.  \Atlde. 

Sir  Peter  T.  ¥e>,  I  am  determined  she  shall 
hsTC  no  cause  Io  complain,  though  I  would 
not  hate  her  acquainted  with  the  latter  in- 
Aance  of  my  affection  yet  awhile. 

JmrpliS.  Nor  1,  if  i  could  help  it.  [Aside. 

SirPeterT.  And  nrtw.  my  dear  fiiend,  if 
you  please,  we  will  talk  over  the  liLuation  of 
your  affairs  witb   Maria. 

Josephs.  [*>/"j]-0,  no,  SirPeler;  ano- 
ther time,  if  you  please. 

Sir  Peter  t.  I  am  si^iibly  chagrini-d  at  the 
litlle  progress  you  seem  to  make  in  her  af- 
ledioni. 

Josephs.   I  be^  you   will  not   mention   it 
What  are  my   disappointments    when    your 
is  in  debate!  [So/tlj^  —  'SAnlh,    I 
lined  every  way.  [Aside. 

^irfeurT.  And  though  you  are  so  aterse 
to  my  acquainting  Lady  Tcaile  with  )Our 
nastion  for  Maria,  I'm  sure  i\>f'i  not  your 
•■nemv   in   ike   atTair. 

>ow,  oblige  me. 

by    the    subject 

e  been  speaking  of,  to  beilow  a  thought 


Sift: 


you  may  depend  upoi 

SirPeterT.  No!  then,    faith,    let    ber   hear 

out— llrre's  a  closet  will  do  as  well., 

JnsephS.  Well,  go  in  there. 

SirPeterT.  Sly  rogue!  sly  rogue! 

\Gaing  into  the  Closet. 

Josephs.  A  narrow  escape,  indeed!  and  a 
urious  situation  I'm  in,  to  part  man  and  wife 
1  this  manner. 

Lnd/T.  [/'.-^/Mnf] -Couldn't  I  steal  off? 

Joseph S.  Kerp  close,  my  angel! 

SirPeterT.    [PeepingJ—Joitph ,    tax   him 

Josephs.  Back,  my  dear  friend! 
/.orf/  T.  Couldn't  you  lock  Sir  Peter  in? 
JoaephS.  lie  still,  my  life! 
SirPeterT.   [Pcr/.i«j] -You're   sure  the 
tile  milliner  won't  blah? 
Josephs.  In,  in,  my  good  Sir  Peter — Tore 
gad,  t  wish  I  bad  a  key  to  the  door. 

Enter  Cuaklu  Sdbfacs. 

Charles  S.  Iiotla !  brother,  what  has  been 
le  matleri'  Yo:ir  fellow  would  not  Jel  me  up 
I  first.    \Vhall   have  you  bad   a   Jew   or  a 

cnch  with  you? 

Josephs,  Nrilher,  brother,   I  assure  you. 

Charles  S.  Itut  what  has  made  Sir  Peter 
eal  olf?  1  thought  I.e  had   been  with  you. 

Joseffhi.  He  ivas ,  hmtheri  but  hearing 
ou  were  coming,  be  did  not  choose  to  slay. 

CharlesS.  VVlal  ■  was  llic'  old  grnllemaa 
fraid  I  wanted  to  borrow  money  of  him? 

Josephs.  No,  sir:  but  I  am  sorry  to  find, 
Charles,   you   bate   lately   giten   that   worthy 


trtuted  witb  his  frieud's  distresses  can  uei 
Eater  ServaitL 

Well,  sir? 

Sere.  Your  brother,  sir,  is  speaking 
genlleman  in  the  street,  and  says  he  ki 
you  are  within. 

Joseph  S.  'Sdealh,  blockhead,  Tia  not  y 
— ('m  out  for  the  day,  CharlesS.  Yes, "they  IcN  me  1  do  that  to  a 

SirPeterl'.    Stay  — hold  — a   thought   bai  great  many  worthy  mpn  — But  how  so,  pray? 
■truck  me:— you  sball  be  at  home.  |     JosephS.  To  be  {iImii  with  you,  brother — 

Josephs.  Well,  well,   let  him    up.   [Ecil  he  tliiiiki  you  are  endeavouring  to  gain  Lady 
Servant\  Hell  interrupt  Sir  Peter,  however,  ■  "^    -'-'■  -"■  -■-    -  '    -  '^■- 
[Aside. 

SirPeterT,  Now,  my  good  friend,  oblige 
me,  1  intreat  you.— Before  Cbarlri  comes,  let 
me  conceal  myself  somewhere— then  do  j-ou 
Ui  him  on  the  point  we  hate  been  talking, 
and  his  answer  may  satisfy  me  at  once. 
:  Josephs.  O  fie,  SirPeler!  would  you  have 
me  join  io  so  mean  a  trick? — to  trepan  my 
hrother  loo  ? 

SirPeterT.  Nay,  you  tell  me  you  are  sure 
he  is  innocent ;  if  so,  you  do  him  the  greatest 
e  by  giving  him  an  opportunity  to  cli 
^  ■"  set    my   hei   '      ' 


Teaile'a  alfectii 

CharUsS.  \\\w,  t?  O  Lud'   not   I,  upon 
my  word.  — (la!  ha!  ha!  ha!  so  the  old  fellow 
'  ~  ~  '       '       '  ibnt  he  has  got  a  young   wife, 
'hat  is  wnrse.  Lady  Teasle  has 
h.is  an  old  husband  ?. 
his  is    no   subject   to    jest   on, 


himself, 

Cnme,  you  shall  not  refute  me:  here,  behind 
this  screen  will  be— Hey  I  what  the  devf' 
'  ihare  seemi  to  he  one  listener  there  already^ 
rU  jwear  1  saw  a  pettir.oat  1 

Josephs.  Ha!  ha!  fa«I   VVeU,  this  is  ridi^ 


CliarlesS,  Tiiie,  true,  as  you   were   going 

say— then,  seriously,  1  never  had  the   least 

lea  of  what  you  charge  me  with,   upon  my 

honour/ 


Jos'rphS.  Well,  it  will  give  SirPefer  gT«)t 

'-'-■'-  ■-  >-    -  ■•^-  [Ahud. 


10  faea  ^ 

CliariesS.  To  be  sure,  I  once  thougjit  the 

lady  seemed  to   haie   taken   a   fancy   to   me; 

upon  my  soul,  [  never  gave' ber  the  least 

luragement;- besides,  you  know  my   al- 

tacfameot  to  Maria. 


Goo<^  Ic 


THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 


JotephS.  But  inrc,  brotbrr,  ev«a  ir  Lady 
Teatic  haA  liclraycd  tlic  fondest  partiality  for 

C/iarlesS.  Wbj,  look'ee,  Joscpb,  1  hope  I 
«ball  never  delilieralely  do  a  diibonouFabte 
»clioD;  but  if  a  prelly  woman  was  pur{io*ely 
la  ibrow  hrrsetf  in  my  way — and  that  pratly 
woman  married  to  a  mia  old  enough  to  be 
her  falber— 

Josephs.  Well— 

C/iarletS.  Why,  I  belieie  I  should  be  ob- 
lised  to  bormw  a  little  of  ynur  moratily,  tbal'i 

all But,  brother,  do  jou  knnw  now  that  ynu 

aurpriie  me  eK^cedincfy,  by  namitif;  me  with 
Laay  Teaile ;  for,  'lailb,  I  always  understood 
you  were  her  favourite. 

JasrphS.  O,  for  shame,  Cbarles!  This 
tort  Is  fnolish. 

CharlesS.  Nay,  J  awear  I  hate  j«en  you 
ezcbainge  such  significant  gb 


',  Ibis 


CharlesS.  Ecad,  Vm    serious.  — Don't  you 
r>Tnember  one  day  when  I  called   here — 
JnaephS.  Nay,  pri:bee,  Charles — 
Cliarle^S.  And  found  you  together — 
Josephs,  Zounds,  sir!  I  insist-- 
CkarUsS.    And   another   lime   wben   yotii 

Josephs.  Brother,  brother,  a  wnrd  witfi 
you  I  Gad,  I  mutt  siop  bim.  [jitide. 

CharlesS.  InfornieJ,  I  say,  that— 

JnsephS.   Hush!   I  beg   your   pardnn,  but 
Sir  Peter  bai  orerheard  all  we  bate  been  say- 
ing.    I  knew  you  would  clear  yourself 
should  not  bare  coiisenled. 

CharlesS.  How,  sir  Peter!  Where  is 

Joseph  S.  Softly ;  there !  {^Points  In Ote  Closet. 

CharlesS.  O,  'fore  heaven,  i')l  ban  bim 
out     Sir  Peler,  come  forth ! 

Josephs.  No,  no— 

CharlesS.  I  lay,  SirPeler,  come  into  courl 
—  [pulls  in  Sir  Feter] — What!  mv  old  guar- 
dian! — Wfaalf  turn  inquisitor,   and    late   cii- 


f  turn  inquisitor 
dence  incog  ? 

StrPeterT.  Gi.e  me  your  band,  Charles 
— I  belieTC  I  have  luipecled  you  wroDgfuNy 
but  you  mustn't  be  angry  with  Joteph — 'twa; 
my  planl 

CharlesS.  Indred  ! 

SirPeler  T.  But  I  Acquit  you.  I  promiin 
you  I  don't  think  Dear  lo  ill  of  you  as  [  didj 
what  1  have  iieard  has  given  me  great  satis- 
faction. 

CharlesS.  Egad,  then, 'twasluckvyou  didn't 
hear  any  more>~wasa't  it,  Jojeph? 

[jiparl  to  Joseph. 

SirPelerT.  Abf   you  would  ba*e   retorted 

CharlesS:  Ay,  ay,  that  was  a  joke. 

SirPeler  T.  les,  yes,  I  know  his  honour 
loo  well. 

CharlesS.  But  yon  might  ai  well  hare  sus- 
pected him  as  me  in  tbis  matter,  for  alj  thai 
'-mightn't  be,  Joseph?  [Apart  to  Joseph. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  well,  I  believe  you. 

Josephs.  Would  tbey  were  both  well  out 
of  tbe  room!  [Atidi 


SirPeterT,  And  in  future  perbapswemaj 
not  be  sucb  strangers. 


Josephs.  Gentlemen,  I  beg  pardon — Im 
rait  on   you    dovrn   stairs:   here   is  a  pen 


long  lime,   and   1   have  something  lo  saj  to 
Josephs.  Tbev  must  not   be   left  logetbcr. 


[Apart  to  Sir  Peter,  and  goes  ouL 
SirPeterT.  1!  not  for  the  world!— [^por/ 
o  Joseph\ — Ah!  Charles,  if  yon  associated 
nore  willi  ynur  brother,  one  might  indeed 
iDpe  for  your  rernrmation.  He  Is  a  man  of 
senlimenl.— Well,  there  is  nolbing  in  the 
oHd  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment ! 
CharlesS.  Pshaw!  he  is  too  moral  by  ball 
and  so  apprehensive  of  his  good  i 
n.  :•    >[..,>  I ..  k. M 


ills  it,  that  I  suppose  be   - 
let  I  priest  Into  bis  W  use  a 


ould    1 
girl. 


SirPeterT.  No,  ..»,— w.c,  ^.u...c,  — juu 
wrong  him. — No,  no!  Josepb  ii  no  rake,  but 
*-  -^  is  no  sucb  saint  either  in  tbal  respect  — 1 

ive   a   great  mind   lo   tell  bim  —  we   should 

ive  a  laugh  at  Josepb.  [Aside. 

CharlesS.  Oh,  bang  bim!   He's  a  cerjr  mi- 

lorile,  a  young  hermit. 

Sir  Peter  T.  ilark'ee— you  must  not  aba»P 

m:   be   may   chance  to  hear   of  it  again,  I 


have  a  good  laugh  at  Joseph? 

CluirlesS.  I  should  like  it  of  all  things. 

SirPelerT.  Then,  i'faith,  we  will-Ill  be 
quit  with  him  for  diseo'rring  me — He  bad  • 
girl  with  bin       '        ■      •■   ■ 

CllarlesS. 

SirPfler'i 
—  aud    tbe  best   of  the   jest   is — she's 

CharlesS,  T\te  devit  she  is! 
SirPelerT.   Hush  i  t  Ult  you!         fPoMt. 
CltarlesS.   Behind  the  screen!  'SliTe,   kt's 
mveil  her! 

SirPeterT.  No,  no  — he's  coming — yon 
iba'A  indeed! 

Charles  S.  O,  egad,   we'll  have   a   peep  at 
ihe  little  milliner! 
Sir  Peter  T.  Not  for  the  worid— Joseph  will 
:ver  forgive  -me- 
Charles  S.  I'll  stand  by  you— 
SirPeterT.  Odds,  here  he  is— 

[Joseph  Surface  enters  just  a* 
Charles  Surface  throtos  damn 
the  Screen. 


SirPeterT.  LadrTeasIe,  by  all  Ibat's  damn- 
able I 

CharlesS.  Sir  Peler,  this  is  one  of  tbe 
martesL  French  miHinars  I  ever  saw.  Egad, 
ou  seem  all  to  have  been  diverting  yonnelTet 
lere  at  bide  and  seek,  and  I  donH  see  who 
I  out  of  the  secret — Shall  1  beg  your  lady~ 
ship  lo  ioforrn  mef  Nol  a  word!  Brotber, 
will  you  be  pleased  to  explain  tfaif  mailer  f 
Whatl  is  Morality  dumb  loo  P  — Sir  Peter, 
though  I  lound  you  in  Ihe  dark,  perbapa  yon 
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are  do!  jd  dow!  All  mute! — Well — ibougb  I 
on  make  nothiog  of  Qtt  affair,  1  (uppoie  you 
perfbclly  uoderiUnd  one  another — to  I'll  kiTe 
you  to  y ouriel Tea— [Go (We j  Brother,  I'm  •orrj 
to  find  j'ou  hare  giTea  that  worthy  man  came 
£>r  lo  much  uaeaiineis.— Sir  Pelerl  tbere'i 
nolhing  Id  ihe  world  lo  noble  ai  ■  mia  of 
teDlimenl!  [£t:A  Charlen.  Thej  stand  far 
same  lime  looking  at  rai:h  other. 
JotephS.  Sir  Peler-^  DolwiliiilaaJing — I 
eonfeu—tbat  appearancvi  are  (f^aind  me  —  if 

Jou  wiil  alTord  me  ynur  patience — I  make  do 
oubt — but  1  ihall  eiplaia  STcry  Ibiag  to  your 

Sir  Peter  T.  If  Tou  plea«e,  fir. 

Joai-phS.  Tbe  fad  <a,  tir,  that  Lady  Teaile, 
koowing  my  prFleaiions  to  your  ward  Maria 
— I  »ay,  »ir,— Jjdy  Teaile,  beiog  apprebeuiive 
«f  the  jealouiy  of  vour  temper— and  knowing 
BIT  rrieudihip  lo  the  family — She,  air,  I  lay 
called   here — in   order  that  —  1   miaht  eipla 
Ihrie  preleDiions — but  on  your  commg — beii 
ifpreheniiTe- ai   I   laid—oC  your   jealouiy 
— and  this,   you  may  depend  i 


il,  is  tbe  wfiole  truth 


IIS,   you 
of  the 


JrPeterT.  A  lery  de;ir  account,  upon  my 
word;  and  I  dare  iwear  the  lady  will  youcIi 
for  every  article  of  it. 

•     LadjT.  For  not  one  word  of  it.  Sir  Peter! 
Sir  Peter  T.  How  !  don't  you  think  it  worth 
while  to  agree  in  the  lie? 

LadjT.   There  ii  not  one  syllable  of  truth 
-'a  what  that  fcenlleman  hai  told  you. 

X!-  D.i—  T  I  k.r...g  joy_   upon  my  loul, 


Josephs.  You  are  too  ra>li,  Sir  Peter;  jou 
iball  bear  me. — The  nun  who  ihula  anl  con- 
'iclion  by  refuiins  to — 

{Exeunt  Sir  Peter  aad  Surface  Tixiking. 

ACT  V. 

SCBN>  l—The  LUrarjr. 

Eater  Jostpa  SaarACi  and  Sereant. 

JiuephS.   Mr.   Stanley] — and   why   sbonld 

you  think  I  would  see  him?  you  must  knoi* 

he  comes  lo  ask  something. 

Serv,  Sir,  I  should  not  have  let  bim  in, 
but  that  Mr.  Rowley  came  lo  (he   door  with 

Joseph  S.  Pshaw !    blockhead  t    to   suppose 
that  1  should  now  be  in  a  temper  to   recesve 
1  from  poor  rebtions  !-~\Vell,   why  don't 
show  the  fellow  up? 

•.re.  1  will,  sir.  -  VVby,  sir,  it  was  not  my 
fault  that  Sir  Peter  discovered  my  lady— 

Josephs.  Go,  fool!  \Kxil  Seroani^ — Sum 
Fortune  never  played  a  mau  of  my  policy 
such  a  trick  belore.  My  character  wiUi  Sir 
Peter,  my  hopes  with  Maria,  destroyed  in  a 
moment  I  I'm  in  a  rare  humour  to  listen  lo 
other  people's  distresses  1  I  sba'n't  be  able  lo 
bestow  even  a  beneiolent  sentiment  ou  Stanley. 
— So!  here  he  comes,  and  Howley  with  bim. 
ilr,  and  put  a  little 


Sir  Peter  T.  I  befieT 


Josephs.  [Aside'] - 


Jeatb,  madam,  will 


LadfT,  Good  Mr.  Hypocrite,  by  yoitrli 
rU  apeak  for  myself. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  let  ber  alone,  sirj  youll 
Cod  she'll  make  out  a  better  story  than  you 
without  prompling 

LadjT.  Rear  me.  Sir  Peter!— I  came  hi- 
thtr  on  no  mailer  relating  to  your  ward,  am 
c<ren  ignorant  of  this  gentleman's  preleniionj 
to  her.  But  I  came  seduced  by  hii  insidiou: 
arguraenla,  at  least  to  listen  lo  his  pretendet 
passion,  if  not  to  sacriGce  your  honour  to  hij 
baseness. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Now,  I  beliere,  the  truth  I 
coming  indeed! 

Josephs.  Tbe  womln'*  madl 

LadjT.  No,  sir, -she  has  recovered  bei 
■enaes,  and  your  own  arts  have  furnished  bei 
with  tbe  means.~Sir  Peter,  1  du  not  expect 
you  to  credit  me — but  the  tendernesi  you  ex- 
pressed for  me,  when  I  am  sure  you  coulii 
not  think  I  was  a  witness  to  it,  baa  penetrated 
so  to  my  heart,  that  had  1  left  the  place  with- 
out the  shame  of  ibis  discovery,  my  future 
life  should  have  spoken  the  sincerity  of  my 
gratitude.  As  for  that  smoolb-toogued  hypo- 
crite, who  would  have  seduced  the  wile  of 
his  too  credulous  friend,  while  be  affected 
honourable  addresses  to  bis  ward — 1  behold 
Urn  DOW  in  a  light  to  truly  despicable, 
>er  again  lespecl  myself  for  hai 


lull 


;>  him. 


Josephs.  Notwithsti 
Heaven  knows— 

Sir  Peter  T.  That  you  are 
I  leave  you  to  your 


ig  ,ill  this.  Sir  Pelar, 


Enter  Sa.  Ouynit  SrRrACi  and  Rowut. 
SirOUxerS.  What!    dost  be   avoid   us!— 
That  was  be,  was  it  not? 

Kosvle^.  It  was,  sir.     But  I  doubt  you 


rillle  too 


abruptly.    His  nenes  are 
iglit  ot  a  pour  relation  ( 


weak,   tfaat   the   liglit  ol  a  pour  r 

be  loo  much  for   nim.    1   should   have    gone 

first  to  break  it  lo  him. 

SirOliierS.  O,  planic  of  hi.  nerresl  Vet 
this  is  be  whom  Sir  Peter  ettoli  as  a  man 
of  tbe  most  benevolent  way  of  thinking! 

Hotvle/.  As  to  his  way  of  thinking,  [  can- 
not pretend  lo  decide ;  for,  to  do  bim  juitiue, 
he  appears  lo  have  aa  much  ipeculalive  bene- 
volence as  any  private  gentleman  in  tbe  king- 
dom, though  be  is  seldom  to  sensual  as  to 
iudulge  himseif  in  the  exercise  of  it. 

SirOlii'erS.  \et  has  a  siring  of  charitable 
seotlmeiita  at  his  fingers'  endi. 

Uowlej-  Or  ralher,  at  hi*  tongue's  end,  Sir 
Oltveri  liir  I  believe  ibere  is  no  sentiment  he 
has  such  bith  in  as   that   "  Charity   begins  at 

Sir  Olivers.  And  bis,  I  presume,  is  of  that 
domestic  sort  which  never  itirs  abroad  at  aU. 

/ioiWrr.  I  doubt  you'll  find  it  so  ;— but  he's 
coming.  I  mustn't  seem  to  interrupt  yon; 
and  yuu  know  immediately  as  you  leave  him, 
I  come  in  to  announce  your  arrival  in  your 
real  character. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  True;  'and  afterwaHs  you'll 
meet  me  at  Sir  Peter's. 

Jlo^ej.  Without  foaing  a  moment.  [Exit. 

''  -OiiverS.  I   don't  like  the  complaiaanee 


of  hia  featur 

Enter  JosspB  Suktacs. 
Josephs.  Sir,  I  beg  you  ten 


ScM.Kn  2.] 
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moment  waiting — 


iloiu  for  keeping  you 
Stanley,  1  preiume. — 

SirOliuerS.  At  your  Mnice. 

Josephs.  Sir,   1  beg   you   will   do   mi 
boaour  lo  lit  down— '1  entreat  yoii,  lirl- 

SirOUoerS.  Dear  lir— tbereV  no   occ 
—too  eiril  by  balf!  \Aside. 

JotefAS.  1  faaic  not  the  pleaiure  of  know- 
ing you,  Mr.  Stanley ;  but  I  am  extremely 
bappy  lo  lee  you  look  to  well.  You  were 
Dearly  related  lo  my  motber,  I  ibink,  Mr. 
Stanley  f 

Sir  Oliver  S.  1  wai,  lir ; — (o  nearly  ibat  my 

CeaenI  poierly ,  1  fear,  may  do  diicredil  to 
r  weallby  cbildren,  elie  I  ihould  not  b*Te 
pmumerl  lo  trouble  you. 

Josephs.  Dear  tir,  ibere  need*  no  apology: 
— be  ibat  a  in  diMreu,  ihougfa  a  atrannr, 
bai  a  right  to  tXtim  kindred  with  the  wealUiy. 
I  am  aure  I  wiah  1  wai  of  that  claai,  and  bad 
il  ID  my  power  to  offer  you  even  a  amall 
rcUef. 

SirOUvtrS.  If  your  uncle,  Sir  OIlTer,  were 
bere,  I  abould  ba*e  a  friend. 

JottphS  I  wi(h  be  waa,  air,  with  all  my 
heart:  you  abould  not  want  an  adiocate  witti 
bim,  belie*c  me,  lir. 

SirOlioerS.  I  should  not  need  one,  my 
diilreaaea  would  recommend  me.    But  I  ima- 

S'ned  hia  bounty  would  enable  you  lo  become 
e  agent  of  hii  charily. 

JoiephS.  My  dear  air,  you  were  tlMngely 
miiinrormed.  Sir  Oiiier  ii  a  worthy  man,  a 
v  worthy  man ;  but  ararice,  Mr,  Stanley, 
he  lice  of  age.  1  will  tell  you,  my  good 
lir,  ID  confidence,  what  he  baa  done  for  me 
baa  been  >  mere  nothing j  though  people,  I 
know,  have  tbougbl  otherwiae,  and,,  for  my 
pari,  I  never  choae  to  contradict  the  report. 

SirOUi/erS.  What!  baa  be  neter  Iranamit- 
ted  you  bullion— rupeea — pagodaa? 

JotephS.  U,  dear  air,  nothing  of  the  kind: 
— No,  DO-7a  few  preaenla  now  and  then  — 
china,  ihawla,  consou  tea,  avadaYRla,  and  In- 
dian crackera — [iltie  more,  believe  me. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Mere'a  gratitude  for  twelre 
Ibouaand  pounda  I  —  Afadavati  and  Indian 
cracken !  [^jiu'de. 

Josephs.  Then,  my  dear  lir,  you  have 
beard,  I  doubt  not,  of  the  eitravagance  of  my 
brother:  there  are  very  few  would  credit  what 
I  have  done  fnr  that  unfortunate  young  man. 

SirOliver  S   Not  I,  for  one!  {Aside. 

Josephs.  The  auma  1  have  lent  him  t—ln- 
d(:ed  I  bave  been  eaceedioaly  to  falame ;  it 
wa*  an  ami.ible  weaknets :  however,  I  don't 
pretend  to  defend  it,— and  now  I  feel  il  doubly 
culpable,  aince  it  haa  deprived  me  of  the  plea- 
...K.  -r : — M-  e. — 1._  ^,  ^^  heart 


]t'i: 


Josephs.  At  preacDt,  il  sricvea  me  to  lay, 
1  cannot;  hut,  whenever  I  bave  the  ability, 
you  may  depend  upon  hearing  from   me. 

SirOlivtrS.  I  am  eilremety  aorry — 

Josefs.  Not  more  than  I,  believe  me;— 
to  pity  without  the  power  lo  relieve,  ia  atill 
more  painful  than  to  aak  and  be  denied. 

Sir  Olivers.  Kind  air,  your  moat  obedient 
bumble  aervanl. 

Josephs,    ton    leave   me    deeply   aCG 


•m 

0  open  Ibe 


Mr.  Stanley.    Williui,  be  ready  U 

Sir  Olieer  S,  0,  dear  lir,  no  ceremony. 

Josephs.  Your  very  obedient. 

SirOlierrS.  Sir,  your  moal  obiequioua. 

Josephs.  You   niav   depend   upon    bearing 

oni  me,  whenever  X  can  be  of  aervice. 

Sir  Olivers.  Sweet  air,  you  are  too   good! 

Josephs.  In  the  mean  lime  I  with  you 
health  and  apirita. 

Sir  Olivers.  Ybur  ever  grateful  and  per- 
petual bumble  lervanl. 

Josephs.  Sir,  youra  as  aincerely. 

SirOliver S.  Charlca,  you  are  my  beirl 

\  Aside.     Exit. 

Josephs.   Thia  ia  one  bad  eflact  of  a  good 

laracterj  it  invilea  application  )rom  the  un-  . 
fortunate,  and  there  needi  no  amall  degree  of 
addreaa  to  gain  the  i-epulalion  of  heneiolence 
without  incurrine  the  eipenae.  The  ailver  ore 
of  pure  charity  la  an  expensive  article  in  the 
catalogue  of  a  man't  good  qualilica ;  whereas 
be  sentimental  French  plate  I  uie  instead  of 
I  mahei  |u(t  aa  good  «  show,  and   pays   no 

Enter  IIowut. 

Rotrlej,  Mr.  Surface,  jrour  servant:  I  ^ras 
ipprehensivE  of  interrupting  you,  though  my 
huiineas  oemanda  immediate  atlenlion,  aa  this 

Its  will  inform  you. 

Josephs.  Always  bappy  to  a«e  Mr, Rowley. 
[Reads  the  LeUen—Sir  Oliver  Surlaccl  — 
My  uncle  arrived! 

HocbUj.  He  ia,  indeed :  we  have  juil  parted 

.(fuile  well,  alter  a  speedy  voyage,   and  im- 

itienl  Id  embrace  bis  worthy   nephew. 

Josephs.  I  am  astonished! — VVilliaml  alop 
Mr.  Stanley,  if  be'a  not  gooe. 

Roevlej.  Oh !  he's  oul  of  reach,  I  believe. 

JasepkS,  Why  did  you  not  let  me  know 
thia  when  ynu  came  in  together? 

[otplej.  I  thought  youliad    parlicubr  bu> 

aa; — but  I  must  be  gone   to   inform  your 

brother,  and  appoint  bim  here   lo   meet  your 

icle.     He  will  be  with  you  in   a   quarter  of 

Josephs.  So  be  says.  Well,  1  ant  strange- 
ly  overjoyed   at  hi*   coming. —  Never,  ,to   be 

ire,  wai  any  thing  an  damned  unlucky.' 

yttide. 

Roevler.  You  will  he  delighted  to  see  how 
well  be  look*. 

Josephs.  Ah!  Fm  rejoiced  to  bear- il — Just 
at  this  time!  [Aside. 

Roeelejr.  Ill  tell  him  how  impatiently  you 
eipect  him. 

Josephs.  Do,  do;  pray  give  my  best  duty 
and  aflection.  Indeed,  I  cannot  express  the 
lensalion*  1  leel  at  the  thought  of  seeing  bim. 
—  [EciV  i(ow/e r]—Certainl];  bis  coming  just 
at  this  time  ia  the  cruellest  piece  of  ill-fortune! 
[Exit. 
ScBKi  IL— SiK  Petek  Teaxle's. 

Enter  Ml*.  CandOdk  and  Maid. 

Maid.  Indeed,  ma'am,  my  lady  will  see  nO' 
ody  at  present. 

Mrs.  Can.  Yi'iA  you  lell  her  il  was  her  friend 
flrs.  Candour  P 

Maid.  Yes,  ma'am;   but  she  beg*  yoi  will 


Gixv^lc 
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Mr*.  Can.  Do  go  again, — I  shall  be  glad  to 
see  bpr,  if  il  be  onlj  for  a  mofnent,  Tor  I  am 
jure  sbe  must  be  in  great  dislreis.  [ JL'ci/ JHnio'] 
Deir  heart,  hovr  protnkini'!  I'm  nol  miilress 
of  halTlbe  cireumslmices!  We  shall  b^.e  the 
VrhoEe  affair  in  Ihe  ncwipanen,  with  the 
namei  of  tbe  parties  al  Irnglfi,  hefcire  1  have 
dropped  the  story  at  a  doiep  bouses. 

Enter  SiK  BBitJAMiH  Backbite. 
Oh,  Sir  Benjamin  t   ynu  hate  heard,  I  SDp- 

SirBenf.B.   Of  ladj  Teaile  and  Mr.  Sur- 

Mrs.Can.  And  Sir  Peter's  discovery — 
SirBenJ.B.  O!  the  strangest  piece   of  bu- 
■-  siness,  to  be  sure ! 

Mrs.Can.  VVrJI,  I  atftr  wai  lo  snrpriied 
in    my   life.     I   am   so   soiTy   for   all   p:    ' 

SirBenjB.  Now,  I  don'l  pity  Sir  Peler  al 
«II;  be  was  so  eilraraganily  partial  to  Mr. 
Surface. 

Mrs.Can.  Mr.  Surface  1  Why,  'twas  with 
Charles  Lady  Teaile  was  detected. 

SirBetij.B.  tia,  no,  I  tell  you  — Mr.  Sur- 


Xrs.Can.   No   such  thing!   Ch.iHes   is    tbe 

■nan.    Twas   Mr.   Surface    brought  Sir  Peter 

on  purpose  lo  discover  ihem. 

SirBen/.B.  I  tell  you  I  had  it  from 
JIfrM.  Con.  And  1  ha*e  il  from  one — 
SirBenj.B.  Who  had   il  from   one,   who 

bad  it— 

Mrs.  Can.  From  one  immediately — but  here 

comes   Lady   Sneerwell}    perbaps   she   knows 

the  whole  alTair 

Enter  Ladt  Snebrwell. 

Ladj  Snetr.    So,   my   dear  Mrs.  Candoui 

here's  a  sad  alTair  ai  our  friend  Lady  Teasif 

Mrs.  Can.  Kj,  my  dear  friend,  who  would 

baTe  ihoughl — 

Ladj  Sneer.  \Vell,  there  ii  no  trusliogap- 
'    pearances;   though,  indeed,   she   was   always 

Mrs.  Can.  To  be  sure,  her  manners  Were 
a  lilllc  too  frecj  but  then  ihe  was  so  young! 

Ladjf  Sneer.  And  had,  indeed,  some  good 
qualities. 

Mrt.  Can.  So  she  had,  indeed.  But  have 
you  heard  the  p.nrticulars? 

Ladj  Sneer.  No  ;  but  etcry  body  sBTs  tbal 
Mr.  Surface- 

SirBenj.B.  Ay,  there;  1  told  you  Mr.  Sur- 
face was  Ihe  man. 

Mrs.Can.  No,  no:  indeed  the  assignation 
was  wilh  Charles. 

Lad r  Sneer.  With  Charles  I  You  alarm  me, 
Mrs.  Candour! 

Mrs.  Can.  Yes,  yes,  be  was  tbe  loter.  Mr. 
Surface,  to  do  him   justice,  was  only   die  in- 

SirBenJ.B.  Well,  Til  not  diipule  with 
jou,  Mrs.  Candour;  but,  be  il  which  il  may. 
I  hope  thai  Sir  Piter's  wound  will  not — 

Mrs.  Can.  Sir  Peter's  wound  I  O,  mercy 
I  didn't  bear.a  wonl  of  (heir  fighting. 

LadySneer.  Nor  I,  t  syllable. 

SirBen/.B,  Nol  what,  no  mention  of  ibi 
dael^ 

Mrs.Can,  Not  a  word 


iKei  V. 

SirBenj.B.-  O,  jes:  ihej  foogb  before 
they  left  tbe  room. 

Ladj  Sneer.  Pray,  let  us  bear. 

Mrs.  Can.    Ay,  do  oblige  us  with  die  dtiel. 

SirBenj.B.  "Sir,"  says  Sir  Peter,  imme- 
diately al\er  the  discovery,  "  you  are  a  most 
ungraleful  fellow." 

Mrs.  Can.  Ay,  lo  Charles— 

SirBenj.B.  No,  no~io  Mr.  Surface—  "■ 
most  ungraleful  fellow;  and  old  all  am,  sir," 
says  be,   "I  insist  on  immediate  satisfaction." 

Mrt.  Can.  Ay,  that  must  bare  been  lo 
Charles;  for  ''xa  very  unlikely  Mr.  Surfactf 
should  fight  in  his  own  house. 

SrBenj.B.  Gad's  life,  ma^m,  not  at  all— 
"  GiTing  me  immediate  satisfaction."  Go  ibis, 
ma'am.  Lady  Teaile,  seeing  Sir  Peter  in  suck 
danger,  ran  oul  of  the  room  in  strong  byale- 
rics,  and  Charles  afler  her,  calling  out  for 
barishorn  and  waler;  then,  madam,  they  be- 
gan to  Gght  wilh  swords — 

Enter  Ckabtrbb. 

Crabt.  W^ilfa  pistols,  nephew  — pistols:  I 
ive  il  from  undoubted  aiilbority. 

Mrs.  Can.  O,  Mr.  Crabtree,  then  il  is  all 
Iruel 

Crabl.  Too  true,  indeed,  madam,  and  Sir 
eler  is  dingerously  wounded — 

Sir  Denj.  Jt.   By   a  thrust   in   secoiid  quite 

Crabl.  By  a  bullet  lodged  in  the  thorax. 
Mrs.Can.  Mercy  On  me!     Poor  Sir  Peter ! 
Crabl.  Yes,  madam ;   though  ChaHes  would 
hate  avoided  the  mailer,  if  he  could. 

s.  Can.   I  knew  Charles  was  the  person. 
Benj.  B.   My  uncle,  1   see,   knows  no- 
thing of  the  mailer. 

CrabL   But   Sir  PHer   taied  bim   with  tbe 
basest  ingratitude. 
Sir  Benj.  B.  Thai  I  told  you,  you  know- 
Crabl.  l3o,  nephew,  let  me  speak !   and  in- 
listed  on  immediate — 
SirBenj.B.  Just  as  I  said— 
Crabl.   Odds   life,   nephew,  allow  otfaen  lo 
mow   something  too.     A   pair  of  pbtols  lir 
in  the  bureau  (for  Mr.  Surface,  it  seemi^  had 
;ome  home  the  night   before  late  from  Salt- 
hill,  where   he  batT  been   to  see  tbe  Monlem 
filh   a   friend,   who   has   a  son  at  Eton),  so, 
inliickily,  the  pistols  were  len  charred. 
SirBen/.B.  I  beard  nothing  of  tbii. 
Crabt.  Sir  Peler  forced  Charles  to  take  one, 
ind  thry  fired,  it  seems,  pretty  nearly  together. 
Charles'^   shot  took   elTecl,   as  I  tell  you,   and 
Sir  Peter's  missed;  but  what  il  ver^  eitraor- 
dinary,  tbe  hall  struck  'against  a  lillle  bronu 
Shakspcare   ihut    stood    avtr    ibe   fire-place, 
'aied   oul   of  the   window  at  a  right  aix^le, 
id   wounded   the   postman,    who    was    jusl 
coming  lo  the  dbor  wilh  a  double  letter  from 
Norlhamplonihire. 

SirBen/.B.  My  nncle^  account  t*  more 
^ircumitanlial,  I  <^iifess ,  but  I  believe  mino 
s  Ibe  true  one,  for  all  thai. 

Ladj  Sneer.  1  a>n  more  interested  in  ibia 
lObir  than  they  imagioe,  and  must  ba*e  bet- 
ter inforrnalion,  \Aside^ — [Exit  Ladj  Sneei — 

Sir  Benj.  B.  Ab  1  Ladj  Sneerweirs  alarm 
is  Tcry  easily  accounted- for. 


Son  3.] 

Mn.  Can.  But,  praj,  where  ii  Sir  Peler 

Crabt  Oh!  they  brousht  him  borne,  ar 
lie  is  now  id  ,tbe  home,  though  the' serTSa 
are  ordrred  to  ilenj  him. 

Mrs.  Can.  I  believe  (o,  anil  L«dy  Teaile, 
■uppo«e,  attending  bim. 

CrabL  Ye*,  je*;   and  1  saw  one  of  the  la- 
cullv  eater  juti  before  me. 

Sir  Benj.B.  Hey  !  who  comes  h< 

Crabt,  O,  this  ii  be:  the  phyiidaa,  depend 

Mi'f.  Can.   O,   cerlaioly:    it   inutt    1 
pbjsidaa ;  and   now  we  ihall  know. 

"Enter  Sm   Outib  SoiirACB. 
Crabt.  Well,  doctor,  what  hopei? 
Mrs.Can.    Ay,  doctor,  bow's  your  pi 
Sir  Ben;.  S.  fia-ir,  doctor,  isn't  it  a< 
with  a  imaU-nrord? 
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JItrt.  Can.  Though,  indeed,  ai  Sir  Peler 
maile  *o  good  a  husband,  be*»  very   mucli  to 

Sir  Peter  T.  Plague  on  your   pily,  ma'am! 

desire  none  of  iu       ■ 

Sir  Benf.  B.  Howeier,  Sir  Peter,  you  must 
not  mind  the  laughing  and  jesls  yoii  will  meet 
with  on  the  occasion. 

Sir  Peler  T.    Sir,  sir,  I  desire  to  be  master 


SirOUotrS.  Doctor!  a  wound  with  asma 
•word]  and  a  bullet  in  the  thorai!-  Ooai 
■re  you  mad,  good  peopled 

StrBen/.B,  Perfaaps,  sir,  you  ar«  not 

SirOlioerS.  Truly,  I  am  to  thank  you  fo 
my  degree  if  I  am. 

CraiL  Only  a  friend  of  Sir  Peter's,  then,  I 

Esume.     Bui,   sir,   you  mutt  have  beard  of 
accident  f 

SirOUverS.  Not  a  word! 

CrabL  Not  ofhis  being  dangerously  wounded, 

SirOlieerS.   The  devil  be  !s! 

Sir  Benf. B.  Run  through  ^e  body — 

CrabL  Shot  in  the  brrasf— . 

Sir  Beni.  B.  Ay  one  Air.  Surface. 

CrahL  Aj,  the  younger, 

SirOlieerS,     Hey!    what   ibe    plagoel    you 
•eem   to  differ   strancely    in    y< 
bow«Ter,  yon  agree  that  Sir  Fel 


SirPe/erT.  I  insist  on  being  left  to  my- 
df:  without  ceremony  —  ]  iuiistonyour  lear- 
ig  my  house  dirrdly. 

Mrs.  Can.  Well,  well,  we  are  going ,  ^nd 
depend  ou'l  we'll  make  the  best  report  of  it 
-e  can.  [£c»t 

Sir  Peter  T.  Leave  my  house! 
Crabt,    And  tell   how    hardly   you've  been 
treated.  lExit. 

SirPeterT.  Leate  my  house) 
SirBenj.B.   And   how   patiently  yon  bear 
{Ejcil. 

_.. _.    nenas:  .vioers:    lunei.'     '■"■ ' 

that  their  owi 


ously  wounded. 

SirBcnj,B.  O,  yes,  we  agree  there, 
Crabt.  Yes,  yes,  1  believe  there  can   be  no 
doubt  of  thiit. 

SirOlioerS.  Then,  upon  my  word,  for  I 
perMtu  in  that  situation,  he  is  the  most  im- 
|inideDt  man  alive ;  for  here  he  comes,  walk- 
ing as  if  nothing  at  all  was  the  mailer. 

Enter  Sm  Pitik  Tbazlb. 
Odds  heart.  Sir  Peter,  you  are  come  in  good 
time,  I   promise  you;   for  we  bad  just  given 

SirBenj.B.    Egad,  u^cle,  tbis  is  the  most 
""7;. 


SirOUverS.  Why,  nbn,  what  do  yon  oul 
a  small  (word  through  yourhody< 
'odged  in  vr  -  ■>■-—■* 


of  bed 

and  a  bullet  lodged  in 

SirPeter  T.    A  small  svrord,  and  a  bulIelP 
Sir  Oliaer  S,   Ay,  these   gentlemen  would 

have  killed    you  without   law,  or  physic,  and 

wanted  lo  dub  me  a  doctor,  to  tnalte  i 

Sir  Peler  T.  Why,  what  is  aU  this? 

SirBrnj.B.  We  rejoice.  Sir  Peter,  that 
the  story  of  the  duel  is  not  Irue,  and  are  sin- 
cerely lorry  for  your  othrr  mislbrtune. 

SirPeterT.  So,  to;  all  over  the  town  al- 
ready. [Atide 

Crabt.    Though,   Sir   Peler,   yoa  were  cer- 


wn  hot 


',  that's 


Enter  Rowlit. 

Rotfiej.  I  beard  bigb  words:  what  bas 
ruflled  you,  sir? 

SirPeterT.  Pshaw!  what  signifies  asking? 
Do  1  ever  pass  a   day  without  my  vciationsf 

Roiflej.  Well,  I'm  not  inquiiilire. 

S-rOUuerS.  Well,  Sir  Peter,  I  have  teen 
both   my    nephews  '  in   the    manner  we   pro- 

Sir Peter  T.  A  precious  couple  they  are! 

Boeelcj.  Yes,  and  Sir  Oliver  is  convinced 
lat  your  judement  was  riabl,  Sir  Peter. 

SirOUverS.  Yes,  I  liod  Josepb  is  indeed 
le  man,  after  all. 

Roivlej.  Kj,  as  Sir  Peter  says,  he  is  a  man 


SirOUverS.   And  acts  up  lo  the  sentiments 

RowJej.   It   certainly  is   ediCcalion  lo  hear 
bim  talk. 

SirOUverS.    Uh,    he's   a    model    for   the  - 
voung  men  of  the  age  I -But   bow's  tbis^   Sir 
Peter?  you   don't  join  us  in  vour 
— u.  _„:..    ...  I  ..^„l,d, 


cuJi 


seph's  praise,  as  1  espected. 

SirPeterT.  Sir  Oliver,  we 
ed  wicked  world,  anil  the  fewer  we  praise  the 

,  Sir  Peler, 
Kfe? 
you  botht 

:  beard  tfaei 

ag  you! 


betler 
Roailej.   What!  do  you  say  si 
'ho  were  never  mistaken  in  you: 
Sir  Peler  T.  Pi,\i»'n\    Plague   o 
I  see   by  your   soeering   you   bav 
whole  affair.     1  shall  go  mad  ami 
Rovelejt.   Then,  lo  Iret  you  no 
Peter,  we  are  indeed   acquainled 
I  met  L&dy  I'ea.Ie    coming    from    Mr.    Sur 
e's  so  humbled,  that  she    deigned    lo    request 
le  to  be  her  advocate  with  you. 
SirPeterT.  And  does  Sir  Oliver  know  all 

SirOUoerS.  Every  circumstaace. 


Goot^lc 


704 


THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL 


[Act  V. 


Sir  Peter  T.  Wlwt  of  ihe  closel  and  thi 
•creen ,  htj? 

SirOtioerS.  Xtt,  yet,  and  the  little  French 
millitier.  O,  1  bare  been  raslly  diveiieit  frill 
Ibe  itory!   Ha!  ha!  hal 

SirPeterT.  Twa*  ren-  pleasant. 

SirOlioerS.  I  oeveT  laashad  more  in  nt 
life,  I  a«nre_you;  h»!  ha!  W. 

SirPeterT.  O.MsllydiTerlingt  Ha!faa!Iu! 

Roaitejr.  To  be  jure,  Joieph  with   hii  len- 

SirPelerT.  'iti,  yet,  his  tcntimcDli!  Hal 
ba!  ha!     Hypacritica'i  villain ! 

Sir^OUeerS.  Ay,  and  that  roi-uc  Chariei 
to  pull  Sir  Peter  out  oflbecloiel:  ha!  ha!  hal 

SirPeterT.   Ha!   ha!   'twas  deiiliih  enler- 
laining,  to  be  sure! 
••     Sir  Olivers.  Hal  ba!  ha!  Egad,  Sir  Peti   . 
I  sbould   like   to   bave   leen   your  face   wbcn 
the  screeti  wa*  thrown  down:  hal  h: 

SirPeterT.  Yea,  jet,  my  face  when  the 
tcreen  was  thrown  down:  ha!  bal  ha!  Oh, 
I  mujt  neTCr  show  my  beail  again  ! 

SirOUverS.  But  come,  come,  it  iao'l  fair 
Id  laugb  atynu  neitber,  my  old  friend;  though, 
upon  my  aoul,  I  cin*t  hefp  it. 

SirPeterT.  O  prav  don't  reUrain  yonr 
'mirth  on  my  account:  it  doei  not  hurt 
•II !  I  lauab  at  the  whole  aflan'  mytelF 
yes,  I  think  betnf;  a  standing  jest  for  al 
acquaintance  a  Tcry  happy  lilualion.  O  yes, 
and  then  of  a  momins  to  read  the  parasraphs 
about  Mr.  S— ,   Lady  T— ,  and  Sir  P—,  will 

Raivlej.  Wilbout  affsctation ,  i 
you  may  despite  the  ridicule  of  fooli:  but  1 
■ce  l^dy  Teaile  goins  towards  ibeneil  room; 
1  BID  lure  you  must  desire  a  reconciliation  ai 
earnesUy  as  sbe  does. 

SirOUverS.  Perfaap*  my  being  here  pre- 
»ent«  her  coming  lo  you.  Well,  I'll  lea« 
konul  Howley  to  mediate  between  you ;  bul 
be  must  bring  you  all  presently  to  Mr.  Sur- 
flce's,  where  I  am  now  reluming,  if  not  lo 
reclaim  a  libertine,  al  JeasI  to  eipoie  hypo- 
crisy. 

SirPeterT.  Ah,  Til  be  present  al  your 
discoTcring  yourself  there  wilh  all  my  heart; 
tbongh   'til   a  Tile   unlurJiy    place   for   diico- 


Roa>Uy.  Well  follow.      {ExU  Sir  Olii 
SirPeterT.   She  is  not  coming  here,   i 

Botvlej.  No,    but  she    bas  left  the  door 
that  room  open,  you  perceive.   See,   she  is 

SirPeterT.  CeHalnly  a  little  mortification 
appears   very  becoming  in  a  wife.   Don^  you 

tbink  it  will  r*-    '-—      -   ■"   '      '-   '  -     ' 

little? 


>   ber  good   lo  let  her  jnne 


SirPeterT^  WtW,  1  Inow  not  what  to 
ihink.  You  remember  the  letter  I  found  of 
bers  eridenlly  intended' for  Charles? 

^oevley.  A  mere  forgery.  Sir  Peler,  laid 
in  your  way'  ni^  purpose.  "Tbis  is  one  of  the 
pomtf  wbicb  I  intend  Snakc  tball  gire  you 
coDTiclioD  of. 

SirPeterT,  I  wish   I  were   once  MlisGcd 
of  that.  She  looks  tbu  way.  What  a  remark- 
ably eleg*nt  turn  of  ibe-haad  alio  hat!   Boi 
!')'•  ''"  SO  >o  ^^• 


Rntilej.  Certainly. 

SirPeterT.    Though    when    it  is    known 
that  we  are  reconciled,   people  will  laugh  at 


,  and   retort  ibeir 
e  happy 


Roirlej.  Let   them   laugh, 
nalice   only  by  showing  then 

SirPeterT.  Pfaith,  so  I  wiH!  and,  if  Tm 
lot  mistaken,  we  may  yet  be  the  happleil  cou- 
ile  in  the  conntry. 

Roevlej.  Nay,  Sir  Peler,  be  who  once  lay* 
itide  suspicion — 

SirPetrrT.  Hold,  matter  Rowley!  if  yon 
lave  any  regard  for  me,  never  let  me  hur 
fou  ulter  any  thing  like  a  sentiment:  I  have 
i)|d  enough  of  them  to  serre  me'  the  rest  of 
my  life.  ^Exeunt. 

ScERB  HI.—  The  Library. 
Enter  Josbph  -Sdbpacb  and  Lady  SitBiKr- 


Ladjf  Sneer.  Impossible!  Will  not  Sir  P«~ 
ter  immediately  be  reconciled  to  Charles,  and 

'  CDurje  no   longer   oppose   his   union   irilli 

laria  7  'fbe  thought  it  distraction  to  me. 

Josephs.  Can  passion  fnrnisb  a  remedy? 

LadjrSneer.  No,  nor  cunning  neither.   Of 

was  a  fool,  an  idiot,  to  league  with  such  a 
blunderer! 

Josephs.  Sure,  Lady  SneerweU,  I  am  tlie 
gmtetl  sufferer;  yet  you  see  I  bear  the  ac- 
cident with  calmness. 

Lady  Sneer.  Because  the  disappoUtment 
doesn^  reach  your  heart;  your  interest  only 
attached  you  lo  Maria.  Had  you  felt  fer  ker 
what  I  ba^e  for  tbat  ungraleful  libertine,  nei- 
ther your  temper  nor  hypocrisy  could  prereat 
lur  sfaowins  the  sharpness  ofyoor  TCiatioa, 

Jateph  S.  Rut  why  sbould  your  reproadiea 

II  on  me  for  thii  disappoint  men  if 

Ladj  Sneer.  Are  you  not  the  cause  of  h  ? 
Had  you  not  a  luflicient  field  for  your  rone- 
ry  in  imposing  upon  Sir  Peter,  and  tuppunt- 

' r  brother,  bat  you  must  endearour  to 

his  wife?  1  bate  such  an  avarice  of 
'tis  an  unfair  monopoly,  and  aettt 
prospers. 

Josephs.  Well,  I  admit  I  hare  been  la 
ilame.  I  confeai  I.  deviated  from  the  direct 
oad  of  wrong,  bat  I  don't  think  we're  to 
totally  defeateif  neither. 

Ladj Sneer.  No! 

Josephs.  You  tell  me  you  have  maJe  a 
tnal  of  Snake  since  we  met,  and  l^at  yoa 
still  believe  bim  failhful  lo  us. 

Lady  Sneer.  I  do  believe  so. 

JesrphS.  Andtbatbefaasundert*ken,should 
it  he  necessary ,  fo  swear  and  prove,  that 
Charles  it  al  this  time  contracted  by  vows  and 
honour  to  your  ladyship ,  whidi  some  of  Ua 
former  letter*  ^ojoit  will  serve  lo  sopport. 

LadySneer.  This,  indeed,   might  bare  »^- 

Joteph  S.  Come ,  come ;  it  is  not  loo  late 
yet  {Maacliinf  at  Ihe  door'].  Bat  harlt  Ihi* 
"  probably   my  uncle.    Sir   UUver:   retire  to 

•I   room ;  wall   consult   briber   wbea  he  ia 

Lady  Sneer.  Well,   bat  if  Ac  iftonid  fiod 
you  out  loo? 
JotephS.  Ob.  I  bave  nq  fear  of  thaL    Sir 
.11  I  .ij  I.'.  j-^^  j^   ^^^^  ^j^_ 


Peter  will  hold  kit  tongne  1 
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dil'i  lake- 


ul  you  may  depead  oa  il  1  i 


Lady  Sit ctr.  I  have  no  diUldcnce  of  your 
abililiei !  only  be  conilaut  to  one  rosuery  al 
a  time.  TEml  Lady  Sneerweu. 

Josephs.  1  will,  I  will.  So!  'lis  confound- 
ed bard,  after  «ucli  bad  forlune,  lo  be  LalleC 
l>y  one's  confederate  In  evil.  Well,  al  ali 
ereati  my  character  ia  so  mucb  betler  ibaa 
Charlei's,  ibat  1  certalaly  —  be^!  — what! 
this  il  nol  Sir  Oilier,  but  old  blaniey  again. 
Plague  on't  ibal  be  should  return  to  tease  me 
just  noir  f  shall  bave  Sir  Uliier  come  and 
find  hioi  licre  —  and — 

Enter  Sir  Oiivik  Suhtkc*. 

Gad's  life,  Mr.  Stanley,  wh)[  baie  yo 
back  lo  plague  me  at  ibis  'time  ?  ¥i 
nol  itay  now,  upon  my  word. 

Sfir  Oliver  S.  Sir,  1  bear  your  unci*  OIU 
Ter  i>  eipeded  bere,  and  though  he  has  been 
•o   penurious   to  you,   I'll  try   wbal   be'II  do 

Joseph  S.  Sir ,  'tis  impoisibl<  for  you  to 
*tay  now,  so  I  must  beg— Come  any  oiber 
time,  and  I  promise  you,  you  shall  be  aisiatcd. 

SirOUeerS.  No:  Sir  OliTer  and  I  must 
be  acquainted. 

JotephS.  Zounds,  sir!  then  I  iosiit  on 
your  auittjna  the  room  directly. 

SiAiU«erS.   Nay,  .!r- 

JoMtBhS.  Sir,  Imsiston't;  here,  Willie 
sbow  this  gentleman   out.  Since   you   compel 
mc,  NT,  not  one  moment — this  is  such  Inio- 
leuce!  \Gomg  lo  path  him  oul. 

Enter  Charles  Surface. 

CharietS-  Heyday!  what's  the  matter  now! 
What  the  devil,  hare  you  got  bold  of  my  lit- 
tle broker  bere?  Zounds,  brother!  don't  burl 
little  Premium.  What's  the  mailer,  my  little 
fellow? 

Jotep^  S,  So !   he  has   been   with   you  too, 

CharUtS.  To  be  sure  he  has.  Why  he's 
as  bonett  as  little — But  sure,  Joseph,  you  have 
not  been  borrowing  money  too,  have  you? 

JotephS.  Borrowing!  no!  Bui,  brother, 
you  know  we  expect  Sir  Oliter  here  every — 

CharletS.  O  Gad,  that's  true!  Noll  mustn't 
find  the  little   broker  bere,  to  be  sure. 

Josephs,   Yet  Mr.  Stanley  iniisli — 

Charles  S.  Stanley!   why  his   name's  Pre- 

Joseph  S.  No,  sir,  Stanley. 

Charles  S.   No,  no.  Premium. 
.  Joteph  S.   Well,  no  matter  which— but— 

CharletS.  \y ,  ay,  Stanley  or  Premium, 
'tis  the  same  thing,  as  you  say;  ior  I  (uppose 
he  goes  by  half  a  hundred  names,  beMiles  A. 
B.  at  tbe  coffee-house. »)  XKnocking. 

Joseph  S.  'Sdealh !  here's  Sir  Oliver  al  tbe 
door.  Now  I  beg,  Mr.  Stanley — 

CharletS.  Ay,  ay,  and  1  beg,  Mr.  Pre- 

Sir  OUeer  S.   Gentlemen— 
Joteph  S.  Sir,  by  beaien  yon  shall  go! 
CharUt  S.  Ay,  out  with  bim,  certainly ! 
S,  Oliver  S.   Tbi*  violence— 
JotephS.   Sir,  'tis  your  own  iauh. 

■HBl,  A.  B.  U  •  Caflw-ksHi,  sr  <i<Ihi  place. 


CharUt  S.  Oul  with  him,  lo  be  tore. 

\_Bolh  forcing  Sir  Oliver  out. 
Enter  Sir  Pitir  and  Lauv  Traiib,  Maria 
and  KowLir. 

Sir-PeterT.  My  old  friend,  Sir  OUver-^ 
hey!  What  in  the  name  of  wonder — bere 
are  dutiful  nephews — assault  their  uncle  at  a 
lirst  visil! 

Lad/  T.   Indeed,  Sir  Oliver,  twaa  well  we 

,me  m  lo  rescue  j-iju. 

Roevlejt.  Truly,  it  was;  for  I  perceive,   Sir 

liver,  tbe  character  of  old  Stanley  was  no 
protection  lo  you. 

SirOUverS.  Nor  of  Premium  either:  the 
lecessitiei  of  the  former  could  not  estort  a 
, billing  from  thai' benevolent  gentlemau  :  and 
now,  egad,  I  stoi/d  a  chance  of  faring 
than  my  ancestors,  and  being  knockea 
without  being  bid  for. 

Josephs.  Charles! 

CharletS.  Joicpb! 

Josephs.  *Tli  now  complete! 

CharletS.   Very! 

SirOliverS.  SirPeter,  my  friend,  and  Row- 
ley loo — look  on  that  elder  nephew  of  mine. 
Vou  know  what  be  has  already  received  from 
my  bounty;  and  you  alio  know  bow  gladly  I 

luld  bave  regarded  half  my  fortune  as  held 

trust  for  bim:    judge  then    mj  dissappoiut- 

:nt  In  discovering  bim  to  be  deilitutc  of 
faith,  charily,  and  gralitude. 

SirPelerT.  Sir  Oliver,  I  should    be    mof« 

irprised  at  this  declaralioq,  if  1  bad  not  my- 
id  bim  to  be  mean,  treacherous,  and 


cal. 


_,adjT.  And  if  the  gentleman  pleads  not 
guilty  lo  these,  pray  let  him  call  me  to  his 
character. 

~  r  r.  Then,  I  believe,  we  need  add 
if  be  knows  himself,  he  will  con- 
sider it  as  the  most  perfect  punishment,  that 
c  Is  known  tn  tbe  world. 

Charles  S.  If  ibey  talk  this  way  lo  honesty, 
wbat.will  they  tay  to  me,  by  and  by?  {Aside. 

Sir  Olivers.  As  for  that  prodigal,  bis  bro- 

er,  there— 

Charles S.  Ay,  now  come*  my  turn:  the 
damned  family  pictures  will  ruin  me.  {Aside. 

Josephs.  Sir  Oliver — uncle,  will  you  bo' 
}ur  me  with  a  bearing?  > 

CharletS.  Now  If  Joseph  would  make  one 
of  hli  long  ipeecbes  ,  I  might  recalled  mr- 
■■'•      lillle.  \MiJt. 

PelerT.    I   suppose   you  would  undei^ 
lake  to  justify  yourself  aotirelyt   [To  Joseph. 

Josephs.  I  trust  I  could. 

SirOliverS.  Well, -sir!  —  and  you  could 
justify  jourielf  loo,  t  suppose? 

CharletS.  Not  that  I  know  o^   Sir  Oliver. 

SirOUverS.  What!  — Little  Premium  has 
been  let  loo  much  into  the  secret,  I  suppose? 

Charles S.  True,  sir;  but  they  yterejamiljr 
secrets,  and  should  nol   be  mentioned   again, 

lu  know. 

Roivlej,  Come,  Sir  Oliver ,  I  know  you 
cannot  speak   of  Charles's  follies  wilk  anger. 

SirOliverS.  Odd's  heart,  no  more  I  can; 
nor  with  gravity  ellber. —  Sir  Peter,  do  you 
know,  tbe  rogue  bargained  with  me  for  all 
his  ancestors;  sold  me  judges  and  general*  by 
tbe  fuot,  and  maiden   aunts  as  cheap  a*  bro- 
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CharletS.  'Jo  \ye  jure,  Sir  OIItw,   I 
make   3   little   free    with   tbe    family    can 
that's  the  truth  on'l.    My   arcestora    may 
in  judgmenl   agaiost  me ,   there's  no  denying 
■I;    but  helicTc  me  sincere    when  I  lell  you- 
and  upon  my   soul  I  would   not  say   so   if 
:<rai  not — that  if  I  do  not  appear  mortified  at 
the  eipoture  of  my  follies,  il  is  because  I  fee' 
tt  this    moment  the    ivarrhesl  satisfaction   i. 
teeing  you,  my  tibcrai  beneraclor. 

SirOliversS.  Charles,  I  believe  jiu;  ffii 
me  your  hand  again:  theilJIookiiiglillJe  felloi 
Oier  the  settee  has  made  your  peace. 

CharUaS.  Then,  sir,  my  gralilude  to  tb 
original  is  still  increased. 

LidjT.  Yel,  I  beliete,  Sir  OliTer,  here  i 
one  whom  Chaises  is  still  more  aniioui  to  b 
reconciled  to. 

SirOUBfrS.  Oh,  I  have  heard  of  bis  at 
tachment  there;  and,  with  the  young  lady' 
pardon,  if  I  constni<:  risbt— that  blush— 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  child,  speak  your  sen 
timenls! 

Maria.  Sir,  I  biTC  little  to   fay,   but  that  I 
■ball  rejoice  to  hear  that  he  is  bappy;  for  i 
— whaleTer  claim   I    had  to    bis   aETection  , 
v^Itlinsly  resign  to  one  who  bu  a  better  title. 

CharlesS.  How,  Maria! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Key  dayl  what's  the  myslAr 
uowf — While  he  appeared  an  incorriglbfe 
rake,  you  would  gire  vour  hand  to  no  one 
else;  and  now  tbal  he  is  likely  Id  reform,  I'll 
warrant  you  won't  bare  him.  , 

Maria.  His  own  heart  and  Lady  Sneerwell 

CharlesS.  Lady  Sneerwell! 
JotephS.  Brother,  il  is  with  great 
I  am  oblised  to  speak  on  ibis    point,   but  my 
regard  to  ]ililice  coifipeli  me,  andLadySne'er- 
well'l  injuries  can  no   longer  be   concealed. 

[Opens  the  door. 
Enter  Ladt  Skukwell. 
SirPelerT.    So!    anolber  Frcncb  milliner! 
E^>d,  be  has  one  in  ciery  room  in  the  bouse, 

Ladf  Sneer.  Ungrateful  Charles!  Well 
may  you  be  surprised,  and  feel,  for  the  inde- 
licate  situation   your   perfidy  has   forced 

CharletS.  Pray,  uncle,  is  (his  anolber  plot 
of  youn?  For,  as  I  have  life,  I  don't  under- 
stand iL 

Josephs.  I  belief e ,  sir,  there  ii  but  ibe 
evidcnze  of  one  person  more  neocssary  t 
tnake  il  extremely  dear. 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  that  person,  I  imaeini 
is  Mr.  Snake,  -Rowlcv,  you  were  perfectly 
right  to  bring  bim  wilb  ul,  and  pray  let  hi- 


*^^^lej.  Walk  in,  Mr.  Snake. 
Enter  StiAve. 

I  thought  his  testimony  might  be  wanted: 
however,  it  happens  unluckily,  that  he  comes  to 
toniroal  Lady  Sneerwell,    not  to  support  ber. 

LadjSneer.  A  Tillain!     Treach, 

II  last!— Speak,   felloit;   ba^e  yo 
spired  against  me? 

Snake.  1  beg  yoi/r  ladyAlp  then  thousand 
pardon*:  you  paid  me  extremely  liberally  for 
the  lie  In  question;  but  I  unfortunately  bare 
lieen  offered  double  to  speak  tbe  truth. 


SirPeterT.  Plot  and  counler-plol,  egadf 

Lady  Snrrr.  The  torments  of  shame  and 
disappointment  on  you  all. — 

Lady  T.  Hold,  Lady  Sncerwel  I—be  fore  you 
go,  let  me  tbank  you  for  (he  trouble  you  and 
that  gentleman  have  taken,  in  writing  letters 
from  me  to  Charles,  and  aninvcring  tbem  your- 
self; and  let  me  also  request  you  to  make  my 
respects  to  the  scandalous  college,  of  which 
you  are  president,  and  inform  tb em,  that  Lady 
Tcaih,  licentiate,  begs  tearc  to  return  the  di- 
ploma tiiey  pave  her,  as  she  teaTes  olT  prac- 
tice, and  kil^  characters  no  longer. 

Lady  Sneer.  You  too,  madam — proTokinc — 
insolent — May   youc   husband  live   these   Uiy 


{Exl.. 

SirPelerT.  Onns!  what  a  fitry! 
LadyT.  A  tnalicious  creature,  indeed! 
Sir  Peter  T.  Hey  !  Not  for  her  last  wish? 
LadyT.  O  no! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  W^ell,  sir,  and  what  bare  you 
to  iay  nowP 

JotephS.  Sir,  I  am  so  confounded,  to  find 
that  Lady  SneerWetl   could   be  guilty  of  sub- 
orning Mr.  Snake  in  ibis  manner,   to  impose 
IS  all,  that  I  know  not  what  to  say;  how- 
,  lest  her  rcTengeful   spirit  should  prompt 
to  io)uTc  my  brother,  1  bad  certaiuly  bet- 
ter follow  her  cTireclly.  [Ejcit. 
SirPeterT.  Moral  to  the  last  drop! 
SirOlioerS.  Ay,  and  marry  ber,  Joseph,  if 
^  )u  can. — Oil  and   Vinegar,  egail!   youll  do 
Tery  well  together. 

UntvteJ'.  1  belieie  we  haTe  no   more   occa- 
ion  for  Mr.  Snake  at  present? 

Snake.  BL'forc  I  go,  1  bee  pardon  once  foi 
ill,  for  wbalevrr  uneasiness  I  have  been  the  bom- 
ble  inslriiment  of  causing  to  tbe  parties  present- 
er Pe(r/- T.    W^ell,   well,  you   hate   made 
atonement  by  a  good  deed  si  laiL 

Snake.   But  I   must  request  of  the  compa- 
ny, that  it  shall  never  be  known. 
SirOUverS.  Hey !— What ibe plague!— Are 
lu   ashamed   of  haTing  done   a    right  thing 


Snake.  Ah,  sir!  consider,  I  lire  by  the 
badness  of  my  character;  I  have  nothing  but 
my  infamy  to  depend  on!  and  ifil  were  once 
known  tbal  I  had  been  betrayed  into  au 
honest  action,  I  should  lose  etery  friend  I 
•  iTe  in  tbe  worid. 

Sir  Olivers.  WeU,  well,  — well  not  In- 
duce you  by  saying  any  thing  in  yotir  praise, 
never  fear.  [Eiit  Snake. 

SirPeterT.  There's  a  predou*  rogue! 

LadyT.  Set,  Sir  Oliier.  there  needs  no 
persuasion    now   to   reconcile    your   nephew 

SlrOlii:'erS.  Ay,  ay,  that's  >s  it  A6aU  be, 
and  egad  we'll  hkTe  the  wedding  lo.m6trow 
monliDg. 

CharlesS.  Thank  you,  dear  uncle! 
SirPeterT.   What,  you  rogue'    d out  yon 
ask  Ihe  girl's  consent  fit4t? 

CharletS,  Ob,  I  haie  done  that  a  long 
ne— a  minute  ago — and  she  has  looked  yes. 
Maria.  For  sbamey  Charles! — I  protest,  Sir 
rter,  there  has  not  been  a  word. 
SirOUverS.  Well,  then,  the  fHwer  the 
Iter ; — may  your  Iotg  fin-  each  olber  dctct 
know  abatement  I 
SirPeterT.  And  maj  jwt  life  as  happily 
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rH£  coHsaous  lovers. 


t^eiher  »  Lcady  Teasle  aad  I  inlenil  to  ia  I 
Charles S.    Bowley,   mj  old   friend,  I    am 

lurt  you  congralulal^  inc;  and  I  $iupecl  ibal 

1  owe  you  much. 

SirOUferS.    ¥ou  do  indeed,  Charl-i. 
RotvUf.   If  nij  efforls  lo  iBrvr  you  had  nol 

tncceeded,  jou  would  have  been   in  my    del)! 

for    ihe    altempt;     bul     deserve    lo    be    bapp)', 


nd  you  oieipay 
Sir  Peter  T.     I 


SirPelerT,  Ay,  honeit  Rowley  alwayj 
■aid  you  would  reliimi. 

CftarJesS.  Wh^-,  ajto  reformjiie,  SirPeler, 
ni  make  no  promises,    and  ibal  1  take  to  be 


proof  tbat  I  intend  lo  icl  about  Hi  but  here 
shall  he  my  inonilor  -my  penile  guide — ah! 
an  I  leave  the   virtuous  path  those  eyes  illc- 

Though  thou,  dear  maid,  sbouldst  wa*e  tby 

beauty's  sway, 
Thou  ilill  must  rule,  because  I  will  obey. 
An   humble  fugitive  from  Folly  view, 
No  sanrtuary  near  but  Ijivc  and  youj 

[To  the  audience. 
You  can,  indeed,  each  anxious  fear  remove. 
For  cren  Scandal  dies  if  you  approve. 


SIR  RICHARD  STEELE 

SotiniBlcr  ia  iG|>.  Kb  intlin.lU.ii  isd  k«h>  ^•f'i  ■"■ntil  m  poUH  liWilun,  h>  mtmmtatti  nitliiir  d<iriii(  liii  rni- 
•ne.  in  I1i<  unfitBilJ,  •nJ  tclutTIr  Sni.hril  ■  cuBiily;  whith,  iitiwntt.  kr  llmutlil  il  lo  aupprui,  u  nnworlh;  irf 
Ilk  icniiu.  Mr.  Slcele  »•.  well  brloVrd  ind  imp»clril  \j  lli»  whuls  isciielj,  lad  bid  t  (sd  j  uIttui  niUi  (Iicb  illir 
be  Itn  Ihs  iminTilij.  vhich  In  did  wilhuul  ULint  m;  itfnr,  in  llic  fill]  mslaUmi  »  nm  inio  tlii  anaj.  Tbli  tltf 
«■■  blglilj  dj<pl'<<in|  lo  Hii  fiinidi-,    but  U»  ndsnr  (f  hii  payion   f er  •  mililirj  lih  renderid  l>in  iteif  li<  mjr  sOiIr 

aiDiliBB  *•  Ihtrtbj  IhI  hi.  Irl.h  nl.1.-  llo--«rr,  ■•  h*  hid  i  flow  of  Bood-n.lnn,  •  gurroa.  Dkendcii'mt  frub- 
nnf  s(  .f  iril,  .lid  •  ip"tliB|  vi.acilj  of  wil,— IhoM  i{iiil>li»  l«iIlor<d  bin  llio  ilclvbl  of  lb*  HldiVj,  lad  proflmd 
him  Ul  niii|ii'>  coiMBl.Hta  in  !!■•  (nird..  In  lb>  bms  lino,  a>  be  liul  nude  iholn  of  •  pnfouioa  wl.iih  101  bim  froo 
tram  ill  Iho  ordiairv  rvlriiat.  on  ToDlh,  bo  ipircd  not  l«  ladulti  bi.  iailiailisnl  in  Ibo  vilde.l  nttttt..  Vol  liii 
(•iclir.  and  nr.ol>  did  nol  )»••  vijUiat  »■>  ™il  b..m  of  r.lMlio.,  oni)  i.  Ibo.o  il  m  tbol  bo  drc  no  bU  link 
».>ilH,  onlillrd  no  Mi-jjh'oj.  Zfor*.  with  •  do..|i>,  if  Wo  xty  belwo  hiautif,  l>  ba  icUik  npoa  bi.  t-i»»ai.     Foe 

Ihu  il  bxiino  •  inEjMl  of  nnifa  niilb  mil  lailler)  :  but  Ihito  AtSU  bid  hd  oll'ecl(  bo  pcfiovored  iavirioblj  in  Ibo 
HSc  conlr.ditlicn,  and,  lliuafh  to  b-d  no  power  lo  obiii|Ir  hi.  Ilrarl,  jel  hi.  pen  w»  nun  pro.liliUod  lo  bit  fDlfln. 
Undet  Ibo  infli-eaeo  tf  Ihri  gold  lon.i,  ho  wrote  bi.  Sril  iilir,  which  priHiuria  bin  Uio  i>|ard  ofUni  Williom,  wba 
THaloed  lo  f  lio  bin  lano  iiiooliol  niH'ti  of  faii  (••aari  and  Ibnogh,  upon  Ibil  prinTo*!  death,  hi.  hopn  woro  dii.I- 
poiniod,  jel,  it  Ibo  biriaolnt  of  Oiein  Anno',  coign,  Jio  wii  oppuintod  lo  the  peoEtabla  ploco  of  OueUfp'.     Ifc  owed 

.clinoirellow  Mr.  Addlion.  Thil  linlltinin  atn  lenl  him  in  bripin,  bond  in  promallng  Ih.  ooaodl,  called  n't 
■l^Jtr  itmiand.  wliicb  wm  nlad  in  170*.  with  (rrtt  aneeoii.  Bul  bi.  noil  plaj,  'Jti  Ljiat  Lortr,  fonnd  a  very  dif.  ' 
feienl  filo.  Upon  ihia  lobuH'  floin  Iba  alagr,  ha  liirued  Ibe  aai»  hunuioM.  curroni  inlo  aa.Oier  ehinndi  and,  earlj  in 
Ibo  jtm  1709,  bo  b.gaii  id  puhliib  Tkr  TalUr ;  which  adnliahla  paper  wu  andailahca  in  oonrirt  wiUl  Dr.  Swilt.     Itii 

al.Bp->dul]ei,  in  i;id.  Upon  Ibe  dlia?iao  of  Ibo  iBinialTj  Ihfl  a.na  jrai,  ho  .idoil  wilb  Ihb  Dnko  vf  HaFlborouh,  wba 
had  aeTerol  jaora  entoTlaiaed  a  fricndihip  for   him;   uid,  d^a  bl.  Grace*,  dianiaaittn   From  all  empio^niml.,    in  1711, 

tical  aiibiecl..     l:nl,  adhering  mora  «^lo.elji    la  Mr.  Addiaoa,   be   drnpl    Tit    Tml/tr;   wl   anarorardt,   bjr   Ihe  aaaitlaqet 

nap.r  w..  c^aoi  lo  Ih.l  ot  ihe  fwacr,  whieh  oneonra-ed'him,  hefora  lb.  daio  of  it,  10  prgeeo'd  apon  lb*  umo  doiiln 
in  llw  ibHacler  of  TAc  Uiwn/ian.     Thii  iri..  opened  in  Ibe  beginning  of  Ih.  jnr  i;iS,   and  w-  laid  down    in  OeloS* 

won.,  lie  inniediiLelj  removed  all  oh.lriln  Ibircio,  Kqr  lliat  purpoae.  hr  teck  en  Lo  provanl  a  rortihla  diamU.ion 
l^om  hi.  pii.l  in  the  .J.mp-afGee ,  hj  a  limol^  rHlyalion  of  it    to  Iba    Barl  of  Oxford,  and,    al  tba  .ama  lime,  jfavt  np 

TSio  done,  be  wroli  Ihe  famoji  ISnardiim,  open  the  deoiuliliitn  of  Dnnhiit,  wlikh  wa.  palliilicd  Aagnit  7.  171I  ;  and 
Ihe  Plrliainrnl  being  dliinlrcd  tho  n»t   di;r.   the  GmWian  woi  .pan  follqired   \j  Hrrral    other  warm    pnlilivil  Iracia 

Ihe  bnrtuih  of  Slocbbiidia,  in  Uamp.hire,  look  jiia  teal  aotardiagl;  ia  the  HaaH  sf  Comngni,  biilvaiiipellodihanea 
in  a  few  di).  iflcr,  fur  wijlinc  ir.cril  icdilioni  and  icandaloiii  libeli,  at  ha  had  been  indeed  rorcwtintd  hr  Iho  aiUbor 
tt  I  p<iiod»Bl  paper,  lallij  Tl.i  Bimmtmr.  Pir»n|lT  iflei  hi.  »1lul.ion.  ha  pohliahcd  propi^I.  fir  writing  Ihe  Hi.- 
'or^   ef  Iho    Duto    of   Marlborough      Al   Ibo  iama  limo   h.  .I.o    w.au  TU   Spinwr;   and  .«  np  .  piper,  ealled  Tin 

after  whieht  l.",  "wlrd  fu/ih-"  .'°.'.i™,"he  ».."i.'i,m**bw  f.'o!irh/E«''JI^™or'to"h.  "bio'c^KVciirsTl!"™? 

Uiddleaeic;  wi  haila|  prarnrid  a  lleaai*  [u  i-biof  mantfer  of  Ika  Tojal  tamptn;  of  conediani,  be  auilj  nbiainid  II 
I"  ba  cbnagid  Ihn  aama  jrrar.  I7t4.  inu  a  pal.nl  from    Ilia  Majeilr,  appoiallnf  ^im  goTtrnor  of  Ih*  ..id  eonpanjr  dnn. 

oai  nt  I&*  ie|ne*«>ali.e.  fn^  ll«*a|hhir!dg',   in  Yarkiliire.   in    Iha    «r.l    Ptcliamonl   of  Ihll  Km^.    who  conterrcd  Iha 

Baberl  Walpolr,  Ihr  ipni.l  aerri'cea.  Tl.iu  bigiilj  encourB|<d,  ho  liiumphtd  over  hi.  opponen™  ia  ic^^l  p.m'phliu^ 
nrillen  in  !!,<•  ind  ihe  fplluwidt  jcar.  In  1717  ho  wo  .piioinl.d  xni  of  Iha  eommiiiiuneri  for  innuiiiiif  iiilu  ito  «. 
I.I.I  firfeilcd  tj  Ibe  lite  Trbollloa  Id  BcoltaBd,  Thia  ttrtti  bim  intn  thai  pari  of  Ihe  lulled  kiii^iFom,  olieie,  how 
"^•'"r"  ".IIMlaoeT.r  he  mi^lh.  10    iho  ■«eralHT>    !•■  ^'  '"••"i  from  aa.er.lot  Ihe  oohiliiy  and  grnlr^  die 

h..  icm...rf..  Th.  Ihon'thllea.  .Ivaoilf  of  hi.  apiril  often  iidoeed  bim  la  lilllo  ahllta  of  wil  for  Ui  upporl,  uldTha 
P'otral  ot  Tti  J^,k  fMI  Ihi.  )oar  a»id  ilahvib  ehi.fli  lo  ibe  piajeelor'.  p^eiaUir..  The  fnllowing  tear  ho  op. 
po.ad  Ibo  rtiHlUblo  pviT.ge  bill  la  Iho  II0U.C  of  Covniona,  anO,  during  llie  nmrio  of  Ibil  opps.iUon  to  die  cuurl,  Ui 


,<lc 
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Act  I.  Scens  l.J 

ik>>,  tai  bii  jumi  mimi  illWr>(nil,   ■(  A*  iuIhc*    bT  A<  l>rd  chnako-lih.     Ha 
I,  finJull  trtrj  iina  irnM  of  ippiiHili    In  hii  Bojiil  M~Ut   ■fictaallj 


tt  Gir  luhn  EJ(ir,  hi  nil  galri|cuiul]r  ulKkad  bf  Ur.  Dnmii,  Ihs  hdIrI  critic  ,    in  ■  tct;    •buiiri  pimfhlcl.  tiaMU 

!■(  «••  lUOHliBI.  wilb  ill  k«  ■i«bl,  I.  .».  llmatK  rrom  ruia.  li>  (>nj  liia>  u  uri  liii  ]>•■  ■(•iiul  Ikg  _I^)ii..o.> 
tfonlh  5bi  iCbflmf,  vhich  had  BcuJjr  kroa^hl  1b«  ill1ir<q  id  tiiia,  iq  1740 :  ■nd  Ili«  ncvi  jeir  h*  V4i  roiLarpd  lo  hi*  tT- 
fio«  and  milhoriE/  In  the  pl*x'*">"*  >■  Drorr  Lin«.  Of  Ibia  iL  «»  not  laai  bcfbj«  he  Bid«  mn  wiAKitiaal  tdv«mB|fl 
h/  krififtnl  Ml  vcltbrjlf^  csitieilj ,  etjjdd  TAr  ConaciBB'  Jttvtft.  nMil  tttil  ■(■fir,  Ivlm-a  k  wu  Kled  wiLli  prodi|i««« 
■nicni;  »  ihil  IIh  nrripl  lliirt  miiit  hui  bm  t*tj  tt.iu.'.itt'hlt,  UiiJo  lb>  pinSli  ttt'tiat  bf  (b*  ult  of  Ik*  npj 
ud  I  paiai  of  £>(i  lluDdred  poundi  (iTin  tii  bin  bf  lh<  Kiip  id  vh<s  ha   dldlcuid    ll.     Yal.   ■•Inilhaluiliiii    thii> 

mil  IDDB  irtic  mpBinetd  •  Imuil  oilli  tb«  auiill'''-  irhilh,  in  i^rf.     wu  ililonillM   m   bit  dlu^ranticc     Uurint 

Tbc'rlng'i^tlJad  h'a'lor't  i^lnlimt;  tli  lb*  k~itk(''..ror<:iBl'bi>  orSHii  "  w^.nhn  Id  IT^luVar  "  hkhThU 
Rruix  af  Iba  l.K  IhuDihl  laa  tubirilitirl,    (III  iw<l«l  ruul  tbraw  >ir  Iba  ■•■l,  nil  diKonrad  bia  ml  iHC-lullan. 

'rwtuu,  aid  i^  b^VcisUm"    Hata  Mr.  Pa^tad'alht^raliin 'ar  Aa  kIi-cU  Ouk  g^oc.l'l  h^s  ai>d  like  hij^a 


».Wu!ln'«kh'HrrAdd^»  "ill  h*  Ha'lhg  1 
«a.t  Bf  ■«»=««»,  Hauanrr,  lie  «a>  eeiUial-  ■•- 
ImxicBl  rtka,  iLal  avar  Irnd  Iba  loudi  e(  ii 


ud  «iily.    Ha' 
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.  i.lM    7^  I/it^aiUeiHMa   I^nri  (°r,  ■> 
IwiB  fMH   Unit    lm4  Mjnlt. 


""ppa.red.TnlriUd  Iba  c>i>j  od  ill-h^i.^.,  «t  T>t<«^i;  vhaTwUI*  il  vu  m  rabaarial,    pnkl^bad  a  fn|4ia('(al- 

D.ie'.a't./sir'FaVllat  Flaiw.  wrillfa  b^  Sir  G»>r|e  Elhtridga/  in  wb^eh'llchaBo'  ia  ikairD,  l)»t  Sir  fopliaV  Iba 
Karrr  El)i|lbl,  wai  >i|hllT  ciwpoeiil  br  Iba  Knljhl  hl>  Filhir,  (a  niiiwar  Iba  Eadi  af  C»i4j  |  aad  Ikil  )»  haa  kau 
barberoRklr  ^  Hn-rilaBilf  allackad  br  Iba  Kavhl  hli  Bralhar  Id  Iha  ftflh  DpRiatar ;  \,j  okiik  i(  appear.,  (bat  lk> 
Kailht  kBCwi  nvlhiiia  sT  ifia  Nalara  at  CsiHdT."  Tbe  Huiiilil*  of  Ibia  piiaphl.t  (vbick  war  iDlmlad  la  rit)iidira 
tb*  pBbli<IlidutSlaara>eIsrtb«n>b<(I.I>Tl  il  i<iplM  !■  iha  lille.pa|e-.  and  uilhe  aauTM  b[  hu  .rrrliac  he  •<«  .alj  r<- 
Itela  illiharallT  an  AMale  tar  bata|  an  iriUmaii,  bal  faalUhlj  olla  kin  a  twpp«Dnj  *lhar.  kecaaar  he  «^.e  (ba  71U. 


,    TUa  nia  lb*  Kni  flij  • 


eatwavd.  Sapt.  id.  ir*S- 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


CIHBBRTOH.  I         1»ANIBL. 

HDMPHUT.  t         ■■■^-   MALAMD. 


ACT  I. 

ScBNi  I. — Six  Jonn  BKviL'i  Route. 

Enter  Sir  Jobh  Bevil  and  Hvhphrrt. 

Sir  J.  Havb  you  ordered  that  1  (hould  i 
be  inlMTupled  nbile  I  am  dreiliagi' 

Mum.  lea,  sir;  I  belieu'd  you  had  lomelliing 
of  moment  to  s*y  to  me, 

SirJ.  Ill  tell  tbee  then.  In  the  finl  plat 
ibii  wedding  of  rar  ton'*  in  all  probabillly- 
ibul  tbe  door — will  oeTcr  be  at  all. 

Hum.    Hovr,  (tr!    not  be  ■!  alt?    Far  wbit 

Sir  J,  Honeil  Humpbrcy,  have  palience,  >n< 
ni  lell  thee  alt  in  oHer.  I  have  m^ieir,  in 
lonie  part  of  my  life  lived  indeed  witb  iree- 
dum,  but   I   hope   without  repniacb;   now   I 


ndulg'd  bim  in  liTini  aArr  bii  own 
^....,1,.  I  know  not  bow  o^erwiM  lo  judge 
of  hi]  indinalioni  fnr  wbat  can  be  condudrd 
from  a  bebaiiour  under  rrslninl  tod  feirl 
what  charm*  me  above  alt  eipreiiion  b, 
my  son  hai  never,  in  the  least  ar.tion,  tbe 
moil  diitanl  hinlorWord,  valued  hiniirlf  upon 
that  ereal  eilate  of  bis  mother's,  which,  ac- 
cording to  our  marriage  seltlemenl,  be  lias 
tiad  ever  since  he  came  to  age. 

Hum.  No,  sir;  iin  tbe  contraiT  be  seem* 
■fraid  of  appearing  to  enjoy  it  before  you  or 
tny  belonging  to  you.  I(e  i*  at  dependent 
ioA  resigned  lo  your  will  ai  if  be  bad  not  a 
farthing  but  wbal  muit  come  from  your  im- 
mediale  bounty.     You  have  ever   acted   like  a 

Sood  and  generous  father,  and  he  like  anobe- 
ieiil  and  sraleful  tan. 
Sir  J.   lo  lie  iborl,    Huropbrey,   bia  rcpu- 


land,  Ihi 
only 
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in  Ifae  worlil,  that  old  Sea<l     Sir  J.  Tktl'*  wbat  I  mtMed  II 

,  ihe  Kreal  lDd[a  merchant,  hai  ofFercd  hisjrou.    I   btTC   (aid   nothing  to  him   j*i.    Bui 

daughter,    and  loir  heiresj    to    that  «aat  lookje,  Humpbrey,  if  there  is  so  much  ia  this 

:e  (if  hi],  as  a  wife  for  him.    You  may  be  amour  of  his,  that  he  deotes   upon   my  sum- 


difGculties;    the  match  « 
lis  veiy  Asy   named  for  the 


agreed  on,   and 

/fom.,  What  hinders  tbe  proceeding? 
Sir  J.  Doni  iatemipt  me.    You  know  Iiras, 
last   Thursday,    al  the   masauende;  mj   son, 

fou  may  remember,  soon  found  Us  out.  He 
new  bii  gralid father's  habit,  which  1  then  wore ; 
and  thousb  it  was  in  Ihe  mode  of  the  last 
age,  yet  the  maskers,  you  know,  followed  t 
as  if  we  had  been  the  most  monstrous  figuri 
in  thai  whole  asiemblv. 

Mum.  I  remember  indeed  a  young  man  i 
quality,  in  the  habit  of  a  clown,  that  was  pai 
ticntarly  troublesome. 

Sir  J.  Bight;  be  was  too  much  what  he 
seemed  to  be.  Ton  remember  how  imperti- 
nently be  followed  and  teased  us,  and  woulif 
know  who  we  were. 

Jfum,  I  know  he  has  a  mind  ;o  come  into 
that  particular.  fAside, 

Sir  J.  Ay,  he  followed  us  till  the  genlle- 
man,   wlio  led  the  lady  in  the  Indian  mantle 

t resented  that  cay  creature  to  the  rustic,  and 
id  him  (like  Cvmon  in  the  fable)  groir  pi 
lite,  by  Siting  in  lore,  and  let  that  worthy 
old  gentleman  alone,  meaning  me.  The  di 
was  not  reform 'd,  bul  nidi 


rudely   persisted,    ani 
offered   to   force   ofT  my  mailt:    with   that  tbi 

fentleman,  throwing  ofi  bis  own,  appeared  to 
e  my  s:^n;  and  in  hi;  concern  for  me,  tore 
oif  that  of  the  nobleman.  Al  this  they  seiied 
each  other,  the  companj  called  the  guards, 
and  in  Ihe  surprise  the  lady  swooned  away; 
upon  which  my  son  quitted  his  adiersary,  and 
h3d  now  no  care  hut  of  the  lady;  when, 
raising  ber  in  hit  arms,  "Art  ihou  gone,*  cried 
he,  "for  eTer?— Forbid  it,  heaTen!'— She  re- 
TiTCS  at  his  known  voice,  and  with  the  most 
familiar,  ifaough  modest,  gesture  hangs  in  sa- 
fety OTer  hii  shoulders,  weeping;  but  wept  as 
in  the  arms  of  one  before  whom  she  could 
giTG  herself  a  loose,  were  she  not  under  ob- 
lenalioo.  While  she  hides  fer  face  in  his 
neck,  he  carefully  conveys  herfrom  the  company. 

Hum,  I  have  obserred  this  accident  has 
dwelt  upon  you  very  strongly. 

Sir  J.  Her  uncommon  air,  her  noble  modesty, 
the  dignity  of  her  person ,  and  the  occasion 
itself,  drew  the  whole  asiemhly  together;  and 
I  soon  beard  il  busied  about  she  was  the 
adopted  daughter  of  a  famous  sea  oHicer,  who 
bad  serv'd  in  France.  Now  this  unexpected 
and  public  discoiery  of  my  son's  so  deep 
concern  for  ber — 

Hum.  Was  what,  I  suppose,  alarm'd  Mr. 
Sealand,  in  behalf  of  his  daughter,  to  break 
o(r  the  match. 

Sir  J.  You  are  right:  hecamelo  me  yester- 
day, and  said  he  thought  himself  disengaged 
from  the  bargain,  being  credibly  informed  my 
•on  was  already  married,  or  worse,  to  the 
lady  at  the  masquerade.  I  palliated  matters, 
and  insisted  on  our  agreement;  bul  we  par- 
ted   with   little   less  than   a   direct  breach  be- 

Hum.  Well,  sir,  and  what  notice,  ha»e  you 
taken  of  all  tbi*  to  ray  youag  master? 


offended : 


upon  my  sum- 
enough  to  be 
and  then,  by  my  insisting  upon  his 
marrying  to-day,  I  shall  know  how  far  he  i* 
engaged  to  this  lady  in  masquerade,  and  from 
thence  only  shall  be  able  to  take  lAy  meaiure*. 
In  ibe  mean  time,  1  would  have  you  find  nut 
how  far  that  rogue^  his  man,  is  let  into  hi* 
secret  I  be,  I  know,  will  play  tricks  as  much 
to  cross  me  as  to  serre  his  master. 

Hum.  Why  do  you  think  so  of  him,  sir? 
I  believe  be  is  no  worse  than  I  was  for  yon 
al  your  sun's  age, 

Sir  J.  I  see  il  in  the  rascaPs  looks.    But  I  bare 
Iwelt  on  these  thtngi  loo  lonr:   Fll  go  to  my 
''  '  '         nd   while  I'm   gone,   your 
his  rogue,  Tom,  that  I  am 


m  mediately; 


III  h 


him  to  you^  [Kxit. 

Hum.  Well,  tbough  this  father  and  son 
lire  ai  well  together  as  possible,  yet  their  fear 
of  giving  each  other  pain  is  attended  with 
constant,  mutual  uneasiness.  I  am  sure  1  have 
enough  lu  do  to  he  bonesi,  and  yet  keep  well 
with  them  both;  bul  they  know  I  love  'era, 
and  that  makes  the  laA  less  painful  however. — 
Oh,  here's  the  prince  of  poor  coicombs,  the 
representative  of  all  the  better  fed  than  taught.— 
Ho,  ho,  Tom!  whither  to  gay  and  so  airy 
this  morning? 

Enter  Tow,  tinging. 
Tom.  Sir,  we  servants  of  single  gentlemen 
are  another  kind  of  people  than  you  domeslic, 
ordinary  drudges,  Ihat  do  buiinest;  we  are 
raised  above  you  :  the  pleasures  of  board  wages, 
tavern  dinners,  and  mpny  a  clear  gain — vails, 
alas!  you  never  heard  or  dreamt  of. 

Hum.    Thou   hast   follies   and  vices  enough 

for  a  man   of  ten  thousand  a  year,   though  il 

is  hul   as  t'other  day   ihat  I  Sent  for  you  to 

town   to   put   you  into   Mr.  Sealand's   lamily, 

that  you  might  learn  a  little  before  I  put  you 

to    my   young  master,    who  is    too    gentle  for 

training  suck  a  rude  thing   as  yon  were  iulo 

nroper  obedience.     You  then  pulled    olT  your 

lat  to  every  one  you  met  In  the  street,  tike  a 

bashful,  great,  awkward  cub  as  you  were.  Bul 

ir    great    oaken  cudgel ,    when  ynu    were  a 

iby,     heeame    you    much    belter   than    Ibat 

igling  stick  al  your  button,  now  you  are  a 

fop,  that's  fit  for  nothing  excapt  it  hangs  there 

be  reaJy  for  your  master's  hand  when  you 

B  impertinent. 

Tom.  Uncle  Humphrey,  you  know  my  master 

oms   to   strike   hit  servants.     You  talk  as  if 

the  world  was  now  just  as  it  was  when   my 

uter  and  you  were  in  your  youth;  when 

eul  to  dinner  because  it  was  so  mnob 

o'clock ;   when   the   great  blow  was   given  in 

'--r,  and  all  the  family 

such  strange  dresses 
and  formal  faces  as  you  see  in  Ihe  pictures 
in  our  long  gallery  in  the  country. 
Hum.  VVhy,  ynu  wild  rogue! 
Totn.  You  could  nol  falf  to  your  dinner 
til)  a  formal  fellow,  in  a  black  gown,  said 
something  over  the  meat  >);  as  if  the  cook 
had  not  niadc  il  ready  enough. 
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Hum.  Sirrdti,  wbo  dQ  ypu  prate  after — de- 
spiiing  men  of  larrail  ch>racters?  I  hope  yon 
never  Ji#ard  my  young  master  lalk  «>  like  a 
[irofligale? 

Tom.  Sir,  I  lay  you  put  upoo  me,  when  I 
lir«l  came  to  town,  aliQut  being  orderly,  aad 
lite  doctrine  of,  wearing  sham*  to  make  liaen 
laat  cle<in  a  fuilnighl,  keeping  my  clolheifresb, 
and  wearing  h  frock  wilfain  doori^. 

Hum.    Sirrali,  1  gave  lou  ihoie  lessons  b< 
CBUie    1   juppoied    at    that    time    your    mast 
and  you  migbt  have  Jined  al  home  every  da 
and  co)t  you  nothing;   tben   you   iniebt  ba' 
made   a   good   family   Mrvaal:    l>u[  toe   gang 
you  bave  frequen ten  dace  al  cbocolate-bouiei 
and   lavems,    in   a   continual  round   of  noiie 
and  extravagance^- 

2'oni.     X    don't   know   wbal    you   beary   i 
Rialet   call,  noise   and   extra vagance;    but   \ 
gentlemen  wbo  are  well  fed  and  cut  a  figui    , 
air,    think  it  a  line  life,  and  that  we  must  be 
very  prelly  fellow*   wbo   are  kepi   only  to  be 
looked  at. 

Hum.  Very  well,  sir,  1  hope  the  fafhioD  of  fered   i 
being  lewd  »nd  eilraiagani,   detpiiing  of  de- 
cency  and  order,   i«  alpioit   at  an  end,   liuct 
it  19  arrived  at  person*  of  your  quality. 

Tarn.  Mailer  Humphrey,  ha,  ha!  you  wen 
an  unhappy  lad  (o  be  sent  up  to  town  in 
lUch  queei'  days  ai  you  were.  Why  now^ 
sir,  tbe  lackeys  ar".  tbe  men  of  pleasure  of 
Hie  age,  the  top  gameslera;  and  many  a  lacfid 
coat  aboul  town  bave  bafi  their  education  in 
our  pacly-co loured  rcsirncni.  VVe  are  false 
loTers,  bate  a  taste  of  muiiq  poclry,  billet-  but  ii 
doui,  dress,  politic*,  ruin  damsels;  aud  when 
we  arc  weary  of  ihis  lewd  town,  and  hare  a 
mind  to  lake  up,  whip  into  our  masters'  wigs, 
and  marry  fortune). 

Hum.  Uey-day! 

Tom.  Nay,  sir,  our  order  is  carried  up  to 
tbe  bighesi  dignities  and  distinclioDs:  step  but 
into  Ibc  Painted  Chamber,  and  by  our  lilies 
you'd  lake  us  all  for  men  of  quality!  then 
again,  come  down  to  the  Court  of  Requests, 
and  you  (ball  see  lu  all  laying  our  broken 
beads  logetber  for  the  good  of ifae  nation ;  and 
though  vre'  never  carry  a  questioa  ncmipe 
conlradicentc ,  yet  this  1  can  lay  wilb  a  lafe 
'---;   (and   I   w(»b   every   genllemaa   of 


Hum.  And  wberc  had  you  tbis  intelligence? 

Tom.  From  a  foolish  fond  loui,  thai  cau 
keep  nolbing  from  mcj  one  ihal  will  deliver 
ibis  leller  too,  if  she  is  riahlly  managed. 

Hum.  What,  her  pretty  handm^d,  Mre. 
Pbillis? 

Kven  she,  sir.  This  i»  the  very  hour, 
you  know,  she  usually  comes  bilker,  undrr  a 
pretence  of  a  visit  toourbousekeeperfonootb. 


iDg  your 
"w  lhfn"s 
;  is  to  be 


as  a  single  mug  of  beer  for  my  vote  in  all 

"^Jm.  Sirrah,  there  is  no  eodur 
extravagance ;  Til  hear  you  prate  ni 
I  wantM  to  (ce  you  to  inquire  bo 
go  wilb  your  master,  at  far  a*  yo 
•land  tbem.  1  suppose  ba  knows  h< 
married  to-day?  \ 

Tom,  Ay,  sir,  he  knowsiit,  and  is  dressed 
at  gay  as  the  sun;  hul  belVccu  you  and  I, 
my  dear!  be  bai  a  very  heavy  heart  under  all 
that  gaiely.  As  soon  a*  he  was  dressed  I 
retired,  but  oyerheard  him  sigh  in  the  moil 
heavy  manner  He  walked  thoughtfully  to  and 
fro  in  the  room,  tben  went  iulo  his  closets 
-when  lie  came  out  he  gave  me  lliis  for  his 
mistress,  whose  maid  you  know— 

Hum.  Ispaisionalelyfuod  of  your  fine  person. 

Tom.  Tbe  poor  fool  is  ao  tender,  and  loves 
lo  hear  me  talk  of  tbe  world,   and  the  plays. 


)  wild,  I 


[Act  I. 
;  the  Parks 


operas,  an4  ndolloef,  for  the  < 
and  Bellliie  for  our  summer 
'Lard!"  savs  sbe,  "you  arc 
lave  a  worfd  of  bumour." 

Hum.  Coxcomb!  Well,  but  >*by  don't  you 
mn  wilb  your  master's  leller  to  Mrs.  Lucinda, 
as  he  order'd  you? 

Tom,  Because  Mr*.  Luciuda  is  sot  so  easily 
come  at  as  you  think  for. 

Hum.  Not  easily  come  at?  Why,  sir,  are 
not  her  falber  ana  my  old  master  agreed  that 
she  and  Mr.  Bevjl  are  to  be   one  flesh  belbre 

Tom-  Il's  no  matter  for  that:  her  mother, 
it  seems,  Mrs.  Sealand,  h^s  not  agreed  lo  it; 
and  you  must  know,  Mr.  Humpbrej',  ibat  in 
that  lamilr  tbe  grey  mare  is  the  better  hone'). 

Hum.  Wbat  dosl  ihoij  mean? 

Tom.    In  one  word,  Mrs.  Sealand  prflendi 

lo  bave  a  will  of  her  own,    and  has  provided 

a  relation  of  her«,  a  stirf-slarchcd  philoiophrr, 

and  a  wise  fool,  for  her  daugfaler;   for  which 

tfaesi:   ten  days   past,   sht   has  suf- 


ntessagc 


r   letl 


^.ly  t 


rv." 


Ham.  Your  sweet  fa 
Tom.   Nothing  else   in   nature 
know   1  love  to   fret  and   play  with   the  little 

Hum.  Play  with  the  lillle  wanlon!  Wbat 
'ill  this  world  come  to? 

Tom.  I  met  her  tbis  momins  in  a  new 
maaleau  and  pellicoai,  not  a  bil  the  worce 
for  ber  lady's  wearing,  and  she  has  always 
new  thoughts  and  new  airs  with  new  dntbes; 
ihen  she  never  fails  to  steal  some  glance  or 
gesture  from  every  visitant  a|  their  bonse,  and 
■-  'idi-ed  the  whole  to>vn  of  coquelles  al  se- 
]-hand.  But  here  ihe  comes;  in  one  motion 
speaks  and  describes  herself  belter  ihau 
all  Ihe  words  in  the  world  can. 

Hum.   Tben   1  hop^,   duar  sir!    when  your 

VD  aflair  is  over,  you  will  be  so  good  at  lo 

ind  your  master's  wilh  ber. 

'J'qiH.  Dear  Humphrey!  you  know  my  master 

mv  friend ;  and  those  are  ppople  I  never  forgel. 

llum.  Saucineis  itself;  but  I'll  leave  you  to 
do  yoiir  l|est  for  him.  I^£.>:jC. 

Enter  Puillis. 

Phil.    Oh,  Mr.  Thomas,  it  Mrs.  Sngarkey 

home?    Lard!    one   is   almost  ashamed   lo 

pass   along   tbe   streets.     The   town   is   quite 

iply,  and  nobody  itf  fashion  left  in  al;   and 

\  ordinary  people  do  so  slare  lo  ace  any 
thing  dresi'd  like  a  woman  of  conditioq  past 
by.  Alas!  alai!  it  is  a  sad  tbingloiralL  Ob, 
fortune,  fortune  1 

Tom.  What!  a  sad  thing  lo  walk?  Wby, 
madam  Phillii,  do  vou  wist  yourself  lame  ? 

PhU.   No,  Mr,  Thomas;  but  I  wish  I  wrrre 

<}  Till  la^j  u  m-ua  ■■  Iki  fullji. 

Goot^lc 


,   but  to 


cenerallj  carricil  in  *  cuach  or 

of  a  fortune  neither  to  aland   nor  gd 

l<itler  or  ilide,  to  he  shorts  ighted  or  stair,  to 

fleer  in  the  face,  to  look  distant,   to  obMrVF, 

to  OreHook,  ye(  all  become  me;  and  if  I  iva> 

rich  I  could  twire  and  lo'tl  ai  well  aj  the  b»t 

of  them.    Oh,  Tom,  Tom!  is  it  nut 

ycU  should   be  so  ^eat  a  coxcomb,   and  1  so 

great  a  coquette,   and  yet  be  such  poor  delib 

Tom.  Mn.  Piiillis,  I  am  your  bumble  sertant 
for  tbal. 

Phil.  Yes,  Mr.  Thomas,  I  know  bow  itiilch 
you  are  my  humble  sprvanl,  anil  know  what 
yoH  laid  Id  Mrs.  Judy,  upon  seeing  her  in 
one  of  her  lady's  cast  manleaua  —  that  anyone 
Vduld  hare  thoucht  her  ibe  lady,  anif  tbal 
she  bad  ordered  tDe  other  to  wear  it  till  it  sal 
easy  (for  now  only  if  was  becoming);  to  my 
Inily  il  was  only  a  cotering,  to  Mn.  Judy  it 
was  a  habit.  This  you  said  after  somehody 
or  other.  Ob,  Tom,  Tom!  thou  art  as  false 
anil  as  base  a)  the  beat  gentleman  of  them  all: 
but  you,  wretch!  talk  to  me  no  more  on  the 
old  odious  subject:  don't,  I  say. 

Tom.  1  know  not  how  to  resist  your  eom- 
maads,  madarti- 

[/n  a  subTnittice   Tonv,  retiring^ 

"'  ''    '' mdi  about  parting  are  grown 
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Tom,   Oh,  I  have  her!    I  hare 
put  her  inl     ■■       ■  ■  ■  - 


Ut  her  into  the  right  temper  to  be  wrought 
ipt>n  and  set  a  prating.  iJlside]  Why,  truly, 
3  be  plain  with  yoU^lUri.  Phillis,  1  can  take 
lillte  comfort  of  fate  infrequentingyour bouse. 
Phil.  Pray,  Mr.  Thomas,  what  is  It  all  of  a 
lildcfea  offends  your  nicely  at  our  hous 
ToTn.  1  don't  care  to  speak  particulai 
f  dislike  the  whole. 

i*hU.  I  thank  you,  tir;  1  am  a  port  of  ifaat 
whole. 

Tarn.  Mistake  mi  not,  good  PfaiDil. 
Phil.    Good  Phillis!    saucy  enough. 

3'om.  1  say  it  is  that  thou  art  a  part  which 
^*es  Tue  pain  for  ibe  disposition  of  the  whole. 
YHu  must  know,  madam,  tn  be  serious,  I  air 
a  man  at  the  bottom  of  prodigious  nice  bo- 
nour.  You  are  too  mucn  eipoied  to  com- 
pany at  your  house.  To  be  plain,  1  don't  like 
so  many,  tbM  would  be  four  mistress's  loTcri, 
■•rliispering.to  you. 

Phil.  Don't  think  to  put  that  upon  me.  Ton 
sdy  this  because  1  wrun?  you  to  ihe  heart 
-wncB  I  touched  your  guilty  conscience  about 
Juily. 

Tom.  Ah,  Phillis,  PhlHis!  if  you  but  knew 
nly  heart! 

Phil.  1  know  too  much  onS. 

Torn,   fioo't  disparage   your  diarms,   gOod 
PhillU,    with  jealousy  of  so  worthless   ad  ob- 
iecl;  besides  she  U  a  poo'r  hussy;   dnd  if  t< 
donht  ihe  sinctril^  of  my  loie,  you  will  alto 
fne  true   to   my  interest.     You  are  a  fortune, 

Phil.   What  would   the   fop    be    _     . 
{Atide}    In   good   time   indeed  you  sball  be 
Mtling  up  for  a  fortune. 

Tom.    Dear  Mrs.  Phillis!   you  hare  such 
■pint,  that  we  shall  never  be  dull  in  marriaf, 
«hen  we  come  loeether.    But  I  tell  you  you 
are  a  fbrtune,   ana  you  hare  an  esIMe  ™  — 


'hat  prptenci 
>ur  hands,  Mr.  Thomas? 
Tam.   Ai  ibus:   there  are  hours  ynu  know 
hen  a  ladyris  neither  pleased  nor  displtased, 
Ither  sick  nor  well,  when  she  lolls  or  loilerl, 
ibatjwhen  she  is  wilhcfut  deSires,  from  having  more 
of  *very  thing  than  she  knows  what  to  do  with. 
Phil.  Well,  what  then? 
Tom.   When   sbe   has   not  life   enough  to 
keep  ber  bright   eyes   quite   open   to   look  at 
'itr  own  dear  image  in  the  glass. 

Phil.   Eiplain  thyself,  and  don't  be  so  fond 
if  thy  own  praling. 

Tom.  'fhvre  a^e  also  prosperous  and  good- 
nalured  moments;  as  Irhea  a  knot  or  a  patch 
happily  Gied,   when  the   complexion  parti' 
ilarf/  flourishes.  "^ 

Phil  Well,  What  Ihcn?  I  have  not  patience  I 
Tom.  Why  then.  Or  on  the  like  occasion* 
c  serTanls   who    have    skill  to  know  bow  to 
Tie  business,   see  when  such  a  pretty  folded 
thing  as  this  \_Skoivs  a  LellrrJ   may  he  pre- 
sented, laid,  or  dropped,  as  best  suits  the  pre- 
sent  humour.     And,    madam,   because  it  is  a 
long  wearisome   journey   to   run  through   all 
the  teieral  stages  of  a  lady's  temper,  mv  mailer, 
who  is  the  most  reasonable  man  in  ite  world, 
presents  you  this  to  heai'  your  charges  on  the 
road.                                 [Giires  her  Ihc  Piirxe. 
leltled  and       Phil    Now  you  iLink    me    a  corrupt  hussy. 
Tom.  0  fJe  r  I  only  think  you'll  take  ll<e  leller. 
Phil  Nay,  1  know  you  do;  but  1  know  my 
trn  innocence:  1  take  il  for  my  miilress's  sake. 
Torn.  I  know  il,  my  pretty  one !  I  know  it. 
Phil    Yes,    1  say  Tdo    it  because    I  would 
It   have    my   mistress    deluded    by    one    w^o 
ves    no    proof  of  his    passion:     but    III    Ulk 
ore  bi  Ifaii  as  you  see  me  on  my  way  home, 
o,  Tom;    I  assure  thee  1  take  Ibis   trash  ^f 
thy  master's,   not  for  the   value   of  Ibe  thing, 
but  as  it  convinces   me  he  hai  a  true  respect 
for  my  mlilress.     I  remember  a  verse   to   Ibe 
purpose — 
Tliey  may  be  false  who  languish  and  complain, 
o  ..  .L L .  _..^.t Yn^. 


But  they  who  part  wilb  money  n 


ScERE  II.— Devil' 


Lodging*. 


Bbvii.  diteavered,  reading. 

Bevil.   These  moral  writers   practise  virtue 

after  death.   This  charming  vision  ofMiria!— 

~'i   an   author  consulted   in   a  morning  sets 

spirits  for  the  vicissitudes  oflbe  day  belter 

ibaa  the  glais  does  a  man's  person.    But  wfaal 

a   day  have   1   to  go  through!    to  put  on  an 

easy  look   with  an  aching  he;(rt!    IT  this  lady 

rty  father  urges  me  to  marry  shoi'^   -_j  _- 


r  dilen 


lUppOf 


able. 


But 


;hy  sbould  I  fear  il? 
distress  with  me?  has  not  the  1 
sent  her  this  morning,  confesil;d  my  indlnatioii 
□  another?  nay,  hate  [  nut  moi-al  assurances 
if  her  eiigasements  too  to  my  frii-Dd  Myrtle? 
t's  impDisible  but  she  must  give  in  to  it;  for 
ure  to  be  denied  Is  a  favour  aAy  man  may 
preteild  to'.  Il  must  be  so.  Well  then,  with 
the  assurance  of  being  rejected,  I  think  I  maf 
confidently  say  to  my  father  I  am  ready  to 
marry  her;  Iben  let  me  resolve  upon  (what  1 
am  not  very  go6d  at)  an  honeit<nssimnlat)on. 


;i2  ■ 
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[Act  I. 


£nUr  ToH. 
Tom.  Sir  John  Beyll,  iir,  ij  in  the  next  room. 
Bevll.  Dunce  I  wh^  did  jou  not  bring  him  in  ? 
Tom.  I  lold  him,  iir,  vou  were  in  your  cloicl. 
Beeil.  1  Ihoughl  you  had  known,  iir,  It  wu 
my  duly  lo  see  my  falhrr  any  where. 

[Going  hinuel/  lo  the  Door. 
Tom.  The  debit's  in  my  maitcr!  he  bai  al- 
ways more   wit  than  1  have.  [Aside. 

Killer  Sin  John  Bevii.,  introducrd  6/ Bevil. 
Beail.  Sir,  you  are  the  moit  galtani,  the 
most  complaisant  of  all  parenti.  t>ure  'lii  nol 
a  compliment  to  lay  these  lodgings  are  your*. 
Why  would  you  not  walk  in,  sirP 

Sir  J.   I  wa*  loath  to  interrupt  you  unsea- 
sonahly  on  your  wedding-day. 

Bevil   One  to  whom  I  am  beholden  for  my 
'  "    J  ceremony. 

intelligence  joi 
,5  thi>  morning.  I 
would  please  my  curiosity  to  know  the  con- 
tents of  a  wedaing-djy  Jeller,  for  CDurtshif 
must  theu  be  over. 

(olence  in  it,  upon  ibe  prnspecl  of  such  a  vasi 
fortune's  being  added  lo  our  family,  but  much 
acknowledgment  of  the  lady's  great  desert. 
Sir  J.   But,   dear  JacJi,    are  you  in  earu 
ID  all  this?  and  will  you  really  marry  her: 
oil  Did  I  cier  disobey  any  command  of 


;:*^" 


?,    any  inclination   that  1  saw 
._.    If  the   lady    Is  dressed   a 
^e  1  am.    I  suppose  the  lawyi 


Enter  IIuhphkby. 
'/Tum.    Sir,   Mr.   Sealand  is   at  the  cofiee- 
house,  anJ  has  seol  lo  speak  with  fou. 

Sir  J.   Ob!  Ibal's  well!,  then  I  warninl  the 
lawyers  are  ready.   Son,  youll  be  in  the  way, 


Bei-tL  If 
and  go  to 
lady  and  I  ' 

Sir  J.  By 


W,   sir,   I'll  Uke 
iealand'Sj    where    the  young 


,   will 


ighl.     Pre 


Hum.  Ay,  there  you 
readiness  to  go  to  the  bride—he  won't  li 

{Apart  lo  B'eoil. 

liei-il.  Are  you  sure  of  that? 

{Apart  to  Humphrej. 

Hum.  How  be  likes  huDgpreTented!  [Aside. 

SirJ.  No,  do;  you  are  an  hour  ortw 
early;  VLoaking  on  his  ff'atch}  besides,  ibii 
Scafana  is  a  moody  old  fellow.  There's  no 
dealing  with  some  people,  but  by  managing 
with  indifTerence.  ^Ve  must  leave  lo  him  the 
conduct  of  this  day;  it  is  the  last  of  his  com- 
manding bis  daughter. 

BeuiL  Sir,  be  can't  take  it  ill  that  I  am  im- 
patient to  he  hers. 

Sir  J.  Well,  son,  Til  go  myself  and  take 
orders  in  your  alTair,  You'll  he  in  the  way 
I  suppose,  if  I  send  to  you:  I  leave  your  old 
friend  with  you.  Humphrey,  don't  let  Lira 
stir,  d'ye  he»r.  Your  servant,  your  servanL 
[£c<t 

Hum.   I  have  ■  ud  time  on't,  sir,  between 
you  and  mj  nurteri  1  see  jon  *re  unwilling. 


and  1  know  his  violent  indinatioas  for  tbe 
match;  I  must  betray  neither,  and  yet  deceive 
you  bolb,  for  your  common  good.  Heaven 
grant  a  ^ood  end  of  this  matter;  but  then  is 
a  lady,  sir,  thai  gives  your  father  much  Irouble 
and  sorrow.     You'll  pardon  me.        > 

Beeil.  Humphrey,  1  know  thou  art  a  friend 
lo  b«lb,  and  in  thai  conGdence  I  dare  lell  tbee. 
That  lady — is  a  woman  of  honour  and  virtue. 
You  may  assure  yourself  I  never  will  marry 
without  my  father's  convent;  but  give  me  leave 
lo  say  loo,  this  declaration  does  not  come  up 
to  a  promise  that  I  will   take  wbomsoeTO-  he' 

Hum.  Mj  dear  master!  were  I  but  worthy 
lo  know  this  secret  thai  so  near  concerns  you, 
my  life,  my  all,  should  be  engaged  lo  serve 
you.  This,  sir,  I  dare  promise,  that  1  am  sure 
1  will  and  can  be  secret:  your  trust  at  wont 
but  leaves  you  where  you^  were;  and  if  I  can- 
not serve  you,   I  will  at   once  be  plain,    and 

Beeil  That's  all  I  ask.  Thou  bast  made  it 
now  my  interest  to  trust  thee.  Be  patienl 
then,  and  hear  the  ilory  of  m_y  heart 
Hum.  I  am  all  attention,  sir. 
Bevil.  You  may  remember,  Hunipbrey,  tLal 
in  my  last  travel*  my  father  grew  uneasy  at 
my  making  so  long  a  slay  at  Toulon. 

Hum.  I  remember  it:  he  was  apprehensive 

some  woman  bad  laid  hold  of  you. 

SeviL  His  fears  were  just;   lor  there  I  first 

w    ihis   lady:    she    is    of  English  birth:    her 

iher's  name  was  Danvers,  a  younger  brother 

an  ancient   family,   and  originally  an  emi- 

inl  merchant  of  Bristol,  who  upon  repeated 

isfortunes  was  reduced  lo  go  privately  lo  the 

dies.   In  this  retreat,  Providence  again  grew 

vourable   to   his   industry,  and  in  sis  years 

time  restored  him  lo  bii  former  forluaes.    On 

this  he  sent  directions   over  that  his  wife  ^iiA 

little  family  should  follow   him  ta  the  Indies. 

Bis   wife,   impatient   to    obey   sucb   welcome 

'dcrs,   would  nol  wait  the  leisure  of  a  con- 

>^  '),  but  took  the  Grst  occaiioo  of  a  single 

up;   and  with  her  husband's  sister  only  and 

this   daughter,   then   scarce   seven    years   old, 

undertook   the  fatal   voyagej    for   here,    poor 

creature,  she  lost  her  liberty  and  life;  she  and 

her  family,   with  all   the^  bad,   were  unlortu- 

nalely    taken    bv    a    privateer   ieam    Toulon. 

Being  thui   made  a  prisoner,   though  as  snch 

not  Ill-treated,    yet  the  fright,   the  shock,    and 

the   cruel   disappointment,    seized   wilb    such 

violence  upon   her  unhealthy   frame,   that  sJie 

sickened,  ploed,  and  died  at  sea. 

Hum.    Poor  soull    Oh,    the  helpless  in&i.l! 

Bevil.   Her  sister  yet  survived,  and  had  the 

ire   of  her:   the  captain   loo  proved   to  have 

humanily,   and   became    a  father   to  her;    for 

bavin  a   married  himself   a 


and   i 


;    childles 


broughl  home  inID 
Toulon  this  ber  little  countrywoman,  this  or- 
lan  t  may  call  her,  presenting  ber  with  all 
r  dead  mother's  moveables  of  value  lo  his 
Ife,  lo  be  educated  at  his  own  adapted 
daughter. 
Hum.   Fortune  here  seemed  again  lo  amile 


[Act  II.  San  1] 


Bevik  QdIv  Io  make  her  firowni  more  ter- 
rible; Tor  in  til  heigbl  of  fortune  tfa!i  captain 
too,  ber  benefactor,  unfortunately  wai  killed 
■tiea;  anddyine'  ''  -    ■' ' 

Io  an  adiotale,  I 
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Btva.   When. 


Hum.    He   duni  not  ture  abuie  hii  b< 

Bcvil.  No  wondtr  if  hii  pampered  blood 
wai  fired  at  tbe  lisbt  of  ber.  In  ibort  bi 
lored;  but  wben  all  arti  aod  genOe  mean: 
bad  failed  Io  moTC,  he  oITered  too  kii  menace* 
in  Tain,  denouncing  Tengvance  on  her  cruelty, 
dtmaudinf;  ber  to  account  for  all  ber  niainte- 
nance  from  ber  cbildbood,  aeiied  or  tcr  little 
fortune  as  bli  own  Inberitancc,  and  irat  draeging 
ber  by  tiolence  to  priion,  when  PraTidence 
at  tbe  inilani  interpoied,  and  tent  me,  by 
mirade,  to  reJieve  ber. 

/film.  Twat  ProTideuce  indeed!  But  prav. 
air,  after  all  thit  trouble,  bow  came  tbii  lail} 
at  lail  to  England? 

BeviL  Tbe  disappointed  adiocale,  finding 
abe  bad  ao  uneipecled  a  lupport,  on  coolei 
Iboughls  deicendcd  to  a  composition,  which 
I  'wilboul   ber  knowledge    seerelly   diccharged. 

Hum.  That  aeueroui  concealment  made  the 
obi  i  Kali  on  double. 

BeviL    Haling  thus  obtained  her  liberty,   I 

treiailed,    not  wilboul  some  difficulty,    to  see 
er  safe  to  Engtand;  where  we  no  sooi 
nttA  bnl  my  Alher,   je^ous  of  mj  beii 
prudently  engaged,  immediately  proposi 


«tbi 


yoi 


)ngi    upon  r 


iTerably  Hied 


falal  match   thi 
m.  I  find,  sir,  y 
ipon  ibis  lady. 

BeviL   Am  my  vital  life  dwells  in   my   hea 
lOd  ycl  you  see  what  1  do  to  pleasi!  my  lathi 
ralk  in  tiiii  pageantrr  of  dress,   this  splendid 
■ — *ring  of  sorrow.    But,  1'   ~"   '  ' 

Himu    Now,   sir,    I  have   but  one  material 


I  was  told  ber  molber  wouli 

of  ber  sigbl;    bnl  about  an   hour  bence 
Mrs.  Pbillis  s«d  I  sbouJd  bare  one. 
BcvU.  Very   welJ. 

Hum.  Sir,  I  will  take  anolber  opportnnKy; 

the  mean   time   1   onjy   think   it  proper  to 

tell  you,  tbat  from  i  secret  J  know,  you  may 

appear  Io  u>ur  father  as  forward  as  you  please 

irry  Lucinda,    without  the  least    baiard 

coming  (o  •  conclusion. — Sir,  your  most 

obedient  serrant. 

Bevil.    Honest  Humphrey,  continue  but  my 
rriend  in  this  exigence,    and  you  shall  always 
me  yours.    [Exit  Humphrejl    I  long  to 
hear  how  my  letter  bai  succeeded  with    Lu- 
cinda.— Poor  Mvrtle!  what  lerrori  must  be  he 
ill  this  while! — Since  be  knows   she  is  of- 
fered Io  me,    and  refused  to  him,   there  it  no 
conTersing   or  taking  any  measures  with  him 
for  bis   own    service.  — But  i    ought  to  bear 
itb  my  friend,  and  use  bim  as  one  in  adrersily. 
All  his  disquietude*  by  my  own  I  prote, 
For  none  exceeds  perplexity  in  loie.  ^JSxeuaf. 

ACT  U. 

ScBiti  L — The  tame. 

£/tUr  Bbvil  and  Tom. 

Tom.  Sir,  Mr.  Myrtle. 

you  step  apin, 


Bei-iL  K»k  it  freely. 

Hum.  I*  it  then  your  own  passion  for  this 
■ecrcl  lady,  or  hers  for  you,  that  g'^es  you 
ibis  aversion  to  the  match  your  father  bas 
proposed  vou? 

BeviL    I  shall   appear,  Humpbrer,   mai 
manlic  in    my  answer   than    in   all  the  rest  of 
my  sloryt  for  though  I  dole  on  ber  to  death, 
and   haie   no   little   reason    Io  belicTe  she  bas 
the  same  Ibougbis  for  me,    yel    in  all  my  a 
■juaintance   and   utmost  pnTacies    with   her 
nerer  once  directly  told  lier  that  I  loved. 

Hurn.  How  wns  it  possible  to  avoid  it? 

BcvU.  My  lender  oliligalion*  Io  my  fatb 
have  laid  ao  inviolable  a  restraint  upon  niy 
conduct,  that  till  I  have  bis  consent  to  speak, 
I  am  determined  on  that  subiect  10  be  dumb 
for  ever.-~An  honourable  retreat  shall  always 
be  at  least  within  my  power,  bowever  fortuni 
may  dispose  of  me;  the  lady  may  repine 
peniaps,  but  never  shall  reproach  me. 

Hum.  Well,  air,  to  your  praise  be  it  ipokt 
you  are  certainly  the  mosluafasbionaWe  loi 
in  Gre«l  Britain. 

Be-enler  Tom. 

Tom.    Sir,   Mr.  Myrtle's   at  ibe  next  door, 

and   if  you   are  at  leiiirte,    would  be   glad  Io 


ver  be  pleases  —  Hold,  Ton 
lo  answer  to  my  letter? 


BeviL  Very  well, 
'ait  for  ao  answer  lo  my  letter. 'Q^j^jT'oir. 

Ealer  Mthtlb. 
Charles,    why  so   much   care   in    thy 
there  any  thing  in  this  world 
it?    you  wbo  used    tol>e  so  gay,  so 
open,  so  vacant! 

JUrr.  I  think  we  have  of  late  cbang'd  cons' 
pleiiout:  you,  wbo  ui'd  to  be  mucbihegra*n 


Well, 


bebaviour.— 


•ugbl 


Bal  the  cause  of  my  c 

1  know,  be  tbe  same  object  that  givi 

is  satisfaction.     In   a  word,    I  am   told  that 

lu  are  this  very  day    (and   your   dress   con- 

'ms  me  in  it)  lo  be  married  to  Lucinda. 

BeviL  You  ar«  not  misinfnrmed. — Nay,  put 

it  on  tbe  terror*  of  a  rival  till  you  bear  me 

It.     1  shall  disoblige  llie    best  of  fathers  if  I 

don't  seem  ready  to  marry  LOcinda;  and  yi>u 

w  I  have  ever  lold  vou,  you  might  make 

of  my   secret  reiolulion  never  lo  rtiurf 

for  your  own  seriice    as  you  please;   but 

n  now  driven    lo  the  eilremity   of  imme* 

diataly  refusing  or  conlplying,  unless  you  help 

— e  to  escape  the  match. 

M/r.  Escape,  sirl  neither  ber  merit  nor  her 

rlune  are  below  your  acceptance. — Escaping, 

1  you  call  it? 

Beoit.  Dear  sirl  do  you  wish  I  should  de- 
re  the  match? 

Mrr.  No  —  hut  such  is  my  humorous  and 
sickly  stale  of  mind,  since  it  has  been  able  to 
relish  notbing  but  Lucinda,  that,  though  I  must 
owe  my  happiness  to  your  aversion  to  this 
marriage,  1  can't  bear  lo  hear  her  spolcn  of 
with  levity  or  unconcern. 

BeviL  Pardon  me,  air,  I  shall  transgreis 
that  way  no  more.  Sbe  has  underslanding, 
jbeauty,  ihapr.  Complexion,  wil — 
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[Act  U. 


Vyr.  Nay,  ilear  Devil,  don't  speak  ofher: 


iBeoO.  WbT  then,  lo  sItc 
itMugb  I  allow  Luciiida  to  I 
wit,  beaut;,  aad  lirlue,  I  I 
wbom  lhe*e  qualilie*  appear  tn 


niable 


Mjr.   There  you   ipoke   like 
and  goodnaturca  frieod.    Wben 
ledge  ber  merit,   and  own  your  prepoiaeiiion 
f«r  anotber,  at  once  you  gmlify  my  fondaeu, 
aad  cure  niy  jealoujy. 

BeeiL  But  alt  tbii  nfaile  you  lake  nooulice, 

CI  baie  no  appreheoiioa  of  anotber  man  tbal 
twice  ibe  lortune  of  eitber  of  ui. 
.,  Xjr.  CimbcrtoD?  Hang  bjm,  a  formal,  pbi- 
loiopbical,  pedantic  coxcomb!  —  for  tbe  got, 
with  ail  tliese  crude  notions  of  direri  tbingi, 
tuider  tbe  direction  of  grrat  vanity,  and  very 
IHtle  judgment,  ihowi  hii  ilrongut  biai  ii 
aiariee;  wbicb  n  90  predominant  in  falm,  that 
be  will  examine  tbe  limba  of  hii  miitrew  with 
tbe  caution  of  a  jockey,  and  pays  no  more 
complimenl  lo  ber  penonal  cbarms  tban  if 
•be  were  a  mere  breeding  animal. 

BeoiL  Are  you  sure  ibat  is  not  affected? 
1  baie  known  some  women  sooner  set  on 
fire  by  Ibat  sort  of  nevligenee,  tban  by  all  tbe 
Uaie  and  ceremony  of  a  court. 
,  jHjt,  No,  no,  bang  bim  1  tbe  rogue  bai  no 
art;  it  is  pure  simple  iniolence  and  stupidity. 

BeviL  let  wilb  all  ibis  1  doo'l  take  bim 
for  a  fool. 

Mj'r.   I  own  ibe  man  is  not  a  uatural;   be 
has  a  Terr  quick  teate,   ibougb   a  very  slow 
understanding ;    be   says  indeed   mauy   tbi 
tkat  want  only  (be  circumstances  of  time 
pUce  to  be  Tcry  just  and  agreeabfe. 

BeitO.  Well,  you  may  be  sure  of  me  if  you 
can  disappoint  bim;  but  my  intelligence  says, 
lb«  molber  has  actually  sent  for  tbe  con- 
Teyaocer  to  draw  articles  for  bis  marriage 
with  Lucinda,  though  ibose  for  mine  witb  bei 
are,  by  her  father^  order,  ready  for  siguiufji 
but  it  seems  sbe  has  not  tboogbt  fit  lu  con- 
aull  either  him  or  his  daughter  in  ibe  matter. 

Myr.  Psbaw!  a  poor  troublesome  womao! — 
Neither  Lucinda  nor  her  father  will  ever  be 
brought  to  comply  with  it;  besides,  1  am  sure 
Gmbarlon  can  make  no  aelllement  upon  her 
without  the  concurrence  of  bu  great  uncle, 
air  GeoRry,  in  tbe  west. 

Be«iL  WeH,  sir,  and  1  can  tell  you  that's 
ibe  Terj-  point  that  is  new  laid  before  bcr 
COulisel,  lo  know  whetbcr  a  firm  settlement 
can  be  made  wilboul  this  uncle's  actually 
joining  in  iu— Nowj  pray  conside 
my  aQair  with  Luanda  comes,  as 
lo  an  open  rupture,  bow  are  yi 
Cimberlon't  fortune  may  not  the 
father  loo  lo  bear  hii  proposals? 

Mjr.'Thnt  you  are  rigfalindeed;  that  must 
be  provided  against — Do  you   know  who 
ber  counsel  f 

BeoiL  Y(«,  for  your  unice,  I  have  found 
out  that  loo;  they  are  sergeant  Bramble  and 
old  TargeL— By  tbe  way,  tbcy  are  neither  of 
*em  known  in  ibe  family;  now  I  was  thinking 
wby  jou  might  not  put  a  couple  of  false 
counsel  upon  bcr,  lo  delay  and  confound  matters 
a  little;  besides,  it  may  probably  Jet  yon  into 
the  bottom  of  ber  whole  design   against  you. 


a  tempt  ber 


Mjr.  Aj  bow,  pray? 

BeviL  Why,  can't  you  slip  on  a  Uadt  wig 
and  a  gown,  and  be  old  Bramble  yourself? 

Mjr.  Ha!  I  don't  dislike  it.  But  what  shall 
1  do  for  a  brother  in  tbe  case? 

Bei^a.  What  ibink  you  of  my  fellow  Tom? 
Tbe  rogue's  intelligent,  and  is  a  good  mimic; 
all  his  part  will  be  but  lo  stutler  heartily,  for 
that's  old  Target's  case — Nay,  it  would  be  an 
immoral  thing  to  mock  him,  were  it  not  that 
bis  impatience  is  tbe  occasion  of  its  breaking 
out  to  ibat  degree.— Tbe  conduct  of  tbe  scene 
will  chiefly  lie  upon  you. 

Mjr.  1  like  it  of  all  things;  if  youll  send 
IVm  to  my  chambers,  I  will  give  bins  liilt 
inilructioQl.  This  will  certainly  give  Ue  oc- 
casion lo  raise  dilficulties,  lo  puule  or  con- 
found her  project  for  awhile  at  least 

BeviL  I  warrant  you  succeu;  10  far  WB 
are  right  then.  And  now,  Charles,  your  ap- 
prehension  of  my    marrying  bcr   i>   all   y(» 

Mrr.   llear  Bevill   ibourii  I  know  you  are 
y  friend,  yet,    when  I  abstracl  myself  from 
my  own  interest  in  the  thing,  1  know  no  ob- 
jection sbe  can  make  to  you,   or  yoH  lo  her. 


,    M   I 


certain  aecmril^, 
regard   to   me  wiU 


taking  measures 

and    that    all  things 

id  in  your  entire  satisfaction. 

Mjr.  Well,  I'll  promise  you  fo  be  as  easy 

and    as  colifident  as   I  can :   ibougb   I  cannot 

but  remember  that  I  have   more   tban  life  at 

ake  on  your  Gdelity.  [Going. 

Bevil.   Then  depend   upon  it  you   Cave   DO 

I  a  nee  against  you. 

Mjr.  Say,  no  ceremony;  you  know  I  most 
;  suing.  [ExiL 

BtoO.  Well,  Ibis  is  anotber  iaitance  of  the 
perpleiities  which  arise  too  in  faithful  friend- 
ship. But  all  this  wbile  poor  Indiana  is  tor- 
tured with  the  doubt  of  me.  Ill  take  tbii  op. 
portunity  to  visit  her;  for  though  Ibe  religious 
vDw  I  have  made  to  my  father  restrains  me 
from  ever  marrying  without  bit  approbation, 
yet  ihat  conlines  me  not  from  aeeiav  a  iirtu< 
^-■%ht  of  my  ej 


the   ^iltleii   joy 


the  pure   delight  01  my  eyes, 

I  joy   of  my  heart.     Bnl  tbe 

but  J  gentler 

!'□  hope  for  perfect  happiness  u  vain. 
And  love  has  ever  its  allays  of  pain.  f£nit 
Scene  II.— Indiana's  Lodgings. 

Enlrr  ISABELLA  and  1» DIANA. 

I»a.  Yes— I  say  Hi*  artifice,  dear  cb'tM!  1 
ly  lo  tbee,  again  and  again,  W  all  skill  and 
lanagement 

hd.  Will  ;you 
a  ill  design  in  supporting  me  in  the  condi- 
on  of  a  woman  ol  quality;  attended,  dreas'd, 
and  lodg'd  like  one  in  my  appearance  abroad, 

id  my  furaiture  at  home  every  way   in  the 

oit  sumptuous  manner;  and  be  that  doe*  >l 

IS  an  artifice,  a  design  in  ilf 

Ind.  And  ail  ifais  without  so   much   as   ev 
that  all  about  nM  conic*  froM 


1  agatn,  1 


plaining  l 


^nOO<^lc 


—  he    icomi    the 


SCEHK  3.] 

Ua.  Ay,  ST,  ihe  more  Gir  that;   thai  kee] 
the  title  in  alt  you  ban  the  more  in  him. 

Ind,   The  more  in    him 
ihoughl— 

Ita.  Then  ha— be—he— 

Ind^  Well,  be  not  to  eager.  If  be  u  an 
ill  liiaQ  lel'i  look  into  his  alralagemi;  here  it 
another  of  them.  \Stwvn  a  Letter^  Here'i 
two  hundred  and  uAj  pound*  in  bank  note*. 
VVhj,  dear  aunt,  now  hcre'i  another  piece  of 
•hill  for  jou,  which  I  own  1  cannot  compre- 
bend;    and  it  is  with  a  bleeding  heart  I  bear 

iQu  saj  any  thing  to  the  disadvantage  of  Mr. 
eTiL  VVben  be  is  present  I  look  upon  him 
as  one  to  whom  I  owe  my  life,  and  the  sup- 
port of  it;  then  again,  as  the  man  who  loTei 
me  with  sincenly  and  honour.  When  his 
eye*  are  cast  another  way,  and  \  dare  surrey 
birn,  my  heart  is  painfully  diiided  between 
shame  and  love.  I  say  thus  il  is  with  me  while 
I  see  him;  and  in  his  absence,  I  am  enter- 
tained  with  nothing  bul  youf  endeaiours  lo 
tear  this  amiable  image  from  my  heart,  and 
in  its  slead  lo  place  a  base  dissembler,  an  art- 
ful inTadei"  of  my  happineM,  my  innocence, 
my  honour. 

Isa.  Ah,  poor  soul!  baa  not  his  plot  taken? 
"     *        a  die  for  him?   has   not  the  way  be 


THE  CONSCIOUS  LOVEBS. 


TI5 


fever   giTe 

any  honest  on 
enfe  be  bu  < 


I  taken 
Oh,    bo!   be  I 
Ibtng  rigbL 


nas- judged   thi 


Ind.  Go  on  then,  since  nothing  can  answer 
you;  say  what  you  will  of  him. — Heigho! 

Isa.  Heigho!  indeed.  It  is  belter  lo  say  so 
as  you  are  now,  than  as  many  other)  are. 
Tbere  are  among  the  destroyers  of  women 
the  genlle,  the  generous,  the  mild,  the  aflable, 
the  bumble;  who  all,  soon  after  their  success 
in  ibeir  designs,  turn  to  the  contrary  of  those 
characters.  They  embrace  without  loie,  they 
make  tows  without  conscience  of  obligation ; 
tbey  are  partners,  nay,  seducers,  to  the  crime, 
wherein  tbey  pretenato  be  less  guilty. 

Ind.  That's  truly  obserred.  \Atide\  But 
what's  alt  Ibis  to  Beiil  1 

Isa.  This  is  to  Beiil  and  all  mankind. 
Won't  you  be  on  your  guard  against  those 
who  would  hetrayyou?  won't  you  doubt  those 
who  would  conlfemu  you  for  believing 'em? — 
Such  is  the  world,  and  sucb  (since  the  beba- 
Tiour  of  one.  mm  to  myself)  bare  I  believed 
all  ihe  leit  of  Ihe  sei.  [Aaidc. 

Ind.  I  will  not  doubt  the  truth   of  Bevil,   I 
will  not  doubt  it;  he  bas  not  spoken  It  hy  an 
organ  Ibat  ii  given  lo  tying:    bis  eyes  are  all 
that  have  ever  lold  me  that  he    was    mine.      I 
know  his  Tirtue,  I  liuow  his  fdial   piely,   and 
ought  to  trust  his  management  witn   a   father 
to  whom  he  has  uncommon  obligatiom.  What 
have  f  to  be  concerned  for?  My  lesion  is  vt 
short.     If  he  takes  me  for  ever,   my   purpi 
of  life  is  only  lo  please  him ;  if  he  leaves  r 
{which  heaven  avert!)  I  know  he'J  do  it   i 
bly ;  and   1  shall   have  nothing   to   do  but  lo 
learn  U>  die,  aAer  worse  than  death  has   hap- 

Ita.  Kj,  do  persist  in  yourcreduUlv!  flaltei 
yourself  that  a  man  of  bU  figure  and  fortune 
will  make  himself  Ihe  jest  oT  the  town,  and 
marry  a  handsome  beggar  for  love. 

Iitd.  Tbi!  town  I  I  must  tell  you,  madam, 
the  fools  Ibal  laugh  at  Hr,  Beril  will  bul  make 


themselves  more  ridiculoas;  hu  actions  are 
the  result  of  thinkiug,  and  he  bos  sense  enough 
lo  make  even  virtue  fashionable. 

Isa.  Come,  come,  if  he  were  the  honest 
fool  you  lake  bim  for,  wb^  has  he  kept  you 
here  these  ihree  weeks,  wKbout  sendinc  yon 
Iq  Bristol  in  search  of  your  father,  your  hmiily, 
and  your  relations? 

Ind.  1  am  convinced  he  still  designs  it;  be- 
Ides,  has  he  not  writ  lo  Bristol  ?  and  has  not 
he  advice  thai  my  father  bas  not  been  heard 
of  there  almost  these  Iwen 

I$a.  All  sham. 
if  he  should  carry  you  ibilher,   yoi 
relations  may  take  you  out  of  his  ' 

I  blow  up  all  his  wicked  hop 

Ind.  vVicked  hopes 

Ita.  Has  he  ever  give 
Can  you  say  in  your 
once  offered  lo  marry  you? 

Ind.  No  ;  bul  by  his  behaviour  I  am  con- 
vinced he  will  olTer  it  the  moment  'lis  in  bis 
power,  or  cousisleot  with  Us  honour,  lo  make 
sucb  a  promise  good  to  me. 

Isa.  His  honour!        ' 

Ind.  1  will  lely  upon  it;  iberebre  desire 
you  will  not  make  my  life  uneaiy  by  these 
uasraleful  jealousies  of  one  to  whom  I  an 
and  wish  to  be  obliged;  for  from  his  integrity 
alone  I  have  resolved  to  hope  for  happiness. 

Ita.  Nay,  I  have  done  my  duly;  if  you 
won't  see,  at  your  peril  be  il. 

Ind.  Let  it  lie.— This  is  his  hour  of  visiting 
me.  [A*ide\  All  ibe  resl  of  mv  life  is  but 
waiting  till  "he  comes:  1  live  only  when  I'm 
with  bim.  [Exit. 

Isa.  Well,  go  thy  way,  thou  wilful   inoo. 

nl!  I  one:  bad  almost  as  much  love  for  a 
poorly  lefl  me  to  marry  an  estate] 
.  now,  against  my  will,  what  they 
i  maid:  but  1  nrill  not  let  the  pce- 
iihness  of  that  condition  grow  upon  me;  onl^ 
keep  up  the  suspicion  of  .it  lo  prevent  this 
crealureV  being  any  other  than  a  virgin,  ei- 
cepl  upon  proper  terms,  [Exil. 

Re-enter  InnlANA,    speaking    la    a  ServanL 

Ind.  Desire  Mr.  Bevil  lo  walk  in.— Design! 
impossible!  a  base,  designing  mind  could  ne- 
ver think  of  what  he  hourly  puts  in  practice; 
aod  yet,  since  ibe  late  rumour  of  bis  marriase, 
he  seems  more  reserved  than  formerly ;  lie 
sends  \a  loo  before  he  sees  me,  to  know  if 
I  am  at  leisure.  Sucb  new  respect  m 
coldness  in  the  heart.  Il  certainly  r 
ihougblful.— I'll  know  the  wont  al  once,  iii 
lay  such  fair  occasions  in  his  way,  Ihal  it  shall 
be  impoiiible  to  avoid  an  eiptanalion;  for- 
these  doubis  are  iniupportable. — But  see  be 
comes  and  clears  Ibem  all. 

Enter  Bsvit. 
Heoil.  Madam,  your  most  obedient. .  I  am 
afraid  I  broke  in  upon  your  rest  last  nigbl; 
'iwai  very  late  before  we  parted;  hut  Was 
your  own  fault;  1  never  saw  you  in  such 
agreeable  humour. 

'    '    '       \  eitremely  gbd  wb   vrere  both 
I  ihoaghl  I  never  t«w  you  belter 


ind   I    I 


nVkes 


Ind.  I  I 
pleased;  fo 
company. 
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u  raUj;  I  Mid 


tnd.  But  I  am  afraul  you  beard  me  %»y  : 
areat  deal;  and  when  a  woman  »  in  the  talk- 
ing lein,  the  moil  asreeable  thing  a  man  cat 
do,  rou  know,  ii  to  hate  patience  lo  bear  h«r 

Meoil.  Then  it's  a  pity,  madam,  you  ihould 
ever  be  lilenl,  ibat  we  migbt  be  always  agree- 
able lo  one  another,  ' 

Ind.  If  1  had  your  talent  or  power  to  make 
my  actioni  ipeak  for  me,  i  miglil 
lifenl,  and  yet  pretend  to  lometliing 
the  agreeable. 

BeviL  If  1  might  be  Tain  of  any  thing  in 
my  power,  madam,  it  is  that  my  uDderslaod- 
iog  from  all  your  lei  ha*  marked  you  out  a] 


Ind.  Should  1 
enough   to   make   my   i 

UceU.  Ho^ 


nity  forfeit   the   very 


e  esteem  is  the  result  of  res 
and  to  deiertc  it  from  good  sense  the  beigbl 
of  human  glory.  Nay,  1  had  rather  a  man  of 
hoDOur  should  pay  me  that,  tban  all  the  bo- 
mase  of  a  sincere  and  humble  lore. 

Bevil.  You  certainly  diilingilish  rigtil,  ma- 
dam; loie  ofles   kindles   from   external  merit 

tnd.  Bui  esteem  arises  from  a  higher  source 
the  merit  of  the  soul. 

BevU.  True;  and  great  souls  only  can  de- 
serre  it-  \Baws  rrspeclfullj. 

lad.  Now  I  tfaink  they  are  greater  slill  that 
can  so  charitably  part  with  il. 

Broil.  Now,   madam,   you    make  me 
aince  the   ulmoat   pride   and   pleasure   of  my 
life  is  that  I  esteem  yuu — as  I  ought. 

Ind.  Ai  he  oughtl  Still  more  perplexing! 
be  neither  safes  nor  kills  my  hope.       [Atidi 

BtoiL  But,  madam,  wc  grow  graTe,  me 
thinks.  Let's  find  some  other  subject  — Pray 
bow  didi'ou  like  the  opera  last  nighll' 

Ind.  First  giie  me  leare  lo   thank   you 

Heuit.  Oh !  your  servant,  madam. 
Ind.  Now  once  more,  to  try   him.   [Asidr^ 
1  was  saying  just  now,  I  belieii',  you    wnuld 


■ay   il   will   always   1 
I""  y""r  opini 


uibject  which  ere 


:  my  a 
before  you  came  hither.  She  would  ncedj 
bare  it  that  no  man  ever  does  any  eilranrdi- 
Dary  kindness  or  service  for  a  woman,  bul 
for  his  own  sake. 

Bevil  Well,  madam,  indeed  I  cant  but  be 
of  her  mini). 

Ind.  What,  though  he  would  maintain  and 
aupport  her,  without  demanding  any  thing  of 
her  on  her  part  J* 

Bevil.  Why,  madam,  is  making  an  eipeoie 
in  the  seiiice  of  a  valuable  woman  (for  such 
I  must  suppose  her),  though  she  should  never 
do  bim  any  favour,  nay,  Uiongh  she  ihould 
never  know  who  did  her  sucb  service,  such 
a  mighty  heroic  business  f 

Irui.  Certainly!    I  should  ibiok  he  must  be 


Bt^iL  Di 


)uid. 


sr    lasle    i  .'       ,      .__. 
'hom  be  may  think  o 


lis   hut 


nts   of  the   whole   creation;   to  be  con- 

inus  that  from  his   suptrlluiiy   an   innocent, 

ipirit  is  supported  above  tfae  temp- 


tations, the  sorrows  of  life 
tisfactiun,  health,  and  gladness  in  her  coun- 
tenance, while  he  enjoys  the  happiness  of  see- 
ing her  (as  that  I  will  auppose  too,  or  be 
too  abstracted,  too  insensible);  I  aay, 
lUowed  to  delight  in  that  prospect, 
'  there  in  all  ibis? 
^    ,  to   disintervslcd 

"■  ed!    I  can't   think    him    so. 

,    is    no    more    thaa    what 
ighl    to   he,    and    I   bellevr 

.J  J     J    is    only    one    who    lakes 

more  delight  in  reflections  than  in  sensations; 
he  is  more  pleased  with  thinking  than  eating: 
that's  the  utmost  yon  can  say  ofbim.  VV'hy, 
madam,  a  greater  eipense  than  all  ibis  men 
lay  out  upon  an  unnecessary  stable  of  horses. 
Ind.  Can  you  be  sincere  in  what  you  say? 


if  he  i. 

alas!  what  mighty  matlei 

Ind.  No  mighty  matter 

'-■indsbip- 

iiil.  Disinterested !    I  . 

ery  genllcman 


oil.  Yoi 


may 


le  does  not   love  < 


my  sucb  man,    I 

Ind.  No,  that  he  does  not. 

Bevil.  Nor  cards  nor  dice. 

Ind.  No. 

Beoil.  Nor  bottle  companioDi. 

Ind.  No. 

Beoil.  Nor  loose  women. 

Ind.  No,  Fm  sure  be  does  not. 

Beoil.  Take  my  word  tbcn,  if  your  admired 
hero  is  not  liable  to  any  of  these  kind  of  de- 
mands, there's  no  such  pre-eminence  in  ihii 
a>  you  imagine:  nay,  this  way  of  expense 
you  speak  of  is  what  exalts  aad  raises  him 
that  has  a  taste  for  it,  and  al  the  same  time 
bis  delight  is  incapable  of  satiety,   disgust,  or 

Ind.  Bui  slin  1  insist  his  having  no  private 
interest  in  the  action  makes  il  prodigious,  al- 
most incredible. 

Beoil.  Dear  madam,  I  never knewyou  more 
mistaken.      Why,  who  can  he  more  an  usurer 
than  he  who  lays  ont  his  money    in  such  va- 
luable purchases?  It  pleasure   be  worth    pur- 
chasing,  bow    great    a    pleasure   is   it   to    bim 
who  has  a  true  lasle  of  life  to  ease  an  aching 
heart,  lo  see   the    human    countenance    lighted 
up  into  smiles  of  joy  on  the  receipt  of  a   bit 
of  ore    which    is    lupernuoui    and     otberwlje 
useless  in  a  man's  own  packet !    What  could 
a  man  do  belter  with  his  cash?    This   is   the 
efFecl  of  a   bumane   disposition,  where   ibere 
is  only  a  general  lie  of  nature    and    common 
necessily;   what   ihen   must   il   be    when    we 
TTC  an  object  of  merit,  of  admintioil? 
Ind.   Well,  the  more  you  argue    agaiast  il, 
e  more  1  «ball  admire  the  geoerosity. 
Beeil.  Nay    then,    madam,  ^lis   time    to    Hy, 
ler  a  declaration  that  my  opinion  sirengtbens 
y  adversary's  argument.      1  had  beat  haslen 
to  my  appointment  with  Mr.  Myrtle,    and   be 
'ille  we  are  friends,  and— before  things 
Ighl  to  an  eitremity.  [ExitccweUttlJ. 


Re 


enter  Isab^ila. 

idam,  wbat  think  you  o 


bestow      Ind.  I  protest  I  begin  to  fear  he   it  wholly 


:  of  the  oi^ ,  disinterested 


what  be   does   for  mr.     On 
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[Act  HL  Scehb  l.J 

mj  bearl,  tir  hat  no  olber  Tkw  but  ibc  mere 

Cleuure  of  doing  ll,  and  bu  oeilbtr  good  or 
id  deiivDi  upon  me. 

Isa.  Ab,  dear  iiiece!  don'l  b«  in  fear  of 
botbj  fit  warrant  you  you  will  know  time 
CDOugb  that  he  ij  not  indiflercnl. 

Ind,  You  picaae  me  when  you  lell  me  so; 
for  if  be  bai  any  wiibet  towards  mr,  I  know 
be  will  not  pursue  ihcm  but  wilb  honour. 

Jan.  I  wish  I  were  as  conlidenl  of  one  a 
t'otber.—l  saw  ibe  respectful  downcast  of  hi 
eye  when  you  calch'd  bim  gaslng  at  you  dur 
ing  tbe  muaic     Oh,  ibe   Dndiuemhleij,   guilty 

Jnd.  But  did  you  obserTe  any  tbing  really? 
(  tbou^bt  be  looked  most  charmingly  ^acelul. 
How  engaging  is    modesty   in    a    man,    w 
one  kaowi  there  is  a  great  mmd  wilbin ! 

Isa.  Ab,  niece!  some  menS  modesty  mi 
their  wickedness,  as   hypocrisy   gains   the 


717 


meet  <hie  to  piety. 

there  is  one  hopeful  srmplom,  if  tbere 


A. 

So  conscious 


B  sucb  a  ibing  as  a  disinterested  loier;   bnt 
tiU—tiU-tili— 
Ind.  Till  what? 

Ita.  Till  I  know  wbetber  Mr.  Myrtli 
Mr.  Beril  are  really  friends  or  foes:  and  that 
I  wrill  be  conTinced  of  before  I  sleep;  for  yi 
shall  not  be  deceiTcd.  [£c 

Jnd.  I'm  sore  I  ncTcr   ibati,  if  your   fea 
cao  guard  me.    In  the  mean   time,    111  wrap 
myself  up  in  the  inlurily  of  my    own   beart, 
nor  dare  to  doubt  ofnis. 

all  his  actions  steers, 
~  ~  dispel*  my  fears. 
'     [«*./ 

ACT  III. 
ScSHK  I.— Sialand's  Houte. 
£nler  Tom,  meeting  Pbilus. 
Tom.  Well,  PUUis!— Wbalt  with  a  faei 
as  if  you  bad  neter  seen  me  before  ? — What 
a  work  baie  I  to  do  now !  Sbe  has  seen  some 
aenr  visitant  >(  their  house  whose  airs  she  bu 
calch'd,  and  is  resoUed  to  practise  them  upoi 
mc.  Numberless  are  the  chanKcs  she'll  danci 
throagb  before  she'll  answer  this  plain  quei 
tion,  Tidelicel,  ilaTc  you  delivered  my  n»s 
ler's  letter  to  your  ladyP  Nay,  I  knowher  lot 
well  to  ask  an  account  of  it  in  an  ordinary 
way;  I'll  be  in  my  airs  as  well  as  she.  [^^■ 
de\  Well,  madam,  as  unhappy  >s  you  are  ... 
present  pleased  to  make  nie,    I  would    not    in 


9  bit  richer,    a    bit 
taller,  a  bit  sLorter,  than  I  am  at  this  instant. 
'^Loola  iledfaitlj  at  her. 

PhU;  Did  erer  any  body  doubt,  master 
Thomas,  but  tbat  you  were  eitreroely  satis&ed 
Willi  your  sweet  self? 

Tom.  I  am  indeed,    l^e  thing  1  faaie  least 
reason  to  be  satisfied  wilb  is  my  fortune,  : 
T  am  glad  of  my  poxerly:  perhaps,   if  I  w 
rich,  1  should   overlook   tbe  finest  woman 
(be   world,   tbat  wants   nothing  but  riches  to 
be  lb  ought  so. 

PAi7.  How  prettily  was  that  saidi  But  111 
have  a  great  deal  more  before  I'll  say  one 
word.  \^Aside. 

Torn.  1  should  perhaps  baie  keen  stupidly 
above  bcr  bad  I  not  been  ber  equal;   and  fcy 


not  being  ber  equal,  never  had  opportunity 
of  being  ber  slave.  I  am  my  masters  servant 
for  hire,  I  am  my  mistress's  from  choice,  would 
she  but  approve  my  passion. 

Phil.  I  think  it  u  the  first  lime  I  ever  beard 
you  speak  of  it  wilb  any  sense  of  angmsh,  if 
yon  really  do  suRer  any. 

Tom.  Ab,  PhillisI  can  you  doubt  aller  what 

Phil.  I  know  not  wbal  f  have  seen  nor 
what  I  ba>e  heart);  btil  since  I  am  at  leisure, 
you  may  tell  me  when  you  fell  in  love  with 
me,  bow  you  fell  in  lore  wtlh  me,  and  wbal 
you  have  suffered,  or  are  ready  lo  suffer,  for 

Tint.  Oh,  the  unmemful  jade  I  when  I'm 
in  baste  about  my  master's  letter;  bat  I  must 
go  ihroDgb  it.  [Asidr^  Aht  too  well  I  re- 
member when,  and  how,  and  on  wbal  occa- 
sion, I  was  first  surprised.  It  was  on  ihe  first  ' 
of  Apiil,  one  thousand  seven  hundred  and 
fifteen,  I  eame  into  Mr.  Seatand's  service.  I 
was  then  a  hob  hie -de-hoy,  and  you  a  pretty, 
little,  tight  girl,  a  favounle  handmaid  of  the 
houiekeeper.  At  that  lime  we  neither  of  us 
knew  what  was  in  us.  I  remember  I  was  or- 
dered to  get  out  of  the  window,  one  pair  oT 
stairs,  to  rub  the  sasbes  clean;  the  person  em- 
ployed on  the  inner  side  was  your  charming 
self,  whom  I  had  never  seen   before. 

Phil.  I  think  I  remembet  Ihe  silly  acddeiil- 
^Vbal  made  ye,  you  oaf,  ready  to  fbll  down 
into  the  street? 

Tom.  You  know  not,  I  warrant  yon;  you 
could  not  guess  what  surprised  me;  youtook 
no  delight  when  you  immediately  grew  wan- 
ton in  your  conquest,  and  put  your  lips  close 
and  hrealh'd  upon  tbe  glass;  and  when  my 
lips  approached,  you  rubbed  a  dirty  clolb 
against  my  face,  and  hid  your  beauteous  form ; 
when  I  again  drew  near,  you  spit  and  rub- 
bed, and  smiled  at  mv  undoing. 

PhiL  Wbal  lilly  ihoughu  you  men  have  I 

T«m.  We  were  Pyramiis  and  Thisbe;  but 
ten  times  harder  was  my  fate :  Pyramus  could 
peep  only  through  a  wall;  I  saw  ber,  saw  my 
Thisbe,  in  all  her  beauty;  but  as  much  kept 
from  her  as  if  a  hundred  walls  were  between: 
for  there  was  more,  there  was  her  will  against 
me.  Would  sbe  but  relent!  — Oh,  PhUlis! 
Pbillis  1  shorten  my  torment,  and  declare  you 
pity  me. 

PhiL  I  believe  it's  veiy  sufTerable;  the  pain 
is  not  so  eiquisitc  but  thai  you  may  bea>-  it 
a  little  longer. 

Tom.  Oh,  my  charming  PhillisI  if  all  de- 
pended on  my  fair  nne's  will,  I  could  with 
glory  sufTer;  but,  dearest  crealurel  consider 
our  miserable  slate. 

PhiL  How!  miserable? 

Turn.  We  are  miserable  to  be  in  love,  and 
under  the  command  of  others  than  those  we 
love.  With  that  generous  passion  in  tbe  heart 
to  be  sent  lo  and  iro  on  errands,  called,  checked, 
and  rated,  for  the  meanest  Iriflei— Oh,  Pbillis! 
you  don't  knew  bow  many  china  cups  and 
glasses  my  passion  for  you  has  — ''  — 
break:  vou  have  broken  iny  forlun 
as  my  heart. 

PhiL  Well,  Mr.  Thomas,  I  cannot  bul  o 


1  the  world 


nade    me 


lo  yoi 

you  speak  Ihe  best  of  any  i 


Never  wa*  a  womin  u>  wdl  pl«Mei)  «r!th 
letter  as  mj   young   lady   wai  with  hia,   and 
this  is  an  aniwcr  lo  il.     TGiifeMhima  LetUi 

Tnm.  Yhit  wai  well  done,  my  deareit 
CoDiider,  we  mail  strike  out  some  pretly  lire- 
lihiMx)  f«r  ounelTCs  by  closing  Uieir  afTairs 
il  will  be  nolbiag  for  Vbvm  lo  give  us  a  littli 
being  of  our  own,  some  small  leaement,  oul 
of  tbeir  Inrse  pouessions.  Whaleier  ibej 
ai<re  us,  il  will  be  more  than  wbal  ibey  keep 
tor  themseUei:  one  acre  witb  Pbillis  would 
b«  wortb  a  whole  counly  wilbout  ber. 

PAi'i.  Ob,  couM  I  bul  belieTe  jou! 

Tom.  If  not  tbe  utterance,  btlie*e  ibe  touch, 
of  mj  lipi.  [JTiMM  her. 

PhiL  Tbere*!  no  con  Indicting  you.  How 
dosely  you  argue,  Tom ! 

Tom.  And  will  closer  in  due  time;  but  I 
must  basten  witb  ibli  leller,  to  biiten  lowardi 
ibc  posieiiion  of  you^ — tben,  Pbillis,  considei 
how  I  must  be  meng'd  (look  to  It)  of  all 
your  skittitbneu,  sby  looks,  and  al  best,  but 
coy  compliances. 

PhiL  Ob,  Tom  t  you  grow  wanton  and  sen- 
•usL  as  my  laily  calls  It;  I  must  not  culture 
it>  Oh,  lob!  JOU  are  a  man,  an  odious,  filthy, 
mate  creature  I  you  should  behare,  if  you  bad 
>  right  sense,  or  were  a  man  of  sense,  like 
Mr,  Clmberlon,  with*  distance  and  indifference ; 
and  not  rush  on  one  as  if  you  were  seis- 
ing a  prey.  Bul  bush — tbe  ladies  arc  coming- 
Good  Tom,  don't  kiss  me  ahove  once,  and  be 
gone.  Lard  i  we  bare  been  fonlina  and  toy- 
ing, and  not  consider'd  the  main  business  of 
our  masters'  and  mulresse*'. 

Tom.  Why  their  business  is  to  be  fooling 
and    toying  as    soon    as   the    parchments   are 

Piia.  Well  remembered— Parchments.  My 
lady,  to  my  knowledge,  is  preparing  writings 
between  ber  coxcomb  cousin,  Cmberton,  and 
my  mistress,  though  my  master  bas  an  eye  to 
the  parchments  already  prepared  between  jour 
master,  Mr.  Bevil,  and  m  v  mistress ;  and  I  be- 
lieTe my  mistress  berselfhas  signed  and  scaled 
in  her  Iwarl  lo  Mr.  Myrtle.  Did  I  not  bid 
vou  kiss  me  bul  once  and  be  gone?  bul  I 
■DOW  you  won't  be  salis6ed. 

Tom.  No,  you  smooth  creature  I  bow  afaould 
I  ?  [Kiaaet  her  Hand. 

Phil.  Well,  since  you  are  so  bumble,  or 
•o  cool,  as  to  ravish  my  hand  only,  I'll  take 
my  lea>e  of  you  like  a  sreat  lady,  and  you  a 
man  of  quality.  [Tftey  salute  formallx. 

Tom.  Plague  of  all  this  state. 

\Qffert  to  kitt  her  more  clotel/. 

PhiL  No,  pr'ytbee,  Tom,  miod  your  busi- 
nelis.  Ob,  here  is  my  young  mistress !  [Tom 
tap*  her  Neck  behind,  and  kiuei  his  fin- 
gers] Go,  ye  liquorish  IboL  [Exit  Tom. 
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Pha  No,  bat  be  Im  ao  D 


Enter  LvcntDA. 

Lvc.  ^AHm  was  thai  you  were  hurrying 
»way? 

PhiL  One  thai  I  had  no  mind  to  part  with. 

Lut:  Why  did  vou  turn  him  away  tben  ? 

PhiL  For  your  ladyship's  service,  lo  carry 
TOUT  ladyihlp's  letter  to  bis  master.  1  could 
Wdly  gat  the  rogne  away. 

Xur.  VVfay,    fatu  ha  so   tittle  1ot«  Cir   bis 


[Act  III. 
ich  love  for  his 


Luc.  But  I  thought  I  beard  him   kiss  yoa: 
why  do  you  suffer  that? 


PhU.  Wb- 


rolgar  take  it   t 
sign   of  love.     We    servanls,  w«   potM' 

Eeople,  that  have  nolblng  bnt  our  penooa  to 
Fslow  or  treat  for,  stpicaie  with  our  bands, 
nd  seal  witb   our    lips,  to  ratify   vowa   and 


Luc.  Bid  can't  vou  Inut  one  another  wilb- 
oQt  such  earnest  doim  ? 

Phil.   We    don't  think    it   safe,    any   more 

lan   you   gentry,  to  come  together  wHhoat 

■eds  executed. 

Luc.  Thou  art  a  pert  merry  busty. 

Phil.  I  wish,  madam,  your  lover  and  yo« 
were  as  happy  as  Tom  and  yonr  servastt  are. 

Luc.  You  grow  impertinent. 

Phil.  I  have  donc^  madarH;  and  I  woa\ 
ask  you  what  yon  intend  M  do  witb  Mr. 
MyrUe ;  what  your  &lber  will  da  with  Mr. 
Bevil;  nM-  what  you  all,  especially  my  ladv, 
mean  by  admitting  Mr.  CImberton  aa  parti- 
cularly here  as  if  he  were  married  lo  yoa  al- 

ady;  nay,  you  are  married  actually  as  far 
people  of  quality  are. 

Luc.  How's  Ibal? 

Phil.  You  have  different  beds  in  the   same 

!  I  have  a  very  great  value  for 
Mr.  Bevil,  but  have  absolutely  put  an  end  to 
I  pretension*  in    tbe  leller  I    gave  you  (i)r 

PhiL  Then  Mr.  Myrtle— 

Luc.  He  bad  my  parents'  leave  lo  apply  to 

e,  and  by  that  he  has  won  me  and  my    af- 

clionj;    who  i)  to  have    this    body    of  mine 

without  'em,  il  seems,  is  n'olfaing  lo   me:   my 

mother  sayi   'lis  indeceut  for    me  to   let  my 

thouBbla  itrev  about  the   person    of  mj    bns- 

bandj  nay,  ibe  sayi  a   maid  riablly   virtuous, 

tbougb  she  may    have   been  when;  ber  lover 

'as  a  thousand  limes,  should  not  have  made 

bservations  enousb  lo  know  him  from    ano- 

ler  man  when  she  sees  bim  in  a  third  place. 

P/uI.  That's   more   than    the  severity    of  a 

un;  for  not  to  see  when  one  may  is  hardly 

poasible ;  not  to  see  when    one    can't   is    very 

easy :  at  this  rate,  madam,   there  are    a    great 

many  whom  you  have  nol  seen  who — 

Luc.  Mamma  savs  the  first  time  you  sec 
your  husband  should  be  at  that  instant  be  is 
made  so.  When  your  father,  with  the  help 
of  the  minister,  gives  you  to  him,  then  you 
n,  then  you  are  to  observe  and 
take  notice  of  him,  because  then   you   are  to 

Phil.  But  does  not  my  lady  r 
-  ■-  ' --"    s  to  obey? 


are  to  love  a« 

Luc.  To  love 
we  must  have  n 

the  reaection  I    With   what 


nsibilit}- 
part,    witb  what   more  thaa   patience^ 
have  I  been  eipos'd  and  olfer'd  to  some  awh- 
booby  or  other  in  every  connly  of  Great 
BriUin! 

PhiL   Indeed,  madam,    I    wonder    I   never 
beard  yoa  speak  of  it  before  witb  ihia  indig- 
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one  Ireatj  b»  goaa  off  another  hat  come  o 
till  my  name  aud  pcnon  ha*e  been  tha  titLl 
tallle  of  the  whole  (own. 

PhU.  But,  madam,  all  thcte  lexalions  if 
«nd  very  loon  in  one  for  all:  Mr.  Cimberli 
■•  your  roolber'i  kiniman,  and  three  hundred 
je*rs  an  older  seDllenian  tbaa  any  loTer  you 
ever  b^j  for  wbich  reuon,  with  ihat  of  hii 
pmdtKiout  large  eilale,  the  ii  roolTed  on  biin, 
and  Ra*  lent  to  coniolt  the  lawyers  accord- 
ingly; nay,  bai,  wbelber  you  know  it  or  do, 
been  iu  treaty  with  (ir  GeofTry,  wbo^  to  join 
in  the  Mlllemeiit,  bai  accepted  of  a  jum  tc 
do  il,  aad  i*  ertij  moment  expected  in  town 
for  thai  porpofe. 

Iiuc.  now  do  you  get  all  tbii  intelUgeace  ? 

Phil.  By  an  art  I  baTC,  I  thank  my  ilari, 
beyoud  all  the  waiting-maidi  in  Great  Critain; 
the  art  of  lialening,  madam,   for  your   lady- 


Imc.  1  ihall  loon  know  ai  much  ai  yon  do. 
Leaia  me,  leaTO  me,  PhiJJii;  he  gone;  here, 
here,  I'll  turn  you  out.  My  mother  layi  1 
must  not  conTenc  with  my  ncrtant*,  though 
I  muit  comerae  with  no  one  eke.  IJifUPhtl- 
Jifl  Here  becomes  with  ray  mother — it*«  much 
if  lie  looki  at  me;  or  ii  be  doei,  takes  no 
more  notice  of  me  than  of  any  other  mo 
able  in  the  room. 

Enter  Mks.  Suxamd  and  Cimbmtoh. 

Mrt.S,  Uow   do  I  admire   thii   noble,   I 

learned  taste  of  yours,  and  the  worthy  regard 

Jou  ha«e  to  oar  own  ancient  and  honourable 
ouse,  in  consulting  a  means  to  keep  tbe  blood 
as  pure  and  as  regularly  descended  as  may  he. 

Cim.  Why,  really,  madam,  ifae  young  wo- 
men of  this  age  are  treated  with  discourses  of 
sacb   a  tendency,  and   tbeir   imaginations 
bewil4ei'd  in  flesh  and  blood,  that  a   man 
reason  can't  talk  to  be  understood:  they  h: 
no  ideas  of  happiness  hut  what  are  more  gross 
than  the  erat^cation  of  hunger  and  thirst. 

Jmc.  \Vilb  how  much  reflection  be  ii  i 
coxcomb !  {^ide 

Cim.  And  in  tnith,  madam,  1  have  consi- 
dered it  as  a  most  brutal  custom,  that  per- 
sons of  the  first  character  in  the  world  sbould 
Kas  ordinarily,  and  wilb  as  little  shame  to 
d,  as  to  dinner  with  one  another.  They 
proceed  to  (be  propagation  of  the  species  as 
openly  as  to  tbe  preserration  of  the  iudiTidual. 

Zjte,  She  that  williDgly  goet  to  bed  to  thee 
must  baie  no  shame,  Pm  sure.  r.^u^e. 

Mr».S.  Oh,  cousin  Cimherton!  cousin  Cim- 
berlon!  how  abstracted,  bow  refined  is  your 
sense  of  thingf  1  hut  indeed  il  is  loo  true, 
there  ii  notbins  so  ordinary  as  to  say,  in  the 
best  gOTem'd  families,  my  master  and  Ud^ 
are  cone  to  bed;  one  does  not  know  but  it 
laigbt  ba*e  been  said  of  one's  self. 

[Hidtt  her  Face  u/ith  her  fan. 

Cim.  Lycurgui,  madam,  instituted  other- 
wise: lamunc  the  Lacedemonians  the  whole 
female  woHd  was  pregnant,  but  none  but  the 
mothers  tbemselies  knew  by  whom; 
meetings  were  secret,  and  the  amorous 
gres*  always  by  ileatth;  a^d  no  such  profess- 
ed doings  between  the  Kxei  as  are  tu. 
among  us,  under  tbe   audacious   word. 


leceucy,   faa>e  had   ten   children,   accordiiiB 

to  that  modest  inililution,  than  one  under  the 

confusion  of  our  modem  barefac'd  manner. 

Jmc.  And  yet,  poor  woman,  she   has    sone 

■      -  ■     ■  -'L-el.f      - 


icholy  proof  of  iL  F^siJc. 

Mrt.  S.  We  wlU  talk  then  of  business. 
That  girl,  walking  about  tbe  room  there,  is 
to  be  jour  wife;  sbe  has,  I  confess,  no  ideas, 
no  sentiments,  that  speak  ber  bom  of  a  think- 
ing mother. 

Cim.  I  bave  obserred  )ier;  ber  lively  lo<^ 
free  air,   and   disengaged   countenance,  speak 

Luc.   Very  whatf 

Cim.  If  you  please,  madam,  to  set  ber  a 
little  that  way. 

S.  Lucinda,  say  ootbing  to  him,  ynu 
:  a  match  for  him;  when  you  are  mar- 
ried you  may  speak  to  such  a  husband  when 
you're  spoken  to;  but  I  am  disposing  of  jou 
above  yourself  eveiy  way. 

Cim.  Madam,  you  cannot   but   observe   the 

cooicniencei  I  expose  myself  to,  in  hopes 
ibat  your  ladyship  will  be  the  consort  of  my 
better  pari.  As  for  the  young  woman,  sbe  ■( 
rather  an  impedimeal  than  a  help  to  a  man 
of  letters   and   speculation.    Madam,  there   is 

>  reflection,  no  philosophy,   can  at  all  time* 

ibdue  tbe  sduitite  life,  but  (be  animal  shall 
sometimes  carry  awav  the  nun — Ua!  ly,  the 
'ermilion  of  her  lips! 

Luc.  Pray  don't  talk  of  me  thus. 

Cim.  Tbe  oretty  enough  pant  of  her  bosom. 

Luc.  Sir!  Madam,  doo^  you  bear  himi 

Cim.  Her  forward  diestl 

Luc.  Intolerable ! 

Cim.  High  heajlhl 

Ltic.  The  grave,  easy  impudence  of  him! 

Cim.  Proud  heart! 

Luc.  Stupid  coxcomb  ! 

I,  ber   impatience,   while 

■      rrs  out  all   attrac- 

'what  a  spring  in 


you 


A^4 


Cim.  1  say,  madam,  ber  impi 
we  are  looking  at  her,  throws  o 
lloni — her  arms — her  neck— wha 


Don't  you  ran   me  over   thus, 
strange  uoaccountable — 

Cim.  What  an  elasticity  in   her  i 

Luc.  I  have  no  veins,  no  arteries ! 
Mrt.S.  Oh,  child  I  bear  him;  be  talks  finely; 
;'s  a  scholar;  be  knows  what  you  have. 
Cim.  The  speaking  invitation  of  her  ahape, 
the  gathering  of  herself  up,    and  the   indijnu- 
I  lee  in  the  pretty  little   thing!— Now 
insidering  her  on  this  occaiion  hut  aa 
I  is  to  he  pregnant ;  and  pregnant  un- 
doubtedly she  wilT  be  yearly;   I  fear  1  shan't 


Luc.  Monster!  there's  no  bearing  iL  Tbe 
ideous  sot ! — There's  no  enduring  it,  to  be 
lui  surveyed  like  a  steed  at  sale! 

Cim.  At  sale ! — sbe's  very  illiterate ;  hut  the't 
:ry  well  limb'd  too.  Turn  her  in,  I  see  what 
le  is.  ,  •        ■ 

Mrii.S.  Go,  you  creature,  I  am 
lExil  Lucinda,  < 


ibam'd  of 

Cim,  No  barm  done. — You  know,  madam, 
better  sort  of  people,  as  I  observed  to  yoii 


'rs.S.  Oh!  had  I  lived  in  those  days,  and  treat  by  their  lawyers  of  weddings;  [AdjutI* 
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himself  at  the  GIai*\  and  ifac  woman  id  UmiiIwII  not  *lii 
bargain,  like  tbc  manaion-liouse  id  tbe  lale  of 
Uic    estate,   ii  tbrotrn   in;   and  what   that  ■' 
whether  good  or  bad,  ii  not  at  alJ  coDiidcr 

Mrs.S.  [  srant  it,  and  therefore  make 
demand  for  her  youlb  and  boautj',  and  en  ^ 
other  accompliibmenl,  ai  the  common  world 
think  'em,  became  ihe  is  not  polite. 
.  Cim.  Madam,  1  marry  (o  baie  an  heir  to 
my  e*t>te,  and  not  to  beget  a  colony  or  a 
plantalioo.  Thil  young  woman']  beauty  and 
conslitulion  will  demand  -prmiiion  for  a  tenth 
rhild  at  leait. 

Mrt.  S.  But  I  ha*e  giTcn  dircdiooi  for  the 
marriage  (ettlementa,  aoii  *ir  Geoflry  Cimber- 
lon's  couDlel  a  to  meet  our>  here  at  this  hour 
concerning  hi*  joining  in  the  deed;  which, 
when  executed,  makes  you  capable  of  settling 
wbai  is  due  to  Lucindas  fortune.  Herself, 
I  fold  you,  I  say  nothing  of. 

jCi'm.  No,  DO,  no ;  indeed,  madam,  it  is  not 
niual,  and  1  roust  depead  upoq  my  own  re- 
flection and  philosophy  not   to   oTcrslock  my 

jkrt.  S.  I  cannot  help  her,  cousin  Cimbei 
Ion;  but  (be  is,  for  aught  1  tee,  a*  well  i 
the  daughter  of  any  body  else. 

Cinj.Tbat  is  very  true,  madam. 


Mrt.S.  The  laweyrs  are  come,  and  oow 
we  are  to  bear  what  they  haie  resoUed  as  to 
the  point  whether  it  is  necessary  that  sir  Ge- 
ofliy  should  join  in  the  tettleroeot,  as  being 
what  they  call  in  the  remainder.  But,  eood 
cousin,  you  must  hate  palience  with  ero. 
These  lawyer^  1  am  told  are  of  ■  differenl 
kind;  one  ii  what  thev  call  a  chamber-coun- 
sel, the  other  a  pleader:  iht  conieyanecr  is 
•low,  from  an  imperfection  in  bis  speech,  and 
therefore  sbunaed  the  bar,  but  eilremely  pas- 
sionate, and  impatient  of  cootradictiou:  the 
other  is  as  warm  as  be,  but  has  a  tongue  so 
voluble,  and  a  head  so  conceited,  he  mil  suf 
fer  nobody  to  speak  but  himself. 

Cim.  You  mean  old  sergeant  Target  au> 
counsellor  Bramble;  1  haTG  heard  of  W. 

Mr:S.  The  same.  Show  in  the  gentlemen 


Re-enter  a  Seroant,  inlroducingt&lKJtx  ani 
Tom,  disguised  as  Bkamble  and  Ta&gbt. 
Gentlemen,  this  is  the  party  concerned,  Mr. 
Cimberlon;  and  1  hope  you  have  considered 
of  the  matter. 

Torn.  Yes,  madam,  we  hare  agreed  that  it 
must  be  by  indent — dent— dent — dent — 

Mjr.  Yes,  madam,  Mr,  Sergeant  and  ^ 
•elf  haTC  agreed,  as  be  is  pleased  to  inform 
you,  that  it  must  be  an  indenture  tripartite, 
and  tripartite  let  it  be,  for  sir  GeoiB'v  rouit 
needs  be  a  party.  Old  Cimberton^  in  the  year 
one  thousand  tix  hundred  aud  nineteen,  sajri, 
in  thai  ancient  roll  in  Mr.  Sergeant's  h 
a*  recourse  thereto  being  bad,  will  mo 
large  appear.  * 

Tom.  les,  an<l  by  the  deeds  in  your  hands 
il  appears  that — 

Mrr.  Mr.  Sergeaol,  I  beg  of  you  to  makt 
no  lafereDces  upon  what  is  in  our  custody, 
but  apeak  to  the  titles  in  your  own  deeds.    1 


r  that  deed  till  my   diei 


own  melbods. 
I  is,  whrtber  the 
I    sir    Geoffry.  is 


Cim.  You  know  best  yoi 
Mrs.  S.  The  aingle  quest! 
entail  is  such  that  my  cou 
icessary  in  this  alTair? 

Mjrr.  Ves,  as  to  tbe  lordship  of  the  Trelri- 

picl,  but  not  as  to  the  messnage  of Grimgribb^. 

""  '        y   that    Gt—^r—,    that    Gr—gr, 

Grimgribbcr  u  in  us;    that  is  to 

say,  ifce  remainder  thereof   as  well  as  that  of 

Tr~,  Tr— ,  Triplet. 

Myr,  You  go  upon  tbe  deed  of  sir  Ralph, 
made  in  the  middle  of  tbe  last  century,  pre- 
'^enl  to  that  in  which  old  Cimbertou  made 
iier  the  remainder,  and  made  it  pass  to  tbe 
leirs  general,  by  which  your  client  comes  in; 
ind  1  question  wbelber  the  remainder  even 
of  Tretriplet  is  in  him :  but  we  are  wi.-Iing  to 
wave  that,  and  give  faim  a  valuable  conside- 
ration. But  we  shall  not  purchase  what  is  in 
us  for  e*er,  as  Grimgribher  is,  at  the  rate  as 
we  guard  against  Ibe  eontiugent  of  Mr.  Cim- 
herton  having  no  ton.  Then  we  know  sir 
Geoffry  is  the  first  oS  the  collateral  male  line 
'a  ibis  family,  yet — 

Tom.  Sir,  Gr — gr— ber  is — 
Mjr.  1  apprehend  you  very  well,  and  your 
irgumenl  migbl  be  of  force,  and  we  would 
>e  inclined  to  hear  that  in  all  its  parts;  but, 
ir,  I  see  tcry  plainly  what  rou  are  going 
nio;  I  tell  you  il  ii  as  probable  a  conlingenl 
hat  sir  Gei^ry  may  die  before  Mr.  Cinber^ 
on,  as  that  be  may  oulliie  him. 

Tom,  Sir,  we  are  not  ripe  for  that  yet,  but 
1  must  say— 

Mjr.  Sir,  I  allow  you  ihe  whole  extent  of 
that  argument ;  but  that  will  go  no  furUier 
than  as  to  tbe  claimants  under  old  Cimberlon. 
I   I 

tIruclioDS  0.  ...   , ,  _ 

entail,   and  then  create  a 

Tom.  Sir,  1   have  no 
that,  when  Gr — gr — her— 

Mjrr.  1  will  allow  il  you,  Mr.  Sergeant; 
but  there  must  be  the  words,  heiri  for  ever, 
10  make  such  an  estate  as  you  pretend, 

Cim.  I  must  be  impartial,  though  you  are 
counsel  for  ray  side  of  the  question.  Were 
il  not  thai  you  are  so  sood  as  to  allow  bim 
what  he  has  not  said,  F  should  think  il  Tery 
hard  you  should  answer  him  without  bearing 
him.  But,  seotlemen,  I  believe  you  have  both 
considered  this  matter,  and  are  firm  in  your 
different  opinions :  'twere  belter,  iberelbre,  you 
proceed  according  to  tbe  particular  sense  of 
each  of  you,  and  give  your  thoughts  dlstindty 
in  writing.  And,  do  you  see,  airs,  pray  lei 
me  have  a  copy  of  what  you  say  in  Enidisb. 

JOt-  Why,  what  is  all  we  have  been  say- 
ing? In  Engiisbl  Oh!  but  1  forgot  myself; 
you're  a  wit.  But,  however,  lo  please  you, 
'   "  '         ''  in  as  plain  terms  as  Ibe 


a  new    estate  for  the 
i    lo   be  told 


law  will  admit  of. 

Cim,  But  I  would  have  it,  sir,  wilhont  delay. 

Mjr.  That,  sir,  the  law  will  not  admit  of; 
The  courts  are  sitting  at  Westminster,  and  1 
am  this  moment  obtiaed  lo  be  at  every  one 
of  them,   and   'twould    br   wrong   if  1  should 


CAct  IV.  Soke  1 J 

1  imut  Imtc  what  I  kiTc  (aid  lo  Mr.  Serge~ 
aot'i  eonsideralion,  anil-l  will  disut  his  ar~ 
giuneiili  on  my  part)  and  yon  shall  bear  from 
me  again,  sir.  Q£j  '' 

Tom.  Agreed,  agreed. 

Cim.  Mr.  Bramble  U  veiy  quick.  He  parted 
a  little  abruptly. 

Tom.  He  could  not  bear   my   argumenl; 
piDcfacd  him  to  tbe  quick   about   thai   Gr — ^ 

Mrs,  S.  I  law  that,  for  he  durtt  aol  to 
much  ai  hear  you.  I  shall  send  lo  you,  Mr. 
Sergeant,  as  soon  at  tir  GeoflVy  comes  lo 
town,  and  then  1  hope  all  may  be  adjusted. 

Tom.  I  shall  be  at  mj  chambers  at  niy 
usual  hours.  \Exit. 

Cim,  Madam,  if  jou  please  ril  now  attend 
you  to,  the  lea-table,  where  I  shall  hear  from 
your  ladyship  reatou  and  good  tente  after  all 
tbii  law  and  gtbhtrish, 

MrM.S.  Tis  a  woaderful  thing,  sir,  that 
meo  of  their  profession  do  not  study  to  talk 
the  labilance  of  wbal  they  baTC  to  say  In  the 
Jansuaga  of  the  rest  of  the  world  ^  sure  they'd 
fina  their  account  in  iL 

Cint.  They  might,  perhaps,  madam,  with 
people  of  your  good  seme,  but  with  the  ge- 
nerality 'twould  DCTer  do:  the  mlgar  would 
haie  no  respect  for  truth  and  knowledge  if 
IhcT  were  mposed  to  naked  view. 

Truth  it  too  simple,  of  all  art  bereai'd ; 

Since  the  world  will,  wbr  let  tt  be  deceiv'd. 

ACT  IV. 

ScBHE  L — Bbvil's  Lodging*. 

£nter  Bevu.,   wiM   a  teller   in  his  Hand, 

foUo^fd  by  Tom. 

Tom.  Upon  my  life,  sir,  I  know  nothing  of  ! 
the  matter;  I  neter  opened  my  lips  to  Mr. 
Myrtle  about  any  thing  of  your  honour's  let- 
ter to  madam  Lucioda. 

BeuiL  What's  the  fool  in  such  a  fright  for? 

]   don't   suppose  you  did.  ,    What   1    would  for 
know   is,   whether  Mr.    Myrtle   showed    any  -■  ■- 
tuipicion,  or  atked  you  any  questions,  to  lead 
JOU  lo  say  casually  that  you  had  carried  any 
such  letter  for  me  this  momins? 

Tom.  VVhy,  sir,  if  he  did  ask  me  any 
questtoos,  bow  could  I  help  it? 

Beiiil.  I  don't  say  you  could,  oaf  I  I  am  not 
qucstioniog  you,  but  him.  What  did  he  say 
lo  you? 

Tom.  Why,  sir,  when  I  came  lo  bis  cham- 
bers, IO\be  dressed  for  the  lawyer's  part  your 
honour  w,as  pleased  to  put  me  upon,  be  atk- 
ed me  if  1  had  been  to  Mr.  Sealand's  this 
morning?  So  I  told  bim,  sir,  1  i 
thither;  because,  sir,  if  1  had  not  is 
might  h^Te  thonght  there  was  tomething 
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:  a  mind  to  know  whether  I 


1  my  going  now  than  at  another  tl 
Ba^il    'Very  well.     The  fellow's 
find  has  giTCn  him  this  jealouty.  [A»ide'\  Did 
he  atk  you  no  other  questions  7 

Tom.  Yet,  sir — nowt  remember  as  wecamt 
away  in  the  hackney-coach  from  Mr.  Sealandi 
"Tom,'  says  he,  "as  1  came  in  lo  your  ma- 
tter this  morning,  be  bade  you  go  for  an  an- 
awer  to  a  letter  he  had  sent;  pray  did  yoi 
bring  him  any?"  says  be.  —  "Ah!"  says  I 
"Mr,  jouT  honour  is  pleated  lo  joke  with  roe 


Du  told  b 
Tom 


ly  showing  him  you 'could, 


[Confused. 
n  actions   does    jealousy 


Beoil.    Whal  I 
make  a  man  sloop  to!  bow  poorly  has 

~   i   a   servant   to   make   bim   betray  bit 

[Aside]  Well,  and  when  did  he  gill 

you  thii  letter  for  me  ?  ; 

""om.  Sir,  be  writ  it  before   he   pulled   off 

lawyer's  aowa  at  bti  own  chambers. 

le^iL  Very  well,  and  what  did  he  say  when 

you  brought  him  my  answer  to  it? 

Tom.  He  looked  a  little  out  of  humour,  sir, 
1(1  said  it  was  yery  well. 
Beiiii.  1  knew  he   would   be   graTC   upon't. 
[Mide^  Wait  without. 

Tom.  Hum!   'gad,   I   don't  tike  this:   I  am 
ifraid  we  am  in  the  wrong  bat  here. 

[Aside,  and  exiL 
BeoiL  I  put  on  a  serenity  while  my  fellow 
was  present,  but  I  haTe  never  been  more  tho- 
roughly disturbed.      This   bot  man,   to  wrilo 
me  a  challenge  on  supposed  artificial  deahng, 
when  [  profess'd  myself  his  friend!  I  can  lite 
conlenled  without  glory,    but  I  cannot   suffer 
shame.     \Vha('s  to  be  done?  But  first,  let  ma 
insider  Lucinda's  letter  again.   [Reads^  Sir. 
I  hope  it  u   cansislenl   ivith  Ihe  lairs   a 
womiin    ougfU  lo    tmpo»e    upon  kerstlf,    to 
acknouiledge  l/ial  your  manner   of  declin- 
ing a   trealj   of  marriage   in    our  family, 
and  desiring  Ike   refusal   majr    come  from 
rlhing    more    engaging    in     it 
than  Ihe  courtship  of  liinr  iflio  I  fear  mil 
fall  to  mjr    lol,    except  jour  friend  exerts 
himself  for  our  common   safety   and  hap- 
piness.    I  have    reasons  for   desiring   Mr, 
Myrtle  may  not  knoes  nf  this  leUtr  till  here- 
\tafler  ;  and  am  your  most  obliged  hianbte 
i-ant,   LuciNDA   Sealand.  ~  Well,  but  tbe 
lostscripL — /  icon'/,    upon  secrnd  thoughts, 
)iide  any  thing  from  you:   but  my   reason 
'ir  concealing  this  is,  Ihat  Mr.  Myrtle   has 
Jealousy  in  his   temper,   which  gives  me 
some  terrors  ;  but  my  esteem  for   Aim  w- 
c'ines   me  to   hope   Stat  only   an  ill  effect 
tvhich  sometimes  accompanies  a  lender  love, 
irf  whal  may  be  cured  by  a   careful  and 
unblameaiU  conduct.  —  Thus   has   this   lady 
ir    friend    and   confidant,   and.  put 
herself  in  a  kind  under  my  protection.  I  can- 
not tell  bim  immediately  the  purport  of  her 
letter,  except  f  could  cure  bim  of  tbe   violenl 
iCtable  passion    of  jealousv,  and   lo 
and  her,  by   disobeying  her  in  the 
article  of  secrecy,  more  than  I  should  b^  com- 
plying with  her  direction*.   But  then  this  duel- 
ling, which  custom  bas   imposed   upon   every 
who  would  Hie  with  repulatiori  and  ho- 
in  the  world,  how  must  I  pi 

■  e'lTl 


self  from  imputation^  there  ?  he'll  forsooth  call 
It,  or  think  it  fear,  if  •  explain  without  fight- 
ing—But  bis  letter;  I'll  read  it  again.  [Rcads^ 
Sir, — You  have  used  me  basely,  in  corres- 
ponding and  carrying  on  a  treaty  where 
you  loid  me  you  ivere  indifferent.  I  haoe 
changed  my  smord  since  I  saa/  you ,-  mhtch 
advertisement  I  thought  proper  to  send  you 
against  Ihe  next  meeting  between  you  and 
the  injured.  CuuUMS  Mtktie. 
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[Act  IV. 


Torn.  Mr.  Myrtle,  iir:  wouU  your  honour 
please  lo  see  him? 

Beail.  Wfcj,  jou  ilopid   creature,   lei   Mr, 
Myrtle  wail  at  my  lodging!!    Show    him 
[Exit  ToTn]  Well,  I  am  resolyed    apoa 
carriage  to  him;  he  is  in  love,   and   in   everv 
ttircumitance  of  life  a  little    diitruilful,   which 
f  must  allow  for.    Bui  here  he  is. 

Reenter  Tom,  introducing  Mirtlk. 
>lr,  I  am  extremely   obliged  to   you  for   ihii 


boooDr.     But,  si 


Well,  Mr.  Myrtle,  your  i 
JIt/r.  The  lime,  the  plac 


)'.  [Exit  Tom] 
nanda  with  me? 
ir  long  acquaiiil- 

aflecl  lac  on  this  occ.ision,  oblige  me,  witboul 
further  ceremony  or  conference,  lo  desire  you 
would  not  only,  as  vou  already  have,  ac- 
knowledge Ihe  rrceipi  of  my  leller,  bul  also 
comply  with  the  request  in  it.  1  must  have 
further  notice  taken  of  my  message  than  these 
half  lines.    I  haie  joura.    I  shall  he  at  home. 

Beeil-  Sir,  I  own  I  haie  received  a  letter 
from  you  in  a  very  unusual  styip,  hut  a 
design  every  thing  in  this  matter  shall 
your  own  action,  your  own  seeking ,  I  shall 
understand  nolhlag  bul  what  you  are  pleased 
lo  confirm  face  to  face; -and  I  have  already 
forgot  the  contents  of  your  epistle. 

Sirr.  Tbii  cool  manner  is  very  agreeabli 
to  the  abuse  you  have  already  made  of  my 
simplicity  and  frankness,  and  I  see  your  mo- 
deration tends  to  your  own  advantage  and 
not  mine,  to  your  own  safety,  not  considera- 
tion of  your  friend. 

Heeil.  My  own  safety,  Mr.  Myrtle? 

ifyr.  Your  own  safety,  Mr.  Bevil. 

Betil.  Look  you,  Mr.  Myrtle,  ihere's  n< 
disguising  that  i  understand  what  you  would 
be  at:  hut,  sir,  Tou  know  I  have  often  dared 
to  disapprove  of  the  decisions  a  tyrant  custom 
has  introduced  to  the  breach  of  ail  laws,  both 
divine  and  human. 

JHrr.  Mr.  Bevil,  Mr.  Beiil!  it  would  be 
good  first  principle,  in  those  who  have  i 
lender  a  conscience  that  way,  to  bate  as  mui 
abhorrence  of  doing  injuries  as — 

BeoiL  As  what? 

M/r.  As  fear  of  answering  for  *em. 

Bml.  As  fear  of  answering  for   'em?     Bi 
that  apprehension  is  just  or  blameahle  accori 
e  object  of  that   fear,      i    have    oAe 

Id  TOU,  in  confidence  of  heart,  1  abhorred 
the  daring  lo  offend  tbe  Author  of  life,  and 
rushing  into  bis  presence.  I  say,  by  the  very 
tame  acl,  to  commit  the  crime  against  him, 
and  immedialelj  to  urge  on  to  bis  tribunal. 

lUj-r.  Mr.  Bevil,  i  must  tell  you  tbll  cool- 
ness, tliis  gravity,  this  show  of  conscience, 
shall  never  cheat  me  of  my  mistress.  You 
have  indeed  the  best  eicuae  for  life,  the  bopei 
of  possessing  Lucind^ ;  but  consider,  lir,  I 
Jiave  as  raudi  reason  to  be  weary  of  it,  if  I 
am  to  lose  her;  and  my  first  attempt  to  re- 
cover her  shall  be  to  let  her  see  the  danntlesi 
man  who  is  tn  he  her  g;uardian  and  protector. 

Beiril.  Sir,  show  me  hut   the  least  glimpse 
of  argument  thai  I  am  authorised,  by  my  i 
band,  to  vindicate  any   lawless   iilsult  of  . .._ 
nature,  and  I  will  show  thee  to  chastise  thee 


ing  li 
tofd  1 


lame  oT  couraee.  Slight 
inconsiderate  mant  There  is,  Mr.  {Hyrtle,  no 
sucb  lerror  in  quick  anger,  and  you  shall  you 
know  not  why  be  cool,  as  you  know  not  why 
you  have  been  warm. 

MjT.  U  the  woman  one  loves  so  litlte  an 
occasion  of  anger?  You  perhaps,  who  Lnow 
nul  what  it  is  to  love,  who  have  your  ready, 
jour  commodious,  your  foreign  trinket,  (or 
your  loose  hours,  and  from  your  fortune,  vour 
specious  outward  carriage,  and  other  lucky 
circumstances,  as  easy  a  way  lo  the  posiei- 
sion  of  a  woman  of  honour ,  you  know  no- 
thing of  what  it  is  to  be  alarmed,  lo  be  dislract- 
_  and  terror  of  losing  more 
than   life.     Your  marriage,    happy    man!    goes 


illkc 


i  and  in  the  inter 


ir  rambling  captive,  your  Indian 
princess  ;  for  your  soil  moments  of  dalliance, 
mr  convenient,  your  ready  Indiana. 
Bevil.    Yo-i    have    touched    me    berond    tbe 
ilience  of  a  man,  and  I'm   excusable   iu   tbe 

Kard  of  innocence,  or  from  the  infirmity  ol 
man  nature,  which  can  bear  no  more.  Id 
accept  your  invitation  and  observe  your  leller. 
Sir,  I'll  attend  you. 

Re-enttr  Tom. 

Torn.  Did  you  call,  sir?  I  thooghl  you  did, 
1  heard  you  speak  aloud. 

Bevil.  Yesj  go  call  a  coach. 

Tom.  Sir— Mailer— Mr.  Myrtle— Friends- 
Gentlemen,  what  d'ye  mean?  Tm  bul  a  scr- 

Bciiil  Call  a  coach.  TExil  Tom.  A  long 
Paiue;  ffiey  a/alk  Maltenlj  bj-  each  oAerJ 
Shall  I,  though  provoked  to  the  uttermost,  re- 
cover mvseil  at  tbe  entrance  of  a  third  per- 
son, and  that  my  servant  too,  and  not  &><'■ 
respect  enough  to  all  I  have  ever  been  receiv- 
ing from  infancy,  the  obligation  to  the  bcsl 
orfathers,  to  an  unhappy  virgin  too,  whose 
life  depends  on  mine?  yAside.  Shuts  the  Hoor) 
I  bate,  thank  heaven,  had  lime  to  rcculleci 
myself,  and  shall  aoI,  for  fear  of  what  sucb  a 
raib  man  as  you  think  of  me,  keep  ionarr 
uneipbined  ihe  false  appearances  under  which 
your  infirmity  of  temper  makes  you  suffer, 
when  perhaps  loo  much  regard  to  a  false 
point  of  honour  makes  me  prolong    that   nif- 

Mjr.  I  am  sure  Mr  Bevil  cannot  doubt  hut 
had  rather  have  satisfaction  from  his  inno- 
rnce  than  his  sword. 

Beoil.  Whv  then  would  yon  ask  il  first 
at  way?       ' 

Mjr.  Consider,  jou  kept  yourtemper  Toiir- 
If  no  longer  than  tilt  I  spoke  to   the  diud- 
vantage  of  lier  you  loved. 

Beuil.  True,    But  let   me    tell  ^ou,   1  have 

saved  you  Irom   the   most    eiquiiile    distress, 

m     tbough    you     had     succeeded     in    the 

pule.      1   know    you   so   well,   that   I   am 

e  lo  have   found  tliis  letter   abotil  a  man 

i  had  killed  would  Iiave   been   vrorse   than 

ilh  to  yourself.  Read  iL— When  he  i>  tho- 

ighly  mortified,  and  shame  has  got  tbe  bet' 

of  jealoutf,   he  will  deserve  to  be  asiisled 

towards  obtBining  Ludnda.  [Atidr. 

Mrr.  With  what  a  superiority  ba*  hctnm'd 

the  injury  on  me  a*  the  aggresior!  Ibecinio 

fear   I   have  b«en  too  fiir  Irantpoiled.  !•  not 


SCBHB  3.'] 

thai  layins  too  much?  I  ihall  relipM~Bul  I 
Aad  (on  the  poslicripl) — With  what  face  can 
I  lee  my  bcoeFaclor,  raj  advocalc,  whom  1 
hare  treated  tike  a  betrayer?  IMide^  Oh, 
Bevil!  with  what  word*  tLall  I— 

BeoiL   There   needs   none; 
much  more  than  lo  conquer. 

Mjrr.  But  can  jou — 

BeviL  You  baie  overpaid  the  in^Jelude 
jrau  gaye  me  in  the  change  f  lee  in  you  to- 
wards me.  Alai!  what  machines  are  we!  thy 
face  is  alter'd  to  that  of  another  man,  lo  that 
of  my  companion,  my  friend. 

Ujr.    That    I    cnuld    be    such    a  precipitate 

BevlL  Pray,  no  more, 

Myr,  Let  me  reflect  how  many  friends  have 
Jiea  hy  the  hands  of  frieodi  for  want  of  tern- 
peri  "od  you  must  give  me  leave  to  say, 
a^in  and  9g>iD>  how  much  1  am  beholden 
to  that  superior  spirit  you  haie  subdued  me 
with.  Vvhat  had  become  of  one  of  ui,  or 
perhaps  both,  bad  you  been  as  weak  as  I  was, 
and  as  incapable  of  rcaion  f 

BeoU,  1  congratulate  no  us  both  the  escape 
from  ourselves,  and  hope  the  onory  of  it 
will  make  us  draier  friends  than  ever. 

Myr:    Hear  Bevil!   your  frieodlv    conduct 
has  coiivinc.-d  me  that  there  ii  aotbingmanlj 
but  wh;g  is  conducted  b^  reason,  >nd    agiee- 
able  lo  the  practise  of  virtue  and  justice;  and 
yet  how   many    have   beea   sacrificed   to  that 
idol,  the  unreasonable  opinion  of  men!    Nay, 
ihey   are  so   ridiculous   in  it,   that   ihpjr  of— 
iiic  ihcir  iwordi  agninit  each  other  with  i 
■emhied  niigcr  and  real  fear. 
Belray'd  hy  bonour,  and  compeird  by  shai 
They  haiard  bein^  lo  preserve  a  name; 
^(l^  dare  inquire  into  the  dread  mistake 
Till    plung^]   in  sad  eteniily   they  wake. 

^Exeunt 

SCEXB  II.— A.  James  Park. 
Eiiter-Sm,  Jobn  Bkvil  and  Sealahd. 
SirJ.  Give  me  leave,  however,  Mr.  Sei 
land,  IS  wo  are  upon  a  treaty  for  uniting ol 
families,  to  mention  only  the  business  of  a 
ancient  house.  Genealogy  and  descent  are  1 
be  of  some  coosideralion   in  an  alTair 
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>f  this 

Seai.   Genealogy   and    descent!    Sir  John, 

'ourself  as  you   please   upon   your  an- 

ouse,  I  am  to  talk  freely  of  every  thing 

e  pleased  lo  put  into  your  bill  of  rates 

"^       ■  V   sir,   I    ha '-  - 


cient  he 


s  fan 


s  his  n 


rail  that  I  doubt. 

SirJ.  &W,  I  can't  I 
might  iu)<lre  a  cilisen'i 
to  a  gentleman's  honour. 

Seal.  Sir  John,  the  honour  of  a  fentleman 
is  liable  to  be  lainleii  by  as  small  a  matter  as 
the  credit  of  a  trader :  we  are  talking  of  a  mar- 
riage;  and  in  such  a<3se,  the  father  of  a  young 
woman  will  not  think  itaa  addition  lo  ibe  ho- 
nour or  credit  ofherlover,  ihafhe  is  a  keeper— 

SirJ.  Mr.  Sealand,  don't  take  upon  you  lo 
spoil  ray  son's  marriage  with  any  woman  else. 

Seal.   Sir  John,  let  him  apply    to    any  wo- 
9  many  miitreucs  as  he 


discreel  and  sober 


SirJ.   My  ton,  sir,  ii 
gentleman. 

Seal.  Sir,  I  never  saw  a  man  that  wenched 
iberly  and  discreetly  that  ever  left  it  ofTi 
the  decency  observed  in  ihc  pradice,  hidei 
even  from  ihc  sinner  the  iniquity  of  it. 

SirJ.   But,  mv   son,  »r,   is  in  the  eje  of 
the  world  a  genileman  of  meriL 

SeaL   1   own  lo  you  1  think  him  so.    But, 

sir  John,  I  am  a  man  exercised  and  eiperiea- 

ced  in  chances    and  disasters;   I   lost   in   my 

early  years  a  very  fine  wife,   and  with  her  a 

<r  liule  infant:  this  makes  me  perbuisoTer 

tious  to  preserve  the  second  bounty  ofProvi- 

ee  to  me,  and  be  as  careful  ai  1  can  of  this 


1    your 


dy  ben 


SirJ.   Why,  Ihal'i  one  very  good   reason, 

r.  Sealand,  wby  I  wish  my  son  bad  her. 

SeaL    There    ii   nothing  .hut   this   strange 

:,  this  incognita,  that  Can  be  objected 

Here    and    there    a  man  falls  In  love 

iilful  creature,    and    gives  up  all  the 

motives  of  life  to  that  one  pasiion. 

SirJ.   A   man  of  my    son's   understanding 
canunt  be  supposed  to  be  one  of  them. 

Seal.  Very  wise  men  have  been  so  enslav- 
ed ;  and  wlien  a  man  marries  with  one  ol 
them  upon  hit  hands,  whether  moved  from 
the  demand  uF  the  wodd,  or  slighter  reasons, 
such  a  husband  soils  with  hiswife  for  a  month 
perhaps;  then  good  by,  madam;  the  show's 
over. — Ah!  John  Dryden  points  out  such  a 
husband  to  a  hair,  where  he  says, 
■■Aud  while  abroad  so  prodigal  the  dolt  is, 
Poor  spouse  at  home  as  ragged  as  a  cnlt  ii." 
Now,  in  plain  terms,  sir,  1  shall  not  care  to 
have  my  poor  girl  lum'd  a  grating;  and  that 
must  he  the  case  when — 

SirJ.  But  pray  consider,  sir,  my  son — 
Seal.  Look  you,  sir,  I'll  make  the  nutter 
abort.— This  unknown  lady,  ai  1  told  you,  is 
all  the  obiection  I  haie  to  him:  but  one  way 
or  other  be  is  or  bas  been  ceriainly  engaged 
to  ber.  I  am  therefore  resolved  this  very 
allemoon  lo  visit  her.  Now,  from  her  beha- 
viour or  appearance,  I  shall  soon  be  let  into 
what  1  may  fear  or  hope  for. 

SirJ.  Sir,  I  am  very  confident  ibere  can  be 
□olhing  inquired  into  relating  to  my  son,  that 
rill  not,  upon  being  understood,  turn   to   bis 
d  vantage. 
SeaL   I   hope   that  ai  sincerely  as  you  be- 
lieve It.— Sir  John  Bevil,  when  I  am  lalisiied 
(his  great  point,  if  your  son's  conduct   an- 
rers  the  character  you  give  him,  1  shall  wish 
>ur  alliance  more  than  that   of  any   gentle- 
an  in  Great   Britain;  and   so   your  servant 
[Exit. 
SirJ.  lie  is  gone  in  a  way  but  barely  ci- 
vil; but  bis  great  wealth,  and  tbe  merit  of  his 
only  child,   the  heiress    of  it,  are   not  to  be 
lost  for  a  little  peevisbnets.  [Exit. 

ScBHB  III. — Bivjl's  Lodgings. 

Enter  ToH   and  Phillis. 

Tom,   Well,   roadam,   if   you   must  speak 

with  Mr.  Myrtle,  y.         '^   "      •- -   ' -^ 


my  master  ii 


J  shall: 


J       _  tbe  library. 

PliiL  But  you  most  leave  me  alone  with 


Goo<^lc 


7» 
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[Act  IV. 


'  bim,  far  he  ean'l  make  me  a  preimL  n 
lo  bandionely  lake  any  tb!ng  from  him 
fore  you;  il  would  nol  he  decent. 

Tom.    Il  ;nrill   be   very   tlecent    indeed   for 
me  to  retire,  and  leare  mj  mistreis  with 


lal 


a  genllen 


Phil.  Hi 
propel  ly. 

Tom.  I  belieie  .o ;  -but  bowerer  I  won't 
be  far  ofF,  and  tfaerefore  will  venture  lo  truxl 
yow.     rii  call  bIm  lo  you.  ff.rfc 

P/til,  Wbat  a  deal  of  polfaer  and  spuller 
here  is  between  my  niUlrui  and  Mr.  IMyrlle 
irom  mere  punctilio  I  I  could,  any  hour  of 
the  day,  get  her  to  her  lorer,  and  would  do 
it;  but  sbe,  for«oolb,  will  allow  no  plot  to 
get  bim;  but  if  he  can  come  to  ber,  1  know 
(be  would  be  ftlad  of  il.  I  muit  therefore  d< 
her  an  acceptable  violence,  and  surpriie  he 
into  hii  armi.  I  am  lure  I  go  by  the  bei 
rule  imaginable:  if  ibe  were  my  maid,  I  ihould 
think  her  the  beil  lertant  in  the  world  foi 
doing  IP  by  me. 

Re-tnter  ToM,  enilh  Myrtlb. 
Ob,  nrl  you  and  Mr.  Bevil  are  fine  gentle- 
men, to  fet  a  lady  remain  under  luch  dim- 
cullies  as  my  poor  mislreM,  and  not  attempt 
to  set  her  at  liberty,  or  release  ber  from  tfai 
danger  of  being    instantly   mairieit   to   Cim- 

Mrr.  Tom  ha*  been  tellins — but  what  is  t{ 
be  done? 

Phil.  What  \i  lo  be  doner— When  a  mai 
can't  come  at  bi*  miilreis,  why  can't  you  Gri 
our  house,  or  tbe  neit  houie  lo  ui,  (o  maki 
US  run  out,  and  you  lake  us? 

Mjr.  How,  Mrt.  Pbillis? 

Phil.  Ay,  let  me  see  that  rogne  deny  t( 
fire  a  house,  make  a  riot,  or  any  other  little 
Ihing,  when  there  were  no  other  way  lo 


peraon.  I  was  bora  in  tbe  parish  where  he 
IS  lord  of  tbe  manor;  1  have  seen  him  often 
id  often  at  church  in  the  country.  Do  not 
siUte,  hut  come  thither.  They  wiU  think 
you  bring  a  certain  security  against  Mr.  MyrUe, 
and  you  Tiring  Mr.  Myrtle.  Leave  the  rest  to 
me.  I  leave  Ibis  wilb  you,  and  eipect.~They 
don't,  1  told  you,  know  you ;  they  think  yoa 
out  of  town;  which  you  had   as  good   be  for 


jTitm.  I  am  obliged  to  you,  madam. 

Phil,  Why,  don't  we  hear  every  day  of 
propte's  hangirig  themselves  for  love,  and  woil't 
they  venture  tbe  haiard  of  bcins  hansed  for 
Iov;?-OhI  werela  man- 

M/r.  What  manly  thing  would  you  bavi 
me  undertake,  according  to  your  ladyship': 
notion  of  a  man  ? 

V  Phil.    Only   be   at  once  wbat  one  time  oi 
other   you   may   be,   and    wish   lo   be,    ant 


e  at  once  what 


good  humour.     Vi 
must  be. 

Phil.  Ay,  ay;  I  mean  no  more  than  to  be 
an  old  man,  In  a  word,  old  sir  Geolfry  Cim- 
berton  is  ever^  hour  eipected  In  town  to  join 
in  the  deeds  and  seltlemcnis  for  marrying  Mr- 
Cimberton.  He  is  half  blind,  half  lame,  half 
deaf,  half  dumb;  though,  as  to  his  passions 
and  desires,  he  is  as  warm  and  ridiculous  as 
when  in  tbe  beat  of  voulh. 

Tom.  Come,  to  the  business;  and  don't 
keep  the  gentleman  ii)  suspense  (or  tbe  plea- 
Sure  of  being  courted,  aa  you  serve  me. 

PhiL  I  saw  you  at  the  inasquerade  act  such 
a  one  to  perfection.  Go  and  put  on  tbat  very 
habit,  and  come  t«  onr  bouse  as  sir  GeofTry. 
l^ere  in  not  one  there  but  myself  knows  his 


gone;  I  know  1  am  wanted  a 
Myr.  My  dear  Phillis! 
[C'dA'AiTC  and  kisset   her,   a 

Phil.  Oh,  fiet  my  kisses  ai^ 
)u  have  committed  violence; 
m   lo   the   right  ovmer.     [Toi 


kitsea  fteri 

,    [Tn   TomJ  and 

ave  the  lover  to  think  of  his   last  game  for 

e  prise.  TExfiial  Tom  ami  Phiilit, 

Mjr.   I   Ihink  1   will  inslanlly   altempi  ibis 

wild  eipedtcni.   But  I  am  to  mortified  at  this 

conduct  of  mine  towards  poor  Bevil;  be  must 

think   meanly    of  me.     I   know   not   bow   lo 

reassuma  myself,  and   be  in  spirit  enough  for 

such  an  adventure  as  tfaiij   yell  must  attempt 

il,  if  il  be  only  to  be  near  Lucinda  under  ber 

present  pernleiilies ;  and  sure — 

Tbe  neit  delight   to  transport  with  tbe  fair. 

Is  to  relieve  ber  in  her  hours  of  earn.  \KxU. 

ACT  V. 

SciNS  I. — SsAiAHD'g  House. 

Enter  PniLUs,  with  Ughlt,  be/ore  Mtbtib, 

disguised  like   Si*.  Geoffiiy  Cikibktoh  ; 

supported    bj    Mu.   Seaiakd,    Lucixoa, 


een  yon 


Mrs.S.  Now  1  ba*e  a 

GeofTry,  wiU  you  eacuie 

i  give  my  necessary   orders   for  your  aceom- 

-odationP  r£rA 

Mjr.   I  have  not  seen  you,  cousin  Cimher- 

-   since  you  were  ten  years  old;         " 

-       '       ■  to  bee 


mbent  on  y 


eep  up   your   i 


and  family,  I  sbali  upon  very  reasonable  le 
join  ivilb  you  in  a  settlement  to  that  purpose, 
thousfa  I  must  tell  you,  cousin,  this  iitheCnl 
~<erchant  that  has  married  into  our  house, 

hue.  Deuce  on  'emi   am  1  a   merchant  be- 

luse  my  father  is?  [Aside. 

MjT.  But  is  he  directly  a  trader  atthutinH? 

Cim.   There's   no  hiding  the  disgnce,  nr; 
be  trades  to  all  parts  of  the  world. 

M/r.  We  never  had  one  of  our  family  be- 

re   wfao    descended   from   oeraons   tbat  did 

.y  iki.,. 

Ltm.    Sir,  siilce  it  is  a  girl  that  they  have, 

am,   for  the   bonour  of  my  family,  willing 
to  take  it  in  aaain,  and  to   aink   ber  into  our 
name,  and  no  harm  done. 
•  Mjrr.  Tis  prudently  and  generonsly  resoh- 
ed. — Is  ibis  the  young  thing? 

C/m.  ITes,  sir. 

Phil.   Good   madam  I    don't  be   out  of  btt- 

our,  but  let  tbem  run  to  the  utmost  oflheir 

travagance  —  Hear  them   ouL 

[jtporl  to   Lutinda. 

Myr.  Can't  I  see  her  nearer?   my  eyes  are 

Phil.  Beside,  I  am  sure  the  uncle  has  some- 
thing worth  your  notice,      ni  take    eve   lo 


ScKm  3.] 


get  ofT  ibe  joumg  one,  and  leave  fou  to  ob' 
lerre  vhat  mky  be  wrausfal  out  of  ibe  old 
one  for  yonr  good.  [^Aparl,  and  txit- 

Cim.  Madam,  ibis  old  gentleman,  ^our  greal 
uncle,  deiires  to  be   introduced   ' 
to  aee  ^oa  nearer— Approach,  s 

M/r.  By  jour  lea*e,  young  \aAj~[PuU 
on  Speclat:les~\  —  Coutin  Cimbcrtoa,  abe  hai 
exactly  ibal  sort  of  neck  and  boiom.for  which 
my  sister  Gertrude  was  so  much  admired 
the  year  siily-one,  before  the  French  dreu 
first  discOTered  any  thing  in  women  below 
ibe  chin. 

Luc,  Chin,  quotha  !  I  don't  belieie  my  pas- 
sionate lover  Ibere  bnows  whether  I  bare  one 
or  not.     Ha,  ba  ! 

Cim.  Madam,  I  would  not  willingly  ofTend; 
but  I  have  a  belter  glass — 

\Pull3  out  a  large  Glata, 

Re-enter  PftlLUS. 

Phil,  Sir,  my  lady  denires  to  show  tfae 
apartment  to  you  that  she  intends  for  sir 
Geoflry.  \To  Cimberlon. 

Cim.  Well,  sir,  by  that  lime  you  have  suf- 
ficiently gaied  and  lunned  yourself  in  the  beau- 
ties of  my  apouie  ibere,  I  will  wait  on  you 
again.  {Exeunt  Cimberlon  and  P/ullis. 

Mjr.  Were  it  not,  madam,  that  I  might 
be  troublesome,  there  ii  something  of  impor- 
tance, ibough  we  are  alone,  which  1  would 
say  more  safe  from  being  beard. 

hue.  There  ii  something  in  this  old  fellow, 
melbioki,  that  raises  my  curiosity.        [Aside. 

Mjr.  To  be' free,  madam,  I  as  hearttly  con- 
temn this  kinsman  of  mine  as  you  do,  and 
am  sorry  to  see  so  much  beauty  and  merit 
devoted  by  your  parents  to  so  insensiblr  - 
possessor. 

Lue.  Surprising!— I  bopetben,  sir,  you  i 
not  conlribule  to  the  wrong  you  are  so  | 
nerous  to  pity,  whatever  may  be  the  inter 
of  your  family, 

Mir.  This  band  ol  mine  shall  never  ._ 
employed  lo  sign  any  thing  against  your  good 

to  make  you  proper  acknowledgments';  but 
there  is  a  gentleman  in  Ibe  world,  whose  gra- 
titude will,   I  am  sure,   be  worthy  of  Ibe  fa- 


THE  CONSCIOUS  lOVERS. 

Mrt.S.  That  i 


how  do  TOu  find  younetf? 
MjT.  never  t-was  taken  ' 


idly  done.    Alas,  sir, 

>  way  in 
Ob,   I   wa.  talking 


my   life— Pray   ^ad 
here- — Pray  carry  me — lo 

ton's  young  ladyn-  [Cimberlon  andLucindc 

'lead  liim    at  ane  in  Pain 

Cim.  Plague,  unde,  you  will  pull  my  eai 

Luc.  Pray,  unde,  you   will  squeeie  me  U 
death  1 


M/r.  By  no  means  ;  I'll  trouble  nobody  but 

f  young  cousins  here.  [Exeunt, 

Cimierlan  and  Lucinda  leading  Mjrrtle. 

ScEDi  U.— Charing  Grott. 

Enter  Seuand  and  Udmfbut. 

Seal.   I  am  very  glad,   Mr.  Humphrey,  that 


Hum.  1  am  indeed  of  that  opinion;  for 
there  is  no  arlilice,  nothing  concealed  in  our 
family,  which  ought  in  justice  lo  he  known. 
I  need  not  desire  you,  *ir,  to  treat  the  lady 
with  care  and  reaped. 

SraL  Master  Humphrey,  I  shall  not  be  rude, 
though  I  design  tu  be  a  little  abrupt,  and 
come  into  the  matter  at  once,  to  see  how  the 
will  bear  upon  a  surprise. 

Hum.  Thai's  the  door;  sir,  I  wish  you  sue- 

.rnVt  - 

r  of  authority,  lo  inquire,  though  1  maka 
'  'o  begin  discourse.  [Knock*  again. 
Xnter  a  faot&o/. 
So,  yoaag  man,  is  your  lady  within  f 

Soy.  Alack,  sir,  I  am  bul  a  country  boy; 
don't  know  whether  she  is  or  noa;  bul,  an 
youll  slay  a  bit,  I'll  goa  and   ask   the  genlle- 


Myr.  All  the  thanks  I  desire,   madai 


tay  a  bill 

that's  with  her. 

Seal,  Why,  lirrah,  ibongh  yon  are  a  coun- 
inmy  poweritry  boy,  you  can  see,  can't   you?  you   know 
i___ — ._ .    ■-   -I  wheiber  she   is  at  home   when  you  see  her, 
don't  you? 

Boy.  Nay,  nay,  I'm  not  such  a  country  lad, 
neither,  master,  lo  ibink  she  is  at  home  be- 
cause I  see  her;.  1  have  been  in  town  but  a 
month,  and   I  loil   one   place  already  for  be^ 


Myr.  Only,  madam,  that  ibc  first  time  yoir 


Luc.  As  willingly  ai  heart  could  wish  il. 

Myr.  Thus  then  be  claims  your  promise! 
Ob  lucinda! 

Luc.  Ob,  a  cheat,  a  cbeal,  a  cheat! 

Myr.  Hush!  'lis  I,  'tis  I,  your  lover;  Myr- 
tle himself,  madam. 

Imc.  Ob,  bless  me  I  what  rashness  and  folly 

to  surprise  me  so  I — Bul  bush- my  mother — 

Re-enter  Mas.  Sralakd,   Cihbekton  ,    and 

PaiLLis. 

Mra.S.  Bow  now,  what's  ibe  niatler? 

Luc.  Ob,  madam  I  as  soon  ai  you  left  ibe 
mom,  my  uncle  fell  into  a  sudden  Gl,  and — 
and— so  I  cried  out  for  help  to  support  him, 
*nd  Gondua  faim  l«  his  chamber. 


SeaL  Why,  sirrah,  have  you  leamM  lo  lie 

Boy.  Ah,  master!  things  that  are  lietinlhe 
country  are  not  lies  at  London;  I  begin  to 
know  my  buiinesi  a  little  heller  than  so  ;  bul, 
an'  you  please  lo  walk  in.  111  call  a  gentle- 
woman to  you  Ihal  can  lell  you  for  certain; 
she  can  make  bold  to  ask  my  lady  herself. 

Seal.  Oh  then,  she  is  within  I  find,  though 
you  dare  not  say  so. 

Boy.  Nay,  nay,  that's  neilber  here  itftr 
there;  wbal's  matter  whether  she  Is  wilbin  or 
no,  if  she  has  not  a  mind  to  see  any  body? 

Seal.  1  oan'l  lel^  sirrah,  whether  you  ar« 
arch  or  simple ;  but,  however,  gel  mc  a  direct 
answer,  and  here's  a  shilling  for  you. 

Boy.  Will  you  please  lo  walk  in?  TU  aeo 
what  I  can  do  for  you. 
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Seal.   I 
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[Act  V. 


e  you  will  be  Gl  for  your  buii- 
Dcsi  in  umc,  cbiltl;  but  1  ci^ect  lo  meet  willi 
nolfaiag  hut  eilraordinariei  in  iiidi  a.  touie. 

Bo/.  Such  a  houjc,  lir!  you  ha'n'l  tcea  U 
yel,    Praj-  walk  io. 

Seat,  bit,  I'll  wiit  upon  yon.         [Exeunt. 
Scene  III,  —  [ndia)I4'9  House. 
Entfr  laAHELLA  and  Fitolbojr. 

tta.  So,  Daniel,  what  ncwi  with  you  ? 

Boy,  Madam,  tbere'i  a  gentleman  below 
would  ipeak  wilL  niy  lady. 

Ua.  Sirrah,  don't  you  fcnow  Mr.  Bevil  yel? 

Bojf.  Madani,  'lia  doI  tbe  gentleman 
coniei  eTsry  day  aud  aiki  Ibr  you,  and  * 
go  iu    till  M  koowi   ^betber   you  are 

Ad.  Ha!  thai')  a  particular  I  did  not  know 
before.  Well,  be  wbo  it  wilL  let  faim  come 
up  lo  me.  \Exit  Fao&oj. 


Seal.  Madam,  I  can't  bUnie  your  being  a 
little  surprised  lo  see  a  perfect  stranger  make 
a  visit,  and — 

lia.  I  am  indeed  surprised. — I  see  he  does 
not  know  me.  [Aside. 

Seal.  Vou  are  very  prettily  lodg'if  here, 
madam:  in  Irotb,  you  seem  lo  hare  crery 
tbing  in  plenty. — A  thousand  a  Tear,  I  war- 
ranl  you,  upon  ibis  pretty  n«it  qf  rooms,  and 
tbe  dainty  one  within   them. 

[^Atide,  and  laoha  about. 

Ita.  Twenly  yeart,  it  seems,  have  leu  el- 
fccl  in  the  alteration  of  a  man  of  thirly,  than 
of  a  girl  of  fourlcEn  —  he's  almost  itill  the 
same.  How  shall  1  coolain  my  surprise  and 
satisfaction?  —  He  must  not  know  me  yiA. 
[Aside. 

Seal.  Madam,  I  hope  I  don't  gite  you  any 
disturbance?    hut    there  is  a  young   lady  here 


that  favour. 

Isa.   Wh' 
concerning  1 


Isa.   Well, 


and  I  hope  J. 


lir,   bare  you  bad   any  notic 
?    1    wonder  wbo   couid  gii 


lolher 


e  her 


4,?; 


shall    s 

;    for 


u>t  faer 


right: 


.ithyou.    lExi, 


I  will  t. 
SraL  As  a  moth. 
phrase  for  one  of  those  commode  ladies,  whi 
lend  out  beauty  for  hire  to  young  gentiemei 
that  have  pressing  occasions.  But  hcru  co 
me)  the  precious  lady  herself:  io  troth,  aiery 
sightly  woman! 

Enter  Indiana. 

Ind,  I  am   told^  sir,  ^ou  bare  some  al 
that  reqitires  your 'speaking  with  me. 

Seat.    Yes ,    madam,     lliere   came   lo 
bands  a  bill,   diawn  by   Mr.  Bevil,   wbtc 
payable  lo-moirow;  aud  he,  inthe  inlercoi 
of  business,  sent  il  lo  me,   who  haie   cash  of 
his,  and  desired   me   lo   s|nd   a   servant   wit 
it ;   but  I  have   made   bold   to  bring  you  the 

"ltd.  Sl^'^w^s 
Seat.  No,  mai 


of  your  beauty,  and  the  regard 
which  Mr.  Beiil  is  a  little  too  well  knowo 
lo  have  for  you,  excited    my  curiosity. 

Ind,    Toi>    well   known   lo    have   for   me ! 
sir,  wliich  my  friend 
ipect   no  rudeness,  or 
absurdity  al  leasL — Who's  there?— Sir,  ifyou 
pay  the  money  lo  a  servant,  'twill  be  as  well. 
Seal,  Pray,  madam,  be  not  offended;  I  came 
iher   on  an  innocent,  nay,  a   virtuous ,   de- 
fa;   and  if  you  will  have  palieacc  to  hear 
e,  it  may  he  as  useful  lo  you,   as   you   arc 
.  friciidihip    with  Mr.  Bevil,   as  lo  my  only 
daughter,    whom  I  was  this  day  disposing  oE 
Ind.    You  make  me  hope,  sir,   1  liare  mis- 
taken you:   i  am  composed  again.    Be   free; 
ay  on — what  I  am  atraid  to  bear.        [Atidr. 
Seat.  I  fear'd  indeed  an    unwarranted  pas- 
ion  here;  but  I  did  not  think  it  was  in  abuse 
if  so   worthy   an   object,   so   accomplished   a 
lady,  as   your  sense  and   mien   bespeak:   but 
the   youth   of  our   age   care   not   wiiat   merit 
and  virtue  they  bring  to  shame,  so  they  gratily — 
Ind.    Sir,   you   are    going    into    very    great 
rrors;    but    ss    you    are    pleased    to  siy  von 
te  something    in    me    that  has-   changed   at 
lead  the   colour   of  your   suspicions,   so  has 
~       appearance  altered  mine,  and  made  me 
■ally  attentive  lo  what  has  any  way  coa- 
;d  you   to   inquire    into   my   affairs   and 

Seal.  How  stanbW,  vritb  what  an  air,  sbe 
Ik*.  lAside. 

Ind,  Good  sir,  be  seated,  and  tell  me  ten- 
derly— keep  ail  your  suspicions  concerning 
me  alive,  that  you  may  in  a  proper  and  pre- 
pared way  a4uainl  me  why  the  care  of  your 
datlghler  obliges  a  person  of  your  seeming 
worth  and  fortune  to  be  ibus  inquisitive  about 
a  wretched,  helpless,  friendless  —  [ffeepl\ 
But  1  beg  your  pardon)  though  I  am  an  or- 
phan, your  child  is  not;  ana  your  concern 
^]t  her,  it  seems,  has  brought  you  hither.  I'll 
e  composed:  pray  so  on,  sir. 

Seat.  How  could  Mr.  Bevil  be  such  a  mon- 
ter  to  injure  such  a  woman? 

Ind.  No,  lir,  you  wrong  bim;  he  has  not 
ajured  me:  my  support  is  fmm  bis  bounty. 
SeaL  Itounly  I  wlien  gluttons  give  high 
'   '  delicates,  ibey  ace  prodigious  l>oun- 

Ind.  Still,  still  you  will  persist  iu  that  er- 
ror; hut  my  own  (ears  tell  me  all.  You  are 
tItG  genlleman,  I  suppose,  for  whose  happy 
dauehler  he  is  designed  a  husband  by  bis 
good  father?  and  he  has  perhaps  consented 
to  ihe  overture,  and  he  is  to  he  perhaps  ibis 
nishl  a  bridegroom. 

Seal.  1  own  be  was  intended  such ;  bnl, 
madam,  on  your  account  I  am  determined  to 
defer  my  daughter's  marriage  till  I  am  satis- 
6ed,  from  your  own  mouth,  of  what  nature 
are  the  obligations  you  are  under  lo  bim. 

Ind.  His  actions,  sir,  his  eyes,  have  only 
made  me  think  he  designed  to  make  me  ibe 
psrtoer  of  his  heart.  The  goodness  and  gen- 
Ueness  of  bis    '  -.  -  


lifiil ! 


I    my  own  hope,    my   own  pas- 
I,  that  deluded    mr.     He    never    made  one 
■roui  advance   to  me;   bis  brse  heart  and 
bestowing  band   have  only  beljped  the  miser- 
able:  nor   know  1   why,   but  from  bis   mere 
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deligbt  in  virtue,  thai  1  hare  been  bii  care, 
the  object  on  wbich  lo  indulge  and  please 
himself  wtlb  pouring  favoun. 

Seal.  Madam,  I  know  not  wby  it  ii,  but  T, 
ai  wei)  ai  jou,  am,  tnelhiaka,  alraid  of  enter- 
ing iulo  the  matter  I  came  about;  but  'tis  the 
•ame  thing  a*  if  we  had  talked  nerer  to  di- 
stiDclIy;   he   ne'er  iball   bare    a   dau^ter   of 

Ind,  If  yoo  »»y  tbii  from  what  you  think 
of  me,  JOU  wrong  yourielf  and  bim.  Let  not 
me,  miserable  though  I  may  be,  do  injury  to 
my  benefactor:  no,  sir,  my  treatment  ought 
rather  to  reconcile  you  to  bis  virlues. — If  to 
bestow,  without  a  .prospect  of  return;  if  lo 
delight  in  supjiorliug  wfaal  might  perhaps  be 
thought  an  object  of  desire,  wilb  no  other 
Tiew  than  to  he  her  guard  asaiost  those  who 
would  not  be  so  disinle  rested;  if  these  actions, 
sir,  can,  in  ■  careful  parent's  eye,  commend 
him  to  a  daughter,  giie  yours,  sir ;  give  her 
to  my  honest,  generous  Be.ill  — What  have 
I  to  do  but  sigh  and  weej>,  to  rave,  run  wild, 
a  lunatic  in  chains,  or,  hid  in  darkness,  mut- 
ter in  distracted  (tarts  and  broken  accents  my 


let   which   I  bequeathed   my  wife  at  <nJr   last 
mournful  parting. 

Ind.  VVhat  Hid  you,  sir?  your  wife! 
VVhilber  does  my  fancy  carry  me?  what 
neans  this  new-felt  motion  at  my  heart?  And 
'et  again  my  fortune  but  deludes  me;  for  if 
err  not,  sir,  your  name  is  Sealand;  hut  my 
lost  father's  name  was — 

SeaL  Danvers,  was  it  not? 
tnd.  What  new  amaiement!  that  is  indeed 
my  family. 

\L   Know   then,   when   my   misfortunes 
me  to  the  Indies,  for  reasons  too  tedious 
now  to  mention,  I  changed  my  nameofDan- 
into  Sealand, 


Ind.  All  my  comfort  must  be' to  expostulate 
in  madness,  to  relieve  with  (reniy  my  despair, 
and  shrieking  to  demand  of  &te  why,  why 
was  I  bom  lo    such  a  variely  of  son  ' 

SeaL  If  I  have  been  the  least  oco 

Ind,  No,  'iwai  heaven's  high  will  1  should 
be  auch^-lo  be  plundered  in  my  cradle,  toss- 
ed on  the  seas,  and  even  there,  an  infant  cap- 
live,  to  lose  my  mother,  hear  but  of  my  fa- 
ther, to  be  adopted,  lose  my  adopter,  then 
plunged  again  in  worse  calamities ! 

Seal.  Ad  infant  captive  1 

Ind.   Yet   then   to   find  the   most  chi 
of  mankind  once  more  lo   set   me   free   from 
wbut  I   thought   the  last  distress;   lo  load 
with   bii  serriccs,    his   bounties,   and   bis 
Tours;  to  support  my  very  life  in  a  way  that 
stole  at  tba  same  lime   my    veiy   soul  itself 
from  me. 

Seal.  And  has  young  Bevil  been  this  worthy 

Ind.  Yet  then  again,  this  very  man  to  taki 
another,  without  leaviug  me  the  right,  thi 
pretence,  of  easing  my  tond  heart  with  tears 
for,  oh!  1  can't  reproach  him,  though  thi 
same  hand  thai  raised  me  lo  this  height  novi 
throws  me  down  the  precipice. 

SeaL  Dear  lady!  oh  yet  one  moment's  pa- 
licDce;  my  heart  grows  full  wilb  your  aAJic- 
tionl  but  yet  tberc^s  *omething  in  your  slory 
ibat  promises  relief  when  you  least  hope  it. 

Ind.    My   portion    here   is    hiltemes*   and 

Seat  Do  not  think  so.  Pray  answer  me. 
does  Bevil  know  your  name  and  family? 

Ind.  Atai,  loo  well!  Ob!  could  I  be  any 
other  thing  than  what  I  am  I— I'll  tear  away 
all  traces  of  my  former  self,  my  little  oma- 
menlii,  the  remains  of  my  first  state,  tbe  hints 
of  what  I  ought  to  have  been. 

[lit  her  Disorder  tJie  ihroms  acajr  her 
Bracelet,  which  Sealand  lakes  up,  and 
lookt  earnetUj  at  it. 

Seal.  Hal  what's  this?  my  eyes  ar 
ceit'dl    It  i*,  it  is  the  same;  the  TCry  brace. 


Re~en 
Isa.   If  ret    Ifacr 


yet  there  wants  an 
your  wonder,  examine  well  ibi 
'r,  I  well  remember.     Gaie   on,  and  read  in 

e  your  sister  Isabella. 

Seal.  My  sister  I 

Isa.  Bui  here's  a  claim  more  lender  yel — 
your  Indiana,  sir,  your  long-lost  daughter. 

Seal.  Oh,  my  child,  my  child ! 

Ind.    All-gracious   heaveni   is    it  possible? 

>  f  embrace  my  father? 

Seal.  And  do  I  bold  lhee?-Tbese  passions 

■e  loo  strong  for  utterance.  Kise,  rise,  my 
child,  and  give  my  tears  their  way. — Oh,  my 
sister!  [Embraces  Isa, 

Isa.  Now,  dearest  niece,  ifl  have  wronged 
thy  noble  lover,  with  loo  bard  suspicions,  my 
)nsl  concern  for  thee,   1  hope,  will  plead   my 

Seal.  Oh !  make  him  then  tbe  full  amends, 
id  he  yourself  tbe  messenger  of  joy  :  (ly  Ibis 
slant:    tell    him    all  these  wondrous  turns  of 
Providence  in  his  favour;  lell  him  1  have  now 
igbler    to   bestow   which   he   no   longer 
lecline;   that   this   day  he  still  shall  he  a 
;room ;   nor  shall   a  fortune,   the   merit 
I  his  father  seek's,  be  wanting-   Tell  him 
:ward  of  all  his  virtues  waits  on  his  ac- 
ceptance. [Exit  IsobellaJ  My  dearest  Indiana  I 
[Turns  and  embracrt  her. 
Ind.  Have  I  then  at  last  a  father's  sanction 
I  my  love?  his  bounteous  hand  to  give,  and 
ake    my   heart  a    present   Worthy    of  Bevifs 
generosity? 

Seal.  Oh,  my  child!  how  are  oUr  sorrows 

past  o'erpaid  by  such   a  meeting!     Though  I 

have  lost  so  many  years  ol'soft,  paternal  Jal- 

ith  thee,  yet  in  one  day  to  find  thee 

id   thus   bestow   thee   in  such   perfect 

IS,  is   am|ile,   ample    reparation!    and 

yei  again  the  merit  of  thy  lorer — 

'nd.  Oh,  bad  I  spirits  left  lo  tell  vou  of 
actions,  the  pride,  the  joy  of  his  alliaiiee, 
would  warm  your  heart,  as   be  ha*  con- 

SeaL  How   laudable  is  loTe  when  born  of 
rtue !    I  bum  to  embrace  him. 
Ind.  See,  sir,  m^  aunt  already  has 
ed,  and  brought  him  to  your  wishes. 


e-enter  Isabeila,    ipj'/A  Sir.   John  Bevil, 

Bevil,  Mrs.  Sialaivd,  Cimbektoh,  Mtkilb, 

and  LnciNDA. 

Sir  J.  Where,  where's  this  scene  of  won- 
der?— Mr.  Sealand,  1  coogralulaM,  on  this  oc- 
— '—la,    our  mutual  happiness.      Your   good 
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siller,  (ir,  ha*,  wUb  the  *b>ry  of  youi 
daughter**  forlune,  tilled  iti  witb  lurpriic 
and  joy.  Now  all  ciceplioos  are  remo- 
ved ;  my  son  ba*  now  avowed  liii  lote, 
and  lumed  all  former  jeatouiipi  and  doubli 
to  approbation,  and  1  em  lold  your  goodocu 
liai  consenled  lo  reward  him. 

SeaL  If,  lir,   a  fortune  equal  lo  bis  filber'a 
hopes   can   make   ibii  object   worlby  bis  ac- 

BeviL  I  bear  your  menlion,  sir,  of  forlunt 

with  pleasure  oolri  as  it  may  prore  tbe  meaci 

.  to  reconcile   tbe  beil  of  falliers  to  my  loie : 

Iri  liini  be  proiidenl,  but  lei  me   be  bappj.-- 


My  eter  destined,  my  acknowledged 

[Embraces  Indiana. 

Ind.  WLFel — obi  my  eier  loved,  my  lord, 
my  master  I 

Sir  J.  I  congratulale  myself  as  well  as  you 
that  t  baTe  a  son  wbo  could  under  such  dis- 
adTanlase*  diicoTer  your  great  merit. 

Seal.    Oh,    sir  John,   bow  vain,  bow  weak, 
is  human  prudence!  Wliat  care,  wbalforetisht, 
what   imagination,   could    contrive   such   blest 
CTents  lo  make   our  children   bappv,   as  Pr 
Tidence  in  one  short  hour  hai  laid  before  u 

Cim.  I  am  ab^id,  madam,  Mr.  Sealand 
a  little  too  busy  for  onr  aRalr;  if  you  plea: 
ire'll  lake  another  opportunity. 

ITo  Mr*.  Sealand. 

Mrt.  S.  Let  ui  have  patience,  sir^ 

Cim.  But  we  make  sir  GeolTry  wait,  madam. 

Mrr.  Oh,  sir,  Tm  not  in  baste. 

[During  Ihit  Benil  pretenls  Zucinda  to 
Indiana. 

Seal.  But  here,  here's  our  general  bene- 
factor. Excellent  young  man!  that  could  he 
at  once  a  lover  lo  her  beauty ,  and  a  parent 
lo  her  virtue  I 

Sevil.  If  you  think  that  an  obligation,  sir, 
give  me  leave  to  overpay  myself  in  the  only 
instance  that  can  now  add  lo  my  felicity,  by 
begging  you  to  bestow  this  lady  on  Mr 
Myrtle. 

Seal.  She  is  his,  without  reserve.  I  beg  bi 
may  be  sent  for. — Mr.  Cimberton ,  notwith- 
ilanding  yon  never  had  my  conseol,  yet  iher< 
is,  since  I  saw  you,  another  objection  to  youi 
marriage  with  my  daughter. 


[Act  V. 

Cim,  I  hope,  sir,  your  lady  bai  concealed 
nothing  from  me? 

Seal,  Troth,  sir,  nolbiug  but  wbal  was  con- 
cealed from  myself;  anolner  daughter,  who 
bas  aa  undoubted  title  In  half  my  estate. 

Citn.  How,  Mr.  Sealand?  why  then,  il  halT 
Mrs.  Lucinda'i  fortune  is  gone,  you  can't  say 
that  any  of  my  estate  is  settled  upon  her;  I 
was  in  treaty  for  the  whole:  but  if  that's  not 
lo  he  come  at,  to  be  sure  there  can  be  DO 
bargain.  Sir,  I  have  nothing  lo  do  but  to 
take  my  leave  of  your  good  lady,  my  cousin, 
and  beg  pardon  for  the  trouble  I  have  given 
Ibis  old  ffmlleman. 

JUjT.  Ibat  you  have,  Mr.  Cimberton,  with 
all  my  bear!.  VDiscovers  himself. 

Omnel.  Mr.  Myrtle  I 

Myr.  And  I  beg  pardon  of  ihe  whole  com- 
pany that  1  assumed  tbe  person  of  sirGe6irTT 
only  to  be  present  at  the  danger  of  this  lady's 
being  disposed  of,  and  in  her  utmost  eaigence 
to  assert  my  right  10  her,  which  if  ber  pa- 
rents will  ratify,  as  ibcy  ooce  favoured  kit 
Erelensions,  no  abatement  of  foHane  iball 
^ssen  her  value  10  me. 

Luc.  Generous  man  t 

Seal,  if,  sir,  you  Can  overlook  the  injury 
of  being  in  treaty  with  one  who  bas  mcaDly 
left  her,  as  you  have  generously  asserted  your 
in  her,  she  is  yours 


right  in  h 


[  love  you 


because  I  deserv     ^  .  .. 

Mr*.S.  Well,  however,  Tm  glad  the  girPs 
dispo.ied  of  any  way.  [Aside. 

Beoil.  MyHIe,  no  longer  rivals  now,  but 
brolfaers. 

Myr.  Dear  Bevil!  you  are  bom  to  Iriampb 
over  mCj  but  now  our  competition  ceases.  I 
rejoice  in  the  preeminence  of  your  virtue, 
and  your  alliance  adds  charms  to  Lucinda. 

Sir  J.  Now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  you  have 
set  the  world  a  fair  esam]>le ;  your  hajipineu 
is  owing  to  your  constancy  and  mcnl,  and 
tbe  several  diflicullies  you  have  struggled  with 
evidenlly  show—  " 

Whale  er  the  geu'rous  mind  itself  denies, 
Tbe   secret   care  of  ProTldence   supplies. 

\ExeunL 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 


MhiGooi^le 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 


GOIFNT   VBHTOSO.  I    TomRBBTO- 

L0RIH20,  a  Captain      'X  Siei-      STIfabo. 
COLOHBIi  ViSTIkOCCI  (liaa        SPADO. 

KUOK  O'SRARROM  (Hus-\   JAILOK. 

GOBHrrcoDHTCAuinii  ytan.\  tAZAao. 

Serenaders,  Tumlajt,  Pritoners,  etc. 
SCBMB.— J'afcrmo. 


DRAMATIS  PBRSONAE. 

PUAKIO. 

CIVIL  omCBR. 
LORERZO' 

orriciH. 

■BKMAHDO. 


COtTNTEM    VIHTOSO. 


ACT   I. 

ScRHS  I.— JV^At    The  front  of  a  fiUa  i 

Ike  Suburbi  of  Paiermn.   ji  Shrubberjr- 

a  Batconjr. 

Spado  enttra  ti/ith  Mtuwiant  fratn  the 
Street. 

Spa.  Tnini,  my  men  of  •tringi  and  ijm- 
phoniei!  Lutei  ia  front.  1  tlways  make  Ui« 
ligbl  traopi  like  the  adiaucc.  —  [TAf/  iegi 
to  tunel — My  mMler  ii  coming — Stand  bad 
—All  ready?  Now,  my  ladi,  Ifae  moment  the 
lady  *bowi  tin  bead  of  ber  column,  doie 
ranu,  and  cire  bnr  a  Tolley  of  riotini.  Here'i 
tbe  Si§nior  Torrenlo.  Amyed  juit  in  lime, 
your  bonoar !       [  To  Torrento ,  tvho  enlert. 

Tor.  BraTo,  genllemen,  well  met— forwarda 
— *  aencrll  diicbarge, — a  raking  lire. 

\Approaching  the  Balconjr,  and  speak- 
ing lOHrardt  it. 
Come,  wake  my  lady  from  lb*  bonied  deep, 
Tbat  liti  upon  ber  eye*  like  dew  on  flowers; 
Oar  long  ihatl  be  tbe  lun  ibal  driai  it  off. 

Spa.  [f^uvrrMrj  —  Tbere'i   ligbt  in  tbc 

Tor.  Let  the  liUer  lute. 

Not  lofter  than  my  Ion,  tell  of  my  loie; 
Then  fill  the  wind*  of  night  with  barmonie* 
Solemn  u  incente,  iweel  ■>  lephyr*!  wing 
New  wet  from  roiehndt,  lo  petition  her 
Tbat  ibe  would  stoop,— an  emprea*— from  her 

And  listen  lo  the  suit  of  my  true  (otc. 

Spa.  [To  Oe   Musiciam} —  tioyr  IcTel    a 

mortal  camonet  at  her  ca*emenl — a  ior-ihot'). 

[Mide. 

iel  Seren.  Sir,  shall  we  ling  ibe  Galliard, 
or  tbe  Allemagne? 

Spa.  Is  this  a  wine-bouse,    dog!    ire   tbete 


Ibe  1 
To  dnir  a  lady  down  a  ladder? 

[The  Catement  opens. 

Tor.  See,'  she's  coming;  ur  you  prepared? 

Spa,  Let  me  alone.  Sir,  I  hare  been  a  aere- 

nader  before  now;  in  my  lime  I   would   ud- 

derlake   lo   blow  -the   faesTiest  Signora    in    all 

Palermo  out  of  her  fint  sleep. 

Tor.  Hiuh!  begin — begin. 

The  Skhbhadbrs  aing. 
S  BBB  N  ADB. — (Italian. ) 
Oh,  lady ! 
Sweet  lady! 
llnTeil  thine  eyes ; 
The  alar*  are  dim,  the  moon  ii  gone. 
The  hour's  for  love,  and  lore  alone, 
Oh,  hear  its  ligbs. 
LBONDKAa;>^i)rs(U  A£  fflndoa/,  andtingt. 
-<Spin.) 
Gay  Sereaaders,  away,  away 
1}  A  ktr  «r  ■■oJt. 


Maidens  must  shun  yon,  or  be  undone; 
Cupid's  a  traitor  bolh  night  and  day; 
Oatb*  are  but  air,  when  the  heart  is  won. 
Then  farewell  to  hii  biljior  and  cooing, 
Tbe  liule  rogue  'i  gone,  oilier  nctimi  pur- 

So  sing,  Fa^'lal,  la,  etc. 
Chobhi.  — So  aing,  Fal,  lal. 

SBBBMniftl  ting. 

Lady  of  beauty!  away,  away. 

Rosea  will  facfe.  Time  it  flying  on. 

Weeji  when  you  must,-- when  jou  can,  he  gar. 

Life  u  ton  sborl  to  be  tigbing  on. 

Here  at  your  feet  is  your  CaTalier  siuag: 

Hard  hearted  beauty,  you'll  be  hu  undoing  ■ 
So  .iug.  Fat,  lal,  lal,  la,  etc 
Chords.— So  sing,  Fal,  lal,  la. 

Tor.  My  adorable!  [To  Lmn. 

Leon.\*Vhispering\—y\h^*  lEere? 

^po.  Your  adorable.  [To  Leon, 

Tor.  Dog,  be  quiet!  Youp  Torrento. 

iT«  Leim. 

Leon.  f^u/M'^rl— What  do  you  want? 

cannot  clope-~^A>-»^A£ 

Soa.  [To  Torrento^— W^tX  do  we  want? 
(Aik  her  to  lend  you  fome  money.)    f Aside. 

To/-,  rro  J,»fldo]-VillaIn!-.ilenc;,    or  I 
ihall  ttab  you. 

Tor.  [To  Lion'\ — Lofdy  Leonora,   this    is 
Ibe  propitious  moment. 

Leon.  Ab,  deceiver!  [She  sigh*. 

Tor.  I  mutt  leave  Palermo  to-night, 

Leon.  This  nigbt?  so  soon ! 

Tor.  Ves,  Leonora,  ray  angel 
declaims^  Mitfortune!  detperalii 
disastroui  love  I  wrecked  bappio< 
constancy!  an  early  graTel  (Tbat 


yet.    [He 
i\   fataCty! 

nutt  do.) 
[Asldr. 

Leon.  Ob,  irretiilifale !  [Mide. 

Tor.  Yes,  divine  Leonora,  dajKgbt  mutt  not 
e  me  in  Palermo, 

Spa.  Or  it  will  tee  yon  in  gaoL       [jUide. 
Leon,  What  cruel  chance  has  done  this  ? 
Tnr.  Abl    [Sighs^  (What  tbe    deuce  iball 
I  »y  ?)  [jbidr. 

Spa.  Tell  ber  yon  killed  a  Duke  in  a  duel. 
Anything  will  do  for  a  woman, 

[Jside  to  Torrento. 

Tor.  Ob,  a  deadly  rencontre!     [To  Leon. 

Leon.  Alas!  what  is  to  be  done?  Prudence. 

Tor.  Yet;  I  know    it  alL     Prudence!    Ob, 

brewelll 

Tbe  image  of  my  love  will  follow  me. 

Spa.  Aye,   and   tbe    original.  Ion,    if  you 

don't  take  care.  [Aside. 

She's  coming.  [fV?uspers  lo   Torrento. 

Tor.  [To  Leonara]~Aad  make  me  miaer- 

able.    [He  declaims'^   Ruin!  anguJ^.'  sudden 

death! 

Leon.  Are  yon  determined  to  die^ 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 


Spa.  A  good  tvi/e't  ^uulioii .'  \j4tide. 

Tor.  Moil  cerlainl}',  and   >l   ihis   raoment; 
un)»«  we  flj  together. 

(^LronOHA  suddrnlj  gnei  ai\ 
Tor.  [To  Spado^—tht  bird's  flown. 


eit.    Here  c 
marcliing  order. 
Lean.  Take  tbi*,  a 
Jifhro.' 

.,  — -J ^g'8»'    of 

buncli  oT  curli  —  a  Frencn  noTel — a  boi  of 
carmine — a  bale  of  Spaniib  wool — and  a  bu- 
■hel  of  loie  Ictlen!  [i'o Leoni\  Ma'am,  I  don't 
l«cl  ibe  pune. 

{Torrtrito   bring*   tlie  Ladder  to   Oie 
Balconj, 

Leon.  [Flings  Ihe  Purse  cfow/i]  —  TImi 
— 4b ere— go— came— I  am  in  iafinile  terror. 

Spa.  [Puis  it  in  hit  Pockel^—T^ie  doul 
loom — paid  into  court.  An}'  neckjacei,  nia  am 
■oy  earrin*.-drop,-  [To  Leo, 

Tor.  [To  Spado^— Whit  are  you  pickin 
vp,  tbere? 

Spa.  Notblna;  only  a  lillle  courage,  against 

•nIa  mounting  Ihe  Ladder — Leo- 
nora about  to  Descend. 

Tor.  Vly  lore,  the  coast's  dear,  the  ladder*! 
cafe.  By  Cupid's  while  wings,  and  Hymen'i 
yellow  torch!  Now — 

\tl  Sertn,  [To  the  others}  — Kye,  now; 
now'i  your  time  to  bargain.  [Calls  to  Tor  .J 
Sisoior,  we  cannot  stay  any  longer. 

Tor.  [To  SpadoJ—MmiU  ibaie  nii>cr«- 
■nls— Slop  their  tongucf,  I  say. 

ittSeren.  V\'e  will  slop  neither  tongue, 
foot,  nor  fiddle,  under  ten  sequins. 

Tor.  [On  the  Ladder}— Came,  mybewilcfa- 
ing— [ In  Spado^  Here,  get  rid  of  then.  Giire 
them  these  five. 

IstSrren.  Fire,  Signior!  at  half  price  we 
always  make  it  a  rule  to  rouse  the  neighbour- 
hood.    Gentlemen  musicians,  roar   for   youi 

[The/  sing  loudlj,   repeating  Ihe  Trio, 

Tor.    Wbat's    to    be    doner    mv    cfaarraing, 

eiquisite,  — is   ibcre    niitbiag    to    droxrn    ihern 

witb?    Ob,  for  a  waler-*jH>ut_ — a  cataract — a 

general  deluge! 

heon.  They  will  awake  ibe  bouse,  farcwelL 
Spa.   ITo    ro/rento]  —  Mastei  '     ' 

better  give   them   the   other  lite. 
Iheir  scale  of  prices.     Tbey  have 
ducer,'   tbeir  "Sleeper,"  and   their  -vieneri 
Disturber."  [Asui, 

ittSeren.  Well  rouse  you  three  streets  : 


■,  etc. 
[j1  Noise  within  Iht  House.} 
Leon.  Undone,  undone!   farewell  for  c 
—till— till  to-morrow.    [Shuts  the  Casement, 
tale 


'T^ey  bat 


•   "Se- 


:   away  tbis  ladder! 


nuon  earth.  Here,  hare — Spado !)  Come,  my 
enchantress.  [To  Leonora. 

Spa.  [To  the  Serenaders,  as  he  puts  the 
monej-  in  Itis  Pocket']  —  Lads  ,  my  master 
says,  ibat  if  the  streets  were  paved  witb  pi- 
stoles and  piastres,  be  would  not  give  one  Ic 
save  the  whole  gang  of  you  from  the  galley* 

txtSeren.  Then  cbonis,  gentlemen. 

[Thrj  sine  loudly.— Vin  Tulti.] 
Herr't  a  roar  for  all  bad  mksteri. 


Confusion!  my  old  111  luck! 

Saa.  Sir,  I  liatc  an  inslim 

dders.  [Torrenio  grasps  htm. 

[P'oicea  ivilhin}  lliieves!  murder!  fire! 

Spa.  Fire;    do  you  think  I'm  hnllet   proof? 
There,  ibere,  I'd  swear  to  the  cocking  of  their 

{Torrenio  carries  off  the   Ladder    bt- 
i/vards    tite    Srreaaders,     teho    are 
grouped  in  the  Distance,  Clamour- 
ing and  Laughing.  • 
■r.  Well,  gentlemen,   this  is   serticeable. 
A  pleasant  affair;  a  pretty  business  you   have 
~  ade  of  it.     What  have  you  to  say  for  your~ 
Nes,  you  nscalsj 

[Tim)  ste^  out  from  the  Group.} 
\»i  Seren.  Signior,  we  will   be   more   aer- 
ceable  slill,   and  see  you  to  your  lodgings. 
Tar.  Ill  break  every  head  and  fiddle  among 

IslSeren.  Master,  since  you   won't  let   lu 

>   with  j'au,  perhaps,  jou   will   do    us   ihe 

_jnour  to  go  with  us.    Here,  Lisan>.  fThe/- 

shoof  him  a  fVarrant}  \aa  know  the  name, 

""rTilie  devil! 

Aye,  bis  principal  creditor.    [Aside} 

off;    ibcie  Screnaders  are  old  bands  at 

catch ').  [Exit. 

istSeren.  We  have  been  looking   for  you 

long  lime,  hul  your  tricks  were  too   many 

r  us:     If  you  will   keep   running  gentlenen 

through  tbe  bodv,  you   must  be  laid  by   the 

heels  Tor  if,  that's  law.  [Thejr  drag  htm  along. 

Tor.  Law  I  Take  of  your  hands,  iben,   and 

let  it  at  least  be  civil  law<). 

IttSeren.  0{T  vrith    him.      More,    SignMr! 
'roop!  forwards  1 
3-or.  Then 

ScBHS  U. —  Vbntoso's  Sous*.  An  Apart- 
ment, aiiOt  handsome  Furniture,  familj 
Pictures  on  Ihe  WaU*.  A  japanned  u- 
ijueur  Chesii  a  deski  wiA  a  ledger.  Ven- 
Toso  in  a  goutj  Cliair.  A  SeruanI  at- 
tending. 

Ven.  Why  here's  a  life!  The  colde«lniglA 
a'lbe  apring; 

With  (very  blast  a  quinaey,  gout,  catarrh; 

To  play  tbe  sentinel  f   Go,  call  my  wife — 

Bring  me  that  desk.  [To  Ihe  Serpaat. 

And  ibii  is  to  have  dangbters !  Shntlkedoorl 


Sao. 
'II  be 


Twill  take  a  summer  to  gel  last  nighCs  firosl 

Out  of  my  bones.  Boy,  let  me  have  my  cloak. 

[The  Servant  goes- 

Well  1  I'm   a  C^nnt.    Pride  was  the  DeriTs 

igbt  be  lelt  to  l>e  bis  puQishnient. 
Then,  there's  my  new  estate^— lAo/  draws  all 


HilUwT  •^  f^»»*. 
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AbeulntybcHue,  like  droaei  round  honeycombs. 
I  -w'uh  Wer«  in  ibe  moon ! 


Would  Ittj  ancient  friend 
naJ  lived  to  keep   liij  title  to  binuelT, 
And  left  me  to  mj  trade. 

7^  Cddmtbm  enter*. 

How  now,  good  wife  ? 
Court.   Good  Counleu,  if  jou  please. 

{Uaughlilj. 
Fea.  [Peeinihjy\  Good  Ccuntesa,  llien ! 
I  aent  far  yon  to  lar.  tbii  rioting, 
Thw  dieating  of  fooVs  em  with  nigblty  Jong., 
Muat  have  an  end,  I  cannot  close  my  eyei, 
VVilli   your  fme   danghter's   frolicj — I   could 

Belter  on  roaring  Etna. 

Coun.  Sleep  in  the  day. 

^rn.  ril  leaTe  %Iermo. 

Coun.  And  for  wbat  ?  (Fo 

Hea<enl)  [A»id. 

Fett.  Counleu,  lit  not  be  made  a  common 
prey 
To  all  jour  forlune-liunlen.     Mual  I  bave 
Mjhooae  turned  inside  out,  my  daughters  foord, 
My  lungs  chok'd  up  witb  ailbmar  — So,  pre- 

nl  build  a  hut  a  hundred  miles  ofT, -wife! 

Coun.  Here  is  rebellion,   [^j^cfel— Signior, 
spare  your  speecn; 
I'm  BiistreM  here,  and  have  been — 

Fen.  (Forty  years!)  ]_J*ide. 

Coun.  If  gtris  are  handsome,  noble,  yonng 


Ven.    Satan 


I   about  the  house t— You're  all 
the  same. — 
III  tell  mj  house  and  landi. 

What's  womao'i  f 
Gentle  and  simple,  toiling  for  through  life, 
From-   fourteen    to   fourscore    and   upwards? 

Man! 
What  are  your  sleepless  midnights  for,  your 

That  turn   your  skins  to   parchment?     Why, 

for  Man! 
What   are   your   cobweb    robes,    that,   spite 

of  frost, 
Show  neck  and  knee  to  Winter?    Why,  for 

Man! 


What  are  your  rouge,   your  jewels,  waltzes, 

Tour   »coldings,   scribblingt ,   eatings,   drink- 
ing.. for7 
Your  mora,  noon,  night?  Formao!  Aye,  Man, 

iHe  silt  at' hU  Desk. 
ere  are  bold  words  ! — 
his  ancient  spirit's  roused; 
Here's  his  o'erflowing  torrent  of  fierce  ipeecb. 
That  I  had  thoughl  dried  op  this  many  a  day ; 
Well,  take  your  way,  my  Lord; 
(I'll  hare  that  ledger  burned.)— [^ufeJTbere' 


-Due 


[Gladtjy-Vtom  Lisbon  and  the  Siraiti! 
Coun.  He  Captain's  come! 
Fen.  firaio!  old  Barlolo.   I'll  lay  this  chest 
Of  choice  Noyeau,  the  last  of  all  my  stock. 
My  reUc,~lQ   your  Ladyship's  lurquoise, 
He  brings  a  glorious  cargo ! 

Coun.  Haic  you  ears? 

Lorenio's  come. 

Thai's  heUer  still ; 


7J. 


Long  li*e  the  "GoldenDragon"— that's  tbc  ship  I 
Sb'ed  beat  4  dolphin  ! — 

Coun.  Will  you  let  me  speak? 

Fen.  I  chartcr'd  her  myself,  to  lake  in  furs 
Al  ibe  Kamschatkas ;  then,  for  cinnamon. 
Touch  at  Ceylon — make  up  her  diamond  bags. 
Emeralds  anil  silks,  along  the  Malabari — 
Then,  at  Benin  buy  gold-Juit,  elepbaots' teeth, 
S«nda),  and  ambergns. — Lorenio's  cornel 
I  bade  him,  loTe,  remember  on  his  life 
To  bring  a  monkey   for  your  Ladyship! 

Coun.  I  tell  you,  that  Lorenio  is  come  back. 


With  half  a  doien  Yarlets  like  himself. 
An  hour  ago.  He  Tttust  not  wed  mjr  child. 
The  fellow's  blood's  plebeian  ! 

Fen.   \ Agitated]  The  Hussar! 
Tbe  world  will  be  let  lopse.  Here's  new  turmoil ; 
Ilinr's  woman's  work!  Here's  fainting, scolding 

[AMide-\-W\St, 
Did  we  not  make  some  promise? 

Caun.   That   was   in   olUr    limes.     We're 
noble  now; 


Our  kinsman,  Connt  Ventoso,  as  whose  heirs 
We  left  old  trade  for  title,  (lui^ess  change!) 

Favour'd    the    boj,    placed    him  i'  tb*  fore- 
most troop 
Of  all  tbe  Service,  nay  adfis'd  this  match 
Upon  his  dealb-bed,  not  three  month)  ago. 
-here  is  some  mystery— 

Coun.  ^Angrily}  He's  Paulo's  son, — 

The  fisherman's,  lieside  your  Cousin's  gale  I 
Fen.  But— if  Victoria  like  the  man? 
Coun.  Like  him 

She  shaH  be  dutiful  and  hate  bim,  knaTe! — 
But  she's  mj  daughter.  She  has  proper  pride. 
Foe  talked  the  business  with  her;     I  bare  a 
tongue.  ' 

Fen.  I  kpow  it,  (would  'twere  dumbi)  T Aside. 

Whose  loice  U  that? 
Coun.     Victoria's;    you   may  question   her 

TourselC 
Fen.    My    brain's   loo   old    for   love   talk. 
Come  away. 
Two  women's  tonguus  at  once! — Sx,  Anthony! 

[Ktif. 

Victoria  enter*. 
Fie.  My  mind's  a  tossing  sea,  wherein  my 
thought]. 
Like  tempest-shaken  barks,  sweep  on  at  cbance. 
And  perish  as  tbej  sweep.  [She  tingt. 

(Italian.) 
LoTe,  thou  dear  deceiver! 
Here  at  length  we  part; 
From  this  moment,  never 
Shall  thou  wring  my  heart 
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Yet  Uii>  trar-drop  rtealing. 


Yet  till*  t«ar-iirap  rtealiD{ 
Yet  thi*  tJirob  of  pain, 


Tell 

I'm  th;  *Uie  again. 
Lial'niiig  jaintil  belrienii  mej 
Lots!  my  peac«  restore; 
Pride!  Ihy  spirit  lenJ  me; 
All  will  looa  be  o'er. 

Vbktdso  and  the  Coumtus  hurry  in. 


Tell  bim,  m  not  receive  bim. 

run.  [Agilateit]  1  go?— turn ?- 

'Not  for  a  cargo! — 

rk.  Whom? 

F'en.  Loremo!  girl.  , 

Fie.  Lorenio ! — HeaTcos !— I  dare  not  meet 


Or  »tt  rae  die  before  yon.  [She  rushrt  out. 

Ven,  Let  me  begone,  and  deal  iritb  birr 
yourself. 

Coun.  Here  you  must  slay. 

Fen.  [Lialening\  Letmebulgetmysword: 
There's  lallery  and  bloodshed  im  his  lieeb. 

LoEIDZo  enters,  in  high  animation. 
Lor.  My  nobli father!  CoDotessmotberloo! 
,1  heard  of  yoar  good  fortuae  at  the  port, 
And  giie  you  joy!    I  came  od  irings  tu  you. 
Where  Is  Vidona?         {Tker ttandtuUenlr. 
b  the  ill  P 
Coun.  Not  w«U. 

Lor.  Tfam,  all  it  well. 
Fen.  What  shall  I  say  to 

him?  [Atide 

Howgo  the  wars?  You'Tel»dbanlligbliDg,Sir? 
Xar.   Blows,  at  wu  natural;   beds,    at  it 
pUaied  fate, 
Uqder  the  forett-trees,  or  on  the  sands,. 
Or  on  the  billows,    Where's  Victoria,  mother? 
Coun.  Molber,  forsooth] 
Fen.  You  had  rare  pluni 
—Silks, 
The  geniuae  Persian — Cachmere  shawls- 


Oar  honse  bat  had  new  hononrs, — large  estates 
HaTC  found  their  heir*  in  us. 

Lor,  r*e  heard  all  this. 

Coun,  Bow  be  flames  out! 
Fen.  It  it  the  custom  here 

Hut  tike  shall  w«d  with  like— 

Lor.  Custom  offoob! 

No!  wise  and  worldly,  but  not  made  for  ua, 
I  am  plain  spoken  j^OTe  her— know  no  art, 
But  sucb  as  is  the  leacbing  of  true  Iotb; 
And  as  I  won,  will  wear  her.  Count,  your  band : 
This  is  to  try  me. — Tet,  what's  in  your  speech, 
That  thus  il.  hangs  so  freeiing  on  your  lip? 
Out  with  the  worst  at  once.  Your  answer. 
Lord. 

Fen.  Our  name's  ennobled. 

Coun.  Are  you  antmtred  now  I 

ifr  child,  unlets  sbe  Sua  a  noble  spouse, 
Stiall  die ■--' 


OAVB  A  FALL. 
Lor.    [/n  tua 


[Ac*  1. 


«  dnecAanl    It   it  come 

thit? 

Tis  true,  I  should  hare  learnt  humility: 
True,  I  am  nothing;  nothing  have — butbope! 
I  have  no  andent  birth, — no  heraldry; — 

[Contemptuouitjr'] 
No  motley  coal  is  oaub'd  upon  my  shield; 
I  cheat  no  rabble,  like  your  charlatans. 
By  flinging  dead  men's  dual  in  idiol'i  eye*  ; 
I  work  DO  mirades  with  buried  bones; 
I  belt  DO  broken  and  distemper'd  shape 
With  tbriveird  parcfamenis,  pinck'dfrom  monl- 

dy  shelTet; 
Tet,  if  I  sloop'd  10  talk  of  aneettry, 
1  bad  an  anceilor,  as  old  and  noble 
Aa  all  th«r  quarleringt    reckon  —  mine  ms 

Coun,  'Twere   best  slop   Ibcrr,     Ton  knew 

the  fisherman. 
By  Ibe  Palasia  I 

Fen.  [To  the  Countess]  — WiU  you  baie 

swords  out?  [Aside. 

Lor.  The  nan  who  ga*e  ma  being,  ibough 

Wat  Nature's  nobleman, — an  honest  raanl 
And  prouder  sm  1,  at  ibis  hour  to  stud, 
Unpedettall'd,  but  on  bit  lowly  gra*e. 
Than  if  1  lo^rer'd  upon  a  monument 
High  as  the  clouds  with  roUen  infamy. 
{Clous'}  —  Come   forth ,  tweel  loie  !    and    tell 

tbem  bow  they've   wroog'd 
Yoiir  constant  failb. 

Fen.  [To  the  Counteu,  iMufe'j— He'D  hare 

the  house  down  else. 
Coun.  You  shall    be  satisbed.     Now,   mark 
my  words!     [She  goes  OKfc 
Lor.  [Turning  on  ^entoKiJ— Wbal  Irca- 
cheiy's  this? 
Tour  answer,  Sir.  Fll  not  he  scorn'd  in  Tatal 
Fen.   Saint   Anihony   save   as !     I  foretaw 
it  aU— 
Left  here  alone  with  ihii — rhinoceros!  [Asidek 
[To  Lorenzo] — Nay,   Caplain,  heir  bal  rea- 
son; let's  be  frieads. 
My  wife — all  womankind  must  have  ibeirwiD — 
Please  brr,  and  buy  a  title. 
Lor.  Title,— fool"! 

Fen.  Then  half  the  world  are  fool*.  The 
thing's  dog-cheap, 
Down  in  the  market,  fifty  below  par; 
le  I  They  baie  tbem  at  all  prices — stars  and  strings ; 
Aye,  from  a  ducat  upwards — you'll  baTechoic^ 
Blue  boars,  red  lions,  hogs  in  armour,  goat^ 
Swans  with  two  necks,  gridirons  and  geese  ')! 

My  doctor,  nay,  my  barber,  is  a  knigh^ 
And  wears  an  order  at  his  button^^ol^ 
Like  a  field  marshal, 

ViCTORU   enters,   urged  bf  Oie  Couktbu. 
LoKXNXO   ruthet  oeer  to  her. 
',  Victoria,  lo>e  I  I  hnew  tbon  werl  «■- 

chang'd, 

thy  beauty.     Aye,  ifait  failbfnl  tip 

Keeps  its  true  crimson,  and  this  ainrc  eye. 

At  blue  as  heaven,  is,  far  at  heaven,  abo** 

Our  Gckleneii  of  nature. 

Fie.  Sirl  this  it  painfaL 

Stand  betide  me  n«(p.  {To UuCotmUu,  aside. 


i)  Tkti  DnJimi  •  laJriMiii  Mkct 


Il  pndiKn  •  laJnMiu  M»i 


(••ftkT^bwvB 


Goo<^lc 


[Act  II.  Sent  I.] 
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W«  know  you — ■  moat  hoiKHir'd  gentlen 
A  cavalitr  aeeomptiafacd. 

You  will  find 
Otbcn  more  worthy  of  your  Iotc. — Farewell — 
I  do  bearech  jou.  Sir,  forget  ibii  daj, 
And  with  il — me, 

IShe  tinks  ialo  the  Coimleu'a  Arms. 
Caun.  r  To  hor.  1  —  Are  t«u  canTinced  al 

bftr 
Veti'  You  McUielide'iaguiutjoa.  [Tot^r, 
Lor.  AJTi  uDd<      ' 

Victoria,  look  nponmel— 

See  tbe  face 
Of  on*  to  wbora    yon   were  beart,    wealth 


Wliea  the  «ud  icorch'd  ui, — when  the  forett- 

VVorae  than  tbe  lance*  of  the  fiery  Moor, 
Steep'd  lu  ia   poiionoui    dew>,  —  I  thought 

I  kiva'd  tbif  picture   [Taking  out  lur  minitt- 

Utre\  and  wa«  well  again. 
When  olhera  (lepl,  I  fi>IIow*d  crery  ilar, 
That  itoop'd  upon  Palermo,  with  my  prayenl 
In  battle  with  the  Moor,  I  thought  oi  roa, 
Wiirahipp'd  yourimage  with  a  thouaaod  vowa, 
And  would  haiefac'd  ten  Ihouaand  of  their  apean 
To  brinzback  honouBa,  which  before  r our  feet, 
Where  lay  my  hrart  already,  afaould  he  laid. 
In  health  and  liduieaa,  peril,  lictoiy, 
I  had  no  thought  untwin'd  with  ^oiw  true  Totc. 
Coun.  [To  rtntota] — Why  don't  you  talk 


01?— 


Shall  link  1 
I'll  ba*e  no 
I'll  hare 


Welcome  a 


Farewell  Nuni 


No  blood  of  mine 
h  any  trooper  of  tbem  all. 
napaacka  in  mj  family;  [To  Lor. 
a  birracka,  and  no  Hrctora  here; 
No  caplaioa,  with  their  twenty  wixea  apiece, 
ScuFning  about  my  bouae )  no  acariet  roguea, 
Who  think  their  laga  and  fealhcrt  title  good 
To  noble  beireaaei. 

ren.  [Agilaie<f\—yi\Se,  lead  her  in— 
Tboae   women  —  Oh,   thoae   womcnl — plague 
on  plague  1  [Atide. 

[To  Lomito]  Come  here  again — lo~morraw 

— when  you  will — 
But  leaie  na  now. 

[To  the  Countetsl  Tbe  eiri  will  die. 
rro  Lorenxoj  Good  day. 

Lor.  [To  P^ictoriai^Oae  word. 
yic.  My  pareuli  have  commanded,  Sii 
And  I — I  mult — obey  tbem. 

1^  She   is   ooerpoipereii. 
Lor.  [Ia  artguiM/i] — Faith'a  gone  to  beaten, 
labould  haieawom,  the  gold 
Of  India  eoifld  not  tbua  baie  alain  true  lore! 
Victoria,  bear  me. 
[To  fenloMO^     Where'a  your  honour,  Sir7 
[Turning  ateay  contemptuoualj , 
No;  ni  not  atoop  my  free,  rccoTered  heart. 
To  play  the  mendicant.    Farewell  to  loie; 
Henceforth,  let  venerable  oathi  of  men, 
And  women*!  low'i,  iho'  all  tbe  atari  of  hearen 
W'ere  listen  ing, — be  forgotten, — lig^taadustt — 
Go,  woman!    [She  i*>eepi\  —  Teara!— aye,  all 

ibe  *ei  can  weep! 
Be  high  and  beuileai !  I  have  done  with  thee ! 
[Ruthet  out. 
fie.  LoKDio  >— Loat  for  exer  f— 
Coun.  WonU  tbe  fool  follow  him  ? 

[She  bal4t  Aer.  Januariol     Beat     ..  . 
Speak  kinder,  wife,  I     Mof.   The    Venedan   martor!     \   b>T« 


Her  band'a  like  ii 


Wb. 
Call"""' 


XFeililA 
: a  Leonora  7 


Run  away,  no  daubl. 
ill  ber,  to  help  my  Lady  to  ber  coucb. 
V^en,  \Muting\—\.oTtmt^  wrath  i*  rouaed. 
He'll  Iiad  reienge. 
Be'll  looaa  hia  comndea  al  ui,  bunt  ui  down. 
Well  be  the  acoff  o'  the  city.     AlTi  undone. 
CoiM,   Thegiri  aball  baie   a  Noble  —  ihe'a 

For  a  MagniSco. 

yen.  Fbr  any  man  t 

Had  abe  her  mother'a  tongue.  [Atide. 

[He  Colli  Leonora.']         [ExeunL 

Leonora  comet  in. 
Lton.  Did  I  not  hear  my  name,  and  loud- 

Or  wai't  aome  apint  houa'd  within  theae  walla. 
That,  bearing  il  a  hundred  timea  a  day, 
Ecboea  Ibe  aound  by  iottinclf 

Am  I  found  out?  Then,  aerenadei  fai-ewell; 
Love-apeechsa   by  the   moonlight,  and  iweet 

For  coiiTent  bara  and  bolta,  Teapera  and  veila, 
Till  hope  and  beauty,  like  twin  nowert,  decay. 
"'         nt  of  cheriahing. 

Lbokoka  ting: — [Spaniab.] 

Welcome  duly. 

Farewell  beauty ; 
W^elcome  matini,  leipera,  ireili  and  taper*! 

Welcome  failing, 

ETeriaating ; 

■  quarrelj,  leandal,  aulkaand  laponri  ! 

jNcTer  alee  ping; 
Farewell  dancea, 
PI  ay  a,  romancea. 

With  a  lira  la,  etc  [Sbttrfy. 

No !    let  crealurea 
WitbonI  fealurea 
Turn   their  ikina  blue,    ^een  and  yellow. 
Farewell  chanting, 
Farewell  canting, 

leiik,  and  Monkiao  mellow. 
Welcome  wooing, 
Billel-douiiog, 
Car  da,  quadrilCog, 
Flirtinc,  killioir. 


With  a 


[Spiriledfy. 


ACT  II. 


ScBHs  l.~A  BilUard  Room. 

The  CoiONBL  it  beside  the  Table,    betting. 

T/ie  Majok  and  Corkbt  plajing. 

Col.  I  am  not  yet  in  deapair.  Comet. 

Maj.  Be't  what  you  pleaae  with  him.  Colonel, 

We  have  the  game, — paula  to  pialoles.    Plar. 

[He  fZort]— Miaaed    it,   by  the  glory  of  the 

TwealiHh. 

Cor.  Here;  Marker!  bold  thia  n 


fGieiag  his  Pipe'\  —  Beat  me  !  Spadaccino  1 
beat  the  Venetian  marker,  -who  could  whia- 
Eer  tbe  balla  into  the  pocketa;  a  f^ow  who 
ad  pillaged  ibe  whole  Senate ; — Corpo  di  San 


ren. 


..oogl 


ir 
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CTcrj  marker,  from  the  Hill  of  Howlh  to  die 
Peak  of  Tenerifle.  I  bare  brou^l  home  Ihii 
muff  ITaking  off  his  Cap\  full  of  ducati 
aod  doiiblnoni ,  since  I  have  handled  a  cor 
in  hit  Sicilian  Majcsly'i  ienlce. 

Cor,  It  waa  bandsomelr  filled — for  oncel 
PIs)-.  {He  n<u£»]— Diarolo  I  Confound  tbii 
coffee-bouje  game.     Raiard    and  high  life  for 

Ma/.  Ha,  ha!  ibe  Cornel  is  ayoaneioldEer. 
be  soon  tire*  of  being  in  the  way  oftbe  iall*. 
Now  for  a  cannon').  Play.  [He  mitlrtl— 
Thai's  all  ill  luck. 

Cor.  Cannon  I — ntuffs  and  meencbanms- 
you  always  Rrt  great  gum.  Play.  [He  plart] 
—Mark  two.  [To  the  Marker. 

Maj.  [AngrilfX  Great  guns!  That  is,  1 
■inagiar<- 

Cor.   [Interrupting  hiirij — Rather — 

Ma/.  Thai  I  exaggerate,     {More  irriialed. 

Cor.  Very  generously. 

Ma/.  That  1  colour  i^). 

Cor,  Never! — no  man  aliie  can  charge  jou 
.   with  a  profiensily  to  blushing. 

Ma/.  Count  Carmine — I  bare  ncTer  found 
occasion  for  It.  I  wish  I  could  say  as  much 
for  all  my  friends.  Comet  my  dear. 

Cor.  Ulavolol    Do  you  mean  to  in; 
Thii  burls  my  honour. 

Ma/.  By  the  glory  of  ibeTwtntieth, 
can  cure  it  easier — plaster  it  with  your<ranity. 

Cor.  Draw,  Sir! 

Ma/.     The    Cornet  bas    got    bis    fisbling 
mouitache*  on— I   must  humour  him.     Ur: 
Sir!     Here  gors  mjr  bill  at  crcliange. 

CoL  What  are  you  both  about?  [Inter- 
potifg} — Cornel,  I  must  request  —  VVe  shall 
be  taken  for  a  6ghtina  regiment. 

Cor.  Impouible!— Excuse  me,  Colonel,  [/fr 
lakesoffhitcaplo  the  Colonel,  and  glani — 
within  i'/.]— My   mirror!   the   left   moustai 
quite  dEibevelled. 

Ma/   The   coicomh's   at  bis  looking  gla 
by  the  dory  oftbe  Twentieth! 

Cor.    [Arranging    his  Moustachio^       "^ 


rould    1 


iutlem 


a  irtate  of  utter  bru- 
tality— all  blovie. 

Ma/  Come  on.  Sir. 

Cor.  [To  the  Ma/or']  I  make  it  a  mle  na- 

Ter  lo  be  disturbed  at  my  toilet.  [^To  Uie  Co- 

lonef\    My  beard's  three  quarters  of  an  faoui 

too   dark.     Now,   Sir,   lo   correct  insolence! 

[He  drams  his  Sabre. 

Ma/.  Now,  Sir!  to  chastise  insolence  pail 
correction  1  [TItej  figbl  a  feai  pasie-  '"■ 
Colonel  and  other  Officers  interpose. 

CoL  Gentlemen,  gentlemen,  put  up  your 
swords.    Figbl  in   the   street,   if  you  wiJf.     If 

t  of  you  be   killed  here,  we  shall  h^ 


quarrel  put  in  tb*  \i\\\'').~[Laughing'\ 
<xn,  1  command  you  to  stop.    Tbii   w 


i)  ArAaisl^i.  ~ 

tj  To  ...loar  i.  il,<  , ,-     .    - 

Badir'plja  ^.  lL't"i*"d.l',"i",i:^ i.l^l.^t"' 
i)  A  eoBpuy  of  EailubmcB  baiai 

lb.  WiiUr  fill  t->wm  i>  •  fit: 

Ui,  Ihit  Ui>  poor  hllin  mold 


[Act  U. 

Tol*e  the  character  of  ifae  corps.    In  a  taTcm 

Maf.  ^Sheathing  his  Saire']  Colonel,  I 
drew  merely  for  ijuirtt  sake. — [Loughititfy 
And  now  that  it's  all  oyer,  what  the  deril 
it  all  about?  [To  the  Cornel. 


Maj.  flow  tbauld  I  understand  it,  my  dear? 
I  never  heard  them  speak  a  syllable  before. 

Cal.  Not  another  word.  Major.  Here's  aome 
one  at  th«  door.  Tbis  quarrel  must  not  be 
made  a  (own-Ialk.  [Lxirenzo  enters,  and 
Ihroa/s  himself  on  a  Chair,  de/ecledlj-J  O^ 
it's  Loreuio!  why,  man,  what's  the  mailer 
with  you? — any  Eiad  news.  Captain? 
[The  Cornet  and  Ma/or  return  to  Ihe  jToA/f] 

Cor.   The   sublime  deiectlou  of  .*  ''-■ — ■ 

.  TPlarsl-.,. 

ill  you  play? 
e.  Colonel;  I  am  not  in  ipi- 
riti;  I  beg  I  may  not  disturb  any  one. 

Cor.  Quite  gone  oull  Dull  as  ■  .select 
party  of  the  first  distinction,  ^pon  honour. 

CoL  Stir,  Lorenio!  This  doubloon  for  the 
doctor  who  wilt  find  oul  bis  distemper. 

[Flinging  Monej  on  the  Table. 
Ma/.    Poh  r  it's   the   military  epidemic — iba 
coming   on   oftbe   half-pay; — a   cnrsed  com- 
plication of  disorders. 

Lor.  [Graduallr  recoDering'\  The  aimple 
fact  is ,  my  good  friends,  I  am  rather  out  of 
temper  just  now — I  ha>e  been  eitremely  in- 
ilted. 

AU.  Insulted! 

Ma/.  You  bad  a  fair  ihnul  for  )l,   I  hope? 

ISlernlr. 

Lor,   No,   confound  it,   that  was  out  of  ifae 

lestion.     Twas  by  a  woman. 

Car.  Oh,  jilted  !  nothing  more?  Ha,  ba!   It 

igbl  have  happened   to  uie  handsomest  man 

the   service;   for    example  —  Bui   on  wbat 

grounds  were  vou  turned  oul?  ITa'Laremo. 

Turned  out.  Sir  ? 

MiUe  pardons'.  \  I  mean,   exiled,  ex- 
patriated, made  horrible. 

CoL  Eh?— The  infidelity  all  on  one  aide,  I 

Slip, 


'5?:r 


laj.    Were   you    in    doubt   whether  yoa 
e   moit    in  lo*e    with   the   daughter,    the 
mother,  or  the  grandmother? 

Cor.  'Were  vou  miscellaneous  in  ibebonse? 
ray,  who  is  the  fair  deceiver,  afler  all? 
Lor,  Old  Venloso's  daughter.    Now  let  me 

Col.  Oe  by  the  public  gardens:  ibe  late 
merchant  — indeed  ?  [Haughlilj. 

Ma/.  Old  F7gs  and  Rainns?   Ba,  ba,  ha! 

Cor.   Absolutely: — old  Allspice    and  Sugar- 

nes!    MufTs  and  meerschaums! 

Col.  So,  Captain,  the  old  IraRicker  refused 
lo  lake  you  into  the  firm?  ^Haughlilr. 

Ma/.  The  veteran  grocer  did  not  like  Ibe 
green  recruiL    Ha ,  ha  I 

Cor.  Tbe  green!— superfa !     Hfiw   picturei- 

ue!— The  Major's  &om  tbe  Emerald  Iile'). 

[The^  laugh. 

Ma/.  By  Ibe  gtorr  oftbe  Twentieth!  -yws 
might  have  tumed  to  trade  in  your  full  unt- 
Ibrm,  my  boy.  [3Vi  Lorenta. 

I)  Inlind  >•  <*lt^  Ai  |mn  «  BbhiU  iilh 
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Cor.  Hung  out  yoar  ihabrac  for  aD  apron. 

Ma/.  Cut  soap  witk  your  tabre. 

Col,   Aod  made  a  icate  of  jawt  labretacfae. 

MaJ.  For  llie  r^guJar  sale  anil  deliTcry  of 
aall,  pepper,— 

Col.  And  Indieo. 

Cor.  No;  tbal'i  for  tte  Blue*^), 

Mor.  Gentlemen,  1  6ai  1  musl  bid  you 
good  nigbl.  Tb!s  depresiu — tbis  ofTeads  ine. 
Pm  ia  no  temper  for  jesliag. 

Col.  Pofa !  Lorenio,  no  parting  in  ill  hu- 
mour. We  ill  know  you  to  be  a  capital 
bisb'flaiour'd  fellow;  but,  a>  one  of  lu,  yot 
migbl  bave  coaiulted  your  rank,— the  honour 
of  the  regiment,— in  ibii  city  coonriion. 

Cor.  By  all  that's  dignified,  one  of  the  Ei 
yal    Sicilian,   the   Tweolielbl—ihould   not  be 


conicious   of  the 
der  I  Duke. 

Ma/.  He  may  nod 


of  any  thing 
General,  eb? — now 


and  then; — ComeL 

Cor.  When  ibe  streets  are  empty,— but,  be 
abonld  be  familiar  vrilb  no  man — 

Col.  Under  a  Prince  of  the  blood. 

Cor.   Nor   with   hbn,   unleu   on   guard  at 

Lor.  \^Hol/  lauehine}~-Genllemtn,  I  am 
peifectty  nensible  of  our  infinite  superiority — 

jtfa/.  But  what?  By  St.  Patrick,  Captain, 
1  donl  comprehend.  {^Haughlilj'. 

Lor.  I  neTer  eipected  that  you  would,  Ma- 
jor O'Sh  anno  n.  [To  the  Af J/]— Unfortunate- 
ly, all  tbe  world  are  not  so  acceiiible  to 
coaviclion.  Tbe  Tenerable  lady  of  the  man- 
•ion'a  last  words  to  me  were,  tbil  ihe  woub' 
not  «uffer  a  daushler  of  hers  to  marry  an; 
Trooper  at  u*  all. 
AU.  Trooper!  XIn  variou*  Irritation} 
Col,  Becliebub !  Trooper?  1  r-rgg,. 

Cor.  MufTs  and  mc^rschaumit  J  ihJr~\ 
Mai,  BytbegloryoflhcTwentietbli  ""^'-l 
Lor.  Gentlemen  of  tbe  Twentieth- that  wa 

MaJ^ni  go'  insuolly,  and  charlenae  ih. 
whole   bouse,   from  tbe  Count  to  tbe  kitchen 

Cor.  Let  us  send  all  tbe  farriers  to  sbr 
tbe  horsEt  in  front  of  these  parvenu*,-  we 
bammer  tbcm  deaf. 

Col.  Or  order  the  trumpelers  to  pracU: 
*ix   bouri    a    nigbt    under   tbcir    balcony. 

[Laughiitf. 

Cor,  Or,  to  lake  signal  vengeaoce — 

Ma/.  Aye,  to  exterminate  tbe  wbole  neigb- 
bourbood — 

Cor.   No   man   bas  it   more  in   bis  power 
than  yourself,  Majori — sing  tbcm  one  of  yoi 
— national  mdodies. 
[The/ laugh,  the  Colonel  pacifiet  the  Major"} 

Col.  What  kind  of  existence*)  is  tbis  dan- 
cerouk  jilt?     Have  you  seen  ber,   gentlemen  f 

Maj.  I  have- a  hundred  times.  She  was 
always  on  parade  when  I  was  officer  of  ihi 
day.  A  tough  alTair,  wilb  a  vinegar  visage; 
a  compound  of — 

Cor.  Her  old  father's  ceUara. 

CoL  A  claret  complexion. 

Ma).  Blue-ruin  lip**)- 

Cor.  Tongue  tbiclt  as  Tokay. 

■  >  Thin  !•  u  £ii|li>U  tilimml  cbIJiJ  tbt  OtSali  tilMt 
*)  Etilif.  S)  UoUvhU  (U. 


Mafi  And  eyes,  like  bock  in  green  glasses. 

CoL  Wilb,  as  I  presume,  no  small  share 
of  tbe  Tartar  at  bollont. 

Cor.  Tartar!  Muffs  and  meericbaums !  Hot- 
tentot ! 

Lor.  \Slarling  from  hit  CAotV]— Colonel  I 
I  can  listen  to  tbis  no  longer.  I  insist  upon 
it  that  the  subject  fball  be  dropped,  lou 
don't   know  tbe   lady,     Sbe't  lovely ,  incom-  ' 

Maj.  Aye,  aye,  a  Venut  of  course. 

{Half  aside. 
Cor.  Yes,  ifeverlhere  watoneat  <Ae  Co/"^'). 
{Half  atide. 
CoU   You  may  leaie  tbe  lady  to  her  natu- 
ral fate,   the  trader   is   rich.     She   will  throw 
lelf  away,  according  to  tbe   manner  of  all 
...nen   who   have   money,    and   Ibe  business 
will  be  done  by  some  scoundrel  wilb  a  plau- 
sible  leg,   a  romance   on  bis  loogue,    and  a 
pair  of  dice  in  bis  pocket. 

'  J/-.  That  will  be  the  most  appropriate   of 
^lunishmenls !  Her  pride  shall  be  mortified. 
She  thall  make  some  degrading  malcb. 
Ma/.  Some  Sicilian  Quack. 
AIL  [murmur]    Sicilian! 
Col.  Or  French  Valet  I 
Cor.  Or  English  Blacklegs,  or— 
Maj.   No  farther  Wr*i!«wd=),  Sir,  if  you 


[Slopping  him. 
lo   find   Ibis  ira* 


Cor.   But  where   are    we 

■'    "   'ta.  ba.  ba! 

Why,  ,   ^ 

u,.< ..^.j-w.,...!   out   of  a  hundred,   and 

that  of  tbe  best  company.     Bui   I'll   find  him 

for  you  within  a    hundred    yards  ^f  this  spot. 

You  know  mx  friend    ii  governor  of  the  jailt 

1  beg  bis  Generalship's  pardou,  of  the  Castle. 

CoL  Tbe  jail  is  in  the  neit   street,   t  think. 

Let  us  go  there  directly,  and  pick  out  a  rogue 

■"  r  our  purpose. 

Lor.  He  must  not  be  a  ruflian ;   I   will  not 

ive  her  iniulled{  the  fellow  mutt  be  deceut, 

Maj   My  love,  be  shall  be  maepificent;   as 

leasaDuke,  or  a  Drum-Major.  He  shall  beas 

full  of  fusi  and   fealbers   as  a  new  laid  Aid«- 

Lor.  11  shall  be  so.  Her  pride  shall  be  her 
shame,  t  could  disdain  myself  for  wasting  a 
thought  upon  them !  a  race  of  weak,  presump- 
tuous, purseproud  — 

CoL  But  tbe  direct  ofTence,- a  little  coquet- 
r,  a  little  female  tyranny? 

Cor.  Both  as  natural  to  theses  as  lips  and  eye*. 

Lor.  My  dear  Pistrucci,  [To  the  Colonel} 
on't  ask  mo  an^  farther.  "Tlw  matter  is  too 
.  idiculous,  considering  what  they  were.  No- 
thing less  than — Tel  why  sbould  I  not  say  it? 
nothing  less  iban  my  want  of  noble  birth — 
of  family — 

Col  Fob  I  They  arc  a  family  of  fools.  A 
soldier's  nobleil  pedigree  it  his  honour.  Let 
him  look  to  posterity. 

Maj.  Aye,  to  posterity.  T<et  him  make  his 
forefathers  out  of  ibat.  What  business  bas  • 
soldier  lo  be  looking  behind  him;  by  the 
glory  of  the  TwentieUi— 

■  )  TKi  Cir<  >[  Q«Bi  tlspi.    Wo  mmkn  Ih*  Hn- 


Goot^  Ic 
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Cor.  To  tbe  jail,  to  l)ie  jail.  I  (ball  lik< 
remoneleu  venaeaiice.  The  afTair'i  recimeii- 
lal;  ibe  whole  Corpi  has  been  insulleJ  moil 
luperlatJtely  :  Trooperl  MufTi  and  meer- 
scoaumi ! 

Lor.  Tel,  upoD  Hcood  tboughu — I — ihodd 
ratbtr— 

Cat.  Wh«l,  maa!  reknliog;,  rclractingf 
Cor.   You  are  pledged  from  rrjli  lo  feU< 
Maj.  He'i  at  the  lady's  feet  n-iUiIa  thii  balf 
bour.     Wbs'll  Uke  ten  lo  oae? 

Lor.   NcTcr;   by  all  ibal's  maalj,   neier. 


witb  complacency 
now.     1  will  reloia 


oF  Tioity,  perGdy, 
in!  \He rualtet out. 


I'd  ralbc 


aeaio.  I  must  leaTe  y 
you  at  the  jail.  All  hi 
I — Womeo !  —com  pout 
pride  1— My  brain,  my 

Cor.  Envy,  haired,  nmiitc— 

Maj.  Well,  we  can  match  them 
riouenets,  at  least.  Cornet.    Pob ,  pohl    Tbe 
only   v>y  '<>■'  ^   """  "^  hoaonr  to  look  al 
pretty  woman's  faulU,  i»  to  ihut  bis  eyet^J, 

CoL  Now,  to  find  oor  scapegrace. 

Ma/.  To  he  sure;    quick  ai  an  Irish  qoar- 
rel,  CoIodbI.    To  the  jail,  gentleir 

Cor.   To   Ibe   jail— If  it   must  1 

Eet— Diavolol-'lwill  soil  mv  spun, 
e  tried  by  a  court-maKiaf  of  old 
Ma/.  Aye,  Comet,  eiery  oaeby  his/ieer*'). 
—  By   the   glory   of  the  Twentieth! 

[Mxei^nl,  laughing. 
SCEHB  a— A  HaU  in  lh«  JaU.-NigkL 

The  Jailok  comet  in.    He  caiU. 
Jail.   Ho!   Laiaro!  lock  up,  lock  up;  make 
baste,  bring  me   those   keys.     Let  the  pi" 
ers   bare  their  water:   I  Iotc  to  treat  the 
well.     And,  d'ye  »ee,  let  me  hare  my 

[He  Mings. 
For  let  who  will  awing, 
Your  Jailor's  a  King. 
[He  liUatthe  Tablel     No;  yonr  kinfc  is 
not  to  he    compared    to    your   jailor;    for  mjr 
subjects   never  mutiny;  _ny 
and  as  long        -^     -•-     :-   - 

taro,  1  say.     [Lazaro  comes, 
gon\.     Sit  down-  you  old  rogue,  and  Gil  me 
a  cup.    {prinkt\     Bright   as   a  ruby!    Now, 
Master  Turnkey,   do   you  think  we  could  do 
this,   if  we    bad    a   brace   of  wiiei  after 
By  no  means.  Mailer  Laiarn — fill,  fill  I 
Jailok   \sings~\. 

For  your  bachelor's  happy, 

And  o'er  his  brown  nappy 
Hell  drink  down  the  sun  and  the  moon,  brave 

But  the  hlisfaaad's  a  wretch, 
That  longs  for  Jack  Ketch, 
Ami   a   rope's   end   can't  ease   him  loo  soon, 

And  a  rope's   end  can't  ease  him  too  soon  I 
Lai.  Mailer,  here's  a  whole  mob  of  ofGcers 


s  the  law: 


I   within   a   ring  fence. 


Jail.   To  get  into  )ai 


iside,  roaring  away  to  net  in. 

,  ..  ^  --?■-.,  i,iif  ^,n_  likely  enough 
d  lime;  hut  not  to-nigb 
not  have  my  Tanibs  disturbed  for  anr  ol 
s  unhaog'd— 611  yourself  a  gbss,  and  gii 
a  toast.  i-nejfitt. 


rL 


[Act  11. 

I     Lat,  Here,  Matter,  I  give  yon   "Suticeaa  lo 

the  Jaw."  IPriiiks. 

Jail.  Why,  Liiaro,  that  toasfs  against  trade; 

for  if  there  were  no  rogues,   there  would  be 

jails. 


Laz.  \ye.  Master,  but  for  one  rogue  that 
the  law  firighleas,  it  makes  twenty. 

Jail.  Hal  ha!  bere  theu's  "Success  to  the 
law,"  you  sly  old  politician. 

Laz.  PoIiLcian !    Lord,  Sir,  don't  take  away 

my  character.  But  will  yon  look  at  this  paper- 

\Gii>ex  him  a  Letter. 

Jail.  Eh,  what?  "Admit," — "prisoner*.' 
[Aead*]— The  Majoi's  hand:  let  them  in,  by 
all  means.  [Laiaro  fOu]  — That  fellow  has 
been  hribeiT  by  the  Major;  I  know  it.  But 
tt>e  heads  of  departments  must  overlook  tbote 
things  now  and  then;  bell  do  as  mui^fa  for 
me  another  time.  [Noite  of  Chains  falling} 
Here  they  are,  sad^dogsj  our  morals  will   1m 


rope  ; — this  way,  gentlemen. 

"—    Where  are  we,  fellow?  TbisU  "dait- 
iible*  —  a   cavern — an   absolute  mine. 
Muffs  and  meerschaums ! 

Jail.  Aye,  Master  Officer ,  we  hare  ■  few 
:e/>')  ones  here,  and  of  the  finl  familiea 
o— ha,  ha,  Hal 

Ma/.  [Advancing'] — Gentlemen!  let  rac  in- 

oduce  you  to  Signior  Jeronimo  Stiletto,  the 

guardian  angel  of  Palerrno,  the  author  of  halt 

Its   virtues ;   a   gentleman   at    tbe    bead    of  hb 

profession,    I    assure   you.     Signior,    we    wish 

see  a  parade  of  your  best  riifEaiu. 

Jail.   By   all   means.   Major; — Lauro,  ^Te 

e  word  within.  [Lasarn  goesl  Afa ,  Maior, 

>u're   in    luck^never  had  a  fuller  calendar, 

ipecl  of  a  glorious  session! 
i'he  Prisoners  come  in,  with  Lazaro\  tbe 
Jailor  ranges,  and  [displaj-s  them.'} 

gentlemen    of  the    Hussan,    there's    a 
; — right  face,  rascal  1— and  a  fine  burg- 
lary face  loo.  [Shotting  a  Prisoner. 
Col.  Capital;  broad,  1) old  and  bloodletting. 
JaiL    There's    a  handsome  petty  larceny — 
shy  as  a  cat,  [Shaifing  a  Prisoner. 
Cor.  Exquisitely  thievish — felony  to  the  tips 

Maj.  A  Noah's  ark;  a  gathering  of  all  tbe 
mclean.  [To  one  of  Ae  Prisoners'}  Pray 
what  brought  _7ou  here,  my  lad? 

Isl  PrL  My  morality.  I  was  a  gambler, 
tw  ashamed  of  my*  profession,   and  took  to 

Cor.  The  road!  eianisitr.  —  raended  yonr 
eBaj-t.     Turned  Field  Officer,  you  hear,  Ma- 

r.     And  you,  my  coy  friend?     [To  a  Pri, 

2d  Pri,  I  wu  a  money  dealer;  jobbed  in 
tbe  funds. 

Ma/.    From  the  ttocks ')  to  tbe   jail — the 

lurse  of  nature. 

CaL  [To  a  third]— KaAy out.  Sir,  were,  1 
presume,   not   quite  immaculate — a  iboroogh 

i)  Tontd  bi|kVFt^4*bb«r. 


[Ab 


Goot^lc 


SCBHK  2.] 


Cor.  Coniklion,  in  >  won). 

Maj.  Th«M  are  jioor  dcriJi.  Hava  yoa  no- 
tbinf  belter;  nolbing  mora  ibowy,  nolbing 
bigbertretlcd,  Signior  Jeroaimo? 

Jail.  Belter  t  I  hope  jon  doa't  nean  ti 
burt  my  fnlinp,  Major.  Notbiog  ImUgt! 
i._j  _  r_^j,  f,mi]j  .jince- 


PRIDE-5HALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 

Tor.  I  knew  itj 


never  had  a 


JTo/.  Haiard  and  faigh  life  will  do  ia«t  aj 
well,  Comet  Count  Carmiac.  \ImUating. 

JaU.  \Pondtring\—\e\f  what  ww  llbbk- 
ing  off  tbere'i  one,  a  famoiu  fellow,  a  finl 
rate — brought  in  lait  night— ^a  old  acquaint- 
ance— the  Rioit  ilaihing  dog  about  Iowb — « 
lip-lop-gal)ant  j    a  ■upemaeulum. 

Cot.  Out  with  bim  at  once,  were  be  the 
Grand  Tur^. 

Haj.   £haw  your  lion.     Turn  him   ont  ol 

Cor.  Tei,  W  he  he  not— iodeliealely  ragged, 

JLataro  goe»,—a  NoUe  U  heard  n>tMn. 
ail.  Now,  be^  comiug;  but  lake  care, 
aland  back,  genlfenien.  He'i  a  deiperale  dog; 
fierce  ai  a  tiger.  Lajl  night-  he  broke  the 
beadi  of  the  whole  patrol.  Hera  he  comej, 
in  full  roar, 
[Torrenlo,   tfith   hit  drtMt  torn  fr 

latl  nighta    rial,    it   dragged  in   by  Ihe 

Turnkejrt — htt  retitlt,  clamouring  ouUide 

at  ht  cometi\ 

Tor.  VVhj,  jou  scanndretf,  yon  renen- 
doci,  you  dogi  in  ofGca— wbal'i  thii  for?  Tc 
be  dragged  out  of  mj  first  deep  in  my  duD- 
geon,  to  look  in  the  lacei  of  auch  a  confound- 


\l  »pi^i^;  erety  loul 


edly  ugly  let  of  cinpibal*. 

JaiL  firing  him  along. 

Tor.   [Continuing  to  Sirug, 
I  *lcep,  or  ilarre  ai  1  like?     f\ 


ing  him  along.     [He  it  forced  in. 
Tor.   [Continuing  to  Struggle]— Ctaaoi 


objection  to  good  company— ha,  ba,  ha!  He 
bai  been  moulting  bis  fcatberi  a  litlle  last 
nii^L  fTa  Ae  Uuttart. 

Tor.  Company— Banditti  T    Who  are  ihpie 
ftUowl?    Are  they  all  hangmen? 

[Looking  at  lite  Huttart. 
_JK»;-_A  ni^ty  handKtme  idea,  ' 


I,  by  tfae  glory 
[I-aughing. 


of  Ibe  Tweolfetb. 

CoL  Sirrah  1    you  must  Me  that*we  are  of- 
ficer*.   Take  care 

Tor.  Officer* !— aye;  iberin'a  Olficerk    Ho- 
nert  bousekeeperi,  with    tcij   raKally    coi 
tenaneei. 

Cor.   MuHa  and    nuertcbaumi! — Very    i 
ptidentlj  conjectured. 

Tor.  Well  then,  pariih    Officen !     Hunten 
of  brail,  beggara,  and  light  bread. 
Jfa/.[£ai»iUnfl— Another  gneMfor' 

CoL  Luoleoce,'  Sirrah,  we  are  in  Ilia  Ma~ 
jealy'j  lerriee.- 

Tor.  Obi  I  mideralaiid— Cnilom-houie  Of- 
ficera.     Tubt,  tabacco,  and  tbermomelen. 


[Ha^  draining  hit  Sabre, 


Maj.   Caetart!    Well  done.     ThU  is  our 

be*  the  li-e*heil  raical I 

Tor.  Jailor,  I  wUl  not  be  dijlurbed  for  any 
man.  Wbj  am  I  brouebl  out  before  the»i 
~feW,wt  in  h^erj?  Th..  gaol  i.  my  htfu.*, 
my  freeljoldt  my  good*  >nd  chattel*  Mr 
Teiy  .iraw'i  my  own ;  untouchable,  bat  bV 
my*eir~and  the  rat*.  ^  ■* 

Mai.  Here's  a  freeholder! 
CoL  Wilh  a  Tote  for  the  gillevi 
Tor.   [Turning  to  rte  P^,o„'ert,  bi^an- 
guct  *«/-fc*9t«;j-J— Ganllemen   of  Ihe  jail- 
Cot  A  decided  .peecbl   f^™""""'  =*"'■ 
Cnr.  Out  of  the  orator's  wayl      Mufft  and 
meerschaums!  [The  PritonerM  Ufi  Torrento 
_on  aBench,  laughing  and  clamouring. 
Tor.  [Haranguing}— tin  vreu,  ,uffer  n 
lelfe*  lo  be   molesled   ii 
our  dometUc  circle  i  jn 

liYes;   in    our  atium  t 


•   retirement,   in 

e  loeelinttt  ofonr 

>  digniiate? 


[ch.erinf-Wo^r-.zr^v:^ «: 
h^"i';Li''out:;rtb'er::c^t°i^^^^^^ 

to   your    pas.K.n.,    but    ,h,I|    ^^   suffer  *(,„, 

honourable  slr.w,  our  Benerable  bread   and 

water,  our  virtmmt  slumber*,  and  our  useful 

day.    to  be  invaded    crushed,   and  caldtrated, 

by  the  ,ron  bool-heel  of  arrogance  and  audi^ 

aly^  [Cheer,ng}~-tia\   freedom   is  lika  the 

"'■""''twediel-No!  eTeiT 

L  J    L-rj^*''*-    By  Ihe  law,    we  lite 

herej  and  should  not  all  thai  iiVe  brlhelaw 

d,e  by  Ibe  Aw. /-Now,  genllemen,  a  gene^ 

ral  cheer  I  here's  Liberty,  Property,   and  P- 

nty  of  pnodple!  GeoKemen  of  ihe  j«il!— 

[Thejr  carry  him  round  the  U 

Laud  Cheering. 

Jail.   Out  with  ye,  ye  dog*  I    No  riotin*! 

Tomkey.  [CalU}~T)xe  black  bole,  and  doufle 

[«'dri„es  them  o/f,  and foa»e,M  Attn. 

Cor.  A  duogeoa-Demostlienes'     Mufli  and 


my 


r  SalL 


Ma/.  A  regular'J  field  preacher 
intciencc. 

CoL  [To  Tor.^So  then,  we  m 
□r  head-quarten  here. 


£e'dh 

CoL  No  insolence,  Sir.    What  are  you? 

Col.   Aye,  that  accounts    for  the    vices   of 
tbe  age. 

?"*"■■    A  gentleman,  Sir,  by  ihe  old  tille  of 
linking  pleasure  more  than  trouble ;  play  mora 
money;  lore  more  than  marriage;  fighl- 
nore   than    either  j   and   any   thing   mor« 
than  the  unparalleled  impudence  of  your  ([iiaa- 

Moj.    Sirrah )   do   yon   mean   tlu*    to   me  P 

Tor.  Aye,  Simb  I  and  to  erery  hononrablt 

i)  KhIh  OIlEin. 

•}  Tlw  «m4  ''T'*^  »■>!!«.  tlBK  r«  Marlilt. 
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penon 

out  sending  ibc   toait   round.     In   niallen   of 
conlempt,  1  make  il  a  point  of  honour  (o  bi 

Col  i'To  Tor.J~Bt  quiet,  fellow.  fTolAe 
ib</V>r]— Are;ou1iit,HaV?  ha,  ha,  ba!  We 
baie  a  lerTice  for  you.  [7*0  forrenlv. 

Cor.  On  the  >tan,>)  'pon  bonour. 

Tar.  A  conttable.  \Contemptuoutljr. 

Col.  A  conilable  of  France,  if  jiou  like.  You 
sball  be  major,  colouel,  or  funeral,  juit  ai  j'ou 
pleax.  You  iball  baie  a  week's  liberty,  and 
fite  bundred  crowiu  for  jour  campaign. 

for.  A  general!  Wbat  bigb-road  am  I  to 
iniade?  Look  ye.  Sin,  I  am  a  loldier:  un- 
luck]'  a  lilllcr  '  own. — I  am  bere  for  running 
a  puppy  ibruuffb  tba  lunn,  who  iniulled  me. 
(Looking  at- Ae  Cor/irfJ  But  whatever  Comei 
of  ibat  alTair,  I  will  do  nolbing  further  to  dii- 
grace  my  clolb. 

Cor.  Coniidering  preient  appeBr»ne«(,  !( 
would  be  luperlatively  dillicull. 

Mq/.  To  retrieTC  your  character,  you  mut 
Inm  ynur  coat,  my  dear. 

Tor.  Ti>  your  buiineii,  to  your  buiineu; 
wboie  throat  am  I— 

Maj,  You  muit  marry  a  prodigiouijy  fine 
woman  J  young,  ind  to  fortb. 

Cor.  Lead  to  "The  Hymeneal  Altar."  "Oap- 
pj  man,  blushing  bride,   *)  and  lo  fortb. 

Col.  Rich  beiidei— worth  a  plum. 

Cor.  The  Grocer! — Worth  a  great  many, 
I  dare  lay.  [jlside. 

Tor.  U  that  the  affair?  Good  night  to  you, 

fentlemen.  [ficiinf]  1  ba>e  reaion*  against  it. 
am  better  eng:aged.  Marry  !  —  when  I  can 
be  hanged  any  time  I  like.  If  il  were  in  Eng- 
land, indeed,  I  could  pnl  a  rope  round  her 
neck—*) 

Cor.  To  eitinguiih— Eh— 
Tor.  ^VIlatl    in   a   cotnmerciat  country. 
tfo,  no. — Sell  her,  make   a   quiet   house,   and 
fae  ihilllng]  into   the  bargain.    Glorious   Iri- 

Cor.  A  new  idea,   'pon   honour.     A  prodi- 

K'ou*  reconciler  to  matrimony.   England;  ah! 
>  I  mistake? — tba  Country,  where  they  makt 
the  bank  paper  and  bad  port. 

Tor.  Aye,  memuids  and  memben  of  par- 
Eamenl. 

LonxHio  c 

Col.  Lorenio  at  laal! 

Lor.  I  beg  pardon, -I  bare  been  detained 
by — important  buiinrsi. 

Ma/.  Pob!  wu  understand.  Examining  whe- 
ther Old  Venloio'i  premises  are  as  accessible 
to  you  as  to  the  rest  of  the  world.  Tour  wife's 
to  be  looked  for  there,  mj  hero.       [To  Tor. 

Tor.  Old  Ventoso's!  A  capital  expedient  to 
see   Leonora.   [Atide^ — How   much   did  you 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL.  [Act  U. 

[To  Ae  Major] — 1  will  reCMiDoiire  tbe 


1)  Alladni  K  ih>  old  niui>|  Uw,  iaiiti 

i<ni'rk«?*w^»  ^""  ■«)<)  triii*.''hii 


Lor.  You  shall  have  five  hundred  crowns! 
Mo/.  The  Governor  will  take  my  word  for 
your  re-appearance,    and   1   shall   rdr   i 


■  proper  atten 


XjUidtr. 


Tor.  Undoubtedly.    1  iball  he  iiretf  of  die 

orld;  that  is,  of  fools  and  fresh  air,    is  half 

le  time.    But  if  you  catcb  me  here   aguB — 

[Uside. 

Lor.  [To  the  Huttari] — Can  we  trual  lluc 
fellow?- Who  aI^e  you?  [To  Torrenlo. 

Tor.  By  Sl  Agatha,  I  don't  know.  1  may- 
be the  son  of  a  king  or  a  cobbler,  for  any 
thing  1  can  tell.  1  Im  a|  tbis  hour  wiltiout 
purse,  profession,  or  prospect  A  sort  of  balf- 
pay  animal  on  the  muster-roll  of  human  ualnre. 

Cor.  How   did   the   dog  escape   snspennoD 

Lor.  NoequiTOcalioB,  Sir.  You  haye  serrcd? 
V'as  it  in  the  Sicilian? 

Tar.  Yes,  in  every  service  iu  its  turn.  1 
smoked  my  Grsl  campaign  in  Algiers;  fiddled 
my  second  in  Italy;  quadritled  my  third  in 
France ;  and  diced,  drank,  boied  and  hiUiarded 
my  iburlb  in  England;  and  to  this  hoar  I 
innol  tell  in  which  of  them  all — Impudence 
(he  best  talent — a  Lie  the  most  current  coin 
•or  Canting  the  most  in  fashion. 
Cor.     Surprising  — you    did'nt    nuke    your 

hor.  t  cannot  think  of  ihi)  ipsult,  with  eon- 
>n  calmness.  Victoria,   Victoria!   [He  laket 
I  a  Uiniature^SSM  this  a  face  for  tre- 
aebery  ?                              [The  Major  taktt  it 
Ma/.  A  fine  creature.    She  might  make  ne 
treacherous  any  day  in  (be  week. 
Lor.  [AgUiUed\~l  cannot  talk   of  thia.    1 
ibmit  all  to   your  disposal;    but  let   her  be 
treated  gently.     She  has  made  life    hateful  to 
me! — 1  am  ashamed   of  ibis   weakness.  —  The 
pride  of  ber  upstart  family  cannot  be  too  ae- 
vereJy  punished.  ^Ta  Torrento]  —  Ofitx  her 
hut  the  slichteil  insult,  and   \  will  bunt  jou 
through   the   world. —  Would  I   were  in   my 
ivel                                         [He  ru^ut  out. 
Tor,  Gentlemen,  there  it  no  time  to  be  last. 
"ette— my  toilelle! 
The  fellow  shall  have  my  whole  war- 
ulablubment.      My   parade    moustaches,  my 
rehel  boots,  my  embroidered  toothpicks- 
Tor.  But  - J    ■■ 

Cot.  True,  true!  Major,  yi 
lor  bays  for  a  day  or  two. 
Cor.  Bats!^)  much  more 
laurels.  Major. 


ny  stud,  my  team,  gentlemen.  A 
■thing   unless   be   dniei   four   in 


can  lend   him 


ly  leal  than 

Jfa/  What,"  Sir?  [The  Colonel  pocifit't 
Ai'mJ — I  will  lend  him  a  sabre  a*  long  as  the 
Straits  of  Gibraltar,  and  a  meerschaum  that 
smokes  like  Mount  Etna; — a  devilish  deal  more 
smoke  than  Gre — like  a  young  soldier.  Comet, 

CoL  He  shall  have  lay  last  oniform. 

Tor.  No,  Colonel ;  mj  morals  and  xoj  ward- 
robe may  have  sat  light  enough  upon  me, 
but  they  shall  both  sit  lighter,  hefore  1  take 
up  the  abaadonrd  habi'U*)   of  the  Huuara. 


[Ace  lU  SCBKB  l.j 

I  mail  kiTC  earle-blMlche  for  a  hole],  aa  equi- 
pace,  a  wardrobe, — nr  here  I  ibjr. 

Cot  Carle-UaDcbe !  Tbe  fellow  wJll  make 
11*  bankrupt.    He'll  breaJc  the  regiineiit. 

Tor.  Bmak^)  tbe  rcKimentP  No!  — 1  tloB*! 
asplr«  lo  be  a  nalioaal  beaefaclor. 

Ma/.  Braro!  your  icbeine? 

Tor.  TbE  whole  af&ir  Dteds  not  coal  vou 
a  lequin.  It  can  be  done  on  crediL  VVby, 
ir  it  were  not  doDc  oa  credit,  oobodv  woald 
take  me  for  a  man  of  fatbion.  —  VVhen  ibe 
csih  i*  called  fbr,  jou  bave  onlj  to  follow  tbe 
moit  apprOTed  uampleij  take  tbe  beaefit") — 
of  tbeae  wall*,  and, — iponge. 

Ma/.  How  tbe  denl  did  be  get  bit  knovr- 
Icdn  of  firft  priociplet? 

Cor.  Tbe  baut-ton  to  a  hair.— How  npidly 
■he  raacat  faibioniie*! — You  can  gire  bim  tbe 
laily'a  picture,    Major.     It  will   ba    bi*    com- 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 


Cor.  Let  me  Me, — Duke  ofMont^Pulctano, 
Sauteiue,  C^tc  rotre,  or  Vio  de  Graiei. 

Tor.  No,  DO.  Tboie  are  "familiar  aa  bouie- 
bold  namei;"  t!icy  are  in  erery  bodv'a  mouf A. 

Ma/.  I  bave  it There'i  tbe  old  Priitce    de 

Pindemonl^,  tfaat  all  Naples  wa«  talking  about 
a  year  or  two  ago.  He  ha«  been  roTiitg  Eb- 
rope  for  some  itray  loil  of  bi*.  You  bate  no 
obiedion  to  be  the  beirf  XTo  Torrenlo. 

Tor.  Tbe  beir?  I'll  be  tbe  Prince  bimaetf, 
or  notbing.  Prince  de  Pindamont^  I  ibe  very 
title  for  me.  Brilliant— irresiitiUe !  Hf  prin- 
cipality ii  lettleit.  I'll  be  a  model  to  the  blood! 
[Parading  about. 

CoL  I  lee  a  didicully  in  tbii;  luppow  tbe 
Prioce  ^ould  bear  of  tbi*   aoaumplioa   of  bi* 

Cor.  Or  tbe  ton,  by  accident,  boow  bit  onrn 
falber  ?  [Laughing. 

Ma).  Poh,  poh! — a  migbty  unliEelj  tort  of 
tbins  in  thii  country. 

Col.  Well,  Major,  to  our  quarlert,  and  let 
nl  give  lb!>  diplom^itt  bit  fiuat  inttrnctiottt. 

Maj.  \Calu\ — K  word,    Signior  Jeronimo. 
[7A«  Major  conoertta  avth  him. 

Jail.  Toil  will  be  reapooiible,  MajorF  —  A 
week!  You  may  be  manUd,  you  know,  [To 
Torrealo'\  by  ibat  time,  (rood  oighl,  your 
bnnoun.  Sure  to  lee  tbem  again,  lome  time 
or  oAer.— Ma,  ba !  \A*ide.  ExiL 

Maj.  [To  Tor,]   Forward*.     Come,  Cupid. 

Cor.  Ca|Hd,  ba,  ba,  bat  Follow  ut. 

[To  Torrenln. 

Tor.  [Puihing  /ontwrf*]  — Follow?    1)< 


Car,  Tbe  Prince  1— Mufli  and 

[Exeunt,  laughing. 

'act  III. 

ScBtiS  I. — An  Apartment,   ivith  a  Balconj. 

Farewell  I  Tve  broke  my  cbain  al  bttl 
i  ttaod  upon  life'i  fatal  abore  I 


Tbe  bittemcat  of  d< 

'••  fcTMk  Lbi  hmd.  >F  111 


nvm>t 


I*  lirMt,  . 


Nor  lore  nor  iconi  can  wring  me  more. 
I  loT'd,  bow  deeply  loT'd  !    Ob,  HeaTCn  ! 
To  thee,  to  tbee  tbe  paog  i«  known; 
Yel,  traitor  I  be  iby  crime  forgiven. 
Mine  be  the  iname,  the  grief  alone! 
Tbe  maddening  hour  when  first  we  met. 
The  alance,  the  amile,  Ibe  tow  you  gave: 
Tbe  latl  wild  moment  baunt  me  yetj 
1  feet  they'll  baunt  me  to  my  graiel — 
Down,  wajnward  heart,  no  longer  heaTe; 
Tbou  idle  tear,  no  longer  flow; 
And  may  that  Heat'n  ha  dar'd  decdte, 
FoiyiTe,  ai  I  forgiTe  bim  now. 
Too  lovely,  oh,  loo'  lov'd,  farewell  1 
Though  parting  read*  my  bo«on  itringt, 
Tbii  hour  we  part !— The  gran  iball  tell 
The  diougbt  that  to  my  tpirit  cliitg*. 
Thou  pain,  ahoire  all  other  pain  t 
Thoa  foy,  all  other  joyt  above! 
Again,  again  I  feel,  thy  cbain, 
And  die  thy  weeping  martyr — Lovi. 
Fie.  Oht  what  decaying,  Treble,  fickle  tbiogi 
Are  lover*'  oatb«  I  There'*  not  a  light  in  beaten 
But  be  bat  iworn  by ;  not  a  wandering  air, 

be  hat  loaded  with  hit  burning  Tovt, 
To  lo*e  me,  lerre    me,   through    all    torrowt, 

Aye,   though    I    trampled    him;    and  yet   one 

Spoke,  too,  in  maiden  duty,  caitt  him  off^ 
•-'■-  »  looa'd  falcon!    No  I    he  new  lOTcd. 

Enter  Leoroka. 
on.  Victoria  I  *i*tarl  there'*  a  tight  abroad— 
VVbat,  weeping  P 

fie,   [Embarraated^ — ^Girl,  "lit   nothing — 

Chance — 'tit  done, 
Leon.  Nothing,  *weet  tiilerl  here  arc  heavy 

'f  a  pained  ipiril;  tight  npoa  your  lipt,  ' 
Bluthet,  that  die  away  Ifte  inmmer-huet 
On  the  cropi  rote;  and  faere't  a  heaving  heart, 
The  tery  beat  of  woe  I  {She  prttiti  her 
Hand  u^n  VicUiriiis  side.) 
[A  dittos  flourish  of  Home  u  heard, 
c.^bat  loundt  are  thoie  f 
on.  I  flew  to  tell  you,  there'*  a  aicbl  i' 
lb'  Square, 

V\'ortb  all  the  faithle**  loier*  in  the  woiU! 
^j'c.  Lei'i  rail  al  lo«e.  {Mating. 

Leon.  [Laughing'^ — Aye,  a  whole  aununer* 

day. 
yic.  Lo>a  ia  the  lighleit  felly  of  ifca  eartb; 
An  infant'*  toy,  that  reaioo  throw*  away ; 
A  dream,  that  quit*  our  eyelidi  with  a  touch; 
*   ~uaic,  dying  aa  it  leavei  tbe  lip; 

oming  cloud,  diatolv'd  before  ibe  lun; 
Love  it  the  very  echo  of  weak  heart*; 
The  louder  for  their  emplineti ;  a  thade, 
A  colour  of  the  rainbow; — -laoity  !        [world. 
Leon,  [Laughing'\—&hK   will   fortwear  the 
[A  fioarith  a/  distant  Mutic. 
Ven,  [Outside,  CaUing]  Marcello— Pedro— 
fie.  My  father'*  »oice— 'tj»  angry— 
Leon.  Here  a  a  (bade. 

We  can  ctcapc .    [  Thejr  go  behind  the  Screen. 

Vbrtoso  came*  in. 

Fen.  More  plaguet  for  me;  tbeyll  b«Te  nj 

life  al  laat 
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tribe; 
Would  I  were  rid  at  tod. 

A  NoUe'i  niel 
What  ia  it,  after  all,  but  gat  uid  goul, 
Oamonr  for  ijiilel,  eliqnetle  for  cue. 
Watching  for  ileep,  for  comfort  dmdgerj? 
To  feed  I  lireried  rabble  at  jonr  cost, 
Hal  rob  jou  to  jour  facet — Pimdio,  bo! 

[CaiU. 
Tkt  (laiea  are  deaf  or  dnink. 

To  traite  ibe  ni^t, 
TbatNalnre  made  for  ileep,  id  rouU  and  ballil 
To  iluff  Jour  w'ntt  and  dauglilera'  baadi  witb 

Tbat  bring  lean  beggarj  iritbin  the  bouicl 
nl  flinft  tt  off  al  oDCc;  tell  all,  bum  all, 
ni  flj  to  Abyuinia— to  the  world*!  end. 
Before  ibe  moon  ii  old. 

P^ic.  {^Coming  fiiun  behind  Ihe  Screen^ 
Tit  tone  new  trouble,  we  must  gniel  bim. 
Wbil  bit  diipleued  jou,  5ir7  [To  KenUno. 

Ven.  Look  there — look  there — 
Tll«  road  IJ  full  ofioldiert,  coming  itrai^t — 

Leon.  Where,  mv  dear  fither? 

{She  runt  to  the   fPlndoar. 

Fen.  Where,  but  to  thii  bouie  ? 

^bere  cIm  can  anr  miicbief  light  on  earth  ? 
nt  welcome  tbein.  \CatlM\  Marcello,  load  the 

I  will  bsTC  cannon  planted  at  mj  galb 
TlloM  arc  Lorcnao**  roguei. 

Vic.  Lorenio'*?  No! 

He  hat  fargotten  ui — for  et-er.  \A*ide. 

\A  flourith  of  Mutic.  —  Leonora   at  the 

fTindoai] 

hetin.  Here  come*  tbe  lovclieal  pageaetl  all 

the  porch 

II  fiirit  with  honrmen,  capp'd  and  cloak'd   in 
Now  tber  ditmonnL  [gold. 

Ven.  [ffurT^iVyou/]— Unheard  of  villanj! 

\He  it  met  bj  the  Countett,  tpho  stops 

him  al  the  Door. 

What  rable'f  tbuP 

[The Counleat  enters,  hnlding  up  a  large 

hetler,   tsrapped  in   Silk.      She   urges 

Venloso  back.      Victoria  and  Leonora 

come  round  A«r.l 

Coun.  What  rabble"?    You  are  wi«^ 

And  all  (he  world  are  fook!  Ilii*  letter,  Count, 

Comei  from  — 

Ven.  From  Lucifer! 

Tm  bnl  a  limple 

No  tyts,  no  ear*;  tbe  world  would  run  aitraj 

But  for  tbe  men,  tbo*e  great  pbilojopher* ! 

Viir.  Dear  mother,  ia't  good  newi? 

Leon.  Some  noble  file? 

Coun.  Count,  read  thia  name. 

Ven.\Reads\   "TbePrince  dePiodemont^. 

Leon.  fyJAiidel—Ch arming  lille. 

Ven.  I  think  r>e  beard  the  nam* 

H«  want*  to  borrow  money,  l]ke  tbem  all! 

CoHfl.  Wben  /  ihut  out  ibat  captain,  that 
bu/f^beU. 


Tfaal  low-blooded  itr«ppado,  thai  half-pat, 

—  '■      '.  MyLady  the 

[To  Victoria. 


The  world  r 


it  go  to  wreck.  Myt. 


Fonwore  bermealj,  andmarcb'din  tearatobed. 
And  you,  you  wisehead,  aecond  Solomon — 
[Ventoso  trying  to  escape,  the  stands  it. 


PBIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL.  [Act  OL 

Ven.  Let  me  go  down)  What  danoor^a  m 

the  howc? 
Coun.  Tou'd  have  it,  that  we  muat  he  mO 

A  Ine-ward!— not  a  huilMnd  would  be  ScnmA 
Id  Sicily  for  one  at  ua!  Look  here. 
Here  ii  the  leuer;  the  despatch;  the  priie! 
{Tho'  goAer   round   to  look   over  U;  sh* 

repels  them.) 
Keep  off  your  hands,  no  soul  shall  read  a  line; 
/  haxe  perus'd  it|  "ti*  a  prodigy!  [She  re^Js. 

**Hi*  Highness  the  Prince  de  PindenaBl^ 
Dnke  of  Tolano,  Cooul  of  Vendiui."  (And 
twenty  other  namas  betides.)  [tleads\  "To 
the  Count  Venloso,  these.  Hating  heard  of 
the  rare  beauty  of  the  Signora  your  daugbler; 
we  are  disposed  to  boaour  your  house  wilk 
the  alliance  of  our  illuitrious  family.  Wc 
shall,  therefore,  in  ponuaace  of  this  our  priace- 
ly  iDclinalion,  go  to  your  Palma  tbit  ««•- 
ning;  and,  haiing  approTed  of  your  dau^rt^, 
shall  foiihwilh  many  ber."  Signed— "Pi rbb- 
iohtb,"  et  caeten,  el  caelera,  et  c^etera. 

Vic.   Mo«t  sovereign    insolence!    Sead  Ua 
letter  had^ 

Leon.  lU*  is  hold  t 

Ven. 
If  dower,  of  borrowing  mooev,— 
\H 
*11s  writ  like  a  grandee. 

Coun.  The  fi 

I  erer  read.     Saints  I    bow  it  smells  of  at 
111  true  court-language,  birth  in   every  line; 
He  is  my  son-in-law.     Now,  listen  aH: 
[To  Leon\  You  to  your,  chamber,  till  yoA« 
•enl  for,  child. 

Vic.  I  than  go  with  her. 

Cmtn.  Yet)  to  get  yoar  pearli^ 

Tour  silks,  yonr  lace*. 


an.  [Laughing'y  Must  /have  no  dhance? 
'     Coun.  Wise  mothers  all  push  off  the  elder 

fini. 
Else  sbe  may  bang  upon  ifaeir  hand*  for  life. 
[To  Vic.J  Curl  those  wild  lock*.  HeaTen  help 

me,  here's  a  bead! 
[To  ^en-l  HI  gtre  the  answer  to    the    Page 

Blushing,  forsooth!  ibat  colour's  out  of  date, 
llnknown  among  grandees.  Look  tallow,  giril 
The  me«  are  all  for  sentiment  this  we«k. 
Ven.  Hy  itiind  misgim   me;    'lis   a  wosU 
of  rogues; 
ni  siA  this  Page's  brains.  [Coinf^&^reAfTM. 
Tel,  mark  me,  wife: 
No  wasteful  fooleries;  no  ban^ettings; 
No  feedings  of  this  most  illustrious —n>o^ 
Who  flings  hit  peari  of  liberty  away. 
I  will  have  no  caroute. 

[He  goes  iavtard  Ae  Donr. 
Coun.  We'll  try  that  poial.  [Hal/  aside. 
[She  rings.  Servants  come  ui.1  [up; 
Where  are  your  brolher  kna*es?  I.et  an  coioe 
I'll  have  a  file  to  nighL  Takeout  the  bowb; 
The  tilier  gilt;  we  sup  in  the  purple  r«om: 
m  show  his  Highness  ptaie.  Fahncio,  fly 
And  hire  the  opera  tingcrt — 

[Venloso,  returning  ia  great  .Agilalisn. 
Ven.  Have  1  ears  ? 

Victoria  and  Leoitora  approach  him 
soolhingljr. 
Vic.  Shall  we  attend  yot^  Siri 
Leon.  B 


^nOO<^IC 


PBIDE  8BALL  HAVE  A  FALL 


Fen.    SiMf   wjlh    Aat    mad    woman!    Tbe 
irorid*!  JtoDC  mad  I 
Princea  and  ISle*  in  old  Ventoto'j  hoiue? 
HI  die  not  worlh  a  dacaL     PUgne  on  pfar 
[He  ruihe*  ouL     The  CourUcM*  foUt 
iitg  him. 
Coun.  L«t  liiin  raTa  on.     Hi*  tn/e  will  r 

nag*  bim.       '  [Sh^goe*  out 
rie.  Wlio  U  Ibli  Prince  r 
Leiut^  Be  aure  tlie  nan  u  jonng, 

Handionie,  and  ridi,  who  haa  lo  wiae  a  Uute. 
I^renio  too  will  niMer,  "lii  reveage, 

Vic.  \Jndignaatiy^ — Twill  be   a   deep   re- 
venge !  It  ahall  be  done. 
rU  wed  tbi*  Prince,  wen  be  tke  lowest  tlaie 
Tbat  errr  bronaed  beneatb  a  Mooriab  lun. 

Enler  PtaADIO. 
Pitan.  Mr  ladf  waits  jonr  pretence— 
Xeon.  [li  ^icloria]  For  ibe  fitei 

IU*«ngel  if  tbere  ii  wit  in  woinu. 

[To  Victoria. 
rSAe  poiniM  lo  Ac  fTindoai^  Look  1 

Th*  bridal  liar  U  llsbted. 

FJc.  {^DrjeeledljJ  Tia  a  lamp 

Ut  in  a  lepulcbre. 

Thejr  <uif .— Trio.— (SpuUb.) 
TtVL  ui,  tbou  glorioiu  Star  of  eve! 

What  leu  tbine  eye? 
Wfaerever  human  hearli  can  beaTc, 

lift,  but  a  Icnglhened  chain ; 
Youth,  wearjr,  wiU  and  Tun; 
Age  on  a  bed  of  pain, 
Longing  lo  diel 

Td  there'*  a  red! 

Where  eartblr  agonjet 

In  the  cold  hraait. 
Tdl  oa,  thou  glorioui  Star  of  ere! 

Scei  not  tbine  eje 
Some  ipol,  wbera  hearli  do  longer  heave. 

In  thine  own  Ajl 
Where  all  Lifa'a  wrong*  are  o' 
Where  Angiiiab  weep*  no 
Where  injar'd  Spirit*  *«ar, 

M .-  j:.»  [ExeunL 


Nerer  to  die? 


ScmtHi— A  chamber  inhotLaMTQ^t  Quarltrt, 
tPlA  a  firantla  opening  on  the  Sea. 
Evening.  A  Servant  waiting,  LoKinza 
tearchtog  among  tome  Paper*  at  a  Table. 
Lor.  Viclori*'*  picture  loat! — Yet  bow  'twai 
Uxt, 

Baffle*  all  tbongbl ;  —  "twai  lodged  npon  laj 
heart, 

^Vhare  it  1>^  erer,  my  companion  aweet, 

Feeding  my  melancholy  with  tbe  look*. 

Whereon  once  llyed  mj  loTe. 

[To  the  Attendant}         Go,  hoj';  take  hone, 


And  hunr  back  that  loiterer. 
How  loTetj  thro'  thoie  *apaurs  ■< 


nthen 


rely _, 

Like  a  pale  apiril,  calling  off  tbe  ibroud 
A*  it  aicenda  lo  UcaTen  I 

\He  ritet,  and  goet  in  the  Casement. 
Woman'*  all  (aUe. 
Victoria!  at  tbii  hour  what  «oIemn  vow*, 
'  Wbal  dealblc**  contract*,  lovelj  hope*,    rich 

Were  ntlerad  in  the  prewnca  of  the 
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d  the  Bay, 


"VVhy,  there  was  not  a  hill-tt^  r 
**"!  in  OQT  iboogfat*  wa*  made 

icribcd  with  gentle  memorie*  of  Love  I 
IJpon  jon  mount  our  cottage  (bould  be  huih. 
Unmatched  rince  Paradiae: — apon  tbe  neal, 
A  beacon  ibould  be  raiaed,  to  light  me  home 
From  the  Morocco  wan;  tbe  lbii3  ahonld  bear 

:  palmn  taint. 
That  watch'd  me  in  the  Geld— 

Enter  Spado. 
Retnm'd  at  lait? 

It  . 

wa*^  Ibuadr 

^       it  without  word*. 

Spa.  Pre  ranged  the  dty, 

Ranaackcd  the  jewel  mart,  proclaimed  the  loia, 

With  offer  of  reward,  tbroiighout  the  alreeta, . 

Yel  itill  it  i*  unfound. 

'U  not  believe  it' 
You  have  plajed  truant!   ^ia  not   three  dajf, 

I  aav'd  ynu  from  the  chain. 

Spa.  I  know  it  wcH 

T'or  Torrenlo,  with  whom  I  bad— atarred, 
me  lo  rob,  or  periih  in  the  itreeta. 
Lor.  m  make  the  aearcb  mjielfj  bring  n« 

my  cloak. 
Spa.   \_Goingi  rrturnaj — There  are    grand 
doing*  in  the  *<nure  t»'«i^l ; 
The  Villa  i*  III  up. 
Lor.  The  Count  Venloco'tl 

Spa.  FVom  ground  lo    roof|  ihe   wall*   are 

'Yi'ak  lamp*,  and   burning  torcha*;   Uaioned 
•bielda  [hang, 

Fill   all   the    caiementa,  from   which    cbaplct* 
And  bridal  hannenj 

Then,  tbe  companiea 
or  city  miuic,  in  their  gaj  chaloupe*, 
Play  on  the  waten;  all  tbe  *quare  ir  '*-' 
VVjtb  gaung  citiieni. 

rjru«Mf]— Venlofo'*  honief 

I  wi*h  -twei 


*  thick 


Spa.  I  wi*h  -'twere  burnt;  Ihere  never 
>  nigbl, 
Tlii*  hitler  week,  but  Toiind  me  at  iu  jgale, 
ivrio^  and  *inging  with  my  say  Signic 


inging  wilh  my  gaj 
>1  [In 

•aw  the  lady  come, 


In  aurpriae. 


orrenlo 1 

•^Mi.  Nay,  I  *aw 
Ready  to  make  a  love  n  . 

Lor.  Falaehood! 

Spa.  [Bo»>ing\  Truth! 

Lor.  She  could  not  link  *o  deep.     [Atide. 
[To  Spadol  Wheo  wa>  thi*  acenf 

Spa,  Tvrelve  houra  before  you  hired  me. 

Lor.  "Twai  the  day,— 

Hie  vei7  day  I  landed. 

Woman,  woman! 
Thi*  wa*  your  fiinling;  thi*  tbe  i 
That  chofcM.  your  voice,  filled  yo 

wilh  tear*, 
Made  your  cheek  bum,  then  take  death'*  and- 

Thli  wa*  (be  guilly  memory,  that  ihook 

at  *ight  of  me. 

[To  Spado}  What  did  Tonbear? 

i^lNi.  Nothing!    hut  thai  *ame  lucueia,  loV' 

Some  beggar  auitor,  *ome  old  hangei^-on, 
Wai  joatluck'd  out  amid  the   general  laugh. 
Lor.  Iiuuh  and  iofamy! 

For  what?  for  whom?  [Half  aside. 


PRIDE  SHALL  BAVE  A  FALL. 


i&»i.  For  >  Minified — ■  Don  of  doni. 
A  Prince— jup*  there  lo-oigbt. 

Lor.  -^Muiing^  And  for  ibtl  kiuii 

Th*l  pnion-prioM,  was  all  thcv  jubilee  P 
So  much  Ihe  belter!   ^Vh«n  Uw    maik'i  lorn 

o(f, 
Twill    make    •urpriae    ibe    ibarpcr;    Shame 

The  rabbte'f  laugh  strike  with  a  louder  roar 

lolo  Iheir  ilaiiled  ean— 

[To  Spado]  Some  paper,  Sir. 

tMu£ingJ  Hiat  iIitc  (ball  inairy  bert 

Tliey  run  to  the  net 

Fxler  than  jcom  couU  dnTe  tbem. 

U(  them  run. 

fffe  writes,  reading  at  intervals. 
al'i  a  loTcletler— I  know  it,  by  hii 
being  ao  deiperatclj  puiiled. — And  I'm  to  be 
tbe  minister  of  the  tender  pauiou  —  the  Car- 
riei^dove — Cupid*!  poftmaiter^general. 

Lor.  "I  haTe  abandoned," — "Marry  her," — 

"FiT*  hundred  crowni  more"  [He  rises. 

This — Sigoior  Oeipcrado,  ahall  re*enge  me; 

I'll  make  th«m  ail  a  iport,  a  common  late  I 

[He  folds  the  Letter,    addrestet  it,  and 

"To  Hii  Highoeu,  the  Prince  de  mnderoont^.' 
A  aouoding  title,  made  to  win  (he  tei; 
Fit  bait  for  vanity. 


{To  Spadii]        '         Take  thia  with  ipeed 
To  bii  palaita;  if  the  Prince  be  fobe, 
Follow  to  Count  Venloio's.        [He  drops  tu 
head  on  the  TaWr]— Oh,  Vicloria! 

Spa.  [Takes  Ihe  LeUer,  peeps  into  iV]— 
"FiTC  hundred  erowm." — A  draft  on  HiaHigb- 
neu,  no  doabL  Til  draw  a  drausbt  on  him, 
too — a  draught  on  hii  Cellar.  Wbcn  the  high 
conlracling  partiei  deal  in  loani,  the  ambai^ 
aadon  faa*e  a  right  to  their  per  cenlagr. 

[Exit. 
[Music  heard  outside, — ApproaiJung'\ 
■  SiPTiTT.— (French.) 
Joy  lo  Venloao'l  halls! 
Etc  on  tbe  walen  falls, 
Crimson  and  calm. 
Star*  are  awake  on  high, 
>Winds  in  iweel  slumber  lie. 


Come,  gallant  masquers!  all 
Come  to  our  festiTal, 

Deck'd  in  your  pride. 
Beauty  and  bitth  art  there, 
Joy  to  tbe  lovely  Pairl 
May  time  and  torrow  apu« 
Bridegroom  and  Bride  I 
Lor.  What  words  are  those?  "  Joj  to  Ven~ 
toso's  halls;" 
And  1,  who    should    bave   been   the   foremost 

there, 
Must  be   an    eiile  1    [Disturbed}   Married  !  — 

.■Jlo-Igkl!  ■ 
— Ti*  but  the  song  of  the  streets ! 
[Indignantly^ — Haie   they   not   scorned    me, 

— broken  bond  and  oath ; 
Taunted  my  birth ! —Til    justice.  — Let  ibem 

'  feel  I 

•[Musing]  —  I   may  be    ncAle!    PanloS   ^ying 

Had  mystery  in  ihem — 


[Act  IV. 

A  distant  sound  of  the  Chonis  is  hoard.] 
Me  starts.]  How  will  Victoria  bear 

rhe  ludden  shames,  the  scorns,  the   miseries, 
Of  this  wild  wedlock;  tbe  companionsfaip 
Of  the  rude  brawlers,    gamblers ,   and  looao 

That  then  must  make  her  woHd  t 
[Bejeetedl/]  Her  heart  will  hrc^ 

And  she  will  perish;  and  mjr  black  rcTeoge 
Will  tbns  have  laid  her  beauty  in  ihe   gnve. 

f  Rising  suddenly] — Re  sbill  not  manr  her. 
Caiui—U  Spado  there? 

[The  Chorus  is  heard  more  dislanajr. 

A  Sereant  enters. 
Sent.  Signior,  be'*  gone  I  He  leA  the  bokae 

Lor.  Mr  letlerl  'twill  ruin  all  I 
Calis]  Bring  n 


[Me  rushes  out,  the  Chorus  patting  oiveff. 

ACT  IV. 

ScEicx  \. — Vbntoso's  Moute. 

A  handsome   Apartment;   a  beaufet  teith 

plate ;  a  thoipjr  Chair  in  the  centre.  Ser- 

oants  are  arranging  the  Room. 

LsoHoaA  gUdet  in. 
Leon.  Grand  preparations!  All  tbe  dancers 

Oh,  were  Torrento  here  I  hot  he  is  loal! 
The  merriest  felkiw  that  e'er  woke    the  nigbt 
With  the  sweet  music  of  a  Iotci's  tows. 

[A  loo/  Sjmphonjr  of  Hams  it  hrard 

iin'thout,  a>hich  continues  till  the  Song. 

Oh,  silyer  sounds!  whence  are  yc?  From  the 

That  spirits  make  of  ihe  empurpled  clouds. 
Or  from  Ihe  sparkling  waters,  or  the  hiUs, 
llpon  whose  leafy  brows  the  CTening  star 
Lies  like  ■  diadem!  O,  silyer  sounds! 

the   round    me   till    love's    mother,   slow- 
paced  Night, 
Heara  your  deep  summons  in  ber  shadowy  celL 


When    tbe   breetes    in    twilight    Ibeir  pale 
And  Echo  repeats,    Trom  the  depths  of  her 


The  song  of  tbe  shepherds'  n 
And  aweel  'tis  to  sit,  where  Ihe  yi 

toon,  my  love. 

Lets  in,    like  snoyr-Oakes,   the   light  vt  ibc 

moon,  my  love; 

And  to  tbe  Castanet 

Twinkle  the  merry  feet. 

And  beauty's  darli  eyes  are  banuii^    my 

But  sweeter  ihe  hour,  when   the  star  hide* 

And  the  mocm  in  Uie  waters  ha*  bath'd  her 

white  beam. 
And    Ihe  woiM  and  iu  woes  are  *a  still  at 

For  then,  joy  the  nudnigk  it  wiaginy. 


SWHK  1-] 
TIko,  comt*  to  mj  trindoir   ibe   Mund   of 

thy  lute,  iDj'  loie, 

Come  leader  talcj,    wben  >t«   llmUingi  ve 

male,  mj  loie: 

Ob,  never  moTDiog  •iDird 

Od  lijiooj  bricht  and  wild,  [Iotc  I 

Such  ai  Ibat  dat{   bour  ii   bringing,  my 

tfiih  plait. 
Coua,    Bernardo,    let    tboie    tnpa    on    tbe 

TlieM   tuikardt   in   tlic    middle.  [Sht  gtuei\ 

There'*  a  lUhtl 
VVkere  are  ihe  coTen?  Wb>l**lbemao  about? 
Miut  1  do  all  the  trotk  irilh  mr  own  baud*? 
VTa  oMoiAer] — Briog  out  tbe  bowl !  UeaTen 

kaowi  for  what  you're  fed. 
Briag  out,  I  lay,  my  molher'j  chriilenina:  bowl. 
(SaioU  re«1  the  time,  I  jcldom  IcA  it  dry.) 

SoAly,  Sir, 
Cbina'l  not  iron.     Blockhead !  by  my  liTc, 
1  wifk  tlie  world  were  peopled  without  inea! 
(Thil  night  will  kill  me.) 
[Toanolher^ — Wbtre'i  your  matter,  koate? 

F'en — [Entering  exuttuigif.! 
Here,  Cauateo!    I  hare  newi   »r    you, — the 

He'*  the  true  Phoenix! — I  have  heard  of  bim 
'I'brough  all  the  'Chance, — a  bird  of 
A  man  of  sold  and  silTcr!  ■  true  mil 
Lord  of  CaJabria!  I  aball  he  a  duke! 
Wbv,  be  could  buy  tbe  bank  of  Venlc 
Bedaeil  on  ingots;  pby  at  dice  with 
Common  ai  counter). — Prince  de  Pii 
Next  to  the  Ilaliaa  throne! 

Coun.  Tbanki  to  the  «tan 

Moelgloriomnewi!  I  dream'd  ofh  la.tnlghl. 
Saw  golden  ibowen,  proud  dame*  and  cai*lier«, 
All  iilk  and  dlamoDO*. 

ren.  -       - 

Well  knowi  the  Dime.  I  Uioiigbt  to  tell  you, 

Tki*  aew  acquaintance  atked  bimseirto-nigbtl 
We  mujl  endure  him;  be'*  a  gantleman. 
Landed  lo-day  from  Naplei,  wilb  a  bond, 
A  debt  of  our  late  kimman'i,  whose  discharge 
Would  iwatlow  half  the  eilale. 

Coun.  l'i«  done  with  Iradi 

rll  hare  no  fcllowt,  black  a*  tbeir  own  bale*. 
To  meet  my  xin-m-law.  tFlouruh  o/Mu    ' 

The  Prince  arrive 
Ton  mnil  receiie  hit  Higbnei*  wilb  a  jpec... 
I^ay  on  the  flattery  thick;  trumpet  hi*  name; 
Your  great  men  hare  great  eari. 

fett-  i  make  a  *peech  ! 
rd  take  a  tiger  by  Ibe  beard  a*  loon. 
You'll  entertaia  hi*  Higkneii.   1  baTe  acbe*,- 
The  night  air'*  bad  for  ague*.     I'm  a*lcep: 
Cannot  J  ileal  away?     Iliale  grandee* I 
IVe  had  them  on  my  book*. 

Cwtn,  Here  you  mu*t  slay. 

\To  a  Servant} — Call  in  tbe  *iDger>. 

Enter  SiSGUt.  She  ranges  them. 
Now,  a*  hi*  Highneu  enter*,  ling  the  ilaTi 
You  lang  for  the  King'*  entry.    Sing   it  o 
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{The  Seplett  begins.  A  train  of  ValeU, 
richJjr  drested,  enter.  I'orbento,  mag- 
nificenitj  Costumed,  faUoam ,  and  flings 
himself  into  the  Chair;  the  faleta  ran-' 
ging  Otemselves  behind^ 

Sepi-ett  and  Cbohds. 


f  am'd  for  women,  wise,  yet  pretty — 

Miracle* — a*  women  are. 
Fam'd  for  churches,  without  slumber; 

Fam'il  for  ilatesmea  above  sale; 

Fam'd  for  judve*,  no  lait  lumber; 

To  tbe  worlcTi  ninth  wonder,  hail) 

Piince,  to  proud  Palermo,  bail! 

[ToKUNTO,  reclining  himself  indolenllj'.} 

Tor.  Braio!  braritiimo,  snperb.  —  Bcgonel 

Fm  weary  of  you.  [^The  Singers  retire. 

Sbowy  pictures,  plate, 
Tape»try.- Twill  do.  [Atuie. 

VToJiernardo^—Pnj,  fellow,  who  are  tbote. 
Bowing  beside  me  T 

{To  an  Attendant^ — Carlo,  bring  my  musk. 

Coun.  [To/^enftwo]— Address  the  Prince— 

[Aside. 

yen.  Not  I,  for  all  the  world! 

Coun.  Sland  ibrtb,   my  Lord.  —  The  Count 

Ventoso,  Prince. 
f''en.  Moat  mighty!  most  magnificent! 
Coun.  Tbe  man's  longue-tjad; 
[To  fenloto^—I  wiU  addrea*  hi*  Highness. 
'lAside. 
Most  noble,  pniisant,  and  illustrioni  Prince, 
Wbnie  Tirtue*.  dignities,  and  ancient  birth. 
This  day  both  honour  and  eclipse  our  houae. 
fen.  Eclipse  our  house ! 

[Attempting  to  harangue. 
Tor.  [Hal/ aside}  Riral  orators! 

Honour  r  This  moment  there  are  ten  grandees 
Wniting,  with  each  an  heiress  in  bis  hand ; 
I  leave  them  to  despair.     The  Emperor 
Offered  me  three  srchduebesie*  at  once. 
With  provinces  for  portions. — I  declined. 
f^en.  [Haranguing} — 'I'bia  day  eclipse  onr 

Coun.  A  Grand  Stgnior! 

Tor.  Aye,  there's  my  whiskerVl  Inend,   tfac 

A  brilliant  spirit,  tpite  of  Mahomet,  [Olloman, 

The  ftneit  juilge  in  Europe  of  cbampagne — 

He  would  baie  given  his  haram,  wife  and  all. 

f'en.  Jlis  wife! — a  wise  old  Turk. 

[Aside,  laughing. 
Tor.  Where  i*  tbe  bridef 

Coun.  She  waits  your  Highness'  bidding. 
Fen.  [To  the  Counters}  Listen,  wife; 
No  tyranny.     Sbe  must  not  be  compelled. 

[Aside, 

Coun.  [To^ir/ifocoiuii/fl— Holdyour wis* 

tongue — if  she's  a  cbild  of  mine, 

I'd  make  her  wed  a  hippopotamus.  [-^'i'^ 

fen.  A  hippopotamus  I  [Laughing} — i'wiil 

ton  and  wife 

I  might  tnm  showman. 

Tor.   [Advances   totrards  a  Picture}  A 
noble  picture, 
" — ■     -  Tinlorelf 


fen.  Some  marlyrdor 
(he  aaii 


-•n 


r  manJaCB' 
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But  Prince, — my  Ulauv— ^rodli  it*  weiskt  in 

goM.  [Pointing  lo  a  Picture. 

Bernardo.  [jhiaouncet\~T\ie  Sicnior  Ste- 

fano.     [nie  enter*  haughlUj, 

Ste.  So,  Connl,  your  Mrvaot!    " 

remoDj. 

A  fhowy  botue. — Tb«M  farawlii 

Have  blocked  jour  falei.    I  foughl  my   way; 

— lU  hot; 
Here,  lacquer,  taJie  mj  cloak.  {StU. 

Now,  wberei  your  «on-in  [aw.  TTafentoao. 

Fen.  flu  Hinoeu'  ckair! 

St.  Anlbonj  .'—Hell  «ee  jou.— Tii  ibe  Prince. 

\Poinling. 

Riie,  boDcst  friend ! 

Would  you  be   lent  lo  ibe  galley*?    Hcre'i 

Ri*e,  if  jou'd  keep  your   ears — Sbell  U&  lo 

you. 
Tbiiii  tbe  Triidcit  fellow  of  ibem  all.     {Atidc 
Tbc  CouDteut  Prince. 

Coun.  \J.eadu^   in    Fletoria,   peiled\  — 
I^nce  de  PindemoDtri, 
Tbii  ii  tbe  band  too  bonour'd — 

Ste.  PindemouM  1 

A  bold  uiurper.  \_Aaide. 

•     Tor.  Til  Lconorai   I  muM  talk  ber  dumb. 
Or  eUe  Torrento**  name  ii  on  ber  lipj, 
And  no  my  Princedom'*  Tani*bcd<        \Atide. 

[Affectedly,  a*  Victoria  approacbet.'] 
Til  an  encbanled  viiion !  Ha !  ahe  comci — 
Tbere'i  muiic  in  ber  motion.    All  tbc  air 
Daacei  aronnd  ber.    Venuil   Tbere'i  a  foot, 
So  ligbl  and  delicate,  tbat  it  ibould  (read 
Only  on  flowers,  wbidi,  amoroui  of  it*  toucb, 


So  glidei  upon  her  cloud*  ibe  queen  of  Love  I 
So  aoTcreifiit  Jnno  won  ibe  bcart  of  Jove. 
Sie.  r^«KJel— A  bigb-flown  wooerl   Now, 
^tbat  face  .'  Ob,  Hmtco, 
Tbere'i  no  eimilitude!  DeceiKd  —  deceiTcd— 
N«  touch  of  tbe  voice,  no  glance!  Ill  try  bim 

Ere  I  have  done  wilb  bim. 

Tor.  [To  Victoria]  Tranjcendent  one  I — 
Tbe  countenance  tbat  would  beCt  ibii  ihape, 
Muit  be  a  mirade.    Nay,  envioui  veil! 

[He  lifl*  the  feii,  and  elandM  turpri/ted. 
Conn.  He'olrucfcalonce!  [Aside lo  Count 
Vea.  Countei*,  VW  be  a  duke ! 

Ste.  At  *ure  a*  be'«  a  prince — old  Vanity. 
[Atide. 
Tor,  A  paragon  of  beauty  I  and  alonef 

[To  the  Counteat, 
Ha*  «be  no  •iiler-witcbcry  f 

Coun.  None— nono— 

Fit  to  be  looked  at— 

Fen.  Bnt  a  girl,  a  child. 

Still  at  ber  Mmpler.  Here'*  tbe  beircM,  Prince  I 
STor.  Then  Wat  lome  cunning  wilcb  of  Sicily, 
Some  chamberer,  tbat  wind*  ber  miilreu'  lilk, 
A  brigbt-eyed  gipiy  witb  a  liWer  tongue, 
Tbat  won  mr  lerenadea.  [Atide, — 

[Se  Take*  a  Miniature  from  hit  bototn, 
and  gaie*  on  it, 

Ti*  beantifiil! 
A  ruby  lip,  a  check  carnation-dyed. 


HeibouldbaTetreaini 
A  thing  to  pr«y  by. 

Fut.  Til  roy 


ink*  (heir  beada, 


it  Toil  fay  chance?   rFoTar. 
■  Tor.  [Exuitinfty\ — Ye* ;   fay   ancb  cban«e 

a*  bang*  npoo  the  die  I 
'o  me  licb  fortune!   for  thi*  cryttal  ronnd. 
Like  a  brigbt  lamp,  Gnt  lit  me  to  tbe   abrinet, 
ere  I  M*e  luined — idolater. 
ic.  Hi*  Hake  I 

Loil  among  gambler*!  ^Atide\  Let  me  look 

11  drive  bim  from   my  beait.    [AideX   Has 
ii  a  namef       ^  -* 

Tor.  [Holda  it  ptayftiUy  from  her—Ste- 


jcet  to  Aim.! 
ler the  picture!  ^ 


T<^d  in  tbe  glittening  of  a  fair  maid**  eye ! 
When  /  wai  young,   1   ibould   bavc  ranged 

tbe  enth, 
Pluug'd  in  tbe  billow*  of  tbe  angn  aea, 
Defied  the  hungry  dciert,  feap'd  (be  ntoonl 
Rather  than  *ee  my  lady'*  ro*y  lip 
Pale  wilb  eolidting.     Give  ber  tbe  picture, 
[Sle/ano  graips  it,  and  gieee  it  lo  Fictoria, 

who  retiree,  openvhebned. 
Fie.  Lorenao!  cruel,  faiiU»f*  Lorento! 

[ExH. 
Tor.  CoudL  wbat  buffoon  it  ibitf  tbc  ladv 
fled!— 
Taking  my  loul  with  ber.     Gonialvo — bol 
Seiu  thi*  old  bravo— lo  tbe  |ail  wilb  bin^ 
The  deepeit  dungeon,  Be  may  lodge  iu  mine. 

SA^ide — AUendanlt  approach. 
eepcat  dungeon  ! — 

Fen.  Pardon,  gradoui  Prince, 

He'i  old,  light-beaded,  it  my  gueat  to-night ; 
"b  know*  your  Hlgbneu  welL 

Tor,  Reiraycd,  blown  np.     [Atide. 

Know  mt?  Impo*«iblel 

Coun.  He  know  tbe  Prince! 

Oot.witb  kim,  buiband. 

Ste,  1  vrill  ipare  bi*  ibame.  [Aside. 

Lady,  aome  mercy!  I  am  old, -and  time. 
That  make*  aucfa  havoc  in  a  fady'i  cbeefc. 
May  dond  an  old  mao'a  brain*;   1  bad  mirtook 
Your  Highnca*  for  ■  famoiu  rtprobale: 
Twa*  in  Algirn^ — be  wore  Ibe  turbao  then; 
A  gambling,  figbting,  roving,  ipeodlhrifl  knaTe, 
Familiar  with  all  jjili,    llflay  my  life, 
He^  deep  thi*  hour  in  knavefy,  plotliug  (bide, 
To   drain  aome  doianTt   pune,  hegtuis  aome 

Or  lead  lome  ancient  idiot*  by  ibe  ears, 
A*  eaiily  a*  a*ie*.     And  bi*  name, 
I  Uiiak— twa*  called— Torrent  o ! 

[Looking  on  Tar, 

Tor.  Slill  unhanc'd? 

Ste.  Hi*  time  irill  come,-  my  nince. 

Fen.  [Aeide  to  Counleti\  Torrentol 

Can  be  be  livingf  old  Aniefmo'*  son. 
The  rightful  bcir,  wboie  coming  tbnut*  n*  out 
From  title  and  ettale? 

Coun.  [Afide,  aagrilr,  to  FentOMi} — I  knoa^ 

Aj  deep  at  *eai  can  drovra  bim. 

Sigmor  Ste&ao, 
Wbere  it  tbat  Ttrlel? 

Tor.   [Fixing   kit  ere  upon  Awn]  —  ffot 


jdOyGoOt^lc 


Sarin  2,J 

Coun.  17*  woman'i  priTilegej   'tij   the  tall 

of  tlie  eirdi. 
Tor.  He  muit  be  bribed.     Fit  lead    lA^m 
from  the  icenl ; 
I'll  riupindlie  tbe  feob.  [Jside. 

CtriuosiTT ! 
True,  lady,  by  tbe  roie*  on  thoie  Itpt, 
Both  man  aa<!  woman  wouM  Gnd  lile  a  waile. 
But  for  the  cunninc  of-Curio»flyI 
She'*  tbe  world**  wilcb,  and  tbroii^b  tbe  world 
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Id  mominc  ihawli;    and    by  tbdir  pillnw  «iti, 
Telling  deRcioui  talei  of— lo*eri  loil. 
Fair  rival)  jilted,  icandals,  smuggled  lace, 
Tbe  bundredlb  NoTel  of  tbe  Great  Llnknown! 
And  tben  tbej  imile,  and  rub  llieir  eye*,  and 

And  wonder  what's  o'clock,  then    sink   again; 
And  ibui  abe  seodi  the  pretty  fooli  to   sleep. 
5be  comes  to  ancient  dames, — and  itlfTas  ileel, 
In  liood  and  slomacher,  wilh  snuff  in  band. 
She  makes  their  rigid  muscles  gay  with  news 
Of  Doctors'  Commons,  matches  broken  off. 
Blue-stocking  frailties,  cards,  and    ratafia  t 
And  thus  she  gives  ihem  prattle  for  the  day. 
5be  «its  by  ancient  poliliciant,  bowed 
At  if  a  hundred  yean  were  on  ber  back; 
TbeD  peering  through  her  spectacles,  she  reads 
A  seeming  journal,  slufTd  with  monstrous  tales 
Of  Turks  and  Tartars;   deep    conspiracies, 

Som  in  the  writer's  brain ;)  of  spots  in  the  sun, 
egnanl  with  fearfal  wars.  And  so  they  shake, 
Andbopelbcytlfind  the  world  all  safe  by  mom. 
And    thus  she    makes   tbe  world,    both  young 

and  old. 
Bow  down  to  sovereign  Cnmoarn  I 

SU.  The  knave  bas  spirit,   fire,   a    cunning 
tongue; 
Can  it  be  he?.~and  yet,  that  connteaaiice. 

Coun,  Your  Higbneti  tups   with   utr    We 

A  hurried  thing.    Mj  daughter  will  return. 
Sbe't  gone  into  the  air — the  night  breeie  sirrs. 
You'll  lionour  lui*  fcarth  — 

Tor.   \A/fectedl/'\~V\\  follow  you   thro' 
By  Cupid's  bow,  by  lit  empurpled  wingi. 
By  all     bis  arrows — quiver'J  in  those   eyes. 

Coun.  He's  an  angelic  man  I  [Aaide, 

\He  leads  htr  lowardji  the  Door. 

f^en.  Friend  Stefano, 

There's  no  ill  blood;  be  gay;  you'll  come  with 

Would  be  were  in  the  dungeon— Renegade  I 

Sle.   I'll    see   ibat   girl.    Truth,  stain'd  and 

scom'd  by  man, 
Makea  woman's  heart  Its  temple.    \A4idel   T« 

your  dance?— 
No— while  tbere's  fresbness  in  the  npen  sky. 
Silence  in  night,  fragrance  in  breathing  flowers. 
Or  music  in  the  murmnr  of  the  waves  1— 
I'll  walk  in  tbe  garden.    Leave  me: — 111  come 

back 
By  anpper  time— I'll  know  the  truth  this  night 
^Aside — he  goea. 


Fen.  There's  a  [nvod  alep,  the  frown  of  a 

Fob  I  III  be  one  next  week!  Fil  learn  ibettep! 
"'I  give  at  fierce  a  frown — a*  cool  a  stare; 

10k  dignity  with  any  duke  alive. 

1  strut  wiib  all  tbe  blood  of  Charlemagne  I 

Coun.  ICalliag}  Counit 

Must  I  slay  here  all  night? 

Tor,  Countett—yoDT  ilaTe! 

What  jewel*  would  yon   choose  to  wear  in 

church? 
My  noble  father;  there's  a  hunting  lodge, 
A  trifling  thing  of  lifty  thousand  crowns. 
In-  my  Calabrian  woods.    The  toy  ii  yonrs. 
If  you   haTC  friends   who   wish  for   pension. 

Now  it  their  tints  to  ath.     Give  me  your  ear. 

Ka  f^entOMo. 
what  they 
.■".'"'"  "  [«>»'*, 

Consuls,    commissioners — east,  west,   north, 
/  will  provide  for  them.    Lead  on,  my  Lordt 
[ji  Dance  hi*  heard  mffun. 
Breathe  sweel,  ye  flutes!    Ye    dancers,  lightly 

For  life  li  raplore,  when  'tis  crown'd  by  lovel 
[fe/itosn  leadt.  The  Counteu  ia  handed 
bj  Tnrrenlo,  who  movet  round  her 
to  the  Matte. 

ScBNB  l\—ASaloon,  decorated/or  a  Fete, 
opening  on  the  Garden,    arilh  a  viear    of 
the  Baj.     Illuminated  ioate,  Jtreiforkt 
etc.      'J  he    Dance    hns    begun.      Toivarda 
its  close,  TonnENio,   handing   the  Codh^ 
TBSS,  a-ith  VBfiToao  leading  the  ivaj,  enitrt. 
Tor.  Magnilicent!    Incomparable!   Superior 
1  my  friend  the  grand  Signior's  ISlet— to  Na- 
ples—to the  Tuilrries- superbl   But  tbe   god- 
dess   of  tbe    nightl     Where    it    your    lo*elr 
daughter? 

Coun.  She  will  be  here   by-and-bye.    Seek 
for  her,  Bernardo. 

{A  Tumult  it  heard  outiide.    The  Danctrt 
retire.'] 
Coun.  What  can  he  the  meaning  of  all  this 
noite?  Street  screnadera!  Voices  prodigiously 

Tor.  But  set  in  a  pAidtgiously  low  key.    A 
quarrel   among  the   footmen. 

[^The  Noite  increatet. 

Ven,   They   «re    breaking    into  the   house. 

Worse  and  worse.     \Hehurrietto  Ote  Door. 

Tor.  [/^fpninf]- ll'smorclikebreakingou/ 

of  prison.     A  bravura  of  bars,  witb  a  running 

accompaniment  of  chains — "linked   sweetnett 

long  drawn  out."        {Larenso'a  eoice  heard 

outtide,  through  the  Clamour. 

Lor.  The  Count  mill  see   me.     Tbe  Count 

shall  see  me.     Oat  of  my  way,  scoundrels 

I  will  cut  the  throat  of  the  Grst  that  slops  me. 

[He  bursts  into  the  Saloon,  /arcing  the 

Attendants  before  him, 

Coun.  The  Captain!— I nsutl.  1 

fen.  The  Captain !— Bloddsbed.      [ Aside  J 

Tor.  The  Captain!— (Ruin.)  TAiide.) 

iTogelher. 

Enter  Louhzo. 

Lor;  CouDt,  I  come  ia  — [Setts  TorrealoX 

—Oh!  you  here.  Sir.— Give  me  mj  letter  »hP 
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—1  bare  no  Ut-jliuaJreil    doie 
iir  own  fcbeme.  jand  be  fa>ng«d 


Tar.  Whit  do  you  raeao  i 
ttr.-Wliat,  io  Ihe  name  of 
you  here? — You'll  dojlroy  yt 

liOr.  All'i  *ale,  then.  \jiside\  —  Count,  I 
make  no  apolofj.  I  have  come  lo  render  you 
tbe  tnojl  euential  jcnice; — to  warn  you,  that 
Tou  are  «n  the  brink  of  diigrace, — that  your 
family  are  about  to  he  plunvcd  into  coalempl, 
leiatioD  and  «hanie, — (bat  thii  marriage  ii-<-B 
mockery!  and  tbU  Prince— an  impoiloi'l 

Tor.  An  eiploiion  !  All'f  oier — I  ba*e  no- 
Ihingto  do  but  to  make  a  ri'n  for  it. — Tbe  door 
crowded.)  [Aside] — Count,  you  can't  belieTe 
Ibis?  You  ibouId~kBow  me  belter.     . 

fen.  Ilere's  a  diicoTerj;  I  An  earthi 
li  thii  pouible?  [To  Torrento\—W  ,. 
ha*  not  a  word  to  lay  in  bia  defence.  No 
Prince!— Yet  i  tbougbt  I  rould  not  be  mista- 
ken, be  wai  ao  monitrouilj  impudeot. — There 
wai  (omelbing  in  old  Sleiaoo'i  binli,  after  all. 
Know  you  better!  Sir,  I  don't  cbooie  to  ex- 
tend my  acquaintance  in  joar  line  at  preienL 
Tbe  world  is  full  of  impoitori ! 

Coon.  Can  1  beliere  my  eyei!~~He  leerai 
"y  cait  down.       [Looking  at  Torrenlo. 


thquake 
tVby,   b 


of  that    guitar-Kraper ,    that 
E>,  that  pays  me  m j  wages  now, 
to  him.     My  master! 
[Sert  Liirenio,  and  runt  out. 
[TOKHKHTO  glance*  over  the  LtaerA 
Tor.  "  Fue  hundred  crowns  more." — [jtside} 
Pshal  contemptible! 

'.or.  What  deiil  owed  me  a  gmigK,  when 
-role  that  leller.  \Asiae. 

''en.  1  should  like  to  ser  the  innde  of  that 
paper,  Sir. 

Tor,  Bad   policy,  that.  [Atide^  No,  spare 

m.  [In  hit  eoc]  Merely  a  begging  letter  :— 

"Preisure  of  the  Itnies — tax  upon  pipe-day') — 

dvficicncy  of  shoes."    Beginning,  as  usua^  with 

sycophancy,  and  ending  wilb  supplication. 

Fen.  [Peeping  over  his  shoulder,  readtl 

Scoundi-ell  *  A  very  original  compliment.    1 

lust  see  that  letter.   tffeseUetU,  andreadt} 

-"Scoundrel!"  Notbing  Terj,- sycophantic  yet 

Lor.  [AUempling  la  oblain.Ihe  J,elterJ  — 


nisbtily  c 
>>/i.  A- 


it  out.  [AtUe.  To  LorentoJ—Sh,  —j  — 
aulted  honour  scorns  to  defend  itself  but  by 
my  iword.    Dare  you  draw  ? 

[ae  hal/  draivt  ha  Steord. 
Lor.  [Bunting  into  a  contemptuout  Laug/i] 
Draw!  and  wi^  you.'  Go,  draw  corks. — The 
deril  take  bis  impudence!  Begone,  liir! 

Coun.  There  will  be  Muicide;   I  shall  faint. 
Tor,  Connlcti,    1    respect    your    delicacy. 
•  [Sheathes  hia  Sword]  You   shall  have   proof 
irresislibU  of  my  rank  and  honour,  l^ou.  Sir, 
•ball  hear  of  me  to-morrow.       [To  Lorento. 
Lor.   Count   and   Countess,  I   congratulate 
you.    This  is  Iru*  triumph!   Leave  ihe  bouse. 
Hi*  rank  and   honour,   ha,   ba !   He   will   not 
find  a  gentleman  in  the  whole   circuit   of  tbe 
island  to  TOUch  for  bis  character,  bis  property, 
or  hii  litle.     [A*  Tor renlo  retires.  Spado  tot- 
ter* in  behind.  Drank,  holding  up  a  Letter. 
Spa.  A  letter,   my  Lord   Count.  [The  At- 
tendant* attempt  to  hold  hirtiX    Dog,    would 
Tou  stop  royal  correspondence  r  would  you  rob 
tbe  mail?  Is  the  Prince  de  Pindemont^  here? 
[Tatter* abotii\  Keeps  mighty  good  wine 
his  Palaua.     Ill  drink  his  health  any  lime 
the  Iwenty-ftmr  hours.     A   letter  —  for  the- 
nince  de  Pinde *■* 


1  for  the  purpoi 
e  trouble  on  tbii  painful  snh'Ject. 


That   letter  ia   i 

of  relie*ing  you  from 


all  fului  ,_._ 

Tor.  Count,  it  is  impossible.     Private   cor- 
respondence-seal of  secrecy — talc  ofdi*tr«ai— 
[Reachi/tg  at  Ihe  Letter. 
Fen.  rfleodsj— '■Sconndrd!'^— 
Tor.  Confound  itl  You  lu\e  read  that  tlnve 

[RendtJ—'*!   am  deteimiaed  to   take 

ler  interest  in  Count  Ventoso's  family." 

— Very  proper ;  j  ust  what  Count  Ventoso  wishes. 

"'  ifaere,  read   no   more.     Thai 

object.    [  Inlerpoting'i    Tmi 

ibM  letter. 

Fen.  [Read*'} — "I  have  abandoned  all  per- 
nal  respect  for  that  pedigree  of  fools."  Pbo— 
Coun.  Fools  I  A  libel  on  the  whole  nobility. 
Tor.  Tbe  Captain's  in  a  hopeful  war. 

lA*ide. 
Ven.  [Iieadi\ — "No   conlempi  ran  be  too 
Terc   for   the    bloated    Tanily    of  the    vulgsr 
Mother  J—  [He  laugh*,  asidf. 

Coun.  Excellent!  T  like  it  eilremely.  Bloat- 
ed! So,  Sir,  this  is  your  doing.  [GaingupUi 
/^rrnzol— Bloated  *anily  !  He  flese 

icked — liastinadoed.      Ilns 
letter  into  the  fire  I 
»'.  Count,  hear  n 
be  plundered  and  disgraced?    Will   ) 


Tor.  Sf»Ao\[Sei*e*theLeUer'\—'lii»'liiaj 
letter. 

Coun.  Horribly  inebriated.  We  Aall  come 
at  tbe  truth  at  last 

Fen.  1  wish  they  were  all  three  looking 
(or  it  at  Iha  bottom  of  the  deepest  well  in 
SUSr.  [Aaide. 

Tor.  Here.  Coimt  and  Countess,  u  cunvin- 
dug  proof!  hi*  own  letter, — for  the  fellow  can 
write, — addresied  to  me!  [Read*]  —  "To  his 
Highnesi  the  Prince  de  Pindemont^." 

Spa.  You  the  Prince— ha,  ba  !   a  princ 
good   fellows  i   always   liked  faim.      Woi 


Jou  be  plundered  and  disgraced?  Will  roa 
are  your  family  degraded,  and  your  daagUer 
duped?  Read  no  more  oftfaal  unfortunate  Ictler- 
Fen.  I  must  harealiueortwo  yet  [Readtl 
"Or  the  inanity  of  that  meagre  com- 
pound  of  title  and  trade,  the  —  ridiculous  Fa- 
ther.* [ToLorenxo] — Death  and  daggers,  Sir! 
Is  ibis  all  you  haye  to  say?  What  eicisc? 
What  reason?  Out  of  my  house!  laanily— 
meagre  1  Out,  out]  Go  1  [He  Uare  Ae  Letter] 
■'•  '    ■    ■  an  action!  Title  and  trade!  TUereis 


-Out 


ni  bring 

tbe   impostor.    [Pointing  to  Lorentol 

of  the  house,  1  say  t 

Coun.  Out  ofthe  house!  Prince,  let  u 
him  to  himself. 

Tar.  His   whole  sloiy   is  palpably   a  bUe. 

.[   think  I   bate  peppered  the  Hussar  pretty 

handsomely.  _  Beal^h,mb_y   t"--   -■>■•   .-!-l  .. 


^       .  __      odd    tnck  at 

of  last;  trumped  the  Captain^  knaye.        [Aside. 
[Leading  off  the  Countetm  UMvard*  Ae 


t    . 
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Conn.  Come,  If  ihe  CapUin  want  nnuso- 
ment,  let  him  Uugb  it  hinuelf.  I  caa  aiiure 
bim  tbe  lubject  i>  ineihajitible. 

{£xil  upilh  Torrtnio. 

Vrn.  \Lookmg  at  Loremo] — A  fipe  figure 

for  tJie  picket  ur  Ibe  pillory.     ~MeaKre  inanity 

— I'itie  and  trade  r  f£x^  ferttasa. 

Lor.  Now  ij  mv    li^t  «xlinguiihed  I   Now 

the  woHd  ' 


Ste.  [To  an  Attendant  isjMout] -Gone 
the  banqael  ? — 

\He  tee*  Lor-tnxa. 
Who  are  yoa?  —  Speak! — Let   ma   but  hear 

You  are  oot  natiTe  here. 

Lor.  What  woadcrer'i  ihii? 

Out  of  a  J  way,  old  man ! 

[^AUempling  to  ptut  him. 

Ste,  The  very  loicei 

'fie   linng  tikeaeu!    BoJcl,    my  keart!     One 

Your  QaitiR  ? — 

Lor.  Ti*  infamous! 

Ste.  'Hi  noble  blood 

IImI  filU  your  jttin*. 

Lor.  {Pfith  a  bitter  loiyA]— Jfuie-^oble 
hlood!  Bef^ne! 
Tempt  me  no  further — for  lb»  hour,  my  miad 
Is  feieriib^hitler — (hi^  with  lullen  Ikouglits, 
That  btncb  on  madneu'. 

Ste.  I  will  ffl  with  you. 

iw,  Tb*>'  Were  into  my  grare!— then  IW- 


ACT  V. 

ScBNK  h— The  Meat  Roam  ^ySairet,  Capt, 
etc.  hung  up.    The  Colokil,  Majok,  and 
COMIBT  at  Table,  after  Dinner. 
Cor.    Tbe  actual  Prince  de  PindemoDli!  a: 
red,  and  to  be  proclaimed  Viceroy  to  night!- 


tcrly  iiODcnti6cd  ■    Miiffi  and  meerscki 

Col.    Thi«  amial    is  ceriaiDly  mod    ul_. 
peded  and   unlucky.     Is  there    any  thing   of 
the  Prince  hi  the  eveti in R  paper.  Major? 

Ma/.  [GioncHif  oceriTl— Hcadsofcolumi 
paragrajA*,  rank  and  rile.  \Readi\  "Mi 
riage  tn  high  life — Grand  boxing  match:  t': 
■ '       ■  1«  I.....-.!:...  ...I.....I    ./*....:i..i ...»  •«-.. 


■hiooable  boarding  school— Capital  man-tnpi 
Tbe  c»niet— New  tale  of  the  Isle  of  Skj. 
Polar  passaae:  loyase  to  the  moon."  Ha,  ha 
-  "  Me,  CoW'l- 

:  of  the  a!des-de.-camp  has  just  taken 


a  man   from    meiiiag.      The  lady's  piclur 
certainly  striking. 

Maj.  She's  a  beauty  of  the  first  water.    She 


should  lodge  in  my  heart  on  a  lease  for  eier, 
and  as  long  as  the  liked  after. 

Cal.  Lodge  in  voor  heart.  Major?  Aye, 
and  in  your  head!  —  Iots  reigns  a  tyrant,  if 
be  reigns  at  all. 

Car.  In  the  Major's  head!  Mtiffi  and  meer- 
scbanms,    would  you  pnl  tbe  lady  into 
fnmisbcd  lodgings? 


Col.  Let  it  pass,  Major.   Forgive  the  Comet 
*  brains;    you'tl  parrel  with  no  man  about 
Irifitra. 

Maj.    Very  true.  Colonel.    Sut  I  can't  help 
wondering  irhat  makes  the  Comet  always  so     - 
hard  upon  love  and  the  ladies.    I  should  have 
thought    him    the    most    successfiil    wooer  in 

Cor.  Ha,  ha!  You  complimeaL — He civiltie*. 
\AiiU»\  Maior,  a  glass  of  wine. 
CdU  Concilialory  claret?  Major. 
Maj.  No;  it'a  loo  cold  (or  the  ocosion. 
Here,  Cornet,  a  generous  bumper  of  Madelfa. 
My  couolrj-men  always  go  for  ibeir  healtht 
to  Madeira. 

Cor.    And  fur  their  morals  to  Port  — Jocft- 

ni),    I   think  they    call  it.     [Atide  ta  the 

Coloneq    But  now.  Major,  he  candid.      Why 

did    yuu    think    me    likely    to    succeifd   with 

the  sei? 

Maj.    Became  —  the  dear   creatures    are   so 
fond    of  their    own   bees,    Uial  they    always 
like  themselTes  as  they  can. 
:  Twentieth! 
you  shall  answer  fur  this. 

[Rising  angril/. 
CaL  Pohl  Swallow  it  with  your  wine. 
Here's  Loreuso;  bell  laugh  at  you.  Wel- 
come, Captain.  Wc  must  be  on  parade  be- 
fore the  new  Viceroy  in  half  an  hour.  The 
rdcr,  I  see,  reached  you  in  good  time. 

LoBiNzo  cntert. 

Lor.   In  the  wont  time   possible.    Colonel. 

cannot  obey  it  1  would  ritber  throw  up 
my  commission.  —  Victoria  is  to  be  married 
lo-nighl.  [Drjectedlj. 

Cnl.  Rapid  manoeuvring,  that.  Marriage  in 
ill  gallop.    Hymen  turned  into  a  hussar. 

Maj.  His  old  rank  was  in  the  rifle  corn*.  — 
a,  ha! 

Car.  Throw  up  his  commission!  Muffs  and 
leerschaumsl  vVear  plain  dothe*,  and 'be 
iken  for  a  doctor  or  a  lairyer,  or  some  such 
bomination.  The  man's  craseo. —  Try  ifhell 
and  a  glass  of  water.  [Jiide  to  Major. 

Maj.  no;  water  proves  nothing  in  the  corps. 
Jl  hussars  have  the  A_rdrD^AnAia ')  by  natore. 

Lor.  Those  people  about  Victoria  make  a 
iigbear  of  me.  It  is  to  prevent  presumed 
islurbance  from  me,  that  this  unfortunate 
eremony  is  thus  hurried ;  and  is  to  lake  place 
I  an  old  castle  a  league  out  of  town. 

Col.   And  are  we  to  buy  or  blow  up  yonr 

Lor.  None  of  the  family  have  ever  visited 
.  It  was  left  to  the  old  Count  to  dispose  oF 
1  some  way  or  other.  Their  ignorance  seemed 
1  allow  me  a  chance  of  rescuing  Victoria 
■om  ruin.  Spado  has  already  ordered  our 
grooms  to  drive  their  Prince,  and  be  hanred 
to  bim,  and  his  cavalcade,  round  the  suburbs, 
and,  under  cover  of  aigbt,  lodge  them  in  the 
jail  instead  of  their  castle.  1  shall  then  burst 
upon  ifaera,    and  break  up  the  imposture   at 
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once,  hy  flingfaif  ibe  intposlor  into  hi*  duageon 

before   their  eyei [^Spado  enlers.^ — And 

Iiere'i  Spado.  What  have  jov  doDer  Haxr 
jrou  letiled  tfaeir  reception  wllb  the  jailor 
Are  the  groom*  prepared  F  Arc  the  ca*alcadi 
going?  [To  Spado. 

Spa.  Signior,  the  caTalcads  are  gone.  Xiaw 
tbem  ofl:  a  grand  ihow,  5ir,  priTile  aiitwa*! 
The  old  Count  and  Counteu  full  of  buitle— 
blunder!  aod  Bru»eli  lace,  according  to  cuitoin 
the  bride  full  of  blujhca  and  lean,  according 
to  cuitamt  aod  ibe  bride's  maidi,  tertanl 
matda,  and  maid)  of  all  deicriplioDi,  full  of 
laaghijog  and  impudence,  taltle  and  white  top- 
knola,  alio  aCi:ordinK  to  cuilom,  1  will  be 
revenged  on  jome  ortheni,  ;eL 

Jior.  Silence,  Sir!— will  you  be  Licked  out 
of  the  room! 

Cor.  According  to  cuilom.       ^Spado  foet. 

CoL  Yel,  LorcDio,  if  the  aflair  be  lo  dote 
npoD  boginning,  we  can  all  go  vrith  j'ou. 
VVe  have  dill  balf  an  hour  before  parade. 

Lor.  Mj  dear  Cnlonel,  I  must  insiit 
going  alone.  I  know  the  result  of  hati 
uied  tbe  Viceroy'. 


be  implicated  in  tay  raisfortuoes.  On  this  hour 
itMy  depend  every  future  moment  of  my  life. 
I  must  go, — were  I  never  to  telurb.       [Exit. 


[Major,  Colonel,  and  Comet, 
buckliiig  on  titeir  Sabres. 

Maj.  rCaOfl— Wall  a  moment.  OfTlike  a 
rockeL  You  iban't  go  alone,  ualeis  you  take 
ua  along  with  you)  thal'i  plain.  \Kxit 

Col.  Thai's  plain;  ytt,  plain  Irish,  Major. — 
Forwards!  \Kxit,  laughing. 

Cor.  [Equ^ping  Mmaelj^ — Deteilable,  to 
be  burned  in  oats  making  up  ').  Irish! — 
Tbe  Major's  blunders  spring  up  as  thick  as 
blossoms  in  one  of  hii  ovrn  polaloe  fields. 
Perdition  to  all  straps,  striogs,  und  ilay-lace>, 
I  tay.  [Trying  lo  put  on  his  Accoutre- 
lRrat^.1  —  Chin-ilays  and  chokebandil  Dia- 
*olol  Sebastian,  my  s«l  Tolalite.  [He  calU] — 
My  tailor  has  been  taking  mcaiiire  of  some 
one  for  the  balf  pay  ■)  —  no  allowance  for 
dinner.  Viva!  there's  a  fonn.  Tbe  Major  wa* 
righL  Irre«i*tible  I  "C'est  I'amour,  I'amour,  Ta- 
mour."  [Exit,  sinking. 

Son  11.—A  Ball  in  the  Jail,  with  a  rude 

aUempl  at  decortftion ,  on   the  Ffalls.    A 

ffrealh  of  tarnished  J-'loepers,  festooning 

a  grated  ffindoar.     Prisoners  are  bus/ 

removing   Chains   and  Boll).    Some  arc 

sitting  at  a  small  Table,    drinking.     Tin 

Juio{i  comes  in  hastily,  epith  Lasako. 

Jaii.   Burry,  buny !  —  Olf  with  younelvea 

aud  your  table.    By  St  Januarius,   this  looki 

•bowy,  gay,  quite  in  the  u)a  style,   Laiarn. 

I  wish  we  bad  the  floorchalked*);— wemjgbl 

bave  a  quadHlle  — Ha,  ba,  hal    [A  Noise  oj 


you  say  lo  being  one  af  tbe  bridea-maidi,  La- 
»aro  —  ba,  ha,  hal    [The  Prisoners  lauglt.'\ 


J  Ollsin  ■■•  At  hou  Bl 


[Act  V. 

But  now   away  with  TOtli    every  man  to  hi* 
iU — What!    grumbUngf     VVhy,   you  dogi. 


Song. — Jailok  and  Chorus. 
He  who  lives  in  a  jail 
Will  ncTcr  turn  pale. 
With  a  dun  athii  bil, 
For  bit  holts  are  bis  hail; 

He  may  dance,  drink,  and  ting, 

At  free  as  his  king. 

From  Monday  to  Monday  raonuDg. 


When  once  he's  her 

At  tbe  world  be  may  jeer, 

And  pay  no  more  debt*  than  a  prince  or  a  peer. 

But  lake  his  fling, 

T:II  he  lakes  his  swing. 

All  on  a  Monday  morulng. 

Jail,  Off  with  you,  here  comes  Ibe  party. 
Away,  you  houndit  [K.>:eunt  Lasaro  and 
Prisoners.^  ^  Here  they  live  without  rent, 
lithe,  or  taies,  and  do  a*  litlle  for  It  as  if  iher 
were  to  many  lord*}  aod  yel  they  wifl 
grumble  I  C*^"^ 

[A  Ooor  is  unlocked,  and  the  Count, 
Countess,    and    Torrenlo,    hightx 

Tor,  Upon  my  honour,  Count,  this  is  tbe 
most  singular  looking  castle.  And  what  > 
'civstable  atniospbere  of  rank  tobacco,  awl 
oegar  wine!  lour  frieod  mutt  have  lived 
ke  a  bashaw  or  a  bandit,  and  this  was  the 
black  bole. 

fen.  The  Marquis  wa*  a  tingtdar  man, 
cerlainly.  Very  gloomy,  very  ancienlj  a  very 
ghostly  habitation. 

Court.   Husband,   husband,   its   a  very  Gae 

ille)    our   reception   was  quile   royal,   sen- 

lels  on  the  walls,  lightea  torcfaes,  draw- 
bridge* up,  alloaelher  a  very  grand  affair. 

Tor.  [AsideJ  —  It  hat  tbe  look  of  a  jail, 
the  smell  of  a  jalT— il  feels  likea  jail.  [To  f^i-n.^ 
Why  have  you  brought  me  lo  Ihi*  delestaUc 
place?    A  wedding   in  this — condemned   cell? 

P^en.  Excellent  name  I— very  appropriate  for 
tbe  ceremony — chaiat  for  life.     Ha,  ha,  hal 

Tor.    Chains   for  life — capital   jest — ha,  ha, 

ba !    [He  forces  a  Laugh,  trhich  graduaBj 

diiainisfies-Ji     A  prodigious   smell   of  thieves. 

[Atide. 

Coun,  Prince,  this  it  but  ibe  reception  room; 
[  ordervred  tbe  gralid  baronial  ball  lo  be 
prepared  (or  the  ceremony  — and  ihii  is,  I 
suppoie,   tbe  door.    [Trirs  A.J    Bless  me,   it 

lor.  [Huns  over  lo  ii]  Lock'd,  aye,  and 
double  lockd.  [Aside.  Angrifr  to  fentosoA 
For  wbat  purpose  li  this  locking  np.  Sir? 
And  at  this  ear/^ hour  loo;  ll'sagainst  allrale. 
[lighne**!  ibis  can  be  imlbing 
but  the  CArefulneii  of  the  servants.  My  fiiea^ 
Ihe  Marquis,  was  a  very  particular  man,  and 
lucked  up  every  thing,  himself  incluiled.  Ha 
was  a  great  buyer  of  all  sorts  of  odditte*, 
curioiilies,  and  monstrosities.  He  buik  this 
caslle  for  a  show,  and  then  shut  it  op  like  a 
prison.    You  have  heard  of  the  Marquis  Chiai' 

Tor.  The  Harquis!  nnqueaiionaUy  — «/ 
Dst  particular  firiuid.    fia,  bal   thai  explain* 


PBIDE  SBALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 

wd  tiuE  Wl 


SCMKK  ?.] 

the  whole  inaltcr,  Mid  thw  wu  the  caiUe; — | 
1  heanl  of  bii  lale  al  the  Antipodei.  He  had| 
a  wine  of  Uie  original  PboBnii — Pope  Joao'i 
marriage  arliclet—Queen  Kliiabcth'i  wedding 
Hng  — 3  wig  of  Dido  of  Carlhi^e— and  a  paii 
orpanliloonsmade  forOonBellianii  o^  Greece. 
ITher  iaufh']  But  the  ladiej— 

yen.   Aje,   whei-e   are  the   ladieiF    aiway* 
late,  alwayi  lingeriog. 

Coun.  I  baT«  lelt  them  in  anolber  apar 
ment  till  the  arriTal  of  the  prieil.  There  mu 
be  no  burry,  no  precipitation.     Marriage  ii 

Fen.  Yai,  your  Higbaeu;  it  ii  %»  little  i 
3  joke  aa  any  ibing  in  ibe  woHd.  Bui  let  i 
begin.  —  One  ii  not   the  more   reconciled   to 
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Tor.  And  a  very  gallant  mo  for  your  age.- 
But  now,   my  charming  Counteu,  for  on  n  , 
honour,  with  that  bloom  on  vour  cheek,   and 
that  brilliancy  in  your  eyei,  I  oan't  bring  my- 
aeir  to  call  you— Mother-in-law.     Now— 

tF'aicel  of  the  Ha-astir*  eeilhout. 
\a,  ha,  ha  1— By  the   glory  of  the 
Twentieth — excellent,  down  with  bar.  boll,  and 
chain — Mulib   and  meertchaum* — Allipicc  i 
sugar  canei—  [The  Hu$*ar»  burtt 

Moj,  BraToI  ju9t  in  lime;  the  turtle's  under 
tbe  net.  — Colonel,  let'i  have  a  laugh  at  tbe 
Cornet,  [^lu^] — Cornet,  may  I  bare  ''-- 
honour  or  introducing  you  to — the  Bride, 

Coun.    Tbe  whole   barrack  broke  looie , 
I'm   an   boneil   woman!  — [To  Torrenlo']~ 
Bridei  what  do  tbe  monjtcri  mean? 

Tor.   Tbe  HuiMri!  found  out  and  followed. 
—Bride— tbe  old  Counteu— Ha,  ha  1   \JMide\- 
Don't  mind  their  ioiolence.    Tbote  gcntlemi 
are  court  jeilen,   paiJ  for  making  tfaemieU 
ridiculoua;  and  by  all  that'a  abiurd,  they  earn 
tbeir  money.     Away.  I<ady. 

[jTiejr  approach  the  Dpor. 

Cor,  [Survejring  her  i/eilh  hi*  Glatii\  — 
The  Bride!  a  Tery  antique  luiceptihility— a 
grand   climacteric,    touched   hy  the  hea*enly 

Col,  It  muft  ha*c  been  lomelbing  beavenlj; 
for  nothing  earthly  could  baie  done  it. 

Staj.  Ye*;  like  an  old  tree,  jet  on  fire  by 
jighliiing. 

Cor.  [Still  approaching^  —  Victim  of  Cu- 
pid— Maiden  innocence — Virgin  virago  1 

[Atide,  to  the  Huasara. 

Coun.  [Buraling  awaj  from  Torrento, 
and  following  the  Cornel] — Why,  you  red 
mounlebaokl — you  impudent  ntan-milliner!- 
you  ihiog  of  mummery  and  mouitacbei — yc 
King'*  bad  bargain— you  apology  for  a  man- 
you  trooper — 

Jll  "Troopert" 

Ma/.  If*  Ibe  old  lady  herielf!  Counteu 
Fig)  and  Haiiin*,  hy  tbe  glory  of  tbe  Twen- 
tieth ! 

CoL  Let  me  «ee  her  with  tbe  naked  eye. 
Ginger  and  Cayenne  |f>  ibe  life  1 

Car.  The  fcnerablc  charmer  that  iniulted 
the  whole  regiment-  The  old  bone  -  marine  I 
Ble*>  me,  bow  ibe  pranceit  Wfay  don't  you 
slop  her — Colonel — Major — 

Ma/.  I  would  ai  soon  slop  a  chain-ihot. 

Col,  I  would  as  soon  stop  an  aralancbe. 

Cor.    ATalaDchel   If  tbe  tangos  coold  ttJa 


by  friction,  she  woold  be  a  Tolcano. 
I  Ma/.  Eyery  one  to  bii  taste ;  hut  if  the 
idaughter  be  like  the  mamma,  1  would  as  toon 
many  a  mermaid. — Where  can  Lorenio  be? — 
'  win  go  for  him— They'll  be  off. 

Col.  Gathering  nerie  on  tbe  terrace  —  for- 
sooth— they'll  escape — stay,  Come|. 

Cor,  Stay  in  this  den  andbe  devoured')? — 

'Pon  honour — No.  [Thejr  go  out. 

Coun.  Tbe  eoxcombi!  —  Open  tbe  door,   1 

ly.  [CaUing. 

Tor.  Tbcy  are  unlocking.  TLiMleningl  Ihrve 

>cks!    TbalS  the  twist   of  a  tum>er,-.11)  be 

■rom  to  it,  In  any  jail  in  the  world,  [jtaide. 

[fenloto  enters,  handing  in  Leonora. 

fen.    Your  Highness  —  my  daughter.     Any 

news  of  tbe  priest? 

£eo/i.  Torrenlo!  Isitpostihie?  [fnturprtMe. 

Tor.    Leonora,   br  what  wonder   has   this 

happened?   I  am  deiigbled  beyond  expression. 

1   have   a   thousand  questions   to   ask.     Coont 

and  Countess,  eacuie  me  a  moment. 

Leon,  And  is  this  a  time  to  ask?  I  am 
tierwbelmed  with  suiprise,  with  sorrow,  with 
I  ha  me.  1  thought  thai  you  bad  Red  from 
I'alermo.  I  lired  only  in  the  hope  of  your 
-eiurn.  But  to  find  vou  here,  my  sister's 
bridegroom — jou  Ibe  Prince! — Traitor,  I  will 
unmask  you. 

Tor.   Hutbl   one  word.    1   will   satjifir  all 

Jour  doubts;  I  eipected  to  meet  you;  1  have 
een  3i  much  deceived  as  younell.  Ill  marry 
none  but  you.  I  swear,  hy  the  brightness  of 
juur  eyes,  by  every  star — 

Leon.  Abl  youn,  1  fear,  are  wandering 
stars.  r/fe  leadt  her  up  the  Stofe. 

Coun.  A  mi^lity  bandiome  reception,  in- 
deed! I'be  Prince's  aOahility  is  charming. 
Tis  all  the  way  In  high  life.  Friendships  are 
as  quickly  made  there  as — 

f'eit.  They  are  unmade.  He^  prodigiously 
aflahle.  Why.it'sahsohiteloTe-making.  [CaUij 
Your  Highness,  the  hride  is  coming.  By  St. 
Agnes,  be  forgets  bar,  as  much  as  if  they  had 
been  married  a  monlb. 

Victoria,  attended  bj  Bridemaidt,  enter*. 
Loubnzo  enters  from  an  oppotite  Door. 

Lor.  Victoria!  [Irreeolutelj. 

Vic.  LorenioJ  [She  it  overwhelmed.. 

[To  Oie  Couni\  There's  a  dimness  on  my  eyesi 
Save  me,  my  father.     1  would  ratber  look 
Upon  the  pale  and  hollow  front  of  death, 
Than  meet  that  glance. 

Lor.  [Adeancing\   Victoria!  ifraurbeart — 

Coun.    Stand  back,  plebeian!    Marry  wilb 

There  lies  the  door.     Begonei 

Fen,  [Calling  to  Torrento]— 9iiace\  take 

your  bride, 
iiose  wives  and  daughters  I  [jUide, 

Lar.  Scom'd,  aspers'd,  disdain'd, 
For  blood,  that  flows  as  hotly  in  my  veins 
As  in  an  emperor's. 

Can  birtb  bequeath 
Mind  to  the  mindless;  spirit  to  the  vile; 
Valour  to  dastards;  virtue  to  the  knave? — 
'TIS  nobler  to  stand  forth  tbe  arcbiied 
Of  our  own  fame,  than  lodge  T  the  dusty  halb 
Of  ancestryl — I'o  sbine  before  the  world. 
Like  sunrise  bota  the  dusk,  th«a  twinUs  o« 


OB/ ft 


xlc 


In  far  and  foeUe  Uarfa'slilt 


rite  worId'»  berore  me. 


That  be  bad  dee 

jiteering  hi<  lad  and  lalitary  prow 

Actum  the  ocean  of  adTeDluroui  deedi, 


fit:,  Lorenio,  bea 

ToBJUirro  and  Ixonoha  re-apptar. 
Coun.   Will  ihe  kneel   lo   bim?    Can  ibe 
endure  tbii  iniull?   Prince,  take  your  bride. 


the  Gaiette  >),  if  I 
VicloHa;  Leonora, help! 
gricfi.   Hen  ii  a  A^opt 


To, 


e  vol 
Who  dare«  intuit  faer?    That  i 


Sir,   ibe  man   who  offendi  ihii 
lady  muil  nol  Mit.  [Lortnio   ' 

Lar.  1  bad  forgot! — Vanbond, — Hi 
b>rl  Fling  tfaia  impoilor  inlo  tbe  di 
from  which  I  took  him. 

\^enlaio  and  Otm  Femaies  in  nurprise. 

Tor.  Uraw,  and  dcrand  younelf!  [ITie 
Jailor,  Loforo,  and  jOtislaals ,  rttah  in 
Mund  Torrenlo,  and  pinion  himi  The 
Hussars  relurn'\  Stiletto^  Tjj  the  jail— coir 
plelrly  tricked,  trapped,  Irepanned.  Whal 
alt  Ibii  for?  ITo  the  yaiTo/-]— Handcuff., 
'lis  agaioil  priion  rulei — I  hare  not  broke 
bouad)— I'll  give  bail  to  any  amount^a  thou- 
aand  lequini  —  ten  —  twenty  ihouiand.  I'he 
Count  will  go  lecurily.  [^jfsiaej  Count,  I  »T — 

f^en,  I  am  deaf.    Securilyl  Swindfer!  How 
afaatl  we  eicape'' 
Leon.   Undoi 

father,  lare  him 

Jail.   Heelivel   Hoi   on  with  the  bandcuOi, 
'  l^taro.    The  boiom  friendi ' 


icoundrelj!    high    Ireaion! — jnjur'd   prince! 
Piodemont^!—  [/fe  it  carried  off. 

fen.  Let  us  escape.  Securily  indeed!  Here 
ii  lecarity  with  a  vengeance — loclu  andbara- 
to  Tind  myaeif  in  ■  fail!    Open  the  doorl 


raiDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  PAIi.  [Act   V. 

muit  fly  the  country.   Onr  pride  hai  bad  a  f»IL 

fen.    Aye:    now   boaal — now    (riiunpb.       A 

falll — and   lo  bard   a   one,  that  nay   1  b«   io 

a  fall  again.    Here, 

:ar  up  yonr  motber'a 

,        «f,  a  rery  tveigfttr 

concern,   indeed.    She  aee  throngb  a  rogne! 

She  might  a*  well  see  lo  the  end  of  a  aiul  in 

Chancery.    Pride— ruin — madnestl     [^SxeunL 

SCKMB  III.  —  An  Apartment  in  VBNToao*^ 
Mouse.  ViCTOUA  and  Lbohoba  coatt  in. 
fie.  At  home  again  I  Stay  with  me,  Leo- 
nora— My  brain  ii  wild.  I  can  icarcelj  think 
that  we  bare  eicaped  from  that  hideous  prison. 
Did  not  Loreoio  npbraid  me,  cast  me  off? — 
'      ill  Uke  the  tcU. 

eon.  Take  the  Teil!  take  nothing  Iml 
courage,  lonr  beauty  might  kill  a  whole  rrgv 
meni  of  officers,  instead  of  pining  lor  one. 
1  would  nol  gire  a  sigh  to  save  the  'wboir 
army-list — Yet,  I  feel  some  strange,  delichlTa' 
hope,  that  all  will  yet  be  wdl-^our  Prince, 
you  see,  was  one  of  mjr  adorers~-ln  coming 
to  marr-y  you,  be  thought  he  was  come  lo 
marry  me  —  Monstrous  impudence  io  cilbn" 
,ie.— I  shall  have  him  yet  for  all  that,  if  I'm 
Oman.  [Aaide. 

Enter  Piiahio. 
Pisan,   Ladies,  your  immediate  atlendaace 
at  the  p^ace  is  commanded   by   order  of  \hf 
Viceroy,  the  Prince  de  Plndemonte. 

fie.   The   Imposlor!— Viceroy!   imponiUe! 

Leon.   Toirento,  Viceroy!   incredible!   Got 

it  of  piisoD — got  into   the  palace — He  is  the 

irreat   sublime    of  impudence.     I   adnre    bim 

lor  his  ingenuity. — Can  ibe  news  he  true? 

Pigan.   Nothing  more  certain;   the  nobility 

are  going  in  crowd*  to  the  palace — the  Count 

'  Countess  have   been  siimmuned,    and  are 

ady  gone.    The   guards  arc   on  parade: — 

one  of  ifae  oiTicers  ia  now  wailing  below, 

lo  have   the   honour  of  cicorting  you,   when 

e  cBrriase  returns. 

Leon.  [Runs  to  the  MirrorJ  —  Heavens, 
whal  a  head!  the  damp  of  that  odious  prison 
has  made  me  the  Tery  emblem  nf  a  weeping 
willow. —Come,  sister,  dear  Victoria,  rise! 
Will  you  wear  plume*  or  rosei?  But  smile, 
and  you  will  conquer.  Yoii  can  then  return, 
and — lake  the  veil,  if  you  cbooie. 

[She  ailenipti  lo  €u-range  her  Dross, 
■  ficloria  repela  her. 


[Thej  knack. 

CoL  [A  Bugle  sounds']  Olticers!  the  call 
lo  parade.  Trooper*!  Pride!  "•  ^—  •— ' 
Troopenl  Birth— Pride!  ha,  hai 

{He  urges  the  Major  and 
Cornel  out,   laughing. 

Lor.  Count  and  Ladies,  farewell.  We  baoe 
met  for  the  last  time.  Vou ,  Victoria,  hare 
suflcred  for  the  ciime  of  inconstancy;  you. 
Count,  for  the  folly  of  being  a  slave  lo  the 
will  of  women;  you.  Countess,  for  the  violence 
of  your  trmper;  and  all  for  your  commo 
crime,  Pridel     Farewell  for  ever.  lExi 

fie.  If  sorrow  —  shame  —  penitencel  —  Oh, 
{lorentol— He's  gone. 

lean.  If  I  can  climb  the  walls,  or  under- 
mine  the  dungeon,   or  dry  up  the  moat,   or 

bribe  the  guards,  my  true  Torrenlo — my  un-  Spirit  of  Joy!  on  those  bosoms  descending 
loilnoale  Torrenlo  —  shall  not  linger  another  Come,  like  the  day-star,  the  weary  night  endmg 
day  >n  prison.  [.^ftde.  Come,   like  the  bow  with   ibe 

Coun.  Undone — insulted — laughed  at — Ishalll 
na**r  be  able  to  hold  op  my  head  again.  We'    >)  nnbmru  n  i 


TVi'a.— (luliao.) 

Victoria. 

Spirit  of  Love!  the  heart  slill  decetTing; 

Still,  on  the  dim  eye  delicious  dreams  vreaiing; 

Still,  with  sad  pleasure  the  lorn  bosom  heaving; 

Go!  I'm  thy  slave  and  thy  victim  no  more! 

pirit  of  Hope!  from  thy  light  pinions  shedding 
Towers  where  the  steps  of  young  Passion  are 

Sunny  hues  over  life's  sullea  eJouds  spreading. 

Here,  live  or  die,  al  thy  sbrine  I  adorel 

Pis, 


Ggoglc 


SCINB  4.J 

Bid  all  the  aoguiifa  of  trna  Iotc  be  o'er. 

VlCTOHIA. 

IiOve! — from  mj  boiom — ihelrailordiidainirigl 

LaoHoaA. 
If  1  am  icomcd,  I  ihal[  die  UDComplaiDiag, 

Pisa N 10. 
No  billert*vmuiltbo*ericIi cheek*  beftaining; 
No  ihou^l  of  woe  muil  tboM  yoiuig  hcarli 

be  painiog. 

VtCTOKlA. 

Spirit  of  loTE,  etc.  etc 

ScENC  lV.—J4nJ  ImsL     a   Saloon    in  the 

Palace.    AUendanU  in  ivailiitf.    StzTANO, 

u-ilh  papers. 

Sle.  Tbose  documealj — tbe  limililude  ofbi* 

features  form  eTidence   intiiBtible.     Now,    to 

add   eoaiiclion  tyconTiciion,     Ho,    ^,   has 

the  Signior  Toirento   been   brought  from  tbe 

jail?    Have  ibe  Count  Vcnloio  and  hi*  bmil; 

■Men  lummoncd  to  the  palace "! 

.   {OuUide'\    "Room  for  the   Com 
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Ste.  Come  already!  I  ibrink  initinetiTclj 
Cram  tbe  T«llej  of  that  woman's  trcmendoui 
longue.  [/At  tvalka  atide 

The  Count  ami  Codhtus  enler,  led  bj  the 
Officir.  Seroantg  range  IhemseSocM  in 
the  distance, 

Coun.  Now,  binband,  what  haie  you  to  *ai 
for  your  wiidom?  Solomon!  —  Tbe  Prince' 
(eiiure  wai  clevly  a  conipiracy.  Here  wi 
■re,  by  tbe  eipreii  command  of  bii  Higbnex 
the  Prince  lie  Piodcmonle,  my  lon-in-law! 

Ven.  It's  ail  a  riddle — all  mooiubiae  to  me 
In  jail  and  out  of  jail  »l  once  I  He  rauit  be  i 
conjuror — an  eater  of  fire  and  a  iwallower  of 
■mall  iwordj.  But,  wby  wad  lent  for  here? — 
I  aee  it  — to  ifiueeie  money 
ced  loan. 

Coun,  VViie  bead !  the  Prince  h»i  lenl  for 
my  daueblrrk.  Depend  upon  il,  there  will  be 
a  wedding  lo-nigbt,  and  lhi«  ii  a  lery  pntly 
aparlmeni  for  the  ceremony.  On  my  ilrlue, 
I  thould  like  a  luile  here ,    with   a    handiome 

fen.    I  doo'l    doubt  you,  my  lo*e: 
for    the    public  money   i*  not  uncon 

Coun.  But,  bleia  me!  thcre'i  jour  St^ioi 
Slefano.  I  before  luspeded  faim  of  bems  i 
Jew,  but  now  1  am  lure  of  il.  Nothing  elsi 
could  bare  luch  acceu  to  people  of  quality 
Ste.  Count,  iboie  paper* — ibeie —  ^Atide 
"'  "''  'i  il  no  time  to  talk  of  yonr  aP 
[    I  cannot  giie  you  my  counle- 


Coan.    Ihi* 


Ste,  Retire!  Couuienance!  Upon  my  honoui , 
Madam,  your  ladyibip'j  countenance  i*  one 
of  tbe  Ia«t  preienti  that  could  excite  my  gra- 
titude. 

fen.  He  can*t  bear  for  fim  minute*  what 
1  have  been  bearing  these  forty  year*.   [j4aide. 

Coun.  He'i  a  spy  of  Lorenio'*;  but,  rather 
than  giie  my  daughter  to  that  huff-belt,  I'd 
marry  her  lo  the  Kban  of  TarUryl 

f'en.  Now  she'*  in  for  iL—  [Atide]-Maa, 
make  y>ur  eieape.  [7*0  Stefano. 

Ste.  Intolendile!  — [..^Mifa]— Khan  oifTu^ 
laiy!  Hadani,  if  the  tongue  nude  the  Tartar, 


you  would  be  worthy  of  tb«  throne  yonnelC 
Spy!  Thi*  to  a  man  of  faouoorl 

Ifen.  Friend  Slafinio,  a  man  of  honour  may. 
be  like  a  debt  of  honour — a  very  roguiih  affair. 

Catai.  1  insi*t  on  aeeing  hi*  Highne**  1  Keep 
your  di*taace.  Sir! 

Ste.  Ye*,  Madam,  if  I  would  preierre  my 
ir*. —  1  neier  ran  foul  of  *uch  a  ftre-sfaip 
before.-  \A»ide\~\ant  Prince  you  *hall  see. 
lou  would  make  the  be*t  match  *iQce  the  fall 
of  Bnbel.  \He  goet  out. 

The  CoLOniL,    Major,  and  CoaniT,    enter 
at  the  opposite  Door. 
Ma/.   Ha,   ha — A  mighty  fine  diicotery  for 
Lorenio — one  of  hi*  fitoers — 

Cor.  Charming — Nature  to  the  lail,  Major — 
iquiiitely  Hiberuianl 

Maj.  Perhap*  no  «uch  mighty  blunder,  after 
'1 — make  it  your  otrn  case.  Cornet.    What, 
igryf    Pnh,  shake  hand*. 
Cor.    'Pon  honour,  no— but  by  aeatence  of 
Couri-MaTlial. 

Col.  Well,  Lorento  deicrTc*  it  all)  a*  capi- 
lI  a  fellow  u  cTer  wore  *pur. 
Coun.  \Seee  thent\—T\ie  Hu*sar*! 
^rn.  Are  you  lUre  We're  not  in  jail  againT 
pre  CounteiM. 
Cat  Hoi  the  Count  and  Counle**.  Come, 
don't  turn  away;  let  u*  be  fi-ieudi. 

Cor.   H(r  Ladyahip]   Eicuae  me,  Colouel— 
e  Hu**ar*  never  notice  tbe  Heavyt  '). 
ISaj.   Pob,  nonsense,  man!    Your  Ladyship, 
he  aspire*  to  the  honour  of  a  salute. 

Car.   Me!  Uiatoloi  I'll  never  come  in  coo- 
ct  with  that  harpy  again,  but  in  a  cuirass — 
Mufb  and  meerschaums! 

Col.  Well,  then,  let  me  introduce  the  Ma- 
jor—  Be  comes  from  the  land  of  gallantry; 
the    country    where    Ibcy    raise   men    for   ex- 

Maj.  Aye,  lo  improve  tbe  modesty  of  man- 
kind, your  Ladyibip. 

Ven,    ftul  what — what  were  jou  saying  of 

Maj.  He  I*  tbi*  raomcnt  closeted  with  ibe 
Viceroy, — one  of  the  Cabinet,  my  dear. 

Col.  A  grand  discovery,  heir  to  a  superb 
estate  I  In  bis  infancy  be  Lad  been  sent  from 
Italy  with  a  large  sum  in  jewel*  lo  hi*  family 
'  inker  iu  Cadii — one  Anselmo.  ' 

fen.  Anselmo! 

Coun.  Our  kinsman!  fAtide. 

Col.  Yesi  an  old  villain,  who  embeiiled  tbe 

one*,    and  ran   away    with   the  hoy  to  thi* 

bland;    where  he   brought  up    Lorenxo  a*   a 

peB*anl'*    *on.      Tbe   rogue    died    only   some 

months  ago. 

F^en.  Si.  Anthony! — bad  he  no  son? 

Col.  What,  am  I  to  trace  a  scoundreT* 
whole  genealogy! 

Cor.  But  did  you  hear  the  name  of  the 
pre*ent  heir? 

CoL  Ho,  not  L  Some  old  accomplice;  he 
will  he  stripped  of  course. 

Ma/,  Oil,  what's  the  use  of  hi*  name — aome 
old  InJEcker — he  will  be  icnt  lo  the  galley*, 
lo  a  certainty. 

Cor,  Tes;  if  he  have  anr  hemp  or  rata- 
bane  in  hu  e*tabli*hnient,  M  maj  take  the 
benefit  of  hi*  ovrn  stock  in  Irwie. 
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.   Coun.  MaiwM 
fen.  I  don'l  beL'eve  ■  word  of  jour  atory  | 
I   not  part   wilb  a   leiftun  —  III   go   lo  law 


PBIDE  SHAIi  HAVE  A  FALL. 


firt,— I'JI 'go  lo  ruin  firill 

CoL  You  (he  betr! 

Cor.  Mufli  aad  me 

Ma/.    Law— rulo — aye, 
logelher,  mv  old  friend. 

Cor.  An  alliance  pcrfedly  malrimonial,  CounL 

tfoicet  wiChinl    "fioom  for  bii  Hisboeu  t' 
rince !— room  P*  [Zaufhti 

Tor.  lffHhtn\  Kutt  and  idiorsr  oul  of i  , 
waj,  you  pampered  bofToons!    Muil  I  never 
(tir  without  a  rabble   of  you  griniiiDe  al  n — 
hMls?    [He  enter*]  The  Count   and  Cour 
cu!     Confitsion!    what  brougbl  ibent  here? 
[The  Huttari  stand  attde,  laughing. 
Cfiun,  Your  Hishneu'i  command!  - 
yen.  Your  IL-gbne»'i  orden — yoi 
Tor.   I  am  oTcrwbelmedl    I  on  submit  to 
the  indignity  of  disguise  no  longer — [^Aaidel 
Count  and   Co"~'"""      ' 
body — nolhing- 


Enler  Attbkdakt*,  annouacii^  At  Vicnof . 
Flouriaho/Mutic.  Enter  SttTAKOiSpUa- 
didlj  dreated,  and  attended  bj  ttte  Upi- 


e  of  the  thoi 


ind  luck- 


Leonora  enter.    He  approaches  Leonora\- 
We  must  part,   my  love.     1  am  unworthy  __ 
yau;   and  from  this  hour  I  care  not  qd  what 
M*  or  ibore  fortune  m>y  fling  n 

Leon,  no,  TorreDto!  we  part 
ba*e  been  unwise,  and  you  unforluoale.  But 
here  1  swear  lo  foUow  you  wilb  coastaocy  a 
tlrong  as  life  or  death.     We  are  one. 

[Thej  go  up  the  Stagi 

Ciiun,  Impudence  unparalleled!  No  Prince! 

F'en.  I  appeal  lo  (he  Viceroy.    Imposlorj 

Cot.  Tbe  business  is  lolerably  c»mplele. 
Major.  Their  pride's  down  upon  the  kuees'J, 
like  a  cast  charger — il  will  carry  the  mail 
beyond  all  cure. 

Jftv'.   Ay»,  'ika   a  scar  on   a  line  womai 
reputation— it  will  go   on  widening  for  life- 

Cor.  They  will  be  in  no  want  of  our  Inir 
peters  now  — tbey   will  be  blvtrn   every   sicp 
they  go. 


rZ7if  Countess  * 


The   Captain  1    anoJher   imposi 

'       "  of  family? 


Zor.  My  love,  aU  mud  be  foi^Ten  and  for- 

SDlten.  I  have  tbe  mo*t  delightful  inlelligence— 
te  happiest  discoiery.  1  have  just  been 
with  the— 

tj 

Coun.     TL_     __, 
another  stolen  malch  —  Hi 
the  Hussar? 

iMr.   Countess,  if  honour  and   atlachmenl, 
long  tried,  can  entitle  me  lo  ihti  lady's  band — 

Ac.    My  father!   if  duly,  if  love,  if  feelingi 
pained  lo  agony '■- 

/■'en.  Another 
Madam.  What  _.  _ 
you  would  have,  CapUlo?  We're  in  the  jail 
again!  Gang  of  ibieiesl — [To  CounlessJ- 
Sir,  is  there  any  thing  about  me  thai  slriki 
your  taste? —  [Going  up  lo  the  Hussars]- 
Or  your's,  Sir?  —  My  ■'  ' 
purse.  Does  - 
the  Countess 


ly,  II  love,  Il  leehngs 
fe  you —   [Kheelinf. 


Sir?  —  My  walcb  and  seals  —  my 
I  any  gentleman  take  a  fancy  to 
?  No!  that  stock  lie*  on  band. 


roy!    what  ha'e 

off  my  toiicUE!  ,.  ,  _, 

f^en.   Well  resoKed,   Countess:  do  ii 


^Aside  II 


shall  both  be   quiet  for  life.     Slefsna  ibe 

viceroy ! — We  shairboth  be  tent  to  the  gallryi.) 

[Midt. 

S(e.  Count,  I  have  heard  something  about  i 

tove   affair  in   your  faiolty,    1  have  ceriirnl; 

no   right  to  insist  upon   the   Captain's  bcln| 

your  son>in-law — Loreaio,  what  have  you  lo 

y  for  yourself? 

Lot.  f|lotblag,my  Lord,  [Leading Fklcria] 

but  lo  express  my  dellgbt,    my  bappinesi,  U 

this  day's  discovery;    my  reverence,   my  toit. 

[Tlur/  katd. 

ToKnawio  and  Lkonoka  return. 


forlh- the  son  of  the  Viceroy  of  Sicily,  al 
Stefano,  Prince  de  PIndemonle.  Coinelojoiir 
father's  arms,  my  long-losi,  lale-fouad  sod,  nj 
gallant  son  I 

Lor.  My  falfaer !  my  nnerous,  nobis  EatlKr  '■ 

AU.  His  lonl-Vivarviva! 

ric.  Mj  lord  and  love! 

Leon.  Happy  Vicloriat 

Sle.  There,  Sir,  go  mollify  the  -  Cotiiilui< 
-But,  if  you  find  her  as  lougbi  lubjed—u  1 
\A)-[Aside'\  Now,  lake  your  bride,  and  Is 
happy.  [To  LorauB. 

The  Hdssaas  approach. 
._,/\cers.  We  congratulate  you,  Piisct 
Lady,  we  wish  you  all  bappiness.  [To /^iv^ 
Ste.  How  I  obUlned  Ihe  knowledge  of  laj 
son,  how  I  preserved  my  incognito  >s  Viuro]' 
till  the  search  was  complete — you  ibaU  hti< 
at  the  hanquel, — to  whid  I  now  invite  joa  ill 

Lorenzo,  and  all,  adeaace. 

Lor.  Fair  ladies,  nobles,  gsllanl  cavalitn! 

bis  day  shall  be  a  bright  one  lo  the  wtb 
Wfaerem  our  lives  are  pictur'd-l^hro'  all  ynn 
This  shall  be  bollday— Tbe  prison  galti 
Shall  know  do  euTJous  bars;  rich  pagnatrlct 
Shall   paint    our    love-Ule;    cbildren's  nK"? 

Shall  lisp  our  name*;  and  old  men,  o'tr  tbrir 

Flourish  their  cup*  above  tbeir  faoary  keA 
And  drink  our  memory!  Coroe  in,  s««tl""' 
'  [To  yictoric 

lere's  a  One  girl  on  her  ovrn  kandi, 

,      [Pointing  to  Leonora]  — ^0^"^ 

band  for  the  lady. 

Cor.   Excuse  me.   Colonel,   we,  ibe  Twen- 
tieth, are  not  connubial.    But  if  the  glH  vrasl 
huthand,  I'll  stale  tbe  circumstance  on  pa- 
de.— MiitTs  and  meerschaums! 
Tar.   Your  Highness!   sincB  yoo  b*"  >°J 
art  of  finding  out  sons,  perbtp*  JO"  *•"  " 
out  fatbers  too.   Pray^  wnoM  *«■•«»'•  *■""" 
body*.,!* 
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Ste.  IbtnCiag'  tbe  C*plun,'I  acciitniUll}- 
fell  in  whh  yuur  carter.  I  mirtoofc  you  for 
each  otber.  1  found  your  errors  more  of  the 
head  ihan  tbe  heart-  You  baic  your  liberlj. 
Count,  you  mujl  resim  your  title. 

fen.  VVitb  all  myJiearL 

Sie.   And,  wilb  ibem,  Anldmo'i  eslale. 

Fen.  Nol  ihe  money — not  the  money— I 
have  an  old. prejudice  Id  TaTOur  of  the  money. 

Cnun-  I'm  thuuderslruck. 
'  iS/p.    Torrenlo,  jland  forth;  rou  are  Anael- 
mo's  heir!  jnu  are  the  bankers  ion! 

Jtaf.  Tbcn,  upon  my  .conicience,  ibere'll  be 
a  mighty  great  rnn  on  the  bank.  • 

Tor.  [//I  E.xaUalion]  —A  banker's  son, 
magnilicenl !  a  gdden  shower!— Leonora,  my 
lore,  we'll  hate  a  wedding  worthy  aflmnkers. 
What  trinkets  will  yoo  haie?  the  Pitt  dia- 
mond, or  tbe  Great  Mogul?  A  banker,  ray 
unfiel !  'TIS  Tttr  banker)  thai  sween  tbe  world 
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-e  Ibem!  Wbat  army  iballlniM?  What 
cabinet  shall  I  pension?  What  kingdom  shall 
IpurcbHsc'  What  emperor  shall  I  annihilate? 
ril  bare  Meiico '  for  a  ptale-cbnt,  and  the 
Mediterranean  for  3  fish-poDd.  I'll  ba,Te  a 
loan  as  long  at  from  (^hina  to  Cbili.  FII  have 
a  mortgage  on  the  moonl  Give  me  the  purse, 
lot  who  Will  carry  tbe  sceptre. 

Count  and  Counleis,  you  shall  keep  your 
titles,  and  he  as  happy  as  mirih,  money,  and 
macaroni  can  make  you. 

[  To  Leonoitt  and  Hie  reat.^ 
Nowl  to  the  baoqIiFl,  Haiing  Gi'd  our  Tatei 
With  freedom,  title,  fortune,  FoTiDe  males!  — 
If  I  hnve  erred,  'twas  youth,  Inve,  iSlly;— here. 
With  generous  hearts  around,  I  scorn  to  fear- 
Where  heroes  judge,   and  beauty  pleads   the 

V>nio  talk*  of  censure?  Oiye  me  your  ^plause. 


OPERA. 


FRANCES  BROOKE. 


;  .r  (hi  Rn.    Jsl.n 

!■<)  u  murJutl.  rw 

iriitai);    •  penodicit 


ROSINA, 

.    Arlid  St   CsTcnl   QanliB    17S3.     Tht  ttawj   of  lK>  fiMi  i|  fowidsd    an  rhit 

I'l  Staiom).    ir  Uaai  ini    RalTi,   !b   iIii  dcriplnr*,    inl   »■    iKrforiHd    wilh    | 
m^THligt  Bf  wimiai  Ilia  img  tt -aiTlil]  ,   tad  1)|4  pluiara   itl  larpriia;   h  b 

ha  pctila  piHU  Ihat  ara  nhihJiad    an  Ika  Untiali  tU(l.   Aaaiiu  ii  pgrhipi  Iha  I 


MK.  bblvuu. 


I  R^aptra ,  Gleaner*, 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

I    nVSTlC.  I    BOSIHA. 

noncAJ. 

ScmiTK.— .<<  fiUage  in  At  NorOt. 

ScEHa    opens    and   ducooem   a    rural  praapect:    on  tlte  left  side    a  lillle  hill  tvilH  trees 

at  the  lop;  a  spring  af  isater  ruahta  frown  the  aide,  and  falls  into  a  natural liaton 

ielotB;    on  tJie  right  tide  a  cottage,   at  the  door  of  ivAiVA  is  a  bench  of  ttone.    At 

a  ditlance  a  chain  of  mouitlains.    Tha  manor-ftouae  in  pieen.    A  field  af  corn  fills 

In  the  first  act  tlte  skj  clears  by  degrees,  the  morning  vapour  disperses,  thesunriaea, 
ami  af  the  end  of  Ae  act  u  above  the  horizon;  at  the  beginning  nf  ffie  second  he 
is  past  the  height,  and  declines  till  the  end  of  the  day.  This  progressive  motion 
should  be  made  imperceplibljr,  but  its  effect  should  bv  visible  through  the  ti^o  ads. 
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ACT  I 


ROSINA. 

(wedliMrt?  Bat 


SCSNB  \.  — After  the  Trio,  the  Sun  is  teen 
to  rise .-  the  Door  of  Ihc  CoUage  is  open, 
a  ii<at)p  burning  just  within  i  Dokci^, 
sealed  on  a  lltni-h,  is  spinning;  Bosina 
and  Pdokbb,  just  asiOiin  Ae  D/ior,  art 
measuring  Corn;  WrtllAM  comes /run, 
the  lop  _V  '^'  Staga;  tltej  sing  the  fol- 
lowing Jrio. 

When  the  rosy  mom  appearing 
Paints  Willi  foU  the  Tcrdaot  lawp. 
Beet  on  bonk*  of  ibiine  dispoiiing, 
Sip  tbe  >we«l«,  and  bail  tbc  ilavrn. 
Warbline  Lirdi,  tbe  dav  proclaimins, 
Carol  sweet  iLc  Ikely'slrain; 
Tbej  foriake  their  leafy  dwelling, 


To  1 


e  ibe  golden  grain. 


See,  con  lea  I,  the  humble 


Take  the 


aU  her 


bildre 


il  fall! 


I,  carei  for  all. 

l^ff'illiam  retires. 
Ros.  See!  my  dearDorcai,  what  we  gleaoM 
yeilerday  in  Mr.  BeUille'i  field! 

[Coming  forvoard,  and  shotving  the  Corn 

at  the  Door. 
Dor.  Lord  loTe  ifaee!  but  lake  care  of  tby 
acif:  tbou  arl  but  lender 

Jiot.   Indeed   !l  doe«  uot  hurt  me.     Shall  1 
put  out  ihe  lamp? 

Dor.  Uq,  (leai'i    ibe  poor  muji  be  sparing. 
[Rosina  going  to  put  out  tlie  Lamp,  Dor- 
cas  looks  after  her   and  sighs; 
turns  Jiastilj-. 

Ros.  Why  do  you  »igb,  Darcai? 
Dor,  Icanno'  bear  iU  il'i  nolbing  loPhtsbe 
and  me,  but  ibou  '^va>l  ool  born  to  labour. 
[Rising  and  pus/u'ng  aaiaj  tfie  VTlleeL 
Ros.  Why  should  I  repincf  beaieo,  which 


■ncn    come    a  near  yotk      Tou 
ipCBt  being  so  icomJnL 

VVfaen   Wiilinn   at   eve   meets  me  doirn    al 
Ihe  itite, 

the  nightingale's  soug! 
Of  Ibe  day  1  forget  the  labour  and  toil, 

VVhilit  ibe  moon  playi  yon  brandiEs  amoiif . 
By   her  bum*,  wiLbout  blushing,  I  bear  faim 

And  bclicTe  every  word  of  bis  SoDs: 
You«know    not   how    sweEt   'lis    to    Iotc    the 

\'Vhil*l  the  mnon  plays  yon  brancbet  amoDfE- 
[During  the  last Slama  fVilliam  appear^ 
at  the  end  of  the  Seene,  and  makes 
Signs  to  J'habe  ;  H>Ao,  fvien  il  is  finish- 
ed, steals  softly  to  him,  and  they  dis- 
appear. 
Ros.  How  small  a  part  of  my  eTJls  is  po- 
verty! And  bow  lilUe  does  Pbcebe  know  tfai 
heart  she  thinks  insensible  1  the  heart  which 
nourishes  a  hopeless  passion.  1  htest,  liki 
otben,  Bclvilie'i  renlle  virtues,  and  knew  sol 
ibat  'twas  lore.    Unhappy!  lost  Bosina! 


poor  liltle  linnet  thai  thou  pick'dst  up  \ 
starved  under  the  hedge  yeslerday,  after 
ntotbcr  bad  been   shol,  and  brougbl's 


in  iby  bosom.     Let  me  speak   to  his   honour, 
b«'*  main  kind  to  tbc  poor. 

Ros.  Not   for  the   woHd,   Dorca; 
nolbing;  you  have  been  a  mother  ti 

Dor.  Would  1  could  1    Would  I  could!   I 
ha'  worked  bard   and  'arn'd    money    in 
time;   but  now  I  am  old   and  feeble,  and 

fush'd  about  by  every  body,    niore's  the  \ 
say;   it  was  not  >o  in  my  young  time;   hut 
the  world  grows  wickeder  every  day. 

Ros.  Your  age,  my  good  Dorcas,  requirei 
rest;  go  into  tbe  coltage,  whilst  Pho-be  anc 
I  join  the  gleaners,  who  are  assembling  fron' 
every  part  of  tbe  villaee. 

Dor.  Many  a  lime  bare  I  carried  iby  deal 
mother,  an  infant,   in  these  arms;  little  did  I 
Ibink  a  child  of  bers  would  live  to 
poor  pillance. — Bui  I  wo'not  grieve 

[Dorcas  enters  lite  Cottage,  looking  back 

affectionately  at  Rosina. 
Phte.  What  makes  you  so  melancholy,  Ro- 
sisa?    Mayhap   it's  because   you  have  not  i 


rbe 

morn  rejumj.  in 

saffi-o 

n  Jre«, 

ut 

iol  to  sad  Ro.!na 

Tbi. 

blushing  morn 

wakes 

du!  itrun 

A^ 

akes  the  tuneful 

choir 

Shall  strike  the  sprigbtly  lyre. 
Rusl.   [ff^lhoul]   To   wort,  my  hearts  of 
ik.  In   work)   here  the  sun  is  balf  an  boui 
high,  and  not  a  stroke  strode  yeL 

Enter  RosTic,  singing,  follotved  by  Reapers 

Rust.  See,  ye  swains,  yon  streaks  of  red 
CaU  you  from  your  slothful  bed: 
Late  yuu  lili'il  the  fruitful  soil; 
See!  where  harvest  croirns  your  toil! 

Cho.    Late  you  till'd  the  fruitful  soil; 

See!  where  harvest  crownsyourtuil. 

Rust.  As  we  reap  the  golden  corn. 

Laughing  ttenly  fills  her  bom : 
What  would  gilded  pomp  avail 
Should  ihe  peasant's  labour  fail? 

Cho.     AVhal  would  gilded  pomp  avail 
Should  the  peasant's  laliour  &il? 

Rust.  Bipen'd  lields  your  cares  repay. 
Sons  of  labour  haste  away; 
Bending,  see  tbe  waving  grain. 
Crown  tbe  year,  and  cheer  the  swain. 

Cho.   Bending,  see  the  waving  grain. 

Crown  the  year,  and  cheer  Ihe  ivnuo. 

Rust  Hist!  there's  his  honour.  Where  arc 
all  Ihe  laiy  Irishmen  1  bir'd  yesterday  at 
mattct? 


llrisk.  Is  it  us  he's  talking  o^  Paddy? 
Then  the  devil  may  thank  him  for  bis  good 
commendations. 

Jlel.  Vou  are  too  severe,  Buslic;  the  poor 
fellows  came  three  miles  this  moming;  there- 
fore 1  made  them  stop  at  (be  manor-liaiue  lo 
take  a  (illle  refreshment. 


^H)0<^lc 


SciHi  1.]  HOJ 

1  IrUh.  BIe»  yoor  jweel  f»ce,  my  jewel, 
and  al)  tbose  wko  lake  your  part.  Bad  luck 
to  iBjiieir,  if  I  would  nnl,  wilh  all  the  leioi 
of  laj  heart,  iplil  the  dew  before  jour  Teel 
in  *  morniDg.  [To  BdoitU. 

Rust.  If  1  do  joeak  a  liHle  crois,  il'i  for 
your  bonoar*!  f^d. 

[?%«  Reaper*  cul  Ihe   Corn,    and  make 

tl  into  Sheaoea.  RnainafoUotot,  and  gleans. 

JUiaf-  [Seeing  Hosi'nal^  Wfaat  a  dickcD* 
doe*  lhi(  girl  do  bere?  Keep  back;  wait  till 
tbe  reaper!  are  off  the  field;  do  like  tbe  other 
gleanen. 

Rot,  [TiTTiittlj]  If  1  hare  done  wrong,  sir, 
I  will  put  wbal  1  baie  slean'd  down  again. 
[She  Uts  faUs  Iht  Ears  the  hadgUaned. 

SeU  How  can  )non  be  (o  unfeelipg,  Kualic? 
She  11  lotelj,  lirtuoui,  and  ia  want.    Lei  fall 


BeU  No  more:  gather  up  Uie  com  ihe  has 
let  fad.     Do  ai  1  command  you. 

B<uMt.  There,  t^e  tbe  whole  field,  aince  fab 
honour  chooiM  it. 

[Putting  the  Corn  into  her  Apron. 

Ro4.  I  will  not  abaae  hi>  goodnei*. 

[iCetires,  gleaning. 

2 Irish.  Upon  my  loul  now,  hts  honour's 
no  cburl  of  the  wheat,  wfaate'er  he  maj  be 
of  the  bariey  '). 

BeL  [Laokinff  a/inr  Rosina]  VVhal  he- 
witching  lollness!  There  is  »  blujiliing,  bash- 
ful aenllcneM,  an  almost  inbnline  innncrnce 
ill  that  lovely  counlenapce,  which  it  is  im- 
posiible  to  heboid  wiihoui  emolloii!  She  turns 
Ifail  way:  VVhal  bloom  on  that  cheekl  'Tii 
the  blushing  down  of  the  peach. 

Her  moulh,  which  a  siliile, 
Devoid  of  all  guile, 

Half  opens  lo  view. 
Is  Ihe  buU  of  Ibe  roie. 
In  tbe  morning  [hat  blows,     ' 

ImpeaH'd  with  ibe  dew. 
More  fragrant  her  breath 
Than  ihe  flow'r-scented  bealh 

At  the  dawning  of  day; 
The  bawtborn  In  liloom, 
Tbe  lily's  perfume. 

Or  tbe  blossom*  of  May. 

Unter  Captain  Bblvillr,  in  a  Riding^ress. 

Capt.B,  Good  morrow,  hrotber;  you  are 
eadv  abroad. 

Bel.  My  dear  Charles,  I  am  bappy  lo  see 
you.  True,  I  find,  to  the  firit  of  September'). 

Capt.  B.  I  nieanl  to  hate  been  here  lasL 
nisht,  but  one  of  my  wheels  broke,  and  I  was 
obliged  to  sleep,  at  a  tiHage  m.  mile*  'distant, 
where  I  leA  my  chaiie,  and  look  a  boat  down 
the  river  at  day-break.  Bat  your  corn  is  not 
off  tbe  ground; 

Bet.  Ton  know  our  haneit  is  late  in  the 
north ;  but  you  will  find  all  tbe  lands  dear'd 
on  tbe  olher  side  the  mountain. 

Capt.B.   And   pray,   brother,  faow   arc 


partridges  thii  aeasonf 


ii>liT  I 


»|k;    1...1 


BeL  The™-  are  twenty  coveys  wilhhi  sigfal 
of  my  bouse,  and  tbe  dogs  are  in  fine  order. 

Capt.B.  The  gamekeeper  is  this  momeni 
leading  them  round.    1  ant  fir'd  at  the  sighL 

By  dawn  lo  the  downs  we  repair. 

With  bosoms  right  jocund  and  gay. 
And  gain  more  than  pbeasaal  or  hare — 

Gain  health  by  the  iporls  of  the  day. 
Mark!  mark!  to  tbe  right  band,  prepare — 

See  Diana!— she  poiuts!— see,  they  rise — 
See,  tbey  float  on  the  bosom  of  air! 
Fire  away!  wbilat  l«ud  echo  replica 

Fire  away  \ 
Hark.'  the  Tolley  resounds  lo  ihe  skiea! 
Whilst  echo  in  ibunder  replies! 
In  ibunder  replies. 
And  resounds  to  tbe  skies. 
Fire  away!   Fire  away!    Fire  awayl 
Bui   where    is  my  Utile  rustic  charmer?    O! 
there  she  is:  1  am  transported.  [Aside'\  Pray, 
brother,  i<  not  that  the  lillle  girl  whose  dawn- 
ing beauly  we  admired  so  much  last  year? 

Bel.  Il  is,  and  more  lovely  than  ever.  I 
■halt  dine  in  the  field  wilh  my  reapers  to-day, 
brother:  will  yon  share  our  rural  repast,  or 
bane  a  dinner  prepar'd  at  the  manor-liouic ? 

CapLB.  By  no  means:  pray  lei  me  be  of 
your  parly:  your  plan  is  an  admirable  one, 
eipedally  if  your  girls  are  bandsome.  I'll 
-Talk  round  tbe  Gel<^  and  meet  yon  at  dinner 

[E.veunt  Beleille  and  Rustic.  Captain 
Belei.'lf  goes  up  lo  Rosina,  gleans  a  few 
Kars,  and  presents  thern  to  her;  she 
refuses  (Aem,  and  runs  out;  he  follows 

Enter  William,  speaking  at  the  side  Scene. 
If^lL  Lead  Ibe  dogs  back,  James;  tbe  cap- 
in  won't  ihool  to-  day.  {Seeing  Rustic  and 
Phoebe  behind\  Indeed,  so  close!  I  don't  half 
like  il. 

Enter  BuSTic  and  Phoku, 
Rust,  Thai's  a  good  giri !  Do  as  I  hid  you. 


fVilL  O  no,  I  dare  say  she  won't.  So,  Hrs. 
Hhcebe! 

Pha.    And  so,  Mr.  WiLiam,  if  yon  go  lo 
Ibat ! 

fVill,  A  new  sweetheart ,  I'll  be  sworn } 
id  a  pretty  comely  lad  he  is:  but  he's  rich, 
id  that's  enough  to  tvin  a  woman. 
Pha.  1  don't  desarve  this  of  you,  W^illiam: 
It  I'm  rightly  sarved,  for  being  such  an  easy 
ol.  You  think,  mayhap,  I'm  at  my  last 
-avers  j  but  you  may  God  yourself  mistakeu. 
fVitL  You  do  right  to  cry  out  first  j  you 
think  belike    that  I  did  not  see   ^ou  take  that 

Xfrom  Harry. 
ha.  And  you,  belike,  that  1  did  not  catch 
you  tying  np  one,  of  comdowers  and  wildro- 
I,    for    the    mUler's    maid;    hut   111  be  fool'd 
longer;  I  have  done  with  you,  Mr.  Wil- 

fVUL  I  sbanl  break  mv  heart,  Mrs.  Pfa<ebe. 
Tbe  miller's  maid  love*  the  groand  I  tralk  oo. 


Liouani)  in  May, 


DoBTT.  — WnUAM  and  Moebh. 
W1R.  r>e  kiMM  and  I've  prattled  to  Cfly  fail 

And  cbang'd  ibem  u  bft,  d'ye  icel 
But  of  all  the  fair  maidens  thut  dauce  ot 

the  amen. 
The  maid  of  the  mill  for  me. 
Phot.  There's   fifW  young  men  haie  lold  me 
fine  talei, 
And  cali'd  me  the  faireit  At: 
But  of  all  the  say    wratlen  thai  aporl 
OD  uie  green, 
Young  Barry's  ibe  lad  for  me. 
Vym.  Her   cyei    are   as   hiadc    as  the  sloe  in 
the  hedge. 
Her  face  like  the  Lli 
Her    teeth    are   as   white 
shorn  flock, 
Her  breath  like  the  new-made  hay. 
Pha.  He's    tall     and    he's     ilraighl     ai    tlie 
poplar  tree. 
His  cheek*  are  as  fresh  as  tha  rose; 
He  looks  like  a  Muire  ot  high  degree 
Whea  dreal  in  bis  Siuiday  clothes. 
WUh  IVe  kiss'd  and  I'te  prattled,  etc. 
Pha.  There's  fifiy  young  men,  etc 
[Exeunt  on  different  Sidca  of  the  Stage. 

ROUKA   runt    acroMf    the    Stage;    CaftaiH 
BuTiLLB  following  her. 

Capt.B.  Stay  and  hear  me,  Rosina.  Why 
will  you  fatigue  yourself  thus?  Only  homely 
girls  are  bom  to  work.  —  Your  obstinacy  ir 
Tain;  you  shall  hear  me. 

Ras,  Why  do  you  slop  m«,  sir?  Myttmi 
U  predous.  Wben  -the  gleaning  season  ii 
OTer,  will  you  make  up  my  loss? 

Capt.B.  Yes. 

Rom.  Will  it  be  any  adTinlage  to  you  tc 
make  me  lose  my  day's  work? 

CapLB.  Yes. 

Aoa.  Would  it  give  yon  pleasure  to  sci 
me  pass  all  my  days  in  idleness? 

CapuB.  Yes. 

Boa.  We  differ  ^atly   then ,    sir.    I  only 
wish  fbr  so  much  leisure  ai  makes  me  return 
to  my  work  with  fresh  spirit.  We  labnar  all 
Iho   week,    'tit  true;    bat  then   how  sweet 
our  rest  on  Sunday  I 

Wbilit  with  Tillage  maids  I  tiray, 
Sweetlr  wears  the  joyous  day ; 
Cheeriul  glows  my  artless  breast. 
Mild  content  the  conitant  ^esL 
CapLB.   Mere  prejudice,   child;    you    w... 
know  better.   I  pity  you,  and  will  make  yonr 

Rot.  Lelmecall  my  mother,  sir;  lam  young, 


a  to  thi 

Rot.   I  undersland  you,  sir;  your  compas 
■ion  does  not  extend  to  old  women. 
CofA  B.  Really—I  bcliere  nol. 

Enltr  DORCA*. 
Rot,   Yon   are  just  come   in  time,  motkei 


Dor.  Ti*  VMT  kind.— And  old  agt- 

Rot.  Hell  tcit  you  thft  hintelf. 

[tioet  into  At  CtMofc. 

Dor.  I  thoucbt  ao. — Sure,  sare,  'ti*  no  tin 
lo  he  old. . 

Capt.B.  You  must  not  judge  of  me  by 
others,  honest  Dorcas.  I  am  sorry  for  your 
misfortunes,  and  wish  to  serre  you. 

Dor.   And   lo   what,  your  honour,  may  1 

■re  this  kindaeisP 

CapLB.   You   hare  a  cbamiing  daogbler— 

Zier.  I    Ibougbl  as  much.    A  file,  wi<k(d 

lan !  [Andt. 

CapL  B.  Beauly  like  ben  might  Cad  a 
tbonsand  reionrces  in  London;  the  momeit 
she  appears  (here,  she  will  tarn  eiery  head. 

Dor.    And    is   your    honour   sure    her  owa 

on'l  turn  al  Ibe  same  timef 

Capt.B.    She   shall   line    in   aflltieiicc,  tti 

ke  care  of  you  loo,  Dorcas. 

Dor.  1  Bupss  your  honour's  meaning;  bW 
^  lu  are  mistaken,  sir.  If  1  must  be  a  tmuUc 
to  the  dear  child,  1  had  rather  owe  my  farud 

>  her  labour  than  her  shame. 

[Goes  into  UieColtage,  and tfutts &e Door. 

CapLB.  These  wnmca  astonish  me;  boll 
won't  giTe  it  up  so. 

Enter  Rvstic,   croasing  the  Stage. 
A  word  with  you,  Rustic 

Rutt.  I  am  la  a  great  hurry,  your  honaar) 

am  going  lo  hasten  dinner. 

Capt.B.  I  shan't  keep  fon  a  minute.  TtU 
these  five  guineas. 

Butt  For  whom,  sir? 

Capt.  B.  For  yourself.  And  this  purse. 

Rust.  For  whom,  sir  P 

Capt.B.  For  Hosina;  they  say  she  ii  ia 
Istrcsi,  and  wants  assistance. 

Rutt.  Whal  pleaiure*  it  gives  me  to  see 
ou  so  charitable!  You  are  jutt  like  year 
brother. 

Capl.  B.  Prodigiously. 

Runt.  But  why  give  me  money,  sir? 

CapLB.   Only   to  — lell    Rosina  there 

Lapi 


I   much    interested  in  her 

'/Eu,rA  How  mudi  you  will  please  hii  k»- 
lour  by  this .'  He  lakes  niighlily  lo  Ruiiu, 
ind  prefers  her  to  all  iho  young  womm  n 
the  parish. 

Capt.B.  Prefers  her!    Ah  1  you  ily  rog»»! 
[Lajing  his  Hand  on  Buttic's  SheuUer. 

Butt.  Your  honour's  a  wag;  but  Tm  isn 
(  meant  no  harm. 

CapLB.  Gire  her  the  moner,  and  tcO  ■» 
she  shall  never  want  a  friend;  hut  aolavera 
to  my  brother. 

RuaL  AlPs  safe,  your  bononr.  [£01  €apL 
BeteiUe}  I  don't  vastly  like  this  busineu.  Al 
the  captain's  age,  this  Y>olent  charity  is  ihtU* 
duberout  >).  l  am  hi*  bonour**  serranl,  wjj 
I'l's  my  duly  lo  hide  nothing  from  hiia.  11 
go  seek  his  honour;  O,  here  l>e  oomes. 
Enter  Beltillb. 

BeL  Well,  Rustic,  have  you  any  iaWt- 
eenco  to  communicate  P 

Rati.  A  vast  deal,  sir.  Your  brother  U- 
gios  to  make  good  use  of  his  money;  be  ••■ 
given  me  these  fire  goinu*  fcr  mjt^  «"■ 
this  purse  lor  Rosina. 


Goo<^lc 


Ti*  plain  be  k>*ei  bir.j 
elf)';   but  M  diilreu] 


SCBNI  1.] 

BeL   For  Bo*ina 
\Atide'\   Obey  hini 

reader*  ibe  mmd  haugbly,  aodltoiiaa'i  litua- 
linn  mjuini  the  Dtraoit  delicscj,  contriTe  Ic 
exrcule  your  commiuion  in  luch  a  manii*! 
Ibat  she  may  not  ei-eo  iiupcct  from  whcnci 
Ibe  moDer  cixiiei. 

Rati.  I  uadenlind  your  bonoar. 
Bei.   Hair   you   gain'd   anj   inleUigenM   ii 
reipect  to  Roiina?  , 

RutL  I  endeavoui'd  lo  grt  all  I  could  from 
Uic  old  voman'i  grand  daugblcr;  but  all  ibc 
koew  was,  tbal  she  wii  no  kiu  lo  Dorcai, 
and  thai  jhs  had  had  a  good  bringing-up  ;  bi 
hern  are  the  labouren. 

Enter  Dobcas,  Hos^na,  ant!  Phouik. 
BeL  But  I  don*!  lee  Rosina.     Dorcas,  yo 
muit  come  too,  and  Phixbe. 

Dor.  We  can't  d«ny  your  boDour. 

Jtoi.  1  am  aibani'd  j  but  you  commind,  *r 

Enter   Captaim    Bblvillk,  /oUntitd  ijr  thr 
Heopcrx. 

Bel.    By  thi*  fountain'!  (low'ry  aide, 
Dreal  in  nature's  bloominc  pride, 
Where  the  poplar  Irambles  high, 
And  the  hees  in  dusters  fly; 
Whilst  the  herdsman  on  tbe  bill 


a  shire  ibe  fesliTi 


Jel.  JSimpIe  Nature  y 

(Lifei  fanlailic  forms  despise. 
Oto.    Taite  our  jtleaiures  ye  who  may, 

Tbu  h  Nature's  hoiday. 
Capt.S.  BlushiugBeir,  wLih  dowDcail  e^es, 
5ighs  and  knows  nol  wby  she  iigbt ; 
Tom  is  near  ber — we  shall  know — 
How  he  eyes  her— Is'l  nol  so? 
Cho.    Taste  our  pleasarcs  ye  who  may, 

This  is  ^fatu^e's  boliday. 
f-ym.  He  is  fond,  and  she  is  shy; 

"c  would  km  berl-ricl-oh,  fie! 


ACT  II. 

ScRKB  l—TJie  *<ar. 

Enter  It  us  Tic. 


Rust.    Tbis  pane 

I  bate  money  when 

'en  put  rn  tbe  five  quiu^a*  us  ^aic  hie  »n 
lyself:.  I  don't  want  il,  and  Ihey  do.  Tbey 
irlainly  must  find  it  there.  But  I  bear  the 
>ltage-door  open.  [Retires  a  Utile. 

Enter  DoncAS  and  Rosina  from  Ibe  CiMage. 

DokCas  tvilh  a  grealSasket  on  berArm, 

fiUed  with  Skeins  of  Thread. 

Hor.   I   am   iust  going,'  Rfuina,   to  carry 
this  til  re  ad  lo  the  wearePs. 

Rat.    llii*    baskel   is    loo   beaTj  for  you: 


■t  from   Dorcas,   and 
lets  il  down  on  the  Bench. 
Dor.  No,  no.  rPecvithlr. 

Ros.   If  you  lore  me,   on)};   lake  half;   Ibis 
rening,  or  [o-morrow  morning,  I  will  carry 
e  reiL— [raAes  Part  o/ihe  Skeins  out  a/ the 
Basket  and  lajs  them  on  the  Bench,  lattk' 
' —    i/fectiimately   on   Doreat\    I'bere,   be 
with  me  if  you  please. 
r.  Mo,  my  sweet  lamb,  I 
but  beware  of  men. 

Boa.   Haie  jou  any  doubts  of  nly  conduct. 


By 
Cho.    Busy 


MiDd  thy  sickle,  let  her  be; 


>  Nalur 


Rutt. 

Dor.      All  is  jrst,  and  alt  >s  glee, 

I  All  is  youthful  joliily. 
Cho.    Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may, 

TfaU  i«  Nature's  holiday. 

Bu^  ( 1^*  ^°^  lasses,  all  adtance, 

/^V-  J  JCaroI  blithe,  and  form  the  dan. 

f;;^*"'lTnpilIi.h.lywhileyo„may, 
'This  IS  Natures  holiday. 

cho.    Trip  it  lightly  while  rou  may, 
Thu  is  Kalure's  holiday. 

[AH  rise;  the  Dapzers  came  dottn  the  i  ^ 
through  the  Sheaoe*  of  Corn,  which  are 
rrmooed;  the  Dance  tegins,  and  Jbiithes 
the  Jet 


■ay  lei  me  carry  il. 
(Tahes   the    Batket 


1  not  angry; 


Dor.  Indeed   ; 


bare  not,  lore;  and  yet  I 


Enter  Captajh  Bblviilb,  unperceioed. 
Go  back   lo  the   reapers,  whilst  I  carry  this 
thread. 

lios.  Ill  go  this  moment. 

Dor.  Bat  a*  I  walk  but  slow,  and  Its  a 
lod  way,  you  may  chance  to  be  at  borne 
;fore  me;  so  lake  the  key. 

Ro*.  I  will. 

Cnpt.  B.  [Aside ,  while  Doreat  feels  in 
her  PockeU  for  Hie  Xe/}  Rosina  to  be  ^t 
home  before  Dorcas!  How  lucky!  Til  slip  in- 
to the  bousp,  and  wait  her  coming;  if  'tis  till 
midoigfal. 
[Hegoet  unperceioed  by  them  into  the  Cottage. 

Dor.  Let  Dobody  go  into  the  house. 

Ros.  nl  lake  care;  but  first  111  double-lock 
Ibe  door. 

[fT^le  the  is  locking  the  Door,  Dorcas, 
going  lo  take  up  the  Basket,  seetthe  Purse. 

Dor,    Good  lack!     What  is  here!  a  purse, 


I  1  li*e  I 


Ro:  Ueai'n'sl  \i»  full  of  gold. 
Dor.  We  winsi  pnl  up  a  bill  at  the  churcb- 
ale,  and  restore  il  to  the  owner.  Tbe  best 
■y  tbe  money  lo  hi*  honour, 
keep  it  till  the  owner  is  found. 


ind  »t  hii  ^ 

Toil  shall  go  wilh  it,  loi 

Ros.  Pray  eicuie  me,  J  alwayi 


blusb  * 


Dor.  'TIS  nothing  but  childishness:  bul  bi* 
honour  will  like  your  hashfulness  belter  Ibatt 
'DO  much  courage.  [^i^ 

Rot.  1  cannot  support  his  preseilce — my 
mharraMment— my  confusion — a  itrongersen- 
alion  than  that  of  gratitude  agilale*  my  heart. 
—Yet  hope  in  my  situation  were  madness. 


Sweet  trsoiporli,  gentle  wiaLci  gol 
In  Tain  bis  chamis  biTC  gain'd  my  beart; 

Since  fortune,  still  to  lore  a  foe, 
And  cruel  3ulj',  bid  ui  part. 

Ab  I  wbj  doei  duty  chain  ibe  miod. 

And  pafl  those  loulj  wbich  laya  basjoin'd? 

Eitler  WmikM. 
Praj,  VVilliain,  do  you   know   of  any   body 
that  has  lost  a  purse? 

tfill.  I  Lnovrs  DolbiDg  alioiil  it. 

Baa.  Dorcas,  however,  has  found  one. 

frm.  So  much  the  better  for  she. 

Has.  You  will  ohliffe  me  very  much  if  you 
will  carry  it  to  Mr.  Belvrjle,  and  beg  him  to 
keep  it  lilt  the  owner  ii  found. 

frm.  Since  you  desire  it,  I'll  go :  it  ihan't 
be  the  lighter  for  my  carryine. 

Rot.  That  I  am  inre  of,  William.     IBxit 

,  Enter  PilOBBE. 

P/ia.  There'i  Willjam;  but  FN  pretend  not 

Henry  cull'd  ibe  flow'rel's  bloom, 
Marian  IotM  the  «o(i  perfume. 
Had  playful  ki»'d,  but  prudence  near 
Wbiiper'd  lifflely  in  ber  ear, 
Simple  Marian,  abl  beware; 
Touch  them  not,  for  Iotc  ii  there. 
T/iraav  aaxtj  her  Nosegay.     fVfu'le  she  is 
tinging,     ffiUiom   turn*,  lookt  at  }ier, 
teiusllei,  and  piays  tvith  his  Stick, 
"     frill.   That's   Harry's   posy-,  the   slut    likes 
me  still. 

Pkce.  That's  a  copy  of  hit  countenance,  I'm 
sartin)  he  can  no  more  help  following  me  nor 
be  can  be  hanft'd. 

f  Aside.     JVilliam  crosses  again,  singing. 
all  the  fair  maidens  thai  dance  on  ihe  green, 
The  maid  of  the  mill  for  me. 
JPha.  I'm  ready  to  cfanke  wi'  madness;  but 
i'il  not  speak  first,  an  J  die  for*!. 

[Wi'Wiam   singt ,    throating   up    his  Stick 

and  catching  it, 
fnu.  Her  «ycs   are  as  black  as  the  sloe  i 
llie  hedge, 
Her  face  like  tbe  blossoms  ia  Mby. 
Plus.    I    can't    bear  it  no  longer — you  Til 
ungrateful,   pai-fidioui  —  But  it's   no   milter — 
1  can't  think  what  I  could  tee  in  you~Harrv 
loTes  me,  and  is  a  thousand  limes  more  haniT- 
somer,  [Sings,  sobbing  at  eoerj  fford. 

Of  all  Ihe  gay  wrestlers  that  spoil  on  the-grecn, 
Young  llany's  the  lad  for  me. 
fVilL   He's   yonder   a   reaping:   shall  |I  call 
him  P  VO/fers  to  go. 

Phcc.  My  grandmother  lead's  m<  the  life 
of  a  dog;  and  il's  all  alonr  of  you. 

yfiil.   Well,  then   sbe'irbe  better  temper'd 

Pha.  1  did  not  value  her  tcolding  of  a 
bras*  fnrtJiing,  when  I  thought  as  haw  yoD 
were  true  to  me. 

yf'ill.  Wasn't  I  true  lo  you^  Look  in  my 
face,  and  say  tbaL 

'Whan  bidden  lo  the  wake  or  fair, 
The  joy  of  eqch  free-hearted  swain. 

Till  FbiBlie  promii'd  to  be  there, 
1  loiler'd,  last  of  all  the  train. 


lA.  .  iKcr  U. 

If  (Jiance  Knne  fairing  canghl  her  eye. 

The  riband  gay  or  silken  slove. 
With  eager  haste  I  ran  to  buy; 

For  what  is  gold  compar'd  lo  lore? 
My  posy  an  her  bosom  plac'd, 
Could  flanr's  sweeter  scents  exhale! 
Her  auburn  locks  my  riband  grai^d, 
And  fluiter'd  in  Ihe  wanton  gale. 
With  scorn  she  hears  me  now  complain, 
Nor  cao  my  rustic  presents  moTe: 
Her  heart  prefers  a  richer  swain. 
And  gold,  alaa!  has  hanish'd  love. 
fVm.    [Coming  back]    Lei's   part  friendly 
howsomever.     Bje>),    Phmbc:    i    shaU  always 
ish  you  well. 
Pha:.  Bye,  WiUiam. 
{Crie;  wiping ktr  Ere*  with  h^r  Apron. 
miL   My    heart    begins  to   melt    ■    lillle. 
(Aside'}  I  lov'd  you  very  well  once,   Huebe; 
but  you  are   grown  so   cross,  and  have  such 
lagarios— 

Pha.    I'm   sure   I    never   had   no    vagaries 
with   you,   William.    But  go;   mayhap   Kate 

'   she?     I   never 
coaxing  neither, 


•  foi 


minded   ber   angt 

till  you  were  cross  to  me- 

Pha.  Tffolding  up  her  Handt]  O  the  fa- 

er!   I  .l^oislo  you,  William? 

ffill.  Did  not  you  tell  me,  ibis  verymom- 


s  how  you  had  don 


e  miller*!  maiJ 


0  you  love  me,  WiiliamT' 
PTill.  Do  I  love  thee  ?    Do  I  love 

1  the   green     better    than    tbrasbin(^ 
irn?  Do  I  love  a  wake;  or  a  harvett-home? 
Pha.  Tbcn  I'll  never  speak  lo  Harry  again 

ifae  longest  day  I  have  to  livr 

fflll.  I'll  turn   my  back  o' 
the  first  lime  i  meet  her. 

Pho!.  Will  you  indeed,  and  indeed? 

ffUl.  Marry  will  I;  and  more  nor  tbal, 
rtl  go  speak  lo  tbe  parson  this  moment— Fn 
happier — 7.ooks,  I'm  happier  Dor  a  lord  or  a 
squire  of  five  hundred  a  year. 

DoaTT,  — Phobbb  and  Wiiuam. 
Pha.  In  gaudy  courts ,  with  aching  hearU, 
The  great  at  fortune  rail: 
The  bills    may  higher  honours  claim. 
Gut  peace  is  in  iJie  vale. 
fniL    Sec  high -horn  dames,  in  rooms  afiUte, 
■\^ith  midnighl  revels  pale; 
I\'o  youth  admii-es  their  fading  ckaml, 
If  or  beauty's  in  tbe  vale. 
Both.  Amid  the  shades  ihe  virgin's  sighs 
Add  fragrance  to  tbe  gale: 
So  they  that  will  mav  take  Ihe  UU, 


c  love 


,llie 


[Exeui 
in/erBEt.viLi.B. 
Bel  I  tremble  at  tbe  impression  this  lotelt 
;irl  has  made  on  my  heart.  M_y  cbeerfuliKM 
.jas  left  me,  and  I  am  grown  insensible  efea 
lo  the  delicious  pleasure  of  makinsglhose  happy 
'bo  depend  on  my  protection. 

Ere  bright  Boiina  met  my  eyes. 
How  peaceful  pass'd  the  joyous  thy! 


>I, 


b'J  the 
a  my 


c- 


more  I  touch*  ibe  lyre, 
-  rustic  aporl  can  pire*et 


But  now 

c  »pi 
1  lite  the  slave  of  fond  uuire, 
Loil  to  mjiel^  to  mirth,  and  ease. 
The  tree  that  in  >  happier  hour, 

It's  bough]  rilended  o'er  the  plain, 
When  blajled  by  the  lightoin/.  poirer. 
Nor  chamia  the  eyr,  nor  abadti  the  swain. 
Since  Ibe*  sun  rose,    I  have  been    in  CQdliaual 
exerciie;    I    feel   exhausted,   and   will   try  to 
rest  a  quarter  of  an  hour  on  this  bank. 

[LitM  down  on  a  Bank  by  the  Founlain. 
Gleaners  past    Ihr.    Slage,    aiilh  sheaoet  of 
Corn  on  their  Heads  ;    last  RoaiHA,  evho 
comes  fomfard  tinging, 

AIR. — HosiKA. 
Light  ai  ibiitle^down  moiing,  which  floati  on 

the  air. 
Sweet  gratitude'!    debt  to  this  collage  I  bear: 
Of  aulumn's  rich  store  I  bring  home  mj  part, 
The  weight   OD  my  head,  but  gay  joy  in  my 

heart. 
W^hat  da   I   see?     Mr.  BcUille   asleep?    Tit 


Bel,  To  what  raoliie  do  I  owe  Ibis  leader 
attention  P 

Uos.    Ah,  sir!    do   not   the  whole   village 

Bel.  Yon  tremble;'wliy  are  you  alarm'd? 

DcETT. -~  Belville  and  ItosrNA. 
Bel.  \Taking  Iter  Han({\  For  you,  my  sweet 
maid,  nay,  be  not  afraid, 
[ttos.  aiilhdraafs  her  Hand. 
I  fee)  an  alTcclion  which  yet  wants  a  name, 
■Rom.    Wbon   firal~but   lO   Taia— I  aeek  lo 
wpiair,. 
What  heart  but  must  love  you?  I  blusb,  fear^ 


Bel  Why  thus 


yoi 


tbsm. 


,  Ros 


a?  lUll  safe  by 

>r,  and  guide, 
-still  safe  by 

I,  my  guide. 


sning.  [Laysdo<vn  Uie  Corn, 
and  ivalks  sofUj  up  to  hini\  The  sun  point; 
Aill  on  this  spoli  Irl  me  faslea  these  bra  neb  ei 
together  with  this  riband,  and  liiade  him  frorr 
its  beams— yes— that  will  do—Bul  if  he  should 
■wake— [Toiej  the  Riband  from  her  Bosom, 
and  lies  the  Branches  logelherl  How  my 
heart  heats!      One   look  more  —  Ah!    I   have 

[She  Siet;  and  endeavours  to  hide  her- 
self against  the  Door  of  the  Cottage, 
turning  her  Head  everj  inttant. 

BeL  \Vbal  noise  was  that? 

SHalf  raiting  him»eff, 
low  uobappy  1 
How  i  tremble!  "  '  '^'^       | 

Bel.   This    riband  1  have   seen  before,  and 
on  the  lovely  Rosiaa'i  bosom— 

\He  rites,  and  goes  toMiird  the  Cottage. 

Rot.  I  will  bide  myself  in  the  bouse.  Tflo- 

tina,  opening  the  Door,  tees  Cnpl.  Betaille, 

and  starts  bac/t]  Heavens!  a  man  in  the  house! 

Ca/itB.  Now,  love  assist  me! 

[Comet  out  and  teitea  Rosina  ;  she  breaks 

from  him,  and  runt  affrighted  across 

the  Stage)    Beli/Ule  follows ;    Captain 

BeleiUe,  mho  comes  out  to  pursue  her, 

teet  hit  Brother,  and  steals  off  at  the 

other  Scene  ;  Bel«iUe  leads  Rosina  back. 


3ut  of  breath. 
lir! — my   strength   fails — [Li 
who  supports  her  in  hit  jirmt\ 


,  ,        iclor,  my  guardian 
liel.  Why  (bus  timid,  etc 
Rot.  My  timid  heart  pants,  etc. 
BeL  Unveil  your  mind  to  me,  BoMna.  The 
graces   of  T'*'"'  form  ,    the   native   dignity   of 
ir    mind  which    breaks    ifarougb   the   lovdy 
iplicity   of  your   deportment,    a   thousand 
circumstances   concur    lo    convince    me    you 
ere  not  bom  a  villager. 
Rat.   To   you,  sir,  I  can   have  no  reserte. 
Dride,   i   hope    an   honest    one,   made   me 
isb  lo  sigh  in  secret  over  my  misforluueic 
Bel.  [Eagerly]  They  are  at  an  end. 
Rot.   Uorcas  approaches,  sir!    sfaa  can  best 
relate  my  melancholy  story. 

Snler  DoncAS, 

JDor.  His  honour  here?     Good  Lckt    Bow    ' 
sorry  I  am  1  happen'd  to  be  from  home.  Troth, 
"n  sadly  tir'd. 

BeL    Will  you   lei  me  speak   with  you  a 

omeni  alone,  Dorcas? 

Dor.  ftosina,  lake  thu  basket. 

[fIriV  Rotina,  wilU  the  Batktt. 

Bel.  Hosroa  has  referr'd  me  lo  you,  Uor- 
cas, for  an  account  of  ber  birth,  whicb  I  have 
long  suspected  to  be  above  ber  present  silua- 

_  To  be  sure,   yonr  honour,  since   the 

dear  child  give*  me  leave  lo  speak,  she's  of  a* 
lily  as  any  in  England.  Her  mo- 
lady,  was  my  bountiful  old  master's 


ried,  and  she  ne' 


Hot.   O, 
on  BeUiUe. 

Where  is  b_.     __  „ .._ 

•  \Lookine  round. 

Bel.  Don'l  be  alarm'd,  'iwai  my  brolber — 
he  could  not  mean  to  ollend  you. 

Rat.  Tour  brother!  Why  then  does  he 
not  imitate  your  virtues?  Why  was  be  here? 

Bel.  Forget  this;  you  are  safe.  But  iell  me, 
Bosina,  for  the  question  is  to  ne  of  import- 
ance,   have  I  not  seen  yon  wear  this  riband? 

Rat.    Forgive  me,  sir;   I   did   not  mean 
dieturb  yon.  I  only  meant  lo  shade  you  Irom 
the  too  great  heal  of  ibe  sun. 


Welford,  ofLincolnshiri 

'd   for  a  morlgage    of  not    hal 

after  young  madam  was   mar 

'      gol  a  penny  of  her  por 


Bel.  And  ber  father? 

Dor.  Was  a  brave  gentleman  too,  a  colo- 
lel.  His  honour  went  lo  Ibe  Eastern  Indies, 
o  belter  his  fortune,  and  madam  wonld  go 
vith  him.  The  ship  was  lost,  and  they,  with 
ill  the  lillle  means  Ihey  had,  went  lo  the 
bottom.  Young  madam  Rosina  was  their  on- 
Iv  child;  they  left  her  at  school;  but  when 
Ibis  sad  news  came,  the  mialress  did  not  care 
for  keeping  her,  so  the  dear  child  has  shar'd 
my  poor  morsel, 

Bei.  Bui  her  father's  name? 
Dor.  Martin  ;  colonel  Martin. 
BeL   I  am   too  happy;    he   was  ifae  friend 
of  my  iatbcr'i  heart  i   a  tfaotuand  times  have 


7t» 

I  heard  bim  lament  his  fate.    Rosina's  ni 

thall  not  so  unrewarded. 

Dor.  Yc»,  I  tnoVdit  would  be  io. 
ven  DCTcr  forsakes  the  good  man's  childr 

BeL  I   haTc   anolber  queilion   la  aik  jou, 
Dorcas,  and  answer  my  imcerelj,  is  her  heart 


free? 


Dor.  To  be  sure,  she  n 

of  our  young  men  come  a 

Bel' SpeA:  I  am  on  lli 

Dor.  Fm  afeard— 


would  let   any 
her;  and  yet 


mnnes  and  she  pjnes 
—  But  your   honour   would  be   angry-  —  tm 
afeard  the  captain- 
Bet   Then  my   foreboding  beait  wai  right. 
\Mide. 

Enter  Rustic. 
Rutl.  Help,  for   beaTcn'*   lake,   sir!   Rosi- 
na's  lost— she  is  carried  away-^ 
BeL  Rosioa!    ■ 

Enter  C  APT  AIK  Brlviuk. 

Capt,B.  tCon/uaedljr']  Don't  be  alarmed- 
let  me  go— I'H  fly  to  »a»e  her. 

BeL  vVith  me,  sir— I  will  not  lose  ligbl 
of  you.  Rustic,  hasten  inatanlty  wilb  our 
reapers.   Dorcas,  you  will  be  our  guide.   \£xil. 

Sum.  Don't  be  frigblened,  sir;  the  Irishmen 
bam  rescued  her:  sbe  is  just  bere,  [^xic. 

Enter  the  Ttvo  Irishmen. 


'Dot 


a  life. 


iv'd  her?   I  oweyoumore 


ofTended  almost  past  forgiTC 
""        '  ray  band  repair  the  injury!* 


1  IrU>h  Failh,  fiood  woman,  yon  owe  me 
nothias  at  all.  Fir  tell  your  honour  how  it 
■was.  nly  comrades  and  1  were  crossing  the 
meadow,  going  home,  when  we  saw  llieci 
first;  and  bearuig  a  woman  cry,  I  look'd  ay, 
and  saw  tbem  pulling  ber  iolo  a  skill  againat 
ber  will.  Says  1,  "Paddy,  li  not  ibat  the 
deter  liltle  crater  thai  wai  glaniog  in  the 
6eld  with  us  this  morning?-  — "Tis  so,  sure 
eonugb,"  S3j>  he.  — -By  St.  Patrick,'  says  1, 
"there's  enough  of  us  torescule')  her."  Withi 
that  we  ran  for  the  bare  life,  waded  up  10.. 
the  knees,  laid  about  us  bravely  with  our 
shillelays'K  knock'd  ihem  out  of  Ibe  skiff, 
anil  hmugiil  ber  back  safe:  and  here  she  co- 
,mes,  my  jewel. 

Re-enter  flnSTlc,  Zeoi/inf  Rostka,  wholhroait 
herteif  into  DoacAa's  Armt. 

Dor.  I  canno*  speak — Art  tbou  safe? 

Bel.  1  dreid  to  find  tlie  criminal. 

RtuL  Your  honour  need  not  go  far  a  field, 
I  belieTe;  it  must  hate  been  some  friend  of 
ibe  captain's,  for  his  French  talet  commanded 
the  party. 

Cwt  B.  I  confess  my  crime;  mv  passion 
for  Hosina  burried  me  out  of  myself. 

Bei.  Vou  bate  diihonour'd  me,  disbonoiir'd 
the    eloriout    profeuion    jou  bate  eiiibrac'd- 
Bnl  be  gone,  1  renounce   you  as  my  brotbi 
and  renounce  my  ill-plac'd  friendship. 

CapuB.  Your  indignation   is   just;   I   ba< 


[AcTlL 

VVill  Iht 
offer  of  n_    ■        "       .  ;     / 

afcepls  it,  1  am  latisTied. 

Ros.  [To  SelvioA  Will  you,  sir,  suffer? 
—This  hope  is  a  second  iuiult  Wboe.tr 
offends  the  object  of  his  lore  u  unworlby  of 
obtaining  ber. 

Bel.  This  noble  refusal  paints  your  ckaiac- 
tar.  I  know  another,  Itosina,  who  loiei  yon 
wilb  as  strong,  though  purer  ardour: — but  if 
allowed  to  hope — 

Boa,  Do  not,  sir,  enty  me  the  calm  de- 
light of  passing  my  independent  days  witk 
Dorcas ;  in  whom  I  hate  found  a  raollier'i 
tenderness. 

Dor.  Bless  thee,  my  child  \  thy  kindnni 
meh>  my  bcarl. 

Bel.  Do  you  refuse  me  too  then,  Rotia)? 

\Bosina  raiset  her  K/es  tenderly  on  Btl- 
oilie,  loivert  tlum  again,  tatd  leanl  (w 

Dor.  You,  sir?  You? 

Ros.  My  confusion — my  btushcs — 

BeL  Thenlarahappyl   Mylife!  myRoiiu! 

Phoe.  Do  you  speak  lo  his  honour,  WiUian. 

l^U.  No;  do  you  speak,  VhiAr. 

Pha.  I  am  asbam'd —William  aid  ),  tour 
honour— VV 11  ti am   praj'd  me  lo  lei  bim  Wp     ; 
me  company— so  t'  W'^rCA  my   good  will  lo 
bate  bim;  if  so  be  my  grandmother  CQBintU.     | 

\Ciiurleaj-ing,  and plajring  iviAher  Aprm. 

rVill.  If  your  honour  would  be  so  good  lo 
speak  to  Dorcas. 

BeL  Dorcas,  you  must  not  i«fiue  me  u' 
thing  to-day.     I'll  gite  William  a  farm. 

Dor  Your  bonour  ia  loo  kind — lake  ker, 
William,  and  make  ber'a  good  husband. 

frm.  That  I  will,  dame. 

tniL  Pha.  \To  BelwiUe^  Think  yoorlw- 

Beidille  joins  their  Hands,  thejr  &>*  om* 

courlesef. 
fTilL   What   must  I    <lo   with  the  pint, 
our  honour?    Dorcas  irould  not  take  it. 
BeL  1  bellete  my  brother  has  the  beil  risU 
Capt-B.  Ti.  yours,  William;  dispose  of  it 

tVilL  Then  Til  gite  it  to  our  hooei!  IrijK 
men,  who  fought  so  brately  for  our  Roniii. 

Bel.  You  bate  made  jjooJ  use  of  it,  ^^  1- 
liam;  nor  sball  my  gratitude  slop  here. 

Capt.B.  Allow  me  to  retire,  brother.  WhcD 
I  am  worthy  of  your  esteem,  1  will  letar^ 
and  demand  my  ngbts  in  your  afiedion. 

Bel.  You  must  not  leate  ^s,  brother.  Be- 
sune  the  race  of  honour;  he  indeed  a  mh- 
dier,   and   ha   more  than  my  brother — be  mj 


r 

Capt.B,  ^On  some  her  gifis  kind  fortu" 
(Wboreap,  likeus,  in thisrich sceie. 
C(i/>/.  B.  Yet  those  wbo  taste  her  bounty  les> 
The  sigh  maletolenl  repress 
And  loud  the  feeling  bosom  Uen, 
Which  soniething  leates  tor  w*"" 
to  glean. 


[Act  I.  ScixB  l.j 


LOVE  m  A  VILLAGE.- 


How  ble*l'am  I,  jnpranely  bleal! 
Since  BeWille  all  fail  aoul  «pr«n. 
And  foodly  clup'd  me  to  Lii  brftst: 
1  now  may  reap  —  bow  cfaing'd  ifae 


Bui  ne'er  can  I  Torgel  Ibe  daf, 
Wben  all  la  want  and  woe  ■  prey, 
Soft  piljr  laugbl  fatj  soul  to  ■«;, 
"Uniecling  Riuiic,  let  btr  gleanl" 


!Tbe  bearU  jou  slad  your  own  iiMplaj, 
Tbc  heaVni  lucii  BOodneavniBAlrepajf 
AndbteillbronslinianjaMiinnier'idaj,  . 
Full  cropiyoull reap  iaibis  ricb  icene; 
And  O!  wben  (ummer'i  joji  are  o'er. 
And  aulunui  yirldj  its  fruiU  no  more, 
New  bleuiogt  be  there  yet  in  llore. 
For  wioler's  sober  hour*  to  glean. 
And  O I  wben  (Ommer'i  joyiarc  o'er,  etc 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

iJVSTICE  WOODCOCK.    I    EDSTACB.     J    KOSITTA. 
BAWTHOKH.  I    HODGB.         ]    LDCinDA. 


ACTi 

ScBH*  L — A  Garden,  mA  SuOuet,  Foun- 
taint,  and  Floivtr-pott. 

Several  Arbours  appear  in  the  tide  Scenet  i 
RoSBTTA  and  Ldcikda  are  discovered  at 
work,   seated  upon  tofo   Garden-chairt. 


Roe.    Rofb!  thou 

Pamted  •apour,  gli 
Temp'rale  aweet, 


of  young  deiire, 


SoA.  Kind  deeeirer,  flaWer  .llll. 

Deal  out  pleaiurei^npoiieit; 

With  thy  dream*  my  fancy  fill, 

And  in  withes  make  me  Meal. 

Zur.  Heighol—Rosella! 

Rot.  yVell,  cfaild,  what  do  you  jay? 

Luc.   'lis  a  lad  thing  to  life  in  a  Tillage 
hundred  miles   from  the  canital,   with   a   pri 
poslcrou*  goulj  father,    and   a   superannuated 
maiden  aunt. — lam  heartily  lick  of  my  litua' 

Hos.  And  wilb  reason— But  'tli  in  a  ( 
measure  your  own  fault:  here  is  ibis 
Eoslace,  a  man  of  character  and  family 
likes  yon,  you  lihe  himi  you  know  one 
tber's  miods,  and  yel  jou  will  not  rcsoli 
make  youraelf  happy  with  bin. 

Whence  can  you  inherit 

So  slaiish  a  spirit? 
Confin'd  thus,  and  cbaio'd  to  a  logl 

Kqw  fondled,  now  cbid, 

Permitted,  forbid: 
Tm  leading  tba  life  of  a  4eg. 


For  ibame,  yon  a  loTcrl 
Moie  firmness  disco *er; 
Take  courage,  nor  here  tooger  mope; 
Resist  and  be  free. 
Run  riot,  IlLe  me, 
And,  tu  perfect  tbe  picture,  elope. 
Lui:  And  Is  tbii  your  advice  f 
Ros.  Tosltitely. 

Lac.  Here's  my  hand;  posftlTelj  TU  follow 
,— I  haTc  already  sent  to  my  gentlemap,  who 
I  now  in  the  country,  to  let  him  know  be 
lay  eome  bilber  this  dayj  we  will  make  use 
of  the  opporluoily  to  settle  all  preliminaries — 
And  iben — Rut  lake  notice,  whenever  we  de~ 
camp,  you  march  off  along  with  us. 

tiot.  Oh!  madam,  your  semnt;  I  haie  no 
Inclination  to  be  left  faefaind,  I  assure  you — 
But  you  say  yon  got  acquainted  with  thia 
spark,  while  you  were  with  your  mother  during 
her  last  illness   at  Balb,   so  thai  your  fatbec 

Luc.  Never  in  bis  life,  my  deari  and,  I  am 
jnfident,  be  entertain)  not  tbe  least  suspicion 
of  my  faiTing  any  siicb  conneiion:  my  auo^ 
indeed,  bai  ber  doubta  and  surmises;  but,  be- 
sides that  my  father  will  not  allow  any  one 
•~  <-  -iier  than  himself,  it  is  an  eslablisbed 
between   these    affectionati 


r  to  agree  in  any  thing. 

clly  ii 
_e  subject,  1  desire  to  know  what 
t  am  to  do  with  this  nicked  old  justice  at 
peace,  this  father  of  fours?  He  followi  me 
about  tbe  house  like  a  tame  goat. 

Luc.  Nay,  Til  assure  you  he  hatb  been, a 
wag  in  bis  time  — yon  must  hare  a  care  of. 
yourself. 

Ao>.  Wretcbedme!  to  fall  into  sacb  bands, 
who  have  heen  just  forced  to  run  away  from. 


odious  narnige — 
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tiWt  »l  tliat  now;  ind  I  Loow  vou  tbinb      Itot.  Indeed,  Lncinda, 
■      ■     ■  •  -  -^  ■  ■   e.  In 


My  heart's  my  own,  my  will  is  free, 

And  to  (hall  be  my  voice; 
N«  mortal  nan  thall  wed  wilb  me, 

Till  fint  be'i  made  my  cboice. 
Let  paitnti  rule,  cry  nature's  lawi,  , 

And  children  still  obey; 
And  is  there  Aen  no  saving  clause, 

Againil  tyrannic  iwayf 
Luc.  Well,  but  my  dear,  mad  girl — 
Rot.  Ludada,  don't  talk  to  me— Was  youi 
lather  to  go  to  London',  meet  there  by  acci- 
dent with  an  old  fellow  as  wrong-headed  ai 
bimielfj  and,  in  a  fit  of  absjril  friendship 
a<ree  lo  marry  you  lo  that  old  fellow's  son. 
miom  you  had  nETcrseea,  without  consuiling 
Tour  iuclinalloDS,  or  allowing  you  a  negati"- 


s  he  should  n 


\r° 


Luc.    Why  I  should  ibiok   it  a  little  hard, 
I  confcu— yet,  when  I  see  you  in  tbe  cbai 
ler  of  a  chambermaid— 

Rns.  Is  ii  tbe  only  character,  my  dear, 
which  I  could  hope  to  lie  concealed^,  anc 
can  tell  you ,  1  was  reduced  to  tbe  last 
Iremily,  wbeu,  in  consequence  of  our 
boarding-school  friendship,  I  applied  lo  yoi 
receive  me  in  this  capacity;  lor  we  expected 
the  parties  the  very  next  week. 

Luc.  But  had  not  vou  a  message  from  yc 
intended  spouse,  to  let  you  know  be  was 
little  inclined  to  luch  ill-concerted  nuptials 
you  were? 

Hot.  More  than  lo;  be  wrote  Ip  advise  ri 
by   all   means,    to   contrive   some   method    of 
breaking  them  oil;   for  he   had  rathei'  r< 
to  his  dear  studies  at  Oxford:   and.  afltr 
what  hopes  could  I  have  of  being'happy 

Luc.  Then  you  are  not  at  all  uneasy  at  the 
strange    rout   jou    must   h.'   '  •--   i    -. 

home?   I  warrant,  during  tl 
been  absent — 

Ros.  Oh!  don't  mention  It,  my  di 


Is  month  you  have 


1.  glad  t. 


Abigail'),  Ihat  I  ai 
*itualion-BuI  hold, 
yard,  (hat  the  dogs  an 

Luc.  Daddy  Hawlhom,  ai  i  iive 
come  to  pay  my  father  a  Tiiit;  ar 
more  luckily,  for  he  alwayi  forces  hin 
By  the  way ,  what  will  you  do  with 
wliie  I  step  into  the  house  to  see  e 
trusty  messenger,  Hodge? 

Rot.  No  matter;  I'll  sit  down  in  that  arbour, 
and  listen  to  the  singing  of  the  birds;  you 
know  I  am  fond   of  melancholy   aniusemenl 

£mc.  So  it  seems,  indeed:  sure,  Roietf; 
none  of  your  admirers  hail  power  lo  touch 
your  heart;  you  are  not  in  lore,  I  hope? 


'   suppose  1  should 
Luc.  Why,  let 
ofTh. 


pray? 


i-What  do  you  think 
■?  There  be  is  at  Ihi 
end  ofthe"walk — He's   a   pretty  jounf^ 
and  the  servant*  say,  he's  always  writing 


,  T«a  are  very  sUly. 
Lue.  Indeed,  Dosetta,  that  blosb  makes  you 
look  lery  handsome. 

sure  I  don't  blush. 
Luc.  Ha,  ha,  bal 
Ras.    Pshaw!  Lucinda,  how  Can  you  be  so 

Lac.  Well,  don't  he  angry,  and  I  have  done — 
lut  suppose  you  did  like  blm,  how  could  you 
help  yourself?  [Exeunt  into  an  Ardour. 

Enter  foung  MbAoOwS. 
Young  ^.  Lei  me  see— on  the  fifteenth  of 
June,  at  half  an  hour  past  five  inlhe  morning, 
[Taking  out,  a  Pochcl-book'\  I  left  my  father's 
house  unknown  lo  any  one,  having  made  free 
wilh  a  coal  and  jacket  of  our  gardener's  thai 
lilted  me,  hy  way  of  a  disguise;  so  says  my 
pockel-booki  and  chance  directing  me  to  \ha 
village,  on  the  twentieth  of  tbe  same,  montk 
I  procured  a  recommendation  to  the  worship- 
ful justice  Woodcock,  to  be  the  superinlendant 
of  nis  pumpkins  aod  cabbages,  because  1  would 
let  my  father  see,  1  chose  lo  run  any  lenglhsi 
rather  than  submit  to  what  his  obstinacy  would 
have  forced  me,  a  marriage  against  my  in- 
clinalion,  with  a  woman  I  never  saw.  (PuJt 
up  the  Book,  and  lakes  up  a  fFatering- 
potj  Here  I  have  been  three  weeks,  and  in 
thai   time'   I   am   as  much   altered   as   if  I  had 

changed  my  nature   wilh   my   habit 'Sdealh, 

lo  fall  in  love  wilh  a  chambermaid:  And  yet, 
if  1  could  forget  that  I  am  the  son  and  heir 
of  Sir  William  Meadovfs.  But  that's  impossible. 


O!  had  I  been  by  fate  decreed 
Some  bumble  cottage  swain; 
In  fair  Boselta's  sight  to  feed 

My  sheep  upon  the  pbin; 
What  bliss  had  I  been  bom  to  taste. 

Which  now  I  ne'er  must  know! 
Ye  envious  powers!  why  have  ye  plac'd 
My  fair  one's  lot  so  low? 
Ha!  who  was  it  1  bad  a  glimpse  of  as  1  oai 
by  that  arbour?    Was  it  not  shr    - 
tber'  ■'      ■ 


'"S 
,  n 

llere  she  comes. 
[Rflires.  Rotella  comet  dotctt 
fi-om  the  Arbour. 
Ros.  Lucinda  was  certainly  in  the  right  of 
;  ai)d  vet  I  blush  lo  own  my  weakness  even 
myself — Mairy,  hang  ifau  fellow  for  not 
:ing  a  gentleman. 

Young  M.    1  am  determined  I  won't  speak 

ber.  [  Turning  to  a  Rose-lree,  and  plucking 

the  Floxfrs\    Now    or   never   is  the   time  to 

iquer  myself:   besides,   1  have  some  reason 

believe  the  girl  has  no  aversion  tome:  and, 

I  wish  not  lo  do  her   an  injury,  it  would 

be  cruel  lo  fill  her  head  with  notions  of  what 

in  never  happen.    [Hums  a    Tu/iel    Pshaw! 

<t  these  roses,   how  they  piick  one  s  fingers ! 

Ros.    He   lakes   no   notice   of  me;    but   to 

much   the  betlerj    111  he  as  indifli^rent   as   he 

is.     I  am  sure  the  poor   lad  likes  me ;    and  if 

I  was  to  give  him  any  encouragemeol,  I  sup' 

Eoae  ihe  next  thing  he  talked  of  would  be 
Hying  a  ring,  and  being  asked  in  church — 
Oh,  dear  pride,  I  thank  you  for  that  tbooKbl. 
Young  M.  Hah,  going  without  a  word  :  a 
lookl— I  can't  bear   that— Mrs.  Rosella,   I  am 
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gatlifriag  a  few  r»m  kcre,  if  jau  pleaM  lo 
late  Uem  io  whL  jon. 

Hat.  Tbaak  jga,  Mr.  Thomas,  but  all  my 
ladv't  Qawer-poli  arc  fuU. 

Young  M.  Will  you  accept  of  ibein  for 
yoandi;tlieii?  \CaUhiiith0ldo/li*r]W^ai» 
the  matter?  you  took  w  if  you  -were  angry 
with  nic. 

Roa.  Pray  Id  go  my  band. 

Youag  A  Nay,  prithee,  why  is  tbi*?  you 
ibaa>  go,  1  have  mmelbiiig  to  say  lo  you. 

Rom.  WeU,  but  I  miul  go,  1  will  go;  I  de^ 
sire,  Mr.  Tbomas — 


Genlle  youth,  ah,  tell  me  why 
SliU  you  force  me  thus  lo  fly? 
Ceaie,  ohi  cease  to  penercrej 
Speak  not  what  1  must  not  bear; 
To  my  heart  ill  ease  rcilore) 
Go,  and  never  ice  mc  more.  XE-aL 

YoungM.  TbU  girl  is  a  nddle  —  Thal  ibe 
loTe*  me  I  Ihinb  there  is  no  room  to  doubt; 
she  lakes  a  thousand  opportunilics  lo  let  me 
see  it;  and  yet,  when  I  speak  lo  her,  she  will 
hardly  giTe  me  an  answer;  and,  if  I  atltmpt 
the  smallest  familiarity,  ia  gone  id  an  instant — 
I  feel  my  passion  for  her  (rraw  every  day 
more  and  more  liolenl— Wei),  would  I  marry 
her?  —  would  I  make  »  mistress  of  her  If  I 
could?  —  Two  things,  called  prudence  and 
honour,  forbid  either.  What  am  I  pursuing, 
then?  A  shadow.  Sure  my  ctiI  genini  laid 
this  snare  in  my  way.  Howerer,  there  is  one 
comfort,  it  is  in  my  power  to  fly  from  it;  if 
so,  why  do  I  hesilaleT  1  am  distracted,  usable 
to  determine  any  thing. 


Still  in  hopes  to  gel  the  belter 

Of  mv  slubbom  flame  I.  try; 
Swear  lliis  moment  to  forget  ber, 

And  the  neat  my  oath  deny. 
Now,  prepar'd  with  scorn  to  treat  her, 

EiVy  charm  in  thooght  I  braTe, 
Boast  my  freedom,  fly  to  meet  her, 

An4  confess  myself  a  slaie.  \EmL 

ScKtiB  U^—A  Hall  in  Josnca  Woodcock's 

Enter  HAwraokn,  >vilh  a  Futvlingpiece  in 
his  Handt,  and  a  Net  wil/t  Sirdt  at  hit 
Girdle. 


IJ-*" 


I   lill  nighl; 


A  I  B 

He  work'd  and  sung  from  i 
No  lark  more  bliOie  than 

And  this  iho  hurtbeu  of  his 
For  eTer  us'd  to  be— 

I  c 


House,   here,   bouse!    what  all   gadding, 
abroadl   house,  I  say,  billUho,  bol 

Jus.  fV.   [y^lthOMQ   Here's  a  noise,   b 

a  rackei!  William,  Robert,  Hodgel  wbydoes 
Dol  somebody  answer?  Odds  myufe,  Ibelioe 
the  fellows  haTC  lost  their  heanogl 

EnUr  Jaanct  VVooscoce. 
Oh,  master  lUwiborn!  I  guused  it  w»  > 
socfa  madcap — Ara  yon  Ibcre? 


HaiB.  Am  I  hereT  Yes:  and,  if  you  had 
been  where  I  wai  three  hours  ago,  ynu  would 
fmd  the  good  enects  of  it  by  Uiis  lime;  hut 
yon  have  got  the  lair,  anwholesome,  London 
fashion  of  lying  abed  in  a  morning,  and  there'* 
goQt  for  you.^Wby,  sir,  1  hate  not  been  in 
'  fiTe  minutes  aAer  sunrise  these  thirty 
>,  am  genprally  up  before  it;  and  I  nerer 
a  dose  of  phytic  faul  once  in  my  life,  and 


me  tell  you,  you  know  nolbing  ofthemalleri 
for,  I  s3y,  sleep  is  necessary  for  a  man;  ay, 
and  I'll  maintain  it. 

Ham.  Wlial,  when  I  maintain  tbe  con- 
trary?— Look  you,  neigbhonr  Woodcock,  you 
area  rich  man,  a  man  of  worship,  a  justice  of 
peace,  and  all  tlial;  hut  learn  to  know  the 
respect  Ifaat  ii  due  to  the  sound  from  the  in- 
iirm ;  arid  allaw  me  that  superiority  a  good 
conslilutioD  civci  me  oier  you— Health  Is  tho 
greatest  of  all  possesiinns;  and  'tis  a  masim 
with  me,  thai  a  hale  cohler  is  a  belter  man 
iban  a  lick  king. 

Jus.  tf.   Well,  well,  ynu  are  a  sportsman. 

HatB.  And  lo  would  you  he  loo,  if  yon 
would  take  my  advice.  A  aporltmao!  why 
there  is  nothing  like  il:  t  would  not  exchange 
the  salisfaclion  I  feel,  while  I  am  beating  lb« 
lawns  and  tbickels  about  my  little  farm,  for 
all  the  enlcrlatDment  and  pageantry  inCbrial- 


From  pleasure  to  pleasure  they  run; 

Well,  who  cares  a  jol, 

1  enTV  them  not, 
"^Vhile  I  have  my  dog  and  my  gun. 

Tor  eitrciie,  air. 

To  the  fields  I  repair. 
With  spirils  unclouded  and  ligbti 

The  blisses  I  fmd, 

No  slings  leave  behind. 
But  health  and  dJTcrsioa  unite. 

Enter  Hodge. 

Hndge.  T)id  your  worship  ciH,  sir? 

Jut.  i^.  Calf,  sir;  where  bave  you  and  tbe 

rest  of  these  rascal*   been?   bat  I   suppoie  I 

need   not  ask — You   must  know   there   is   a 

fair  for  hiring  serrants,   held  upon 


yea*,    DDd  il  nerer   tails   to  put 

all  the  folks  hereabout  nut  of  their  senses. 

Lord,  your  honour,  look  out,  and 
nice  show  they  make  yonder;  they 
had  got  pipers,  and  fiddlers,  and  were  dancing 
ai  I  came  along,  for  dear  life  —  I  neier  saw 
such  a  mortal  ibrong  in  our  village  in  all  my 
bom  days  again. 

Hatv.  Wly,  I  like  this  now,  ibis  ia  m  it 
should  be. 

Jus.  ff.  No,  no,  'tis  a  very  foolish  piece  of 
business;  good  for  nothing  hut  lo  prflmole 
idleness  and  tbe  getting  of  bastards:  buf  1  siiall 
take  measures  for  prrventin^  it  another  year, 
and  I  douht  whether  I  am  not  safliciently 
authorised  already ;  for  by  an  set  pa**ed  Anno 
nndecimo   Caroli  primi,    which  smpewars   ■ 
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me  tell  you,  tliii  is  a  lery  proper,  a  Tery  lue- 
fui  meedng;  I  want  a  sertant  or  two  mvMif, 
I  mud  go  (ee  wfaat  yaur  tnarlet  afTords ; — 
and  you  ihall  go,  anil  the  girb,  my  liltle  Lncj 
and  tbr  olher  young  rogue,  and  well  make  a 
da  J  on't  >i  well  at  (he  reiU 

Jus.  fT.  I  wijb,  raa.ler  Hawthorn,  I  could 
leach  you  to  be  a  lillle  more  ledate:  wby 
won't  you  lake  pallern  by 
your  dignity?  — Oddj  hearl . 
you  are  not  a  ricb  man)  you  laugb  loo  much 
erer  to  be  ricb. 

Half.  Right,  neighbour  Woodcock!  healllt, 
good  humour,  and  competence,  ii  my  motlo: 
and,  if  my  eieculora  have  a  nund,  ihey  arc 
welcome  to  make  it  my  epiUph, 

The  honett  heart,  whose  ihoughtj  are  deal 

From  fraud,  disguise,  and  guile. 
Need  neither  fortuae'a  fruwDing  fear, 

Nor  court  the  tariot's  smile. 
The  crcalness  that  would  make  lu  grate 

Is  but  an  empty  ihiog; 


nirlb   , 


luld  mortal*  ba<>< 


J  Reads  the  LetUr  to  htrMelf. 
a  mercy!  bow  my  arm  acbt 
rilh  heatine  thai  plaguy  beaU:  III  be  bang*d 
if  I  won'na'  rather  ba'  thraifa'd  half  a  day, 
'  an  ba'  ridden  hrr. 

Jjic.    Well,   Hodge,   yon  bare   dose  yonr 
bull n ess  Tery  well. 

Hodge.  VVell,  haTe  not  I  now? 
Luc.  les— Mr.  Eustace  telli  me  in  this  letter, 
that  he  will  be  in  the  green  line,  at  ihe  olkcr 
id    of  the    Tillage  ,    by  twelre   otiock  —  Yon 
know  where  be  came  before. 
Hodee.   Ay,  ay. 

Luc.  Well,  you  must  go  there;  and  wait 
I  he  arriTes,  and  watch  your  opportunity  to 
iolroduce  him,  ictms  the  fields,  into  the  liule 
tummer>house,  on  the  left  ude  of  the  garden. 
Hodge.  Thai'*  enough. 
Luc.   Bui  take  particular  care  tlwt  nobody 

Hodge.  I  wuranl  ynu. 

Luc.   Nor  for  your  life  drop  a  word  of  it 
>  any  moilal. 
Hodge.  Never  fear  me. 
Luc.  And,  Hodge — 


a  king. 
Enter  Lvcjrda. 

Luc.  llist,  hill,  Hodge  I 

Hodge.  Who  calls?  here  am^. 

Luc.  Well,  have  you  been? 

Hodge,  Been,  ay,  I  ha'  hern  far  enough, 
an  that  be  all:  ^ou  never  knew  any  thing  fall 
out  so  crossly  in  your  horn  days. 

Luc.  V\'liy.  what's  the  mailer? 

Hodge.  Why  jou  know,  I  dare  not  lake  a 
honr.  oul  of  bis  worship's  slables  ihis  morning, 
for  fear  it  ihould  be  mused,  anil  breed  ques- 
tions; and  our  old  nag  at  home  was  so  cruelly 
beat  i'lh'  hoofs,  that,  poor  beast,  it  had  nof  ~ 
loot  to  sel  lo  ground)  so  -I  was  fain  to  go 
farmer  Ploughshare's,  at  the  Grange,  (o  hi 
fow  the  Inan  of  bit  hald  lillyj  and,  would  you 
think  il?  after  walking  all  that  way — de'el  from 
me,  if  ibe  crotsgrained  load  did  not  deny  itit 
the  lavour. 

Luc.  Unlucky! 

Hodge.  Well,  then  I  went  my  ways  to  ihi 
King'sbead  in  the  village,   but  ail   their  cattli 
were   al   plough:    and   i   was   as   far  to  seek 
below  at  the  turnpike:  so  at  last,  for  wan 
■  belter,   1  was  forced  to  lake   up  with  di 
Quickset's  blind  mare, 

Luc.  Oh,  then  you  have  been? 

Hodge.  Yes,  ves,_I  ba'  been. 


Luc.  Pshaw!  VVhy  did  not  you  say  so 
al  once? 

Hodge.  Kj,  bnl  I  have  had  a  main  tire- 
some jaunt  on'l,  for  she  is  a  sorry  jade  atbest. 

Luc.  Well,  well,  did  you  see  Ivir.  Eustace, 
and  what  did  he  say  lo  you? — Come,  quick — 
have  you  e'er  a  lelter? 

Hodge.  Yes,  he  gave  me  a  teller,  if  I  ba'oa' 
lost  iL 

tuc.  Lost  it,  man  I 

Hadge.  Nay,  nay,  have  a  bit  of  patience: 
adwawns,  you  are  always  in  such  a  hurry 
\RiaTanaging  bit  Pockets}  I  put  it  sonte- 
wbere    in    this    waiscoat  pocket.      Ob,    ' 


Well,  well,  say  no  more; 
Sure  you  laid  a      '    ' 
I  see  the  full  lena 
I>o  you  think  I 
That  I  need  go  lo  school? 
I  can  spell  you  and  put  you  together. 
A  word  to  the  wise. 
Will  always  (Ullicei 
Addsniggcrs,  go  talk  to  your  parrot; 
Fm  not  tucb  an  elf. 
Though  1  say  il  myself, 
But  1  know  a  sheep's  head  from  a  carrot 

lExil. 
Luc.  How  severe  is  my  cate!  Here  I  am 
obliged  lo  carry  on  a  clandestine  correipondeoce 
with  a  man  in  all  respects  my  eq^ua),  because 
the  oddily  of  my  father's  temper  is  incb,  that 
I  dare  not  tell  him  I  bare   ever  yet   seen  the 

Eerson  I  should  like  to  marry  —  Bui  perhaps 
a  has  quality  in  his  eye,  and  hopes,  one  day 
or  other,  as  I  am  his  only  child,  to  match  me 
wilh  a  title— vain  imagination! 

Cupid,  god  of  soft  periuation, 

Take  the  helpless  lover's  pari: 
Seise,  oh  sciie  some  kind  occasion. 

To  reward  a  faithful  heart 
Justly  those  we  tyrants  call, 
V\^ho  the  body  wbuld  enthral; 
Tyrants  of  more  cruel  kind, 
ThoiB,  who  would  enslave  the  mind. 
What  is  grandeur?   foe  to  real. 
Childish  mummery  at  beat 
Happy  1  in  bumble  stale; 
Caleb,  ye  fools,  the  glittering  bait 

5CBSI  III^-..^  FieU  teilh  a  StiU. 

MnCar  floDGi,  /oHiwtd  bjr  Madgi. 

Hodge.   What  does  the  wend  follow  me 

for?  Odd*  fiesfa,  folk  may  well  uU^  loMcyo* 


Goot^lc 


San*.} 
danglioK 
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a  Union; 


dansliOK  >"er  me  erewj  wbere,  tike 

5igi):  nod  lom*  other  road,  can't  j 
oa'l  keep  wherreling  me  wilb  jonr...    . 

Madge.   Naj,   pray  joii,   Bodge,  «l3j, 
let  me  ipeak  to  you  a  b!l. 

Hodge.  Weil;  wtat  Myn  you? 

Madge.  Dear  heart,  bow  can  yon  be  m 
harbarou*?  and  !■  this  tbe  way  yon  lerre  me 
after  all;  and  won'lyou  keep  your  word,  Hodge? 

Hodge.  Wby  no  1  won't,  Itellyouj  Ifaai 
cbang'd  my  mint}. 

Madge.  Nay  but  jurely,  mrely  —  ContJder 
Hodge,  you  are  obtigaied  in  conicieDCe  U 
make  me  an  boneil  woman. 

Hodge.  Obligated  in  cbtuciencel  How  an- 
I  obligated? 

Madge.  Becauie  you  are;  and  dodc  but  ibi 
baieit  of  rogues  would  bring  a  poor  girl  to 
■hame,   and  afierwardi  I  ear"    "" '"""  ----'- 

Hodge.  Bring  you  to  fhame  1  Don't  make 
xat  ipeak,  Madge ;  don't  make  me  ipeak. 

Madge.  Yet  do,  speak  your  worst 

Hodge.  Why  then,  if  you  go  to  that,  you 
were  fain  lo  leave  your  own  Tillase  down  in 
the  we*t,  for  a  bailar^^ou  had  by  the  clerk 
of  the  pariih,  and  I'll  Hbig  the  man  (hall  say 
it  to  your  face. 

Madge.  No,  no,  Hodge,  'tii  no  inch  thi 
'tis  a  base  lie  of  farmer  Ploughshare's — Hut"! 
know  'what  mahes  you  faUe-hearled  to  me, 
that  rou  may  keep  company  with  young  ma- 
dam^ 'waitine-woman ;  and  1  am  ture  she's 
no  Gt  body  for  a  poor  man's  wife. 

Hodge.  How  should  you  know  what  she's 
£l  for.  She's  Hi  for  as  much  as  you,  may- 
hap; don't  find  faull  with  yourbeltcrs,  Madge. 

Enter  young  Meadows. 
Oh!   master  Thomas,   I  baie  a  word   or  two 
to  lay  to  you;  pray  did  not  you  go  down 
lillage    one   day  las!  week  with   a  basket  of 
somelhing  upon  your  shoulder? 

Young M.  Well,  and  what  then? 

Hodge.  Nay,  nol  much,  only  the  boslli 
the  Greenman  was  saying,  as  haw  there 
a  passenger  at  their  bouse  as  see'd  you  go  by, 
and  said  he  know'd  you;  and  ait  a  mort  of 
queitioni — So  I  thought  I'd  lell  you. 

Young  M.  The  deiil  1  ask  ijuestioas  about 
me  I  1  know  nohody  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try; there  must  he  some  mistake  in  it. — Come 
hither,  Hodee.  {Exit  milh  Hodge. 

Madge.  A  nastyi  ungrateful  fellow,  to  use 
me  at  this  rate,  after  being  to  biniailbaTe. — 
VVell,  well,  I  wish  all  poor  giiii  would  lake 
warning  by  ny  mishap,  aad  neier  bare  nothing 
lo  say  to  none  of  them. 


How  happy  were  my  days,  till  D 

I  ne'er  did  sorrow  feel; 
I  rose  with  joy  to  milk  my  cow. 

Or  turn  my  spinaing-wheel. 
My  heart  wa*  lighter  than  a  fly. 

Like  any  bird  I  lun?, 
"nil  he  pretended  lore,  and  I 

BelieT'd  bis  flalt'ring  tongue. 


I  wish  I  wu  a  maid  >gaii^ 

And  in  my  own  country.  {^ExU, 

Sant  IV.— J*  Green,   iviA  the  Prospect  of 

a  Fillage,  and  the  Representation   of  a 

Statute  or  Fair. 

£>M^rJiiiTicB  Woodcock,  Hawthokk,  Mks. 

Dbbobas  Woodcocx,  Ldciuda,  Rosbtta, 

young   Mkauoits,   Hodgk,    and  several 

countrj  People, 

Hodge.   This  way,  your  worship,  thi«  wiy. 

Why  don't  yon  stand  aside  there?  Here's  hi* 

Cauntrjmen.  His  worship ! 

Jus.  tr.  Fie,  fie,  what  a  crowd's  ibis  I  QiA, 
I'll  put  some  of  them  in  the  stocks.  \Strikmg 
a  Felloa'^   Sland  out  of  the  way,  sirrah. 

Ham.  Fonhame,  ueighbour.   WeU,  myUd, 

«  you  willing  lo  ser*e  the  kioc? 

Countryman.  Why,  can  yonlistme?  Serre 
the  king,  master?  no,  no,  Ipaytbekiog,  that's 
enough  for  me.    Ho,  bo,  ho! 

Ha«:  Well  said,  Sturdy-bools. 

Jua.   fV.   Nay,  if  you  talk  to  tbem,   tbeyll 

Hate,  I  would  have  tbem  do  to,  I  like  tbey 
should. — Well,  madam,  is  not  this  a  fine  siBbl  r 
I  did  not  know  my  neighbour's  estate  liad 
been  so  well  peopled. — Are  all  these  his  own 
tenants? 

Mrs.  I}.   More  than  are  good  of  then,  Mr. 
Hawthorn.    I  don't  like  to  see  such   a   parcel 
'  young  huisies  fleering  wilh  the  fellows. 
Haw.    There's    a   lass.     [Beekoning  la   a 
lunlry  Girt\ — Come  hilher,  my  proKy  maid. 
What  brings  you  here?  [Chucking  her  under 
the  CA/nJlJoyou  come  to  look  for  aserrice? 
Country  G.  Yes,  an'l  please  you. 
Hail.    Well,   and  what  place  are  you  for? 
Country  G.  All  work,  an\  please  you. 
Jut.  W.  Ay,  ay,  I  don't  doubt  it;  any  work 
lu'll  put  her  to. 

Mrs.  D.  She  looks  lik*  a  braieo  one— Go, 
hussy. 

Haa-.  Here's  another.  \Calchir>g  a  Girl  that 
nKs  byj  What  health,  what  bloom!— This  is 
■lure^  work;  no  art,  no  daubing.  Dob'I  be 
ibam'd,  child;  those  cheeks  of  ihine  are  enoagb 
I  put  a  whole  drawtng-rooro  out  of  counle- 

Hodge.  Now,  your  honour,  now  the  sport 
will  come:  Tbe  gul-scrapers  are  here,  and 
some  among  them  are  going  to  sing  and  dance> 
Why  there  s  nol  the  like  of  our  italule,  man, 
Htc  counties;  others  are  but  fools  to  IL 
Servant-man.  Come,  good  people,  make  a 
ring;  and  stand  out,  fellow  senanis,  as  many 
of  yon  as  are  willing,  and  able,  to  hears 
bob  ').  We'll  lei  my  masters  and  mistresses 
see  we  can  do  something  at  leatl;  if  they 
won't  hire  us,  it  shan't  be  our  fault.  Strika 
ip  the  Semnts'  Medley. 

Meolei  and  CnoKus. 
Housem.  I  pray  ye,  gentles,  list  to  me: 
I'm  young,  and  itrong,  and  clean,  yon  see: 
VU  nol  turn  tail  to  anv  she. 

For  wnii  ihal's'in  Ibe  county. 
or  all  your  house  the  charge  I  take, 
I  wash,  I  scrub,  I  brew,  I  bake; 
And  more  can  do  than  here  I'll  speak, 
Dtpending  on  your  bounty. 
1)  T*  ul*  ■  p«l  )■  lU  w|.  ■ 

Coot^lc 


79S 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGK. 


Foolm.  Beliold  «  blade,  wlio  knowi  bii  trade 
1h  dumber,  hall,  and  entry : 
AoJ  what  (bouxl)  bere  I  now  appear, 
Tie  ierv'd  tbe1>eit  of  gentry. 
A  footman  would  you  bare, 
I  can  t'''e*'i  and  corab,  and  ihaTC ; 
For  I  ■  bandy  lad  am: 
On  a  meiia^  1  can  go. 
And  t)ip  a  billeUdiux, 
Wilb  your  bumble  sei-ranl,   madam. 
Cookm.  Wbo  want!  a  good  cook,  my  band 
(bey  mu«t  crou; 
For  plliq  wholesome  diibes  I'm  ne'er  at  a  losf) 
And  wbal  are  your  loup*,  your  ragouli,    and 

CouparM  lo  ibe  Leef  of  old  England, 
Compar'd  to  Otd  Gngliih  roaft  beefF 

Cart.  If  you  want    a    young  man,  wilb   • 
true  boneit  heart, 
Wfao  knowi  how  lo  manage  a  plough  and  : 

cart, 
Rerc'i  one  for  your   purpose,  come   lake    mi 

Toull  »ay  you  ne'er  met  with  a  better  nor  I 

Ge  ho,  Dobbin,  etc. 

CAontt.  My  maiien  and  niitlreuei,    hither 


I,  youll  fi 


of  ilationt 


W  bat  Mm  nU  you  wa 
Men  and  maid*  fa 

And,  M  for  the  wages,  wb  ihan'l  dUagree. 

ACT  II, 

ScBNi  I.  — ^  Parlour  in  JvsnCB    Wood- 

cocjt'a  Houtt. 

Enter  Lucimda  and  EtJSTACE. 

Luc.  Welt,  am  I  not  a  bold  adienturer,  l< 
bring  you  into  my  father's  houie  at  nooo-day  ? 
Thoufjb,  to  lay  ifie  trulh,  we  are  safer  here 
than  m  tbc  cardeo;  for  there  is-  nol  a  hnm-- 
cnature  under  the  roof  bcsidei  ourseKes. 

£uat.  Then  why  not  put  our  scheme  ii..- 
ciecution  this  moment?   I   haTC  a   post-chaise 

Luc.  Fie:  how  can  rou  lalb  50  lightly?  I 
protect  I  am  afraid  to  bare  any  thing  to  do 
with  you;  and  my  aunt  Deborah  says — 

Eutt.  W'hall  by  all  ibe  rapturs   my    keart 

Lut:  Ob,  to  be  lure,  promise  and  . ..  ,  _. 
•ounds  prettily,  and  never  fails  to  impose  upon 
a  fond  female. 

EusL  Well,  I  see  you've  a  mind  lo  divert 
your*If  with  me ;  but  I  wish  I  could  prevail 
on  you  lo  be  a  liille  serious. 

Lue.  Seriouilj  then,  what  would  you  dei 
me  lo  say  ?  1  haie  promised  to  run  away  With 
you ;  which  is  as  great    a   concession    as   any 
reasonable  lover  can  expect  from  his  mistress. 

Eutt.  fat ;  hut,  you  dear  provoking  angel, 
Tou  have  not  told  me  when  you  will  run  away 

Wru  IDC.  '  ' 


Eutt.  Vet  remember,  while  you  are  deliiier- 
ating,  the  aeaaon,  now  so  favourable  to  us, 
may  eUp«e,  aever  to  return. 

Enter  Jditick  Woodcock  and  Mai.  Deno- 

ILAB  WOOBGOCX. 
Jul.  rr,  HMty-4oityi  wb«  have  we  here? 


Lmc,  Take  no  notice  of  them,  oalv  ohsertt 
me. —  {Speak*  aloud  lo  Eustace]  Upon  n; 
word,  sir,  I  don't  know  wbal  io  say  lo  il, 
unless  ibe  jntlice  was  at  home;  he  is  jiul 
slepp'd  into  the  village  wilk  some  compsaj; 
but,  if  you'll  sit  down  a  moment,  I  dare  (wear 
he  win  return— [i*refands  (o  aee  the  Juttkr] 
lir,  here  is  niy  papa  I 
ff'.  Here  Is  your  papa,  hussyl  Who'i 
this  you  have  got  with  you?  Hail  yon,umli, 
who  are  you,  ye  dog  ?  and  what's  your  biui- 

Eust.  Sir,  this  is  a  language  1  am  not  used  In, 

Jui,  tV.  Don't  answer  me,  you  rascal— I  am 

justice  of  the  peace;  and  if  1  hear  a  word 
out  of  your  moulb,  I'll  seail  you  to  jail,  for 
all  your  lac'd  bat. 

Mrs.D.  Send  him  to  jail,  brother,  that'*  nibl 

Jus.  Wf.  And  how  do  you  know  it's  ti^? 
How  should  you  know  any  things  ligfalV 
Sister  Deborah,  you  are  ucver  in  the  ngkt 

Mrt.D.  Brother,  this  ia  the  manlhave  bees 
telling  you  about  so  long. 

Jus.  fV.  What  ma^  goody  Wiseacre? 

Mrt.D.  Why  theVbn  your  dauibter  \>i 
an  intrigue  with:  but  I  hope  you  will  aol be- 
lieve it  now,  though  you  see  it  witb  your  on 
tyci — Come,  hussy,  confess,  and  don  t  Ul  jvu 
father  make  a  fool  of  himself  any  longer. 
ic.  Confess  what,  aunt?  Thu  genlltinaD 
music-master:  he  goes  about  the  counby, 
leaching  ladies  to  play  and  sing;  and  bai  kea 
recommended  to  instruct  me;  Icould  nollm 
him  out  when  be  came  to  ofler  his  lerme; 
and  did  nol  know  what  answer  to  gi"  ii» 
LU  1  »aw  my  papa. 

Jul.  W.  A  music-master? 

East,  lea,  sir,  that's  my  profesiion. 

Mr*,D.  It's  ■  lie,  joung  man;  it's  >  Ik^ 
Brother,  he  is  no  more  a  muiic-masler,  tbi* 
I  am  a  music-matter. 

Jus.  ff.  What  then  yon  know  better  Au 
the  fellow  himself,  do  vou  ?    and  you  will  bi 

iser  than  all  the  world  ? 

Mrs.  D.  Brother,    he    doea  not  krak  like  a 

Jus.Wr.  He  does  not  look!  hat  hat  h>l 
Wat  ever  such  a  poor  stupe  !  Well,  and  wkil 
does  he  look  like,  then?  Bat  1  sappoK  jh 
mean  he  ia  not  dressed  like  a  moiic-Bf*''- 
Why,you  silly  wretch,  these  whipper-iaapp*n 
set  up  for  gentlemen  now-a-days,  and  gnt 
''lemsctvei  aa  many  airs  as  if  they  were  r*"?^ 
r  <]uality.  — Hark  you.  friend,  I  suppiix 
ou  don't  come  within  the  vagrvot  ael?  I(^ 
ave  some  settled  habitation— Where  do  Jo" 

Mrt.D.  It't  an  easy  matter  for  hhn  to  tell 
ou  a  wrooc  place. 

Jus.  W^  Sitter  Deborah,  don't  provoke  me. 
Mrs.  D.  1  with,  brother,  you  would  let  lac 


him 
Jus.  ff.  You  shan't  say  a 


rord  to  hiei,  I»« 


hrotherj  ask  him  by  whom. 

Jus.W.   Mo,    I    won't  now.   because  ^a» 

Luc.  if  my  psfta  did  ask  the  auaslMMi  "■** 
it  would  be  very  easily  resalvetl. 


SCBMI  2.J 

Ur».D.  Who  bid  70a  (pMk,  Mra.Niiable- 
cfaapi  ?  I  HippOK  tbe  man  bai  a  longae  ii 
hU  bead  to  answer  for  blmsclf. 

Ju».  ff.  Will  nobodjr  ilop  tbat  praling  old 
vroniaa'i  mouth  for  me?  Gel  outof  Ibe  room. 

Mr:D.  Wei),   10  1  can,  brolber;   I   don't 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE. 


will 


>  A»y.  but,  remember,  I  tell  you,   you 
'  !   younelf  ridiculoui   io   tbii  aflair: 


for  through  your  own  obilinacy,  you  will  hai 
your  daughter  run  away  witb,  before  your  face. 

Jus.  fV.  My  daughter!  who  will  ran  away 
with  my  daughler? 

Mrs.D.  That  fellow  will. 

Jta.  ff.  Go,  go,  you  are  a'  wicfced, 

Lac.  Why  aure,  madam,  you  muit  tbiuk 
me  Terr  forward,  indeed. 

Jiu.  fV.  Ay,  (he  judgei  of  otheri  by  henelf; 
1  rAnembir  when  ifae  was  a  girl,  her  molber 
dared  not  Iniit  her  the  leDglb  of  her  apron- 
«tringj  she  wa*  dtmberiiig  upon  eierj  fel- 
low's back. 

Mrs.D.  I  WK  noL 

Ju3.  rr.  You  were. 

Luc.  Well,  but  why  so  Tiotent? 

Beliere  me,  dear  aunt, 


Xon'll  ni 


Tbe  men  will  alt  fly, 
And  leaTB  you  to  die, 
OHi,  terrible  chance!  an  old  maid. 
How  bappj  the  laii, 
Must  sbe  come  tn  ibis  pass, 
VVlio  andent  Tirginily  'tcapei! 
Twere  belter  on  earlb 
Haie  lite  hraU  at  a  birib, 
Tlian  in  bell  be  a  leader  of  apes. 

[ExU  Mrs.  D. 

Jus.  ff.  Well  done,  Lucy,  send  her  about 

ber  business;  a  troubleiOme,   foolish  creature, 

does  she  think  I  want  to  be  directed  fay  her? 

—  Come   h[tfaer,   my   lad,  you   look   tolerable 

Must.  1  hope,  sir,  I  shall  ne«er  give  you 
cause  to  alter  your  opinion. 

J\u.  yf.  No,  no,  I  am  not  easily  deeeired, 
I  am  generally  pretty  right  in  my  conjecltires. 
— You  mail  know,  1  bad  once  a  little  notion 
nf  music  myself,  and  learred  upon  the  liddle; 
I  could  play  tbe  Trumpet'  Minuet,  and  But- 
tered Peai,  and  two  or  three  tunei.  1  remem- 
ber, when  I  was  in  London,  about  thirty  yean 
ago,  there  was  a  song,  a  great  (a*ourile  at 
our  club  at  Nando's  Coflee-Louie ;  Jack  Pickle 
used  Io  sing  it  for  ns,  a  droll  lisfa!  but  'tis  an 
old  thing,  \  dare  swear  ytfU  li*Te  beard   of  it 


Wbea  I  followed  a  laas  that   wu   froward 

Oh!   I   stuck  to  ber   s'luff,   itIT  I  made  her 

comply; 
Ob!  1  look  her  so  loTingly  mnad  the  waist, 
And  1  smadk'd  her  lips  and  held  ber  fast: 
When  hugg'd  and  haut'd, 
She  sqaeard  and  Mmll'd; 
Bu,  though  (he  Tow'd  all  1  did  wai  in  Taia, 
Tet  I  pleas'd  her  so  well   thai   she   bore   it 
again: 


Then  boily-tMly, 

'■"■  "        frisking, 


the  grass; 
our  dancing  days. 


',  upon  my  word. 
,   1   forget  all   those 


lienl  humble 


Whiakmg,  frisk 

\irccQ  was  her  go^i 

Oh  I  such  were  the  j 

EmL  Very  well,  s 

Jus.  W.  No,  no,  1 
now;  but  I  could  do  a  little  ■ 
Well,  stay  and  eal  your  dinner,  and  well 
talk  about  your  teaching  the  girl — Lucy,  take 
your  master  to  your  spinaet,  and  show  him 
what  you  can  do — I  must  go  and  give  some 
orders;  then  hoity~toity,  elc.  \Kxit. 

r.._   My  sweet,  pretty  papa,  your  most  obe- 

idem?  Well,  sir,  what  d» 
you  think  of  this? 

EusL  Tbink  of  ii !  I  am  in  amaie. 

Imc.  O  your  awkwardness  I  1  was  irighten- 

1   out  of  my  wits,  lest  you  should  oot  tike 

e  hint;  and,  if  I  bad  not  turned  matters   so 

cleTerJy,  we  should  have  been  utterly  undone. 

£usl.  'Sdealh  1   why   would  you   being   me 

Io  the  house?  we  could  expect  nothing  else: 

rudes,  since  they  did  surprise   us,   it  would 

ha<e  been  belter  to  hare  discoTered  the  truth. 

Luc.  Yes,  and  never  have  leeo  one  another 

iflerwards.     1  know  my  father  heller  than  you, 

do ;  be  has  taken  it  into  his  head   I   have   no 

indiaalion  for  a  husband ;  and  let  me  tell  you 

our  best  security;  for   if  once   he  ha* 

. .  .  _  thing,  be  will  not  be   easily  persuaded 

to  the  contrary. 

EusL  And  pray  what  am  I  to  do  now? 

Luc.  Why,  as  I  think  all  danger  is   pretty 

well  OTer,  since  he  halh  invited  you  to  dinner 

ilb  him,  slay ;  oidy  be  cautious  of  ^onr  he> 

iviour;  and,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  consi- 

!T  what  is  neil  to  he  done. 

Eusl.  Had  not  I  beUer  bo  Io  yoar  father? 

Lui:  Uo  so,  while  I   eadeato.ur   to   recover 

myself  a  little  out  of  tbe  flurry  this  affair  hat 

n(  me  in.  ^Exeunt. 

SCBNS  U.-~A  Garden, 

Ealer  Bosbtta,   musing. 

Hot.  It  ever  poor  creature  was  in  a  pitiable 

□ndition,  surely  I   am.     The   de*il   take   this 

fellow,  I  cannot  get  him  out  of  my  bead;  and 

'el  I  would  fain  persuade  myself  1  don*!  care 

--   him:    well,   but    surely    la"  '   '      '"  ' 


let  n 


IFUle: 


kissing  one  of  ihe  maids  the  other  day  ;  1  could 

have  faoied    his    ears   for   it,   and   have   done 

nothing  but   Gnd   fault   and   quarrel   with   the 

girl  ever  since.      Why  was   I   uneasy   at  his 

toying  ^viIb  another  woman?  what  was   it  Io 

e? — Tlien  I  dream  nrbim  almost  every  night 

-but  that  may  proceed  from  his  being  gene- 

illy  uppermost  iu  my  tboushls  all  day.' — Obi 

orse  and   worse  I— Well,  lie  is   certainly   a 

-city  lad;  he  bas  something  uncommon  about 

m,  considering  his  rank:— And    now  let  me 

,jily  put  the   case,   if  be  was   lint   a  servant, 

would  1,  or  would  1  not,  prefer  him  to  >U  the 

1  ever  saw?  Why,  to  be  sure,  if  be  was 

servant — In   short,   I'll   ask   myself  no 

qnettioni,  for  the  further  I  eilmiie,  the 

lest  reason  I  shall  have  to  he  salulied. 


Bow  blett'd  ibe  maid,  whose  bosom 
N«  beadtlTMig  pattion  knowi; 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE. 
Rot. 


H«r  day*  in  toy  (he  paMM 

Her  nirbti  in  calm  repoie. 
Wbere'er  ber  bncy  leadi  ber, 
No  pain,  no  fear  invades  her; 

But  pleaiure, 

Wilhoul  measure. 
From  ercry  object  Qoiva. 

Enter  Young  Mkadows. 

Young  M.  Do  you  come  into  llie  garden, 
Mri.  Roiella,  to  put  my  lilies  and  rote*  out 
of  countenance;  or,  lo  saie  me  ibe  trouble  of 
waleriog  my  flowers,  by  reviving  ibemf  Thi 
(un  leems  lo  have  liid  himself  a  litlie,  to  gin 
you   an   opporluaity   of   supptyinc  bis  place 

Ros.  Wlhere  could  be  gel  tbat  nowP  he 
never  read  it  in  the  Academy  of  Compliraenti. 

Young  M.  Come,  don't  afiect  to  treat  ine 
witb  contempt;  I  can  lufTer  any  thing  better 
than  that.  In  short,  1  love  you;  there  is  no 
more  to  be  said:  I  am  angry  with  myself  for 
it,  and  strive  all  I  can  against  it;  but,inspitr 
of  myself,  I  love  you. 

Rot.  Keally,  Mr.  Thomas,   lliij  is  very  im. 

rper  language }  it  is  what  I  don't  understand, 
tn't  sujfer  it,  and,  in  short,   I  don't  like  it 

YaungM.  Perhaps  you   don't  like  me? 

Rot,  VVelJ,  perhaps  I  don't. 

YoungM.  Nay,  but. 'tis  not  to;  come,  con- 
less  you  love  me. 

Rom,  Confeu!  indeed  I  shall  cooiesi  no  sacb 
thing:  besides,  lo  what  purpose  sbotild  I 
fcss  It; 

Young  M.  Wby,  as  yon  say,  I  ^0*1  knovr 
to  what  purpose;  only,  it  irould  be  a  satis- 
faction to  me  Id  hear  you  say  so ;  ibat's  all. 

Ilu.  Whj,  if  I  did  love  yoli,  1  can  assun 
vnu,  you  would  neTer  be  the  better  for  it — 
VVomen  are  apt  enough  to  be  weaLl'we  can- 
not always  aniwer  (or  our  indinations,  bat  il 
is  in  our  power  not  lo  give  way  to  Ibjent; 
and  if  I  was  so  silly,  I  say  if  I  was  so  indis- 
creet, which  I  hope  I  am  not,  as  to  entertain 
an  improper  regard,  when  people's  circum- 
stances are  quite  unsuitable,  and  there  an 
obstacles  in  the  way  that  cannot  be  surmounted — 

Young  St.  Oh!  to  be  sure,  Mrs.  Boaetla^  to 
ba  sure:  you  are  entirely  in  lbs  right  of  it — 
I — know  veij  well  you  and  1 
together. 

Rot.  Welt  then,  since  that 
1  assure  you  it  is,  1  ihiok  we  had   better  he- 
bate  accordioaly, 

YoungM.    Suppose  we   make    a    bargain. 


:r  to  speak  to  one  another  any  more  7 
Ros.  Witb  all  my  heart. 
Young  if.  Nor  look  at,  nor  if  possible  ibink 
<it,  one  another? 

Rot.  I  am  TCiT  willing. 
YoungM,  And  as  long  a*  we  slay  in 
r  lo  lake  any  nolice? 


D  tt  I  T  T. 


Already,  (he  mailer  I've  swon 
XmtngM.     Yel  lei  me  complain 

Of  the  £Aei  that  ordain— 
A  liial  so  bard  lo  he  borne. 


[Act  il 

Wben  thing*  afe  nol  lit. 
We  should  calmly  submit; 
Ao  cure  in  reluctance  we  find: 
YoungM.    I'hen  thus  f  obey. 

Tear  your  image  away. 
And    bauisb  you  quife  firoin   m^ 


Rot.  Well,  now  I  think  1  i 
easier:  I  am  glad  I  have  come 
nation  with  bim,  because   it   put 


•ungM.  Hold,  Mrs.  Rosetla,  pray  stay  a 
moment— The  airs  ihis  girl  gives  herself  ste 
intolerable:  I  find  now  the  cause  of  her  be- 
haviour ;  she  despises  Ibe  meanness  of  my  con- 
dition, ihinking  a  gardener  below  the  DoUce 
of  a  lady's  waiting-woman:  'sdealh,  I  bate  a 
good  mind  to  discover  myself  to  hert 

Rot.  Poor  wreicb !  be  does  not  know  vbil 
make  of  it:   1  believe  be  u  heartily  moiti- 

:d,  hut  1  must  not  pity  him. 

YoungM.  It  shall  be  so:  I  will  discovei 
myself  lo  her,  and  leave  the  house  dirtcllj— 
Mrs.  Rosetta — ISfarting  iack'j — Plague  on  il, 
yonder's  the  justice  come  into  the  nrdtn! 

Rat.  O  Lordl  be  will  walk  round  ihii  tnj: 
pray  go  about  your  business;  I  would  not  lot 
the  world  be  ibould  see  us  together. 

YoungM.  The   devil  take   bim;   he's  gone 

:ross  tbe  parterre,  and  can't  bobble  here  lliii 
half  hour:  1  must  and  will  have  a  liltle  cai- 
rersalioQ  wilh  you. 

Rot.  Some  other  lime. 

YoungM.  This  evening,  in  the  RreenboaK, 
at  ifae  lower  end  of  the  canal ;  I  bait  uinf 
thing  to  communicjfe  lo  you  of  importMO- 
Will  you  meet  me  there  7 

Rot.  Meet  Tou! 

YoungM.  Xy;  I  have  a  secret  to  idl  jw. 
lod  I  swtar,  from  that  moment,  ibenshiUk 
m  end  of  every  -ibing  betwixt  us. 

Rot.  Well,  well,  pray  leave  me  now. 

YoungM.  You'll  come   then  ? 

Rot.  I  don't  know,  perhaps  I  may- 

YoungM.  Nay,  but  promise. 

Rot.  What  signifies  promising;  I  may  bnsi 
nr  promise — but,  1  tett  you,  I  will. 


_  .  jlinquish  you,  1  give  up  all  that  csa  nun 
ray  life  supportable, 

A  I  n. 
Oh !  bow  than  I,  in  langoage  weal^ 

My  ardent  passion  tell; 
Or  form  my  fall'rins  tongue  to  speak 

That  cruel  word,  farewell? 
Farewell— but  know,  though  thus  we  psi^ 

My  thoughts  can  never  ilray: 
Go  where  I  will,  my  conslant  heart 
Must  witb  my  cbanner  slay.  t*"' 

£nler  JustiCB  WooDCOM. 
Rot.  What  can  ibis   be  thai  he  winll  to 
:ll  me  ?  I  have  a  strange  curiosity  to  best  ". 
metbinks— well — 

Jut.  fV.  Hem !  hem !  Rosetta !  ^^ 

Rot.  So,  I  tbougbl  tbe  devil   wonW  "«?» 

bim  in  my  way  ;  now  for  a  courtship  <A* 

different  kind ;  bnt  HI  give  biiE  a  surieit-l"" 


Scm  l.J 
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Juf.  IV.  Ay,  wliere  are  yoa  running  jo  faal? 
Rot.  I  <ru  only  going  into  the  hoUie, 
Jiu.  ff^.  Weil,  but  come  here  j  come  hi 
I   say.   CLookine   iitout]    How    do   you 
Roietla  7 

Ros.  Tbank  you,  jir,  pretty  welJ. 
Jut.  ff^.  Wby  you  look  a«  fresh  and  bloomy 
to-day — Adad,  you  little  )lut,  I  belieie  you 
painted. 

Roa.  O  sir!  you  are  pleased  to  compli'iti 
Jus.Vf.  AdadilhelieTcyouare— letmelrj — 
Ros,  Lord,  sir! 

Jut.  VF.  What  brings  you  into  tbit  gardi 
■o  often,  Roielta?  1  hope  you  don't  get  ealii  ^ 
preen  fruit  and  traib ;  or  baTe  you  a  hanket^ 
log  afler  some  lover  \a  dowlasi,  who  spoili 
my  trees  by  e a gra Ting  trueloT era'- knots  ontbem, 
with  yoar  bom-aad  buck-handled  knires?  I 
see  your  nnme  written  upon  the  ceiling  of  lfa( 
serTanls'-haU,  with  the  smoke  of  a  candle, 
and  I  inspect — 

Ros.  Not  me,  I  hope,  lir-No,  sir,  1  am  ol 
another  guess  mind,  1  assure  you  ;  for  I  havt 
beard  <ay,  mtn  are  false  and  fickle — 

Jua,  rf^.  Ay,  tbal^  your  flaunting,  idle, 
young  fellows ;  so  tbey  are ;  and  ifaey  ar 
damod  impudent,  I  wonder  a  woman 
baie  any  thing  to  lay  to  then);  besides, 
tbal  tbey  want  is  aovething  to  brag  of)  and 
tcU  again. 

Rot.  Why  \  own,  sir,  if  e»fr  I  was  to  j 
a  slip,  it  should  ba  with  an  elderly  geotli 
— about  seTenty,  or  scTenly-five  years  of 
Jm.fV.  No,  chUd,  that's  out  of  rea 
ibough  I  have  known  many  a  man  turned  of 
threescore  with  a  bale  constitution. 

Rot.  Then,  sir,  he  should  be  troubled  wiih 
the  gout,  hare  a  good,  strong,  substantial, 
winter  cough — and  1  should  not  like  bim  the 
wone—ifbe  bad  asmall  touch  of  the  rheui^lisn: 
Jus.  IV.  Pbo,  pho,  Rosells.  ibis  ii  jesting. 
Ros.  No,  sir:  ererr  body  has  a  taste,  and 
I  bare  mine. 

Jus.ff.  Well  but,  Bosetta,haTcyouthoughl 
of  what  1  was  saying  to  you? 
Rot.  What  was  it,  sirr 
Jut-fW.  Ah,  yon   know,   you   know    well 
enough,  hussy. 

Rot.  Dear  sir,  consider  what  ba. 
servant  to  depend  on  but  her  character?  And 
1  have  heard  you  gentlemen  will  talk  one  thing 
before,  and  another  after. 

Jut.  W.  I  tell  you  again,  these  are  the  idle, 
flashy,  young  dogs;  but  when  you  have  to  do 
with  a  staid,  sober  man-" 
Rot.  And  a  magistrate,  sir? 
Jui-tr.  RIgbt;    it's   quite    1  difTerent  tbi 
— W<dl,  shall  we,  Bosella,  shall  we? 
.  Rot,  Really,  sir,  I  don't  know  what  to  say 
to  iL 

Toung  I  dm,  and  sore  afraid : 
VVoulii  you  hurt  a  harmless  maid? 
Lead  an  innocent  astray? 
Tempt  nie  not,  kind  sif,  I  pray. 
Hen  loo  often  we  believe) 
And,  should  yob  my  faith  deceite, 
Ruin  first,  and  then  forsake, 
Sure  tny  lender  heart  would  break. 
Jut.  W.  Why,  yon'  silly  giri,   I  won't  do 
you  any  bann< 


.  ill-,  yow 


Jut.  VF.  Ilustj,  hussy  t 
Rot.  Ha,  ba,  ha'— Y«ur  ■ 

Jut.  ff^  Wby,  you  impudent,  autbciou*^ 
Enter  Hawtuosn. 
>.  So,  so,  justice  at  odds   with 

aying 

Jut.  W.  Ha]  friend  Hawthorn  I 
Haw.  1  hope  1  don't  spdil  sport,  oeighbouri 
I  thought  I  had  the  glimpse  of  ■  petticoat  a* 

Jus.  W^  Oh!  the  maid.    Ay,  she   bas   bera 

f;>theriDg  a  satlad— But  come  hither,  maaler 
lawihorn,  and  I'll  show  you  some  alterations 
1  intend  lo  mitke  in  my  garden. 

Havo.  No,  no,  1  am  no  jmlge  of  it;  besides, 
I  want  10  talk  lo  you  a  little  more  about  this 
'■""  —    "'"  Justice,  were  yon  helping  yi 


1   to   ^ther  a   sal 


ha!  Lei  n 
upon  it:  yc 


1  yo 


,  „„^  j„„„eip,ngyour 
illad  here,  or  consulting 
....^mvemenis,  eh?  Hj,  ha, 
all  among  the  roses;  'egad,  I 
:  but  you  look  a  lilile  blank 
ashamed  of  the  business  then| 


Oons!  oeigbbour,  ne'er  blush   for   a  tria« 

like  this; 
What  barm  with  a  fair  one  to  toy  and   to 

kits?  ^ 

The  greatest  and  graresl— a  irtice  with  gri- 

Would  do  the  same  thing,  were  tbey  in  the 

same  place> 
No  age,  no  nrofessioo,  no  station  is  /ree; 
Tosovereignbeautymankiod  bends  the  knee: 
Thalpowcr,resislIess,  no  strength  can  oppose. 
We  aU  love  a  pretty  girl— under  the  rose. 
Jut.  fV.  I  nrofess,  roaster  Hawlhora,  ihi*  i» 
all  Indian,  all  Cherokee  language  to  me;  J 
don't  understand  a  word  of  it. 

No,  may  be  not:  well,  sir,   wM  you 
letter^  and  try  whether  you  cp"  ••— 
inland  that?  it  is  just  brought  by  a  si 


s  for  a 


A  leller,  and  lo  me?  [Takint  At 
LetUr\  Yes,  it  is  to  me;  and  yet  I  am  sure 
me»  from  no  correspondent   that  I  know 
Where  are  my  ipectadesi'  not  but  I  cad 
rery  well  without  them,  master  Hawthorn ; 
but  this  seems  to  he  a  sort  of  ■  crabbed  b«nd. 
\R***ds. 
Sit,— I  am  athattted  0/  giving  yoil    Oiii 
troubU;   but   I  am  informed  Acre  it  an 
unthinking  boj,  a  ton  of  mine,    now   dit- 
guised  and  in  jour  tervict,  in  Ae'capacitj 
of  a  gardener.— Toia  it  it  Utile   trild ,   hut 
'  honett  lad,  and  no  fool  either,  though 
am  his  father  Aal  taj  it.     Tom— oh,  M* 
Thomas,   our  gardener;   I   always  thouriii 
that  be  was  a  betler  man's  child  than  be   ap- 
peared to  he,  though  I  never  mentioned  it. 

Hau»  Well,  weM,  sir,   pray  let'*  bear  tiM 
rest  of  the  leller. 


9? 


Goot^lc 
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Jus.  W.  Stay,  wber«  ii  ibe  pis 
— /  am  come  in  ifueit  of  mjr  runatvaj,  and 
ivriie  Ms  at  an  inn  in  jour  viHagr,  while 
I  am  siralioaiing  a  morsel  of  dinner ;  ti 
cause,  not  halting-  Ike  pleasure  of  j/Ol 
acguaiiilance,  I  did  not  cure  to  int/'ud- 
without  gioiiig  jou    notice.       VVLoeyer   it 

Crtoa  ii,  he    undentands    gond    manneri. 
g  leave  to  aiaU  on  jou,   sir;   but   desii 
you  would  krep  my  arrittal  a  secret,  par- 
ticularly from  the  young  man. 

William  Meadows. 
HI  aMore  you,  a  Tery  well  worded,   civil  tet- 
ter.    Do  you  know  any  tbiag  of  ihe   person 
wbo  wrilei  it,  oeigbbour? 

Ham.  Let  me  canaider — IMeidows — by  dad, 
1  belUe  il  ii  sir  William  Meadowi  of  Norlb- 
amplonshire i  and,  doit  I  remember,  i  beard 
■ome  lime  aso  Ihat  tbe  bcir  of  that  family 
had  absconded,  on  account  of  a  marriage  tbal 
wai  difagreeaUe  to  him.    It  ii  a  good 


r  I  baT 
Vers  once  well  acquaint 
air,  I  will  so  and  condi 
JuM.  W.  Tte  W,  mail 
But  wbat  sort  of  a  mai 
Meadow.  ?  h  be  a  wix 


..  Tbere 
has  Gtc  thousand  pounds 
jtmrj   but   I   1  appose  tou 

e  of  this  story  a 


ir  William,  but  w 
I:  Bod,  if  you  pleasi 
t  him  to  (he  bouse. 
Hawthorn,  do  lo- 
is  ibis  sir  William 
nan? 

)  man  (hat 


;  takin 


I.  fV.  No  doubt  of  it,  master  Hawthorn, 
no  doubt  of  it — I  warrant  we  shall  find  now, 
that  this  youDg  rascal  has  fallen  in  lo>e  with 
tome  myox,  against  bis  faiher'i  consent — Why, 
sir,  if  1  bad  as  many  childi-ea  as  king  Priam 
had,  that  we  read  of  at  school,  in  the  destruc- 
tion  of  Troy,   not  one  of  them  should  serve 

Haof.  Well,  well,  neighbour,  perhaps  noi 
but  we  should  remember  when  we  were  youn 
ourselTrs';  and  1  was  as  likely  to  play  an  ol 
don  such  a  trick  inmydaj,  ai  e'er  a  spark  i 
ihe  hundred;  nay,  between  you  and  nie,  I  ha 
done  it  once,   bad  the  wench  been  as  willln 

My  Dally  was  ihe  fairest  tbtng! 

Her  breath  disdoi'd  the  sweets  of  spring; 

And  if  for  summer  you  would  seek, 

Twas  painted  in  ber  eye,  her  cheek ; 

Her  swelling  boiumj  lemiiling  ripe. 

Of  fruitful  autumn  was  (he  (jpe; 

Bul,  when  my  tender  tale  1  told, 

1  found  ber  heart  was  winter  cold. 

Jut.  W.  Ab,  you  were  always  a  scape-grace 

Hatr,  Odd*  bear!,  neighbour  Woodcock, 
d«ii'tleU  nM,  yovng  fellows  will  be  voung 
fellows,  though  we  preach  iJI  we're  boarse 
again;  anil  so  theie's  an  end  on't.      \Eaxunt. 


&txn,  lllv— JUST1(»{   WoODCOU'l 

Enter  HoDGB  and  Madge. 
Hodge.  So,  mistreas,  who  let  you 
Maiige.  Why,  1  let  myself  in. 
Hodge,  Indeed!  Marry  come  upl 
pray  let  yourietf  out  again.    '"' 


HaU. 


[Act  II. 

fcnodi  at  the  door  first— Wkst 
the  wench  stand  forP 
Madge.  I  want  to   know  if  his  wortU^'a  al 

r  bminesa    with 


his 


ribip  ? 


Madge.  Perhaps  you  will  bear  that — Lookjc, 
Hodge,  it  does  not  signify  talking  I  am  come, 
once  for  all,  to  kaow  wbat  yon  mtends  to  do; 
for  I  won't  be  made  a  fbnl  of  any  lonicer- 

Hodge.  You  won't? 

Madge.  No,  that't  wbat  1  won't,  by  tbe  best 
man  that  ever  wore  a  head;  1  am  Ibe  make- 
game  o(  the  whole  village  upon  yonr  account; 
and  I'll  try  whether  Tour  maatcr  gives  -taa 
toleration  in  your  doings. 

Hodge.  You  willP 

Madge.  Yes,  (hat's  wbat  1  will,  his  wonbip 


ijaage,  locrei  loe  ooor;  laae  a  inends 
ad«ice,  sud  go  about  your  business. 

Madge.  My  buiineu  is  with  bis  wonbipi 
and  1  won't  go  till  I  sees  him. 

Hodge.  Look  you,  Madge,  if  you  make  any 
of  your  orations  here,  never  stir  if  I  don't  s«l 
the  dogs  at  you — Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Madge.  I  won't. 

Hodge.   Here,  Towtw,  [misUiag']    who. 


r  poor  fellow  lo  plagu'd   wiib   i 


Was  e 

Zawnsl   Madgci  don't  prov<die  mc,  bul 
mind  what  I  say; 
You've  ch'ose  B   wroBg_  parson   for   pUjiog 
your  (ridif  on. 

So    pack    op  your  alls    and    be  Imdging 

You'd  belter  be  quiet. 
And  not  breed  a  riot; 
'Sblood,  must  I  stand  pra(iDg  with  you  here 

Pve  got  other  matters  to  mind; 

Mayhap  yon  may  thiok  me  in  aia; 
But  (D  the  contrary  you'll  llnd; 

A  line  piece  of  work  by  the  mast! 

Enter  Rosbita. 

Rot.  Sure  I  heard  tbe  voice  of  discord  berc 
— asl  lire,  an  admirer  of  mine,  and,  rflmis- 
lake  no(,  a  rival— I'll  have  some  sport  irilh 
thcin^how  now.  fellow  servant,  what's  the 
matter? 

Hodge.  Nothing,  Mrs.  Dosetta,  ooly  tbu 
young  woman  wants  to  speak  with  bis  wor- 
ship— Madge,  follow  me. 

Madge.  No,  Hodae,  tbis  is  your  fine  jnadam ; 
but  1  am  as  good  ^esh  and  blood  as  she,  and 
hate  as  clear  a  skin  too,  tho'f  1  mayn't  go  so 
gay;  and  now  she's  here.  111  tell  her  a  piece 
of  my  mind. 

Hodge,  ilotd  your  tongue,  will  you? 

Madge.  No,  ril  speak  if  I  die  for  iL 

Rat.  What's  the  matter,  I  say  ? 

Hodge.  Whynotbingilieilyoa;— Madge — 

Madge.  Yes,  hut  it  is  somcthinai  il^  all 
along  of  she,  and  the  may  be  a^med  of 
hen^f. 


■  pretty  pass;  I  think  you  might  have  had ] discourae  (o  m< 


Bless  me,  child,   do   yott   direct  jour 


Goot^lc 
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Kadge.  Yc5, 1  do,  and  to  nobodj  else ;  there 
■w»t  not  s  binder  *onJ  breathing  than  he  w; 
tiff  of  late;  I  bad  trcrer  a  cross  iror<t  from  hii 
till  he  kept  jaa  company;  but  all  the  pr\^ 
about  say,  there  i»  no  such  thing  as.  keeping 
a  aweetfieart  for  yon. 

Has.  Do  you  hear  this,  friend  Hodge  f 
Hodge.  Why,  you  don't  mind  abc,  I  hope 
but  if  that  TCic)  ber,  I  do  like  you,  I  do;  iti} 
Riiod  runs  upon  nothing  else;  and  if  so  be  a; 
yon  was  agreeable  to  il,  I  iirould  many  yoi 
to-Digbl,  before  lo-morrow. 

Madge.  YouVe  a  nasty  monkeyj  yon  an 
parjur'd,  you  know  you  are,  and  you  desem 
to  have  your  eyes  tore  out. 

Hodgt.  Let  me  come  at  her— Pll  teach  yoi 
to  call  names,  and  abuse  foIL 

Madge.  Do;  strike  me; — yon  a  manl 
Rot.  llaM,  hold— «re  shall  haye  a  battle  hen 
presently,  aud  I  may  chance  to  get  my  ca[ 
'  lore  ofl--Never  exasperate  a  jealous  woman, 
'tis  taking  ■  mad  bull  hy  t^  boms — Leaie 
me  to  manage  her, 

Hodge.  You  manaee  her!  Ill  kick  her- 
Ros.  No,  no,  it  will  he  more  for  my  credit, 
to  get  the  belter  of  her  hy  fair  means— 1  war- 
rant ril  bring  her  to  reason. 

Hodge.  VVell,  do  so  then— But  may  I  de- 
pend upon  youF   when  shall  I   speak   to  lb) 

Ros.  We'll  talk  of  that  another   time— Go. 

Hodge.  Madge,  good  bye,  [ExiL 

Ros.  The  hrutaK^  ofthis  fellow  ^ocks  mi  ' 
— Ob  men,  men — you  are  all  alike — A  humki 
here,  bre4  at  tbe  bam  door;  had  he  been 
brouvbt  up  in  a  court,  could  he  baie  been 
more  fashionably  lidousl  show  me  tbe  lord, 
squire,  colonel,  or  captain  of  tbem  alt,  can 
outdo  him!  [the  place  any  longer. 

Madge.  I  am  ready  to  bunt,  I  can't  slay  in 

Ros.  Hold,  child,  come  hither. 

Madge.  Don't  speak  to  me,  don't  you. 

Ros.  Well,  but  I  baye  sometbins  lo  say  to 
you  of  consequence,  and  that  will  be  for  your 
good;  I  suppose  this  fellow  promised  you 
marriage.  fTail'd  upon  me. 

Madge.  Ay,  or  he  neier  should   have   pre- 

Ros.  Wef],  now  yon  see  tbe  ill  consequence 
of  trusting  to  such  promises;  when  once  a 
man  bath  cheated  a  woman  of  her  lirtue,  she 
has  no  longer  bold  of  him;  he  ({espises  her 
Tor  wanting  that  wblcb  he  hath  robb'd  her  of; 
and,  like  a  lawless  conqueror,  triumphs  in  tbe 
ruin  be  hath  occasioned. 

Madge.  Nan! 

Roi,  However,  I  hope  tbe  experience  you 
haye  got,  though  some\*bat  dearly  purchased, 
will  be  of  nse  to  yon  for  the  future;  and,  as 
Id  any  designs  I  have  npon  tbe  heart  of  rour 
loier,  you  may  make  yourself  easy,  for  I  as- 
sure you  I  shall  be  no  dangerous  rival ;  so  go 
your  ways  and  be  a  good  girl.  ^Exit 

Madge.  Tes— I  donn  Tcry  well  understand 
her  talk,  bat  1  suppose  tbats  as  much  as  lo 
say  shell  keep  him  all  to  herself;  well,  let  her, 
who  cares?  I  don't  fear  setting  belter  nor  he 
is  any  day  of  the  year,  for  ibe  matter  of  thai; 
and  I  hayea  lbou|^t  come  into  my  bead,  ihat, 
may  be,  -will  be  more  lo  my  advantage. 


But  go  up  to  loint  in  the  waggon  neitwe«k; 
A  service  in  London  i*  no  such  disgrace, 
And  Register's  oliGce  will  get  me  a  place: 
Bet  Blossom  went  there,  and  soon  met  with 

a  fncnd: 
Folks  say  in   her  silks  she's  now  standing 

Tbeu   why   should  not   I  the  same  maiiin 

pursue, 
And  better  my  fortune  as  other  giris  do? 
lExif. 
SCJBHE  IV.— ^  Chamber, 
Enter  IIosbtta  tmd  LociHnA. 
Rot.  Hal  hal'ba!  Ob  admirable,  moil   de- 
leclably  ridiculous.      And   so    your  father  is 
nt  he  should  be  a  music-master,  and  will 
him  such,  in  spile  of  all  yonr  aunt   can 
say  lo  tbe  contrary  r 

Luc.  Mj  fatbi^r  and  be,  child,  are  tbe  best 
impanions  you  ever  saw:  and  have  been 
nging  logether  the  most  hideous  duets!  Dob- 
bingJuan,  and  OldSirSimon  iheKing:  heaven 
knows  were  Eustace  could  pick  tbem  up:  but 
he  has  gone  through  half  ibe  contents  of  Pills 
to  purge  Melancholy  with  him. 

Rot.  And  have  you  resolved  to  lake  iring 
to-night  ? 

Luc.  Tbis  very  nigHl,  my  dear;  my  swain 
ill  go  from  hence  this  evening,  but  no  fur- 
er  than  the  inn,  where  be  has  leA  his  bor- 
s;  and,  at  twelve  precisely,  be  will  be  with 
post-chaise  at  the  little  gate  that  opens  from 
e  lawn  into  the  road,  where  I  have  promised 

Hot.  Then  depend   Dpoti   it,  Til  bear   you 

mpany. 

Luc.  We  shall  slip  out  when  the  family  are 
asleep,  and  1  have  prepared  Hodge  already. 
WelX  I  hope  we  shall  be  happy. 

Hot.  Never  doubt  it. 


In  love  should  there  meet  a  fond  pair, 

Uolulor'd  by  fashion  or  art; 
Whose  wishes  are  warm  and  siocere, 

Whose  words  are  tb'  excess  oitbe  baait: 
If  ought  of  lubstanlial  delight, 

On  Ibis  side  ihe  Stars  can  be  found, 
'Tis  sure  when  that  coople  nnite, 

And  Cupid  by  Hymen  is  crown'd. 

Enter  Hawthokh. 
Haiv.  Lucy,  where  are  you? 
Luc.  Your  pleasnre,  sir. 
Ros.  Mr.  Hawtfaom,  your  servant. 
/faw.  What  my  little  water-wagu!!!- Tbe 
try    couple   I   wub'd   lo   meet:   come   bitbet 
both  of  you. 

.1.  Now,  sir,  what  would  you  say  to  bolh 


Half.  Why,  let  mi 
have  you  got  on  yoiii 
best  laces^I^no^  so 
directly,  for  111  lelfyi 


look  at  you  a  little — 
best  gowns,  and  your 
and  trick  yourselves  out 
<u  a   secret  —  there  will 


.  that  may  fall  to  ibe  share  of  one 
of  you.  If  you   look  sharp — but   whether  mi- 

Ros.  Ay,  marry,  this  is  something;  but  bow 
I  you  Ldow  wbelher  either  mistrus  or  maid 
will  think  fain  worth  acceptance? 
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Haw.  Folloir  me,  follow  me ;  lirarraatyo 
Xwc.  I  can  asiure  you,  Mr.  Hawtlioni,  1  a 
Tery  difficiiU  lo  pleaae. 
Am,  And  «o  am  1,  >ir. 
Jltof.  ladeed! 


It  jet  eyes 
igfal  ofa 


Aof.    He  must  be  finl  of  alt 

Straight,  comely,  and  tall: 
Luc.    Neilber  awkward, 
Rot.    Nor  fooliili, 
hue.    Nor  apiih. 
Has.    Nor  muliih; 
Zm.  J 
Rot.  j 

Him-  VVbat  Ibink'it  of  a  captai 
Zuc,    A"  bliuler  and  wounds! 
Ha«.  Wbat  ibmL'il  ofa  sguire? 
Ro».    To  be  lefl  for  his  boundi. 

ITbe  youlb  thai  is  form'd  to  my  mind 
Must  be  gcDtle,  obliging,  ana  kind; 
Of  ali  Ibines  in  nature  lore  me ; 
Have  >eiue  both  lo  speak  and  toaee— 
Yet  lomelimes  be  silent  and  blind. 
Hqib.  (  'fore  Geotfe,  a  roost  rare  malri 

\  monial  receipl; 

Ro»,    )  Obseric  it,  ye  fair,  in  ibe    cbgice 

\  of  a  myle; 

Luc.     I  Bemember  'lis  wtdlpck  detemiines 
\  your  fait 

ACTHL 

ScBRK  I.— A  Parlour  in  Josticb  Wood- 
cock'* Haute. 
IBnler  Sm  WilUam  MbaOows,  fotlofaed  ^ 
Hawthobn. 

Sir  W.  W^elli'tbis  is  excellent,  tbis  >*  mighly 
good,  tbia  is  migbty  merry,  failh;  ba!  bal  lia.' 
was  erer  ibe  like  beard  oiT  Ibat  my  bay.  Torn, 
sbould  run  away  irom  me,  lor  fear  of  being 
forccU  lo  marry  a  girl  he  netrrsawi  lb  at  she 
ibould  icamper  from  ber  falber,  for  fear  of 
being  forced  lo  marry  bim;  and  thai  tbey 
sbould  run  into  one  another's  arms  ibis  way 
in  disguise,  by  mere  accident;  against  iheir 
consentJ,  nnd  wilhout  knowing  it,  ai  a  body 
may  lay?  Ma^  I  never  do  an  illlurn,  maslei 
Hawtboro,  if  it  is  not  one  of  ibe  oddest  ad- 
Tcnlurel  partly — 

How.  vVfay,  sir  William,  it  is  a  romaucC; 
a  uoTel,  a  pleasanler  bistor>-  by  bxlf  than  tbc 
loTea  of  Doraslu*  aod  Faiinja:  we  shall  hate 
ballads  made  of  it  wilhin  tbese  two  months, 
setting  forth  bow  a  young  squire  became  a 
terTiog-man  of  low  deeretr;  and  it  will  bi 
stuck  up  wilh  Margaret^  Gbost,  and  the  Spa- 
nisb  Lady,  against  Uie  walls  of  erery  callage 
in  the  country. 

Sir  Vf.  Bui  wbil  pleases  me  best  of  all, 
niMt«r  Sawlhorii,  is  the  ingenuity  of  ibc  girl. 
May  I  oetcr  do  an  ill  turn,  when  I  was  »|led 
onl  of  the  room,  and  the  lerranl  laid  she 
wauled  to  speak  to  me,  il  \  knew  what  to 
make  on'li'but  when  tbe  little  gipsy ^)  took 
'   "  "  '   "  and   bow 


bappened,  nor  oi 
I,  if  you'll  fbtlaw 
sport  with  him. 


1)  Wul 


[Act  111. 

malters  stood,  I  was  qaile  uhwished,  «  i 
body  may  say ;  and  could  not  believe  il  ^rfj } 
till  ben  young  friend  that  abe  is  witk  bere, 
assured  me  oT  the  Irutb  on*!: — Indeed,  al  last, 
I  began  lo  recollect  her  face,  though  I  hiit 
her  before,  since  she  was  tbc 
grown  greyhound. 
Well,  sir  William,  your  ion  u  jel 
aows  nothing  of  what  bas  br —  "'  —  ' 
our  being  come  hither;  and, 
IT  counsel,  we'll  bare  some  sport 
-^e  and  bis  mistress  were  lo  meet  ia  ll» 
garden  this  evening  by  appointment,  she's  g«e 
-  dress  beraelf  in  all  ber  airs;  will  tod  Id 
e  dired  your  proceeding]  in  this  aflair? 
Sir  fV.  With  all  my  fieart,  master  Hiir- 
iborn,  with  all  my  heart;  do  what  you  wiD 
ne,  say  what  you  please  for  me;  (  no 
iijoyed,  and  so  l»ppy — AndmaylncTtr 
ill  turn')  but  I  am  very  glad  t|i  ttt 
you  loo;  ay,  and  partl|r  M  much .  pleased  * 
'lal  as  any  thing  rise,  lor  we  bale  been  jbot] 
igetber  bernre  now,  when  wc  were  iOR» 
years  younger;  welt,  an<i  how  has  the  trarU 
gone  with  you,  mailer  Hawthorn,  since  we 
w  one  another  la<i7 

Haw.  Why,    pretty   well,   sir   ^TilUaii,  I 

hare  no  reason  to  complainj  CTery  one  bai  i 

ilure  of  lour  wilh  bis  aweeU:  but,  ia  ibe 

lin,  T  belieTe,  I  hare  done   in  a  degree  m 

tolerably  i3  my  neighbours. 

Tbe  world  ii  a  welUfumub'd  table, 

W'bere  guests  are  promisc'ously  set) 
We  all  fare  ai  well  aa  we  are  able. 
And  scramble  for  wbal  we  can  get, 
My  simile  holds  to  a  tittle, 

Some  gorge,  while   aome   scarce  ban  s 
taste; 
But  if  I'm  content  with  a  litlle. 
Enough  is  ai  good  aa  a  feast. 
Enter  noSBTTA. 
Rom.  Sir  William,  I  beg  pardon  (at  debit- 
ing you,  but  I  have  bad  so  much  difGcall]'  n 
adjusting  my  borrowed  plumes. — 

Sir  fr.  May  I  never  dp  an  ill  lor^  lA 
they  fit  you  to  a  T,  and  you  look  Tery  wnj, 
so  you  do:  Cucksbonei,  how  your  falker  viU 
chucLle  when  he  comes  to  hear  ibis!— Herb- 
iher,  majler  Hawlfaorn,  i«  as  worlby  )  n>^ 
by  bread,  and  bas  been  almost  auldl 
for  tbe  loss   of  her  —  Bui  tell  at. 


,bussy,  has  not  this  been  all  a  icbcm^  a  pif^ 
of  conjuration  between  you  and  my  Mnf  t*™! 

I  looks 

Willian 


.    between  you  ai        ^ 
I  am  half  permadEd  it   has,   il  looks  s 

as.  I'pon  my  honour,  sir  VViiuain,   w— ■ 

happenect    has    been   the    mere    effect  of 

cbancej  \  came  hither  unknown  \a  your  »». 

and  he  unknown  to  me:  i  never  in  lie  ii^ 

suspected  Ihat  I'homas  the  gardener  was  olker 

than  his  appearance   spoke  bimi   ""' '*?''i.^ 

all,  ihat  he   was   a   penon  with  whom  I  ^ 

cloie  a  connexion.  Mr.^awtbom  can  IM"^ 

ailonisbmeni  1  was  in   when   be  first  V^ 

formed   me    of  it;    but   \   thought  il  W»  1"^ 

come   to   an    immediate   eiptana"™' 


Sir  fV.  U   not  she  ) 
Hawtbora  7  May  \  neve 

r  VViJIwa  HHih  ■•• 


I  wenck,  master 
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the  u~-Bnt  joa  little,  plaguy  tteril,  how  came 
thli  loTe  liTair  between  ^on? 

litu,  I  biTc  told  jou  tbe  irhole  Irutb  very 
ingenuouity,  lir:  lince  ^our  ion  and  (  hi 
been  fellow  ferranl*,  »  I  itt>y  call  !l,  in  I 
house,  I  bare  bad  more  tban  rewon  to  inipect 
be  bai  taken  a  liking  to  me;  Bad  I  will  own, 
wilb  equal  frankneu,  bad  I  not  looked  Upon 
bim  aa  a  person  lo  much  below  me,  I  abould 
have  bad  no  objeclioa  to  receive  hii  courtabip. 

//btv.  Well  said,  by  the  lord  Qarrj,  alT 
aboTe  board,  fair  and  open. 

Has.  Perhaps  1  mjj  he  censured  bj  some 
for  tliis  candid  declaration;  but  I  love  to  speal 
my  sentiments;  aad  I  awure  yon,  sir  Wil- 
liam, in  my  opinion,  I  should  prefer  a  gar- 
dener with  your  iod''i  good  qualities,  lo  : 
knigbt  of  the  ibire  without  them. 

Jiao'.  Well  but,  sir,  we  loie  time  — is  nol 
ibis  about  the  hour  appointed  to  meet  in   the 

Roa.  PreUy  near  it 

Haiv.  OoDi  Uien,  what  do  we  slay  for? 
Come,  my  old  IricDd,  come  along;  and  by  the 
way   we   will  consult  how  lo   manage  yoi 


lExcual  Sir   fV.  and  Hoe 
Enter  Ho 0GB. 
Roa.  Well— What's  the  husinets7 
Hodge.    Aladanx — Mercy    on  us,   I  crai 
pardon^ 
Has.  Why,  Hodge,  don't  you  know  mef 
Hodge.  Vitt.  Roietu! 

Hodge.  Know  you!  ecod,  I  don't  know 
wbetber  2  do  or  nol:  ncTcr  stir,  if  I  did  not 
think  it  iru  some  lady  belonging  Iptbe  ilraogc 

gentlefolks:  why,  you  ben"t   diien'd   this   

to  KO  lo  the  statute  dance  presently,  be 

Roa.  Have  patience  and  you'll  see:  —  1 
there  any  thing  amiii  that  you  uane  J 
abruptly  1 

Hodge.  Amiss  !  why  there' 

Hos.  How?— where f 

Hodge.  Why,  with  missLucinda;  her  aupt 
has  catch'd  she  and  the  senlleman  above  stairs, 
and  overheard  all  their  love  discours 

Roa.  You  don't  say  so! 

Hrtdge.  Ecod,   I  had  like  to  bate 
among  ibem  this  initant;  but,   by  g 
I  beard  Mrs.  Deborah's  voice,   and  run  a 
again  as  fast  as  ev^r  m^  legs  could  carry 

Roa.  is  your  mailer  in  the  bouse? 

Hodge.  VVbal,  his  warship!  no  no,  b 
gone  into  the  fields  to  talk   with  the  reapers 


otffnJ 


Roa.  Poor  Lucinda!  I  wish  I  could  go  up  lo 
her;  but  I  am  lo  engaged  with  my    own   af- 

Hodge.  Mistress  Rosetta! 

Roa.  Well. 

Hodge.  Odds  bobs,  I  must  have  one  stqack 
of  your  sweet  lips. 

Roa,  Oh,  stand  off;  you  know  |  never  al- 
low liberties, 

Hodge.  Nay,  hut  why  sdcoy?  there's  rea- 
son in  roasting  of  eggs;  1  would  not  deny 
yoi)  s|ich  a  thing. 

Rm.  That's  kind:  ha,  ha,  ha-But  what  will 


become  of  Luanda?  Sir  William  wait*  for 
me,  I  mnsl  be  gone.  Friendship,  a  moment 
by  your  leave;  yet  as  our  sntfenngs  have 
been  mutual,  to  shall  our  joys;  I  already  loaa 
the  remembrance  of  all  former  pains  and  an-^ 


The  traveller  benighted. 

And  led  through  weary  ways, 
The  lamp  of  day  new  lighted. 

With  joy  the  dawn  surveys. 


Mra.I).  [fflAoui^  You  need  not  speak  to 
me,  for  it  does  not  signify. 

Hodge.  Adwawns,  they  arc  coming  here ! 
:od,  ril  gel  out  of  the  way— Murrain  take  it, 
this  door  IS  bolted  now— So,  so. 

Enler  Mu.  Dkborah  Wooucocx,   driving 

in  Ldcirda  be/ore  her. 

Mra.D,  Get  along,  g^   along:  you   are   a 

scandal  to  the  name  of  Woodcock:  but  I  waa 

resolved  to  find  vou  out;  for  I  have  suspected 

you  a  ^eat  vrblle,  though   your  father,  sHIy 

~ia,  will  have  you  luch  a  poor  innocent. 

Luc.  Wbal  shall  I  do? 

Mrs.  D.  I  was  determined  to  discover  v^al 

you  and  your   pretended   music-master   wer« 

'••"■'*,  and  lay  m  wait  on  purpose:   I  believe 

ought  to  escape  me,  by  slipping  into  tbe 

wlien  I  knocked  at  ihe  door;  but  I  was 

wiih  him;   for  now   I  have   him   udder 

lock  and  key ;  and  please  the   fates,   there   he 

'"  ■      till  your  father  comes  in:    I  wiU 

1  of  his  error,  whether  he  will  or 


Luc.  You  -tvQn't  be  so  cruel,  I  am  lure^ou 
won't:  1  thought  1  had  made  you  my  friend 
by  telling  you  the  truth, 

Mra.D.  TeUing  me  the  truth,  quotha!  did 
I  not  overbear  your  scheme  of  running  away 
to-night,  through  the  partition?  did  I  not  find 
the  very  bundles  pack  d  up  in  the  room  with 
you,  ready  for  going   olff  No,   hraienface,  I 

mil}  out  the  truth  by  my  own  sagacity,  though 

<ur  father  says  I  am  a  fool,  but  now  wMt 
judged  who  is  the  greatest — And  you,  Mr. 
Rascal,  my  brother  ibill  know  what  an  honest 
servant  he  has  got, 

Hodge.  Madsmt 

Hra.D.  You  were  to  have  been  aiding  and 
assisting  Ibem  in  their  escape,  and  have  heei\ 
the  go-between,  it  seems,  the  letter-carrier  1 

Ilodge.  Who,  mc,  madam! 

Mra.D.  Yes,  you,  sirrah, 

Hodge,  IVIis*  Lucinda,  did  I  erer  can^  % 
letter  for  you?  Ill  make  my  affidavy')  before 

s  worship — 

Mrt.  Jft  Go,  go,  you  are  a  villain,  bold  yotir- 

ngue. 

Luc.  I  own,  aqnl,  I  have  been  very  faulty 
in  this  affair;  I  don't  pretend  to  excuse  my- 
self; bat  we  are  all  subject  to  fraillic* ;  con^i 
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lider  that,  ■nd  judge  of  me  by  jourulf;  jou 
■rere  once  young  and  ineipenenced  ai  I  am. 
Mrs.n.   Thii    ■ 


igbly  Dretly,  roi 
out  of  jour  pi*?- 
ny  lime  bad  olhe 


1  my 
ploynienlj,  we  worked  at  our  needlu,  and 
kept  ourselvei  from  idle  tbouahts:  before  I  -wat 
your  age,  I  bad  finished  wilh  my  own  fingers 
a  comptele  let  of  chain  and  a  dreac  " 
tent-illlch;  four  counterpane)  in  M 
quilling;  and  the  creed  and  the  ten  cm 
ment)  in  the  bair  of  our  family  ;  il  wa 
and  glai'd,  and  bung  over  the  parlou 
ney-piece,  and  your  poor,  dear  grai 
wai  prouder  of  it  than  of  e'er  a  pic 
.  bii  house.  1  neier  looked  into  a  book,  but 
when  f  said  my  prayers,  except  it  was  the 
Complete  Housewife,  or  the  great  family  re- 
ceipt-book: whereas  you  are  always  at  yoi 
•tudiei!  Ah,  I  neter  Inew  a  woman  come  1 
good,  tbat  was  faod  of  reading. 

Luc.  Writ  pray,  madam,  let  me  prevail  a 
you  to  giie  me  the   key   to    let   Mr.   Eustace 
out,  aad  I  promise  I  never  will  proceed  a  step 
further  in  lliis  business   without   your   adi ' 
and  approbatiDD. 

Mri.  D.  Hare  I  not  lotd  you  already  my 
resolution  F— Where  are  my  dogi  and  my 
bonnet?  I'll  go  out  to  my  brother  in  the  fields; 
Tm  a  fool,  you  know,  child;  now  let's  see 
what  the  wits  will  think  of  themsehet— Don't 
hold  me—  {Exii. 

Luc.  I'm  not  ([oing;  1  bate  thought  of  a 
way  to  be  even  with  you,  to  you  may  do  as 
yoa  please.  [Exil. 

Hodge.  Well,  I  thought  it  would  come  to 
this,  I'll  he  shot  if  1  didnl— So  here's  a  fine 
joh-Bul  what  can  tbey  do  to  mef  — They 
can't  send  me  to  gaol  for  carrying  a  lette 
seeing  there  was  no  treason  in  it;  and  he 
was  I  obligated  to  know  my   master 


do  Is  lo  turn  n 


iiich  gre; 
ry  to  lea 


Vofi;*and  I  a 


worst  they  ca 
e  the  plai 


matters  are  so  near  being  brough 
belwiit  us;  but  she  and  I  may  Ici 
all  as  one;  andinndMadge  has  b 
with  Gaffer  Broadwheels,  ihr 


her  carriage  up  to  London 
rid  of  she,  and  1  am  sure  i  nan 
main  glad  of  it,  lor  ihc  led  me 
life— Dal  that's  the  way  of  them 


lurcbaiE — indeed,  I   should 
I.  Rasetta,  see 

rp  company 
la  speaking 


that  I  hai 


A  plague  . 

When  < 

Tbey'rl 


'these  wenches,   they  make  such 


e  they  \ 


t  always  a  whining  for  soDietbing  or 

And  cry  he's  unkind  in  bis  carriage. 
Whal  tho'f  he  speaks  ihem  ne'er  so   fairly. 
Still  ibey  keep  Icaiing,  tcaiing  on: 
You  cannol  persuade  'em 
Till  promise  you've  made  'em; 
And  alter  they've  sot  it, 
Tbey  tell  you— add  rot  it, 
Their  character's  blasted,  they're  min'd,  uu- 


Apd  aU  their  discoune  is  of  n 


[ACT  lU. 


SCBSl  II. — A  Grtenhmae. 
Enter  Ynung  MsAnaws, 
Young  M.  I  am  glad  I  had   the   precaulion 
brine  this   suit  of  clothes   in    my   boadle, 
ugh  1  hardly  know  myself  in   them   ania, 
they  appear  so  strange,  and  feel  so  unweitdy. 
However,  my   gardener'i   pckel   goes    on   no 
more.  —  1   wonder  this   mrl   does    not   come; 
^Looking  at  his    ffalcn]  perhaps    sbe    wonS 
co^ne. — VVby,  then   HI   go   into   the   village, 
take   a   post-chaise,    and    depart   witbonl  any 
further  ceremony. 


How  mudi  superior  beauty  awes. 

The  coldest  bosoms  fine ; 
But  with  resistless  force  it  drain, 

To  sense  and  sweetness  joio'd. 
The  casket,,  where,  to  outward  stow, 

The  workman's  art  is  seen. 
Is  doubly  valu'd,  when  we  know 

It  holds  a  gem  within. 
Hark  I  she  comes. 

Enter  Sir  Wiluah  Mbabows  ai^  Haw- 
TBORM. 

YoangM.  Confusion!  my  father!  ^Vhatcao 
this  mean? 

■Sir  tV.  Tom,  are  not  you  a  sad  boy,  Tom, 
to*  bring  me  a  hundred  and  Ibrty  milee  bcre 
'—May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  hut  yoa  deserve 
to  bare  your  head  broke;  and  I  have  a  good 
mind,  partly— What,  sirrah,  dont  jou  think 
it  wortl.  your  while  lo  speak  to  me? 

Young M.  Forgive  me,  sir;  I  own  I  hate 
been  in  a  fault. 

Sir  fV.  En  a  fault!  to  run  away  from  me 
because  1  was  going  to  do  yon  good — May  I 
never  do  an  ill  turn,  Mr.  HaviHborn,  if  I  did 
not  pick  out  as  line  a  girl  for  him,  partly,  as 
any  in  Englandl  and  the  rascal  run  awaj 
from  me,  and  came  here  and  tum'd  gardener- 
And  pray  what  did  you  propose  to  yoursell| 
Tom?  I  know  you  were  always  fond  of  bo- 
tany, as  tbey  call  it;  did  you  intend  to  keep 
the  trade  going,  and  adverlise  fruit-trees  aad 
flowering-shrubs,  lo  be  bad  at  Meadowi' 
nursery  ? 

Havr.  No,  sir  William,  I  apprehend  iht 
young  gentleman  desisoed  to  lay  by  the  pro- 
fession;  for  he  has  quitted  the  habit   already. 

Young  M.  I  am  so  astonished  to  see  joi 
here,  sir,  thai  I  don't  know  whal  to  say :  bat 
I  assure  you,  if  you  bad  not  come,  I  should 
have  relumed  home  to  you  directly.  Praj, 
sir,  how  did  you  find  me  out? 

SirfV.  No  mailer,  Tom,  no  matter;  it  wu 
partly  by  accident,  as  a  body  may  say;  hut 
whal  does  that  signify?  —  tell  me,  hoy,  how 
stands  your  stomach  towards  malrimony;  do 
you  think  you  could  digest  a  wife  now? 

Younglt.  Pray,  sir,  don't  mention  it;  I  shall 
ways  behave  myself  as  a  dutiful  son   ought: 

will  never  marry  without  your  consent,  and 
I  hope  you  won't  force  me  to  do  it  againil 
my  own. 

Sir  fV.  Is  not  this  migbly  provoking,  matter 
Hawtboni  ?  Why,  sirraTi,  did  you  erer  aee  the 
lady  I  designed  ior  you? 
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roungM.  Sir,  I  ioa\  donbl  the  lady's  me- 
rili  but,  at  preicDt,  1  am  not  diiposed — 

Hatv.  Nay  but,  young  genlJcnian,  fa!r  and 
ioflly;  you  jbould  pay  lome  resptd  to  your 
fiitber  in  tbis  mailer. 

Sir  rr.  Rtjpecl,  inajter  Hawthorn !  I  tell 
you  be  ahall  marry  bvi',  or  I'll  disiaberil  bim ! 
there'a  once.  hooV  you,  Torn,  not  to  make 
any  more  wordt  ol'  tlie  matter,  I  bate  brought 
ibe  lady  bere  with  me,  and  I'll  sec  you  con~ 
traded  bRfore  we  part;  or  you  iball  delve  and 
plant  cucumbers  as  lone  as  you  lite. 

YoungU.  Have  you  Iroughl  ibe  lady  bere, 
sir?  I  am  sorry  for  it. 

Sir  Vf.  Why  soiry?  What,  then,  you  won't 
marry  ber?  We'll  scelbatl  Pray,  master  Haw- 
thorn, conduct  the  fair  onf  io.  Ay,  sir,  you 
may  fixt  aad  dance  about,  trot  at  the  rale  of 
fifteen  milci  an  hour,  if  you  please ;  hut,  marry 
whip  mc,  I'm  resolved. 

Filler  ROSETTA. 

Hasp,  Here  is  the  lady,  sir  Willii 
Sir  fV.  Come  in,  niadam;  but  turn  your 
face  from  biio — be  would  not  marry  you  be- 
cause ha  had  not  seen  you :  but  I'U  lei  .bim 
know  my  choice  shall  he  bit,  and  he  shall 
consent  to  marry  you  before  be  see*  you,  or 
not  an   acre   of  estate  —  Pray,  sir,  walk  lbi< 

Young  3t.  Sir,  I  cannot  help  thinking  your 
conduct  a  little  extraordiaary ;  bat,  since  you 
urge  m«  so   closely,  I   must   tell  you  my  af- 


kind  of  emharruuncnt,  and  t  don't  wonder 
at  it;  but  this  letter,  which  I  received  from 
bim  a  few  days  before  I  leA  luy  father's  house, 
will,  1  apprehend ,  expound  the  riddle.  He 
cannot  be  surprised  thit  1  ran  away  from  a 
genUeiaan  who  expressed  so  much  dislike  to 
~c;  and  what  has  bappened,  lince  chance 
IS  brought  us  together^  in  masquerade,  there 

no  occasion  for  me  to  inform  bim  of. 

Youn^M.  What  ii  aU  this?  Pray  don't 
make  a  jest  of  mel 

Sir  fV.  May  £  ne^er  do  an  ill  turn,  Tom, 
if  it  is  not  truth!  this  is  my  friend's  daughter. 

Yaung M.  Sir! 

Has.  Eirn  lo;  'tis  Terj  true,  indeed.  In 
short,  you  have  not  Seen  a  more  whimsical 
gentleman,  than  1  have  a  gentlewoman;  but 
vou  see  we  are  designed  for  one  another, 
tis  plain. 

Yaut>gM.  I  know  not,  madan^  what  I  ei- 
ther bear  or  see;  a  tbouaind  tbingi  arecrowd- 
.ng  on  my  imagination;  while,  like  one  just 
awakened  from  a  dream,  I  doubt  which  is 
reality,  which  delusion. 

Sirtf.   Well   then,  Tom,   .  *  " 


Young  M.  1  was  determined,  eir,  to  have 
got  the  heller  of  my  inclination,  aiul  never 
haie  done  a  thing  which  I  knew  would  be 
diiaereeafale  to  you. 

Sir  fV.  And  pray,  Mf,  who  are  your  affec- 
tions engaged  to?     Let  me  know  UjaL 

Younglk.  To  a  person,  sir,  whose  rank 
and  fortune  may  be  no  recommendation  to 
her,  but  whose  charms  aod  accompli ibmeDls 
entitle  her  to  a  monarch.  I  am  sorry,  sir, 
it's  impossible  for  me  to  comply  with  your 
commands,  and  I  hope  you  will  not  be. of- 
fended if  i  quit  your  presence. 

SirfV.  Not    1,  not  id   the   least:     go   about 

Young  M.  Sir,  I  obey. 
Ha<v.  Now,  madam;  is  the  lime. 
[Roselta  advaucts.  Young  Meadoisa  turns 
round  and  tees  tier. 

AJK. —  nOSETTA. 

when  we  see  a  lorer  languish 
And  bis  truth  and  honour  prove, 

Ab!  how  sweet  lo  heal  his  anguii 
And  repay  him  love  for  love. 
Sirff.  Well,  Tom,  will  you  goawajGrora 

Ham.  Perhaps,  sir  William,  your  son  does 
not  like  the  indy  i  and,  if  so,  pray  don't  put 
a  force  upon  bis  iuclination. 

Young  M.  You  need  not  hare  taken  tbi 
method,  sir,  to  let  me  see  you  are  acquaialei 
with  my  folly,  whatever  my  indinatious  are. 

Sir  fV.  VVeU  but,  Tom,  suppose  1  give  m 
consent  lo  your  marrying  tbis  young  woman 

Young  At.  Your  consent,  sir? 

Kos.  Come,  sir  William,  we  have  Carrie. 
>fae  jest  far  enough;   I   see   your   win  is  in 


YoatigM.   Nay,  dear  s: 


self. 

,  baTs  a  Utile  p 


and  my  blessing  into  the  bargain. 

YoungM.  Then,  sir,  1  am  the  happiestman 

the  world  1  f  inquire  ao  further;  here  I  fii 

the  utmost  limits  of  my  hopes  and  happiness. 

YoungM.  All  I  wish  in  her  obtaining. 
Fortune  can  no  more  imparl: 
Sos.        Leimy  eyes,  mylhoughlseiplainiD^ 
$pea\  the  feelings  of  my  heart 
YoungM.  Joy  and  pleasure  never  ceasins. 

Rot:        Loie  with  length  ofyears  increasing, 

Together.  Thus  my  heart  and  band  surrender. 

Here  my  faith  and  truth  I  plight; 

Constant  still,  and  kind  and  tender. 

May  our  flames  burn  ever  bright ! 

Huee.  GUc  you  joy,  sir;  and  you,  Eiir  ladr 

-And,   under  favour,   I'll   salute   you   loo,  if 

there's  no  fear  of  jealousy. 

YoungM.  And  may  I  believe  this?  Pr'yihee 
J  me,  dear  Hosetia! 

lioi.  Step  into  the  house,  and  I'll  tell  you 
err  thing;  1  must  enlreat  the  good  offices 
sir  William  and  Mr.  Hawthorn  immedia- 
tely; for  I  am  in  ihe  utmost  uneasiaesi  about 
y  poor  friend,  I^cinda. 
Hatp.  Why,  whal^  the  maUer? 
Ros,  I  donH  know;  but  1  have  reason  lo 
fear  I  left  her  just  now   in   very  disagreeahla 


Ircumstances  1  however  I  hope  if  there's  any 
liichief  fallen    out    between  ber  father  and 


Hate.  The  music-master!  I  thought  to. 
Sirtr.  What,  is  there  a  lo*er  in  ^ecase? 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,   but   I  am  |;lad. 


do  an  ill  turn,    but    I  am    glad, 
r  we'll  make  a   double   wedding; 


and,  by  way  of  celebrating  it,  lake  a  trip  to 
London,  to  show  the  brides  some  of  the  plea- 
sures of  the  town.  And,  master  Hawthorn, 
ihall  be  of  the  parly — Come,  children,  go 

Hatv.  Thank  you,  sir  William;  Til  go  in- 
0  the  bouse  with  you,  and  to  cbtirch   to  aee 
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the  yonnK  fotk*   nafariedt  bat  u  In  Loi 
f  beg  to  be  exciued, 

AlB. 

I  If  erer  Fm  utdi'd  in  iboie  rrgioni  ofnnoke, 

Thai  leat  of  coDftuion  and  no!ie, 

May  I  ne'er  know  the    iweel*  of  n  slumber 

unbrofce, 

Nor  llie  pleuure  liic  eounltr  enjoji. 

NaT  more,  let  tfaem  take  nie,  to  puoiib  mj  tin, 

vVbere,  gapinKi  'be  cocknies  Ibey  fleece  ; 
Glap  me  up  vrilh  ihrir  moiulen,  ciy,  mastert 

And  tbww  me  for  twopence   •- piece. 

[Maxunl. 
ScxNB  III,— Jdsticb  Woodcoce'i  ffail. 
Xnler  Jnsnca    Woodcocc,  Mas.  Debobah 
VVoottCOGB,  LociNDA,  Edstacb,  onif  Uodge. 
Mrs  B.    Why,   brotber,    do    you  tbink  I 
can'l  bear,  or  see,  or  make  uie  oftny  senj 
I  tell  you,  1  IcI'l   that  fellow  locked  up  in 
d«ut;  and,  while  I  haTebccD  wllb  you,  they 
bave  broke  open  ibc  do«r,   and   got   him  i 

Jut,  W.  Well,  you  hear  wial  Ihey  aay. 

Mrl.JO.  1  care  not  What  they  My;  it'i  )._ 
Encourage   them  in  (heir  impudence — Haitye, 
buisyi  will  ymi  face  me  down  that  1  did 
lock  the  fellow  up  ? 

Luc.   Really,  aunt,  I   don't  know  what  yon 
tnean;    when  you  talk  inlelligibly,  I'll  amwer 

I    ii  carrying 


d  not  Caleb  you 
t  overhear  your 
I,    nor  find   ifae 


EuaL  Serioutly,  madam, 
the  jejt  a  Illlle  too  far. 

Mrr.D.  What,  then,  I  d! 
together  in  her  chamber,  no 
deiign  of  going  off  to-nlgbl 
hindlei  packed  up— 

Eust  Ha,  ba,  b>. 

Imc   Why,  aunt,  you  rare. 

Mrs.  D.  Brolher,  a*  1  am  a  Christian  wo- 
man, she  confessed  the  whole  af&ir  to  roe 
from  first  to  last;  and  in  this  tery  place  was 
down  upon  her  malrow-bonei  for  half  ao 
bour  together,  to  beg!  would  conceal  it  from  you. 

Hodge.  Ob  Loi^l  Oh  Lord  I 

Ur*.  B-  What,  sirrah,  would  you  braien 
me  tool     Take  that.  {Boxes  him. 

Hodge.  I  wish  you  would  keep  your  bands 
lo  yourself!  von  strike  me,  because  you  bate 
been  telling  his  worship  atories. 

Jta.  W.  Why,  sister,  you  are  tipsy! 

Mrs.D.  I  tipsy,  hrolherl  — I— that  n 
touch  a  drop  of  aor  thing  sirong  from  year's 
end  to  year's  end;  bnt  now  and  then  a  little 
anniseed  water,  when  I  baie  got  the  colic 

Luc.  Well,  Bunt,  you  bate  been  complain- 
ing of  the  atoroacb-ach  all  day;  and  may  bare 
taken  loo  powerhil  a  dose  of  your  cordiaL 

Jus.  fV-   Come,   came,  I   see  well   enough 


r,:. 


ly  make  herself  appear  wise:  but, 
ton,  did  you  not  kp—  '  ■"■'■'  *!" 

Enier  Sib  Wiluam  Mbadows,  Hawtrdbm, 
RosBTTA,  and  young  Meadows. 

YoungM.  Bletsme,*ir!  look  who  is  yonder. 

Sir  iv.  Cockabones,  Jack,  honest  Jack,  are 
you  there? 

East,  Plague  ©n't,  this  rwieounter  i*  un- 
lucky— Sir  Wifliam,  yotir  serrant. 


Sv-ir.   lom 


and  again, 


[Act  111. 
;  may  I  nerer  do  ae  ill 


heartily  yoor  tt 

turn,  but  I  am  glad  to  n 

JuM.  W.  Pray,  lb-  W^illiam,  aie  you  K- 
<]uainled  with  this  penonf 

"fr^n    What,   with  Jack  Eaitsce?  *ij 

my  kinsman:  his  mother  and  Iwerecou- 

jermans  once  retnoTed,  and  Jack's  a  tot 

worthy  young  fellow;  may  1  nerer  do  in  ill 

turn,  if  I  tell  a  word  of  a  lie. 

Jus.  Vr.  Well  but,  sir  'William,  letmeUll 
you,  you  know  nothing  of  ibe  mitler;  this 
man  is  a  mnsic-mksler;  a  ihruninier  of  »irt, 
and  a  scraper  of  catgu^  and  leacbe*  mj  du^ 

'^<>-''^!'V'hat,  Jack  Euftaceamusiojudcfl 
o,  no ;  I  know  him  belter. 
Eusf.  'Sdcatb,  why  should  I  attempt  lo  or- 
-  this    absurd  Jarce  any  longer  ;-^VVka( 


that  gentleman   tells  yon  it  Tery  true,  » 

n  no  music-master,  indeed. 

Jus.  W.  You  are  not,  you  own  il  thn? 

EutL  flay  more,  sir,  f  am,  as  this  lid)  ^ 
represented  me,  [Pointing  lo  Mrt.  Dtherd^ 
your  daugbter'i  lorer:  whom,  with  bsr  oin 
consent,  1  did  intend  lo  haxe  carried  afTtlui 
night;  but  now  that  «ir~  William  MeiJowi 
isliere,  lo  lell  you  who  and  wbal  I  aia,  I 
throw  myielf  upon  your  generosilj;  IrM 
which  I  expect  ^ealer  adiattlagestbaD  I  u«U 
"^p  from  any    impoaitioa   on  your  uiuiupi- 

Mrt.  D.    Well,   brother,  what  han  joa  <> 
say  for  yourself  nbw  ?  You  ba>c  made  i  pre- 
cious day's  work  of  il  I     Uad  my  adiice  bees 
taken!     Oh,    1    am  ashamed  of  yon;  bil  JM 
«  a  weak  man,  and  it  can't  bebelp'd;  bor- 
er, you  should  let  wiser  head*  diied  fw 
Luc.  Dear  papa,  pardon  me. 
Sir  ff.    Ay,  do,  sir,  forgire  hei';  my  ci»- 
a  Jack  wiir  make  ber  a   good  huibanil,  HI 
answer  for  il. 

Ros.  Sland  out  of  the  way,  and  Id  wi 
speak  two  or  three  words  to  bis  wooiip.— 
Come,  my  dear  sir,  tboagb  you  rerue  all  ibt 
world,  I  am  sure  you  can  deny  me  nolbiaf 
loie  is  a  lenial  fault — You  know  whai  1  nris. 
Be  reconciled  lo  your  daughter,  !  tea»t 
you,  by  the  memory  of  our  past  a"  ■ 
Whal,  not  a  word? 

AIK. 

Go,  oaaghly  man,  I  can\  abide  yoa; 
Are  then  onr  vows  so  soon  fowl? 
Ah!  now  1  see  if  '  ■     '  "  '   '      ■ 

What  would  baT 
But  here  I  charge  yon— Make  ikembrfij: 
Bless  the  fond  pair,  and  crown  iheirblM^ 
Come,  be  a  dear,  good  nalur'd  p*if fi 
And  ni  reward  you  with  a  kiss. 
Mrt.D.  Come,  turn  out  of  the  house,  sod 
be  thankful    that    my  brolher  does  not  bia| 

for   he   could   do    il;    he's  a  jast><^  ■" 

peace;— turn  out  of  the  house,  I  say-— 

Jus.  W.  Who  gare  you  authority  W  '■' 
him  out  of  the   bouseP— be   shall  stay  *kcrt 

Mrs.D.  He  ihaa*!  marrr  my  niece. 

JuM.  fV.  Shan't  bel  but  HI  show  JM  <*^ 
dilTereoce  now;  1  say  he  shall  marry  M 
and  whal  will  you  do  about  it? 

Mrs.D.  AniTyoit  will  gin  lOmyMV  ^» 
loo,  will  you  P 


Goot^lc 


£Act  L  Semi  1.] 
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tvmale  up  the  comptnj  tf  jonr  (UlnleliaD; 
foadei't   muiic  loo,  I  fee;  *ball  ve  t^jcf 


a  iMaboad. 

-s.Ja.  Brollicr,  brolhcr! 

Haa>.  Come,  come,  madain,  tXft  ttrj  well; 
and  I  ice  mj  neigbbour  ij  what  I  nUrv/t 
tbougbt  him,  a  man  of  tense  >aJ  prudence. 

Sir  fV.  May  I  merer  do  an  ill  torn,  but  I 
■ay  «o  too. 

Ju*.tf^,  Here,  jourigfeltow,  take  m^  daugh- 
ter, and  bleii  jou  both  together;  but  bark 
you,    DO    money   liU   I   die,    Siller  Deborkb, 

Mrs.  U.  Ah  hrolber,  brother,  jouVe  a  lilly 


If  a. 


old  ■ 

Ha«>.  Adda  n 
neif  hhowa  com 


■,  here  are  aome  of  yonr 
■iiit  you,  and  I  anppoae 


-  ViUagert ,  efl-. 
snr  hand. 

here'*   my  band, 


Jua.VF.    Wby    ;         .       .,    , .., 

ill  enjoy  onrselTca.    UeaTen  bloM  you  faodi, 
childreo,  I  aay — 

Icnce  with  carei,  complainia,  and  frowning, 

Welcome  joilily  and  joy ; 
iT'ry   srief  in  pleanire  orownlag, 
MirtR  thit  bapjiy  night  employ: 
Lel'a  to  friendabip  do  our  duty, 

Laugh  and  »ing  aome  good  old  Mrato; 
Drink  ■  heattb  to  Iotq   and  beauty — 
May  they  long  in  triuin^  reign. 
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DRAMATIS  PER50NAE. 

MBKTni.  j      filUS.        I      LADT 

Gipti»t,  Miliert,  elc. 


ACTt 

SCXKB  \.  —  A  rural  Protptel,  with  a  Mill 
at  fVork.  Seoeral  People  employed 
about  it;  an  one  SideaIfouse,PAi7T  read- 
ing in  ilu  fVindoev;  an  the  otlur  aSarn, 
where  Fanht  titt  mending  a  Nrti  Gilu 
appear*  at  a  distance  in  the  Mill;  Faik- 
viELD  and  Balfh  taking  Sack*  fi 
Cart. 

CB  OKI'S. 

Free  from  aoirow,  free  from  alrife, 
O  bow  ble.1  tbe  roiUer'j  life  > 
Cheerful  working  through  the  day, 
Still  he  lauglu  and  lings  away. 

Nought  can  tck  him. 

Nought  perplex 
it7L:t.  iL...!. ;.i 


>ake  bin 


gay- 


While  Iherc'i  grill 

Let  the  great  enjoy  the  bleubgi 

By  iodulgent  fortune  lenl; 

What  caa  wealth,  can  grandeur  i 

More  than  plenty  and  content? 

fair.   'Well  done.,  well   done )    't 

aign  work  goei  on    merrily  when   folki    aing 

at  il.    Stop   tbe    mill   there;    and    doit  hear, 

■on  Ralph ,  hoiit  yon  aacka  of  flour  upon  Ihii 

cart,  lad,  and  drire  it  up  to  lord  Aimworth'i: 

coming  from  London   lail  night  with   itrangt 

company,  no  doubt  ibov  arc  ulla  enough  lor 

it  br  thia  time. 

Ralph,  k-j,  teylhcr,  whether  or  not,  there', 


)  douhtbul  yon^lfind  enow  for  a  body  to  do. 

Fair.  Wbat  doit  mutter  7   IiU  not  a  itrange 

plague    that  thou   canit   ne*er  go   about  anr 

ihiog  with  agoodwill;  murrain  lake  it,  whati 

o'er  the    boy?    &a   then  thou  will  not 

. ..  .  band  to  what  I  have  deiired  thee? 

Ralph.  ^Vby  don't  you  (peak  to  laiter 
Pat  do  do  lome  thing  then?  I  thought  when 
ibe  came  home  to  ua,  after  my  old  lady*! 
death,  ihe  wai  to  bare  been  of  lome  use  in 
the  honae;  but  initead  of  that,  ihe  lit*  ibera 
ill  day,  reading  outlandish  hooki,  dreaied  liko 
I  (loe  madumaiel;  and  the  nerer  a  word  yoH 
•ays  to  afae> 

Fair.  Sirrah,  don't  apeak  ao  diareapoctfully 
of  thy  atiter;  thou  wilt  ncTBD  have  tbe  tithe 
if  her  deaerb. 


Ralph.  Why,  FU  read  and  write  with  her 
ir  what  sbe  dares;  and  as  for  playing  o~ 
tbe  hapiichols '),  I  thlnlcs  her  rich  godmothi 


elhiog  more  pro 
member  to  leaf 


dares;  and    as  for  playing  on 

e  bapiichols'),  I  thlnlcs  '         '  '    -J—   ■•--- 

ighl  haTe  learvi'd   her  i 
perer,  seeing  (be  did  ; 
ber  a  legacy  at  laiL 

Fair.  Tbaf*  none  of  tby  bnsineia,  drrah. 

RaJph,  A  farmer'a  wife  painting  picturea, 
and  playing  on  the  hapiicola;,  why  FU  be 
bang'd  now,  for  all  a*  old  as  (be  is,  if  «he 
hnowa  any  more  about  milking  a  cow,  than 
1  do  of  lewinK  a  petticoat. 

Fair.  Balp^  thou  bait  been  drilling  tU* 
morning. 

i)  HwpiAwri. 

*,:,.,,.,  .Google 
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■r  to  be  M  I  ban,  it's  av 
ling  out  orTonr  pockcl,  nor  mioes  neilber. 
Fair.    Wbo   hu  been  giTiiig   (bee   liquor 

Rafyih.  Wby  it  -was  wind ') — a  gentleman 
ga»e  me, 

Fair.  A  gentleman! 

Sa^h.  Yes,  a  gentleman  tbal's  come  pipiof 
bot  frnin  London:  be  ia  below  at  the  Cat  dbi 
Bagpipes;  Icail  he  jiiKi  a  cboice  bit  of  a  nag 
I  dare  lo  saj  she'd  fetch  is  sood  ki  fort; 
pound  at  eier  a  Fair  in  all  England. 

fair.  \  fig's  end  Tor  wbal  sbe'd  fetcb;  mind 
ihj  business,  or  by  tbe  lord  Rairj — 

Ralph.  \Vby  I  won't  do  another  band' 
turn  to-day  now,  so  that's  flat. 

Fnir.  itou  will  not— 

Ra^h.  Wby  no  I  wniri ;  so  what  argnfie 

four  putting  yoorself  in  a  passion,  feyther? 
Vc  promised  to  go  bacL  to  tbe  gentle: 
and  I  don't  know  but  what  he's  a  lord  too| 
and  ntaybap  beninj  do  more  forme  than  jou 
thinks  of. 

Fair,  ^'ell,  son  Ralph,  run  tbj'  gait;  but 
remember  1  tell  thee,   thou  wift  repent   tbii 

Ralph.  Wfaj,  how  iball  I  repent  it?  May- 
bap  Toull  turn  me  out  of  von r  serrice;  a 
match;  with  aH  hearts— Icod  I  don't  care  three 
brass  pins. 


If  Ifaafs   all  you   ^ 


,  who   the  plague 


Twere  better  bj  half  to  dig  stones  in  i  quarrv; 
For  niy  share,  I'm  weary  of  what  is  got  by  t: 
S'flesb  1   here's   such   a  racket,   such   scolding 

and  coiling, 

Yob'renenr  conteD(,but  when  folks  area  toilinj 

And  dmdging  like  horses  from  morning  ti 

nigbL 

Yon  tbink  I'm  alraid,  but  tbe  diGrrence  t 

show  jou, 

Flrit  yooder's  your  sboTcI;  your  sack*  too 

throw  you ; 

Henceforward  lake  care  of  vour  mailers 'w^o 

lliey'rt   welcome    to  slave    for   your  wagt 

Tol  lolde  ToUol,  1  have  purcbas'd  myfreedon 
And  DCTCr  herealler  shall  work  at  tbe  mill. 

Fair.  Dear  heart,  dear  bearil  I  protesttbii 
ungracious  boy  puts  me  qnile  beside  myself. 
Patty,  my  dear,  come  down  into  the  yard  a 
Ultle,  apd  kce^  me  company — andvou,  thieies, 
vagabonds,  gipsie*,  out  nerel  'lis  you  de- 
haach  my  son.  [Drioet  off  Gip*it». 

Enifr  Pattt  /rom  the  Houae. 

'    In  love  to  pise  and  languish, 
Yet  know  your  passion  Tain; 

To  harbour  beart-rdt  anguish, 
Tel  fear  la  tell  your  pain: 

What  powers  unrelenting, 

SeTerer  ills  in*  en  ling. 
Can  sharpen  pang*  like  these; 

Where  day*  and  night*  tormenting, 


Yield  not 

0  Tk*  ■•—ITT.MJ  .f 


mF 


[Act  I. 

,  .  man,  my 

rteward  bis  been  with  me  jnsi  now, 
aud  I  find  we  are  Eke  to  bare  great  doing*; 
hii  lordship  has  brought  down  sir  Harry  Sy- 
camore and  bis  £oni(y,  and  there  is  more 
company  expected  in  a  few  day*. 

Pal.  I  know  s\t  Harry  tcit  well;  he  i*  by 
marriage  a  distant  relation  of  my  lord's. 

Fair.  Pray  what  sort  nf  a  young  body  is  ibe 
dausblcr  there  ?  I  tbink  she  used  to  be  wiib  yon 
at  tbe  castle,  three  or  fimr  snrnmers  ago,wWn 


___.      _       ,    gfcalfa- 

of  my  lady's:    pray,    father,    u  At 
come  down? 

Fair,  Why  you  know  the  repori  lut  oighl, 
about  my  loriTs  g^oiaf  to  be  married.  Bi 
'hat  I  can  team  sbe  u;  and  there  is  likefy 
I  be  a  nearer  relationship  between  tbe  &• 
lilies,  ere  long.  It  seems  bis  lordibip  was 
d1  oTer  willing  for  tbe  match,  but  the  friends 
on  both  sides  in  Londoa  pressed  it  so  bard: 
'len  there'*  a  awingingfortune:  master  Good- 
lan  tetli  me,  a  matter  of  twenty  or  thirty 
lOusaad  poiwdt, 

Pat.   tt  it  was  a   million,  falher,   it  would 
than  my  lord  Aimworth   desv- 


Fair.  So  it  is  thought,  a«  soon  a*  thing* 
can  be  properly  prepared — And  now,  Patty, 
:ouId  hut  see  thee  a  little  merry — Come, 
thee,  pluck  up  ihy  spirits — To  be  sure 
thou  hast  sustained,  in  the  death  of  thy  lady, 
a  heavy  loss;  she  was  a  parent  to  tbecr  nay, 
and  better,  inasmuch  as  she  took  tbee  wbea 
thou  witrt  bitt  a  babe,  and  gare  Ibee  an  cda- 
cation  which  thy  oalural  parenli  could  not 
aflbrd  to  do. 

Pal,   Ab!   dear  father,  don^   mention  what 
perhaps  has  been  my  greateit  misfortunr. 

Fair.  Nay  then,  Patty,  what's  become  of 
ill  thy  sense  that  people  talk  lo  much  about? 
—But  I  have  something  to  say  to  thee  which 
would  have  tbee  consider  seriously — I  believe 
I  need  not  tell  thee,  my  child,  that  a  younjr 
laiden,  ader  she  is  marriagealile,  especially  if 
le  has  any  thing  about  ber  to  draw  people's 
ntice,  H  liable  to  ill  tongues,  and  a  many 
OSS  accidents;  so  that  ibc  sooner  she's  out  of 
irm's  way  the  hetlrr.  I  say,  then,  a  yosiM 
Oman's  best  saleguard  is  a  good  hushaoiT 
ow  there  it  our  neighbour,  farmer  Giles; 
:  is  a  sober,  honest,  industiious,  yonng  (e\- 
w,  andone  of  the  wealthiest  in  these  pasts; 
t  \i  greatly  taken  with  tbee;  artd  it  i*  not 
le  first  time  I  have  told  tbee  I  sboold  be 
glad  to  have  him  for  a  lOJi-in-law. 

Pat  And  I  have  told  you  at  oAen,   father, 

E  would  submit  myself  entirely  to  your  dbec- 

lion;  whatever  you  tlunk  proper  for  me  is  so. 

Fair.    Why   that's   spoken    like  a   dutilal, 

nsible  girl;   get  thee  in,  then,  and  leave  me 

manage  it — Perhaps   onr  neighbour   Giles 

not  a  gentleman ;  bul  what  are  the  greatest 

part  of  oar  country  gentlemen  good  lorf 

Pal.  VtTj  Irve,  father.  \Bxilittto  Ihr  Cottar*- 

Enltr  Gms. 
GiUs.    Well,    master  Faii«eld, 
iss  Pat  have  had  a  long  i 
Idid  yon  tell  ber  that  i  wu 


yoB    aad 
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fUK  No,  in  birtb,  friewl  Gile* ;  but  1  men- 
tioned our  aR>ir  at  a  diilance;  anil  1  think 
tlMra  ii  no  frar. 

GUe*.   Tbal'j    Hghl — and    when 
You  do  know  1  haTc  told  }'ou  mj  mind  ofiicD 
and  oAen. 

Fair,  farmer,  (fiie   i 
doubts  iby  good  will  to 

lake  mj  word,  [ 


k; 


I    ihy  liand;    nobody 
"E  and  my  girl;        ' 


thou  nill  make  htr  ;i  cood  husband, 

Giles.  Thank*  lo  your  kuid  opinion,  m: 
ter  FairGrld ;  if  such  be  raj  hap,  I  hope  ihi 
will  be  DO  cauie  of  compltinL 

Fair,  And  I  pramiie  thee  my  dangbler  will 
make  ibee  a  dioicc  wile.  But  Uh)u  kijow'sl, 
IKeail  Giles,  that  1,  anil  all  bulong*  lo  me, 
have  great  oMi^lions  lo  lord  Aimworlb'*  fa- 
mily ;  Patty,  in  particular,  would  be  one  o: 
tbe  moil  ungrateful  wretche*  ibi*  day  hrealh- 
iiig,  if  the  wai  to  do  the  afOalleal  thing 
contrary  to  their  conicnt  and  approbnlion. 

Giies.  Nay,  nay,  'lii  well  enough  known  to 
all  the  cowntry  ine  w*i  ihe  old  lady'i  darling. 

Fair.  Well,  ntatl«r  GiJei,  I'll  aiiiire  tbe« 
■he  u  not  one  whit  lets  ohiiged  to  my  lord 
himself.  When  hi*  Bother  wai  lal  -  "^  - 
snMiToty,  and  hu  affairt  <:alled  hi 
London,  if  Pally  would  have  remaii 
ua«tle,  ihe  might  baie  had  ike  command  of 
allj  or  if  (he  would  have  gone  any  where 
eke,  he  would  lia*e  paid  for  her  Biing,  ' 
the  coit  be  what  It  wontd. 

GiUt.  Why,  for  Ibat  matter,  folk*  did 
ipare  to  lay,  that  my  lord    had  a   tort  i 
ineaking.kiadnen  for  her  bioMelT:   aad    I  __ 
member,   at  one  time,   it  was    rife  all  about 
ibe  neishfaourbood,   that  she    wti    aeludly  to 
be  our  lady. 

Fair.   Pbo,  pbo!  a  pack  of  woman'i  talci. 


Re-enter  PiTTr  from  the  Cottage. 

Fair.  Palty,  child,  why  wouldsl  not  ihou 
open  tbe  door  for  our  neighbour  GJlea? 

Pat.  Heally,  faiber,  I  did  not  know  wbtl 
wai  tbe  matter. 

Well,  our  neighbour  Giles  will  be 
iher  lime;  he'll  he  bcre  again  pre- 
sently. Be'i  gone  up  to  the  easUe,  Patty: 
ihou  knoVit  It  wonld  not  be  right  for  us  to 
do  aoy  thing  without  giving  hie  lordship  in- 
teUtgeaci ,  %a  1  haie  sent  the  farmer  to  let 
b!m  know  that  he  ii  willing,  and  we  art 
wiNiog,  and,  with  bis  lordshtp^i  approbation — 

PaL  Oh,  dear  father — what   art  you  going 

.  sayF 

Fair.  Nay,  child,  I  would  not  hate  stinM 
a  step  for  IJiiy  pounds,  without  idTcrtiiing 
his  lordship  bcfofcband. 

Pat.  But  surely,  surely,  you  ha*«  not  done 

is  rash,  this  precipitate  thingf 

Fair.  How  rasb,    how  is  it  ca^,  Patty?  I 


Gilea.  Nay,  to  b«  sureth 

Fair.   Mv  lord's  a  man  or  ■  i 

thinking,  fraud  Gil«s~bal  this  ii 

nor  (here  to  our  business — Haie 


llher  bu 


Giles,  Who,  I!  blosi  your  heart  I  did  not 
bear  a  ayllable  of  bis  lordtbip's  being  come 
down,  m  ynvT  lad  told  me. 

Fair,  No !  why  then  go  up  to  my  lord,  let 
bira  know  you  have  a  mind  to  make  a  match 
with  my  daughter,  hear  what  he  has  to  uy 
lo  it,  and  afterwards  we  will  try  if  we  cant 
aeltle  matters. 

Gileg.  Go  up  to  my  lord  7   food,  if  that  be 
all,  111  do  it  with  the  biggest  pleasure  in  life. 
—Bui  wbere's  mis*    Pat?   Might   not   one 
facr  bow  she  do? 

Fair,   Nerer  spare  it:  she's  within  there. 

GHee.  I  sees  her— old  rabbit  it,  tbi*  batch 
i*  locked  now— miss  Pat  — miss  Pally— she 
nukes  believe  not  to  bear  me. 

Fair.  Well,  well,  neTcrnind,  ihoullcome 
and  eat  a  merael  of  dinncc  with  u*. 

Gilet.  Nay,  bnl  just  to  have  *  bit  of  a  joke 
with  her  at  present — miss  Pat,  I  say — won't 
you  open  iha  doorP 


lark!  'I 


1  true  loTer ; 


One  luttd  !< 
Come  and  speak  a  word  to  Giles. 
You  alona  my  heart  I  fix  on: 


Ah,  you  little  cunning  Ttien  ! 
I  can  lee  your  roguish  smiles. 
Addslidi !  my  mind  is  so  possest, 
Till  we're  sped,  1  fban'l  bait  n*t. 
Only  say  toe  thing's  ■  bargain, 
Here  an  you  like  il, 
Ready  to  strike  it, 
""       '      '  .  end  of  arguing; 


I'm  ber*!,  she's 
1'htt*  we  s 


I,  and  tbiu  we  s 


it„ 


don't  understand  thee. 

Pat.  Oh,  you  bate  didrMs'd  me  beyond 
lagination — but    why   would   you   not  give 

e  notice,  speak  to  me  6r*t?  * 

Fair.  VVby  han't  1  spoken  te  thea  u  hun- 
■ed  limes?  No,  Pallv,  lis  ihou  that  woitldst 
distress  me,  and  thou'It  break  my  heart. 

Pat,  Dear  father  1 

Fair.  All  I  desire  is  lo  see  thw  well  set- 
ed ;  and  now  that  I  am  likely  to  do  so,  ihon 
rt  not  contented.  I  am  tare  the  farmer  ia 
I  sightly  a  derer  lad  as  aav  in  the  country; 
id  IS  he  not  as  good  a«  wer 

Pat.  *Tis  very  true,  &ther,  I  am  to  blame ; 


pray  for«i« 
Fair,   Fo 
child,  I 


orgive 


thee  I    Lord   help   tbte,  mj 
angry  wilb  thee ;    but   quiet 

thyself,   Patty,   an/  th"  "■ "   •■^^-   — "' 

out  for  tbe  beat. 


■U  Ibis  win 

Pat.  VVbat  will    become  e(  me?— M/  lord 
""   certainly    imagine  this  is   done    with  my 
!nt — Vvell,  is  be  not  himself  going  to  be 
led  to  a  lady,   suitable    to   him  in   rank, 
suitable  to  him  in  fortune,    as  Afs   farmer  is 
to  me ;  and   under   what  pretence   can   I  re- 
fuse tbe  husband  my  father  bas  found  for  nef 
Shall  I  say  that  I  have  dared  lo  raise  my  in- 
-'■"ations  aboie  my  condition,   and  presumed 
lie  where  my   duty  taught  me  only  gra- 
le  and  respect?    Alas!    who  could  liT^jn 
house  with  lord  AimwArth,  see  him,  con-  - 
e  wilb  bim,  aud    not    lore    him  1     I   ba*a 
coniolatioD,  however,  my  folly  i*  yet  Utt^ 
discoTcr'd  lo  any;    else,  bow  should  I  be   ri- 
diculed   and    despised!    nay,    would    not  my 
lord  himself  despise  me,  especially  if  he  knew 
that  I  have  more  than  once  cooslmed  bis  lu- 
tnral  affability  and  politeness  into    i 
unworthy  of  him,   as   mine  are 
Unoianpled  vanity. 


THE  MAID  OF  TBE  MILL. 


Abt  wby  ihould  bte.  punuing 

A  wretched  iting  lite  me, 
Heap  ruin  ifaui  on  ruin, 

And  add  to  miier^? 
Tbe  gritb  1  linguiib'd  under 

In  lecrel  lei  me  afaare; 
But  tiiii  new  stroke  of  ttuader 

If  more  iban  t  can  bear. 


lExil. 
LoHD  Aikwokvh' 


Enter  Snt  Rarki  Stcamouk  ojuITbbohosia. 

SirM.  Well  but,  Tlicodo*ia,  cliild,  joa  an 
quite  (inreaioiiaLle. 

Thea.  Pardon  me,  papa,  it  ii  not  I  am  dd- 
reaionable,  but  tou  ;  when  I  gat«  way  to  my 
indioaliaai  for  Mr.  Mcrrio,   be  did  not 
leu  agreeable  to  jou   and   m^  mamma 
fce  waa  acc^table  to  me.    It  u  ihertfon 
bave  been  unreaionable,  in   fint   enconraging 
Mr.   Mervin'j  addrcsiet,  and   aAcrwardi  for- 
biddiog  him   your  house;   in   order  to   bring 
me  down  here,  to  force  me  on  a  gentleman- 

Sirff.  Force  you,  Dosiy*),  what  do  yt 
mean?  By  the  la,  I  would  not  force  you  < 
(he  aar  of  Muicovy. 

^  7%eo.  And  yet,  papa,  what  elie  can  I  call 
,it?  for  tbougblord  Aimwortb  ii  eitremely  at- 
lealiTe  and  obliging,  I  aiiure  you  be  is  by 
no  means  noe  of  the  most  ardent  of  la*en. 

SirH.  Ardeot,  ah!  there  it  is;  you  gir 
never  think  there  ia  any  loTe,  without  kiisin 
and  hugging;  but  you  should  consider,  chili 
my  lord  Airaworth  is  a  polite  man,  and  hi 
been  abroad  in  France  aod  Ilaty,  where  tbei 
thivgs  are  not  the  fiihion:  I  remember  when 
I  was  on  my  trarels,  among  the  madames 
and  signoras,  we  ncTer  saluted  more  than  the 
tip  of  the  ear. 

^"heo.  Really,  papa,  you  have  a  Tery  alraDgi 
opinion  of  my  delicat^. 

SirH.  Wall  come,  my  poor  Dotsy,  1  see 

£>u  are  chagrin'd,  but  you  know  it  is  not  my 
ult;  on  tba  oontrarr,  I  assure  you,  I  had 
always  a  great  regard  for  young  Merrin,  am" 
ahouldliaTe  been  very  glad — 

The*.  How  then,  papa,  could  you  join  ii 
forcing  me  to  write  bim  thai  (Ir^nge  letlei 
never  to  see  me  more  f  or  bow  iodred  couh 
I  comply  with  TOUT  commands?  what  must 
be  duuk  of  me  f 

Sirjf.  Ay,  bnt  hold,  Dossy,  your 
counnced  me  thai  he  was  oot  lo 
son-in-law  frif  us  as  lord  Aimwortb. 

Theo.  CooTJoced  you !   Ah,  my  di 


papa, 
know  when   I  am 


Theo.  VVhy  no,  papa; 
nature  aod  easiness   of  temper  i 


SirH.   What,   don^ 
coorinced  ? 

because  yi        ^ 
jemper  i*   such ,  thai 
I    respect    lo   the   )udgment   of 
mamma,   and    less  lo   your  own,   lb: 
ODghl  to  do. 

SirH.  Well,  bul  Dosty,  don't  you  see  how 
yonr  mamma  lo«<s  me?  if  (be  tip  ofmy  liule 
linger  does  but  ache,  she's  like  a  bewiiched 
woman;  and  if  1  was  to  die,  I  don'l  belieTa 
ahiB  would  outlive  the  burying  of  me:  nay, 
she  has  laid  me  as  much  hcrs^. 

1}  a«a]  ji  M  Akrnilliu   *f  Tlusiloiia,  ■  ' 


Theo.  Her  fondneaa  indeed  i 
ordinary. 

SirH.  Besides,  could  you  ni 
spect  of  being  »  counleas,  and  i 
fineplace  ? 

Theo.  Yes,  truly,  could  I. 

A   I    K. 

With  f 


[Act  L  ScntK3.J 

up  ibepro- 

■flbis 


man  that   I  lore,  waa  I  deatiuM  to 
dwell. 
On  t  mountain,  a  moor ,  in  a  cat,  in  a  cell; 
Retreats  the  moil  barren,  roost  desert,  would  be 
More  pleasing  than  courts  or  a  palace  to  me. 
Let  the  tain  and  the  venal  in  wedlock  aspire 
To  what  folly  esteems,  and  the  vulgu-  admire; 
I   yield  ifaem  the  bliss,   where   iSeir   wishei 

Inieniible  crcalurea!  His  all  ihey  can  taste 
£nter  Ladt  Stcahokk. 

LadjS.  Sir  Harry,  where  are  yon? 

Sir  H.  Here,  my  lamb. 

LadjfS.  1  am  just  come  from  looking  over 
his  lordsbip's  family  triokets.— Weil,  misa  Sy- 
camore ,  yon  are  a  happy  creature,  lo  bave 
diamonds,  equipage,  title,  and  all  the  blessiDgs 
of  life  poured  thus  upon  you  at  once. 

Theo,  Blessings,  madam!  Do  yon  ibsnk 
then  I  am  such  a  wretch  a>  to  place  my  fe- 
licity in  the  posSEssioD  o(  any  such  trumpory? 

Ladf  S.   Upon   my   word,   miss,   yon  bate 

very  disdainful  manner  of  expressing  yowp- 

tf;  I  believe  there  are  very  few  young  wo~ 

en  of  fashion,  who  would  Ihink  any  saai> 
fice  they  could  make  too  much  for  ihem. — 
Did  yon  ever  hear  (he  like  of  her,  sir  Hnry? 

SirH.    Why,   my   dear,  1   have   joat  been 

Ikine  to  her  m   the   tame  strain,  bul   wbal- 

er  she  ha*  got  in  her  head — 

LadjrS,  Ob,  it  is  Mr.   Mervin,  her  gentle- 

an  ofBucklersbury. — Fie,  miss,  marry  a  eill 
Were  is  your  pride,  your  vanily;  have  you 
nolhins  of  the  uerion  of  dislinclion  about  you  t 

SirH.  Well  bul,  my  lady,  you  know  I 
n  a  piece  nf  a  cit  myself,  as  I  may  say,  for 

y  greal-graodfather  was  a  dry-salter. 

Theo.  And  yet,  madam,  you  oondescvnded 
'  marry  my  papa- 

I^jS.  Well,  if  I  did,  miss,  Ihad  but  five 
ihausand  pounds  to  m_y  portion,  and  sir  Barn 
knows  i  was  past  eight-and-thirty  before  I 
would  listen  lo  bim. 

1^1  Doiiy,  that's  Irue,  your  mam- 

ight-and-lbirly  before   we   were 

married:   but   by  the  la,   my  deai^  yon  were 

~  '~ve]y   angej  j   and  by   candle-ligM  jiobody 

lid  have    taken   you    for    above  five-and- 

LadfS.  Sir  Harry,  you  remember  tbe  last 
ne  I  was  at  my  lord  duke's. 
SirH.  Yei,  my  love,  it  waa  tbe   very  day 
your  lillle  bitch  Miniey  pupt. 

Lad/  S.  And   pray  what  did  the  wbtrfe  &• 

mily  say  ?  my  lord  John,   aod  my  lord   Tho- 

'      ir   lady    ducheat    in   particular? 

her  grace  to  ne — for  sbe  alwaya 

called  me  couiin— 

Theo.  Well  hnl,  madam,  to  cut  thiamaUer 

short  at  onoe,  my  father  ha«  a  great  nigwd 

""-ir   Mr.  Merrin,   and  would  eonaeat  to  onr 

Dion  with  all  bta  heart. 

IiodjrS,  Do  yon  *ay  ao,  air  Barry  T  . 


•<lc 


SCKNB  2.] 


THB  MAID  OF  THE  HILL. 


SirH.  Wbo  I,  lo*el 

LadjS.   Hen   all  my  cara  utd    prudence 

are  c«ne  to  aotliiiw. 

SirU.   W«ll,  but  •lay,   tn^   lidj— Dosij, 

you  are  a) ways  miking  miicbicE 
Theo,  Abl  m;  dear  *wcet — 
1m4jS,  Do,  mJM,  tfaat'i  righl,  com — 
Thea.   No,   madam,   I  am   not  capable  of 

iMdf  S.  Tij  very  ciWl  of  you  to  conlradicl 
me  howeier. 

SirH.  Eh>  wbil'i  that— hand^i  of^  ^ony, 
doaH  come  near  me. 

WI7  bow  now,  mill  pert, 
Do  jron  think  to  divert 
Ht  aii^r  by  Owning  and  alroking? 
Would  you  make  nie  a  fool, 
Yonr  plajFtliiiig,  jour  tool? 
Wa*  efcr  young  mini  10  provoloNg? 
Gel  out  of  my  li^II 
Twoold  be  icrring  jon  rigbt, 
To  lay  a  lound  doie  nf  tbe  lad  on: 
Contradiet  your  mamaial 
fre  a  mind  by  the  la — 
But   I  won't  put   wyfclf  in  apauion. 

[Exit  Theo. 
"Enter  Lout  AinwoRiB   and  Gilbi. 
LordA.    Come,  farmer,  you  may  come  in, 
Ibere  are  itone  bere   but  fneDdi.  —  Sir  Harry, 
your  acrranl. 

SirJH.  My  lord,  I  kisiyourlonbhip'i  bandi 

— I  hope  be  did  not  orerbear  u«  iquabbling. 

\Atidt. 

LwA-d,  Well  now,  naiter  Gilea,   wbat  ii 

it  you  bav*  col  lo  **y  to  me?    "  * 

vou  any  lervice,  tbii  company  will  give  yon 

Gilo*.  I  tbank.  your  lonUbip;  I  baa  not  ^ 
a  great  deal  to  lay;  1  do  come  to  jourlord- 
sbip  about  a  little  butiacM,  if  you'll  pit 
giie  me  ibe  beariog. 

LordA.  CertaiaEy,  only  let  me  know  wbat 

GiU*.  V^'by,  an  pleaie  yon,  mrlord,  being 

""'""'        y  lay,  fiylher  dead,  and  all 

■nj  own  hand  J,  t  do  think 


leA  alone, 

the  buiineu  upon  mj  ay  ,    .      _   _ 

of  letiJing  aud   taking  a    wife,  and   am  c 

JJirdA.  My  conaect,  farmer)  if  that  be  ne- 
ceisary,  you  hi  ■-.     ..        <       ... 


"  upon  mj 
aud    taking  a 


II  your  honour'*  conienl. 
trdA.  My  conaect,  farmer 
>ry,  you  hare  it  with  all  my  heart — I  hope 
you  baTe  taken  care  to  make  a  prudent  choice 
GiUa.  Why  I  do  hope  ao,  my  lord. 
LordA.   VVell,  and  who  ij   the  bappy  &ii 
one?     Doa  ibe  lite  in  mr  houae'? 

Giltt.  No,  my  lord,  ahe  doea  not  liie  ir 
your  houae,  but  she'a  a  paraon  of  your  ac- 
ifuainlance. 

:. ""'  ;:ri' 

LordA.  None  in  the  Icaal:  but  how  ia  abe 
an  ac<|uainUnce  of  mine? 

Gilea.  taat  lordabip  do  know  miller  Fair- 
field F 

LordA.  Wdl— 

Gilaa.  And  Patty  FairBeld,    bia  davgbl 
my  lord  7 

iMrdA.  Ay,  uilher  youlbinkofmarryinsF 

Gilet.  Wby  if  lo  be  aa  your  lordahip  bai 
no  objection;  lo  b«  sore  wa  will  do  nothing 
wiibout  yonr  coiueni  and  approbation. 


Lord  A.  Of  my  1 

GiUa.  No  offence,  t  hope,  your  honour. 


LordA.  Upon  ray  word,  farmer,  you  ba*e 
lade  an  eacelleot  dioice — Itia  agod-dauahtn- 
of  my  molber't,  madam,  who  waa  bred  up 
under  ber  care,  and  I  proteat'I  do  not  know 

more  amiable  young  woman. — But  are  you 
ire,  farmer,  that  Palty  beraelf  u  indinabU 
lo  inia  maicb? 

Gilea.  O  yea,  ray  lord,  I  am  tarlain  of  ihaL 

LordA.   Perhapi    then    ahe  deaired   you  to 

>me  and  aak  my  conient? 

Giie*.  Wby  aa  far  aa  ibia  bere,  my  lord; 
lo  be  aure,  the  miller  did  not  care  to  pUbliah 
bani,  wiibout  making  your  lordahip  ac- 
quainted— But  1  hope  your  honour^  not  an- 
gry with  I. 

LordA,  Anory,  fannerl  why  abonld  you 
think  ao7~wbBl  intereat  haie    I  in  it   to  be 

SirH.    And   «o,    bodcat  fanner,    you   ar« 

Sling  lo  be  tnairied  to  little  Pally  Fairfield? 
he'a  an  old  acuuainlance  of  mine:  how  long 
h*Te  you  and  abe  been  aweetbearta? 

GiU*.  Not  a  long  while,  an  pleaae  your 
worahip. 

SirH.  Well,  ber  father'a  a  good  warm 
ftUow;  {  auppoae  you  lake  care  that  (be  bring* 
(omethiog  to  make  the  pot  boil? 

Ladr  S.  Wbat  doei  that  concern  you,  lir 
Rarryr  How  often  muat  1  tell  you  of  medd- 
ling in  other  people'i  aOaira? 

SirH.  My  lord,  a  penny  for  your  ibauabla'). 

LordA.  1  bes  your  pardon,  air  Harry | 
upon  my  word,  I  did  not  think  wbere  I  wa*. 

Gilea.  Well  then,  your  honour.  111  raake 
bold  lo  be  taking  my  leave;  I  may  aay  yon 
gaTC  conaenl  for  raiaa  Palty  and  I  to  go  <y. 

LordA.  Undoubtedly,  farmer,  if  ahe  ap- 
prOTea  of  il:  but  are  you  not  afraid  ibat  her 
:dueation  baa  reodered  her  a  little  unauitabla 
or  a  wife  for  you? 

LadtS,  Ob,  my  lord,  if  lfa«  giifa  bandy — 

SirH.  Oh,   ay— when  a  girl'a  handy— 

GiUa.  Handy!  Wby,  laving  reaped,  there'* 
nothing  comei  amiaa  lo  ber;  abc'i  cute  at 
oTciy  f  araal  kind  of  thing, 

Odd'a  my  life,  aearcb  Engbnd  oier, 
An  you  matcJi  her  io  ber  atatioo, 
I'll  be  bound  to  fly  tbe  nation; 
And  be  lure  aa  well  1  love  her. 
Do  but   feel  my  heart  a  beating. 
Still  her  pretty  name  repeatiDg; 
Here'i  ibe  work  'lia  alwaya  at, 
Fitly,  patty,  pat,  pit,  pat. 
When  ahe  makes  the  mualc  tinkle. 
What  on  jearth  can  aweelcr  be? 
Then  ber  little  eyes  ao  twinkle, 
Tia  a  feait  lo  bear  and  aee.  {Exit. 

SirH.  By  dad,  ihia  ia  a  good,  merryfellow; 
not  he,  loie?  with  his  pitty  palty — And  so, 
ly  lord,  you  bate  given  your  conaenl  that 
e  aball  marry  your  mothrr'i  old  bouaekeep- 
er.  Ah,  well,  I  caa  »ee — 

T.riJ  U^^r  Ih,  H>li_»l.  .rih.oDift^ 
ta  mtrrj  him- — ThZi  u  now  ani4  art^ 


IbgylhU.)    ■ 


8l^ 


7Kt 


THE  MAIO  OF  THE  MILL. 


Lad^S.   Nor  nobodf  el*e— 5ir  Htrry,  you 


Lord^.  Nobody  doubU,  *a-  Hnry,  thai 
you  sre  lery  dor-ngbted. 

^irJ?.  Ye«,  yc*,  letMcaloiM,  I  know  what' 
what;  I  wai  a  youttg  fcUnw  onOs  myMlT; 
and  I  ibollld  !■>*«  beea  riad  of  ■  tenant  to 
lake  a  pretty  f{irl  off  my  han^ 
at  well  ai  another. 

LordM  I  protcft,  my  dear  friend,  1  don't 
undrnland  you. 

are  coinr  at  loae  beaillineai  now. 

Su-H.  Who  I,  my  lady?  Not  I,  a>  I  bope 
to  lire  and  brealitc;  lii  notfaiBg  to  u*  Toi 
know,  wfaat  my  lord  doei  before  he's  mamed 
wltea  I  wu  a  hacbelor,  I  wai  a  devil  among 
tbe  wencbe*  myself;  and  yet  I  >aw  to  Georgi 
my  lord,  since  I  knew  my  lady  5ycamon  , 
and  we  sball  be  man  and  wife  eighteen  years, 
if  we  live  till  ncxl  Candlema*-Jay ,  I  nerei 
lutl  lo  do — 

Lady  S.  Sir  f larry,    come  out  of  tbe  room, 

SirU.    VVby,  wkat's    tbe  matter,  my  lady, 

-e  dnTing  at,  you 
want  to  make  me  faint. 

SirH.  I  want  lo  make  you  faint,  my  lady? 

Lady S.  Yes,  you  do — and  if  you  don't 
come  out  tkii  instant  I  shall  fall  down  -  -  '■  - 


r  Harry? 


cbamber — 1  beg,   my  lord,    yoii    wi 

lo  bim.     Will  you  com*  out,  sir  £ 

SirH.  Nay  but,  my  lady  I 

LadjS.  No.  1  will  hare  you  ont. 

\lixeuni  Sir  Harry  and  Ladj  Sfi        _ .  . . 

LardA.  Tfats  worthy    baronet   and  bii  lady 

are  certaialy  a  Tery  whimsical  couple ;   bow- 

erer,   their  danghter  is    periiiclly    amiable    in 

every    respect:    and    yet    I-  am   sorry    I    baTt 

brought  her  down  here;  for  can  1  in  lioi 


he    ddIv 

le  bapoy;  because,  because  what? 
s  a  miiler's  daughter?    Vain  pridi 


ty  a  geni 
Has  she    1 


l»ble    of  ador 


too  late  to 


think  of  these  things  now; 
mised,  my  honour  engaged:  and  ifitwa: 
■o,  sbe  has  engaged   herself;   tbe  farmer 
person    to    her   mind,    and   1  baie  authoriied 
(beir  union  by  my  approbation. 

The  madman  thus,  at  times,  we  see, 

With  seeming  rraion  blest;    - 
His  looks,  liis  words,   bis  thoughts  a 

.\nd  speak  a  mind  at  rest. 
But  short  tbe  calms  of  ease  and  sen 

And  abi  uncertain  loo. 
While  that  idea  liTei  from  whence 

Al  Gnl  his  freosy  grew. 

ScBflB  m.—A  Faiage. 

Enttr^JMa,  tvUhtAtxyiK ina riding Drett, 

foUowed  bj  Fammt. 

Fan.    Ah,  pray,  your  buUMir,  iiy    if  you 


[£z/c 


[Acrl 
B  apare  for  poor  Faaay 


haTe  not  somelhiiig 

Rjpk.'\  tell  you.  Fan,  tbe  feBtUnuM  ha. 
no  change  about  bim;  wby  the  plague  wiL 
yon  be  so  Iroublesome  ? 

ITan,  Lord,  wbal  ii  it  to  ynu,  if  kia  bon- 
our  bat  a  mind  to  give  me  a  triHe?  Ihi 
pray,    gentkmaa,    put    your    hand    lo    yuui 

Mer,  I  am  ainaott  dittraded!  Ungralefui 
Theodotia,  to  chaage  to  suddenly,  and  write 
me  auch  a  letter!  UoweTer,  I  am  resoK'^J 
to  baie  my  dismission  face  to  face;  litis  {ti- 
ter may  be  forced  from  her  b*  her  moliirr 
who  I  know  was  never  ciHdially  my  IrienJ 
I  could  not  get  a  sight  of  her  in  London,  bLl 
here  they  will  be  lets  on  their  guard;  an' 
see  her  I  will,  by  one  means  or  other. 

Fan.  Then  yonr  konour  will  not  exleai; 
your  charity? 

I  am  young,  and  1  am  fnendleas 

And  poor,  alail  withal; 
tture  my  sarrowt  wilt  be  cntiets; 

'"   —1  for  help  I  call. 

n  your  natare, 

[frere/n  gives  her  Monej. 
May  you,  possessing  exery  blessing, 
Still  iuhErit,  sir,  all  you  merit,  sir. 

And  neTer  know  what  it  is  lo  waol; 

Sweet    heaven    your   worship    M  hapi 


and    take  that  hiostv 
a   good  miad    to  lick 


Rabh.  Now  III  ( 
from  her;  and  I  bai 
her,  to  I  have. 

Mer.  Pfao,  pr'ythee  stay  where  yon  are. 

Ralph,    Nay,    but   I    bale    t«  see  ■  load  lu 

■TilitV  greedy. 

Mer.   VVell,  come,  the  bat  not  got  a  grc« 
deal,  and  I  hate  thoughL  bow  the  may  dn  mt 

favour  in  her  turn. 


Ibe  devil. 


an  tell  you 


Mer.  Oh,  the  it — I  ftncy  I  uaderatand  yoa. 
Well,    in    that  case,   friend  Halpb— Tour  na- 

e's  Balpb,  I  think  ? 

Ra^h.  Yes,  sir,   at  your  service,  frir  waul 

'  a  better. 

Mer.  I  say  then,  friend  Balpb,  in  tktl  case. 

we  will  remit  the  favour  you  lliiidt  o(  tilllbr 

lady   is    in    a  more  complying  btunow,   and 

if  she  canool  terve  me  at  preseut  iaaMae 

■r  capacity— There    are  a  good  aiaay  g;ip- 

sies  hereabout,  are  there  not? 

Ralph.  SoAly  — I  have  a  whole  gana  oF 
them  here  in  our  barn-,  I  have  kepi  xbtm 
ibout  the  place  these  three  monllu,  and  all 
>n  account  of  she. 

Mer.  ReaiJy. 

Raiph.  Yea, — but  lor  your  life  doa't  n) 
I  word  of  it  lo  any  Cbrittiao — 1  am  in  love 
with  her, 

Mtr.  indeed  1 

Ralph.  Feyther  is  as  mad  with  mc  about 
..  at  olil  Scratch;  and  1  gets  the  plague  and 
all  of  anger;  but  I  doa't  mind  tfaaL 


[Act  II.  Sen*  1.] 


Mer.  WeU,  fiiend  Balpli,  if  Ton  are  in 
Ia*«,  no  doubt  jou  have  lome  iiimimcc  0T«r 
your  mistrcM;  don't  yon  think  jou  c«ald 
prcTiil  upon  ber,  and  ber  companioni ,  to 
supply  me  witli  ooe  of  tlieir  liabits ,  and  let 
me  go  up  with  iheni  to-day  to  tnj  lord 
Aimworth^  ? 

Ralph.  Why,  d»  yon  want  to  go  a  mnm- 
min^M)  Wc  nerer  do  tbat  here  but  in  the 
Christmas  holidays. 

Mar-  No  mailer;  manage  this  (or  mff,  ai 
manage  it  with  secrecy,  and  I  prorniie  yi 
shall  not  go  uorfwarded. 

Ralph.  Ob,  as  for  that,  sir,  1  don't  look 
for  any  thing:  I  can  easily  get  you  a  bundle 
of  iheir  regs ;  hat  I  don't  know  whether  jouli 
prei-ail  on  item  to  so  up  to  my  lord's,  be- 
cauie  tlivy  are  afraid  of  a  big  dog  that's  in 
the  yard  ;  but  ill  tefl  you  what  1  can  do;  J 
can  go  up  before  you  and  bave  the  dog  fast- 
ened, for  I  know  h!s  kennel,  '[Exit. 

Mer.  That  will  do  very  well— By  means  of 
tbis  disguise  I  shall  proliablT  get  a  wgbt  of 
ber  i  and  I  leaTe  ibe  rast  to  .Jotc  and  fortune. 

Why  quits  the  merchant,  blest  with  ease, 

The  pleasures  of  bis  native  seal, 
To  tempt  the  dangers  of  the  seas. 
And  climes  more  perilous  than  tbese, 

'Midst  Ireeiing  cold,  or  scorching  beat? 
Be   knows  the  bardibips,  knows  the  pain. 

The  length  of  way,  but  thinks  it  small; 
The  awfels  of  what  be  hopes 

Undaunted,  make  fa!m  combat  : 


THE  MAm  OF  THE  MUX. 
Fan. 
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,t  srifz 


Sgshs  Vf.~The  Mia. 
£aier  Pattt,  RurB,  GoMs,  tmd  Fawnt. 
GAe*.    So   his   lordship  was   as  willing   as 
the   flowen  in   May — and   as   I   was   con  ' 
along,  who  should    t  meet    hut  your  fathi 
and  lie  hid  me   ma  in  all  baste  and  tell  ^  __ 
—  for   iTK   were  sure   vou    would    be  deadly 

gi.i 

Pat.  I  hnow  not  what  business  you  bad  to 
go  to  my  lord's  at  all,  farmer. 

Gilea,  Nay,  I  only  did  as  1  was  dCsired — 
Master  Fair£eid  hid  me  tell  you  moreover,  ai 
how  he  woQJd  have  you  go  tip  to  my  lord, 
<iiit  of  hand,  and  thank  him. 

Ralph.  So  sbe  ought;  and  take  ofT  tboae 
clolhrs,  and  put  on  what's  more  becoming 
her  station:  you  know  my  father  spohi 
you  of  that  tbis  morniRs  loo. 

Pal.  Brother,  I  shall  obey  my  father. 

OoARTETTO.  — Pattt,    Gubs,    Balfb,  and 


Pal. 


Faki 


Lie  still,  my  heart ;  oh  I  fatal  stroke, 
tliat  kills  at  once  my  hopes  and  me, 
Ci7««.  Miss  Pat  1 
PaL  What! 

GiUt.  Nay*,  I  only  ^oke. 

italph.  Take  courage,  man,  sbe  does  hut  joke. 
Come,  susler,  somewhat  kinder  be. 


^M,  . 


Some  ibiks  ar«  so  plaguily  s 
B    ,  I,  (Were  we  in  the  case, 
«a^n.lj^  be  in  their  place, 
""'     i  We'd  carry  it  off  with  a  dilferent  face. 
GiU*.  Tbns  1  lake  her  by  ibe  lily  hand, 

So  aofi  and  wkile : 
Ralph.  Whynowlhal'sngbt; 

And  kiss  her  1oo,'mon,  never  stand. 
What  words  can  nplaio 
•  My  pleosare — my  pamP 
Pal.    I     It  presses,  it  nses, 
GiUt.\     My  heart  it  surprises, 

/[  can't  keep  it  down,  tfaovghrd  nerer 
[  to  lain. 

Fan.     So  here  ibe  play  ends. 
The  lovers  are  friends. 
Ralph.  Husb. 
Fan.  Tush  I 

Giles.  Nab ! 

Pal.  Phaw ! 

Wlal  t(H-menls  exceeding ,  wbal   jo^ 

The  paini  and   tba  pleaanre*  that  wait  ~ 
upon  lore.  [JExeunt. 

ACT  IL 

Sctnw  I.— A  marble  Portico, 
trilh   Siatuea,    tvhich  opent  fr 


Front. 

Enter  Lobd  Amwokth,  reading, 

Iiord  A.  In  how  conlemplihle  a  light  would 

e  situation  1  am  now   in  show  me  to  most 

'  (he  fine   men  of  the  present  age?    In  love 

ilh  a  Coitnliy  girlj  rivHlled  by  a  poorfyllow, 

le  of  my  meanest  tenants,  and  uueniy  at  ill 

If  I  had  a  mind  to  her,  1  know  they   would 

tell  me  I  ought  to  have   taken   care   to  make 

myacif  easy  long  ago,  when  I  had  ber  in  my 

lower.     But  I  have  the  testimony  of  my  own 

leart  in  my  bvour;  and  I  think,  was  il  lo  do 

Siin,  1  should  ad  as  1  have  done.  Let's  see 
at  we  baie  here.  Perhaps  a  hook  may 
compose  my  thoughts.  \Read»,  and  thromt 
the  Book  ai/PajA  Il's  to  no  purpose;  I  can^ 
read,  I  can't  think,  I  can't  do  any  thing. 


Ahl  bow  vaiiJr  mortals  treasure 


By  what  standards  false  we 

Still  pursuing 

Ways  lo  ruin, 
Seeking  bliss,  and  nndiitg  paia! 

Enter  Pattt. 
Pat.  Now  comes  the  trial:  no,  my  sentence 
already  pronounced ,  and  I  will   meet  my 
[  with  prudence  and  resolution. 
LardA.  Who's  ibereP 
Pat.  My  lord! 
Lord  A.  Patly  Faii^ldl 
PaL   I  humhly   beg  pardon,    my  lord, 
ireasiog  so  abi — ''"   


fate 


iog  so  abi-uptly  into  your  presence: 
s  told  I  might  walk  Ibis  way;  aadl 
by  my  falber's  commands  lo  thank  y 


B  «•  k«M  II.  B.>t(.,tlt  kaislil. 


A  come  by  my 
lordship  for  all  your  favours. 

LardA.   Favours,   Patty;   what  &vou 
have  done  you  n-p^:  but  why  ibis'nieli 
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phosii?    I  nrotnt,   if  yon   bad   not  ipok< 
■hoidd  not  naT«  kDOwn  Yoa;  {  never  law  jou 
wear   nich   clolhei   »t  Ibeie  ia   my   motbi  ' 
life-liine. 

Pot.  No,  my  lord,  it  waj  her  ladyibi 
pleasure  1  Mould  -wear  better,  and  tber^ror 
obeyed;  but  it  1i  now  my  duty  to  dreu  ir 
maDoer  more  luitaBle  to  my  itailon  aod  fall 
prospects  in  life. 

Lont  A.  I  am  afraid,  Patty,  yaa  are  I 
humble— come  nt  down  — nay,  T  will  bave 
lo.  [Thej  sU\  Wbal  U  it  1  bave  been  told 
to-d»y,  Patty?  It  »eem 
mamed. 

PaL  Yej,  my  lord. 

Lord  A.    Well,   and  don't  you   think  you 
'loice  than  farmer 


could  ba*e  made  n  belter  cboice  t 
Gilei?'  1  should  imajgine   your  perion,   your 
accompliibmcnU,   migbl  hate   entitled  you  to 
look  higher. 

PaL  Your  lordship  ii  pleaied  to  oter-rala 
my  little  merit:  Ibe  edocalion  1  received  in 
your  family  does  not  entitle  me  to  forget  my 
orisin;  and  the  farmer  U  mv  equal. 

Lord  A.  In  -what  respect  r  The  degree*  of 
rank  and  fortune,  my  dear  Patty,  are  arbitrary 
distinctions,  unworthy  the  regard  of  those  wfao 
consider  jiulWj  the  true  standard  of  equality 
is  seated  in  (he  nundi  those  who  think  nobly 
are  noble. 

Pat.  Thefarmer,mylord,isaveryhoDestinan. 

Lord  A,  So  he  may:  1  don't  suppose  be 
would  break  into  a  bouse,  or  commit  a  rob' 
bery  on  the  biehway:  what  do  you  tell  me  of 
bi*  honesty  for? 

Ptit.  l  did  not  mean  to  ofTendyonr lordship. 

tordA.  Offend!  I  am  not  oflended,  Patty; 
not  at  all  oflended  —  But  is  there  any  great 
merit  in  a  man's  being  bouesi? 

PaL  I  don't  say  there  is,  my  lord. 

LordA.  The  farmer  is  an  ill-bred,  iUiterale 
hoobyi  and  what  happiness  can  you  propose 
to  yourself  in  such  ■  society?   Then,  a*  to  his 

Eerson,  I  am  sure  —  But  perbaps,  Fatly,  yi 
ke  him;  and  if  ao,  I  am  doiogawrong  ihm 
Pat  llpon  my  word,  my  lord — 
LordA.  Nay,  I  see  you  do:  be  has  had  the 
good  fortune  to  please  jou)   and  in  that  c 
you  are  certainly   in  ihe  right  to  follow  yi 
inclinations.   I  must  lell  you  one  thing,  Patty, 
howerer— 1  hope  yon  won't  think  it  nnfriendlY 
of  me— hut  1  am  determined  farmer  Giles  shall 
not  stay  a  moment   on  my  estate  after  neit 
quarter-day. 
PaL   I  he 


*  PaL   I  hope,  my  lord,  be  has   not  incurred 
your  displeasure — 

LordA.  That's  of  no  signification.  — Could 
I  find  as  many  good  qualities  in  him  as  you 
do,  perhaps— Bui  His  enough,  he's  a  fellow  I 
don't  like;  and  as  yon  bate  a  regard  for  him 
I   'would    ba*e    yon    advise    him    to   providi 

PaL  Wv  lord,  I  am  very  nnforlunate. 

LordA.  She  loirs  him,  'tis  plain.  ^Aside] 
Come,  Pally,  I  would  not  wiliiBgly  do  any 
tbing  to  make  you  wneasj'.  —  Haie 
miss  Sycamore  yet? — Isuppose  you 
and  I  are  going  to  be  married? 

PaL  So  I  hear,  my  lord. — Heaven  make  you 
both  bappy. 

Lord  A.  Thank  yon,  Patty ;  I  hope  we  al 


[AcTlL 

Pot.  Upon  my  knees,  Hpnnmy  kneesIpnT 
it;  mar  every  earthly  bliss  attend  you!  n»j 
your  navs  prove  an  uninterrupted  coune  of 
deligfatfui  tranquillity  i  and  your  matualfiwnJ- 
ship,  confidence  and  love,  end  but  vrilli  joat 

Lord  A.  Rise,  Patty,  rise;  say  no  men- 
I  suppose  you'll  wait  upon  nnis  Sjcimon 
before  you  go  .away — at  present  1  have  a  little 
business— As  I  said,  Patty,  don't  >(Hict  jodt- 
self:  I  have  been  somewhat  hasty  with  regard 
to  the  farmer;  but  since  I  see  bow deeplj yoi 
are  interested  in  hii  afiairs,  I  may  faaHj 
allcf  my  designs  with  regard  to  bim  — You 
know — yon  know,  Patty,  you^  marriage  vitfa 
bim  is  no  concern  of  mine — 1  only  spetk— 


1  1  a 


Mv  passion  II  ^ 

rb'  endeavour  to  bide  it,  but  makes  it  apfca: 

Enraptur'd  I  gau;  wbenltoucb  ber  I  InmUi, 

And  speak  to  and   hear  her  wilb  fsh'iiif 

By  bow  many  cniel  ideas  lorraenled! 

My  blood's  in  a  ferment;  ilfreeies,  itbarm! 

his  moment  I  wisb,  wbatlhenuliirepcnitd; 

While  lovr,  rage,  and  jealousy  rack  me  bf 
turns.  \EbL 

Enter  GiLU. 

GOes.  Miss  Pat—  Odd  rabbit  it,  I  iboo^ 
his  honour  was  here;  and  I  wish  I  mi^  3i( 
if  my  heart  did  not  jump  into  my  mouth— 
Come,  come  dovm  in  all  baste;  ther:'i  ludi i 
rig  below  as  you  never  knew  inyoorbsn 
days.  There's  as  good  as  forty  of  the  tauoU, 
men  and  maidens,  have  sot  upon  ibe  Iswi 
before  the  castle,  with  pipers  and  gsrhoili; 
'  all  the  world  as  tbo'f  it  wai  Vlty 
day;  and  the  quality's  looking  at  them  mt  d 
the  windows  —  'tis  as  true  as  uny  tbing;  oi 
account   of  my  lord's  coming  home  with  !>> 

PaL  Well,  and  what  Iben? 

Gikt.  Wby  Iwaa  thinking.  If  so  be  >■ 
you  would  come  down,  as  we  might  lib) 
dance  together:  little  SaU,  farmer  Hsnii«'< 
daughter,  of  tbe  green,  would  fun  hire  W 
me  for  a  partner;  but  1  said  M.bov  Fd  p 
for  one  I  liked  belter,  one  thai  I'd  m^e  * 
parloer-for  life. 

Pat.  Did  yon  say  so? 

GiUs.  Yes;  and  she  was  struck  all  of  > 
heap — she  had  not  a  word  to  tbrow  to  s  doj- 
for  Sail  and  I  kept  compiay  once  lof  * 
little  blL 

PaL  Farmer,  L  am  going  to  say  sonctiaiif 
to  you,  and  1  desire  you  will  listen  to  il_>'' 
tenlivelv.  It  seems  you  think  of  our  haa( 
married  toaethrr, 

Giles.  'Think !  why  I  think  of  nothieg  o"' 
it's  all  over  ihe  place,  mun,  as  bow  job  •« 
to  b<^  my  spouse;  and  you  would  nol  bdie" 
what  game  folks  make  of  me.  , 

Pat.  Shall  I  talk  lo  you  like  a  friend,  br- 
mer?  — You  and  I  were  never  deiigned  fcf 
one  another;  and  I  am  morally  cerUia  *» 
should  not  be  happy.  , 

GOes.  Oh!  as  for  that  matter,  I  nevrr"' 
no  words  with  nobody.  , 

PaL  Shall  I  speak  plainer  to  you  ibM^ 
don't  like  you. 


Scsih2.] 


THE  MAID  OF  THE  HILL. 


mlnrjr,  jo«  are  fluagrcoUe 


GiUf.  Not 
Pal.  On  the  < 

GiU*.  Am  1? 
X^L   ¥m,  of  all  ibingt:  I  deal  with  yon 
sincerely. 

GiUt.  WLf,  1  iLotigkt,  miM  Pat,  ibe  afialr 

— * BS   you   and  I  wai  all  fix'd   and  »et''*'' 

L  Weil,  let  ibia  undeceiTc  you 


betv'cen   ] 


and  wife.    No 
ofler  itiall  persuade,  no  command  force  me. — 
■   Kou    know  niT   mind,  make  jour  adTantase 
of  it.  r£«2t 

Giiet.  Bere'i  a  tarn  1  1  don't  know  What  to 
make  of  it;  ahe'*  gone  mad,  tfaal'i  for  lartin; 
^rjl  and  laaminc  hare  crack'd  bir  brain.  But 
bold,  abc  *ay>  1  baint  to  faer  mind  —  mayn't 
all  tbii  be  the  efiect  of  modi«h  coyneia,  to  do 
like  (be  cendewomen,  bccauic  ike  wai  bred 
•moDg  Ibenf  And  I  bare  heard  iij,  tbey  will 
be  upon  ibeir  Tixen  trick*  till  tbey  go  into  ibe 
very  cburch  witb  a  man. — Tbere  can  no  banr 
come  of  ipeakinc  wilb  matter  Fairfield,  boW' 
ever. — Odd  rabbit  it,  bow  plaguy  tart  abe  wai— 
1  am  balf  vei'd  wilb  rayidf  now  ibal  I  lei 
bcr  go  olf  Ml. 

Wben  a  maid,  in  way  of  marriage, 

FinI  i«  courled  by  a  nun. 

Let  nn  do  tbc  beri  be  can, 
Sbe'a  *o  ihamelae'd  in  ber  carriage, 

Til  wilb  pain  Iba  luita  began. 
Tho'f  mayhap  ibe  likei  him  mainly, 

Still  (be  abanu  l|  cot  and  cold; 
Fearing  to  confeii  it  plainly. 

Lest  the  folks  should  think  ber  bold. 
But   the  parson  come*  in  sight, 

Gixes  the  word  to  bill  and  coo; 
Tis    a  dilTreot  stoiy  quite, 

And  she  qnicLIy  buckles  too.  \ExU. 

ScxMV  II.  — J*    VUtv   of  Loi 

House  aad  Improvement* ;  a  Seat  under 
a  Tree,  and  part  of  the  Gardenfvail, 
tnlh  a  Chinese  Paeilion  oeer  it.  Several 
eountrjr  People  appear  dancing,  others 
looking  on  I  among  tehom  are,  Mkbvin, 
disguised,  Ruva,  rAlrltT,  and  a  Number 
of  Gipsies. 
J^tr  the  Dancers  go  off,  Thiodosia  and 
PATir  enter  through  a  Gale  supposed 
to  haire  a  Connexion  ffith  th€  principal 
'Building. 

Theo.  Well  then,  my  dear  Pally,  yon  will 
run  away  from  us:  but  wby  in  sucba  hun77 
I  have  a  tbousaod  things  to  My  to  yoo. 

PaL  I  shall  do  myself  the  honour  to  pay 
my  duty  to  yon  some  other  time,  madam;  at 
present  I  really  find  myself  a  little  indisposed. 
Theo.  Nay,  I  would  by  no  means  Uy  you 
under  any  restrainL  But  metbinkt  the  enter^ 
laioment  we  bare  juit  'been  taking  part  of, 
should  have  pot  yoo  into  better  spirits:  i  am 
not  in  an  over  merry  mood  myself,  yet  I  could 
not  look  on  the  diTcrslon  of  tbose  honest  folks, 
without  feeLog  a  certain  gaiet^  de  coeur. 

Pat  Wby,  indeed,  madam,  it  had  one  cir- 
cumstance attending  it,  which  is  oflen  wanting 
t«  mara  poUte  amusements;  tbat  of  seeming 
to  pie  undissembled  satisftction  to  those  wbc 
were  eagaged  in  it. 


Pat  Tis  a  very  oncommoa  declaralioo  to 
be  made  by  afinelady,  madam;  but  certainly, 
however  the  artful  delicacief  of  bigfa  life  may 
daisle  and  surprise,  nature  bu  particular  at- 
tractions, eren  m  a  cottage,  ber  most  unadorned 


Zbeo.  Oh.  iafinilel  infinite!  To  see  the 
ebeerfiil,  be»Uby-lo<Aing  creatures,  toil  wilb 
such  a  gocd  willl  To  me  Uiere  were  more 
nuine  charms  in  tbeir  awkward  stumpins 
d  jumpiu  about,  tbeir  rude  measures,  and 
boraaspun  finery,  thaii  in  all  the  dress,  splen- 
dour, and  studied  grace*  of  a  birtb-night  ball- 


re  can  scarce  give  a  reason  for  iL 

Theo..  Bui  Tou  know,  Pally,  I  was  always 
I  distracted  admirer  of  the  countiy;  no  darn- 
el in  romance  was  ever  fonder  of  ^ovea 
jsd  purling  stream*:  had  1  been  bom  m  the 
days  of  Arcadia,  witb  my  present  propensl^, 
instead  of  beinc  a  fine  lady,  aa  you  call  me, 
should  eerlainly  have  kept  a  flock  of  sheep. 
Pat.  Well,_  madam,  yon  have  the  sage*, 
poets,  and  philosophers   of  all  ages,  to  coun- 


tenance yow  way  of  ibinking, 
Thso.    And  yon,   my  lilila 
friend,  don't  yon  tbink  ma  in  the  right  loaf 


>i  Uunhing, 
And  yon,   my  lilila,    philosophical 
_._  .,    .on't  yon  tbink  ma  in  the  rig)'         * 
Pat  Yas  indeed,  madam,  perfectly. 


Trust  Ac,  would  you  taste  ime  pleasare, 
Without  mi  stare,  without  measure, 
No  where  sball  yon  find  the  treasure 

Sure  as  in  ibe  silvan  SMne: 
Blest,  who,  no  falsa  glare  requiring, 
Nature's  rural  sweels  admiring. 
Can,  from  groeser  joys  retiring, 

Seek  the  simple  and  serene. 


[XriV. 


Enter  Mkkvih  aad  Fiiimt. 
Mer.    Tonder  she   it  seated;    i 


Theo.  Ungho! 

Fan.   Heaven   bless  yon,  my  sweet  lady — 

bless  your  honour's  beautiful  visage,  and  send 

ou  a  good  husband,  and  a  sreal  many  of  them. 

Theo.   A  very  comforlable  wish,  upon  my 

word:  who  are  you,  child f 

Pan.  A  poor  gip*7,  aapleaseyou,  thatgoe* 
ibout  besging  from  charitable  gent^men  and 
adies— If  you  hava  e'er  a  coal  or  bit  of  whi- 
ing  in  your  pocket,  TU  irrite  you  the  first 
letter  of  your  sweelbearl's  name,  bow  many 
husband ■  you  will  bave,  and  bow  roaar  children, 
my  lady:  or,  if  you  II  let  me  look  al  your 
"  le  of  life,  J'u  lelf  you  whether  it  will  belong 
'  ibort,  happy  or  miserable. 
Theo.  Ohl  as  for  that,  1  know  il  already— 
,  >u  cannot  lell  me  any  sood  fortune,  and 
therefore  I'll  bear  none.  Go  about  yonr  business. 
Mer.  &\aj,  madam,  *>»J\  [Pretending  to 
lift  a  Paper  from  the  Ground}  you  baie 
dropp'd  something — Fan,  call  the  yonag  gen- 
lleworaan  back. 

Fan,  Lady,  you  have  lost — 
Theo.  Pho,  pho,  I  have  lost  notbing. 
Mer.   Yes,  tbat  paper,  lady;  you  dropp'd  it 
TOU  got  op  lirom  the  cbur.  —  Fan,  give  il 
her  honour. 
Theo.  A  Idler  wilb  my  address! 

[Takes  Ae  Paptr  0nd  ramit. 


<lc 
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Dear  3%et>4atiaf  ^  Though   Ae  tight  o/jiad  I  *r«  going  totabc  a  walk— Mjr  ladf,  KriQ 
tne  wa*  to  diaagreeable  to  you,,   that  you  jou  bsTC  bold  of  ny  um? 
charged  me  never  la  approach  you   more,      Ladr  S.   No,  (ir  bairj,  I  eiiooK  to  go  bj 
I  hope  my  hand-vriting  can  have  nothing  mjielt. 


tn  frighten    or   di*gutl  you.     I  am  not  fai 
off  I   and  the  perton   tvho  deUvert  you  Ait 
can  give  you  mIeUigence. 
Come  hitiier,  chilil:   do  you   know  any  tbing 
of  the  gcDileinaD  thai  wrote  tliu? 

Fan.  tHj  lad  J — 

Theo.  Make  haite,  run  this  momfiil,  bring 
■nc  to  him,  brinx  him  to  me;  My  1  wait  wilb 
itnpatieDcei  teM  him  I  will  go,  fly  aay  wbere- 

Mer.  My  life,  my  charmer! 

Theo.  Ufa,  bea*en]l— Mr.  Mrrrio! 

Knler  Sis  Hahkt  and  Ladt  SrcAMUne. 
Lady  S.  Sir  Harry,  don't  walk  to  fa*l;  we 

Sir  H.  Hougfa,  bougb,  bough. 

Ladjr  S.  Hey-da^,  y«a  bate  got  a  cougli; 
I  ahair  haie  you  laid  upoa  my  faandi  preaentlv. 

Sir  H.  No,  no,  my  lady,  it'i  only  live  <dd 
affair. 

Lady  S.  Come  here,  and  let  me  tie  Ibi 
band  kerchief  about  your  neck;  you  bate  put 
yourielf  inlo  a  muckiweat  already.  [Tiet  a 
Handkerchief  about  hit  Neck]  Hare  you 
taken  your  Bariiaoa  tbii  morniog?  I  warrant 
you  no  now,  though  you  faa*e  been  complaining 
of  twilcbea  two  or  three  timei,  and  you  knavr 
the   Kouly  leaion   ii  coming  on.    Why  will 

i'ou  be  lO  neglectful  of  your  health,  sir  Harry  i* 
prolctl   I   tun  forced   to  walcb   vou  '"  -   -  - 
iofaol.      \During  this  Speech,  Meroi 
Theodotia  a  Letter, 
Sir  H.   My  lorey  lake*  care  of  me,    aod  I 
•m  obliged  to  her. 

Lady  S.  Well,  but  you  ought  to  mi 
Ibea,  lince  yon  are  latiified  I  nexer  jpeik  but 
for  your  good.  —  1  thought,  niiu  Sycan 
you  were  to  bate  followed  your  papa 
me  into  the  garden — flow  far  did  you  go  wilb 
tbat  wench  7 
'  Theo.  They  are  gipiiei,  madam,  tbey 
Indeed  I  dont  know  what  they  are. 

Lady  S.  I  wi«h,  miu,  you  would  learn  to 
giTe  a  rational  answer. 

SirH.  EJi!  what's  that?  {gipsii 


Fan.    Yes,    yonr  worship;    well  tell    yi 
fbrlnne,  or  ber  ladyship's,  lor  ■  crum  of  bread 
or  a  little  broken  victuals:  what  you  throw  to 
your  doK*.  an  please  you. 

J'ir/fr  Broken  victuals,  bussy!  llow  do ;oi 
tbink  we  should  ba*e  broken  victuals? — ti  w( 
were  at  home,  indeed,  perhaps  you  might  ge 
some  tDcfa  thing  from  the  cook:  but  here  w( 
are  only  on  a  lisll  to  a  friend's  bouse,  and 
baire  nothing  lo  do  vrith  the  kilcben  at  .all. 

Lady  S.  And  do  vou  think,  sir  Harry,  it 
necessary  lo  gi*e  tbe  creature  an  account? 

SirH.  No,  loTc,  no;  but  what  can  you  ■ 
to  obalioale  people? — Gel  you  gone,  boldface 
1  once   knew  a   merchant's   wife  in   the  cil 
my  lady,    who  bad  hrr  fortune  told  by  sor 
of  those  gipsies.    They  said  she  should  die  al 
such  a   time;    and  f  warrant,   as  sure  as  the 
ila_y  came,  the  poor  gentlewoman  actually  died 
witb  tbe  conceit. — Come,  Dossy,  your  mamma 


Now  lore  assist  m«!  —  [Turning  to 
the  Giptieajt  Follow,  and  lake  all  your  ewes 
' -Nay  but,  good  lady  and  geatter 


I  go^ 


the  I 


gipsies. 

SirH.  Hey!  here  is  all  tbe  gang  after  us. 

G^.  Pray,  yonr  noble  bonour. 

Lady  S.  Come  back  inlo  the  garden;  we 
shall  be  cohered  witb  Tcrmin. 

G^.  Out  of  tbe  bowels  of  jour  con- 
miseration. 

Lady  S.  Tbey  prcMV^nutmor*  and  more; 

!l  (bat  giH  has  no  mwd  lo  leava  them:  1 
;ball  swooti  away. 

SirH,  Don't  be  frigblen'd,  my  lady;  lei  me 


Tou  Tile  pack  Dfiagabondi.  wbal  do  ye  meaa' 

111  roaut  you,  rascaliions, 

Ye  tatterdemallion*-- 
one  oftbem  comes  within  reach  of  mjruae. 

Such  cursed  aasnraoce, 

Ti*  pasi  all  eadnraace. 
Nay,  my,  pray  come  away. 

Tbev're  fimn  nnd  tbieres, 

And  be  that  bdieies 
Their  foolish  prediction*, 
Will  Gnd  ibem  but  fictions, 

A  babble  that  always  decciTea.   [.AeeuM. 

Re-enter  Fahri  and  Giptitt, 
Van.    Oh  I  mercy,  dear— Tbe  gentleman  ii 

BO  bold,  'tis  well  if  be  does  not  bring  iia  inlo 
luble.   Who  knows  but  ihls  may  be  a  jiuike 

of  peace  P — And  sea,   he's  following  them  into 

the  garilen  t 

1  Gip.  Well,  lis  all  your  aeeking.  Fan. 
Fan,    Wa  shall  baie  wuranl*  lo    lake  u> 
>,   ni  be   hang'd  else.     We  bad  better  run 
ray;   tbe  serrants  will  come  out  wilb  slicks 

to  bck  >)  us. 


Re-enter  Mervin,  witli  Giptiet. 

Mer,    Cursed    ill  fortune — She's    gone;    and 

perhaps  I  afaall  not  have  anolber  npporiunity— 

And  you,    ye  blundering  blockhead,    I  won't 

'te  you  a  halfpenny — SVby  did  not  yon  clap 

ibe  garden  door  when  I  called  lo  you,  \ir- 

re  the  youVig  lady  jfot  in?  The  key  was  on 

e  outside,  which  would  bare  given  me  toitat 

2Gip.  An  please  your  honour,  1  was  dubBs*). 

Mer.   Dubus]   plague   choke  ye  —  However, 

is    some   saiislaclion   ihat  I  bare   been  able 

to  let  her  see   me,    and  know  where   I  am. 

[Turning  to  the  Gipsies} — Go,  getyoa  gone, 

til  of  jtiu,  about  your  business, 

[jExeunt  Gmtie*. 
Theo.   [jippeart  in  the  PaviAa/il    Disap- 
«ared,  fledl— Ob,  bow  unluckylbisis!  Could 
le  not  have  patience  to  wail  a  moment? 
Mer,  I  know  not  what  lo  rcsoUe  on. 
Theo.  Hem! 

Mer.  rtl  go  bark  to  the  garden-door. 
Theo.  Mr.    Iklervm ! 
Mer.   What   do  1  see?  — 'Tis  she,  'in  she 
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ban*iri  — (A,  TWmIimU!  — SkaU  1  dinb  ibc 
wall  »ad  tome  up  lo  jou? 

ITUo.  No;  ipcak  hh});;  lir  Harry  and  mj 
lady  lit  below,  al  ibe  end  of  ibe  wait.— How 
muck  am  I  obliged  to  jrou  for  taking  ibi* 
trouble  I 

Mer.  Wben  tbeir  happincM  u  at  ilakc, 
wliat  U  it  met  will  not  alletnpt?  —  Say  but 
Tou  love  mc  tben. 

Theo.    Whnt   proof  would   you    ba*e   me 

five  you? — 1  know  but  of  one:  if  jou  pleue, 
am  willioK  lo  go  off  with  you. 
Mt^r.    Kre  ;ou7  — Would  lo  beaTcn.I  bad 
farotl^hl  a  Mi-riape! 

Theo,   How  did  you  come?-J-IIaie  yon  not 

Mer.  No;  tbere'i  another  miiCartuae.  —  To 
aioid  •Uipicioii,  there  being  but  one  Jjtlle 
public-house  in  the  Tillage,  I  diipatcbed  id^ 
«enaol  with  them  about  an  hour  ago,  tv  wait 
for  me  al  a  town  twelie  mlleidiiUnt,  whither 
I  pretended  to  uo;  hut  alighting  a  mile  off,  1 
equipp'd  myieir  and  came  back  aa  you  lei 
neilber  can  we,  nearer  than  Ifaii  town,  get 
post-chaile. 

THea.  You  lay  you  have  made  a  confidai 
of  the  miller'a  son:  — return  lo  your  pJace  of 
rendeiTous  —  My  father  bas  been  aiked  this 
ntonteol,  by  lord  Aimworth,  who  ii  in  ihi 
sardcD,  to  take  a  walk  with  him  down  to  thi 
mill:  ibcy  will  go  bejiorc  dinner;  aod  it  iball 
be  bard  if  I  canaoi  contrive  lo  be  one  of  tbe 


'°SS?!'\nd  1 
Theo-    Why, 


then? 
I  the  n 


n  time,  you  maj 

.     melbttd  lo  cany  me  from  heiKc: 

aod  I'll   take  care  yon   •halt  kave  an  oppor- 
iHDity  of  coTuniankaltBg  it  lo  me. 
Mer.  VVall,  but  dear  Thecdoiia— 

DVSTT. — Thsooosia  and  Mirvin. 
Hitl,  bill!  t  bear  my  mother  call— 
.  Pr'ytbee  be  goee; 
We-U  meet  anon: 
Catch  ibi*  and  ihu— 


Bloi    , 

la  pledce-promit'd  truth,  ihat'i  all. 
Farewell  I— and  yet  a  moment  atay: 
Something  bfeaide  I  had  lo  lay: 
Well,  'tu  forgot; 
No  mailer  what — 
Loie  iirant  ua  grace  | 
The  mUP.  the  ^ace: 
Sbe  call*  again.    1  muit  away. 
fan-  Hea*e  your  honour,  you  were  h>  kinJ 
ai    lo    aay  you    wowld   remember  my  fellow 
b^Telleffs   for  tb«r  Iroubte:    and  they    think  1 
haae  ga4tea  the  money. 

Her.  Oh,  here;  give  them  lhU~rCi 

Monef'l  And  for  you,  my  dear  llllle  pilot, 
you  bare  brought  me  to  cJeTerly  ibrougb  my 
buiincai,  that  bimijt — 

fan.   Ok,  Lord  I — your  honour — [Mervin 
kU*e*  AerJ  fVay  dont~ki«*  me  again. 

Jfer.  Again  and  again. — Tbeiv'j  a  thought 
come  into  my  head. — Theodoiia  will  certainly 
haie  no  obfaction  to  pnttiag  on  the  dreii  of 
a  aiiter  of  mine.  —  So,  and  ao  only,  we  may 
cfCape  t4>-nighL — Tbi*  girl,  for  a  litlle 
will  pro*!ie  ua  wilb  necetiarie 

Fan.   Dear  gractona!    1  wan         _,      .    .      , 
I  am  a*  ifA  a*  my  pclliooat:  why  would  you 


royaler  and  totile  mm  ao? — if  Ralph  wmi  to 
~  e  you,  he'd  be  aa  jealoni  aa  the  Teogeance, 
Mer.  HangRalpbt  NeTer  mind  him^ltwt's 
a  auinea  for  thee. 

Fan-  What,  a  golden  guinea?— 
Mer.  Yea;  and  if  thou  art  a  good  girl,  and 
do  aa  1  detire   thee,    ikon  ahalt  have  twenty. 
Fan.  Ay,  but  not  all  gold. 
Mer.  Aa  good  aa  that  ia. 
Fan.  Shan  I  though,  if  i  doea  *«  you  bida  me  f 
Mer.  You  ahall. 

Fan.   Precioua  heart!    Ha'a  a  iweet  gCBtle- 
nan — Icod,  I  have  a  great  mind — 
Mer.  What  art  thou  thinking  about? 
Fan.  Thinking,  your  honour? — Ha,  lia,  ha! 
Jfer.  Indeed,  ao  merry. 

Fan,     I   don't   linow    what     I    am    ibinkiM 
ibout,  not  I  —  Ha,  ba,  ba? — Twenty  guinea^ 
Mer.  1  tell  thee  thou  ahalt  hate  them, 
Fan.  Ha,  ba,  ha,  be,  ba! 
Mer.  By  hea*en,  I  am  aerioua. 
Fan.  Ha,  ha,  bal— Why  then  HI  do  what. 
:Ter  your  honour  pleaiea. 

Mer.  Star  here  a  little,  lo  aee  that  all  keepa 
[uiet:    youU   Hnd   me   preaently   al  llie  mill, 
where  we'll  talk  fiirther. 
A  I  B. 
Yea,  'lia  decreed,  ibou  maid  diTine, 
I  mual,  I  will  poueaa  thee: 
Oh,  what  delight  within  my  arma  to  preaa  thee! 
To  kla*  and  call  thee  mine  I 
IjCt  me  ibii  only  bliss  enjoy ; 
That  ne'er  can  waste,   that  ne'er   can  cloy: 
All  other  pleasures  I  resign. 
Why  ahouU  we  dally; 
Stand  (kiUi-ahallyi 
Let  fortune  smile  or  frown? 
IiO«e  will  attend  ua; 
Lote  will  befriend  nt; 
And  all  our  wiihea  crown.  {Exit, 

Enter  Ralph. 

Fan.  What  a  dear,  kind  aoul  be  ia!— Uere 

>mes  Ralph— I  can  tell  him,  unlraa  he  makes 

le  bis  lawful   wife,  aa  he  haa  oflen  aaid  be 

would,    the  dcTil  a  word  more  shall  he  apeak 

Ralplt.  So,  Fan,  wbere's  the  gentleman? 

Fan.  How  should  I  know  where  be  is? 
What  do  vou  ask  me  for? 

Raiph.  t'here's  no  harm  In  pulling  a  civil 
questioD,  be  there?  Why  you  look  as  i:ro*s 
and  ill-natured— 

Fan.  Well,  mayhap  I  do  —  and  mayhap  I 
have  wfaerewllhal  (or  It. 

Ralpli.  Why,  baa  the  geatlemnoofliered  any 
thing  uncivil?    Ecod,  I'd  try  a  bout ')  aa  soon 


a  gentleman  every 

-"^^,  Ralph,  you 

,1  while,   tbia, 


ijt,^e\ 


look  > 

Fan.  He  offec! — no — he's 
ch  of  bim;  hut  y 
ive  been  promising  me,    a  area 

aad  that,  aod  t'other;  and,  when  _.    

all,  1  don't  see  but  you  ara  like  tberestoilbem. 
Ralph.  Why,  what  is  it  I  have  promised? 
Fan.  To  marry  me  in  (be  church,  you  have 
hundred  times. 

Ralp/K   WeU,  and  mayhap  I  will,   if  you'll 
have  patience. 

Fan.   Patience   me  no  patience;    you  may 
do  it  now,  if  you  please. 


Goo»^  Ic 


THE  UAID  OP  THB-Mnj^ 


[AcTlL 


Batp?i.  Well,  bat  loppote  I  <Iob*(  {J< 
I  tell  you,  Flo,  yon're  ■  foal,  and  wanl-to 
fuarrel  iritli  jour  bread-  and  butter)  1  ba' 
bad  aoger  eudw  from  fejtbcr  alrcadj  upl 
your  account,  and  vou  want  me  to  co»e  bj 
more.  As  I  mid,  it  jon  bare  patience,  m 
bap  tbiaa*  may  fall  oot,  and  roaybap  not. 

Ftat.  Witb  ill  my  beart  tben;  and  now  1 
know  your  mind,  yos  may  go  bang  yanndf. 

Ra^h,  Ay,  ay. 

Fan.  Yei,  you  may — wbo  carea  for  you? 

Ralph.  VVell,  and  who  carei  tor  you,  ■ 
you  %o  to  tbal? 

Fan.  A  menial  feller^) — Go  mind  y oar  mi 
androur  drudgciy;  I  don't  tbink  you  worthy 
to  wipe  my  iboea — feller. 

Ralph.  Nay  but,  Fan,  keep  a  ciril  tongni 
in  your  bead:  odd*  fletbl  I  would  fain  know 
what  fly  bitei  all  of  a  tn^fo  now. 

Fan.  Marry  come  up,  tbe  beit  genlleme 
■oiu  in   tbe  countiT  bat*  made  me  proffe 
and  if  one    it  a  mm.  be  a  miu  to  a  ocnl 
man,    I  uy,   thai  will  give   one  fine  dotbei, 
and  take  one  lo  ace  ibe  abow,  and  pal  money 

Ralph.  VVhu,  whn  —  [Fanay  hiu  him  a 
Slapl  What',  (bat  for? 

Fan.  Wbal  do  you  whiatle  for  iben?  Do 
you  think  I  am  a  dog? 

Ralph.   Never  from  me,  Fan,  if  I  bare 
a  mind  ta  gixe  you,   with  tbii  iwilcb  in   my 
band  here,  aa  good  a  lacing  ■) — 

Fan,  Touch  me,  if  you  dare:  touch  me, 
and  I'll  awear  my  life  againil  you. 

Ralfift,  A  murrain!  with  her  damn'd  little 
fi«t  as  bard  ai  ibe  could  draw. 

Fan.    W^ell,  it't  good  enangb  for  yon;  Pm 
not  necesiitated  lo  take  up  witb  ibe  iiDpudei 
of  aach   a  lowli*'d   monkey   at  you  are. 
gentleman'*  my  liiend,  and  I  ca    ' 


bit  if. 
eh? 


^  a  my  hand,  all  »•  good  a* 

Ralph.  Belike  fi-om  thii  Londoner 
Fan.  Yei,  from  him — ao  you  may  lake  yonr 

promiie  of  marriage;    I  don't    talue  it  Ibat- 

[|!r^'(f]  and  if  yon  apeak  to  me,  I'U  alap  yen 

diopa  again. 

Lord,  sir,  you  aecm  migbly  uneaiyt 

But  I  tbe  refutal  can  bear: 
1  warrant  I  (ball  not  run  craiy. 

Nor  die  in  a  (it  of  despair. 
If  to  you  suppoie,  you're  mistaken  ; 
For,  lir,  for  to  let  you  to  know, 
Tm  not  such  a  maiden  forsaken. 

But  I  have  two  ilnngi  to  my  bow.  J^Exit. 
Ralph,  Indeed!  Now  I'll  be  judg'd  by  any 
(oul  Itriog  in  the  world,  if  eter  there  wat  r 
liler  piece  of  treach«y  iban  ibis  bere:  a  conpb 
of  base,  deceilful~-aAer  all  mp  lore  and  kind- 
>cas  ahowD.  Well,  I'll  b«  rciang«d;  ace  an 
I  ben'l  —  Master  MarTint,  that's  bit  name,  av 
h*  do  not  ihani  it:  be  has  come  here  auij 
disguised  untelf ;  whereof  Hi*  contrary  to  law 


:M,f,. 


ip.ir  w 


to  lo  io:  besides,  I  do  PMtlr  Imw  wky  be 
did  it)  and  I'll  fi^  out  (be  whole  conjoration, 
and  go  up  lo  tbe  caslleandtell  ereiy  syllable; 
a  sfaBn\  carry  a  wench'  from  me,  wen  be 
twenty  timet  the  man  he  is,  and  Iwentr  timet 
lo  tbal  again;  and  moreover  than  so,  tbe  first 
time  I  meet  «n,  VU  knock  un  down,  ihoY 
'twas  before  my  lord  himself;  and  be  may 
capiat  me  for  it  afterwards  an  be  wnH. 


As  they  connt  me  such  a  ninay, 
So  lo  let  them  rule  the  roast; 
I'll  bet  any  one  a  guioea. 

They  bare*  scor'd  without  their  host 
But  if'^I  don't  ibow  ibcm,  in  lieu  of  it, 
A  trick  tba^t  Airiy  -worth  two  of  il. 
Then  let  me  past  for  a  fool  and  an  ass. 
To  be  lurc  von  sly  cajoler 

Tbouebt  tbe  work  as  good  as  done, 
When  be  found  tbe  little  strolliT 

.Was  so  easy  lo  be  won. 
But  if  I  don't  shnw  him,  in  Ken  of  It, 
A  trick  that's  fairly  vi-arib  two  of  it, 
Then  let  me  pass  for  a  fool  or  an  ass.  [Kii. 

SczNC  Uh—A  Roam  in  the  Milti  leeo  CKairt, 
nfiA  a  Table  and  a  Tankard  of  Bter. 

JEaler  FAiKnBLtt  and  Gilei. 

Faifi  In  sboii,  farmer,  I  don't  know  wlnl 

'  say  to  tbee.    I   ba*e    apokea  lo  ber  sE  I 

can;    but  I  think  children    were  bom  lo  pd 

the   grey  hairs    of  their  paraats  lo  tbe  gni* 

with  sorrow. 

GiUt.  Nay,  matf  er  Fair6eld,  doa\  like  m 
about  it;  belike  mita  Pat  baa  another  loie; 
and  if  ut,  in  heaven's  name  be'l:  wbat't  ott 
the  saying  ia,  it  anotbcr  dsb^ 
pouon  1  tbo'f  some  might  find  me  weU  cdmA 


Well  but,  oei^our,  I  biTc  fM  tt 
and  the  story  it,  she  bat  no  iadioatii 


to  her;  and  the  atoiy  ii, 

to  marry  anv  one;    all  the  datires  is,  to  stay 
at  home  and  lake  care  of  me. 

Gile*.  Master  Fairfield — here's  towards  yim 
good  health. 

Fair.  Thuak  thee,  frienJ  Giles— md  kerc'i 
luwards  thine. — I  promise  ihee,  bad  ikinp 
gone  at  we  proposed,  ibou  jmuldsl  bait  M* 
one  half  of  wbal  I  was  worth,  lo  Ibe  oHtr- 
moit  farthing. 

Gats.   Why  to  be  tur^  marte*  Ftufidi  1 

■  not  tbe  l«t  pbligaled  la   your  good  «ill; 
but,  as  to  that  matter,  had  1  mattie^  ilshovU 
ha>c  been  for  the  lua<a  of  gaanj   but  if  I 

'-' ~^l,  do  you  see,  I  dn  like  her;  ly, 

tpect,    -    ■     ' 


do  like  a  girJ,  do 
and  111  take  W, 
lecoad  p 


icr;  tj, 
biksJ 


little  indusby,  what  have  a  young  conk  to 
be  afraid  off  And,  hy  tbe  lord  Hsrcy,  tar  d 
that's  pasi,  I  cannot  help  thinking  we  ikiU 
hrioe  our  matters  to  bear  yet — youngwomesi 
yoo^oow,  friend  Giles — 

Giks.  Why,  that's  what  lha«c  been  thinking 
with  mysal(  master  Fairfield. 

Fair.   Come,    then,   mend  thy    diM^- 
Dence  take  me  if  I  let  it  *«p  ao— Snt,  m  any 

,    don\  you  go  to  make  yourtelf  nxs?; 

ilM.  VnfMj,  tutUr  FWifidd;  whilgo^ 


Scsn  3.] 

wooU  tkal  d«7 — ForMHen,  •ering  bow  things 
were,  1  vbooM  bave.becB  very  slad  had  thej 

f'onB  according!]' :    but  if  tbej  coaoge,   ''' 
aull  of  mine,  jon  knair. 


Zookil  irfcj  •faooM  I  rit  d*wii  and  oricTe? 

No  UK  so  hard,  ifacrc  Maja't  he  bad 
Some  Bed'cine  lo  reli«*e. 
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Sp  o  _  

roopins  iboughb  I  cheer 


lExit. 


If  an«  prelty  dantaef  fail 

From  anotheF  1  maj  find 

Relura  more  kind; 
What  »  BurraiD  then  thonld  ail  nie! 

All  |irli  are  not  of  a  mind. 
Ho**  a  child  that  wbimpera  for  ■  loj) 
So  here'*  to  tbee,  bonMl  ho/. 

Eater  Loaa  AtMwpnTB. 

J^air.  O  the  goodne**,  hia  lordihip't  bononr 
— you  MTU  come  into  a  littrr'd  place,  mr  noUe 
■ir — the  arm-chair — will  it  please  yourboMoo 
to  repose  jou  on  ibis,,  till  a  belter — 

LordJL  Thanh  yoa,  miller,  there'*  no  oc 
ea*ion  for  either.— I  oolj  want  to  *peah  a  fei 
wordi  to  you,  and  baio  company  waitjnf  for 
me  without. 

Fair.  Wilbout— won't  their  honour*  favour 
my  poor  hovel  (o  far- 

LordA.  No,  iniller,  let  tbem  ilay  where 
they  are. — I  fintl  you  are  abonl  marrying  your 
daogliler — 1  know  the  great  regard  my  molbei 
had  for  her;  and  am  satiaficS  that  nothing 
hut  her  *tiddcn  death  conid  bate  prerented 
ber  IcATing  bar  a  handKime  proTi*ioii. 

Fair.  Dear,  my  lord,  your   noble 
you,  and  ill  your  family,  bate  heaped  faioars 
on  raioun  on  my  poor  child. 

LordA.  Whatever  has  been  done  for  hcJ 
the  ba>  AiHy  merited — 

Fair.  Why,  lo  ha  tore,  my  lord,  ibe  i*  t 
leiT  good  girl. 

LordA,  I'oor  old  maa— but  tho*e  are  lean 
of  *atisractiDQ — Here,  ausler  Fairfield,  to  brini 
matter*  to  a  *bort  conduuon,  here  it  a  bit 
of  a  thouiand  pound*. — Portion  your  daughter 
with  what  yon  think  convenient  of  iL 

Fair.  A  thouiand  ponnd*,  my  lord!  Pra< 
eicnse  n>e;  excuse  me,  worthy  sir)  loo  mncl 
ha*  been  done  already,  and  we  have  »o  pre 


LordA.    I  inaiti  upon  yoor  taking  it. — Put 

Fair.  Well,  my  lord,  if  it  mn*t  be  to;  but 
indeed,  indeed —  (ide 

lard  A.  \n  this  1  only  r<iIGl  what  I 
tJslied  would  please  my  mother.     A* 
self,  I  shall  lake  upon  me  all  the  eipeiues  of 
Patty'*  wedding,  and  have  already  given  orden 
about  iL 

Fair.  Alaa,  sir,  you  are  too  good,  loo  ge- 
nerou*;  hot  1  fear  we  *hail  not  be  able  to 
prod  of  jour  kind  intention*,  unle*s  yon  will 
condescend  la  «peak  a  liltle  to  PaUy. 

LordA.  Row  speak  I 

Pair.  Why,  my  lord,  I  tfaougbl  we  >ad 
prelt^  weH  ordered  all  thing*  concerning  this 
marriage;  hut  all  on  a  sudden  the  drl  has 
l>k(n  It  Mlo  her  head  not  to  ha*e  the  Urraer, 


■nd  declare*  the  will  oerer  marry  at  aH. — 
Bat  I  know,  my  lord,  she'll  pay  great  rented 
to  any  thing  you  say;  and  if  you'll  hut  lay 
your  commands  on  ber  to  marry  bim,  Vm 
sure  she'll  do  it. 

LordA.  Who,  I  lay  my  command*  on  her? 

Fair.  Tea,  pray,  my  Ion),  do;  111  send  ber 
In  lo  you,  and  1  humbly  beg  you  will  tell  her, 
rou  insist  upon  the  niatcb  going  forward 
her,  you'iniist  upon  it,  my  lord,  and  ipetk  a 
little  angrily  to  her.  \^'^ 

LordyA.  blaster  Fairfield  I    What  canl>e  the 
meaning  of  ibis? — Refuse  to  marry  the  fa 


a 


How,  why  ? — My  heart  ii 


lile  every  step  I  lake  ■ervei  hnt 


"P- 


Enler  Pattt. 
t  came  hither,  Pally,  in  consequence  of  our 
eooverMlion  Ibis  morning.  Is  render  your 
change  of  (tale  a*  agreeable  and  happy  a*  [ 
M:  but  vonr  falher-tell*  me  you  have  fal- 
oul  wilh  ihe  farmer;  ha*  any  thing  hap- 
pened *iiM«  I  saw  you  last  to  alter  your  ^iii>A 
opinion  of  bim  P 

Pat,  No,  my  lord,  I  am  jn  the  tame  opinioD 
with  regard  to   the   firmer  now  as  I  alwaya 

LordA.  f  thon^t,  Palty,   you   loved  bin; 
you  told  me — 
Pol  My  lord  ! 

LordA.  Well,  no  matter — It  aeem*  I  have 
been  mislakeo  in  that  particnlar  —  Po**ihly 
'our  aflection*  are  engaged  elaewhere:  lei  ma 
>ut  know  the  man  that  can  make  you  happy, 

Pat,  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  ttka  loo  mnch 
trouble  upon  my  aecounL 

~>or<l  A,  Perhaps,  Patty,  you  love  tomebody 

mucb    beneath    yon,   yon   are   ashamed  to 

lit)  but  your  esteem  confer*  a  value  where^ 

rer    it    i*    placed  i    I  ira*   loo  bBr*h  with 

you  this  morning;  a\a  inclination*  are  not  in 

our  own  power;  they  maater  ihe  wisest  of  us. 

Pal,  Pray,  pray,  my  lord,   talk  not  to   me 

ihi*  atyle:  consider  me  at  one  dailined  by 

birth  aoo  fortune  to  the  meanest  condition  and 

offices.    Let  me  conquer  a  heart,  where  pi^do 

and  vanity  have    usurped    an    improper   rule; 

and  learn  lo  know  myself. 

LordA.  Or  possibly,  Patty,  you  love  some 
le  10  much  above  you,  you  are  afraid  to 
irn  il—lf  so,  be  his  rank  what  it  will,  be  it 
be  envied:  for  the  love  of  a  woman  of  vir- 
Inc,  beauty,  and  senliment,  does  honour  to  a 
maoarch.— What  means  that  downcast  look, 
those  tears,  those  blaibe*?  Dar 


i  with 


friend  in  the  worid  would  aympalki 

ni  more  sincerely  than  17 

Pat.  What  sbalt  1  answer?  r^iij*]— No, 
my  lord)  you  bave  ever  treated  me  with  a 
kindneo,  a  generality  of  which  nitne  btit  minda 
tike  yours  are  capable:  you  bave  been  my  in- 
itrador,  my  adviser,  my  proledor:  but,  my 
lord,  you  have  been  too  good :  when  onr  su- 
periort  forget  the  distance  between  ut,  we  are 
sometimeiled  to  forget  il  too:  had  you  been 
leu  condescending,  perhaps  Ibad  been  happier. 

LordA.  And  bave  {,  Patty,  hiTelmade  yoa 
inbappy,  I,  who  wonld  aacnfice  mf  owbM- 
iicity  to  accnra  your*?  » 


Goot^lc 


THE  MAID  OP  TBE  MOX. 


PaL  1  beg,  laj  lont,  jou  wiH  auOer  me  lol     GUrt,  If  liij  lordiluB's  htmovr  vmiU  b«  to 
'  rny  MllcTe  me  irniible  of  all  your  kind,  1  would  acknowledge  the  faionr    aa    Cit 


famurj,  ikougb  unworthy  of  tke  cmallciL 

LordA.  Uow  unirorll^? — You  merit  eiciy 
ihing;  my  rvipect,  my  esteem,  taj  frieadihip, 
■  and  my  lo»e! — Ye»,  Irepcat,  I  »»ow  il:  jour 
beauty,  your  modejtv,  your  uadcnUDdiiu,  hai 
made  a  conquest  at  my  bearl.  But  what  a 
world  do  we  lite  in  I  thai  wbilc  I  own  Uiii, 
wbile  I  own  a  paMioa  for  you.  founded  on 
ibe  juitesl,  tbe  nohte*!  baui,  I  miul  al  the 
Mmc  lime  confeu  ibe  (ear  of  tbal  world,  ill 
lauuU,  iti  reproachei. 

P<a.  Ab,  ijr,  tluDk  belter  of  tbe  £realun 
you  baie  raised,  than  to  mppose  I  CTer  es- 
lerlained  a  bope  tendiDg  to  your  dishonaur: 
would  tbal  be  a  return  for  ibe  faTOuri  1  bate 
receiied  ?  1  am  unfoitanate,  my  lord,  but  nol 
criminal, 

LordA.  Patty,  we  are  both  unCarluoale: 
for  my  own  pari,  1  know  not  wbat  to  say  lo 
you,  or  wbat  to  propose  lo  myielfl 

Pat  TfacD,  ray  lord,  'tis  mine  lo  act  as  1 
ought;  yel  wbile  I  am  honoured  with  a 


„  iclion,  or  capable  of  ligblly  tutn- 

ing  my  IhouBbls  towards  auother. 

LordA.  llow  cruel  is  my  situalioul— I  am  all  u 
here.  Pally,    lo  command   you    lo  marry   the 
man  who  has  siten  jou  so  much  

Put  Mt  lord,  I  am  cooTiuced  il 
credit  apil  my  safety  it  should  he 
I  haie  not  so   ill  profiled   by  the 
your  noble  mother,  but  I  shall  be  ahle  lo    Ao- 
my  duly,  wherever  1  am  called  lo  it:  ibii 
be  my  first  support)  time  and    reflection 
compleiB  the  worL 

Cease,  oh,  cease  lo  overwhelm  me 

VVilb  excFst  of  bounty  rare; 
VVhal  am  If  What  hate  I?  tell  me, 

To  drserre  your  ineaoesi  care  ? 
(iainst  our  fate  in  lain'i  rcsiilauce. 

Let  me  then  no  grief  disclose; 
Bui,  reiign'd  al  bumble  distance. 

Offer  tow*  for 


as  iu  me  lay. 

Sirti.  Lei  mc  mft3k—[Taket  L»rti  Aim- 
tvorlh  a*ide\  a  word  or  twoj  in  yonr    lonl- 

*  'iheo.  Weil.  I  do  like  lU*  ^fmj  acbetM 
prodigiously,  if  we  can  hut  put  >t  iolo  escoi- 
tioa  ai  happily  a*  we  bate  conlri<re4l  iL 

Ra-enter   Pattt. 

So,  my  dear  Pally,  you  ate  I  ani  ciMne  In 
return  your  visit  trry  toon;  but  ibia  U  ooJj 
a  call  en  pa»anl — ivill  you  he  al  borne  aflrr 
diuner  ? 

Pat  Certainly,  madam,  whenever  you  con- 
descend lo  honour  me  so  far;   but  it  ia    vhai 

Theo.  O  flc,  why  not— 

Gitet.  Your  sertanl,  mis*  PaUy. 

Pat.  Farmer,  your  sertanl. 

SirH.  Here,  you  goodman  dHrer,  I  ba>r 
done  your  buiincsi;  my  iord  has  spoke,  an: 
your  Ibrlune's  made:  a  ibouiand  poMod*  a 
present,  and  belter  thing*  to  come  )  bis  lord- 
-'*ip  say)  he  will  be  your  friend. 

GiUa,  I  do  hope,  Iben,  mis*  Pat  wiU  make 


■  Pat,  make  up;  slaad  out  of  ike 


QuiNTsTTo. — Sm  IIarkv  SicAMonE,  Loan 
AiMWo&TH,  Patty,  Gius,  anf^THKODOtu. 
Sir  M.     The  quarrels  of  loters,    adds    me! 

Coma  bilacr,   ye  blockhead,  coae 


lExit 
Throdo: 


r  your 

Enter  Sia  IIariit   5tcAVoa 
and  GiLB.i. 
SirH.  No  justice  of  peace,   no  haililli,    un 
head-borousli  1 

Lard  A.  What'*  the  matter,  .ir  Harry  ? 
SirH.  The  matter,  niy  lord— While  1  wai 
eiamining  the  cooslrucUon  of  tbe    mill  with- 
out, for  [  bate  lome  imall  notion  of  mechan- 
ics,   misi    Sycamore    had    like  lo   hate  been 

Jheo.  Dear  papa,   bow  cai     ^ 
Did  not  I  lell  you  it  was  al  my   own   desire 
tbe  poor  fellow  went  to  show  me  tbe  .canal? 

SirH.    Hold   your    tongue,   raisl.        I   don't 
1  ^  y^^  j^^  j^  j^j  jil^    come 

ite  bate  itayed  so  long  too. 
your  mamma  gate  us  but  half  ao  bow,  and 
she'll  be  frlgbtcHed  out  of  ber  wiU— she'll  lUnk 
some  sccifjent  ha>  happened  lo  me. 

Lord  A,  I'll  wail  upon  you  when  you  pl< 

SirH.  O!  bat,  my  lord,  here's  a    poor  M- 


>l  'aiX: 


low: 


.b..c< 


disgust  agHOft  him;  pray  has  her  father  ^^e 
lo*you  lo  inlerposa  your  authorily  in  his  be- 


Twaa  kind  of  his  1 
Toyai. 


tt  and  pnilnl. 


niuch  beholdea    it  on'i. 
be  eipreit. 
'Iheo.      I  feel  somelbiDg  here, 

Twiit  hoping  and  fear: 
Haste,  haste,  IHendly  oigbl, 
To  shelter  our  Sight— 
LordA.X    A  thousand  diaUaclions  are  rend- 
PtU.        i  iug  my  breasL 

PM.         Ob  mercy, 
GUu.  Ob  dear! 

SirH.     ^'Vby,  mist,    wilt  you    mind   wbea 
you're  spoke  to,  or  not? 
Muil  I  iland  la  wailing. 
While  you're  ber«  a  prating? 
^^'^'  \   Hay  et'iy  felicity  fell  to  your  lol! 
GiUt.      She  court'tiesi— Look  there. 

What  a  shape,  wbat  au  air! — 
AIL  How  happy  I    how  trretcbed  I  bow 

tir'd  am  I! 
Your  lordship's  obedienl;  your  ser- 
Tanl;  good  by.         \Bxtual. 
ACT  HI. 
Scene  L— 7%e  Portico  to  Loitn  Aihwohth's 

Haute., 
filter  LuBl 

1,04)' S.    ^    wrttcbl    a    tile    Jnconiidarale 


Goo<^lc 
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wretch  I  eonmg  of  PtA  m  i«ca  •«  iiiin>  i  md 
iaiiag  in  ciample  like  ne  beibrc  lierl 

Lord  A.  1  beg,  midam,  jou  will  not  ditqniet 
Tourulf;  Tou  are  lold  bcre,  that  a  gmlleman 
larelf  amred  from  Ijondon  bat  been  about 
ibc  place  to-day;  thai  be  baa  diicuiied  him- 
teiriike  a  §ip>yi  came  hkbcr,  and  bad  lomi 
coaf«nation  with  your  daugbler;  you  an 
even  lold,  that  there  i*  a  deiign  formed  for 
iheir  f[oing  off  tocetber;  but  pooibly  there 
may  he  tome  miilake  in  all  thia. 

SirH.  Ay  but,  my  lord,  the  lad  leltl Jili  thi 
gentleman'!  Dame:  w*  ha«  seen  the  gipsic 
and  we  know  ihe  ha*  had  a  baakering — 

LadfS.  Sir  Harry,  my  dear,  why  witlToi 
put  in  youi:  word,  when  you  bear  other 
jpi^akinc— I  protett,  my  lord,  Fm  io  such  eoB< 
fuiioo,  1  know  not  what  to  lay:  I  can  hardly 
support  my  self. — 

Lord  A.  This  gentleman,  it  Memi,  it   at 
litlU  inn  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill. 

SirM.  I  wish  it  was  posiible  to  haie  a  I 
of  muiketeera,  my   lord;   I  could   bead   tfai 
myself,  being  io  ibe  militia;  and  we  would  go 
and  aeiie  bim  direr.lly. 

LordA.  SolUy,  mr  dear  sir;  lei  us  pitted 
with  a  liille  less  Tioienee  in  this  matter,  I  be- 
seech you.  We  should  fint  see  the  young 
Jady — 'VVbere  »  mils  jrycamore,  madam  F 

Lady  S.  Heally,  my  ford,  I  don't   know 
saw  her  go  into  the  garden    about  a    quarter 
of  an  hour  ago,  from  our  chamber  window. 

SirH.  Into  ibe  garden!  perbapi  she  baigol 
an  inhling  of  our  being  informed  of  tbii  afiuir, 
and  is  gone  to  throw  nerself  into  the  pond. 
Despair,  mv  lord,  makes  girls  do  terrible  thing*. 
'  I'wai  bat  the  Wednesday  before  we  lell  Lon- 
don, Ibat  i  *aw,  taken  OHt  of  Rosamond's- 
pond,  io  S(.  James's  Park,  as  likely  a  young 
womap  Bi  ever  you  would  desire  to  set  your 
eyei  oo,  in  a  new  caltimanco«  petticoat,  and 
a  pair  of  siltcr  bnckles  in  ber  shoes. 

LordA.  I  hope  there  i*  no  danger  of  any 
•ucb  fatal  accident  happening  at  pfei  ~  '  '  ' 
will  you  oblige  me,  sir  HarryF 

SirH.  Surely,  my  lord— 

LordA.  ^'Vill  you  commit  the  whole  direc- 
tion of  this  aSair  to  my  prudence  7     ' 

SirH.  My  dear,  you  hear  what  his  lordship 

Lady  S,   Indeed,    my  lonl,   I   am  so  much 
asbamd,  I  don't  know   what  Io 
fault  of  my  dsugfaler— 

LordA,  Don't  mention  it,  madam;  the  fault 
has  been  mine,  who  have  been  innocently 
occaaion  of  a  young  lady's  Iransgreisint 
point  of  duly  and  decorum,  which  otherwise 
she  would  neirer  biTC  violated.  But  if  you, 
and  sir  Harry,  will  walk  in  and  repose  your- 
scUes,  I  bope  to  settle  every  thing  to  the  ge- 
neral aatislaction. 

LadyS.  Come  in,  sir  Harry.  r£j;A. 

JjardA.  I  am  lUre,  my  good  friend,  liad  1 
knowa  ibal  I  was  doing  '  ' 


>poiecI  to  myself — 
SirH.  My  lord,  'lis 


in   the  happineis   I 

all  a  case — My  grand- 
loera  side,  was  a  Tery  set 
s  elected  knight  of  the  sbii 
parliaments,  and  died  high 
inly — a  man  ofllne  parts,  fine 
of  lh«  iBMI  cnriontett  docker 


of  horses  in  aB  England  (bnt  that  he  did  only 
and  tbeo  for  bis  amunmeni) — And  fae 
used  Id  say,  my  lord,  that  Ihe  female  sei  were 
gond  for  nothing  but  to  hriog  forth  cfaildroi, 
and  breed  diiturhsnctt, 

LordA.  The  ladies  were  very  little  obliged 
to  your  ancestor,  sir  Harry:  but  for  my  part, 
haie  a  more  faTOurable  opinion — 

LadjS.  Tfnifiin^  Sir  Harry!  Sir  Harry! 

SirH.  Von  are  in  the  wrong,  my  lord: 
with  submission,  too  are  really  in  the  wrone. 

Eit/rr  FAiftnziD. 
LordA.  How  now,   master  Fairlicld,  what 
brings  you  bercT 

.Faif',  I  am  come,   my  lord,  to   thank  yon 

r  yovr  bounty  to  me  and  my  daughter  Ihu 

orning,   and   most  humbly  to  entreat  your 

lordship  to  receire  it  at  our  hands  again. 

LordA.  Ay— why,  what's  the  matter? 

Kair.  I  don*l  know,  my  Ibrd:  it  seems  your 

generoiily  to  my   poor  girl  has  been   noised 

aboullkeneigbbonrfaood;  andsome  eTil-mindrd 

people  bare  put  it  into  (be  young  man's  head 

that  was  to  marry  her,  that  you  never  would 

hate  made  her  a  present  so  much   above  ber 

deserts  and  expectations,   if  it   had  not  been 

ipoo  some  naughtr  account:   now,    my  lord, 

am  a  poor  nun  lis   true,  and  a  mean  one; 

but  I  and  my  father,  and  my   father's   father, 

ive  lived  lenaoli  upon  your  lordthip's  eilale, 

here  we  have  always  been  known  for  honest 

en ;  and  It  sbatl  never  he  said,  that  Fairfield, 

e  miller,  became  rich  in  his  old  days,  by  Ibe 

ages  of  his  child's  shame. 

LordA.   What  then,  master   Fairfield,   do 

Pair.  No,  my  lord,  no,  beaten  forbid:  but 
when  I  consider  ihe  mm,   il  ii  too  much  for 

.  il  is  indeed,  m?  lord,  and  enough  Io  make 
had  folks  talk:  besides,  my  poor  girl  is  sreally 
-■—'-<  sbe  us'd  to  be  Ihe  life  of^ every  place 
le  into ;  but  since  her  being  al  hcm«, 
1  have  seen  nothing  from  ber  but  aadnes*  and 
watery  eyes, 

LordA.  The  farmer  then  refniea  to  marrr 
Pally,  nolwilhstandins  their  late  reconciliation  r 

*«»r.  Yei,  rny  lord,  he  does  indeed;  and 
has  made  a  wicked  noise,  and  used  us  id  a 
very  bate  manner:  I  did  nol  think  farmer 
Giles  would  bate  been  so  ready  lo  believe 
such  a  thing  of  ui. 

LordA.  Well,  mailer  Fairfield,  I  will  not 
press  on  you  a  donation,  the  rejection  oF  which 
does  you  so  much  credit;  you  may  take  my 
word,  however,  that  your  lean  upon  Ibis  oc- 
casion are  entirely  groundless:  but  this  is  not 
enough;  as  I  have  been  the  Tneaui  of  losing 
your  daughter  one  husband,  it  is  hut  just  1 
should  get  ber  another;  and,  since  the  farmer 
is  so  scrupulous,  there  is  a  youitg  man  in  the 
house  here,  whom  I  have  some  innuence  over, 
and  I  dare  say  be  will  be  less  squeamish. 

Fair.  To  he  sure,  my  lord,  yon  have,  in 
all  honest  ways,  a  right  lo  dispose  of  me  and 
mine  as  you  think  proper. 

LordA.  Go  then  immediately,  and  bring 
Patty  hither;  I  shall  nol  he  easy  till  I  have 
given  you  entire  satiifaction.  Bui,  stay  and 
take  a  letter,  which  1  am  stepping  into  my 
Blndy  to  wrhe:  III  order  ■  chaise  lo  b<  gol 
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reaiji  <Ii*l  yon  nuj  gb   bad    aad    forward 
Willi  greater  expedition.  [Exit  Fairfield, 


Let  me  fly— bence,  tyrant  iubioDl 
Teack  to  ifrtile  mind*  your  law; 

Curb  in  ibein  cacb  geo'roui  paujoii, 
Ei'iT  motioD  keep  io  awe. 

Shall  i,  in  ihj  Irammeb  goiog. 


wl 


-     hv  li  _.   ^___^ 

Quit  the  iool  iff  my  heart; 
^hile  il  beau,  >U  ferTeot,  g\trwiagJ 
With  my  life  111  aoouer  part. 

5CIKK  U.--A  FOtoff'- 
Enter  Balfb,  Famht  following. 


Fan.  Ralph,  Ralph  I 
Balph.  What  do  yoi 


B»lph.  What  do  you  want  with  me,  eh? 

Fan.  Lord,  I  never  knowed  luch  a  mau  *i 
yon  are,  liace  1  com'd  into  the  worid;  a  body 
can't  speak  to  you,  hut  yuu  falti  itraighlwar* 
into  •  pauioB :  I  followed  you  up  from  the 
houie,  ooly  you  run  ao,  there  wa«  no  *uch 
thing  ai  OTeriaking  Tou,  and  I  baie  been  wi 
'    re  at  the  hack 


inx  there  at  the  hack  door  eier  M  long. 

tlalph.  Well,  and  now  you  may  go  and 
wait  at  the  foK  door,  if  you  like  il:  but  1  fore- 
warn yon  and  your  gang  not  to  keep  lurk- 
ing about  our  null  any  longer;  for  if  you  do, 
111  lend  the' constable  after  you,  aiul  bave 
you,  every  mother'*  ikio,  ciapt  into  the  connlv 
nol:  you  are  such  a  pack  of  tbieies,  one  canS 
bang  *o  much  a>  a  rag  to  dry  ibryou:  il  wa* 
but  the  other  day  that  a  couple  of  then)  came 
into  our  kitchen  Ui  beg  a  baniUiil  of  dirty  fiour, 
to  make  them  cakrs,  and  before  the  wench 
could  turn  abanl,  they  had  whipped  olT  thnsc 
brau  candleilidu  ana  a  pot-lid. 

Fan.  Well,  sure  il  was  not  I. 

Balph-  Then  you  know,  thai  old  rascal  that 

f'on    call  father,  the  last  time  I  calch'd  him 
ayJDg  snares  for  tbe  bares,  1  told  him  I'd  in- 
fbnn  the  gamekeeMr,  and  111  expose  all — 
Fan.  A,  ilear  Halpb,  don't  be  angry   will 

Ralph.  Yes,  I  will  b«  angry  with  tou— what 
do  you  come  nigh  me  for? — You  aha    .  . 
me — There's  tbe  skirt  of  my  coal,  and  if  you 
do  but  lay  a  finger  on  it,  my  lord's  bailiff 
Lere  iu  the  cour^  and  111  call  him    and   gi 
you  to  him. 

Fan.  If  you'll  forgive  me,  Fll  go  down  »n 
my  kneeL 

Ralph..  I  tell  you  I  won't — No,,  no,  follow 
roor  gtntleraan ;  or  go  lire  upon  your  old 
Mre,  crows  and  polecats,  and  uieep  that  die 
of  the  rot;  pick  the  dead  fowl  off  tbe  dung- 
hill*, and  quench  your  thirst  at  the  next  ditdb, 
'tis  the  fittest  liquor  to  wash  down  such  dain- 
tie* — skulking  about  from  barn  to  bam,  and 
lying  upon  wel  straw,  on  commons,  and  in 
green  lanes — go  and  be  whipt  from  pariah  to 
parish,  as  you  used  to  he. 

Fan.  How  can  yon  talk  (o  unbind? 

Ralph.  And  see  whether  you  will  get  what 
will  keep  you  as  I  did,  l>y  telling  of  toduncs, 
and  coming  with  pillows  under  your  apron, 
among  the  young  farmers  wives,  to  make  be- 
lieve you  arc  a  breeding,  with  the  Lord  Al< 
mighty  bless  you,  sweet  nistresi,  you  cannot 
lelT  bow  soon  it  may  be  ^our  own  eaae.  You 
know  1  am  acquainted  wUb  all  your  tricks — 
and  bow  yoD  tuni  up  the  whites  of  your  eye*, 


pretending  y«a  wct«  itavck  bbid  by  ikuM 
and  ligfatoiag.  * 

Fan.  Pray  don't  br.  angry,  Bai|A. 

Rafyrh,  Yes,  hnt  I  will  ihan^:  ^irtadyt 
cobweb*  lo  catch  fliea;  I  an  an  old  wi 
and  don't  value  them  a  bnlton. 


When  you  meet  a  ten 

Neat  in  limb,  and  fair  in  feature) 

Full  of  kindness  and  good  natare, 

Prove  a«  kind  again  to  she: 
Happy  mortal  to  posses*  hcrl 
la  yoor  Ixwom  warm  and  pre**  beri 
Morning,  noon,  and  night  canst  her. 

And  be  fond  a*  fond  can  be. 


ufd  ' 


ou  act  the  whining  covrard. 


;he  wit; 

Nothing's  lough  enough  (o  bind  her; 

Then  agog  wlien  once  you  find  her, 

Let  her  go  and  never  mind  her; 
Heart  alive,  you're  fairly  quit.         [fji'L 

Fan.  I  wish  I  bad  a  draught  of  vraUr.  I 
don't  know  what's  (xwne  over  me;  1  k»r  m 
more  strength  than  a  babe:  a  straw  moM 
fling  me  dovvn. — He  faaa  a  heart  as  bird  n 
any  parish  ofltccr;  I  don't  doubt  nnvr  bal  h 

man,  and  his  twenty  guineas  loo,  for  lexliiif 
me  astray:  iff  had  knowrn  Ralph  wovldb)" 
taken  it  to,  I  would  have  hanged  mywH  1*- 
fore  I  woijd  have  said  a  vrord— btti  1  tban^t 
he  bad  no  more  gall  than  ■  pigeon. 

01  what  a  simpleton  -tm  I, 

To  make  my  l>ed  at  «nch  a  ralcl 

How  lay  ihee  down,  vain  (bol,  and  cry. 

Thy  Inielove  aeck*  another  male. 

No  tears,  alack, 

WiU  call  him  back. 
No  lender  words  his  heart  allure; 

I  could  hile 

My  tongue  through  spite — 
Some  plague  hcwitcb'd  me,  that's  for  um- 

ScUB  m.— ^  Boom  in  FjtiannD'j  Awir- 

Enter  GxiM,  JoUoived  6/  Pirn  and 


Gilee.  Why,  what  tbe  pbgue's  the  maUw 
with  you?  yvfaat  do  you  scold  at  lae  for?  j 
am  sure  I  did  not  say  an  uncivil  word  u  I 
do  know  of :  ni  he  judged  by  the  yaongls^f 

PaL  'TIS  venr  well,  brmer;  all  I  Awre  u, 
that  you  will  leave  the  house:  you  sec  aiT 
father  i*  nol  at  home  at  presenti  when  be  »i 
if  you  have  any  thing  lo  say,  you  knov  wkw 

Gile:  Enough  said;   I  don't  want  lo  ^1 
the  bouse,  not  I;    and  1   don't  mack  a" 
if  i  had  neier  Come  into  it 

Tikeo.  For  shame,  farmerl   Oovrm  on  jtv 

kncei,  and  beg  mis*  Fairfield's  pardoa  (bilk 

itrage  you  have  bean  guilty  o^  ,    > 

GUm.  Beg  pardoa,  uStt,  Sot  vAaif-W**' 
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ihat'i  weU  CDongh  ;  wlij  1  am  mj  own  muler,  idJ  equip  mjrielf— All   here  u  hi   ludi 


b«n't  I? — If  I  bsTc  no  mind  to  many,  tliere'i 
no  bann  id  that,  1   hope:   'lij   only  changing 
han<U. — Tkij  momiiig  ifac  woulil  not  baTC  i 
and  now  I  won't  baTC  she. 

Pat.  Have  you!  — Hhtciu  and  earthi 
would  prefer  a  stall  of  btggtrj  a  ibouiand 
lime*  beyond  any  thing  I  could  enfoy  wilb 
you:  ana  be  auured,  ifCTer  I  was  icemiagly 
concenting  tn  such  a  lacrificr.  Dotbins  ibould 
have  camp«lled  me  to  it  but  the  cruelly  of  i 
sitnatioa. 

Giles.  O,  aj  for  ibit  I  belicTM  you;  hut 
you  *ee  the  gudgeon  would  not  bite,  al  I  told 
you  a  bit  agonc,  you  know:  we  farmen  neier 
love  to  reap  what  we  dou'l  low. 

Pat.  You  brutiih  fellow,  bow  dare  you  talk— 

Giles.  So,  now  ibe'a  in  her  tantrunu  agio, 
»txi  atl  for  no  manner  of  yearthly  thing. 

Pat.  But  be  auured  my  lord  will  puniib 
you  leverelj  for  daring  to  make  free  with  his 

Giles.  Who  made  free  with  it?  Did  I 
mention  my  lord?  Tis  a  curved  lie. 

Theo.  Bleu  me,  fanner ! 

Giles.  Why  it  is,  miss— and  111  make  her 
prOTC  ber  word* — Then  what  does  she  mean 
by  being  panisbed  ?  1  am  not  a&aid  of  nobo- 
dy, nor  baboldiiig  to  nobody,  that  I  know  of; 
while  1  pavs  my  nut,  my  mooey,  1  heliene, 
is  as  goou  a*  another's  :>)  'egad,  if  it  goes 
there,  I  think  there  be  those  deserre  to  be 
punished  more  than  L 

Pat,  Was  there  e*<r  so  nufortunale  a  crea- 
ture, pursued  as  1  am  by  diilresses  and  veia- 

Theo.  My  dear  Pally  —  See,   firmer,  jou 
have  thrown  bcr  into  tears. 
Giles.   Why  then  let  her  ^y. 
Theo.  Pray  be  comforted. 


Ob  leate  me,  in  pity  I  The  falsehood  I  acorn  j 

For  slander  the  bosom  UDtaiuted  defies: 
But  rudeneM  and  iifsult  are  not   Id  be  borne, 

Though  oifer'd  by  wretches  we've  sense   to 
despise.        [Exit  Theodosio, 
Of  woman  defenceless  how  cruel  the  fate! 

Pas*  erer  so  cautious,  so  blameless  her  way, 
III  nature  and  en*y  lurk  always  in  wail. 

And  ionoceacc  falls  to  their  fury  a  prey. 


Re-enter  Thbodosia,  with  Mehv. 
Theo.  You  are  a  prelly  gentleman,  t 


Mer.  Diflkuhie*,  my  dear,  and  dangers — 
None  of  the  company  bad  two  suits  of  apparel; 
so  I  was  obli^d  to  purchase  a  rag  of  one, 
and  a  taller  from  another,  at  the  expense  of 
lea  times  the  sum  they  would  fetck  at  ibe 
paper-mill. 

Theo.  Wei],  where  are  tbej? 

Ker.  Here,  in  this  bundle  —  and  though  I 
say  it,  a  lery  decent  habilimenl,  if  you  blTe 
art  enough  to  slick  the  parts  together:  I'tb 
been  watcbiog  till  Ae  coast  was  clear  to  bring 

—Fit  slip  into  this   closet 


--  you. 
Theo.  Let  me 


fusion,  there  will  no  notice  be  taken. 

Mer.  Do  so;  111  Uke  care  nobody  shall  in- 
terrupt yon  in  the  progreii  of  your  metamor. 
pbosis  [She  gomt  in]  — and  if  you  are  not 
tedious,  we  may  walk  off  without  being  seen 

^ 'neo^\Wi^ri\  Ha,  ha,  ha !— Wbal  a  con- 
course of  atoms  are  here!  though,  as  1  live, 
they  are  a  great  deal  better  than  1  expected. 

iter,  S\A\,  pray  make  baste;  and  don't 
imasine  yourself  at  your  toilette  now,  where 
mode  prescribes  two  hours  for  what  i^ason 
would  scarce  allow  three  minutes. 

TAeo.  Have  patience;  the  outward  garmeDl 
is  on  already;  and  Til  assure  you  a  very  good 
Bluff,  only  a  little  .tbe  worse  for  the  mending. 

Uer.  Imagine  it  embroidery,  and  consider 
it  ii  your  wedding-suil. — Come,  bow  far  baie 
you  got? 

Tluio.  Slay;  you  don't  consider  there's  some 
contritance  necessary. — Here  goes  tbe  apron, 
Qounced  and  furhelow'd  with  a  witness — Alas! 

1 1  it  has  no  strings  1  what  aball  I  do  f  Come, 

matter;  a  couple  of  pins  will  serve  —  And 

□ow  tbe  cap— oh,  mercy  I  bere's  a  bole  in  (be 

own  of  it  large  enough  to   thrust  n^  bead 

Mer.  That  you'll  hide  with  your  straw  halt 
■  if  you  should  nol — What,  not  ready  yel? 
Theo.   One  minute   more  —  Yes,   now   tha 
work's  accomplish'd. 

[She  comes  out  of  Uie  Closet  disguised. 

Re-enter  GiLSS,  iviih  Faiuisld. 
JUer.  Plague,  here's  somebody  coming. 

[AcAlres  ivil/i  Theodttsia. 
Fair.  As  to  the  past,  farmer,  'tis  past;  1 
!ar  no  malice  fur  any  tfaiog  ihou  hast  said. 
Gilts.  Why,  master  FairGeld,  you  do  know 
I  had  a  great  reoard  for  miss  Pally  ;  but  when 
to  consider  all  in  all,  I  finds  as  bow 
it   advisable   to  change   my 


Fair.  Friend  Giles,  thou  art   in   tbe  right; 
arriage  is  a  serious  point,  and  can't  be  con- 
dereif  loo  warily — Ila,  wto  have   we   hero? 
-Shall  I  never  keep  my  house  clear  of  these 
:rmin?— Look  to  the  goods   there,  aqd   give 
e  a  borsewhip_by  the  lordHarry,  I'll  make 
I  example — Come  here,  lady  Ligblfingera,  let 
e  see  what  ibou  hast  stolen. 
Mer.  Hold,  miller,  bold! 
Fair.  O   gracious   goodness!   sure   1  know 
this  face  —  miss — younK   madam  Sycamore — 
Mercy  heart,  here's  a  disguise! 
rAeo.  Discover'd! 
Mer.  Miller,  let  me  speak  to  you. 
Theo.  Wbal  ill  fortune  is  this] 
GiUs.  Ill  fortune—inlsi!   1   ibiok  there   be 
itbmg   but   CTDises   and  misfortunes  of  one 
kind  or  olher. 

Fair.  Money  to  me,  sir!  not  forlbc  world; 
J  )u  want  no  triendt  hut  wfaat  you  have  al- 
ready— Lack-a-day,lack-a-daf,  see  how  luckily 
'  came  in;  I  believe  you  are  the  gentleman  to 
hom  I  am  charged  to  give  this,  on  ibe  part 
of  my  lord  Aimworth  —  Uless  you,  dear  sir, 
go  up  to  bis  honour  with  my  young  lady — 
tbere  is  a  chaise  waiting  at  the  door  to  cany 
yon — T  and  ray  daughter  will  lake  aaotfaer 
{Exit. 
ion  -  I 
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Mer.  Pr'Tthec  read  thii  letter,  and  tell  me 
wbal  you  tbink  of  it- 

Tkeo.  Heaveni,  lis  a  letter  from  lord 
worth  1  We  are  betrayed. 

iter.  By  what  means  I  know  not, 

Theo.  I  am  50  frigbled  and  Surried,  ' 
hare  tcarceilrenglli  enough  to  read  it,  [fi 

Sir,  —  /'   ('»   ivith  the  greatest  cona 
find  that  I  have  been   unhappiljr   Oie 
sion  of  g'fing  some  uneasiness  to  you 
miss  Sycamore :  6r  aasur'd,  had  t  bee 
prised  of  your  prior  pretensions,  and  ihi 
young  lad/s  disposition   in  jour  foot 
thauld  have  been  the   last  person  to 
rapt  your  felieity.     I  beg,  sir,  you  tvill  Jo 
me  &e  favour   to   come   up   to    mj  house 
tehere  I  have   already   so  far  settled  mat- 
ters, as  to   be  able  ta  assure  you,  that  everj 
thing  will  B°  entirely  to  your  satisfaction. 

Mer.  Well,  ■what  do  you  think  of  UF- 
Shall  we  ao  to  the  castle  ? 

Theo.  By  all  means:  and  in  this  lery  trim . 
to  show  what  we  are  capable  of  doing,  if  my 
iaiher  and  mother  had  not  come  to  reaion. 
\_Kxeunt  Meroin  and  Theodosii 

Giles.  So,  there  goes  a  couple  I  Icod,  I  hi 
liere  old  Nick  bai  got  among  ihe  people  i 
these  parts.  This  is  as  queer  a  thing  as  evi 
I  beard  of— Master  Fairfield  and  miss  Pally, 
it  seems,  are  gone  to  the  eaille  too;  where, 
by  what  1  laros  from  Ralph  in  the  mill,  my 
lord  has  promised  to  get  her     '      "  -    ' 
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Fair.  My  lord,  I  am  Tcry  well  conteDt ; 
pray  do  not  give  yonnelf  the  trouble  of  Baj~ 
— g  any  more. 

Ralph.  No,  my  lord,  yoa  need  not  >ay 
ly  more. 

Fair.  Hold  your.  tongne,  simL 
Lord  A.   I  am  norry,   Palty,  yon  Iibtb  had 
lis  martification. 

Pat.  i  am  sorry,  my  lord,  yon  hsTe  been 
oubled  about   it. 

Fair.  Well,  come,  children,  we  will  not 
take  up  his  honour's  lime  any  longer;  lei  us 
'le  going  towards  home — Heaven  prosperyour 
Drdsfain;  the  prayers  of  me  and  my  family 
shall  always  attend  you. 

LordA.  Miller,  come  back—Pallj,  stay— 
Fair.  Has  your  lordship  any   thing  fnrther 

LordA.  Why  ves,  master  Fair6eld,  IfaaTC 
word  or  two  still  to  say  to  you— In  abort, 
lough  you  are  tafiifiti  in  this  affair,  I  an 
ot;    aud   you    teem   to    forget  the  promUc  I 

of  losing  your  daughter  one  husband,  I  wouM 
find  her  another. 

Fair.  Your  honour  is  to  do  as  you  iplease. 

LordA.   What   say  you.   Pally, 


a  husband 

_..._.     _  _  >se  Ihe  win. 

in  that  corner,  I  baie  been  thinking  will 
self  who  the  plague  it  can  be ;  there  ai 
nnmarried  men  in  the  family,  that  I  do  know 
of,  excepting  lillle  Bob,  the  postil" 
master  Jonathan,  the  buller,  and  hi 
ter  of  sixty  or  seventy  years  old.  I'll  he  shot 
if  it  beant  little  Hob. — Icod,  I'll  take  the  way 
lo  the  caillc  as  well  as  the  rest;  for  I'd  fain 
see  how  the  nail  do  drive.  It  is  well  I  had 
wit  enough  to  discern  tfaingi,  and  a  friend  to 
advise  wUb,  or  else  she  would  have  falli 
my  lot — But  I  have  got  a  surfeit  of  goi 
courting;  and  burn  me  if  1  won*t  live  i 
chelor;  for  when  all  comes  to  all,  I  see 
thing  but  ill  blood  and  quarrels  among  folk 
thu  are  maaricd. 

Alft. 
Then  hey  for  a  frolicsome  life] 
ril  ramble  where  pleasures  are  rife; 

h  the  free-hearted  lasses. 


To  run  after  noise  and  strife,. 
Had  we  been  together  buckl'd; 
"^      Twould  have  proved  a  Gne  affair: 
Dogs  would  have  bark'd  at  the  cucliold; 
Aiid  boys,  pointing,  cry'd — Look  there .' 

ScKItE  IV.  —  A  grand  Apartment  in  Loiu> 
Aimwoktb'j  HouMe,  opening  to  a  f^ieiv 
of  the  Garden. 


accept  of  a  husband  of  my  cfaoosmg? 

PaL    My   lord,   1   have   no   determinalioa ; 
you  are  the  best   judge  how   I  ought  to  aetj 
wbateviT  you  comra:<nd,  I  shall  ot>ej. 
Lard  A.  Then,  Patty,  there  is  but  oae  per- 
<n  I    can    offer  you — and   I   wisb,   lor  your 
sake,  be  was  more  deserving — Take  me — 
Pat.  Sir! 

Lord  A.   From    this  moment   our  interests 
e  one,  as  our  hearts;  and  no  eartblypower 
shall  ever  divide  us. 

Fair.    O  the   gracious  I     Patty — my  lord- 
Did   I   hear   right? — You,   air,   yon   marrv  a 
child  of  mine  1 
LordA    Yes,   my   honest   old  man,    !d  me 
>u  behold   the   husband   dciigned   for    your 
daughter;  and  I  am  happy,  that  by  standing 
he  place  of  forlnne,   who  has   alone  been 
iting   to    her,    I    shall,  be    able   to   set   bcr 
it  in  a  light  where  its  lustre  wilt  he  m- 


good,  noble  sir,  prar  c 
don't  go  lo  put  upon')  a  silly  old  man:   my 
daughter  is  unworthy— Palty,  child,  why  dooh 

PoL  VVhat  can  I  say,  father?  what  an- 
ver  to  such  iiolook'd-for,  such  unmerited, 
ich  unbounded  generosity? 

Halph.   Down   on    your   knees,   and  faD  a 

^Ing, 
Ralph  is  cheeked  by  Fairfield,  aadlhey 
go  up  the  Stage. 
Pat,   Yes,  sir,  as  my  father  says,   consider 
-your  nohle  friends,  your  relations — It  must 
not,  cannot  he — 

LordA,  it  mutt  and  ihall— Friends  I  rela- 
tions! from  benceforth  1  bate  none,  that  will 
not  acknowledge  you;  and  1  am  sure,  when 
they  become  acquainted  with  your  perfections^ 
they  will  rather  ■  dmi  re  the  justice  of  my  (Jioie^ 
than  wonder  at  its  siogulariljt. 

DoBTT.^LoRn  AiMWOKTB  €md  PjirtT. 


falshy  of  Ibe   imputation   thrown  upon  your      LordA,  My  lif^  my  joy,  mj  b 
danghler  and  me—  '    ij  t>  uki  idTHUfi,  i>  4wi*t. 

Goot^lc 


Set  MB  4>] 
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In  (b«e  each  grace  poueising 
All  muil  my  choice  approve. 
Pat.        To  you  mr  all  U  owinf^; 
Ol  taka  a  heart  o'erflomag 
With  f^titude  and  loie. 
Lord  A.'      Thu*  iDfoIding, 
Tbui  behoMing, 
BoS%.  On«  to  rtiy  loul  lO  dear; 

Can  there  be  oleature  greater? 
Can  lliere  be  bliu  completer  f 
Ti«  too  mncb  to  bear. 

KnUr  5u  Hajlhi,  Ladt  Sycaboke,  Thio- 
DO  SI  A,  and  MmviH. 

SirH.  Well,  we  bare  followed  your  lord- 
■bip'i  conaie],  and  made  ihc  beit  of  a  ba( 
market — 5a,  my  lord,  pleale  to  know  our 
•OD>iB-law  ibal  II  to  be. 

LordA.  You  do  ma  a  great  deal  ofhoooui 
— Iwilbyoujoy,  air,  wilh  all  my  hearl.— .And 
now,  air  Harry,  siie   me    leiTC    io    Introduce 
to  yon  a  oew   relation  of  mine — Tbia,  «ir, 
ihortly  to  be  my  wife. 


LordA.  lei,  madai 

Ladjr S.  And  why  «o,  my  lord? 

J^ordA.  Why, faitb,  ma'am,  became  leant 
Uie  ^ppy  without  her — And  t  think  ibe  ha* 
loo  many  amiable,  too  maRV  eilimable  qur 
litiei  to  meet  with  a  worte  fate. 

SirH.  WeU,  but  you  are  a  peer  of  the 
realm]   yon  will  bare  all  the  fleeren — 

LordA.  I  know  tery  well  tbc  ridicule  that 
may  bo  thrown  on  a  lord**  marrying  a  mill- 
er'f  daughter;  and  I  own  with  bluinet  it  hai 
for  aome  time  bad  too  great  weight  witb  me 

.,   _...,    _ 1   conai deration, 

D  reproach  juidy  merited  by  raii- 

„g    _   'ling  woman   to   a  itatiAn   ahe  ia 

capable  of  •doming,   let  ber  birtb    be  what 

SirH.  Why  'lU  very  true,  mj  lord.  I 
knew  a  genlleroan  that  married  bii  cook-n 
he  wai  a  relalion  of  my  own — Youreme 
fat  Margery,  my  lady.     She  waj  a  Ten"  good 
«ort   of  woman,   indeed   she   wai,   and      -'- 
the  beit  luel  dumplingi  I  ever  laited. 

Ladj  S.   Will   you  nerer  learn,  lir  Harry, 
to  guard   your   eipreijioniP — Well,   hut    g) 
me  lea*e,    my    lord,  to  lay  a  word  to  you. 
liere   are    other  ill    coniequencoi   attending 
■uch  an  alliance. 

LordA.  One  of  ibem  1  luppoae  is,  that  1, 
a  peer,  abould  be  obliged  to  call  this  good 
okTmiller  falheMn^aw.  But  where'*  the  ihame 
in  (bat?  He  ia  as  good  aa  any  lord  in  being 
a  man ;  and  if  we  Hare  luppoie  a  lord  that 
il  not  an  booeitman,  be  ii,  in  my  opinion, 
the  more  respectable  character.    Come,  master 

Fairfield,   giTe   me   your   hand;   from   he 

fcHtli  you  bsTe  done   witb  working:    we 
pull  down  your  mill,  and  build  you  a  house 
IB  the  place  of  it;  and  die  money   1  intended 
for  the   portion   of  your  daughter,  i 
belaid   out  in   purchasing  ' 

Ralph.  What,  my  lord,  will  you  make  n 
a  captain? 

LordA,  Ay,  a  colonel,  if  you  deaerfa  it. 
Ad^A  Tkeo  11)  heap  Fan. 


Enter  Gilu. 

GiUt.   Ods   bob],   where  am  I  runnipg—-! 

g  pardon  lor  my  audadty. 

Jialph,  Hip,  farmrr;  comeback,  mon,  come 

back — Sure   my  lord's   going   to  marry  sister 

himielf,  feylber's   to    bare    ■    Cne    bouse,  and 

I'm  lo  be  a  captain. 

LordA.  Ho,  maitef  Giles,  pray  walk  in ; 
■re  is  a  lady  who,  1  dare  say,  will  be  glad 
>  see  you ,  and  giie  orders  tbal  yott  sliall 
ways  be  made  welcome, 


LordA.  What,  have  you  nothing  to  say 
to  your  old  acquaintance — Come,  pray  let  the 
'armer  salute  you — Nay,    a  kiss — I  insist  up- 

SirH.  Ha,  ha,  ba— hem! 

LadjS.  Sir  Harry,  I  am  ready  to  sink  at 
he  monilrousneis  of  your  behaviour. 

LordA.  Fie,  matter  Giles,  don't  look  so 
ibeepisb  ;  you  and  I  were  riiali,  but  not  less 
rieadi  at  present.  ~  You  baie  acted  in  ibis 
ifTalr  like  an  honest  Englishman,  wo  scorned 
iTcn  the  shadow  of  dishonour,  and  thou  shall 
lit  rent-free  for  a  IweUemontn. 

SirH.  Come,  shan't  we  all  salute— With 
your  leate,  my  lord,  I'll — 

LadfS.  Sir  Harry! 


Women  grac'd  in  natures  frame, 
Et'ry  priTilege,  by  chaTter, 
Haie  a  right  from  man  lo  claim, 
heo,       Eas'd  ofdoubis  and  fears  presaging. 
What  oew  joys  within  me  rise ; 
Wb  ilemamma,lierfrowns  assuagin  g, 
Darei  no  longer  tyrannise. 
Sn  long  storms  and  tempest*  raging, 
W^faen  the  blust'ring  fury  dies. 
Ah,  how  lovely,  how  eogasing, 
Prospects  fair,  and  cloudless  skies! 
rH.       Dad,  but  this  is  wondrous  pretty, 
Singing  each  a  roundelay : 
Andl'll  mingle  in  the  ditty, 
Though  I  scarce  know  what  to  say. 
There's  a  daughter  brisk  and  witty ; 

Here's  a  wile  can  wisely  sway  : 
Trust  me,  masters,  'twere  a  pity,  ■ 
Not  lo  let  them  bare  theirway. 
fiat.      My  eaample  is  a  rare  one; 

Hut  the  cause  may  be  dlrio'd; 
Women  want  not  merit— dare  one 
Hope  discerning  men  to  find. 
O!  may  each  accomplbh'd  fair  ona, 

Bright  in  person,  sage  in  mind, 
Viewing  my  good  fortune,  share  one 
Full  as  splendid,  and  as  kind. 
Ea^h.  Capbin  Ralph  my  lord  wilt  dub  m 
SoonFllmounr     '  '     ' 

inseer  shall  ,  _       _ 

dub  n    . 
'Gad,  ni  be  a  roaring  blade, 
Jf  Fan  shall  offer  once  to  snub  me, 

When  in  scarlet  all  array'd; 
Or  my  feather  dare  lo  drub  me. 
Frown  your  worst — but  who's  ab^id  ? 
Gilas.    Lau^'d  at,  slighted,  drcuniTtntedi 
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is'd  lor  fdki  to  gee't, 


For  bii  follici  ID 
Bui  my  wrongi  g 


CAct  I. 

Since  Ae  falei  have  IfaoDgbl  tbem  meet; 
Thii  good  compaDj  contented. 
All  mj  wiihei   are  complete. 

\_Exgtmt 


GEORGE  COLMAN  JUNIOR 
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ad  HloTt.  In  privMa  lite  Ur.  Colnin  i>  loclal,  contiiiil,  ud  iiilcIJi|«III;  mI  ia  lU<  rl*T'°l  dMImluai  af  iiil  u 
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b  iftMiTO.  — T)i<  paihttio  ilc 
Ibi  SKOUlor:  lo  Ihil  irKIuil 
•Mtai.nM  Y«i>or-Ui>  ml  ' 


DHAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

IHZU.  j      CANPLBT.       I      TRDDSE.      I       TAUCO. 

SixmL^-Firtl,  on  the  Main  of  America:  afltrtpanjs,  in  Bartadoet. 


ScEKK  I. — An  American  foreU. 
Sfed.  [fTIfAoui]  HiLU  ko!  ko! 
Trudg:{ff^lhoui\mf i^ioWal  ho!— ffipl- 

Enter  Mkdidm  and  Trddgb. 

Med.  Pfhiir!  il'i  onl;  watlrng;  lime  and 
breallu  Bawling  won^  penaade  bim  to  bodge 
a  bit  biter.  Thmjp  are  all  altered  dow;  and, 
whatever  weigbt  it  may  bave  in  lome  placei, 
bawling,  it  aeenu,  donl  go  for  argument,  bere. 
Plague  onH!  we  are  now  in  the  wildi  of 
America. 

Trudge.  Hip,  billio— ho— hi  !— 

Med.  Hold  your  lODgue,  you  blockhead,  or — 

Trudge.  Lordl  ilr,  if  my  matter  makes  no 
more  hasle,  we  ikall  all  be  put  to  iword  bj 
tbe  knifci  of  tbe  natiTci.  I'm  told  they  lake 
off  headi  like  bal5,  and  hang  'em  on  pegi  in 
their  parlour*.  Mcr<iy  on  u«!  my  bead  achei 
with  iJie  very  thoughUofit.  Uolo!  Mr.  Inkle] 
mailer;  bnlo ! 

Med.  Head  acheil  loandi,  ao  does  mine 
with  yonr  conrounded  bawling.    It**  enough 


to  bring  all  tbe  nativei  about  lu;  Midweiball 
be  stripped  and  pluDdered  in  a  minute. 

Trudge,  \je;  «trippiag  i*  tbe  finl  ibing 
that  would  happen  lo  us;  for  tbey  leem  lo  be 
woefully  olT  for  a  wardrobe.  )  -myaalf  saw 
three,  at  a  distance,  with  leu  dotlici  tk>«  1 
bate  when  I  get  out  of  bed:  all  daDciiigabant 
'•K  black  hutF;  iu«t  like  Adam  in  mouraiag. 

Med.  Th!«  i*  to  have  lo  do  withaacbnacTl 
..  fellow  who  riiqnei  bis  life,  for  a  rkanrti  of 
adTtocing  hi*  interest — Always  advantage  in 
riew!  trying,  here,  to  make  discotarie*  tkat 
may  promote  bis  prt>lit  in  England.  Anodier 
Botany  Bay  scheme,  maybap.  Nothiiig  el*e 
could  induce  bim  to  quit  ouc  foraging  party, 
from  iba  ship;  when  be  know*  evoy  inhabi- 
tant here  ii  not  only  as  black  a*  a  papper- 
">m,  but  a*  hot  into  the  bargain — and  I,  like 

fool,  to  follow  himt  and  then  to  let  him 
loiter  behind.     Wfay,  nepbawl  why,  InUc! 

[CaUing. 
"7  to  ate 
tbe  difference    t  ■    .   ..   ■ 


Trudge.   Why,   Inkle— Weill    . 
''"  if  men!    he'd  ha*e   thought  it 


Tery  bard,  now,  if  1  had  let  him  call 

■Aer  me.    Ah!    I  wi*b  be  wa*  calling   aftei 


SCKin  l.J 
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rae  now,  m  tfae  oM  jog-trot  way,  agiin. 
Wbal  ■  foot  wu  I,  lo  leave  London  ibr 
foreini  parU!— Tlitt  e*crl  ihould  leave  Thread, 
needle-ilrecl,  to  tliread  an  American  forest 
-where  a  nan's  a*  aooo  loat  ai  a  needle  in  i 
bottle  of  hay! 

Med.  Patience,  Trudge!  patience!  If  we 
once  recoTcr  itc  »hip — 

Trudgf.  Lord,  iifi  I  ahall  never  recover 
-what  f  have  loit  ia  coming  abroad.  When 
mj  master  and  I  were  in  Loadon,  I  bad  auch 
a  mortal  snog  hirth  ofit!  why,  1  waifactotam. 

Bted.  Factotum  to  a  joung  merchant  --  -- 
■uch  sinecure,  neither. 

Trudge.  But  then  the  honour  of  it  Think 
of  that,  sir;  lo  he  clerk  as  well  as  own  man. 
Only  coniider.  You  find  verj  few  city  eterki 
made  out  of  a  man*},  now-a-daji.  To  bi 
king  of  the  counting-bouM,  as  well  as  Ian 
of  the  bed-chamber.  Ah !  if  I  bad  him  bu 
now  in  the  little  dresiing  room  behind  lh( 
office;   tying  bis  hair,   with  a  bit  of  red  tape, 


Med.  Yes,  or  writing  an 
black,  and  shining  bis  shoe 


ivoice  with  lamp- 
irilbaniok-bottle, 
as  usual,  yon  blun^ring  blockhead! 

Trudge.  Ob!  if  I  was  hut  brushing  the 
counls,  or  cading  up  the  coals!  mercy  on 
what's  that? 

Med.  Tbal!  whal7 

Trudge.  Did'al  yon  hear  ■  aoise? 

Med.  Y— es-but-husb[  Ob,  heavens  he 
praised!  here  he  is  at  last. 

Enter  Iiuu. 
Ho'w,  nephew? 

Inkk.  So,  Mr.  Medium. 

Med.  Zounds,  one  would  think, 
confounded  composure,  that  you  we. 
in  St  James's  Park,  instead  o(  an  American 
Forest)  and  tbat  all  the  beaiti  were  nothing 
hut  good  company.  The  hollow  trees,  here, 
cealry  bones,  and  the  linns  hi  'em  soldiers; 
the  )adialls,  coorliers;  ihe  crocodites,  fine 
women;  and  the  baboons,  beans.  What  the 
plague  made  you  loiter  so  long? 

Inlfle.  ftefleclion. 

Med.  So  I  should  tbink;  reflection  generally 
comes  lagging  behind.  VVhal,  scheming,  I 
suppose;    nefer  quiet.     At  it  again,  eh:    whal 

a  nappy  trader  is  your  father,  to  bavi  ~ 

dent  a  son  for  a  partner!    why,   you 
carefullesi  Co.  in  the  whole  citv.   Never  losing 
sight  of  the  main  chance;   and  that's  lh(     -- 


.    perhaps,   you  lost  sight  of  ns,   here, 
the  main  of  America. 

Inkle.   Right,  Mr.  Medium,     Arithmetic,   I 
own,   has  been  the  meafas   of  onr  parting  at 

Trudge.   Hal   a  sum  in  division,   I  reckon. 
\Aaide. 

Med.  And  prar,  if  I  may  be  so  bold,  what 
nughtj  scheme   nas  |ust  tempted   yo 
ploy  Tour  head,   when  you  oogbl,  to  make 
use  of  your  heels? 

Inkle.  My  faeelsl 
ynu  think  1  travel  merely  ii 

0  JtaMw  • 


expensive  plan  for  a  Iradei,  truly.  What, 
would  you  have  a  man  ^f  buiineM  come 
abroad,  scamper  extravagantly  here  and  there 
and  every  where,  then  return  bonie,  and  have 
nothing  lo  tell,  but  that  he  has  been  bei^  and 
there  and  every  where?  'sdeatfa,  sir,  would 
you  have  ne  travel  like  a  lord?  Travelling, 
uncle,  was  always  intended  for  improvement; 
and  improvement  is  an  advantage;  and  ad- 
prolit,  and  profit  ii  gain.  Which, 
relliog  translation  ofi  trader,  means, 
that  you  should  gain  every  advantage  of  im- 
proving your  protil.  i  bave  been  comparing 
*Ke  Und,  here,  with  that  of  our  own  country. 

Med.  And  you  find  it  like  a  good  deal  of 
the  land  of  our  own  country  —  curscilly  en~ 
cumbered  with  black  legs '},  I  take  iL 

Inkle.  And  calculating  bow  much  it  might 
be  made  lo  produce  by  the  acre. 

Med.  You  were? 

InkU.  Yes;  i  was  proceeding  algebraically 
upon  the  subject, 

Med.  Indeed ! 

Inkle,  And  just  about  extracting  the  sqnara 

Med.  Ham ! 

Inkle.  I  was  thinking  too,  if  so  many  na- 
tives could  be  cauffbl,  low  much  ifaey  mi^ 
leleh  at  tfae  Weil  Indian  markets. 

Med.  Now  let  me  ask  you  a  question,  or 
ro,  yonng  cannibal  catcher,  if  you  please. 

InkU.  Welt 

Med.  Aren't  we  hound  forBarbadocs;  partly 
to  trade,  but  chiefly  to  carry  home  the  daughter 


>  tiU   1 


iefly  to  carry  home  the  daughter 
,  Sir  Cbristopber  Currr,  who 
ten  under  your  fathers  care, 


Threadneedle-street,  for  polite  English  edu~ 

Inkle,  Granted. 

Mtd.   And  iia't  it  determined,  between  the 
old  folks,  tbat  you  are  to  marcy  Narciasa  a* 

Inkle.  A  filed  thing. 

Med.  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  do  here, 
hunting  (  ' '  '    ' 


inling  old  hairy  negroes,  when  you  ought 
be  ogling  a  Gne  girl  in  the  ship?  Algebra, 
ol  you'll  have  other  ibiags  lo  think  of  when 


.i 


married,  I  promise  you.    A  plodding 

ow's  head,   in  the  bands  of  a  young  wife, 

:   a  boy's  slate  after  school,   soon   gets   aK 

al-itbmetic    wiped  off:    and  then  it  appear* 

ill   true   simple   stale;    dark,   empty,   and 

bound  in  wood.  Master  Inkle. 

Inkle.  Not  in  a  match  of  tht«  kind.    Why, 

's  a  table  of  interest  icma  beginning  lo  end, 

old  Medium. 

Med.    W^ell,   well,   ibis  is  no  time  to  talk. 
Who  knows  hut,  instead  of  sailing  to  a  wed- 
ding, we  may  get  cut  up,  here,  for  a  wedding 
-''.nner:    tossed    up  for  a  dingy  duke  perhaps, 
:  tlewed   down  for  a  black  baronet,   or  eal 
,w  b,  .n  inky  Mnuno.er? 
Inkie,  Why,  sure,  you  aren't  afraid? 
Med.    Who,  I  afraidl  ba!  hal  ba I  no,  not 
I !  what  the  dence  should  I  be  afraid  of?  thank 
leaven,   1  have  a  clear  conscience,  and  need 
lOt  be  afraid  of  any  thing.   A  scoundrel  might 
lOt  be   quite   so    easy   on  such   an  occasion; 
hut  it's  the  part  of  an  honest  man  not  lo  be- 
have like  a  scoundrel:  I  never  hebaved  like  ■ 
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arithmetic)  liow  are 


■CMmJrel— fw  w^icb  ruion  I  am 

maa,  jon  know.    But  come— I  bate  u>  bgut 

of  my  good  qualiliej. 

Inkle.  Slow  and  lure,  my  good,  Tirtnoui, 
Mr.  Medium!  our  companioiu  can  be  but  bal{ 
a  mile  before  ui:  and,  if  we  do  bul  Joaiile 
tbeir  •tepii,  we  «ball  overtake  'era  at  oae  mile's 
■nd,  by  all  tbe  poweri  of  arilbmetic 

Med.    Ob|  curae  your 
wa  to  find  our  way? 

Inkle.  Tbil,  uncle,  nitut  be  left  to  tbe  doc- 

Irtoe  of  cbancei.  ^E.-cetmL 

SCRNB  ll.—j4nolAer  pari  of  tha  Forest.     A 

thip  ql  anchor  in  the  baj,    at  a  Mmall 

pittance, 

Pnter  StLU.ont  attdMATK,  as  returning  from 

foraging. 

Mate.  Come  I  come,  bear  a  band  >),  my 
lad«.  TboT  tbe  bay  ii  just  under  our  bow- 
sprit], it  will  take  a  damned  deal  of  tripping 
to  come  at  It — tberes  bardly  any  steering  clear 
of  tbe  rocks  here.  But  do  we  muster  all 
hduds?  all  rig'bl,  tbinlL  yc7 

tstSail.  Al  to  a  man  —  beiidcs  yourself, 
and  a  monkey — the  three  land  lubbers'),  that 

edged  away  in  tbe ■ —   ^ ■'-■  — 

you  know — Ifae  ' 

Mate.   Dead    _  ... 

aftbe  captain;  lod,  if  not  brought  safe  aboard 
to-nishl,  you  may  all  cbancc  to  ha*e  a  sail 
eel  lor  your  supper — that's  all.  —  Moreover, 
the  young  plodding  spark,  be  with  the  grave, 
fouUwealDei'  lace,   there,   is  to  man   tbe  tight 


y  in  tbe  morning,  goes  for  nothing, 
~lfaeyVe  all  dead  may-bap,  by  this, 
lead.' you  be— why,  Ibeyre  Iriendi 


lor  not  keeping  u 


■  for  Barbadoes. 
\r  way,  1  say  I  but  come, 
icis    sue   II    a    soug   will    bring   'em   to.     Let's 
liaie  a  full  chorus  to  tbe  good  mercbant  ship, 
ibe  Achilles,  that's  wrote  by  our  Captain. 
Tbe  Acfailies,   though   chrislen'd,   good   ship, 

'lis  surmii'd. 
From  that  old  man  of  war,  great  Achilles,  sn 


Poets  sung  that  Achilles  —  i^  now,  Ihey'vi 

itch 
To  sing  this,  future  ages  may  know  which  is 

wbicb; 
And  that  one   rode  in  Greece — and  the  other 

b  pilcb. 
Wbat  tbo'   but' a  merchant  ship •- sure 

supplies: 

Now  your  men  of  war's  ^ain  in  a  lottery  lies. 
And  bow  Uaak  they  all  look,  when  ibey  ~  ~'' 

get  a  prise  I 
What   are   all   tbeir   fine  namesf    when 

rhino's  behind. 
The  Intrepid,   and  Lion,   look  sheepish,  youll 


Tbeo  tbe  Tbuuderer's  dumb;   out  of  tui 

Or^ibeus; 
Tbe  Cerci  has  nothing  )t  all  to  produc 

roaupi  hr  tr*rr  tUil  H  if  t«'. 


[Act  L 
it  you,  looks  like  a 


And  the  Eagle,  i  warn 

goose. 

But  we  merchant  lads,  tbo'  the  foe  we  can't 
are  paid,  like  fine  king-chips,  to  fight  al 
Why  we  pay  ourselTCs  well,  without  fighting 

UtSaiL  Avast!  look  a-head  there.  Here 
they  come,   chased   by  a  fleet  of  black  devils. 

itidth.  And  tbe  deiil  a  fire  bate  I  to  giie 
'em.  We  han't  a  grain  of  powder  left.  \V*al 
must  we  do,  lad? 

2nd  Sail  DoF  sheer  off,  to  be  sure. 

All.    Come,   bear  ■  band,   Master  Marlin- 

Midsh.  IReluctantiy]  Well,  if  I  must,  1 
._.ust  [Going  to  Ikp  other  side  and  halloing 
to  Inkle,  ett.!  Yobo,  lubbers!  crowd  all  the 
sail  you  can,  d'ye  mind  mcl  [£1:11; 

Enter  Medidh,    running,    at  pursued  kj 
the  Biarka. 
Med.    Nephew!     Trudge!    run  —  sc 
our — fly  I  louods,  what  harm  did  1  e    .    ... 
to  he   hunted   to   death  by  a  pack   of  blood- 
hounds!'  why,  nephewl    Oh,  confouad  your 
Ions  sums  in  arithmetic!   Ill  t^ke  care  of  my- 
self; and  if  we  must  hate  any  arilbmetic,  dot 
and  carry  one  for  my  money.        [Rant  off. 

Enter  Ihhb  and  Taddge,  hasdlj. 
Trudge.  Ob!  tbiteier  I  was  bom,  loleaie 
pen,  ink,  and  powder,  for  this ! 

Inkle,   Trudge,  how  far  Br«  the  nilors  b«- 

Trudge.  ni  run  and  see,  sir,  directly. 

InkU.  Blockbead,  come  here.  Tbe  satages 
are  dose  upon  us;  we  shall  scarce  be  able  lo 
recover  our  party.  Get  behind  this  tuK  of 
trees  with  me;  they^l  pass  ui,  and  w«  may 
tbrn  recover  our  ship  with  safety. 

Trudge.  [Goingbehiad]  Ob  |  rhreadReedle- 
street,  'lliread!- 

Inkle'  Peace. 

Trut^e.  lltiditigl  needle-slreeL 

[^'i'h*/ hide  behind  trees.  Ifmtivescrott 
After  a  long  pause,  lakte  taokt 
from  the  trees. 

Inkle.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  Sir.  \In  a  fvhitpei. 

Inkle.  Are  ibey  all  gone  by? 

Trudge.  WonH  you  look  and  see? 

inkle.  [Looking  roundl  So,  alFs  safe  al 
lail.  [Coming  forivard']  Nothing  like  policy 
in  these  cases;  but  you'd  have  run  on,  like  a 
booby!  A  tree,  I  fancy,  you'U  find,  in  fulun, 
Ibe  beil  resource  in  a  hot  pursuit. 

Trudge.  Oh,  cbarmingi  It's  a  retreat  ibr  a 
king  ^),  sir.  Mr.  Medium,  boweTer,  has  not 
got  up  in  it;  your  unde,  sir,  has  run  on  like 
a  booliy;  anif  has  gol  up  with  our  party  by 
tbi*  time,  I  take  it;  who  arc  now  most  likely 
at  the  shore.  But  what  are  we  to  do  next,  sir? 

Inkle,  fleconnoitre  a  little,  and  then  proceed. 

Trudge.  Then  pray,  sir,  proceed  to  rccon- 
Doilre;    for,  the  sooner  tbe  better. 

Inkle.  Then  look  nut,  d'ye  bear,  and  tell 
me  if  you  discover  any  danger. 

Trt^tge.  y— ye— *— yes}' but— [rr«B 
(}  Cl>irl«  td.  hU  iJmuU  ■■ 
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Inkle.  Well,  i*  ffa«  coait  clear? 


[This   OTBrn  maj 


Trudge.   Ebl   Ob  lord!— Ckar?   [RuUiVififor  ibe  pi 


hia  eye*\  Oh  dear',  oh  dear!  the  coBit  will 
soon  be  clear  enough  now,  I  promiie  you — 
The  ship  ii  under  lail,  lir! 

Inkle.  OonAiiion!  mj'  property  carried  ofl 
in  th«  Teiael. 

Trudge.  All,  all,  air,  except  me. 

Inkle.  Thej  may  report  me  dead,  perhapi; 

and  diipoie  of  my  property  al  the  aexlislaud. 

[/^estel  under  tall. 

Trudge.  Ah !  there  they  f(o.  {A  gun  JSf'e'Q 

Thai  ^lU  be  the  lait  report')   we   ihafl   eier 

hea?(rom  'em,   I'm  afraid.  —  Thal'i   ai  much 

ai  to  *»y ,   good  by  to  ye.    And  here  we  are 

■  left — two  Gne,  fulUerown  babct  in  ibe  wood] 

Inkle.  What  an  ill-timed  acddeatl  juiltoo, 
when  my  ipeedy  union  with  Narciua,  at 
Barbadoes,  would  90  much  adTincemy  inlereiti. 
Something  muit  be  bit  upon,  and  speedily ; 
but  what  rejouree?    .  [Thinking. 

Trudge.  The  old  one—a  tree,  sir  — 'lii  all 
we  have  for  it  now.  What  would  I  giTe, 
now,  to  be  perched  upon  a  high  slool,  with 
our  browB  desk  aqueeied  iota  the  pit  of  my 
stomach— scribbling  away  an  old  parchment! — 
But  all  my  red  ink  will  be  ipilt  hy  an  old 
black  pin  of  a  negro. 

A  voyage  OTcr  seas  had  not  enter'd  my  head, 
Had  1  known  but  on  which  side  to  butler  my 

Heigbn!  sure  1 — for  hunger  must  dje  ! 
I've  lail'd,  like  a  booby;  come  here  in  a  squall. 
Where,  alasl   Ibere's  no  bread  to  be  bullei'd 
at  all! 

Oho)  I'm  a  terrible  booby! 
Ob,  what  a  sad  booby  am  I! 
In  London,  what  gay  chop-house  sig 

But  the  only  ngn  here,  ii  of  nolltiDC  lo  cat- 
Heigho!  thai  I — for  hunger  should  die! 
Mv  mutton's  all  lost:  I'm  a  poor  starving  elf; 
And  for  all  the  world  like  a  bit  mullon  myself. 
Oho!  I  shall  die  a  lost  mutton! 
Ob !  what  a  lost  multon  am  I ! 
For  B  neal  slice  of  beef,  I  could  roar  likea  bull; 
And   my   stomach's   so   empty,    mj   heart 

quite  full. 
Ueigbo!  that  I— for  hunger  ibould  die! 
Bui,   grave   witboul  meiil,   I  muit  bere  meet 

my  grave, 
For  my  bacon,  I  fancy,  1  never  shall  saic 
Obo!  1  shall  ne'er  save  my  bacon! 
1  can't  saie  my  bacon,  not  1! 

Trudge.    Hum  !     I  was  thinking  —  I 
thinking,   air — ^f  lo   many   natives   couM  be 
caught,   bow  much   they   might  fetch  al  t 
West  India  markets! 

Inkle.  Scoundrel!  ii  ibis  a  time  lo  jest? 

Trudge.  No,  faith,  sir!  hunger  is  too  sharp 
to  be  jested  with.  As  for  me,  1  shall  star 
for  want  of  food.  Now  you  may  meet 
luckier  bte:  you  are  able  to  eitracl  the  squa 
root,  rir;  and  ibal'i  the  very  best  provisii 
Tou  can  find  bere  to  live  upon.  But 
VKoite  at  a  ditlance}  Mercy  on  ua!  be 
they  come  again. 

Inkle.  Confusion  I  deserted  on  one  side,  and 
pressed  on  tbe  other,  which  way  shall  I  turn  7— 


■n:i 


I  safe  retreal  ti 


wilt. 


Trudge.  Oh  Lord!  no,  don't,  don't— We 

shall  pay  loo  dear  for  ourlodging,  depend  on'L 

Inkle.   This  is  no   time   for  debating^     Yon 

are  al  tbe  mouth  of  it:  lead  tbe  way.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  Whatl  go  in  before  your  honour! 

I  know  my  place  heller,  I  assure  you — I  might 

— alk   ioto   more   mouths  tbaa   one,   perhaps. 

IMide. 

Inkle,  Coward !  then  fallow  me.  [Nbite  again. 

Trudge.    1  must,  sir;    I  must!    Ah  Trudge, 

Trudge!  what  a  damned  hole  are  you  gelling 

[^Exeunt. 

SCKRB  III.  —  A  cape,    decorated  Ofilh  skint 

of  aiild  heaait,  /eatker4,  etc.  a  rude  kind 

of  curtain,  a*  door  lo  an  inner  part 

Enter  ItttlX aitd  TunnGE,  from   mouth  of 

Trudge.    Why,   sirl   you  must  be  mad  lo 

go  any  farther. 

Inkle.' So  far,   at  least,  we  have  proceeded 

ilb  safety.    Hal   no  bad  specimen  of  aavage 

rgance.     These  ornaments  would   be   worth 

Kimething  in  England.— -We  have  little  to  fear  ' 

bere,  Ibope;  this  caxe  rather  bear*  the  pleasing 

face  of  a  prDfitable  adventare. 

Trudge.  Very  likely,  sir;  but,  forapleasing 

--e,    it  has  the   curied'st  ugly   moulb  I  ever 

•aw   in  my  life.     Now  do,   sir,   make  olT  aa 

''    '        you  can.  >  If  we  once  gel  dear  of  tho 

houses,   we   have  litl^   lo  fear   frorU 

,         . .  for,  br  the  I 

I,  they  s 

in  ifai 

my  good  master,  I 

Inkle,  Rascal!  Talk  again  of  going  out,  and 

Trudge.  Thai's  just  whall  eipedforcoRiinK 
in.  —  All  thai  enter  bere  appear  to  have  bad 
their  skin  slript  over  their  cars;  and  ours  will 
be  keot  for  curiosities — We  shall  stand  here, 
itufTcd,  for  a  couple  of  white  wonder*. 

InkU.  This  curtain  teems  lo  lead  to  another 
apartment:  111  draw  it. 

Trudge.  No,  no,  no,  don't;  don't.  We  may 
be  called  to  account  for  disturbing  tbe  com- 
pany: you  may  gel  a  curtain  lecture,  perbaps, 

Inkle.   Peace,  booby,   and  stand   on  yoor 

Trudge.  Obj  what  will  become  ofus!  tom« 
grim    icten-foot  fellow  ready  to  scalp  ns. 
Inkle,  By  beaven!  a  woman! 
rrorico  and  VFatreki;  ditcooered  atleep. 
Trudge.  A  woman!  {Atide—ioudl  But  let 
m  come  on;  I'm  ready — dam'me,  I  don't  fear 
facing  tbe  devil  himself— Fai lb,  il  is  a  woman — 
fast  asleep,  too. 

Inkle.  And  heautifdl  as  an  angel! 
Trudge.    And,   egad!   ifaere   seems  to  be  a 
ee,   liltle,   plump,   hit  in   tbe  comert   only 
le's  an  angel  of  ralber  darker  sort. 
Inkle.  Hush!  keep  back — she  wakes. 

\Yarlct  comei  /oneard — Inkle  and 
Trudge  retire  to  the  o^otite  tide* 
of  the  scene. 
Yarico.  When  the  cbace  of  day  is  done, 
And  the  shaggy  UonV  akin, 
Which,  lor  u*,  our  warriors  wni,i 


Dt^  our  celli.  >l  «et  «r  mn; 
Worn  witb  toil,   wilb  ileep  opprcit, 
I  preu  jaj  mouy  bed,  and  iiak  lo  — * 
Tben,  once  more,  I  lee  our  trail 
Wilh  all  our  chace  renEir'd  agai 
Once  more,  'lis  day, 

Goaifaei  hii  angry  leetb,   and   foami 


INKU:  AND  YAIUCa 


Agaia,  i 

Tfen  i< 


my  slumbrri, 


Inkle.  Our  laneuaget 

Trudge.   Zounoj,  ibe  bai  tbroim  me  I'nh 
a  cold  iweat. 

Yarico.   Hark!  I  beard  a  noUe!    Wowili 
■wakct  whence  can  it  proceed? 

\She  allies  fToaithi,  and  Aej  both  come 

/orivard  —  Yarica   toiparda   Inkle; 

fVomtki  loivards  Trudge. 

Yar,  Ab!  wbatformiilbuF — BreyouamaD? 

Inkle.   True  fleib  and  blood,  my  cbarining 


faeatben,  I  promue  you. 
Yar.    VVhat  barmony 


in  bis  Toice!  w] 
loo ! —         [Gating. 
a  lady  of  quality,  by 


_       !  How  fail 

Trudge.  Tbis 
ber  itaring. 

Yar.  Say,  stranger,  wbence  come  you 

Inkle.  From  a  far  diMaol  island;  drJTf 
tbii  c«ui  by  distreu,   and  descried  by  my 
companions. 

Yar,  And  do  you  know  tbe  danger  tbal 
sorrouods  you  here?  our  woods  are  filled 
with  beasts  of  prey — my  couutrymen,  too-~ 
(yet,  I  think  tbey  coiildo^  find  ibe  heart)— 
might  kill  you.  —  II  would  he  a  pity  if  you 
Tell  in  their  way  —  1  ibink  I  tboutd  weep  if 
you  came  to  any  barm. 

Trudge.  O  bo  t  it's  time,   1  see,  to   begi 


[Takea   iVowtki  apart. 
Inkle.  How  wild  and  brauliful!  sure,  there's 
magic  in  licr  shape,  and  she  has   riislted   me 
to  Uic  place.    But  where  shall  i  look   for  sa- 
fely? letjne  fly,  and  avoid  my  death. 


Iliei 


Yar.  Oh!  no— But— [o*  i} pimted]    well 
die  stranger,  but,   don't   deparL  —  But  I 


will  try  lo  prrserie  you;  and  if  yi 
ed,  tarico  must  die  loo!    Tel,  'lis  I  aloni 
sare  you:  your  death  is   cerl.iiii    wilbi 
-> gn^  indeed,  indeed,  you 


>ball   not 

InkU.  My  kind  Yaricol  what  meaiw,  tben, 
must  be  used  for  my  saiely? 

Yar.  My^caTC  must  conceal  you:  none  enter 
il,  since  my  father  was  slain  in  battle.  I  will 
bnog  you  food,  by  day,  then  lead  you  to  our 
unfrequented  groies,  by  moonligbl,  to  listen 
t«  tbe  nightingale.  If  you  should  sleep,  111 
walcb  you,  and  wake  yotf  when  there's  danger. 

InkU.  Generous 'maid!  then,  to  you  I  will 
owe  my  liie;  and  whil«t  it  Ijisls,  nothing  shall 

Yar.  And  sbanH  it,  shan't  it  indeed? 

Inkle.  No,  my  Yarico  I  for,  when  an  op- 
portunity offers  lo  return  to  my  country,  you 
aball  be  my  companion. 

Yar.  VVbatl  croM  tke  seul 

Inkle.  Tea.  HeJp  me  to  discoitt'  a  Teasel, 
and  70a  aluU  enroy  wonder*.     Yon    shall   be 


[Km  I. 

silks,  my  bniie  maid,  and  hare  a 
nouse  urawn  wilh  bortcs  to  carry  yon. 

Yar.  Nay,  do  not  laugh  at  me— bat  is  il  to? 

Inkle.  It  is,  indeed! 

Yar.  Ob,  wonder!  I  wish  my  counlrywa- 
men  could  see  me — But  won't  your  wairion 
kill  us? 

InkU.  No,  ouronly  danger,  on  land,  isberc 

Yar.  Tben  let  us  retire  further  into  tbe 
caTC.     Come — your  safely  is  in  my  keepisg. 

Inkle.  I  follow  you — Yet,  can  you  run  sont 
risque  in  following  me? 


Inkte.   O  tay,  simple  maid,  luie  you  form'd 

any  notion 
Of  all  the  rude  dangers  in  crosaaj 

the  ocean? 
When   winds    wbiitte    shrilly,   a^! 

won't  tbey  remind  you, 
To  sigh,  with   regret,   for  the  gnil 


Yar.     All! 


>,  I  could  foil 


and  sail  ibc 
*bcn  I  look 


Nor  think  of  my  gro 

Tbe   winds  which   blow   ronnd  at, 

Jour  arms  (or  my  pillow, 
!  us  to   sleep,  wbiltl  »e'rt 
rock'd  by  each  billow. 
BoOi.   O  say  tben,  ray  true  loie,  we  tunit 
will  sunder, 
Nor   shrink   from   the  tempeil,  nor 

dread  ibe  big  thunder: 
While   constant,   we'll  laugh  at  ill 

changes  of  weather, 
And    journey,    all     orer    the  worM, 
both  together. 
Trudge.  Why,  you  speak  English  u  wdl 
1  I,  my  little  Wowski. 
fTo^s.   Iss. 


Trudge.  Iss!  and  you  learnt  it  from  aitmp 

an,   that   tumbled   from    a   hig   boat,  ninj 

Bons  ago,  you  say! 

fVotK-s.  iss  — teach  me — teach  good  maij. 

Trudge.  Then,  what  tbe  deiil  made 'cm  N 
auqirii'dal  seeing  us!  was  be  like  nM?  rA^'n'"- 
ahaket  her  head^  Not  so  smart  a  hady,  nuv- 
'  ip.     VVas  his  face,  now,  round,  and  cameir, 

id— eh  I    {Stroking  his  chin}    Was  il  Ut 

fVotvi.  Like  dead  leaf— brown  and  ibriftL 
Trudge.  Uh,  C7b,  an  old  shipwrecked  sailor, 

I  warrant.     With   white   and   grey  hair,  »1>. 

irelly  beauly  spot? 

owe.  Is* ;  all  white.     When  night  conu, 

he  put  it  in  pocket. 
Trudge.  Oh!  wore 

Uugfat  you  lometbiog 


But  the  old  hoT 
than  English.' 


fToivt.  lis. 
Trudge.  'J'he  dcTil  he  did !    What  waa  1? 
fVotBS.  Teach  me  put  dry   grass,  ted  W, 
hollow  white  slicL 
Trudge.  Ayr,  wbal  was  that  for? 
fVotvs.  Put  in  my  mouth— go  poff,  p**' 
Trudge.  Zoundsl  did  haleadiyoul»«iM>u< 
fVoa/t.  Iss.  ,    J 

Trudge.  And  wbal  became  of  hiW  al  U"' 
What  did  your  countrymen  do  (br  tbe  poW 

«row*.  Eatbimoneday— Onrehiefki'lfc''* 
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Trudge.  Mercj  on  at !  whit  damged  >to- 
macfai,  ID  iwalloir  a  loueh  old  tarl  tbougb, 
for  the  Rialtcr  of  llial,  tbers'a  man;  of  oar 
caplaim  would  cal  all  thej  kiU,  I  beliCTc!  Ab, 
poor  Trudge !  jour  killiog 


fVoma.  No,  no— nol  you— 


\Anxiou*ly. 


little  after  tbeir  (poate*.  Well,  at  mj  niaitBr 

seems  king  of  this  palace,  und  tiai   taken   fail 

[ndian  ^ecn  alreadj,  111  e'ea  be  usber  of  the 

Llack  rod  here.    But  you  bave  had  a  loTer  or 

■o  in  your  time;  eh,  WowskiF 

Wotft.  Oh  iM—great  tnaiij — I  tell  jon. 


t^",^ 


,  if  I  gel 


Trudge.  No  7  wfaj  what 
m  Iheir  pawi? 

tfoeri.  1  fisbt  for  you  I 

Tritdgr.    \ViII   jou  i*   ecod   ihe'i    a   hraye, 

Sood-nalured,  weticb  !  she'll  be  worth  a  hun- 
red  of  your  English  witei  —  Wbeoeter  ibey 
figbi  tta  Ifaeir  bnsband'i  account,  \€*  with  bim 
inilead  of  for  bim,  I  fancy.  But  how  lh< 
plague  am  1  to  live  here? 

Wowm,  I  feed  you— bring  you  kid. 
While  man,  never  so  away — 

Tell  me  why  need  you? 
Stay,  wilb  your  Wowski,  ilay: 

VVowsky  wilt  feed  you. 
Cold  moons  are  now  coming  in: 

Ah  don't  go  grieve  me  ! 
m  wrap  Tou  in  leopartTs  skin: 
White  man,  don't  leave  me. 
And  when  all  the  sky  i«  bIm, 

Sun  makes  warm  weather, 
ril  Caleb  you  a  cockatoo. 

Dress  you  in  feather. 
When  cold  comes,  or  wheu  >tjs  hot 

Ah  don't  go  grieve  met 
Poor  Wovtski  will  be  forgat— 
White  man,  don't  leave  me  I 
Trudge.  Zoundsl   leopard's  skin  for  winlci 
wear,  and  feathers  for   a   summer's   suit!    Ila 
faal  I  shall  look  like  a  walking  hammer-clolh 
at  Christmas,  and  an   upright   ihultlecock ,   h 
tbc  dog-days.    And  for  all  this,   if  my  maslei 
and  I  find  our  way  to  England,  jou  ahall  he 
part  of  our  travelling  equifiage;  and,   ~' —  ' 
get  there,  I'll  give  you  a  coupre  of  uiu 
on  a  Qni  floor,  and  visit  you   every 
as  KM>a  at  [  come  from  the    counting   house. 

"V    ■■  •• 

Trudge.  Damme,  what  a  flashy  fellow  I 
shall  >etm  in  the  city!  I'll  get  her  a  while 
boy')  to  bring  up  th«  tta-keule.  Then  I'll 
teach  you  to  write  and  dreis  hair. 

ffvivt,  You  great  man  in  your  country  F 

Trudge.   Oh  jes,  a   very  great  man.     I'j 

head  clerk   of  the    count iog.- house,   and   lirst 

valet-de-ch  a  mbre  of  the  dress  rag-room.  Ipounce 


I  bid  fori 


I,  powder  hair,  l>lack  shots,  ink  pa- 
beards,  and  mead  pens.  But,  hold: 

forgot   one 

I,  fhoper 


naterial   point — you   ; 


y  ctum-chuT 


,frh«t.  Ho;  y< 
Trudge.  So  I 
he  sure  of  her  being  single;  for  Indian  hus- 
bands are  not  quila  lo  complaisant  as  English 
ones,  and  the  vulgair  dogs  might  thingof  looking 


Wow 


Wan 

Black  men — plenty — twenty —fight 
»  you  tme? 


tiVhite  man,  vi 
I^udge.  Who? 
ffoa-t.     You. 
Trudge.  Yes,  pretty  little  Wowski ! 
fVaa>».    Then,  1  leave  all  and  follow  thee. 
Trudge.  Oh    then    turn   about,    my    Bitl* 
tawny  light  onel 

Don't  you  like  me? 
VFotrs.    Iss,  you're  lik«  the  snowl 

If  you  slight  one. — 
Trudge.  Never,  not  for  any  white  one: 

You  are  beautiful  as  siiy  sloe. 
WoirM.     Wan,  jars,  scars,  cant  eiposa  y«, 

Trudgei  So  snog  and  coseyl 
f^oM.     flowers  neatly 

Pick'U  shall  sweetly 

Make  your  bed. 
Trudge,  Coving,  toying, 

VVilh  a  rosy  posey. 

When  I'm  dosey. 

Bear-skin    night-caps,    too,    shall 
warm  my  head. 
Bath.        Bear-skin  night-caps,  etc  tic, 

[Exeunt 

ACT  II. 

ScBNB  l—Tbe  Quajr  at  Barbadoe*. 

Enter  tei/erul  Plahtbiis. 

\tl  Plant,  I  saw  her  this   morning,   aentle- 

may   depend   on'L      My   telesc 


r  fails 


popd 


I  1 


taking  »  peep  from  my  balcony.  A  hrave 
tight  ship,  I  tell  you,  bearing  down  diraetlv 
■■  r  Borbadoes  here.  ' 

2d  Plant.    Ods   my   life  I    rare  news!   We 
tve  not  had  a  vessel  arrive   in   our   harbour 
these  sis  weeks. 

^  Plant.  And  the  last  hrousbt  only  madam 
Narcissa,  our  Governor's  daughter,  from  Eng- 
land ;  with  a  parcel  of  laiy,  idle,  while  folk* 
about  her.  Such  cargoes  will  never  do  for 
or  trade,  neighbour. 

^thPlanL  No,  no:  we  want  slaves.  A  ter- 
ible  dearth  of 'em  in  Barbidoes,  lately!  but 
our  dingy  passeDgers  for  my  money.  Give 
le  a  vessel  like  a  collier,  where  ail  the  lading 
tumbles  out  ai  black  as  my  hat.    But  are  yon 


'.  you 


iren't  mistaken  ? 


ittPlant  Mistaken !  'shud,  do  you  douht 
y  glass?  I  can  discover  a  gull  by  it  six  Ica- 
les  ofTi  I  could  see  every  thing  as  plain   a» 

I  was  on  board. 

2d  Plant.  Indeed  I   knd   what  wer«  her  co- 

Ut  Plant.  Um!  why  English  — or  Dutch—- 
or  French—!  don't  eiactJy  remember. 
id  Plant.  What  were  the  sailors  ahoard  ? 

lot 


^  I 
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(.  Eb!   vby  they  were  Easliib  tool     Paltj.   Not  I,  nta^iin,   not  1.     But,  if  our 

I— or  French— I  can't   perftctly  re- kojage   from    Enclaad    wa»    »o    pleaiant,    it 

Urain^l  owine  to  Mr.   InUe,   Tin   certain.    He 


.   UtPlant, 

.  —or  Dnlch- 

AA  Plant,  Tour  gtau,  nelgbbt 


_         .  I  make*   you  forget 

erery  thing  yon  ouglit  to  remember. 

[Cry  ivilfioui,  A  sail,  a  tail. 
istPlani.  Egad,   but  I'm  rigbt  tbo'.     Now, 

All.  Aye,  aye;   the  devil  ttke  the  hindmoit. 
\_KTeunt,  hastilj. 

Enter  Narcissa  and  Pattt. 
JVar.  Freihly  now  the  brene  is  blowing! 
Ai  yon  ibip  at  anchor  ridei, 
SuIUn  waiei,  ince»ant  flowing, 

Rudely  daib  againil  the  lides; 
So  my  heart,  its  course  impedGt), 
Deals  in  my  perturbed  nreast; 
Doubts,  lihewaies  bvwatei  succeeded, 
Rise,  and  still  deny  it  resL 
Patlj.  Well,  ma'am,  as  I  was  saying— 
Tiar.  Well,  say  no  more  of  what  vou  were 
uying— Sure,    Patty,    you    forget   where    you 
are:  a  lilllc  caution  will  be  necessary  now,   1 
think. 

Patty.  Lord,  madam,  how  is  it  poisihie  \o 

help  talking?  We  are  in  Barbadoei,  here,   to 

be  sure— but  iben,  ma'am,  one  may  let  out  a 

little  in  a  priTate  morning's  walk  by  ounelre*. 

Nar,  Nay,  it's  the  /aiue  thing  with  you  in- 


i  littleldidn't  play  the  fiddle  in 


Laptain    Cam- 

Nai:  There  is  no  end  to  this!  Remember, 
Pally,  keep  your  secrecy,  or  you  entirely  lose 
my  favour. 

PaUj.  NeTer  fear  me,  ma'ant.  But  if  some- 
body I  know  is  not  acquainted  with  the 
ffOTcmor.  there's  sucb  a  thine  as  dancips  al 
ttalll,  and  squceiing  bands  when  you  leadup, 
and  squr^eiiug  them  again  when  you  cast  down, 
and  walking  on  ihe  quay  in  a  momiac.  Oh, 
I  won't  utler  a  syllable.  [Archly^  Bat  re- 
member, I'm  ai  close  as  a  palch-bns:.  Mum^ 
the  word,  ma'am,  I  promise  you. 

This  maiim  Id  ev'ry  one  hear, 

Prodaim'd  from  the  north  to  ihe  MUhi 

Wbalever  comes  In  at  your  ear. 

Should  oerer  run  out  al  your  moutb. 

We  serianls,  like  servants  of  stale. 
Should  listen  lo  all,  and  be  dumb; 

Let  others  harangue  and  debate. 
We  look 


^.J'::..\rc^i. 


tfar.  And  your  nerer  blabbing,  _, 
il,  depends  chiefly  on  that  hope,  I  believe 
The  unlocking  my  cbest,  locks  up  all  ]'oui 
bculties.     An  old  silk  gown   makes  you   lure 

fi}ur  bade  on  all  my  secrets;  a  large  bonoe^ 
inds  your  eyes;  and  a  fashionable  high  hand- 
kerchief coiers  your  ears,,  and  slops  youi 
mouth  al  once,  Patty. 

Pattf.  Dear  ma'am,  how  can  you  think  c 
hody  so  mercenary  I  am  I  always  leasing  yot 
'      il  gowns  and  gew-gawi,    and  fal-lali  ant 


finery?   Or   do  yoi 
•    ■       -■  ■    -  -rill  c 

re  tol 

indeed,  to  old  Guiile,  ibe  buller 


that  nothing  will  come  out  of  mv  moulh    but 
e  told  the  story  of  our  voyage. 


Ing  will 
I  We 


inquisitive;  aod,  bHween  ourselves,  is  the  ug- 
liest old  quii  I  ever  saw  in  my  life. 

iVar.  Well,  well,  I  have  seen  him;  pitted 
with  the  tmalkpox,  and  a  red  face. 

Paitj.  Right,  ma'am.  It's  for  aR  the  world 
like  his  master's  cellar,  full  of  holes  and  li- 
quor.  But,  when  be  asks  me  what  you  and 
1  think  of  the  matter,  why  1  look  wise,  and 
cry,  like  other  wise  people  who  have  nothing 
h>  lay— Alps  for  the  hesL 

Nor.  And,  thus,  you  lead  him  lo  imagine  I 
am  bul  liltle  inclined  lo  the  match. 

Patt/.  Lord,  ma'am,  how  could  that  bei 
Why,  I  never  said  a  word  aboul  Captair 
t^mpley. 

Nar.  Hush !  hnsb,  for  heaven's  sake. 

Patt/.  Ay!  there  il  is  now.— There, ma'am, 
Pm  as  mule  as  a  mackarel  — Thai  name  jlri- 
kes  me  dumb  in  a  moment.  I  don't  know 
how  it  is,  hut  Captain  Campley  some  how 
nr  other  has  tbe  knack  of  slopping  my  moulh 
rAener  than  any  body  else.  """'   " 

JVor.  Hi*  name   againl^' 
mention  it;  I  desire  you. 


— Consider. - 


S    of  VI 


isick.     Ab, 


bis   band,  when   we 

im,  that  waler  warm'd 

mfideoL     Mr.Inkle;  no,  no! 


The  judge  in  dull  dignily  dresl. 

In  silenct  hears  barristers  preach; 
And  then,  to  prove  silence  is  best. 

He'll  get  up,  and  give  ihem  a  speech. 
By  saying  but  littlF,  tbc  maid 
.  Will  keep  her  swain  under  her  tbumb; 
And  llie  lover  that's  true  lo  his  trade, 

is  certain  to  kiss,  and  cry  mum.  [EiiL 
iVar.  How  awkward  is  my  presenl  siluationl 
promised  to  one,  who,  perhaps,  may  never 
again  he  beard  of;  and  who,  1  am  Hire,  tf 
he  ever  appears  to  claim  me,  will  do  il  mere- 
ly ou  the  score  of  interest— pressed  too  by 
another,  who  has  already,  I  tear,  loo  mud 
iiilercst  in  my  heart— wbat  can  I  do?  What 
plan  can  I  follow  ? 

Enter  Camplbt. 


ners  in  the  world.  General  Hymen  for  niy 
money  I  liltle  Cupid's  his  drummer:  ht  haa 
been  dealing  a  round  rnb-a-dnb  on  our  hearts, 
aod  we  have  only  la  obey  the  word  of  com- 
mand, fall  into  ilie  ranks  of  malriimnty,  aod 
march  through  life  together. 

Piar.  Then  cnns'der  our  situation. 

Camp,  Thai  has  been  duly  considered.  la 
short,  the  case  stands  exactly  thus — your  in- 
tended spouse  is  til  for  money:  I  am  all  for 
lore:  he  is  a  ricb  rogue:  1  am  ralbcr  a  poor 
bonesl  fellow.  He  would  pocket  your  fortune; 
1   will  take    you   without  a   fortune   in  yoar    ' 

Nar.  Oh  >  I  am  sens! hie  of  tbe  favour,  most 

Sallanl  Captain  Campley;  and  my  father,  no 
oubt,  will  be  very  much  obliged  to  you. 
Camp.  Aye,  ibcre^  tbe  devil  of  ill  Sir 
CbristophFr  Curry's  confounded  good.charac- 
'er— knocks  me  up  at  once.  Yel  1  an  not 
icquainted  with  him,  ncitber;   not   fcnowa   to 
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vale  eentleiDui  od  ■  liiii  l«  my  o 
out  of  regimealali,  and  la  forth;  i 
Iroduced  to  the  Goicrnor  a5  other   o 
'  »  place:  but  Aca  the  report  ot  bii 

hi.  odd,  ■  ■       ■•;..-    . 

e  behaTi. 


,  lill  they  put  m«  _... 
countciuiice  1  bul  then  agiiD,  wben  1  itari 
you  in  Ihe  face,  1  can't  (Jbiok  I  ba<e  auy  rea- 
■oa  lo  be  asbamed  of  mj  proceediagi — Islld 
bere,  between  my  lotc  and  my  principle,  lihl 
a  long  betireen  a  toatt  and  a  Kntiraeut. 

Nat\  And,  if  your  loie  and  your  principlt. 
irere  put  in  tbe  scales,  you  doubt  whii^  would 
'weigh  moili' 

Gimp.  Oh,  no!  I  sbould  ad  like 
and  lei  principle  kick  the  beam:  for 
cissa,  is   as   heavy    as  lead,  and,  like  a  bullet 
from    a   piilol,   could   Be*er  go    through 
keart,  if  it  wanted  weigbL 

Nor.  Or  rather  like  (he  pistol  ilielf,  Uul 
oAcn  goes  off  without  anr  bam  done.  Tour 
fire  muat  end  in  smoke,  1  believe. 

Camp.  Nettr,  whilst — 

Nar.  Nay,  a  Inice  to  nrolellationt  at  pr*- 
•enl.     What   lignitie*   talking   lo    me,    wben 

Eu  hate  lucfa  opposition  from  others  ?  Why 
Ter  about  the  city,  instead  of  boldy  attack- 
ing Ibr  guard?    W^heel    about,    captain!    face 
(lie  enemy  1  march  I  charge',  rout  'em  —  Driie 
'em  before  you,  and  then — 
Caittp,  And  (ben — 

fiar.  Lud  have  mercy  on  the  poor  city! 
Mars  would  oft,  hi*  conquest  oier. 

To  the  Cyprian  goddess  yieldj 
Venus  gloried  in  a  loier, 
Who,  like  bim,  could  brsTC  the  field. 
Man  would  oA,  etc 
In  the  cause  of  battles  hearty 
Still  the  God  would  striTc  t 
Ilr,  who  fac'd  an  adrerie  par.^ , 

Fittest  was  to  meet  his  loie. 
Hear  then,  captains,  ye  who  blnsler. 

Hear  the  God  of  war  declare, 

Cowards  never  can  pass  muster; 

Courage  only  wius  the  fair. 

Enter  PATtv,  hatlUj. 

PaU/.  Ob  lad,  ma'am,  I'm  frightened  out 
of  my  will!  sure  as  I'm  aline,  ma'am,  Mr.  Ink- 
le is  not  dead ;  I  saw  bis  man,  ma'am,  just 
now,  coming  ashore  in  a  boat  with  other  pas- 
senSeri,  from  the  vauel  tha^*  come  lo  the 
island.  [E^iL 

Nor.  {To  Camp.1  hooVje,  Mr.  Campley, 
something  has  happened  which  makes  me  waive 
ceremonies.— If  you  mean  lo  apply  lo  my  fa- 
ther, remember  that  delays  are  dangerous. 

Carap.  Indeed ! 

Nar,  I  mayn't  be  always  in  tbe  same  mind, 
you  know.  [Smiling. 

Camp.  Nay,  then — Gad,  I'm  alniad  afraid 
too — but  living  jp  this  stale  of  doubt  is  tor- 
ment. I'll  e'en  put  a  good  laci  on  the  mat- 
ter; cock  my  hat;  ma£a  my  bow;  and  try  to 
reason  the  Governor  into  compliance.  Faint 
heart  never  won  a  fair  lady. 

Why  ehonld  I  vain  fean  dicover. 
Prove  a  dying,  sighing  strain  f 


Wby  turn  sbilly-sbally  lover. 

Only  lo  prolong  my  pain? 
When  we  woo  tholear  eoiIa'Tcr, 

Boidly  ask,  and  sbe  wilt  grant; 
How  ifaould  we  obtain  a  laTour, 

But  by  telling  what  we  want? 
Should  the  nj'mpb  be  found  complying. 

Nearly  then  the  battle's  won; 
Parents  think  'tis  vain  denying. 

When  half  ihe  work  is  faiHy  done'. 

{Exeuat, 

Enter  '{"kitdiib  and  Wowski,  «*  from  Ae 
»hip !  i»ilh  a  dirty  Rdnhbk  from  one  of 

Run.  This  way,  sir;  if  you  will  lei  me  ra- 
commend — 

Trudge,  (^me  along,  Wows!  Take  care 
of  your  fur*,  and  your  featbers,  my  girl. 

PToo)      '■- 


Trudge.  That'* 
Ileal  'era  perbap 


right.  — Somebody    might 

^Fiwv^.'SteaVl^Wbal  that? 

Trudge.  Ob,  lordl  see  what  one  lose!  by 
not  beiug  born  in  a  Christian  country. 

Run.  If  you   would,   ur,  bul    mention  (o 

lur  master,   tbe   house   that   belongs   to   my 

master;  the  beat  accommodations  ootfae  quBy< — 

Trudge.  Wbal's  your  sign,  my  ladf 

Run.  The  Crown,  sir— l^re  it  is. 

Trudge.  Well,  get  U9  a  loom  for  half  an 
hour,  and  well  come:  and  hark'ee !  let  t\  be 
light  and  airy,  d'ye  bear?  My  raaiter  bis  been 
used  to  vour  open  anarlmeul*  lately. 

Run.  Depend  on  it.— Much  obliged  lo  you, 
r.  [Exit. 

Wotvs.  W^o  be  that  fine   man?   He  great 


P"" 


;e? 


Trudge.  A  prince— Ua!  ha!— No,  not  quite 
prince — bul  be  belonxi  to  the  crown.     Bul 
iw  do  you  like  this,  Wows?  Isn't  it  finef 
Wow.  W^ouder! 
Trudge.  Fine  men,  ebt 
ffl>i*>M.  list  all  white;  like  you. 
Trudge.   Ves,  all  tbe  fine  men  are  like  me: 
different  from  your  people  as  powder  and 
k,  or  papn'  and  blacking- 
fToH'S.  And  fine  lady— face  Ilka  sno\r. 
Trudge.  What!  tbe   fine   ladles'  compleii- 
I)  ?  Ob,  yea,  eiaclly;  for  loo  much  heal  very 
ien  disiolvei  'em  1  Then  their  dress,  too. 
iVoivM.  Your  counlrymen  dress  so? 
Trudge.  Belter,  better,  a  great  deal.  Why, 
young   flashy    Eugllihman   will    sometimes 
cany  a  whole  fortune  on  his  hack.     But  did 
lou  mind  the  women?  All  here —  and  there) 
Pointing  hr/ore  and  behind^  they   have   it 
ill  from  ui  in  England.- And   then   the   fine 
they  carry  on  their  heads,   VVowski. 

'^        ■    1      -  ^qJ    fiih  — jo 


fine,  shi- 


am-  on 
.  One  la 


Trudge.   PsbHwl 


But  the  fiE 


idy  to  fook  at  ber. 
n  old  woman  bawling 
ic  girls  wc  meet,  here, 
d,  and  so  plump! 


1  Ihe  quav-so  v. 

ira,«t.  You  not 

Trudge.  Not  lo- 
len  you  proofs? 

fVowt.  Is*,  (ireal  many:  but 
here,  you  forget  poor  Wowakil 

Trudge.  Nol  \:  I'll  slick  to  you  like  iwx. 


e  you  1  Zoundi,  have  not  I 
y  yoo  get 
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VFoa/:  Ali,  I  fear  I  What  make  you  Iotc 


Trudge,  ,Gralitu<ie,  to  be  inre. 

fToaii.  What  that? 

Trudge.  Hal  tbii  it  ii,  bow,  to  live 
educallnn.  The  poor  dull  deiiis  of  hi 
liy  are  all  in  the  practice  of  gratitude,  witboui 
fioiling  out  what  it  mean) ;  while  we  cbd  tel 
(he  meaDiDg  of  it,  with  little  or  no  practict 
•t  all.  —  Lord,  lord,  what  a  fine  advaiitagi 
Christian  learning  iat  Uark'ee,  Wows! 

fVoivs.  Iss. 


vilhout 


Trudge.  Now  we're 
ing,  I'll  accomplish  yoi 
ioilructions  I  gave  yon 


You 


ipUshed 
Toj;agef 


taiid- 


Trudge.  Let's  »ec  now— What  are  you  to 
do ,  when  I  introduce  you  to  the  uobillty, 
geotry,  and  others — of  my  acquaintance  ? 

fVotot.  Mafce  believe  lit  down;  then  get  up. 

Trudge.  Let  me  see  you  do  iL  [Site  makes 
a  love  curtesy]  Very  well!  And  how  are  you 
to  recommend  yourself,  when  you  faare  no- 
thinft  to  say,  amongst  all  our  creat  friends  i 

PVbivs.  Grin — shew  my  teelh. 

Trudge.  Right !  they'll  think  jou  Iiied  with 
people  of  raihion.  Out  suppose  you  meet  ar 
old  shabby  friend  in  misfortune,  that  you  don' 
vish  to  be  seen  to  speak  to — what  would  yoi 

PVoivs.  Look  blind — not  see  him.  |^o 

Trudge.  Why  would  you  do  that? 

fVoiVS.  'Cause  I  can't  see   giood   friend   ii 

Trudge.  Thai's  a  good  girl!  and  I  wish 
every  hody  could  hoait  of  to  kind  : 
for  such  cursed  cruel  behaviour,— Lord !  how 
some  of  your  flashy  banker's  clerks 
ne  in  Tbreadneedle-street<  — But  come,  though 
we  bare  got  among  fine  folks,  here,  in  an 
English  settlement,  I  won't  he  ashamed  of  my 
old  acquaintance:  yet,  for  my  own  part,  1 
tbould  not  be  lerry,  now,  to  see  my  old  friend 
with  a  new  face.— Odshohs!  1  see  Mr.  lokle 
~Go  in,  Wows;— call  for  what  you  like  best. 
Vfoof*.  Tben,  I  call  for  you — ah!  I  fear  1 
not  »ee  yon  oAen  now.  But  you  come  soon- 
Remember  when  we  walk'd  alone, 

And  heard,  lo  gruff,  the  lion  growl) 
And  when  the  moon  so  bright  it  shone. 
We  saw  the  wolf  look  up  and  howlj 
I  led  you  well,  safe  to  our  cell, 

Wbile,_  tremblingly 
You  said  lo  me, 
— And  kisi'd  ao  sweet — dear  W'awski  tell, 

How  could  I  lite  wilboutye  ? 
But  now  you  come  across  the  sea, 

And  tell  me  here  no  monsters  roar; 
You'll  walk  alone  and  leave  poor  me, 

When  wolres  to  fright  you  howl  no  more, 
Bui  ab !  think  well  on  our  old  cell, 
Where,  tremblingly. 
You'  Ciss'd  poS/me- 
Psrhaps,  you'll  say— dear  vVowski  tell. 
How  can  I  live  without  ye? 

[-EtjV. 

Trudge-  Ebl   oh!   my   masler'c    talking   to 

somebody  on  ihe  quay.    Who  have  we  here! 

•  Enter  first  Plaictbh. 
Plant.  Hark^  young  man !   Is  that  young 
Indian  of  jour's  going  lo  our  madiet? 


Trudge.  Not  she— she 
ket  in  all  her  Ufe. 

Plant.  I  mean,  is  sbe  for 
■t?  Our  Black  Fair? 

Trudge.  A  black  fair!  ba,  ha 

on  a  brown  green,  I   suppose. 

Plant.  She's  your  slave,  1  lake  it? 

Trudge.  Yes;  and  I'm  her  humble  servant, 
I  take  it. 

Plant.  Aye,  aye,  natural  enouffb  at  sea. — 
But  at  how  much  do  you  value  her? 

Trudge.  Just  as  nwtsh  as  she  has  saved  me 
-My  own  life. 

Plant.  Psbaw!  you  mean  to  sell  bcr? 

Trudge.  [Slaring']  Zounds!  wbat  ,a  devil 
1  a  fellowT  Sell  Wows!  — my  poor,  dear, 
Ingy  wife! 

Plant,  Come,  come,  Tve  heard  yonr  ttoij 
from  the  ship.  — Don't  let's  haggle;  I'll  bid  a* 
fair  a*  any  trader  amongst  us;  but  no  Irkit 
upon  travellers,  young  man,  lo  raise  your 
price.  — Your  wife,  indeed!  Why  Ae^i  no 
Christian? 

Trudge.  No;  hut  I  am;  so  I  shall  do  as 
I'd  be  done  by.  Master  Black-mai^et:  and,  if 
you  were  a  good  one  yourself,  you'd  know, 
that  fellow-feeling  for  a  poor  body,  who  wants 

help,  is  the  noblest  mark  of  our  retigioo — 

uldn't  be  articled  clerk  to   such  a  Icllow 
for  the  world. 

Plant.  Iley-dey!  The  booby's  in  love  with 
her  I  V\'by,  sure,  friend,  you  would  not  live 
'   re  with  a  black? 

Trudge.  Plague  nn'l;  there  it  is.  I  shall 
be  laughed  out  of  my  honesty,  here. — Bol  yon 
may   be   jogging,  friend;   I  may   feel  a   little 

Iueer,  perhaps,  at  sbovving  her  bee  —  but, 
am'me,  if  ever  I  do  any  thing  to  make  me 
isbamrd  of  showing  my  own.  [lion — 

Plant.  Why,  I  tcil  you,  her   very   comple- 
Trudge.  Rot  her   com  pi  eii  on— 111  tell  yoa 
what,  Mr.  Fair-trader;  if  your  head  and  heart 
were  to   change   places,   I've   a   notion   you'd 
be  as  black  in  the  face  as  an  ink-boltle. 

Plant.  Psbaw !  The  fellow's  a  fool—a  rude 
■ascal— he  ought  to  he  sent  back  lo  tbe  sava- 

E'.t,  again.  He's  not  lit  lo  live  amonK  nt 
bristians..  -   T&tiL 

be  is  at  kiL 


Trudge.  Oh,  here  b 
Enter  Imklk,  and  a  second  PiAifTm. 

Inkle.  Nay,  sir,  i  undersUnd  your  eustOMi 
well:  your  Indian  markets  are  not  unknoirn 
lo  me. 

2  Plant.  And,  as  you  seem  lo  undenland 
business,  I  need  not  tell  you  ibat  despatch  it 
the  soul  of  it.    Her  name  you  say  is — 

Inkle.  Varico:  hut  urge  thi>  no  more,  I  hec 
<ou.  1  must  not  listen  lo  it:  for  lo  speak 
reely,  her  aiuious  care  of  me  demands,  that 
lere, :?-  though  here  it  may  teem  strange — I 
should  avow  my  love  for  ber. 

Plant.  Lord  help  you,  for  a  merchant '. — It's 
the   first   time   I   ever   heard   a   trader  talk  of 

ve;  eicepi,  indeed,  the    love   uf  trade,  and 

e  love  of  the  Sweet  Molly,  my  ship. 

Inkle.  Then,  air,  you  cannot  feci  my  ailuation. 

Plant.  Oh  yes,  1  can  t  We  have  a  bundred 
such  cases  just  after  a  voyage;  but  ihey  never 
lasl  long  on  land.     It's  amaeing  bow  constant 

Joung  man  is  in  a  ship!  Bui, in  two  words, 
I  you  dispose  of  ber,  or  no?  > 


SCBKB  2] 
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Inkle  In  two  worda  then,  tn«et  me  hen 
al  HOOD,  tad  yie'U  jpeak  further  on  tli!i  tab- 
jed;  and  Ic*t  tou  tliinlc  I  trifle  with  your 
butineai,  hear  why  I  wish  ihii  pauii  "' 
threw   ma,   on   my   pauage   to    yo 

a  jaiage  people.  Dcierted, —  defence- 
cut  off  from  my  companionj,  —  my  liff 
at  U»Ve  —  to  thli  young  creature  1  o-we  my 
prcterTalion ; — (hefoundme.tikeadyinsbough, 
torn  from  it*  hiadred  brancbei;  which,  as  it 
drooped,  aho  moistened  wjth  ber  tejrs. 

PtartL  Nay,  nay,  talk  like  a  man  of  thii 

Inkte.  Your  patieoce. — And  yet  your  inter- 
Tuplioa  goes  to  niy  preieot  feelinK* ',  for  on. 
our  sail  to  tfai*  your  iilaDd  —  the  Uiovjgbts  of 
lime  mispeni — doubt — feari — for  call  it  what 
you  will — hate  much  perplex'd  me;  and 
yonr  t^ttt  aroae,  reflections  still  ros^  with 
them;  for  here,  air,  lie  my  interests,  great 
coBncetioDs,  uxl  olher  weighty  matters — which 
now  I  need  not  meolian~- 

PlanL  But  which  her  presence  here  will 

Inkle,  Eten  m>— And  yet  ifae  gratitude  I 

Plant.  Pshaw  1    So   because   ihe   preieried 
your  life,  your  gratitude  is  to  make  you  gi 
up  alt  you  baie  to  IItc  upon. 

Inkjc.  Why  in  that  light  indeed—This  nev 
struck  me  yet,  I'H  think  on't. 

Piattt.  Aye,  aye,  do  so— Why  what  relu 
can  the  wench  wish  mora  than  taking  h 
teom  a  wild,  idle,  sarage  people,  and  proi 
ding  for  her,  here,  -with  reputable  hard  woi 

-'-  -    ^l.poliibivl,  lender,  Chrislian  country  F 

Well,  sir,  at  noon— 

-hut  remember,  youni 

!t  ber  olT  yonr   hanif 

-I  *b»ll  haTG  W   a    bar- 


slill  Ihe  burthen  of  bb  song  wm  — prudence 

Prudence,  Thomas,  and  you'll  rise.— Early  h 

ibers;    which    he    said,   and  h 


my  heart,  and  a>  I  grew — they  grew; 

llll   I   wa>   reckoned,    atnaog   our   friends,   a 

iteady,  sober,  soliil,  good  young  nian;  and  all 

[he  neishboura   called    me   the    prudent    Mr. 

V,  al  once,  kick  down 

■  bought   orfce  struck 

lay  sleeping  by    me; 

ibers,  she  past  her  arm  around 

I  blessing  on   my  n.ime,   and 

ly  medilalioni. 


Thomas.    And  shall  I 

character  which  I  hi 
—Part  with    her- The 


IrikU.  ■ 

Plant.  I'll  meet  yi 

ff'ntlenian,  you  mus' 

■yoa  must  indeed.. 


)n?  whkS    I 


Eiin,  I  >ee  that — yoursenantl — Zounds, 
te  it  is— but  neter  be  put  out  of  your 
for  a  woman — I  musi  run — my  wile  will  play 
ihe  deiil  yrith  me  for  keepiog  breakfast. 

lExit. 
Inkle.   Trudge. 
TruMgt.  Sir! 
Inkle.  Have  yon  prOTided   a   proper  aparl- 

Xrudge.  Tes,  sir,  at  the  Crown  here;  a  neat, 
spruce  room,  they  tell  me.  You  haie  not 
•een  «uch  a  conTenient  lodging  this  good 
while,  1  beliete. 

Inkle.  Are  there  no  bdler  inns  in  the  town? 

Trudge.  Urn —Why  there's  the  Lion,  I 
bear,  and  the  Bear,  antf  Ihe  Boar— but  we  saw 
tbem  at  the  door  of  all  our  late  lodgings,  and 
Ibund  hut  bad  accommodation*  within^  sir. 

Inkle.  Well,  run  to  the  end  of  the  tfatn, 
CO    hither.      The    road    il 

Trudge.  Very  well,  sir.  What  a  fine  thing 
it  it  to  turn  one's  back  on  a  master,  without 
running  into  a  wolfs  belly!  One  ca 
one's  note  on  a  message  here,  and  he  sure  it 
won't  be  bil  olT  by  tho  way,  [Kxi't 

Inkle.  Lei  me  reflect  a  little.  Part  with 
her^Juitified! — Pshaw,  mv  intereet,  honour, 
engagement*  to  Narcitsa,  all  demand  it.  My 
father's  precept*,  too— I  can  remember,  when 
'  '    '        'he   look  lo   mould 


Enter  Yarico  and  Trudge. 
Tar.  My  lo»e! 

Trudge.  I  have  been  showing  her  all  the 
wi^s  and  bales  of  goods  we  met  on  the  quay, 

Yar.  Ob!  Iha^e  feasted  my  eyesonwonder*. 

Ti-udge.  And  111  go  feast  on  a  slice  of  beef, 
in  Ihe  inn,  here.  [£rjV. 

Yar.  My  mind  has  been  so  bnir,  that  I 
almnil  forgot  even  vou.  I  wish  you  had  staid 
with  me— lou  would  baie  seen  luch  sightit 

Inkle.  Those  sight*  are  groifrn  familiar  to 
me,  Yarico. 

Yar.  And  yet  I  wi»b  they  were  nol.  —  You 
might  partake  my  pleasures — but  now  again, 
methinki,  I  will  not  wish  so- for,  with  too 
much  gating,  you  migbt  neglect  poor  Yanco. 

Inkle.  Nay,  oay,  my  care  is  still  for  you. 

Yar.  I'm  sure  it  is:  and  ifl  thought  >t  wa* 
not,  I'd  tell  you  tales  about  our  poor  oM  grot 
— Bid  you  remember  our  palm-tree  near  the 
brook,  where  in  the  shade  you  often  stretched 

younelf,  while  1  would  take  your  hr--" 

—  'ip,  and  sing  my  love  to  sleep, 
then. 


conduct    Vari 
(tralghl  befon 


you'll  loTC  me  l] 

Our  grotto  wa*  the  sweetest  place! 

The  bending  bougba,  with  fragrance  blow- 
Would  check  the  brook'*  impetuous  pace, 

Which  murmur'd  to  be  ilopl  from  flowing, 
Twas  there  we  met,  and  gai'd  our  fill. 
Ah!  think  on  this,  and  loie  me  still. 
'Twas  then  my  bosom  first  knew  fear, 
— Fear,  lo  an  lodian  maid  a  stranger — 
The  war-song,  arrows,  hatchel,  spear, 

AN  waro'd  me  of  my  loieHs  danger. 
For  him  did  cares  my  bosom  fill; 
Ah!  think  on  this,  and  lo^e  me  stilL 

•  [Exeunt 

SCENB   II. — Stft   CBKISTOPBBIi  CdKKy'S. 

Enter  &1K  Crkistopher  and  Medium. 

SirC.  I  lell  you,  old  Medium,  you  arc  all 
wroDg.  Plague  on  your  doubts  I  Inkle  shall 
ha.e  my  Narcissa.  Poor  fellowl  1  dare  say 
he's  finely  cfaasrined  at  this  temporary  parling 

-at  up  with" the  hlue  ^-='-    '  — ~- 


Med.  Eat  up  by  the  black  devils,  1  warrant  i 
for  1  lefl  him  in  hellish  hnngry  company. 
SirC.    Pshaw!   hell    arnTe   with   the    next 
easel,  depend   on't  —  besides,   have  not  I  bad 
bb  in  view  erer  since  ibey  were  children?  I 
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e  ynu  never  pioch 
r  wife  oiil    of  bed. 


mutt  and  will  faaie  it  so,  I  lell  yoa.  Ii  not 
'  it,  as  il  were,  a  marriage  made  aboTC?  They 
shall  meet,  I'm  poiitiie. 

Med.  Shall  they  I  Then  they  nniit  meet 
where  ihe  marriage  was  madej  for,  bang  me, 
if  1  think  it  will  ever  happen   below.  i 

SirC.  Ha!— and  if  that  i*  the  case  —  baog 
me,  if  I  think  you'll  eier  be  at  the  celebralton 

Med.  Tel,  let  me  tell  jou.  Sir  Chriilaph«r 
CuiTT,  m]i  character  is  at  unsullied)  as  a  ifaeet 
of  white  paper. 

SirC.  VVell  iiid,  old  rooPs-cap!  and  il'i  as 
mere  a  Uank  as  a  ilieet  of  while  p>|>er.  You 
are  bonesl,  old  Medium,  by  compansou,  just 
at  a  fellow  sentenced  to  Iraniporlaliun  is  hap- 
pier than  his  companion  condemned  to  the 
gallows — \'eiy  worthy,  became  you  are  no 
rogue ;  tender  hearted,  because  you  never  go 
to  lires  and  eieculions:  and  an  aflectionale 
.  father  and  husband,  bees 
your  children,  or  kick  yi 

Jfe^  And  that,  ai  the  world  ^m,,  »  man 
tbao  e*ery  man  can  saj  for  himself.  Yet 
since  you  force  me  to  speak  niy  pofltiie  qua- 
lities— but,  no  matler,  —  you  remember  me  !r 
London:  didn't  I,  at  member  of  the  flumani 
Sodely,  bnog  a  man  out  of  the  New,  River, 
who.  It  was  afterwardi  found,  bad  done  me 
an  iniuryf 

SirC.  And,  dam'me,  if  I  would  not  kick 
any  man  inio  the  New  River  ibal  had  doni 
me  an  injury.  There's  the  difference  of  oui 
honesty.  Oons!  if  you  want  lo  he  an  honest 
fellow,  act  from  the  impulse  of  nature.  Why, 
you  have  no  more  gall  than  a  pigeon. 

JUed.  Hal  You're  always  so  nasty;  among 
the  hodge-podKe  of  your  foibles,  paisioa  is 
always  prcdommant. 

Sir  C.  So  much  ibe  betler.— Foibles,  quotha? 
foibles  are  foili  thai  siTe  additional  lutlre  lo 
the  gems  of  Tirlue.  Von  hate  not  to  many 
feilt  as  1,  perhaps. 

Med.  And,  wfaat's_  more,  I  don't  want  'em, 
»ir  Cbrislopher,  I  tb'ank  yoo. 

SirC.  Very  true;  for  tbe  devil  a  get 
you  to  set  ofi  wilh  'cm. 

Med.  Well,  well;  I  never  mention  • 
that,  1  flatter  mysrlf,  is  no  ditagreeablt 
Jity. — It  don't  become  me  to  Say  you  a 

Sir  C.  'Sblood  1  hut  il  docs  become  i 
becomes  e*ery  mao,  especially  an  Engll: 
to  speak  the  dictates  of  his  heart, 

EnUr  a  Seruant. 


[Act  II.    •■ 

Mu4  NarctMaa. — la  !be  menu  time,  he  hat 
ordered  me  lo  brush  up  Otit  letter  fm-  joar 
honour ,  from  your  hi/tnble  aervant,  In  com- 
mand, TiMOTHr  TRUDoe. 

SirC.  Hey  day!  here's  a  slilel  the  voy»p 
lus  jumbled  the  fellow's  braioi  oul  of  ibcir 
placet;  the  water  has  made  hit  head  lurn 
round.  But  no  mall^;  mine  tarns  rouDil, 
I'll  so  and  prepare  Narcissi  dircclly, 
they  shall  he  married,  sUp-dath,  as  looa  a 
he  comes  from  tbe  quay.  From  Neplunt  to 
Hymen  ;  from  the  hammock  lo  the  briil»l  beJ 


SirC  A  vessel!  Od's 
the  news  —  If  it  i*  but 
patches? 

Serf.  This  Uller,  sir,  brought  by  a  saiW 
from  Ihe  quay.  [ExiL 

Med.  Well,  read.  Sir  Christopher. 

SirC.  [Opening  the  ic«ej-]  Huua!  here 
il  is.  He^  safe — safe  and  tound  at  Barbadoet. 
\Reading\  Sir,  My  matler,  Mr.  Inkle^  is 
/ust  arrived  in  your  harbour.  Here,  read, 
read  !  old  Medium — 

Med.  [Readinf'\  Dm — Your  h4irboui — tee 
were  taken  up  by  an  EngUah  oet*el  on  Ihe 
14(A  ult.  He  only  Ofaitt  till  I  hat>e  puffed 
his  hair,  to  pt^  hit  reject*   to  you. 


>  hod 


;   doo'l   fluny  jooratlf— 


SirC.  Hotl  Wood,  am't  I  in  ibe  Wtjl  In- 
es?  Arnt  I  Governor  of  Barbadoes^  Br  it'U 
ive  her  as  soon  at  be  acts  bit  fool  on  sIidi'. 
She  .ball  rite  lo  him  like  Venus  oul  of  itr 
a.     Hit  hair  puffed  I  He  oucbl  to  bave  been 

{tufSne,  here,  oul  of  breath,  ny  this  time- 
Med.   Very   true;    but    Venui's   busbsnd  ii 

always  supposed  to  he  lame,  you   know,  o!' 

Christopher. 

C.  Well,  now  do,  ray  good  fellovr,  i"" 

down  to  the  shore,  and  see  what  detahis  bin- 

{Hurryiae  him  d/J. 

Med.  WeU,  weU  ;  I,  wBI,  I  will.         [f  J^- 

SirC.  In  Ibe  mean  time,  I'll  get  ready  NV- 

cista,  and  all  shall  he  concluded  in  a  ucM 

My  heart's  set  upon   il.— Poor   fellow!  lilff 

all  his  ratnblei,  and  tumbles,  and  jumblei,  ud 

Gu  of  deinair~-I  shall  be  rejoiced  lo  see  bim. 

I  have  nol  seen  him  since  he  was   ihal  H^ 

— But,  louodsl  be't  ao  lardy  1 

Enler  a  Servant. 

Serv.  A  strange  gentleman,  in-,  come  fn'" 
the  quay,  desires  lo  »ee  you.  _. 

Sir  C.  From  the  quay  >■  Od's  my  1* !-  '  '; 
,.*-Tis  Inkle!  Show  bim  up,  diredly.  t^"' 
Sereani^  Tbe  rogue  is  eipediliwit  after  M- 
Tm  to  happy. 

Enter  Campxit. 

My  dear  fellow!    [Embracing  -fa'"]  *^"  "' 

joiced  lo  see  you.     Welcome;  welcome  hew, 

ilb  aL  my  soull 

Camp.  This  receplion.  Sir  ChrFiWpl'''.  » 
beyond  my    warmest    wishes.  —  ViAaay^  W 

SirC.  Aye,  aye;  we  sLall  be  beltw  W| 
uoinled  by  and  by.  Well,  and  how,  «»■ 
toll  n.e!_But  old  'Medium  and  1  have  uW 

er  your  affair  ■  hundred  times  a  day,  '"< 

ace  Nareisia  arrived.  , 

Camp.    You    surprise   me  1   Are  J^'l 
really  acquainled  with  tbe  wfa«le  anairr 

Su-  C.  Every  lilOe.  . 

Can^.  And,  can  you,  sir,  pardon  «»'  " 
past?—  .  - 

SirC.  Poobt  how  could  you  help" 

Camp.  Very  Irue — sailing  il 


a  Ibe  tame  •'"f 

~'si'r'c.  Aye,  aye;    but  we  h.ve  bad  a.t^ 
dred  conieciures  about  you.  Your  despsir 
distrttt,  and  all  that— Vour's  mull  h»"  "" 
a  damned  situation,  to  say  the  truth.  , 

Camp.  Cruel  indeed,  Sir  ChritWpJi"--  • 
I  flatter  myself  will  move  your  ^'•."'P.'jlfd, 
rhave  b«Bn  almost  inclined  lo  ^^***'^ait 
as  you  say,  but  iviiea  jou   consifw'  ""''  ' 
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lUle  at  my  ni!nd — tbc   blacti   prospfcl  bcfarc< 

SirC.  Ha  !  ba!  Black  enougih,  I  dar«  >a^. 

Camp.  The  HiflicQlt^  I  baie  frtt  in  bringing 
mjarlr  face  to  face  to  you. 

Sir  C.  Tbat  I  am  cominced  of — bul  I  hnevr 
jon  would  comt  ibe  firtt  OftportUDily. 

Camp.  Very  Irue:  yd  (he  dijtance  between 
tba  GoTcroor  of  Birbadoel  aad  myletf. 

\Boa>ing. 
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Sir  C.  Ym— a  dcYJlbh       ^ 
Camp.  Granted,   >ir;   which   has   diitreised 
me  wilb  ibe  crue)esl  doubti  ai  to    onr   meet- 

SirC.  Et  was  a  loss  up>). 

Camp.  The  old  ffeiiileman  »eemi  de*{lisli 
kind.— Now  to  loflen  bim.  [Atide\  Perhaps, 
sir,  in  your  younger  days,  you  may  have  been 
in  Ibe  same  silualion  yourself. 

SirC.  Wbo?  I!  'iblood 
life. 

Camp,  I  wish  yon  had,  ■ 
Sir  Christopher. 

SirC.  Upon  my  soul,  lir,  I 
obliged  to  you. 

Camp.  As  whal  I  now  men 
greater  weight  wilb  you. 

SirC.  Poofa!  pr'ylbeel  I  lei)  you  I  pitied 
you  from  the  botiom  of  my  heail. 

Camp.  Indeed  I — If,  with  jour  lea*e,  I  may 
still  venture  to  menlioa  MJsi  Narciii^a — 

SirC.  An  impalieat,  sensible  young  dogt 
like  me  lo  a  hair!  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  my 
boy.  She's  your's;  your's  before  to-morrow 
morning. 

Camp.   Amaiement!   I   can    scarce    belieTe 


irtth    all    my    soul, 

lerj  much 
[Boaiing. 

might  have 


tenses:  but  dispal 
ever  while  yi 


liTe, 


u  ougbl  lo  be  out  of  your 
-make  short  work  of  it, 
my  hoy. 


Enttr  Nabcima  and  Patjt. 

Here,  girh  here's  your  swain.    [ToNareiisa. 

Camp.  1  just  parted. with  my  Narcissa,    on 

SirC.  Did  you!  Ab,  sly  dog— had  a  meet- 
ing before  -jau  came  lo  the  old  gentleman. — 
But  here — Take  him,  and  make  much  of  him 
— and,  for  fear  of  further  seoarallons,  you 
sfasll  e'en  be  tack'd  together  directly.  What 
say  you,  gFH? 

Camp.   Will   my   Nardssa   consent   to  my 

Nar.  I  always  obey  my  father's  command 
with  pleasure,  sir. 

SirC.  Od!  Vm  so  happy,  I  hardly  kno' 
whitJi  way  to  lumi  but  weil  have  the  eai 
riase  directly!  drive  down  to  thequay;  trundle 
ola  Spinteit  into  church ;  and  hey  for  mat 

Camp.  With  all  my  heart,  air  Chn'stoph< 
the  sooner  the  belter. 

SlKCHKISTOFHKn.CAIIPUCY,  NAKCIJIA,  PaTIT. 

SirChr.   Your  Colineltes,  and  Airiettcs, 
i)  A  shiBu.—Tk.  nrton    )•  lor  •>■•  bhhe  h>  I 


Vour  Damons  of  the  grove, 
Wbo  like  Fallals,  and  PastoraU 

Waste  year,  in  lo.e! 
But  modenifolka  know  better  jokes, 

And,  courting  once  begun, 
To  cburch  they  hop  at  oQce — and 

Egad,  alTs  done! 
II.  In  life  we  prance  a  country  dance, 

Where  every  couple  stands; 
TbeirpartnGTS.iet—B.wbile  curvet — 
Bul  50on  joia  hands, 
iir.  When  at  our  fcet.solrimand  neat, 

The  powder'd  lover  lUeS, 
He  vows  he  dies,  tbe  lady  si^, 

But  can't  refuse. 
Ab !  bow  can  she  unmov'd  e're  see 

Her  swain  hit  dealb  incur? 

If  once  tbe  Squire  is   seen  eipire, 

He  lives  wilb  her. 

\U.  In  life,  etc.  etc 

W/r.       When  John  and  Bel  are  fairly  loet, 

John  boldly  tries  his  luck; 

He  steal)  a  buss,  without  more  fiiss, 

The  bargain's  struck. 
Whilst  things  below  are  going  so. 

Is  Belly  pray  lo  bUmof 
Wbo  knows  up  stairs,  her  laistret* 

Just,  just  tbe  same. 
'U.  In  life  we  pranc«,  etc.  etc 

\Exeunt, 

Acr  m. 

ScKHB  l.~The  Quay. 
Enter  Pattt. 
'otff.  Mercy  on  us!   what   a   walk  I  have 
of  it!  Well,  matters   go   on   iwimminglj 


at  the  coveroor's — The  olagenlh 

der'd  the  carriage,  and  the  youog  coupli 

be  wbUk'd,  here,  to  church,   in   a   quarli 


of 


>n  hour.  My  business  is  lo  prevent  young 
loberiides,  young  Inkle,  from  appearing,  lo 
interrupt  the  ceremony — Ha  !  beret  tbe  Crown, 
where  1  hear  he  !i  hous'd.  So  now  to  find 
Trudge,  and  trump  up  a  slory,  in  the  true 
'lie  of  a  chambermaid.  [Goes into IheHatue. 
tr,  cmtAin}  1  lell  you  it  don't  signify,  i 
ill  co^'  ""  VTrMM^twm  .*fiV^.'..i  iTkii  :«  J 
signify,  a 


PaUj. 


.  \Triidge,a/ithin\  Jim  it  does 


Re-«nUr  Pattt,  vfUh  TaoDfii. 

Patly,  You  had  belter  uy  at  once,  1  shan't. 

Trudge.   Well  then,  you  sban^ 

Patty,  Savagel  Pretly  behaviour  you  liave 
pick'd  up  among  tbe  Hotlypols!  Your  London 
:ivility,  like  London  itsell^  will  soon  he  lost 
n  smoke,  Mr.  Trudge;  and  the  polileness  you 
have  studied  so  long  in  Thread -needle -street, 
blolted  out  by  tbe  blacks  you  have   been   liv- 

Trudgt.  No  such  thing;  I  practis'd  my  po- 
liteness all  tbe  while  I  vras  in  ihe  woods.  Our 
ery  lodging  taught  me  sood  manners;  for  I 
could  never  bring  myself  to  go  into  it  witb- 
out  bowing. 

PaUr.  Uon'l  tell  n 
tioo  you  give  a 
parting. 

Trudgen  Gad,  you're   ri^(   I  am   ■  lilll 


tell  me  I  A  mighty  civil  recep- 
a  body,  truly,  alier  a  ax  vneks 
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out  b«re,  to  be  mre.    [^Kistts  her}  Wdl, 
liow  do  you  do  ? 

Pattj.  Pshaw,  fellow  I  I  -waul  none  of  your 

Trudge.  Oh  I  Tcry  well  —  Til  take  !t  ! 
[Offers  to  kilt 

PaUj.  Be  quieU  I  want  !□  lee  Mr.  [ 
I  haie  a  meis3j;;e  lo  him  TroiTi  Miis  Nar 
I  ihall  gel  a  sight  of  tiint,  nniv,  I  belieri 

Trudge.  May  be  nol.    He's  a  little  busy  at 


^  .  }  it  would  be  a  pity 
VI  iBiciTUpt  him,  you  know, 

PattJ.  CETtaioiy;  aud  the  whole  of  my  bu- 
■ineit  was  lo  prelent  his  burryiog  himself— 
Tell  bim,  we  shan't  be  ready  to  receiTC  bim, 
•t  the  goternor's,  till  (o-iaoirow,  iCyc  bear? 

Trudge,  No? 

Patty.  Ha.  Things  are  nol   prepared.     Tht 

Elace  isn't  in  order;  and  the  servants  bare  not 
ad  proper  notice  of  the  arrival. 
Trudge.  Oh!  let  me  alone  lo  aire  the  ser- 
vants notice — rat~t>l-tat — It's  all  the  notice  we 
bad  in   Threadneedle-street   of  the    arritil   of 

Paltf.  Threadneedle-streel!  Threadneedti 
noDsenie!  I'd  have  you  to  know  we  do  ertry 
dung  here  with  an  air.  Maltei-s  have  taken 
anolfaer  turn — Slile  !  Slilc,  sir,  ii  required  here, 
I  promise  you. 

Trudge.  Turo— Stjle  !«)  And  pray  what  itile 
irill  serve  your  turn  now.  Madam  Patty? 

Paltjr.  A  due  disnity  and  decorum,  to  be 
sure.  Sir  Christopber  intends  Mr.  Inkle,  you 
know,  for  hii  son-in-law,  and  must  recei' 
liim  in  public  form,  (which  can't  be  till  li 
marrow  morning)  for  the  honour  of  bis  ^i 
ternorabipi  why  (be  wbole  ulMid  will  ring 
nf  it. 
.   Trudge.  The  ittW  it  willl 

PaUf.  Yes;  they've  Inlk'd  of  nothing  but  my 
miitress's  beauty  and  fortune  for  these  su 
weeks.    Then  he'll  be  introduced  to  tbe  bride, 

Trudge.  0,  my  poor  maslerl 

Paltf.  Then  a  public  breakfast;  then  a  pro- 
cession; then,  if  nolhing   happ^s   to   pre^  ~ 
it,  he'll  get  into  church  and  be  married   ii 
crack. 

Trudge.  Then  betl  get  into  a  damn'd  scrape, 
in  a  crack.  Ah!  poor  madam  Yarieo!  My 
poor  pilgarlie  of  a  matter,  what  will  become 
of  him!     j_  [Halfatidt 


Patty.  Well? 

Trudge.  Can  yon  keep  a  aecret? 

Paitj.  Try  me ! 

Trudge.   Tfaea    {^fVhUperiagl    my  matter 

Pallj.  Ob  moDitroHst, another  woman? 

Trudge,  A*  aurc  as  one  and  one  makes 
two. 

Pallj.  [Anide^  Rare  newt  lor  my  mblreas! 
-Why  r  can  hardly  believe  it;  the  enve, 
ily,  iteady,  sober  Mr.  Inkle,  do  such  a  thing! 

Trudge.  Pooh  i  it's  always  'your  sly,  sober 
fellows,  ibal  go  the  mosi  afier  tbe  girU. 

Patlj.  Well;  I  should  sooner  lusped /-on. 

Trudge.  Me?  Ob  Ixirdl  bet  he!— Do,yon 
think  any  smart,  tight,  lillle.  Mack-eyed  wench, 
would  be  struck  with  my  figure?  [CfonceUedljf. 

Paltjr.  Pshaw!  never  mind  your  figure. 
Tell  me  how  it  bappen'd? 

idge.  You  shall  bear:  when  tbe  ship  left 
lore,  my  master  turn'd  as  pale  as  a  sheet 
,    ,ier.     It  isn't  every  body  that's  blast  with 
courage,  Patty, 

PaUj,  True! 

Trudge.  However,  I  bid  bim  chear  Bp;  lotd 

m,  to  slick  1«  my  elbow;  took  th«  lead,  and 
began  our  march. 

Pattj.  Well? 

Trudge.  We  hadn't  gone  (ar,  wkm  a 
damn'd  ono-eyed  black  boar,  that  grion'J  like 
a  devil,  came  down  the  hill  in  a  Jog  trol!  My 
'master  melled  as  fast  as  a  \ —  "    ' 

Paltjr.  Mercy  on  us! 

Trudge.    But    what    doe* 


!   mailer  with   the 


Pour.   Why,   what' 

Trudge.  Nothing,  notbing— be'U   be  hang'd 
for  poli-bigamy. 

Putt/.  Polty  who? 
Trudge.  It  must  ool— Patty! 

i)  Th*  cln-ll  ii  Xjimt'm  *!tfa    Ihtir 


:t  the 
>  throat  like  a  pen  — 

Patljr,  Lord!  Trudge,  what  a  ^t*\  Iraieller 

Trudge.  Yes;  I  remember  we  fed   on   ibe 
flitch  for  a  week. 

Pally.  'Well,  well;  bnt  the  lady. 
Trudge.  The  lady?  Oh,   true.    By    and  by 
e    came    lo    a  cave  —  a    large    botk>w    ^oa^^ 
nder-ground,    like  a  warehouse  in  the  AdeU 
bi-VVell ;  Ihere  we  were  half  an  hour,  be- 
ire  I  could  gel  him  to  go  in;  there's  no  ac- 
counting for  fear,  you  know.     At  last,  in  we 
went  lo  a  place  bung  round  with  skim,  a*  it 
might  be  a  furrier's   shop,   and   there  was  a 
line  lady,  snoring  on  a  bow  and  arrow*. 
^   Patly.  What,  *ll  alone? 

Trudfe.   Eh  1— No— no— Hum— Sbs    kad  a 
young  lion  by  way  of  a  lap-dog. 
Patty.  Gemini;  what  did  you  do? 
Trudge.   Gave   faer   a   )og,   and  she  open^ 
her  eyes — she  struck  my  master  immediately. 
Patly.  Mercy  on  usl  with  what? 
Trudge.  VVrtb   her  bciuty,  you  ninny,  to 
t  sure :   and    they   soon   brought   matters  to 
!ar.     Tbe  wolves   witness'd   ibe   contract — I 
gave  bcr  away  —  The   crows   croak'd   amen ; 
id  we  bad  board  and  lodging  for  nothing, 
Patty.  And  this  is  she    he   has   brought   to 
Trudge.  Tbe  same.  [BarEtaitoes  7 

Patly.  Well;  and  tell  me.  Trudge; —abe's 
pretly,  vou  say — Is  she  (air  or  biwwa?  or — 
Trudge.  Vm'.  (he's  a  gf/od  comely  copper. 
Patty,  How!  a  tawney? 
Trudge.  Yes,  quile  dark;  but  verr  dsnnti 
like  a  Wedgwood  tea-p«L 


Coo<^lc 


Trudge.  Wby,  there'*  no  great   bimi  int, 

Patty.  Faugh  I  I  irou'dDH  let  him  kiu  lae 
lor  ibe  world :  bcM  make  my  lice  all  tmuUy. 

Trudrt.  Zoundal  tou  are  migbly  nice  all 
of  a  sudden;  but  Td  iiaTe  you  lo  know,  ma- 
dam V*\\J,  that  blackamoor  ladiei,  aa  jou  call 
'em,  are  tome  of  ibe  very  few,  whoie  coin- 
pleiioni  never  rub  ofT!  S'bud,  if  the;  did, 
VVowi  and  I  abou'd  baTS  cbauBed  facei  by 
this  time— But  mum ;  not  a  word  for  yotir  life. 

Pattj.  Not  11  except  ia4be  GoTcrnor  and 
family.  \Aside\  Bull  muit  run^-and.  remem- 
ber, Trudge,  if  your  master  bu  made  a  mil- 
take  here,  he  has  himjelf  to  thank  for  bii 
paina.  \Kxit. 

Trudgr.  Pahaw  !  these  girlt  are  lo  plaguy 
proud  of  iheir  while  an^redl  but  I  won't  be 
shamed  out  of  Wowt,  that's  flat.  Master,  to 
be  sure,  while  we  were  tn  ibe  forest,  taught 
Yarico  to  read,  with  his  pencil  and  pocket- 
booh.  What  then?  W\iwi  comes  oa  >fine 
and  bit  in  her  leasons.  A  little  awkward  at 
first  to  be  sure.— Ha  I  bal— She's  so  used  to 
feed  with  her  hands,  ibat  I  can't  ^t  bei 
eat  her  victuals,  in  a  genteel,  Christian  way, 
for  the  soul  of  me;  when  she  has  gto'  ~ 
morsel  on  her  fork,  she  don'l  know  bov 
guide  it;  but  pops  up  her  knuckles  to 
moulb,  and  the  meal  goes  up  to  her  ear.  But, 
no  matter — Alter  all  the  fine,  flashy  Londi 
girls,  Wowski's  the  wench  for  my  money. 

A  Clerk  I  was  in  London  gay. 
Jemmy  liofcum  feedle, 

And  went  in  hoot*  to'  see  the  play, 
Menr  (iddlem  iweedle. 

I  marcb'd  the  lobby,  twirPd  mr  slick, 
Diddle,  daddle,  dredle; 

Tbe  girls  all  cry'd,  "^fle's  ((uile  the  kick." 
Oh,  jemmy  linkum  feedle. 

Heyl  for  America  I  sail! 

Yankee  doodle  deedlej 
Tbe  sailor  boys  crv'd,  "smoke  bis  tail!" 

Jemmy  bukum  feedle. 
On  Engliib  belles  I  turu'd  my  back. 

Diddle  daddle  deedle ; 
And  sot  a  foreign  b'air,  quite  Black, 

O  twaddle,  twaddle,  Iweedlel 
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giren  her  distant   hint*  of  partinB;   but   still, 
so  strong  her  confidence  in  my  atfection,  she 


^    inder-Iip, 

Fiddle,  faddle,  feedTe. 
My  Wows  wou'd  beat  a  hundred  such, 

Diddle,  daddle,  deddle. 
Whose  upper-lip  pouts  twice  as  much, 

O,  pretty  double  wbeedle ! 
Rings  ni  buy  to  deck  her  loesi 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle; 
A  fealber  fine  sbail  grace  her  nose: 

WaTing  siddle  leedle. 
With  jealouiy  I  ne'er  shall  burst; 

Who'd  steal  my  bone  of  bone-a? 
A  white  Othello,  1  can  trust 

A  dingy  Uesdemona.  [£xi£ 

ScENB  11.—^  Room  in  the  Cm 

\  think  — I  bare 


ithout   regarding  me.    Poor  Ya- 

not — cannot  quit  Tier.     When  t 

would  speak,  her  look,  her  mere  simplicity 
isarms  me :  I  dare  not  wound  such  inno- 
;nce.  Simplicily  is  like  a  smiling  babet 
bleb,  lo  the  rufhan,  that  would  murder  it, 
stretching  i I*  little,  naked,  belptesi  arms,  plead*, 
ipeechltss,  its  own  cause.   And  yet  Nardua's 

Kaler  TncoeE. 
Trudge.  There  he  is,  like  a  beau  bespeak- 
ing a   coat- doubting  which  colour  lo  chiue 

Inkle.  What  nowf 

Trudge.  Nothing  uneipected,  sir;— I  bopc 
you  won't  he  angiy. 

Inkle.  Angry  1 

Trudge.  Pm  sonT  for  it :  but  1  am  come 
glTe  you  joy,  sir! 

Inkle.  Joyl— of  what? 

Trudge.  A  wife,  sir;  a  white  one,— I  know 
it  will  Tei  you ,  but  Miss  Nardssa  means  to 
make  you  happy,  to-morrow  moming. 

Inkle.  To-morrow  I 

Trudge.  Yes,  sir|  and  as  I  have  been  out 
._  employ,  in  both  my  capadlies,  lately,  aRer 
1  bate  dressed  yonr  hair,  I  may  draw  up  the 
marriage  art  ides. 

Inkle.    Whence    conei    yoiir   intelligeoce, 

Trudge.  Patty  told  me  ell  that  has  passed 
D  the  GoTemor's  family,  on  the  quay,  sir. 
Women,  ^ou  know,  can  nerer  keep  asecrel. 
You'll  be  introduced  in  form,  with  the  whole 
island  lo  wiloess  it. 

lakU.  So  public  too  ?— Unlucky ! 
Trudge.  There  will  be   nolfaing   bat  rejoi- 
cings, in  compliment  to  iha  wedding,  die  tell* 
all   noise   and   uproar!     Mamed   people 
it,  tbey  )ay. 

kle.  Strange!   That   I  should  be  so  blind 
10  my  interest,   as  to  be  the  only  person  this 
"•Iressel  I 
Trudge.   They  are  talking   of  nothing  else 
It  tbe  match,  it  seems. 

Inkle.  Confusion!  How  can  I,  in  honour, 
trad? 

Trudge.  And  tbe  bridc'i  merits—' 
Inkle.  True!  —  A  fund  of  merits! — I  would 
)t — but   from   necessity — a   case  so  nice  as 
this — I — would  not  wis  fa  lo  retract. 

Trudge.  Then  ibey  call  her  to  handsome. 
Inkle.  Very  true!  so  handsome!  the  whole 
orld  would  laugh  at  mei  they'd  call  it  folly 
retract.  ' 

Trudge.  And  then  they  say  ut  maeh  of 
ber  fortune. 

Inkle.  0  death !  tt  would  be  madnesi  to 
retract.  Surely,  my  faculties  have  slept,  and 
Ihii  long  parting,  from  my  Nardisa,  hatbluni' 
ed  my  lense  of  her  accomplishments.  'TIS 
ibis  alone  makes  me  so  weak  and  wavering. 
I'll  see  her  immediately.  [Going. 

Trudge.  Stay,  stay,  sir;  I  am  desired  to 
tell  you,  the  Governor  won't  open  his  gales 
lo  ui  till  to-morrow  morning,  and  is  now 
making  preparations  to  receive  you  at  break- 
fati,  with  all  the  honours  of  malrimony. 
InkU.    Well,    be  it  so:   it   wiU  ei\e  me 
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lime,  *t  ill  cienU,  lo  put  my  anain.  !a  IntiD. 

Trudge.  \et;  il'i  a  ibort  respite  before  eie- 
cutioni  and  if  your  booour  was  lo  go  and 
comfort  poor  niadani  Yarico — 

tnkie.  DamaatioD !  Scoundrel,  bow  dare 
YOU  oSer  your   adTicc?  —  (  dread  lo  lliink  of 

tir.  Tie   done— Bui  I 
Wowi  all  ni^hl, 


D" 


if  I  ifaousbl  ofparting  with  her  in  ibe  morning. 
tnkle.laso\.eact\  begone,    '  ' 
Trudge.   Lord,  sir,  f  only- 


Inkle.  Get  doWn  slain,  sir,  directly. 
Trudge.   {Going  oai\    Ahl  you  may  well 
it  your  faand  to  yourliead;  and  a  bad  bead 
mull  be,  to  forget  that  Madam  Yarico 
Tented  ber  countrymen  from   peeling  oi 
npper  part  of  it>  \AMide\  .   i-E.-rit. 

Inkh.  'Sdealli,  wbal  am  1  about?  Ho< 
have  1  slumbercdF  — li  it  I?  —  I  —  who,  i 
London,  laugbed  at  ihe  younbers  of  tbe  town 
— and  wben  I  saw  ibeir  cbariots,  wilb  lome 
fine,  (empting  girl,  per4[ed  in  tbe  corner,  come  ya\ 
shopping  lo  the  city,  would  cry^ — Ahl^tberr 
sils  ruin^tfaere   fliei  Ifae  Greenborn'i  money 

tbink  of 
any  women  witbaut  fortunes.  And  now,  for- 
sootb,  it  rest*  witb  me  to  turn  romantic  puppF, 
and  giie  up  all  for  toTe. — Give  up! — On, 
monslrous  lollr: — tbirty  thousand  poundi' 
Trudge-  {Peeping 


Trudge.  Ma^  I  come  in,  sir? 

Inkle.  What  does  ibe  booby  want? 

Trudge.  Sir,  your  uncle  wants  (o  see  jou. 

InkU.  Mr,  Medium  I  show  bim  up  directly, 
r^ci^  Trudge. 
Re  must  not  know  of  this.  To-morrow! — 1 
with  this  marriage  were  more  distant,  tbat  1 
might  break  it  to  ker  by  devrecs:  she'd  take 
my  purpose  better,  were  it  less  suddenly  de- 

Enttr  Mkoidm. 

Med-  Ah,  here  he  is!  GiTe 
nephew!  welcome,  welcome 
with  all  my  heart ! 

Inkle.  I  am  glad  to  meet  yuu  bere,  unclel 

Med.  That  you  are,  tbat  you  are,  Tm  sure. 
Lord!  lord!  wben  we  parted  lail,  how  I 
wished  we  were  in  a  room  logetbei , 
but  the  black  hole)  I  have  not  been  able  to 
sleep  o'nighti,  for  thinking  of  you, 
avake,  and  faocieii  I  saw  you  sleeping  your 
last,  with  your  head  in  the  lion's  moutb,  for 
a  nigbt-cap;  andfTe  neier  seen  a  bear  brought 
over,  lo  dance  about  the  street,  but  I  tb< 
you  might  be  bobbing  up  and  down  i 
belly, 

Inkle.   1  am  very  much  obliged  to  vol. 

Med.  Ay,  ay,  1  am  happy  enough  lo  find 
vou  safe  and  sound,  I  promise  j-ou.  But  you 
haie  a  fine  prospect  before  you  now,  young 
man.  I  am  come  to  take  you  with  ir  -  '- 
Sir  Chrtslopher,  who  is  impatient  to  see 

Inkle.  To-morrow,  I  bear,  he  eipects  

Med,  To-morrow!  directljr — this — moment 
—in  fanlf  a  second.— 1  left  bim  standing  on 
tip'toe,  as  he  calls  it,  to  embrace  you ;  and 
be's  standing  on  tin-loe  now  in  the  great 
parlour,  and  there  he'll  stand  (ill  you  come 
to  hin 


[Act  III. 

Inkle,  b  be  so  bastj?  ■ 

Med.  Hasty!    he's  all  pfpper — and  wonders 

>u  are  not  with  him,  bcibre  it's  ponible  lo 
gel  at  bim.  Hasty  indeed!  Why,  be  tows 
ou  shall  hare  bis  daughter  dus  very  night. 

Inkle.  What  a  situation  1 

Med.  Why,  it's  hardly  bir  just  after  a  vo- 
yage. But  come,  bustle,  bustle,  he'll  tbink 
you  neglect  bim.  He's  rare  and  touchy ,  I 
can  tell  you ;  and  if  he  once  takes  it  in  hi* 
head  ihat  you  show  the  least  slight  1 
daugbler,  it  would  knock  up  allyr~  ~  ~~' 

.  a  minute. 

Inkle.  Confusion  I   if  be  should  bear  of  Yi- 

Med.   But  at  present  you  are   all   and   all 
ith  bim;  he  bai  been  telling  me    lu*   inten- 
>ns  these  sii  weeks:    you'll  be  a  fine  vrxrm 
husband,  1  promise  you. 

Inkle.  This  cursed  conneiion  !  [Amide. 

Med.    It  is  not  for  me,  though,   lo  tell  roa 

to  play  your   i!ards;   you   arc  a  prudriri 


g  man,  and  can  make   calculations   in  a 


Inkl4t.  Fool!  fool!  fool!  [Atidr. 

Med.   Why,   wbal  the   de*!!  is  tbe  maUer 

ilbyou? 

Inkle.   It  must   he  done   erfectually ,    or  all 

lost;  lUcre  parting  would  not  con(^e■l  il. 

Med.  Ah!  now  he's  got  to  bis  damned 
square  root  again,  I  suppose,  and  old  Nick 
would  nol  move  him — vfhy,  uepbew! 

lakle.  Tbe  planter  that  I  spoke  with  can- 
not be  arrived — hut  time  is  precious — Ifae  first 
I  meet — common  prudence  now  demands  it 
I'm  filed;  I'll  part  with  her.  {Aside'}      [Exil. 

Med.  Damn  me,  biil  he's  mad!  ibc  woodi 
have  turned  the  poor  boy's  brains:  he's  scalped, 
aud  gone  craiy!  hobo!  Inkle  I  nephew!  gad, 
ni  spoil   your  arilbmelic,'  1    warrant  me. 

ScKne  IIL  — TAe  Qua}. 
Enter  Sm  Cbkistofhkk  Cdbst. 
SirChr.   Ods   my   life!    I  can  scarce  con- 
tain my  happiness.    I   have  left    them  safe  in 
church   in    the    middle   of   the   ceremony.     I 
igbl  to  have  gi*en  Narcissa  away,  ihcy  told 
e ;   but  I   capered   about  so   much   fiM-  ioy, 
that  old  Spinlcal   advised   me  to  go  and  cool 
my  beels   on   the   quay,   till  it  was   all   over. 
Od,  I'm  so  happy;    and  ihey  shall  see,    now, 
wbal  an  old  fellow  cau  do  at  a  wedding. 

Enler  Inui. 
Inkle.  Now  for  diipalch !  bark'ec,  old  gen- 
tleman! \Ta  Ihe  Gooerner. 
Sir  Chr.  Well,  yooDg  gentleman? 
Inkle.   If  I  mistake  not,  I  know  your  bU' 

SirChr.  'Egad  I  believe  half  the  tsbnd 
knows  it,  by  Uiis  lime. 

Inkle.  Then  to  the  point — I  have  a  female, 

bom  I  wish  to  part  with. 

Sir  Chr.  Very  likely ;  it's  a  conmon  case 
DOW  adays,  wilb  it 


Inkle.    Ifyn 


_:>!. 


f  Tou   could  iilislj  1 

-Jiiaiy,    and    treat   h(-        ._    .    . 

kindness  than  is  usual — for  1  can  tell  vou 
she's  oF  no  common  atamp-~pniap*  we  might 
"gree. 
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SirChr.   Odd!   a  (Unel    Taitli  dow  I  tbink  pl[ 
orCt,  mj  dtiwbter  mvf  want  ao   allendant 


»tl 


«itraordTn«ry ;   and    ■>   you   aay   jhe' 
delicate   girt ,   aboTc   ite   common    ran ,   and 
none  of  your  Uiick  lipped,  /at  Dowd,  aqaiibbj, 
dmnpling  dowdiei.  I  don't  mudi  care  if — 

la/rle.  And  /or  her  trealmeDl — 

SirChr.  Look  ya,  young  man;  1  loTe  to 
lie  plain:  I  ihall  treat  her  a  good  deal  better 
than  yon  wonl4,  1  fancy ;  for,  ifaough  1  iril- 
ae«s  thti  cmtom  every  oiy,  I  can't  help  ibink- 
ing  the  only  excuse  for  buying  our  fellow 
crealnrei,  ia  to  reicue  'em  from  the  bands  of 
those  who  are  unfeeling  enougb  to  bring  tb< 

fnJde.  Fair  words,    old  gentleman;  an  £ 
glwfaman  won't  put  up  an  aifront. 

SirChr.  An  Englisbrasn!   more  shame  i 

I 'on!  men,  who  so  fully  feci  the  blessings  of 
iberty,  are  doubly  cmel  in  depriTing  the 
helpless  of  their  G^edom. 

Mnkle.  Let  me  assure  you,  sir,  'tis  not  mj 
uccupation;  but  for  a  private  reason — an  in- 
stant pretiing  necessity — 

Sir  Clir.  Well,  weft,  I  bare  a  preuing  ne- 
cessity too;  I  can't  Uand  to  talk  now;   1   ei- 
ped    company   here    presently ;    but     if  you'll 
nsb  for  me  to-morrow,  at  tbo  castle— 
fnkU.  The  castle  L 

SirChr.  Aye,  sir,  the  caille;  the  Goier- 
uor's  eaillr ;  known  all  over  Barbadoei. 

Inkle.  'Sdeath,   this  man   must  he   on  the 
(rovcmor'*   establishment;    bis  steward,  per- 
haps,   and  .sent   afler  me,    while    Sir  Chriilo- 
pber  is  impatiently  waiting  for  me.   I've  gone 
loo  fori    my   secret  may  be   known — A»  'lis 
I'll  win  this  fellow  to  my  interest.   [To  Aim] 
One  worJ  more,   sir ;   my   business   must  he 
done  immediately;  and  as  you  seem  acquaint- 
ed at  the  castle,   if  yon  should   see  me  there 
--.ind  there  I  mean  to  sleep  to-night — 
SirChr.  The  devil  you  dal 
Inkle.  Yourlinfer  on  your  lips;  and 
breathe  a  syllable  of  tbis  transaction. 
SirChr.  Nol  why  not? 
tnkU..  Because,  for  reaions,  which  perhap* 
youli  know   to-morrow,   I   mtgbt   he   injured 
wilti    the   Governor,    whose    most  particular 
friend  I  am. 

SirChr.   So!   here's   a  particular  friend  of 
mine,   coming  to   sleep    at  my   houie,   that  I 
never  saw  in  my  life.     I'll   sound  ibis  fell. 
[Ajdif]   I   fancy,   young  gentleman,  as  ; 
are  Such    3   bosom   friend    of  the  Govemc 
you  can   hardly   do   any   thing  to  alter  your 
situation  with  bim. 

Inkle.  Oh  I  pardon  me ;  but  touH  find  that 
here-afier — besides,  you,  doubtlcM,  know  his 
character  P 

Sir  Chr,  Oh,  as  well  as  my  own.  But  let', 
understand  one  another.  You  must  trust  me, 
now  youNe  gone  so  far.  Ydu  are  acquainted 
with  his  character,  no  doubt,  lo  a  hair? 

Inkle.  I  am  —  I  see  we  shall  understand 
each  other.  You  know  him  too,  I  see,  as 
well  as  L  —  A  very  louchy,  testy,  bot,  old 
fdlow. 

SirChr.    Here's   a   scoundrel!     1   hot   and 
touchy  t   iDunds !     1   can   hardly    contain 
paasion  I  —  but   1   won't  discover   mvsclfl 
see  the  bottom  ofthis— [7'oAun]  Wei)  i 
as  we  seem  to  have  come  to   a  lolerahlt 


'■  proceed  to  business — briagmi: 

Inkle.    No; 'there   you  must  eicnse  me.     I 
ither  would    avoid     seeing    her    more;    and 
wish  it  to  be  settled   without  my  seeming  in- 
terference.    My  presence  might  distress  her — 

SirChr.  Zounds  I  what  an  unfeeling  rascal ! 

-the  poor  girPs  in  love  with  him,  I  suppose. 

'  '  '   open.     My   dealing's  with 

;1seehef  now,    or  1  de- 


rou,  and  you  only ; 
:lare  ofr 

Inkle.    Well  then 
yonder's  my  servant- 
Come  here,  Mr. 

Killer  T&UD6B- 
i'll  wrile  my  purpose,  and  send  it  her  by  him. 
It  is  lucky  that  I  taught  her  lo  decypber  cha- 
racters :  my  labour  now  is  paid.  yTakes  out 
hit  pocket-book  anil  write/] — lliis  is  some- 
what less  abrupt;  'twill  soften  matters.  [J'o 
himsel/]  —  Give  this  to  Yarioo ;  then  bring 
'  !r  bilher  wilL  you,  *  ' 

Trudge,  i  shall,  sir.  fGoiag. 

IiikU.  Stay;  come  back.  This  soft  fo.^,  if 
ninslrucled,  may  add  to  her  distress:  bis 
-ivelliog  sympalby  may  feed  her  grief,  in- 
stead of  toothing  it.  VVbeo  she  has  read  this 
paper,  teem  to  make  light  of  it;  tell  her  it  is 
a  thing  of  course,  done  purely  for  her  good. 
I  here  inform  her  that  I  must  part  with  lier. 
D'ye  understand  your  lesson? 

Trudge.  Pa~part  with  ma— dam  Ya-ric-ol 
Inkle.  Why  does  the  blocUead  stammer! 
have  my  reasons.  No  muttering— and  let 
me  tell  you,  sir,  if  your  rare  bargain  were 
;onc  too,  'twould  be  the  better:  she  may 
labble  our  story  of  the  forest,   and    spoil   my 

Trudge.   Pm  sorry  for  it,  «r:   I  have  lived 


:    half  a 


ing  your  hair  and  scribbling  yonrparcbments: 
but,  take  my  scribbling,  take  my  trilling,  take 
my  wages ;  and  I  ana  ^"Vows  will  take  our- 
Jve*  oiT  together.  She  saved  my  life,  and 
)t  mc  if  any  thing  but  death  shall  part  us. 
Inkle.  Impertinent!  Go,  and  deliver  your 
lessage. 

Trudge.  Ira  gone,  sir.  Lord!  lord!  I  ne- 
~r  carried  a  letter  with  such  ill  will  in  all 
ly  born  days.  \ExiL 

SirChr.  Well-sball  I  see  the  giH  T 
Inkle.  She'll  be  here  presently.'  One  thing 
I  had  forgot:  when  she  is  yonrs,  I  need  not 
caution  you,  after  the  hints  I've  given,  to  keep 
ber  from  the  castle.  If  Sir  Christopher  should 
see  her,  'twould  lead,  you  knovr,  ti>  a  disco- 
very of  what  1  wish  concealed. 

SirChr.  Depend  upon  me — Sir  Christopher 
will  know  no  more  of  our  meeting,  than  he 
does  at  this  moment. 

Inkle.  Yoursecrecyahallnotbenorewarded: 
ni  recommend  you,  particularly,  lo  bis  good 

SirChr,  Thank  ye,  thank  ye;  but  I'm 
pretty  much  in  his  good  graces,  as  it  ii:  ) 
don't  know   any   body  he  has  a  greater  t«s- 

Re-enter  Tkitdgb. 
InkU.  Novr,  sir,  have  you  perli>rmed  your 
mcuage?  i 
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Trudge.  Yes:  1  g*ve  ber  the  tetter. 

Inkle.  And  where  is  Yarieo?  -Did  iIm 
ibe'd  come?  Didn't  you  do  as  yon  wen 
dered?    Didn't  you  ipeabto  her? 

Trudge,    I   could'at,  sir,   I-  could'nt:    1 
tended  to  saj   wbil  you   kid   me— but   1  felt 
tucb  I  pain  in  my   ifaroal,   I  couldn't  (peak  ' 
word,  lor   tbe  aoul    of  me;   so,  lir,  I   feU 
Cr/'iM. 

Inkle.  Blockhead! 

Sir  Chr.  'Sbloodl  but  be'i  a  Teiy  bonest 
blockbead.  Tell  me,  nij  good  fellow,  what 
■aid  ibe  wench? 

Trudge.  Notbine  at  all,  dr.  Sbe  sat  down 
wilb  ber  two  hands  clasped  on  faer  knees,  and 
looked  so  pitifully  in  my  face ,  I  couJd  not 
stand  it.  Oh,  here  ihe  comes.  Ill  so  and 
find  Wowi:  if  I  muil  be  melancholy,  she 
shall  keep  me  company.  [Exit. 

Sir  Chr.   Ods  my  life,   as  comely  a  wencb 


Inkle.  In  tears  1 

rar.  Ob  do  no) 

inkle.  Why,  simple  girl !  I'm  labouring  for 
your  good.     My    interest,    here,  is    nothing:  1 

can  do   nothing  from   mysulf,  you   are   '• 

rant  of  our  country's  customs.  1  must  ^ 
way  la  men  more  powerrul,  who  will  not 
haia  mc  with  you.  But  see,  my  Yarico,  ever 
aniions  for  your  welfare ,  I've  found  a  kind, 
good  person,  who  will  protect  you, 

Yar.  Ab!    why  not  you  protect  me? 

Iritje.  I  hue  no  means — how  can  I? 

Yar.  Just  as  I  sheltered  you.  Take  me  lo 
yonder  raounlain,  where  I  sec  no  smoke  from 
tall,  high  faouiei,  filled  with  your  iruel  coun- 
trymen. None  of  yolir  prince*,  there,  wili 
come  to  take  me  from  you.  And  should  they 
stray  that  way,  we'll  find  a  lurking  plac 
just  like  my  own  poor  cave,  where  many 
day  I  sat  beside  you,  and  blessed  the  duince 
that  brought   you   lo   it — that   I  might   """■ 


r  life. 

SirC/tr.  His  life!  Zounds!  my  blood  boils 
at  tbe  scoundrel's  ingratitude! 

Var.  Come,  come,  let's  go.  I  always  feared 
t^ese  cities.  Let's  fly  and  seek  the  woods; 
and  there  we'll  wander  hand  in  band  together. 
No  carea  shall  ya  lu  then— We'll  let  the  day 

Slide  by  in  idleness;  and  you  shall  sit  in  tbi 
lade,  and  wRich   the   sun   beam   playing  oi 
the  brook,  fthUi  1  sing  the  song  tlial  please. 
!,  but  for  food — and  we'l 


-Oh: 


ou  berries  — and  thi  , 
bed  of  leases,  and  lie  mi 
i!  we  shall  be  so  happy] 
Yarico.     My   counlrymei 


^oS   I  will   pick 
ni^t,  I'll  trim  ("■< 

Intele. 
and  yours  differ 
oompIeiioDS.  We  were  not  bom  to  lii^  i 
woods  and  caves- to  seek  subsistence  by  pui 
fuing  beasts.— We  Christians,  girl,  hunt  mc 
ney;  a  ihins  unknown  to  you. —  But,  here, 
'lis  money  which  brings  us  ease,  plenty,  com- 
mand, power,  CTCry  thing;  and  of  course  ba^i. 
piness.  You  are  the  bar  to  my  attai|iin(thu 


iberefore  'tis  neceaaary  for  my  good — and 
which  1  think  you  value — 

Yar.  You  know  I  do;  so  much,  dial  it 
wotild  break  my  heart  to  leave  yon, 

Inkle.   But  we  must  part:   if  you  are  seen 

ilh  me,  I  shall  lose  all; 

Yar.  1  gave  up,  all  for  you — my  friendi— 
my  country;  all  that  was  dear  to  me:  and 
still  grown  dearer  since  you  sheltered  there. 
—All,  all  was  left  for  you— and  were  it  nov 
lo  do  again — again  I'd  cross  the  seas^  awl 
follow  you,  all  the  world  oier. 

Inkle.  We  idle  time ;  sir,  ibe  is  yonr's. 
See  you  obey  this  gentleman;  'twill  he  Uk 
better  for  you.  [^Goin(. 

Yar.  O,  barbarous!  {Holding  Aim]  Do 
not,  do  not  abandon  me^ 

Inkle.  No  more. 

Yar.  Stay  but  a  littla:  1  shan't  live  long  la 
be  a  buiden  to  you;  your  cruelty  bsi  cut 
me  to  tbe  heart  Protect  me  but  a  liltle-or 
I'll  obey  this  man,  and  undergo  all  hardlUju 
for  your  good;  stay  but  to  witness  'em.— 1 
soon  shall  sink  wilb  grief;  tarry  till  tka; 
and  hear  me  bless  your  name  when  I  m 
dying;  and  beg  you,  no«r  and  then,  when  I 
am   gone ,    to  lieave   a   aigb    for  yonr  po«r 

Inkle.  I  dare  not  listen.  You,  sir,  I  liope, 
will  take  good  care  of  her,  [Goua. 

Sir  Chr.  Care  of  her  I  — that  I  will-lTI 
cherish  ber  like  my  own  daughter;  and  pour 
balm  into  the  heart  of  a  poor,  innocent  gicl, 
that  has  been  wounded  by  tbe  v^ificei  of  a 
scoundrel. 

Inkle.  Ha  I  'Sdpalb,  sir,  liow  dare  yon!— 

SirChr.  'Sdealfa,  sir,  bow  dare  you  loolu 
honest  man  in  Ibe  face? 

Inkle.  Sir,  you  shall  feel— 

SirChr.  Feel!— It's  more  than  ever  yon  di^ 
1  believe.  Mean,  sordid,  wretch!  dead  lo  lU 
sense  of  honour,  gratitude,  or  humanily— 1 
never  heard  of  such  barbarity!  I  haiestoa- 
io'law,  who  has  been  lell  in  the  saaie  siliu- 
tion;  but  if  I  thought  him  capable  of  wch 
cruelly,  dam'me  if  I  would  not  lum  him  lo 
sea,  with  a  peck  loaf,  in  a  cockle  shell.— 
Come,  come,  cheer  up,  my  girl!  Yos  iksa't 
want  a  friend  to  protect  you,  1  wanaDi  TOO' 
{Taking  Yarico  Iry  Ihe  Hand. 

Inkle.  Insolencel  Tbe  governor  shall  ksr 
of  this  insult, 

SirChr.  The  governor!  liar?  cheatl  ro(««! 
impostor  i  breaking  all  ties  you  ought  loinn 
and  pretending  lo  those  you  have  no  HgM 
to.  The  governor  never  had  such  a  lellow  ui 
the  whole  catalogue  of  bis  acquaintance-^* 
governor  disowns  you — the  governor  diidaixi* 
you — the  governor  abhors  you;  and  la  your 
ulter  confusion,  here  stand*  the  governor  to 
tell  you  so.  Here  stands  old  Curry,  who  ne- 
ver talked  Id  a  rogue  without  telb'og  him  tmI 
he  thought  of  him. 

Inkle.  Sir  Cbrislopber  I  — Lost  andnniloiiel 

Med.  {PTiUtoul)  Holo!  Young  Multipliea- 
lionl  Zounds]  I  bate  been  p«eping  b  etaj^ 
cranny  of  the  house.  Why,  yonna  T 
Three]  [£nlert  Jrom  the  Inn"]  Oi 
you  are  at  last— Ab,  Sir  Chrittopberl  V 
are  you  Ihera!  too  impatient  towaitstho 
But  here's  one  thai  will  make  you  eaay,  i 
fancy.        ITappiag  InkJe  on  At  Shouidtr. 


RuIeoT 
Ik,  hm 


SCBHB  3.] 

SirChr.  How  came  jua  to  ki>L  .   

Med.  Hat  ha!  Welt,  tbit'i  carioui  enough 
loo.  So  jon  have  been  talking  here,  ivitboul 
finding  out  eacfa  other. 

SirChr.  No,  no;  I  ha*e  found  him  out 
with  a  Tcngeauce. 

Med.  Not  jou.  Wb^  Ifaij  ii  the  dear  boj. 
It't  my  nephew,  that  ii;  your  ion  in  law, 
that  is  to  be.     It'i  In^Ia ! 

SirChr.  ft'*  a  lie:  and  you're  a  purblind 
old  boobT — and  thi*   dear   boy   i*   a  damned 


:  comet  the  dear  boy- 
the  true  bov — the  iollv  boy,  piping  hot  li^m 
cburcfa,  nith  my  daughter. 

Enter  Cahplst,  Makcusa,  and  Pattt. 

Med.  Campley! 

SirChr.    Who?    Campley;— jt'i  no  such 


INKLE  AND  TARICa 


W6 


Camp.  That's  my  n 
*  "hrChr.   The   deril 


■nytelf  to  yi 
quaiated  with. 


Lad  1  e 


,  Sir  Chri- 

And  bow  came 
you,  lir,  to  impose  upon  me,  and  assun 
name  of  Inkle  I    \   name  which   every 
of  honesty  ought  to  be  ashamed  oC  . 

Camp.  I  nererdid,  ilr.^Since  I  sailed  from 
Enslaod  with  your  dauehter,  my  afTeclionhaj 

J  -v..   —  5    jiij  ^Jjn  J  came  to  explain 

by  a  number  of  concurring 
rhicb  1  am  now  partly  ac~ 
nistook  me  for  that  gen- 
yen  then  been  aw«re  of 
your  mistake,  1  mnit  confess,  the  regard  foi 
my  own  happincu  would  bare  templed  mt 
to  lei  yon  remain  undcceired. 

Sir  Chr,  And  did  you,  Narcissa,  join  in — 
Nor.   How   could   I,  my  dear  sir,   disobey 

Paltjr.  Lord,  your  honour,  what  young  1: 
ily  could  refuse  a  caplainf 

Camp,  I  am  a  soldier,  sir  Christopher.  Love 
and  War  is  ihe  soldier's  moUo;  though  my 
income  is  triiling  to  jour  intended  son-in- 
law's,  still  the  chance  of  war  has  enabled  rac 
to  support  the  object  of  my  love  aboTe  indi- 
gence. Her  forlnne,  sir  Christopher,  1  do  nol 
consider  myself  by  any  means  entitled  to. 

SirChr.    'Sblood!    but   you    muit  tbough. 


your  band,  my  young  y 
liolh  loBetber,— Thank  yi 
_!...■:_- _M    r.ii :_ 


Mars, 


bles 

lii*  daughter  to    a  lad  of  spirit,  whi 

King  to  throw  her  away  upon  one,  in  whole 
east  the  mean   passion   of  avarice   smothers 
tbe  smallest  spark  of  alfectioo,  or  humanity. 

Inkle.  Cnnfusion! 

Nor.   I  hare  this  moioent  heard  a  story  of 
a  transactipn  In    the   foreii;  which,   f   own, 
would  hare  rendered   compliance   with   yi 
former  commands  rery  disagreeable. 

Patljr.  l!es,  sir,  I  told  my  miilrcs*  he  had 
brought  oier  a  botty-pot  gentlewoman. 

SirChr.  Tu,  but  lie  would  bate  left  ber 
for  you  i  fTli  ffarcitta^  and  you  for  bis  in 
tcrest;   and  viA  you,  periiaps,  as  he  btii  thi. 

Eoor  giri,  la  ma,  a«  a  requital  for  pFwening 
is  life. 
If  or,  Uawl 


Enter  TBtroaB  and  W^owsii. 

Trudge.  Come  along.  Wows !  lake  a  long 
last  leave  of  your  poor  mistress;  throw  your 
prethr  ebony  arms  ahoiu  her  neck. 

tVoma.  No,  no; — she  not  go;  you  nol  leave 
poor  Wowski. 

\Throtviug  her  arms  about  Yarieo, 

SirChr.  Poor  girl]  a  companion,  1  lake  ill 

Trudge.  A  thing  of  my  own,  sir,  Icouldo'l 
help  fellowing  my  master's  aiample  !n  the 
woods — Like  master,  bke  man,  sir. 

Sir  Chr.  But  you  would  not  sell  her,  and 
be  baag'd  to  you,  you  dog,  would  you  P 

Trudge.   Hang  me,  lil:e  a  dog,  if^l  would, 

.Sir  Otr.  So  say  I ,  to  every  fellow  that 
breaks  an  ohliration  due  to  the  feelings  of  a 
man.  Bat,  old  Medium,  what  have  you  to 
say  for  your  hopeful  nephew  ? 

Med.  1  never  speak  ill  of  my  fHendi,  sir 
Chrittopber. 

SirChr.  Pshaw  I 

Inkle,  llien  let  me  speak:  hear  me  defend 
a  conduct — 

SirChr.  Defend!  Zounds  I  plead  giulty  at 
"  '      ■  ■  '    of   <Ataining 


only   hope  left 
Inkle.   Suppose,  old  gentlei 


,  you  bad  a 


SirChr.  ^Sblood  1  then  I'd  make  bira  ao 
honest  fellow ;  and  teach  bim  that  the  feeling 
heart  never  knows  greater  pride  than  when 
it's  employed  in  giving  succonr  to  the  unfor- 
tunate.   Id  leach  bim   to  be  his  father's  ovra 

Inkle.  Even  so  tny  father  tutored  me:  from 
infancy,  bending  my  lender  mind,  like  a  younc 
sapling,  to  bis  will — Interest  was  the  grand 
prop  round  which  he  twined  my  pliant  green 
afTeclions:  taught  me  in  child-hood  to  repeat 
old  sayings  —  all  tending  lo  his  own  fiied 
principles ,  and  the  first  sentence  that  J  e 
lisped,  was 


SirChr.  1  >ball 


charily  begins  at  home. 


2V 


I  I  I! 


r  like  ■  proverb  again, 

As  I  grew  up,  he'd  prove — and  by 
,  -were  1  in  want,  1  might  even  starve^ 
for  what  the  world  cared  for  their  neigh- 
bours; why  then  should  1  care  for  the  world! 
r  lived  for  tbenlselies.  These  were 
.  ._ines:  iben,  sir,  what  would  you  say, 
should  I,  in  spite  of  habit,  precept,  education, 
r  into  my  iather's  face,  and  spurn  hi*  coun- 

SirChr.  Say!  why,  that  you  were  a  damn- 
ed honest,  undulifiil  fellow.  O  curie  such 
irindplcs !  principles,  which  destroy  all  con- 
idence  between  man  and  man  —  Principles, 
vhich  none  but  a  rogue  could  instil,  and 
■one  hut  a  rogue  could  imbibe.— I^ndples—  , 

Inkle.  Which  I  renounce. 

Sir  Or.  Eh  I 

Inkle.  Renounce  entirely.    fU-rfoiiaded  pre- 


ture ;  against  habit  combating  within  me,  haa 
penetrated  lo  my  heart;  a  heart,  I  own,  long 
callous  to  the  feelings  of  sensibility:  but  now 
it  bleeds  —  and  bleeds  for  my  poor  Tarioo. 
Ob,  let  me  clasp  her  to  it,  while  'tis  glowing 
uuDgle  tear*  of  )oye  and  jKnitence. 

^Embracing  hef. 
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THE  BEGGAR'S  OPFUA. 


Trudfe.  [Capering  abou{\  Wows,  giie 
me  a  kiu  t  [fVowub'  goat  to  Trudge 

Yar.  And  iball  we-~(ball  wc  be  happy? 

Inkle,  Aye;  ctct,  ercr,    Yarico. 

ror.  1  knew  we  ihauld  -  and  jet  1  reared 
—but  .hall  I  Ml  wjicfa  o>er  jou?  Oh!  lore, 
yau  ■urely  gate  your  Yarico  luch  pain ,  nnly 
to  make  oer  feel  thii  bappioeM  the  greater. 

Wow*.  \Gaing  to  Tarica\  Oh  Wowiki 
•o  bappyl — aod  vet  I  think  1  not  glad  Deilher. 

Trudge.   Eb,   VVowi!    Howl—wfay  not? 

FTowt.  'Cauie  1  can't  help  cry.— 

SirChr.  Then,  if  lh>l'«  the  caie— eur»e  me, 
if  I  think  I'm  lery  ^ad  cither.  What  the 
plague's  the  inilter  with  my  cye»P — Young 
laaa,  your  hand — I  am  now  proud  and  happy 
lo  ihale  it. 

Med.  Well,  lir  Cbrijiopher,  what  do  you 
lay  lo  my  hopeful  nephew  now? 

A'rCAr.  Sayl  why,  confound  the  fellow,  1 
My,  that  il  it  ungeneroui  enough  lo  remember 
the  bad  action  of  a  man  who  hu  virtae  left 
in  hij  heart  to  repent  it — Aj  for  you,  my 
good  fellow,  \ta  Trud,     '    '  ■  ■ 

mailer'*  permua 

Trudge.    O    I 
Wowt!  you'll  be  lady,  you  jade,  to  a  gover- 
ao^t  factotum. 

f^'oivs.  In. — I  lady  Jaclolum. 

SirChr.  And  now,  my  young  folki . 
dd*e  home,  and  celebrate  the  wedding.  Od'« 
my  life!  I  long  to  be  akaking  a  foot  at  the 
fiddlei,  and  I  jbati  dance  ten  timet  the  lighter, 
for  relormiDg  an  Inkle,  while  1  ba*e  il  in  my 


Trudge^    I  must,  with  your 


I,  employ  you  myaelf. 
~ — Bleu   your   honour 


nog; 
LoTe  scrape!    the  fiddle  string, 

And  Venus  plays  the  lute; 
Itymen  gay,  foot*  away, 
Happy  at  our  wedding-day, 
Cocki  hia  chin,  and  figurei  >a, 
To  labor,  fife,  and  iTute. 
Ckttrus.  Come  then,  elc. 


Alt  I  bow  can  i  forliar 

To  join  tbe  jocund  duKe? 
To  and  fro,  couplet  go, 
On  the  light  fanlaitic  toe. 
While  with  glee,  merrily, 

The  rosy  houn  adTancc. 
When  firtl  the  swelling  sea 
Hilher  bore  mj  love  and  me. 
What  then  my  ftte  would  be, 

Lillle  did  1  think— 
Doom'd  to  know  care  and  woe, 
Happy  still  is  Yarico; 
Since  her  lore  will  coutanl  prore. 

And  nobly  team  to  shrink, 
.    Wbiltl  all  around  rejoice. 
Pipe  and  tabor  raise  tbe  Toice, 
Il  can't  he  Wowski's  choice. 

Whilst  Trudge's,  lo  he  dumL 
No,  no,  day   blithe  and  gay. 
Shall  like  matsy,  misiy  play. 
Dance  and  ting,  hry  ding,  diai;, 

Slrikc  Cddle  and  beat  dnim.' 
'Sbobs!  iioM*  I'm  Cx'd  for  lo>c, 
My   fortune'a    fair,  though   hijcl'i 

Who  fears  domestic  tlTife— 
Who  care«  now  a  touil 


lj«*e't  comerl  here  behold.  ' 
Baniih'd  oo-vr  my  (hint  of  toU. 
Bleit'd  in  Ihcte  arms  to  fold 

My  g^eutle  Yarico. 
Hence  all  care,  all  doubt,  and  fu, 
Lo*e  and  joy  each  want  (hill  chcti. 
Happy  nigbt,  pure  delight, 

Sliall  make  onr  botonu  glo*- 
Let  Patty  say  a  word— 
A  chambermaid  may  sure  he  hnn— 
Sure  men  are  grown  absurd, 

Thus  lakipg  black  for  wkiK; 
I'd  hug  and  biss  a  dingy  miu. 
Will  hardly  suit  an  age  ''     ''^" 


Unles,  , 
Who  like  this  wedding  n 


;  lih  iiiii, 


JOHN    GAY. 
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lb*  *BI7  IIlTHraiurT  tim*-  )i*  ihI  wHb  Cnm  |iiAlic  HMOnM»»n™i  w^  ■■  mrnjlt  iBnlb  kolt  irlA  nnHI  to 
utjirH&«  Mil  •■oiomiw,  ht  (Imn  »«r..l.  JiMpimiBliiMU:  Tor,  »  A.  .t-D.  a[  in7  — ■••  •ppwtJ  &!•  flwV* 
QpMW.  tk*  latnu  or  whM  «M  sU  oalT  uaprHsdiaWd,  bul  iIbou  uir«UkI>,      It   bi4   u  ulitompwil  nm  u  £«- 

BriUnl  £Fit;  Miadi  i»  protrMi  isuWilxi,  Smliiiil.  u/ Inliml,  in  wh^Ii  lul  fI*»  ■>  '•■  •«>4  tor  rtrcalj.roir  luo- 
c.uiH  sitW  u*  l«t  st  all  il  v»  pcrfiiiBiJ  il  MiBOrtl.    Nar  vu  Iks  &■«  sf  U  iiuGaid   Ig    lk>   indiif   nd    n. 

»»  win  "•ciu'iIkI   irilh  tk«  Hma.     Uin  Vaaloa,  wko  aclad  PvlJ;,  lihxilU  till  Um    p«Facllf  alueun,   Woaa*    all    M 

■nil  >arHa  U  kir  nubliihad ;  afllpanplilMi  Bidi  of  nta  kar  TtrT  »/iap  aad  )»'■■;  alj.  iha  kcnair  waa  rrcritti  U 
•  lUlisBi  in  cunHijueDii  nf  frbiih  >ki.  Wfura  her  dailh.  allaiaaj  Iha  kiiheal  rakk  a  rmiaala  ankjacl  can  aaqiiiia.  kalaf 
lanrial  la  l)ia  Diiia  oC  ttoJIna.  la  (lurt,  llu  aatin  ef  diii  piaia  vai  aa  ilrikJai,  is  tp^aal,  and  Ki  partacUl  adaBlad 
to  |1<B  laala  ar  ill  dcti.ai  al  paa|>la,  lliar  Jl  a.an  Tar  Ikal  laUDa  ainlkrav  tka  luUaa  apura,  Ikat  Da|a.  nf  iba  aabi- 
litj  and  faury,  nblcb  bad  aa  ]an|  >'d»c«l  Ibem  Id  ^alali/,  and  nkiih  Dansu,  by  Iha  lafaaun  uid  sulcria.  af  a  wkiila 
lifi.  and  BaDT  alhar  vrilcri,  hi  Ibi  faru  or  icuan  and  TalHItan  bad  Id  Tall  andaaranrrd  to  driT*  fraai  Ilia  Ibrana 
uf  nuklia  laala.     Yal  Ihc  Biicufaan  aiplail  did  Ikii  tiUla  fl<at  al  vDca  brla|  u  I'u  casplairaii,   and  lar  aaiaa  lima   la- 

lalirr  and  aannd  iindanUad!n|.     Tbi  pnfita  si  Ibla  pMoa  wen  aa  Tirj  pait,    kaUi   la  Iba   aalbor   and    H>.    Bicb   Iba 

und  Omj  rich)     aid  wa  bara  katrd  il  aaiariad,  lliat  Iba  aulbar'i  awn  ad<ranU|>a  IV-iaa  il  vera    »l^  Itia    tbai  Iwa  Ibaia. 

diaarawa  in  hia  prataaa  K  Ikia  apcr«  •  pitUbillan  tf  il  irai  laat  tnm  Iba  Lord  Cbankarlain,  al  (ka  rttj  liiaa  wban 
tttwy  ibiai  waa   in  nadinaaa  Far  Iba  rabaanat  af  il.     Tbla  diaappainlBanl,  btwiror,  wai  far  (rain  kriai  a    luaa    la   Iha 

HDtad.  Ht  ariai^riida  naw  wioU^ta  fTi/t  c/  Bath,  wbicb  waa  Iba  laal  Jranatic  piaca  hj  him  Ibat  nada  iu  ap- 
pauinaa  daiidi  bu  lira;  hia  opaia  of  Jihttlii,  Iba  aancdj  of  Ibi  DUIrul  ffifi.    and  bia  Tarca  «t   TU  Btlitariml  u 

piHaa  iDYrcia,  anons  wbkb  bii  -iViMa;    ar.  Tl,!  Arl  uf  watUig  in  tt>  glntU  i,/  iJLJon  ;  lbau|b    aaa   a?   bia    Irit 

I™  "rink  a)''™iiffl,lL""  Th'a  'l«'"  },V,"g  ■iV,"\l^J^'^"li^i.Uy  '"d°L  Ti,'°h'^.t''w',.  'rap«.enl.d,'  and  halh 
ao...!)!  admirtd.  It  wauld  Ibarafara  ha  aaparluou  bara  I.  add  ap;  lbii|  furlbar  >o  Ibaaa  aalCraarad  BanaBanl.  tt 
hi.  haa  a>  •  paal.  Aa  a  man,  h.  .ppg.n  to  kav  ba«.  .nally  ami.bla.  Ki.  diapsalllan  waa  anaat  and  alFakla,  kia 
Umpar  g«»rau,  and  b;>  laain.alla.  .i.aa.bl.  and  r.l<ruinin|.     Ha  bad  iadead  ona  iaiUa,  1.B  frauamtf  incldani  to 

— '  '■"wa^  paunda"    Ik.  line  sTbia 

liniltan   nia'dan^   in    Dacambar 

r.      nv    w—  vi-ETBU  iM    nsH^iHHi  n-^mj,    uu  a  nuawovn,  Dioti^-a  uj  Bpa  mMwmtmjt     al  Ika    aipaaaa    af    bia     afora 

a  by  Mr-  yttm;  hiA,  aa  hoik  af  Ibam  tra  allU  in  axiatanea,    and  £rea  of  aacaaa  to  «T*rr  ana,    il   wanld   ba   ivpar- 
nl  le  rapaal  lithn  af  Iba  fa  (kla  plana. 
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Bj  Jahn  flay,  Aclad  ><  LfsculB-.  Inn  Bald..  Tha  |n.l  aucaaa  ar  tkia  piaaa  ha.  raadarad  ila  narlla  HlEaientli 
hngwa.  II  waa  wliUan  in  lidicula  cI  Iha  wniical  Ilaliu  drama,  »h  finl  atTirad  to  Cihhar  and  hi.  brclhran  at  Drnrj 
Lana,  and  b*  lba«  rajaclid.  Of  Iha  orifin  and  prafraia  af  ihia  naw  ip«iaa  vt  naapoaillan,  Kr.  gpaiaer  haa  (hin  ■ 
ralaliaa  in  Ika  wardi  ••{  Papal  "Ur.  Swill  had  haan  sbacr>in|  anca  to  b<r.  Oa/,  what  an  odd  pralt;  wl  aC  Ibiaf  I 
Mawfala  paalpr.l  mifbl  na.ha.  Gaj  waa  Jiullaad  to  Irj  at  anib  i  Ibinf  far  aoma  lima;  h»l  alWwarda  than|bt  il  wantd 
be  batlar  to  wr[(a  a  caowdy  on  Iba  aama  plan.  Tlili  waa  wbal  |aT.  riia  to  Tkt  Btfgar't  Optra.  Ha  btlan  on  il- 
and  whan  Sral  ba  m.nlianad  il  la  Swilt,  Ih*  dnetor  did  niU  mutli  liia  Iba  prajrol,      Aa    lia  c.rriad    il    an,   b.  .howad 

nail  bo»  io  u,   aa;,  'II  will  do;  it  nail  da;  1  ...  il  In  lb.  tjr.  of  tbam/      Tb'a    waa    •   |aad   wUli  baroro  Ihi:  (rrt 

acl  W.I  a..T.  and  as  la..  aa aoa  :  far  Ihil  Doka  (bc.idn  bia  swn  (asd  liala)  b.a  .  piili.ul.r  Inacb,  aa  anr  ana 

ll.ini,  in  diacarmn  Iha  Hal.  .f  Iba  pnhlio.      H<^.a>  q"'"  tiibt  ia  Ibia,  a>   nauaj;    Iba    (aod-nator.    gf  lb.   andieng* 

c.cDMiBiad  Ilia  cbiracUri  oF  b^hw.,Men,  pialpaa^ata,  ud  ilrusipisla.  a.  ixanplei  ig  ba  fgllDw.di^huT  to''^'aw  thai 
Iba  principlii  and  b.b.aiaar  or  maBf  pcriani  in  wlial  i.  lallad  bleb  llfa  war.  no  bailer  than  Iboa.  of  ki|hwtTmen, 
mail  all  aipecl  la  ba  hanfad.      'TV.  i"*.*  «■.  auul  «W  ci—j  U.  aiy.  ana  of  tbeai)  aid  it  ia  a  ki>d  at  ttiracli,   if  Iba; 

een.  r.  fAg  fnilotift  wilh  airt  gr*c4.  Tba  wonan  of  tba  lawn  are  far  fiota  hnag  mad.  d.airabLa  ah^e^;  aiace  Ibar 
ara  atl  abown  to  bg  piakpackala  and  abopliftor.,  at  wgil  a.  Iadi«  of  p1aa,iir« :  .nd  ap  Ir.arberona,  tbat  ar.n  ibaaa  who 
...m  roade.l  al  Hach.ilh,  al  Iba.aaii  lim.  thr;  ar.  oaraniot  bin.  an  b«konin|  habind  hi.  hack  Is  lb.  Ib>.r-Uk« 
and  CMuUblaa  to  laj  bold  gf  him.  )(\t  Babarl  Walpola  wH  fraqnentiT  Iba  aabigat  of  Hr.  Oar'a  .Mir.,  Tba  miniatar 
kawnar,  waa  not  dalairgd  from  allandni|  lb*  performan.a  of  tba  poM^  Btgfar'l  Optra.  Bainf  in  Iba  lU)*  ban.  al 
IU  firal  npr»en1aIion,  a  moal  nnltaraal  ooisra  aU.ndad  iha  followin|  air  of  Loakil,    and  all  ajea  wwa  dncUd  ok  Iba 
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CAPTAJK  MACHBATB. 
PSACaoU. 

llAT-0'TBK-mi»T, 

CROOK-WBG'*'"  JACK. 


THE  BEGGAR*S  OICBA. 
DRA.HATTS  PEHSONAE. 

JBHiaV    TWITCH!  B^ 
VAT   DRBAKT. 
ttlUHINfi    NED. 
HAfclTfADDlHeTOM. 

KOBin  or  BAesHor. 

DftAWU. 


ACT  I. 

SCKNK   L— PSACHBII'S  Hou*e. 

^ooft  1^  Aceounls  before  turn. 
AIR.  — P»  AC  HUB. 
Throuft.  all  lie  emplojmeDti  of  life, 

Each  neigbbour  abuiM  hi»  brother: 
VVbore  ana  rogue,  ihey  call  busbami  and  wile : 

AU  profeMioni  be-rogue  one  another. 
The  prie.t  calif  ite  bwyer  a  dieal; 

Tke  lawyer  be-knarei  the  divme; 
And  the  alatetman^  becauie  he"*  so  pr*"*. 

Thinks  hit  trade  i»  »»  honeit  ai  mine. 
A   lawyer   i$    an    hone.t   employment  J   .0   U 
mine.     I^ke  me   too,  he  acl>   m  a  double  ca- 
padlj,  .both   against   rogues ,  and    for  Ibeni  j 
£>r  is    but   fitting,    that  we   should   protect 
and  encourage  cheats,  since  we  lue  by  them. 
Snter  FiicB. 
Fikh.  Sir,  Black  Moll  has  sent  word,  Imi 
iriJ  come*  on  in  the  afternoon,  and shehope. 
vou  will  order  matter*  so  as  to  bring  her  off. 
'  PeacK  Why,  a.   the  wench  i.   "fJ  "^l" 
and  industrious,  you  may  saii*^  her  tbat  I 
soften  the  eiidenc*.      ...       ,       .. 


bolden  to  women,  than  aD  (be  prolesdani  be- 


Ain.— m.CB. 
Tis  woman  that  seduces  all  mankind ; 

By  her  we  first  were  taught  tbe  wheedling  irti; 
HerTery  eyes  can  cheat;  when  most  sbe  >  kind, 

She  tnck.  us  of  our  money,  with  our  bwril. 
For  her.iike  wolies  by  nigbl,  wc  roara  for  prrf, 

And  practise  eiery  fraud  to  bribe  her  chamuj 
c__    S..: r  I tile  1j„  _  are  w""  *>»  "»■ 


Filch.  Tom  Gagg,  sir,  .s  found  gu.ltv. 
Pea^h.   A   laxy  ^og!     When   1  toot 
Ibe  time  before,  I  told   bim   what  h 


,me"to,  "if  he' did  not  mend  his  hand.     Tb 

is  death,  without  reprieve.     I  may  xenture  ™ 

book  him;    rff>-.(e*]   for  Tom   Gagg .  foHy 

pounds  0-     Cet  Belly  Sly  know,  that  HI  saTS 


,n  get  r 


pounds'},      l^  De"J.  '"J    -""" 
her  from  tramp ortaU on,   lor  1 
■   by  her  slaying  in  England. 

Filch.   Belty  halh  Tirought   more  goods  to 
our  lock  this  year,  than  any  fiTe  of  the  gang; 


lock  this  year,  than  any  fiTe  of  the  gang 
in  truth,  ^lii  pity  to  lose  so  good  a  cus 

^"pl'ach.  If  none  of  tbe  gang  ukes  her  off^), 
.he  may,  in  the  common  course  of  business 
live  a  iwehemonth  longer.  I  loTe  to  let  wo- 
men 'scape.  A  good  »?<"*»'"'"'.  "'""y  J '^J 
the  ben-partridges  fly,  fieeanse  *«  •'"^J  "' 
Ihe  game  depends  upon  them.  Besides,  here 
the  raw  allows  us  no  reward :  there  is  nothmg 
to  be  got  by  the  death  of  women— eicept  oui 

^^Fiich.  Without  dispute,  she  is  a  fine  wo 
man  I  'Twas  to  her  1  was  obliged  for  mj 
education.  To  say  a  bod  word  she  ha 
trained  up  morr  young  fellow*  to  the  buii 
■tesl,  than  tbe  gam  In*- table. 

Peach.   TroFy,    PSch,    thy   obser.alion   i. 
righL     We  and  the  surgeons')  are  more  be- 


For,  suits  of  love,  like  law ,  are  won  by  par. 
And  beauty  must  be  fee'd  into  our  arm*. 

Peach.  But  maha  haste  to  Newgale,  boj, 
and  let  my  friends  know  what  I  inlend;  foe 
[  love  to  make  them  easy,  one  way  oranothw. 
Fiif.-A.  When  a  gentleman  is  long  lepl  i" 
suspense,  penitence  may  break  hit  spirit  tm 
after.  Besides,  certaipty  gives  a  man  a  p»J 
air  upon  bis  trial,  and  makes  bim  risk  anallKr, 

-  itbout  fear  or  scrapie.  But  I'll  awiy,  I" 
s  a  pleasure  to  be  a  messenger  of  conrort 

lo  friends  in  affliction.  [Sf''- 

Peach.  But  it  is  now  high  time  to  tow 
about  me,  for  a  decent  execution  agaiml  biiI 
sessions.  I  bate  a  laty  rogue,  by  wboo  ow 
can  get  nothing  till  he  ia  banged.  A  ngjiW 
of  the  gang.  \Readine\   Crook-Jlnserd  Jact 

—  a  year  and  a  h^f  in  the  terfice-M 
me  see,  bow  much  the  alock  owes  lo  kii  ip- 
duilry;  — One,  two.  three,  four,  fi«  p" 
watches,  and  leven  silver  ones.  A  minlr 
clean-handed  fellow  I  sixteen  snuftboiu,  S" 
of  them  of  true  gold,  six  doien  of  hsniktr- 
chiels,  four  silver-hilted  iwords,  hslf-a;OW" 
of  shirts,  three  tie-perriwigs,  and  a  pieM  "' 
broadcloth.  Considering  these  are  only  »' 
fruits  of  his  leisure  hours,  I  don't  kno"' 
prettier  fellow;  for  no  man  alive  hath  »«« 
'  .    .   ^-^    ^r  : 1  ....An  til*  road.— 


ensaeina  presence  of  mind  upon  the  nwo  — 
Pafvrearr,  alias  Bro«>Ft  M«-»o  hrtHsr 
dog  i  who  halh  an  underhand  way  of  dijpmi16» 
his  goods'):  I'll  try  him  only  for  a  sesw" 
or  two  longer,  upon  bis  good  beb.twHr-- 
ffarrr  Paddinelon  —  a.  poor  pelty-lw:"'! 
rascaf;  without  ie  least  genius !  ikal  Wlo*. 
though  he  were  lo  live  these  tn  monlbi,  «'" 
never  come  lo  the  gallows  with  any  tr-f''- 
Slipperj  Sam— he  goes  off  tbe  Best  se 
r—  .i.„   -iiu:,.   hall,   the   impudence  tc 


for  tbe    ....- 

!ws  of  following  his  fade  as  aiaiiu'. -  — 
ne  calls  an  honest  employment,— *'«-<' "f 
3f,-«(-lisled  not  above  a  month  ap.;  J  ^^ 
mising,  sturdy  fellow,  and  diligent  inh'**";- 
somewhat  too  bold  and  hasly,  and  "«T  7^ 
good  conlribulions  on  the  public,  •{  «ri 
Sol  cut  hinwelf  wihort  by  murder*),-?'^ 
Tipple~»  gutsling,  soaking  sot,  wbo  « 
^»,  too  drunk  lo  .land  himself,  or  lo  "^ 
,lhers  stand')  a  cart*)  is  ahsolulelyo<c««^ 

i)  Silli  hu  lUln  (oodi  lo  v<l<>^  P'°P1'- 

,i  a.l  h..i.J  f"  ..rtwin  —  tV^\,  _,  lw« 


for  him. — Robin  of  Bagahot,  alias  Gorgon 
tiliaa  Bluff  Bob,  alia*  Carbuncle,  alia. 
Hub  ^ootj-' 

Enter  Mks.  Pbachum. 
Mrs.  P.  Wlial  of  Bob  Booty,  buiband?     1 
hope     Dolbiog   bad    halh    belided   Lim.      ^ 
know,  my  dear,   be's  a  favourite  cuilo 
mine  —  'iwal   be    made  me   a   preieat  of  ll>ii 


t*eaclu   I   have   let  bij   name 
bbcli  list,   that's  alt,  my  dear;  be  spends  bis 
life  among  -women,   and,   as  loor     "  '"" 
ney  ia  gone,  «ne  or  otber   of  ibi 
hang   bim  for  tbe  reward,    and   ibere's  forty 
pounds  lost  to  ui  for  ever! 

Mrs.  P.  You  know,  my  dear,  I  neTermeddli 
m  matters  of  death;  I  always  leave  tbose  af- 
fairs to  jou.  VVdmen,  indeed,  are  hitler  bai 
judse*  in  tbeie  cases;  for  they  are  so  partial 
to  tbe  brave,  that  they  tbiiik  every  manaand 
some,  who  is  going  to  tbe  camp  or  the  gallows 

UK. — am 3.  PEACH vu. 

If  any  wench  Venus'  girdle  wear, 

I'bough  )be  be  .never  ao    ugly. 
Lilies  and  roses  will  quickly  appear. 

And  her  face  look  wondrous  snugly. 
Beneath  tbe  led  ear,  so  (it  for  a  cord, 

A  rope  so  charming  a  looe  ii, 
Tbe  youtb   in  the  cart  batb  tbe  air  of  a  lord, 

And  we  cry,  There  die*  an  Adonis! 
Itut  really,  liusband,  you  should  not  be  too 
Lard-be  acted,  for  you  never  bad  a  finer,  bra- 
ver set  of  men  Ihan  at  present.  We  have 
not  had  a  murder  among  them  all  these  seven 
nionthi;  and  truly,  my  dear,  that  is  a  great 
blessing.  ' 

Peacli-  What  a  dickenj  is  the  woman 
always  whimpering  about  murder  for?'  No 
gentleman  is  ever  looked  upon  tbe  worle  for 
killing  a  man  in  his  own  defence;  and  if  bu- 
siness cannot  be  carried  on  wilboul  it,  what 
^vould  you  have  a  gentleman  do?  so,  my  dear, 
liave  done  upon  this  subject  Was  captain 
Macbcalh  here,  this  morning,  for  tbe  bank- 
notes he  leA  with  you  last  week  ? 
«  Mrs.  P.  Yti,  my  dear;  and  though  the 
bank  halb  stopped  payment,  he  was  so  cheer- 
ful, and  so  agreeable  1  Sure,  there  is  not  a 
finer  genllpman  upon  tbe  road ')  than  the 
captain;  irbe  comes  from  Bagahot,  at  any 
icaionable  hour,  he  bath  promised  to  make 
one  this  evening,  with  Polly,  me,  and  Bob 
Booty,  at  a  parly  at  quadrille.  Pray,  my  dear, 
is  the  captain  rich? 

Peach.  The  captain  keeps  loo  good  com- 
pany ever  In  grow  rich.  Marybone  and  the 
chocolate-boutes  are  bis  undoing.  The  man 
that  proposes  to  get  money  by  play,  should 
have  ihe  education  of  a  fii^e  gentleman ,  and 
be  trained    up  to  it   from  bis  youtb. 

Mrs.P.  Really,  I  am  sorry,  upon  Polly's 
account,  the  captain  balh  not  mi       '' 


priion  U  Tj^ini  wlim  lliar  itu<  llm|.Jf*«' 

\*.tj  in  "luickcd  JDU  MC'DilJ"  l»r<ir.  U»  i'\ 
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Vyhat  business  hath  he  to  keep  company 
with  lords  and  gentlemen?  he  tlioiild  lea*e 
■'-em  to  prey  upon  one  another. 

Peach.  Upon  Polly's  account!  what  a 
plague  doth  the  wxrnianmean? — I'pon  Polly's 

u^  Mrs.  P.  Captain  Macheatb  is  verr  fond  of 
iltlh.  girl.  "^  ' 

Peach.  And  what  then? 

Mri.P.   If  1  have  any  sEiU  in  the  way,  of 

omen,  1  am  sure  Polly  thinks  him  a  very 
pretty  man. 

Peach.  And  what  then?  you  would  not  be 
mad   as  to  .  have   tbe   wench  marry   him  I 

amesteri   and    highwaymen    are ,   generally, 

ry   good    to   their   mistresses,   but  ibey  are 

ry  devils  lo  ibeir  wives. 

lifrr.  P.  But  if  Polly  should  be  tn  love,  bow 
should  we  help  her,  or  how  can  she  help  her- 
self?— Poor  girl,  I'm  in  the  utmost  concern 
about  her!. 


An.— MRS.  FBACHVH. 
If  love  the  virgin's  heart  invade. 
How  like  a  moth,  the  simple  maid 

Still  playi  about  the  flame; 
If  soon  she  be  not  made  a  wife, 
Her  honour's  sing'd,  and  then  for  life 

She's  what  I  dare  not  name. 
Peach.  l..otiliye,  wife,  a  handsome  wench, 
I  nnr  way  of  business,  is  as  profitable  as  al 
ie  bar  of^a  Temple  cofTee-bouse,  who  look* 
pon  it  as  her  livelihood,  to  grant  every  li- 
berty hut  one.  My  daughter  to  me  should 
be  tike  a.  court  lady  lo  a  minister  of  slate,  a 
ke^-  to  the  whole  gang.  Married!  if  tbe  af- 
fair is  nol  already  done.  III  terrify  her  from 
it,  by  the  eiample  of  our  neighbours. 

Mrs.P.  Mayhap,  my  dear,  you  may  injure 
e   poor  girl:    she   loves  to   imitate  the  fine 
dies,  and    she    may    only    allow   the    Caplaio 
liberties,  in  the  view  of  interest 

Peach.    But   'tis    your   duly,    my    dear,   to 
warn  the  girl  .igainsi  her  ruin,  and  to  instruct 
bow  lo  make  ibe  most  of  ber  beiutr.   Ill 
go  to  her  this  tnoment,   and  sift  her.    In  the 
— an  time,   wife,    rip   out   the   coronets  and 
irks   of  these    docen   of   cambric  handker- 
chiefs, for  I   can   dispose   of  them  this  afier- 
lon  lo  a  chap  in  the  city.  [EriA 

Mrg.P.  Never  was  a  man  more  ou I  of  the 


way  1 


lotb,    differ  from       _    .._, 

re   only  her   husband  F  and  why  must 

ly  s  marriage,    contrary   (o  all  obiervatinn, 

ke   her   the   less  followed  by   other   men? 

n  the  heller  for  being  another's  property. 


Stamp'd  with  the  n 

Nowf ■ 

And  i> 


A  maid  is  like  the  golden  ore 
Which  halb  guineas  inlriniical  in'l. 
Whose  worth  is  never  known  before 
It  is  Iried  and  imprest  in  (he  mint. 
A  wife's  like  a  guinea  in  sold, 

'■- — ^ame  brher  spouse; 
re,  is  bought  or  is  loli 
s  current  in  every  bou;e. 


Enter  Filcb. 
Mrs.P.  Come  bilher,  Filch.-l  am  as  fond 
of  this  child,  as  though  my  mind  misgave  me 
rere  my  own.     Be   bath    w  fine   a   band 
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[Act  I 


at  picking  a  pocket  ai  a  woman,  ami  is  as 
nimble-fingrred  as  a  juggler.  If  an  unlucky 
tession  does   not   cut  tlii!  rope   of  iby   life,  1 

Eronounce,  boy,  ibou  wilt  be  a  great  man  in 
iilory.     VVbere    was   your   poit   last  nigbl, 

FiUh.  I  plied  al  ihe  opera;  tnadami  and, 
considering  Was  neillier  dark  nor  rainy,  j" 
that  there  was  no  great  hurry  in  getting 
chairs  and  coaches ,  made  a  tolerable  hand 
on'l Tfacsc  seveu  haodkercbicls,  madam. 

Mrs.P.  Coloured  ones,  I  sec.  They  are  ot 
sure  sale  from  our  warehouse  al  Bedriff, 
among  the  seamen. 

Fikh.  And  this  snurT-bon. 

Mrs.P.  Set  in  gold!  a  pretty  encoitrage- 
mcnl  ibis  to  a  young  beginner! 

Filch.  I  had  3  fair  tug  at  a  charming  gold 
watch.  Plague  take  the  lailora,  for  making 
the  fobs  so  deep  and  narrowl— it  stuck  by 
the  way,  and  I  was  forced  to  raaL 
cape  under  a   coach.     Really,   madi 


shaU  b 
>   that, 


t  off  i 


,TrS 


Intwbeo  once  pluck'd'lis  uo  longer  illuring, 
To  Covent  Garden  'tis  sent  (as  yet  swtet), 
There  fades,  and  shrinks,  and  gniwi  pa^l  ill 
endunng. 
Rots,  stinks,  and  dies,  and  ii  trod  under  fftl. 
Peach.  You  know ,  Polly,  I  am  not  agjiml 
^-our  toying  and  liifling  with  a  customer,  Id 
ihe^  way  ot  business  ,  or  to  get  out  a  ircrel 
or  io;  but  If  1  Gad  out  that  you  bate  pbtcil 
the  fool,  and  are  married,  you  jade  you,  I'll 
'our  throat,  hussy.     Now,  you  know  in* 


EnlerMRS.PBAQania,inaeerj'S'''^olPas!iuii. 

Polly   is  a  sad  slut  I   nor  heeds  whil  ve 
have  taught  her, 
Iwonderany  man  alive  will  ever  rearadaugWr' 
"        '  ■   ■  both   hoods   and  eo«nv 

;l]  ber  j.ri.l', 


\  the   flower  of  my  v 

and   ihen,  since  I   i 
oughts    of  taking    up    i 


,  Filch, 


'7- 

ask  me 


pumped,  I   bai 

^"'i^rs.  P.  Ton  should  go  to  HocLley-io-tbe- 
hole  '),  and  to  Marybone,  child,  to  learn  Ta- 
lour;  these  are  the  schools  tbat  have  bred  at 
many  brave  men.  I  thought,  boy,  by  ihii 
time,  thou  hadst  lost  fear  as  well  as  shame 
Poor  lad!  how  little  does  be  know  yet  of  th< 
Old  Bailey!  Fortbe  first  fact,  HI  '  -  •'^- 
from  being  hanged;  and  going  to 
will  come  lime  enough,  upon  a 
transportation.  But,  hark  you,  my  lad,  don't 
tell  me  a  lie;  for  you  know  i  hale  a  ''- 
Do  you  know  of  any  thing  that  bath 
between  captain  Macbealb        '  " 

Filch.    I.  beg   you,    mad. 
for  I  must  either  tell  a  lie        _      , 
Polly  J  for  I  promised  her  I  would   not  tell. 

Mrs.  P.  But  when  the  honour  of  our  fami- 
ly  is  concerned. 

Filch.  I  shall  'cad  a  sad  life  with  mis; 
Polly,  if  ever  she  comes  to  know  I  told  you 
Besides,  I  would  not  willingly  forfeit  my  own 
honour,  by  betraying  any  body. 

Mrs.  P.  Yonder  comes  my  hasband  anf 
Polly.  Come,  Filch,  you  shall  go  with  me  in- 
to my  own  room,  and  tell  me  the  whole  story, 
ni  give  Ihee  a  glass  of  a  most  delicious  cor- 
dial that  1  keep  for  my  own  drinking.  [Exeunl 
Killer  Peachujw  anji  PoLLi. 

PitUr.  1  know  as  well  as  any  of  the  fine 
ladies  how  to  make  the  most  of  myself, 
of  my  man  loo.  A  woman  knows  how  to  he 
mercenarv,  tivough  she  bath  neve 
court  or  at  an  assembly.  AVe  b> 
ualurcs,  papa.  If  I  allow  captain  Macbeath 
some  trilling  liberties,  i  have  ihis  watch  and 
other  visible  marks  of  his  favour  to  show  for 
iL  A  girl  who  cannot  grant  some  iWngs,  and 
refuse  what  is  most  material,  will  maTie  bnl 
a  poor  band  of  her  beauty ,  and  soon  be 
thrown  upon  the  common. 

Virgins  are  like  the  fair  flow'r  in  its  lustre. 
Which  in  the  garden  enamels  the  ground ; 

Near  it  the  bees  in  play  flutter  and  duster, 
And  gaudy  butterflies  frolic  around: 


Witb  scarfs  and  stays,  am 

she  wiU 

And  when  she's  deeu'd  v 


herself  away. 
You  baggage!  jou  hussy!  you  incoarid»:ii>' 
jade!  had  you  been  faanffcd  it  would  not  Iij'i' 
vexed  mej  for  that  might 'have  been  tfi"' 
misfortune:  but  to  do  such  a  mad  Ihini;  )'.< 
choicel — The  wench  is  loarned,  hushanil. 

Peocli.  Married!  the  chaplain  is 'a  bold  m^n, 
and  will  risk  any  thing  iormoney:  to  be  luif 
be  believes  her  a  fortune.  Do  you  thinl  yniH 
mother  and  I  should  have  lived  coniibiUl'l' 
so  long  lagether  if  ever  we  had  been  itiarriM!. 
baggage  I 

aTra.P.  I  knew  she  Vas  always  a  proii.l 
slul,  «uil  now  the  wench  hath  played  the  li'i' 
and  ntarried,  because,  forsooth,  ^e  would  il" 
like  the  gentry!  Can  you  support  ihc  n- 
pensc  of  a  husband,  faussy,  in  gaming  inl 
drinking?  have  you  money  enough  lo  "in 
on  the  daily  quarrels  of  man  and  wife  aljiot 
who  shall  squander  most?  If  you  inuti  b^ 
married,  could  you  inlroduce  nobody  inl> 
our  family  hut  a  higbwa-nian?  Why,  ll.^  ■ 
foolish  jade,  thou  wilt  be 
much  neglected  as  if  thou  hadst  i 
lord! 

Peaclt.  Let  not  your  anger,  my  mar,  br(il 
through  the  rules  of  deeencyj  for  the  capuin 
looks  upon,  himself,  in  the  miUlary  capaci'i, 
as  a  gentleman  by  his  profession.  t>c5i^''> 
what  he  hath  abeady,  I  know  he  is  in  a  b\' 
way  of  getting  or  of  dying;  and  both  1^'" 
ways,  let  mc  tell  you,  are  most  eicelifnl 
chances  for  a  wife.     Tell  me,  hutsy,  are  you 

Mrs.P.  With  Polly's  fortune  she  nii?|'' 
very  well  have  gohe  off  to  a  person  ot  di- 
stinction:  ypj,  that  yon  migkt,  you  pouting  >l"'- 

Peach,  vyhatl  is  the  wench  dumbf.sptJ''. 
or  I'll  make  you  plead  hy  squeeilng  oul  an 
miwer  from  you.  Are  you  really  bound  wUo 
lo   him,   or   are  you  only  upon  likiDg^ 

{Pinchft  hfr. 
1f>qnj.  Oh  I  [Screomiui- 

Mrs.V.  How  the  mother  is  to  he  piUf 
who  halh  handsome  daughters!  Locks,  b"'"' 
■• —    —id  lectures  of  rooralily,   are  oolbmg  '" 


Vby,  11.^ 
,ed  and  i^ 
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them;  thcj  break  tbrougb  ibern  all;  ibcj'Jia' 
ai  mDch  pleasnre  in  cfaealiof  a  falfaer  ai 
moUier,  ai  in  cbeilinff  at  c^rds. 

Peach.  Whj,  Poily,  I  stair  loon  know 
you  ara  maniM,  by  nhcheath's  keeping  from 

Can  love  be  coutroU'd  by  advice? 

W;il  cupid  oar  mothers  oEkj.? 
lliougb  my  heart  were  ai  finien  **  ice, 

At  bis  flame  'twould  Lave  melted  away. 
Wben  lie  Liu'd  me,    no  swaeUy  he  preu'it, 

Twai  ta  jweel  thai  I  mu»t  have  complieil, 
So  I  thonght  if  both  safest  and  best 

To  marry  for  fear  jou  should  chide. 
Sirs.P.   T£eD    all  the  bopei  of  our   family 
are  gone  for  ever  and  ever! 

Peach.  And  Maebealfa  may  hang  bit  fathi 
and  -molber^in-law,  in  hopes  to  gel  into  the 
daughter's  forlune. 

PoUj-.  I  did  not  many  bim  (as  'tis  tL. 
fasbion),  coolly  and  deliberately,  for  bonour 
or  mone,-b..t  I  love  him. 

Mrt.P,  Love  bim  I  worse  i»jid  worse!  I 
ibougbt  the  eirl  bad  been  belter  hifd.  Oh 
busband!  fausbandl  her  folly  makes  me  mad! 
my  bead  iwimi!  I'm  distraclcdl  I  can't  sup- 
port myself— Ob!  \^Faints. 
Peach.  See,  wench,  lo  what  a  condition 
jrou  bare  reduced  yourpoor  mother!  A  glass 
of  cordial  this  instant!  'flow  the  poor  woman 
lakes  it  lo  heart!  [Pnll/  goet  out,  and  re- 
lurnt  witH  i£\   Ah,   hussy! 


;   my 


s  left. 
glass,  sir: 
Riamraa  drinks  double  the  quanlitj  whe 
she  is  in  Ibis  wa^.  This,  you  see,  fetches  be 
Mrt.P.  The  girl  shows  such  readiness,  an 
so-  much  concern,  that  I  almost  could  find  i 
my  hr:arl  lt>  forgue  her. 

O  Polly,  you  might  faa.Ye  toy'd  and  kissM: 
By  keeping  men  oft  you  keep  them  on. 
Polly.  But  be  JO  teased  me. 

And  be  so  pleased  me, 
"VVbat  1  did  yoii  must  have  done. 
Mra.P.  Not 


slut. 


a  highwayman — you  sorrj 


a  with- 


Peach.  A  word  with  you,  yr'iie. 
new  thing  for  a  wench  to  take  a  ma 
out  consent  of  parents.  You  know 
frailty  of  woman,  my  dear! 

Mrs.  P.  Yes,  indeed,  [be  sei  is  frail ;  bu 
the  first  time  a  woman  is  frail,  she  should  bi 
somewhat  nice  melhinks,  for  ihen  or  nevei 
is  bcr  time  to  moke  her  fortune:  after  iha 
she  faalb  nothing  to  do  hut  lo  guard  herself 
from 'being  found  out,  and  she  may  do  what 

Peach.  Make  yourself  a  tittle  easy;  I  have 
a  thought  shall  soon  set  all  matters  acain  lo 
rights.  .  Why  so  melancholy,  Polly T  since 
what  is  done  cannot  he  undone,  we  must  en- 
deavonr  lo  make  ihe  best  of  it. 

Mr».P.  Well,  Poify,  as  far  a*  one  woman 
can   forgive    another,   1    forgive  thee. 
father  is  Ino  fond"  of  you,  hussy. 

Pollj.  'I'ben  all  my  sorrows  ara  at  an 

Mrs.  P.    A   migbty    likely  speech   in   i 
for  a  wench  who  ii  jqst  married! 


B  a  ship  III  slomi4  was  loss'i),' 
■X  afi-aid  to  put  into  land, 
sciied  in  ihe  port  the  fessel's  loll 
'hole  treasure  is  contraband, 


My  duly' 
O  joy  beyi 


)  ask  r 


ife  ashore 


My  all's  in  my  poiiession.' 

Pench.  I  heir  customers  in  t'other  room ; 
go  talk  ivith  them,  Polly;  but  come  again  as 
Joon  as  Ibey  are  gone— But  hark  ye,  aild, 
if 'lis  the  genllemao  who  was  here  yesterday 
about  Ihe  repealing  watch,  say  you  ean't  gel 
intelligence  of  it  lill  lo-morrow,  for  I  lent  il 
lo  Sukey  Straddle,  lo  make  a  figure  with  lo- 
nigbl  at  a  tavern  in  Drui^-lane.  If  t'other 
gentleman  calls  for  the  silver-billed  sword, 
you  know  Beclle-brovred  Jemmy  hath  it  on, 
and  he  doth  not  come  from  Tunbridge  till 
Tuesday  night,  so  tbal  il  cannot  be  had  tin 
then.  [iJ:j(  PnU/]  Dear  wife,  he  a  lillle  pa- 
-ified;  don't  let  your  passion  run  away  with 
^our  senses:  Polly,  I  grant  you,  hath  done  a 
rash  thing. 

Mrt.P.  Ifsbe  had  had  only  an  intrigue  with 
ibe  fellow,  why  the  very  best  families  have 
excused  and  huddled  up  a  frailly  of  that  son, 
I'is  marrtaca,  husband,  thatmakes  ita  blemisfa. 

Peach,  uut  money,  wife,  is  ibetruefullers'- 
carlh  for  reputations ;  there  is  not  a  spot- or 
stain  but  what  it  can  lake  out.  I  tell  you, 
wife,  I  can  make  this  malcb  turn  ta  our  ad- 
-anlage. 

Mrs.  P.  I  am  very  sensible,  husband,  thai 
laplain  Macbeath  is  worth  money,  but  1  am 
n  doubt  whether  be  balh  not  Iwo  of  three 
ivives  atrendy,  and  then,  if  he  should  die  in 
]  session  or  Iwo,  |PolIy's  dower  would  come 
into  dispute. 

■h.  Tbal  indeed  is  a  point  which  ought 
onsidered.  The  lawyers  are  hitler  ene- 
mies lo  ibose  in  our  way;  tbey  don't  care 
thai  any  body  should  gel  a  clandestine  liveli- 
hood hut  themselves. 

Enter   PoitY.- 

Polly.  TwasonlyNimmingNedj  be  brought 
ti  a  damask  window-curtain,  a  hoop-petti- 
:oat,  a  pair  oF  silver  candlesticks,  a  prmvrig, 
md  one  silk  stocking,  from  the  fire  that  hap- 
pened lail  night. 

Pearh.  There  i;  not  a  fellow  that  is  cleverer 
in  bis  W3}',  and  saves')  more  goods  out  of 
ibe  fire,  than  Ned.  Bui  now,  Polly,  to  your 
affair;  for  mailers  must  nol  be  as  they  are. 
You  are  inarried  ihen,  it  seems  ? 

PoUj.  Yes,  sir. 

Peach.  And  bow  do  you  propose  to  live, 
child? 

Polly.  Like  olber  women,  sir;  upon  the 
industry  of  my  husband. 

Mrt.P.  What!  il  ibe  wencb  lum'd  fool? 
a  highwayman's  nife,  like  a  lotdlei's,  bath  as 
little  of  his  pay  as  of  his  company. 

Peach.  And  had  nol  you  the  common  viewa 
»f  a  gentlewoman- in  your  marriage,  Polly? 

Polly.  1  doaH  know  what  you  mean,  nr< 
Peach.    Of   a    jtnnture,    and    of  facing  a 


OS, 
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PoUy.  BdI  I  lore  bim,  sir:  ho-w  tbeo could 
I  hare  thougbti  of  parting  wilh  biin? 

Peach.  Parting  witb  him!   why  that  ia  the 

'  wbole  scheme  and  inlentian,    of  all   marrlag' 

articles.     The   comfortable    estate   of  widow 

hood  is  the  only  hope  that  keeps   up  a  wife' 

spirit*.      Where   is   the   woman  who   would 

scruple   to  iie  a   wife,   If  sbe   had  it   in   

power  to  be  a  widow  wheneTer  she  pleased? 
any  tiews  of  ibis   sort,  Polly,   1 
the   match  not  so  very  Unfeasoi 
able.    . 

Pally.  How  I  dread  to  hear  your  aAnt- 
yet  1  maat  beg  you  to  eiplaio  yourself. 

Peach,  Secure  what  be  hath  got,  bate  hi 
peach'd  the  neil  sessions ,  aod  then  at  oisi 
you  are  made  a  rich  widow. 

Polly.  Wbatl  murder  the  man  I  Iotb!  tl 
blood  runs  cold  at  my  beatt  witb  the  lei 
tfaooght  of  it! 

Peach.  Fie,  Polly!  what  bath  murder  to  do 
in  (hn  affair?   Since  the  thing  sooner  or  later 
must  happen,  J  dare  say  that  the  captain  hi 
self  would  like  that  we  should  gel  the  rewi 
for  his  death  sooner  than    a  stranger.      Why, 
Polly,  the  captain  knotTS  that  as    lis  bis  ( 
ployment  to  rob,  so  'tis  ours  to  lake  robbi 
cTcry  man  in   bii  husloeM:   so   that  there 

Xra,  P.  To  have  bim  peached  is  the  only 
thing  could  ever  make  me  forgiTf  her. 

Oh  ponder  well!  be  not  severe; 
So  sau  a  wretched  wife: 

For  att  lhe>  rope  that  bangs  my  dear, 
Depends  poor  Polly's  life. 

MrtfP,  But  your  duly  to  your  parents, 
hussy,  obliges  you  lo  hang  him.  What  would 
many  a  wiie  gi*e  for  such  an  opportunity' 

PoUj.  What  \i  a  joinlure,  what  iswido 
hood,  to  me?    I   know   mj|  hearti   1   cam 
■unive  him.  Thus,  sii^  it  will  happen  lo  your 
poor  Polly, 

Mrs.  P.  What!  is  the  fool  in  lore 
earnest  iben?  I  hate  thee  for  being  partii 
lar.    Wby!  wench,   tbou   art  a  shame  to  tby 


,er7- 


!»1 


t  hear  n 


PoU/. 

Mri.P.  Tbose  cursed  play  hook*  sbe  reads 
hare  been  her  mini  One  word  more,  hussy, 
and   I   shall   knock  your   brains    out,   if  you 

Peacli.  Keep  out  of  the  way,  Polly,  for 
fear  of  mischief,  and  consider  of  wlial  ia 
proposed  to  you, 

Mrs.  P-  Away,  hussy.  Hang  your  buibaod, 
and  he  dutiful.  [PoOy  listens]  The  thing, 
husband,  must  and  shall  be  done.  If  sbe  will 
not  know  her  duly,  we  know  ours. 

Peoch.  But  really,  my  dear,  it  grieves  c 
heart  to  lake  olT  a  gr«at  man.    When  I  i 
sider  bis  personal  bravery,  hia  fine  stratagi 
bow  much  we  bate  already  ^ot  by  bim,  and 
bow   much    more    we   may   get,   methinks   I 
can't  find  in  my  heart  to  have  a  hand  iit  his 
death ;   I   wish  you    could   baTc   made  Polly 
undertake  it. 

Xs,  P.  But  in  case  of  oeccsiity — otir  own 
-  lives  are  in  danger. 

Peach.  Then  indeed  weWust  comply  with 


the  customs  of  the  worid,  and  m^  gratitude 
give  way  lo  interest— He  shall  be  t^ea  off, 

Mrs.  P.  I'll  undertake  lo  manage  PoUy. 

Peacli.  And.  Fll  prepare  matters  lor  die 
Old  Bailey. 

[Excunl  Peachum    and  Mrs.  Peaduan, 

PoUj.  Nbw  I'm  a  wretch  indeed  L—M«lliinli 
1  see  him  already  in  the  cart,  sweeter  inil 
more  lovely  than  the  nosegay  in  hii  faasd!  — 
1  hear  the  crowd  eitolitng  bis  reiolulioB  and 
inlrepidityl  —  I  see  bim  at  the  tree!')  itc 
whole  circle  are  in  tear*!— What  iheu  will 
become  of  Polly?^ — As  yet  1  may  infonn  him 
of  their  deugn,  and  aid  him  in  his  escape.— 
It  shall  be  sa.~Bul  then  be  flies,  absenli  him- 
self, and  [  bar  myself  from  his  dear,  dcir 
ujnveriatJon  1  that  too  will  distract  mi!.— irir 
keeps  out  of  the  way,  my  papa  and  mamnu 
may  in  lime  relent,  and  we  may  be  bappi— 
If  be  slays,  he  is  banged,  and  tnen  be  ii  lut 
for  eTFr!— He  intended  to  lie  concealed  In  mt 
room  till  the  dusk  of  the  evening.  If  they  at 
abroad,  I'll  this  instant  let  him  out,  lest  >mt 
accident  .should  prevent  him. 

'Enter  Macbeatb, 

Mac.        Pretty  PoHy,  say, 

When  I  v»as  away, 
Did  yoitr  fancy  never  stray 

To  lonje  newer  lover? 
Without  dtsj 


PoUy. 


Uea.ij 


disguise, 
■uahs, 


Doting  eyes, 
niy  constant  heart  discover, 
.     Fondly  let  me  toHl'. 
Mac.        O  pretty,  pretty  Poll! 
PoUy.  And  are  you  as  fond  of  ne  ueitr, 
my  dear? 

Mac.    Suspect   my    honour,    my  conn{t, 
inspect  any   iblng    but    mv  love.  —  Mi)"  mj 
pistols  misi  (ire,  and  my  m^e  slip  her  ibouliier 
"■'■■'"  '  —  pursued,  it  eveii  1  forsake  line! 
!  I  have  no  imon  ts 


while  I  a 


doubt  you ,  for  1 

lent  me,  none  of  ibe   great  heroes  were  iaiic 

AI&. — MACBBATH . 

My  heart  was  so  free, 
It  roved  like  Ibe  bee, 
Till  Polly  my  passion  rcmutcd; 
I  sipt  each  flower, 
I  changed  ev'ry  hour, 
But  here  ev'ry  ilow'r  is  united. 
Polly.   Were  you  sentenced  lo  IranspMti- 
tion,  sure,  my   dear,  you  could  not  leave  Die 
beliiud  you-^could  you? 

Mac.  Is  there  any  power,  any  force,  IW 
could  tear  me  from  thee?    You  mighl  sooner 
I  out  of  the  haudi  of  acaurlKr, 
[av»yer,  a  pretty  woman  fro";  » 
looking-glass,  or  any  woman  from  ^nadnlle 
—But  to  tear  me  from  ibce  i*  impossiUei 

D   D    »  T  T. 

.afac.  Were  I  laid  on  Greenland's   coast, 
And  in  my  arms  embraced  my  lasi, 
Warm  amidst  eternal  Irosl, 
Too  soon  the  half  yew'j  nighlwoBld|uw, 

PoUy.  Were  1  »old  on  Indian  *»U      .     . 
Soon  u  tbM>unung  day  wm  doKfl. 


e^f^ma 


Tke    Gill 


Goot^lc 


[Act  II.  ScsHB  l.J 


■mE  BEGGAR'S  OPERA. 


ID  my  chiime^s  Ireasl  Kposed, 
roiUd  loTC  you  all  ibe  day, 
igbl  would  kill  and  play, 


Itfat:.     And  1  ' 

PoOf.  E^ery  i 

Mac.     ir  with  IDC  Tou  a  loaaiy  iiraj, 

PoU/.  Over  tbc  biili,  and  far  away. 

PoUj.  Yei,  I  would  go  wilb  ibcc.  Bui  ob! 
— bow  shall  I  speak  itP  I  must  be  lorn  fram 
tbee!     We  must  parti 
Mac,  How  I  part! 

Poll/.  We  must,  we  muil! — My^apa  and 
mamma  are  ttl  against  thy  life :  Cney  now, 
eiea  now,  are  in  search  afler  tbee;  iheT  are 
preparing  evidence  against  diee;  thy  lile  de- 
penda  upon  a  moment! 

Aim.— POttX. 
O,  wliat  a  pain  it  is  to  part! 
Can  I  leave  thee,  can  I  leave  tbee? 
O,  what  a  pain  il  I's  lo  paHl 
Can  thy  Folly  ever  leave  tbee? 
But  lest  death  my  love  should  thwart, 

And  bring  tbee  to  Ihe  fatal  carl. 
Thus  I  tear  thee  from  my  bleeding  heart ! 
Fly  hence,  and  let  me  leave  ihee. 
One  kiss,  and  tbenl — one  ki«>! — Be  gone! — 
Farewell  I 

Mac.  My  hand,  my  heart,  my  dear,  i«  lo 
riveUed  to  thine,  that  I  cannot  unloose  my 
Wdl 

inlercept   thee, 
•Hng 

s  all.     Shall  thy  Polly  hear  from  tbeeP 
Mac.  Must  I  then  go? 
PoUjr,  And  will  not  absence   change  yonr 

Mac.  If' you  doubt  it,  let  me  alay — and  be 
banged, 

Pvtfy.  Oh.  how  I  fear  I  how  I  tremble  !— 
Go — but ,    when  safely  will   give  you   leave, 


pttor  man,   be  i«  among  1^  otamiw  '),   at 
Surgeons'-ball. 

Ben.  So,  it  seems,  bis  time  was  come. 

Jemmy.   Bat  the  present  lime  is  ours,  and 

notiody  alire  bath  more.    Why  are  the  laws 

levelled   at  usP   are  we  more  dishonest  than 

the  rest  of  mankind?   What  we  win,  gentle- 

en,   is  our  own,   by  the  law  of  arms,   and 

le  right  of  conquest. 

Jack.   Where   shall  we  find   tocb  ■oolkcr 

I  of  practical  philosopfacn,  who,  to  a  man, 
-e  above  the  fear  of  Jealb? 

y^'at.  Sound  men  and  true! 

Robin.   Of  tried  courage,  and  indefatigable 
industry ! 

Ned.  Wbo  is  tbenc  here  that  would  not  die 
for  his  friend? 

arry.  Who  is  there  here  that  would  be- 
tray him  for  his  interest? 

Mat.  Show  me  a  gang  of  courtiers  thai  can 

Ben,    We   are  for  a  just  partition   of  the 
orld;  for  every  man  has  a  right  to  enjoy  life. 
Mat.  We  retrench  the  superfluities  pf  man- 
kind.   The   world   is   avaricious,   and   I   hale 
avarice.     A   covetous  fellow,  like   a  jackdiwV 
steals  wbat  he  was  never  made  lo  enjoy,   for 
the  sake  of  biding  it    These  are  tbe  robbers 
of  mankind;    for   money   ml  made  for  -Ike 
free-hearted   and  generous:   and  where  is  tbe 
iry   of  taking  1 
the  heart  lo  n 


then,  Polly  i*  wretched. 


Wlicb  he's  obliged  to  pay; 
With  iigbs  resigns  it  by  degrees, 

And  fears  'tis  gone  for  aye. 
Potty.  The  boythusiwh^in  his  sparrow's  flown. 

The  bird  in  silence  eyes ; 
But  soon  as  oul  of  sight  'tis   gone. 

Whines,  whimpers,  lobs,  and  crief. 

ACT  II. 

SCENB  I. — ji  Tavern  near  Netrgate, 

Jbmmt    TwiTCHXK,    CnooK-nNaER.'D    Jack, 

Wat  Dkeakt,  Bobih  or  Baosbot,  Nim- 

UINGNBD,QAKIirpADDInGT0n,nlAT-0'l'II>- 

MiKT,  Bbn  BuoGB,  and  the  retl  of  Oie 
Gang,  at  the  Table,  with  Ffine,  Brandy, 
and  Tobacco. 
Ben.  But  pr'ytbee.  Mat,  what  is  become  ol 
thy  brothur  Tom?  I  have  □□!  seen  him  since 
niy  return  front  iransportalion. 

MaL  Poor  brother  Tom  bad  an  accident  >), 
tbis  time  twclTcmontfa,  and  so  cievrr  made  a 
fellow  as  be  was,  I  could  not  save  bim  from 
Ihete  stealing  rascals,  tbe  surgeons;  and  i 


e  of? 


—MAT. 

ine  inapirea  u 


With  conrage,  love,  and  joy. 
Women  and  wine  should  life  < 


Is  there  aught  else  on  .earth  deairous? 
Chorbs.  Fill  ev'i>  glass, 'etc. 

Enter  ^acbbatb. 
Mac.    Gentlemen,  well  melt  my  heart  balh 
bcrn  with  you  this  hour,   but  an   oneipected 
bafh    detained   me.'    No   ceremony,    I 

duly.   Am  I  lo  h „  .. 

air  wilb  yv,  sir,  tbis  evening,  upon  the  Heatb? 
I  drink  a  dram,  now  and  then,  wilb  tbe  sto^ 
coachmen,  in  the  way  oF friendship  and  in- 
telligence; and  I  know  ibat,  about  this  lime, 
ibere   will   be    passengers  upon   tbe   western 


Mat.  But  what,  sir? 

Mac.  Is  there  any  one  that  ^uipeeti  my 
ourage? 

Mat.  We  have  all  been  witnesses  of  it. 

Mac.  My  honour  and  truth  to  the  gang? 

Mai.  I'll  be  answerable  for  it. 

Mac.  In  the  division  of  our  booty,  hare  I 
ver  sbovm  Ibe  least  marks  of  avarice  or  in- 
uslice? 

MaL  By  these  questions,  somelbiDg  aeenu 
D  have  milled  you.    Are  any  of  us  snipected? 

Mac.  I  have  a  £icd  confidence,  gentlemens 
a  you  all,  as  men  of  honour,   and  as  sueb  I 


v.H)ot:jlc 
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y\a  II 


value  an4  reipcd  yon.  Peacbum  ii  a  mai 
Ibat  U  uiefal  to  ui. 

Mai.  b  fae  ^boul  lo  play  as  any  foul  plaj 
I'll  (boot  bim  ibrougb  the  head. 

Jfdc.  I  beq  you,  gentlemen,  act  wllh  con 
duct   and   discretion.     A   piitol   is   your   last 

JUal.  He  knows  notbiog  of  this  meeliite- 

ifai.-. -Biuincss  cannal  eo  on  without  him: 
be  is  a  min  who  knows  the  world,  and  is  a 
necessary  agent  to  us.  We  faare  had  a  slifflit 
difference,  and,  till  it  is  accomnodaled,  1  shall 
be  ohiiged  to  keep  out  of  hi*  way.  Any  pri- 
Tate  dispute  of  mine  shall  be  of  do  ill  con- 
sequence to  my  friends.  Tou  must  continue 
Id  act  under  bis  direction ;  for,  the  moment 
we  break  loose  from  him,  our  gang  is  ruined. 

MaL  He  is,  to  us,  of  great  convenience. 

Mac.  Make  him  beliete  I  have  quitted  the 
gang,  which  1  can  netrr  do  but  wilh  lifi'. 
At  our  private  quitters  I  will  continue  lo 
meet  you.    A  week,   or  so,   will  probahly  re- 

Mat.  Your  instructions  shall  be  observed. 
Tij  now  high  time  for  us  to  repair  to  our 
several  dutte*;  so,  till  tbe  evening,  at  oar 
garters  in  Moorfieldi ,   we  bid   you  farewell. 

Mac.  I  sball  wish  myself  wilb  you.  Sue- 
ecu  attend  you. 

fSi/t  doifn  melancholy  at  the  Table. 

AlK  AND  CHORDS. — MAT-o'tBK-HIMT  ADD  fiARG. 

Let  us  lake  iha  road; 

Hark!  I  bear  the  sound  of  coaches, 
Tfae  hour  of  attack  approaches. 
To  your  arms,  brave  boys,  and  load. 

See  the  balll  holdl 
Let  I  he  chemists  toil  like  asses, 
Our  lire  their  ftre  surpasses. 
And  turns  all  our  lead  lo  gold. 
IT/ie  Gang,  ranged  in  the  Front  of  Ok 
Stage,  load  their  PistnLi,  and  slick  litem 
under  llieir  Hirdles;  thengon/f,  sing- 
ing the  first  Part  in  Chorus. 
Mae.  What  a  fool  is. a  fond  wench!  Polly 
is  most  confoundedly  bit   1  love  the  sex;  and 
a   man   who   loves   money  might  as   well  be 


Enter  Oklwem. 

b  the  porter  gone  Ibr  ad  the  ladies,  accorilia^ 

to  my  diredionif 

Draffer.   1  expect  him   back  every  mintile: 
It  you  know,    sir,    you    sent    bin    as  lar  :« 

Hockley-in-tbe-bole  lor  three  of  the  lail.rt; 
I  Viaegar-yard,  and  for  the  ml  oF 
lewhere  about  Levrknei's.4aiie.  Surt 
them  are  below,  for  1  hear  tbc  tur 
Ibey   come ,    I  will  show  tbem  uy. 

Coming^comiag.  [t,  \iL 

Knier  Mr5.   CoAxer,    DoLiv   Tudll,  Mi,>, 

VWBN,   BbTTT   DoxT,  JbNNT  DlVKR,  M'j, 

Slammeeih,  SutBT  Tawdrt,  and  iMulli 

Braze  n. 

Mac.  Dear  Mrs.  Coaxer,  you  are  wclcnir^! 

you  look  charmiDgly  to-day:  I  hope  you  Juhl 

want  the  repairs  of  quality,  and  lay  on  pjiul.- 

Dolly   Trull!    kiss  me,  you  slut-'   are  tou  » 

lea^ 


»itb    < 


!   guin 


>  I   1 


woman.  The  town,  perhaps,  halb  he< 
much  obliged  to  me  for  recruiting  it  with 
frec-bearted  ladies,  as  to  any  recruiting  of- 
licer  in  the  army.  If  it  were  nol^r  us  and 
ibe  other  gentlemen  of  the  iword,  Drury- 
lane')  would  be  uninhabited. 


If  tbe  heart  of  a  man  is  dcf 
The  mist  is  dispeli'd  when  % 
Like  tbc  notes  ofa  fiddle,  she 
Raises  tbc  spirits,  and  charr 
Roses  and  lilies  ber  cheeks  < 
Bui  ber  ripe  lips  are  more  x 


s  her, 
With  blisses. 
Her  kisses 
Dissolve  us  in  pleasure  and 


olt  repose. 

)  is  nothing  unbends 

:y   is   not  so  slrong 


I)  A  (.■»■>  plK.  i«  I. 


iken  up  with  : 
_.!ow  yourself  I 
Ah,    Dolly  1    thi 


ialiug 


steal  any  thing  elii'.-' 


!  1  always  IotJ  J 
woman  of  wit  and  ipiril;.  tbey  make  cbainiin; 
mistresses,  but  plaguy  -wives.  —  Betty  IM'f 
come  hither,  hussy:  do  you  drink  as  b.inl  a 
ever?  you  bad  belter  stick  lo  good  wbok>oi"r 
beer;  for,  in  Irolt,  Betty,  strong  waters  ii", 
in  time,  ruin  your  conslltation:  you  snnu'J 
leave  those  lo  your  betters.  —  What,  anJ  mi 
pretty  Jenny  Diver  too!  as  prim  and  d.mu:^ 
as  ever!  there  is  not  any  prude,  though  t<tt 
so  high  bred,  hath  a  more  sanctified  looli,  vi>J- 
a  more  mischievous  heart:  ah,' lliouart3il"''p 
artful  hypocrite!  —  Mrs.  Slammekinl  as  ""- 
less  and  genteel  as  ever!  all  you  fine  b<li»i 
who  know  your  own  beauty,  affect  ao  un- 
dress.—  But  see!  here's  Sukey  Tawdry  comf 
lo  contradict  what  I  wassaying. — Molly  Brann. 
[She  kisses  him\  Thal'i  well  donel  I  lo>*  " 

>_   _  L J  -  rench:    thou    bast  •  most  Sfrft- 

girl,   and   art  as  willJng  ^'  ^ 


free-he arted  v 
al>le  ass 
turtle. 


AND  lADlf..'- 

Youth's  the  season  made  for  joys, 

Love  is  then  our  duly; 
She  alone  who  that  employs. 
Well  deserves  ber  beaiity. 
Let's  be  Bay, 
While  we   may. 
Beauty's  a  flower  despised  in  decay. 
Clutrus.   Youth's  the  season,  etc.- 


Let  us  drink  and  sport  to-day, 

Ours  is  DOl  to-morrow; 
Love  with  youth  flies  swift  avray. 

Age  is  nought  Lul  sorrow. 

Thil".  on  the  wing. 
Life  never  knows  the  return  of  iprmfi- 
Chorus.  Let  us  drink,  etc. 

Mnc.    Now,  pray,   radle^  take  your  pl=«^' 

tbeladles  choose'"g1n,   I  hope  they  will  !•*  »" 
free  as  lo  call  for  it.  vVinr 

Jenny.  Yon  look  aiifyoumeanlin'-  *^^j. 
is  ilrone  Enough  for  me.  Indeed,  sir.  1  n'' 
drink  strong  wat«rs  but  when  1  ba«  tlie  cW''; 
',ic.   Just  tb«  eicuse    of   the  fine  b''''*' 
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(C3 


wbj,   a  ladj  of  quilitj   i(  e 
cbolit^     I  hope,  Mri.  Coaxer, 


good* 


■>. 


s  of  lale  u 


s  amou){  the 


Mrs.  C.  We  have  so  many  iplcrlopers;  jrel, 
\vith  industry,  nne  may  silll  have  a  liltle 
picLing.  —  If  any  woman  halh  more  art  than 
anolher^  tO  be  sure  '[is  Jenny  Diver. 

Mac.  Have  done  'vrilh  your  complimenls, 
ladies,  and  drink  abuul.  ¥ou  are  not  ta  food 
of  me,  Jennjr,  ai  you  used  to  be> 

Jennjf.  ''tif  not  conTenient,  sir,  to  show 
my  fondness  among  so  many  rivals.  Tis  youi 
own  choice,  and  not  ihe  warmlh  of  my  in- 
dtnalion,  that  will  determine  you— But,  to  hi 
sure,  sir,  with  so  much  good  fortune  BS  yoi 
have  had  upon  the  road,  you  must  be  grown 


se). 


■ieh. 


Mac.  'I'fae  road,  indeed,  bath  done  me 
tice,  but  ibe  gamioe-table  batb  been  my  j 

Jennj.  A  man  of  courage  should  nevei 
any  thing   to  the  risk  but  bis  life.    These  'are 
the  tools  of  a  man  of  honour!  cards  and  dice 


[She  lakes  up  fiis  Pistol;  Sukej  Tatv 
dry  lakes  up  Ihe  other. 
Sukry.    This,    sir,    is  filler   for   your  hand 
Beside*  your  loss  of  money,  His  a  toia  to  th< 
ladies.     How   fond  could  1   be   of  you!   bul 
before  company,  'tis  ill  bred. 
Mac.  Wanton. hussies' 
Jenny.  I  mast,  and  will,  baveakiss,  to  gi*e 

{They  lake  him   a&out  Ihe  Netk,    and 
make   Signs  to  Peachum   and   Con- 
stables, ivho  rush  ill  upon  him. 
Peach.  I  seiie  you,  sir,  as  my  prisoner. 
Mae.  Wasthis  well  done,  Jeijnyr — Women 

are  decoy  ducks;  who  ean  trust  lbr~^  ' 

.    jades,  jilts,  harpies,  furies,  whores  I 

Peach.    Your  case,   Mr.  Macheu— , 

particular.  The  greatest  lieroes  hare  been 
ruined  by  women.  —  But,  to  do  them  '- 
I  must  own  they  are  a  pretty 
tures,  if  we  could  trust  tbem.  Ii 
sir,  take  your  leave  of  the  ladies;  and,  iflbey 
haie  a  mind  to  make  you  a  risil,  Ibey  will 
be  sure  to  find  you  at  Home.  This  gentl< 
man,  ladies,  lodges  in  Newgale.  Constable 
wait  upon  the  captain  to  bis  lodgings. 


^is^ 


treat,  I  believe,   Mrs.  Sukey  will  >oin  me — as 
for  any  thing  else,  ladies,  you  cannot,  in  con- 
ience,  cinecl  it. 
Mrt.S.  Dear  madam! 

[Offering  Ifie  Pass  10  Mra.  Vixen. 
Mrs.  F.  I  wouldn't  Sor  the  world. 
Mrs.  S.   Nay — thus  1  must  slay  all  night. 
Mrs.  v.  Since  you  command  me — 
Mrs.S.  [After  hacing  gioen  hw  A>  Mrt. 
ixen,  pushes  her  from  t/ie  Ooorj  Let  your 
betters  go  before  you.  [Exeunt, 

SCENi  ll.~^P/e»gate. 

Enter  Lockit,   Turnkeys,   Machiath,  and- 

Conttabiea. 

Lockit.    Noble  captain,  yoQ   are   welcome  I 

you  have  nol  been  a  lodger  of  mine  this  year 

d  a  half.     You  know  the  custom,  sir;   gar- 

ib  *),  captain,  garnish. — Hand  me  down  those 

fetters  there. 

Mac.  Tbpse,  Mr.  Lockit,  teem  to  he  ihe 
heaviest  of  the  whole  set.  With  ygur  leave, 
I  should  like  ihe  further  pair  better, 

Lockit.  Look  ^e,  cspiam,  we  know  what  i* 
lest  for  our  prisoners.  When  a  gentleman 
les  me  with  civility,  I  always  do  the  beat  1 
can  to  please  hifn. — -Hand  tbem  down,  I  say. 
We  have  tbem  of  all  prices,  from  one  guinesi 
to  ten)  and  'lis  fitting  every  gentleman  should 
please  himself, 

Mac.  t  understand  you,  sir.  [Giaes  Money'\ 

be  fees  here  are  so  many,  and  so  exorbitant, 

tbal  few   fortunes    can    bear    the    expense   of 

getting  off  handsomely,    or   of  dying  like   ■ 

gentleman^.  , 

Lockit.   Those,  I  see,   will  fit  the   captain 

liter.— Tak«  down  the  further  pair.— Do  but 

amine  tbem,  sir — Never  was  better  work — 

How  genteelly  they  are. made! — Tbcy  will  sit 

as.  easy   as   a   glove,   and   the   nicest  man  in 

England  might  not  be  ashamed  to  wear  them. 

[He  puis  on  Hie  Chains^    If  I  had   the  best 

gentleman  in  the  land  in  my  custody,  I  could 

not  equip  bim  more  handsomely.   And  so,  sir— 

I  now  leave  you  to  your  private  meditatioDS. 

[Exeunt  Lockit,  Turnkeys,  and  Contlabht. 

AIR. MACHKATH. 

Man  may  escape  from'  rope  and  gun. 
Nay,  some  have  outlived  Ibe  doctor's  piU; 

Who  takes  a  vioman  must  be  undone, 
That  basilisk  is  sure  to  kill. 

llie  fly. 
So  h 


Let  n 


I  witf. 


In  aU  kinds  of  ill, 
I  sbatl  find  no  such  furies  ns  these 

[Exit  Machealh,  guarded  tvilh 

Peachum   and  Constables. 

Mrs.  V.   Look  ye,  Mrs.  Jenny,   though  Mr, 

Peachum  may   have   made   a  private  bargain 

with  you  ana  Sukey  Tawdry,   for  betraying 

the  captain,  as  we  were  all  assisting  w 

all  to  share  alike. 

Jenny.    As   far   as'  bowl   of  plincb . 


_        ,  P^S''' '  have  I  brougbl  my- 

selfl     Here  must  1    (all   day  long   till  I  ant  . 


■Jo  w>at  *  wofiil   [ 

selfl  Here  must  I  yiu  uij  luug  >■■!  m  aiu  . 
banged)  be  confident  to  bear  the  reproaches 
of  a  wench,  who  lays  her  ruin  at  my  door — 
I  am  in  the  custody  of  her  &tber;  and,  to  be 
sure,  if  he  knows  of  the  matter,  - 1  riiall  have 
a  fine  time  oo't  betwixt  this  and  my  exe- 
cution.— But  I  promised  the  wench  marriage, — 
What  signifies  a  promise  to  a  woman  F  does 
not  man,  in  marriage  ilself,  promise  a  hundred 
tfaingi  that  be  never  means  to  perform?  Do 
all  we  cau,  women  will  believe  us;  for  tfaej 
look  upon  a  promise'  as  an  excuse  forfoUow- 


l.cl,„i 
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iag  Ikeir  own  inclinatioDJ.  —  Bui  here  <^mei 
Lucv,  and  1  cannot  «t  from  ber  —  VouM  I 
were  deaf! 

Enter  Lccr. 
Imi^.  You  base  man,  jou  I — how  can  jou 
look  mc  in  the  face,  afier-what  halb  past  be- 
tween Ds?— Oh,  Macheatbl  thou  hail  robbed 
me  of  mj  quiet  —  lo  ice  thee  tortured  would 
gire  roe  pleaiore. 

Thu*,  when  a  good  housewife  see*  a  rat 
In  her  Inp  in  the  morning'  takeo,   ' 

With  pleasure  her  Jieart  goes  pil-«-pB(, 
In  revenge  for  her  loss  of  bacon. 
Then  she  throws  him 
To  the  dng  or  cal,  . 

To  he  worried,  crush'd,  and  shaken. 

Mac,    HaT. 
Lncirl  to  see 

MMcy.  A  husband  I 

Mac,   la   eiei^   respeet  hut  the  farm,   and 
that,   my  dear,   may  be  said   orer  ui  at  vcy 
time.  —  Friends  should  not   iosist  upon   cflt 
monies.    From  a  man   of  honour  is  word 
as  good  as  his  hond. 

Lucy.  It  is  the  pleasure  of 'all  ^oufinem 
to  insult  the  women  you  hate  rumed. 

Mac.   llie  Tciy  first  opporiunity,   my  dear 
(but  have  patience),  you  shall  he  my  wife 
-whatever  manner  you  please. 

Imcj.    Insinuating  monsterl     And  to   j 
ikink  I   know  nothing  of  the   affiiir  of  miss 
Pdly  Piacbum?  —  I  could  tear  thy  eves  ouL 

Mac.  Sure,  Lucy,  you  can't  be  suc« 
as  lo  be  jealous  <a  Polly. 

hucy.   Are  you  not  nuiried  to  ber 

Jlfoc.  Marriedl  «mt.  good.  The  wench  gives 
it  out  only  lo  i»  thee,  and  to  ruin  me  in 
thy  good  opinion.  "Tis  true  I  go  In  the  bouse, 
I  chat  with  the  girl,  I  kiss  ber,  1  say  a  thou- 
sand things  lo  her  (as  all  gentlemen  do)  thai 
mean  nothing,  lo  diyert  myself;  ami  sow  the 
■illy  jade  halb  set  it  about  that  1  am  married 
to  her,  lo  let  me  know  what  she  would  be 
at.  Indeed,  my  dear  Lucy!  those  Tiolent  pas- 
sions may  be  of  ill  consequence  ' 
in  vour  condition. 

ijKj.  Come,  come,  captain,  for  all  your 
assurance,  you  know  thai  miss  PoUy  hath  put 
it  out  of  your  power  lo  do  me  the  ju«tic:e 
you  promised  me. 

Mac.  A  jealous  woman  believes  every  thing 
her  passion  suggests.  To  convince  youafmr 
sincerity,  if  we  caa  find  lh«  ordinary,  L  sbalj 
•  hav&no  icruph 
1  know  the  ci 


lAKy.  Thai  von  are  only  lo  be  hanged,  and 
to  get  rid  of  Ibem  both. 

Mac.  I  am  read^,  my  dear  Lucyl  to  givi 
you  satisfaction— if  you  think  there  i*  any  ii 
marriage.  —  What  can  a  man   of  honour  say 

Lacy.  So  then  it  seems  yon  arc  nol  mar 
ried  to  miss  Polly? 

Mac.  You  know,  Lucy,  the  giri  is  prodi 
sionsly  conceited:  no  man  can  >aj  a  dvil 
thing  to  her,  but  (like  other  fine  ladies)  her 
vanity  makes  her  think  be'*  her  own  for 


The  first  time  at  ihe  looling-glais 

He  mother  sets  her  daughter, 

Tlie  image  strikes  the  smiJine  las* 

TiVilb  wlr-loTC  ever  after. 
Eadi  time  she  looks,  sbe,  .fonder  grown, 

Thinks  every  charm  grow*  stronger; 
But,  alas,  vain  maidl  all  eyes  but'yourawn 
Can  see  you  are  not  younger. 
When  women  conaider  tiieir  own  heaulirs, 
they  are  all  alike  unreasonable  in  their  de- 
mands; for  they  expect  their  lovers  should 
Ijke  them  as  long  as  they  like  ihenuelTFi. 

Lucjr.  Yonder  is  my  father  — Perhapi  itii 
way  we  may  light  upon  the  ordinary,  wbo 
shadi  try  <f  yon  wiH  be  as  good  as  your  word- 
far  f  long  to  be  made  an  honest  woraao. 
[£r«inr. 

Enter  Peachtth,   and  Loccrr   evUk  an  Ac- 
count-book. 
LoekiL  la  this  last  allair,  brother  Peachtun, 
e   are   aereed.     You  bave  conscnieil  to  go 
lives  in  Macbeath. 

PcolK    We  shall  never  fall   out  sboul  id 

.eculion.    But  as  to   that  article,   praj  low 

stands  yoar  last  year's  account? 


iriy  »l 

of  the  Kovemncol 
Un    it  be   upKied 


Peach.  This  long  a 

it  we  should  bang  our  acmisinlaDu  iv 
ithing,  when  our  .betlen  will  btrdly  »'t 
sirs  without  being  paid   for  it?    Uoleu  liu 

people   in  employment  pay  belter,  I  pramiit 

''  em   for    the   future    I    shall  let  other  ro^u 
re  beside  their  owli. 
Lockit.   Perhaps ,  a  broth  er,   they  are  ifnul 

those  matters  may   be  earned  loo  far.   V^c 
t  treated  too  by  them   with  contempt,  u  if 
ir  profession  were  not   reputable. 
Peach.  In  one  respert  indeed  our  em|ikir- 
enl  may  be  reckoned  diihoneil, 'became,  liu 

great  statesmen,  we  enconrage  those  wko  lie- 

tray  ibeir  Abends. 
Lockit.  Sucb  language,  brolber,  anv  vknt 

:Ue  might  turn   to  your  prejndiee.    lean  to 

)e  more  guarded,  I  beg  you. 

When  you  censure  ffae  age, 
Be  cautious  and  sage,     . 
Lest  the  courtier*  oETeniied  shouU  be; 
If  you  mention  vice  or  bribe, 
Til  so  pat  to  all  the  tribe. 
Each  cries— Thai  was  levelTd  at  mt. 
Peach.   Here's  poor  Ned   CUnchtrt  i^m, 
:  tee:   sure,  brother  LocUt,  there  vrai  >  l'"|' 
unfair  proceeding  in  Ned's  case;   lor  be  lo" 
me  in   the   condemned  hold,   that,  for  ilw 
received,  you  bad  promised  him  a  itsiion  of 
two  longer  without  molestation. 

Lockti  Mr.  Peachum— this  is  the  fi"i  f™' 
y  honour  was  ever  called  in  mieslioo. 
Peach.   Business  is  at  an  end— if  ohm  •' 
act  dishonourably. 
Lockit.  Wbo  accuses  me? 
Peach.  You  ate  warm,  brother. 
Lockit.   He  that  atlaeha  my  honour,  alts* 
my  livelibood—and  thi»  tuage— «ir-i»  «<" 
be  borne. 
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Peach.  Since  yon  proTokc  me  to  spc 
I  miut  tell  vou  too,  that  Mrs.  CoaiercW  _ 
jou  witli  delHiudipg  her  of  her  iofonnalion 
money  for  ibe  apprehending  of  Curt~pated 
HurB.  Indeed,  indeed,  brother,  we  mutlpunct- 
nallj  jjay  our  »piei,  or  we  shall  lia»e  do  ii 
formation. 

iMckil.  Ii  this  langiuage  to  me,  sirrah—wl 
Itave  laTed  you  from  the  nllowi,  sirrah! 

[Collaring  each  Other. 

Peach.  If  I  am  hanged,  it  shall  be  for  ' ' 
ding  the  -world  of  an  arrant  rascal. 

Lockii.  This  band  shall  do  the  olfice  of  ibe 
halter  you  deserve,  and  Ihmltle  you — you  dt 

Ptach.    Drolber,   brother  —  we  are  both 

the  wronc  —  we   shall  be   both  losers   in  1 

dispute  —  Tor  yon   know   we   hare   it   in   < 

--wer  to  bang  each   other.     You  should  i 

so  paisionale. 

jAtckit.  Nor  you  so  provoking. 

Peach.  Til  our  mutual  interest,  'lis  (or  the 
interest  of  (be  world ,   we  should  agree.    If 
-  said  any  thing,   brother,   to   the   prejudice 
your  chancier,  I  aak  pardon. 

Lockit.  Brolber  Peacfaum— I  can  forgire 
well  as  resent— Give  me  your  band;  stiipicii 
does  not  become  a  friend. 

Peach,  I  only  meant  to  giTe  yon  occasion 
lo  [ustify  yoursdf.  But  1  must  now  step  home, 
for  I  expect  the  gentleman  about  ihii  snufT- 
bos  that  Filch  nimrned  ')  two  nigbls  ago  in 
ihe  Park.  I  appointed  him  at  this  hour.  [!£zi£ 

Enter  LncY. 

jMckil.  Whence  come  you,  bnisy? 

jMcy.  My  tears  might  answer  that  tjuestion. 

iMckit.  Vou  b»e  been  whimpering  and 
fbmdh'ng  like  a  spaniel,  oier  the  fellow  that 
hath  abused  you, 

l-wy''  One  can't  help  love;  ona  can't 
it.  Its  not  in  my  power  to  obey  you 
hale  him. 

Lockit  Learn  lo  bear  your  husband's  death 
like  a  reasonable  woman ;  'tii  not  the  faibi 
noir-a-days  SO  much  as  to  afTecl  sorrow  upon 
these  occaiioni.  No  woman  would  etermarr 
if  she  had  not  the  chance  of  mortalily  for 
releaae.  Ad  like  a  woman  of  tpiril,  liuiiy, 
and  thank  your  father  for  what  he  i*  doing. 


Enter  Macbrath. 

Lucx.  Tboueh  the  ordinary  wu  onl  of  tfae 

way  lo-day,  Iliope,  my  dear,  you  will,  i^ion 

he  Arsl  ojiporfunily,  quiet  my  scruples.  —  Ob, 


iv'. 


□pporfunily,  qun 
^   father's  hard  heart  is  not  to  he  softened, 
ind  I  am  in  (he  utmost  despair. 

Mac.  But  if  1  could  raise  a  smaH  sum— 
vould  not  twenty  guineas,  think  you,  moTo 
limp  — Of  all  the  argummt*  in  tbe'way  of 
business,  (he  perquisite  is  the  most  pretatling;. — 
Money,  wetl-limed,  and  properly  allied,  will 
do  any  thing. 

AtlU- MICBEATB. 
If  you  at  an  olHce  eipecl  your  due, 

And  wouldn't  bine  matters  neglected. 
You  must  quicken  the  clerk  with  the  perqai- 


I«  then  b 

Such  a 

When   " 


e  how  my  heart  is  splitting! 


To  do  what  hit  duly  directed; 

r  would  you   the  frowns  of  a  lady  p 

She  too  bas  that  palpable  failing; 

ite  soften*  her  into  consei 


The  perquisite  soften*  her  into  consent, 
That  reason  with  all  is  preTailing, 
Lacy.   V\''hat   lore  or  money  can   do  shall 

be   done;   for  all  my   comfort  depends  upon 

your  safety. 

Enter  Poui. 
Pottj  Where  is  my  daar  fausband?— Wh 
rope  ever  intended  for  hk  necl^—  Oh  let 
le  throw  my  »rmt  about  it,  and  tffotlle  tbee 
'itb  loTe! — Why  dost  thou  turn  away  from 
le?— His  Ihy  Polly— 'lis  thy  wife, 
Mac.  Was  eyer  sucb  an  uufoituoate  rascal 

Lucjr.  Was  there  erer  such  another  Tillain  I 
Poilr.  Oh,  Macbeatbl  wa*  il  for  this  we 
aiiedr  Taken!  imprtsoned!  triedl  hnwedl — 
Ime)  refleclioa !  I'll  slay  with  thee  till  £atb— 

0  force  sbalt  tear  ihy  dear  wife  from  thee 
ow. — What  means  my  loTep — not  ona  kind 
'ord!  not  one  kind  look!  —  Think  what  thy 
'oily  suffers  t •'---  -  ■<-■ '■■■       • 

Mac.  1  musi 

1  distracted! 
J.UCJ.  Am  I  then  bilked  of  my  virtue?  Can 
'  reparation?    Sure  men   were  bom 

womqn   to  believe  them!    Ob  vit- 


nher.  {jteide}  The  9f 


Lockii.  Look  ye,  Lucy,  there  is  i 
him— so  I  think  you  must  eicu  do  1 
widows — buy  yourself  weeds,  and  be  cheerful. 

Toull  think,  ere  many  days  ensue, 

This  sentence   not  severe; 

I  bang  your  husband,  child,  'tis  true, 

But  with  him  hane  your  care. 

Twang  dang  dillo  dee. 

Like  a  good  wife,   so  moan  over  yonr  dying 

bmsband;  tbat,  chilt^  is  your  dutv — Consider, 

girl,    yon  can't  have  the  man  and  the  money 

too.^so  make   yourself  a*   easy   as  you  on, 

by  getting  all  yon  can  from  him.  [Exit. 


1  h^ 

lain!  'villaii 

Polly.  Am  I  not  thy  wife?— Thy  neglect  of 
me,  thy  aieriion  to  me,  too  severely  prove* 
iL— Look  on  me— Tell  me,  am  I  not  thy  wi^^^^ 

Imcj.  Perfidious  wretch! 

PqUj.  Barbarous  husband! 

Lucy,  lladit  thou  been  banged  five  months 
ago,  1  had  been  happy. 

PoUy.  If  you  bad  been  kind  lo  me  till 
death,  it  would  not  have  vexed  me— and  that's 
no  very  unreasonable  request  (though  from  a 
wife)  to  a  man  who  hath  not  above  seven  or 
eight  days  lo  live. 

1     Lacy.   Art  thou,  then,  married  lo  anallwrr 
Hast  thou  (wo  wives,  monster? 

Mae.   If  woman's  tongues   can  ceaie  for  as 

Lucy.  I  won't — Flesh  and  blood  can't  bear 
ly  mage! 
PoUy.   Shall  not  I  claim  my  own?   Justice 


How  happy  could  I  he  urilh  either. 
Were  t'other  dear  cbanner  avray 
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But  while  je  thu*  leaie  in«  ti>g«tlier, 
To  neither  a  word  will  I  lay ; 
But  toll  de  roll,  etc 
PoUj.    Sure,  mj  dear,   there  ought  to  be 
lome  preference  ihown  to  a  wife — al  least  she 
nay  claim  the  appearance  of  it.     He  mast  he 


Lucv.  Oh  villain!  villain!  thou  ba 
ceiTea  me] — I  could  even  inform  aeain 
with  pleasure.  —  Not  a  prude  withes 
heartily  to  ha^e  facts  against  ber  intims 
qnainlance,  than  I  now  wish  to  have  .. 
against  thee.  I  would  have  ber  satisfoelioo, 
and  tfaej  should  all  out. 

DUET.  —  POLLT  AND  tnCT. 
PaUy.  Pm  bubbled. 
laicy.  Fm  bubbled. 

Poify.  Oh,  how 

Tri  troubled' 
Lucy.  Bambooiled  and  bill 
Pol^.  My  distresses 

are  doubled. 
Imcj.  V\'ben  you  come  to  the  tree,  should 

the  hangman 
llieie  fingers,   with  pleasure   could 

fasten  the  noosi 
P<My.  Fm  bubbled,  etc. 


ifith  my  busband,  n 


r.  HapaciGed,  my  dear  Lucy — this  i 
a  fetch  (^Polly's,  '         '  '  " 


lali 
.,  .  e  desperate  with 
vou,  ia  case  I  get  off.  If  1  am  hanged,  the 
would  fain  bavo  the  credit  of  being  thougbl 
iny  widow. — Really,  Polly,  ibis  is  no  time  for 
a  dispute  of  this  sort;  for  wheueier  you  are 
talking  of  marriage,  I  am  tbiuking  of  hanging, 
PoUy.  And  hast  thou  the  heart  to  pr '  — 


LiMy  Wby,  bow  now,  madam  Flirt! 
If  you  thus  must  chatter. 
And  arc  for  flinging  dirt. 
Let's  try  who  best  cair  spatter, 
Madam  Flirt! 
Polly.  Why,  how  now,  siucy  jadeF 
Sure,  the  wendi  is  tipiej  I 
How  can  you  see  me  made  \TohuH. 
The  sc«ff  of  such  a  gipsy? 

Saucy  jadel  \To  her. 

Enter  Psacbdii. 

Peach.  Where's  my  wench?  Ab,  bvu], 
hussy  ! — Come  home,  you  slut!  and  when  you 
fellow  is  hanged,  faangyouneir,  la  make  jour 
family  some  amends. 

Polly.  Dear,  dear  father!  do  not  tear  me 
from  bim.^I  miul  speak— I  haie  more  to  ui 
to  him.— Oh,  twist  thy  fetters  about  me,  IbU 
be  may  not  haul  me  from  thee! 


Peach.  Sure,  all  women  are  alike!  ifti 
they  commit  one  folly,  ibey  are  sure  la  con 
'ber,  by  eiposiiiff  Utemielvei.  —  Awj 
word  more. — You  are  my  piiioK 
now,  hussy.' 


n    married?     Why, 
aggravate   my 


>ing  mer 

Mar.  And  bast  thou 
persuading  me  that  I 
Polly,  dost  thou  seek  i 
foriunes  ? 

Lucy.  Heally,  miss  Peacbum,  you  dci  b 
eipoac  yourself;  besides,  'tis  barbarous  in  y< 
to  worry  a  gentleman  in  his  circumstances. 


Cease  your  funning. 

Force  or  cunning  " 
Never  shall  my  heart  trepan 

All  these  sallies 

Are  but  malice. 
To  seduce  my  constant  mai 

Tnsi. 


By  their  (lining, 
W^omen  of)  hare  envy  sho^TTi ; 
PleaSPd  \o  ruin 
Olbers'  Wooing, 
Never  happy  in  their  own! 
Decency,  madaint  melhiuks,  might   teach   you 
lo  behave  yourself  with  some  reserve  to   the 
husband,  while  bis  wife  is  present. 

JUac.  But,  serioujly,  Polly,  this  is  carryiug 
the  joke  a  little  to  far. 

Lul:  Ifyou  are  determined,  madam,  to  raise 
a  disturbance  in  the  prison,  I  shall  he  obliged 
to  send  for  the  turnkey,  to  show  you  the  door. 
I  am  sorry,  madam,  yoD  force  me  to  l>c  so 
ill  bred.  I 

PoUr.  Give  me  leave  to   tell   yon,   madam,      _ 
these  torward  airs   dou't  become   you   tn   Ibeftby 


No  powV  on  earth  can  e'er  divide 
The  knot  that  sacred  love  Jiath  tied; 
When  parents  draw  a^inst  our  mind. 
The  troclove's  knot  they  faster  bind. 

Ob,  oh,  ray,  oh  Amborah-Oh,  ch,  tlf 

[Holding  Machealh.t^eachumpuUinghtr 

\JExeunt  I'eachum  and  Pall}' 

Mac,  I  am'nalurally  compasiionile,  •n'lk,"' 

that  1  could  not  use  the  wench  as  the  dot' 

ved,  which  made  you,   at   first,   suspect  iben 

wai  somelhrng  in  what  ahe  said, 

Lucy.   Indeed,   my    dear,   I  was  stranfcK 
puszled! 

.  Mac.  U  that  had  been  the  case,  ber  filhrr 
would  never  have  brought   me   iulo  tliii  cir- 
cumstance—No,  Lucy,  I  bad   rather  die  Uun 
be  false  lo  thee! 
Luc.  How  happy  am  I,  ifyou  say  thii  'J*" 
lur  heart!  for  1  love   thee   to,  that  f  cool'l 
oner  bear  to  see  tbee   hanged,  ikao  in  ^ 
ms  ot  another, 

Mac.  Butcouldt[thoubeartoseeniebaD|t<l- 
Luc.  Oh,  Macheatfa;  1  could  never  li"  >' 
see  that  day ! 

Mac.  You  see,  Lucy,  in  tbe  accoust  of  lo<e, 
>u  are  in  my  debt—Make  me,  if  poiiibleF 
re  thee  more,  and  let  me  owe  nr  HI'  '^ 
se-tf  you  refuse  to  assist  me,  Ptidim  and 
your  father  will  immediately  put  me  b^i»' 


Lucy.  My  father,*!  know,  hath  been  dnnli- 
Qg  hard  wilb  the  prisoners,  and  I  '■'■^  .  | 
t  now  taking  bit  nap  in  his  ovrn  loofn-^lt 
an  procure  the  keys,  shall  I  go  off  with  tW«. 

WE  are  together,  'twill  be  inipoBi- 
;oncealed.     As   toon    as   tbe  K^ 

■;,ins  to  be  a  Ultle  eool,  1  will  tend  lo  Hitt; 

'.  ihen,  my  heart  is  iby  prisoner. 

i««-.  Come  Ihen,  my  dear  buJwiri.  «« 

y  life  to. me;  mai,  lhoug;b  you  lave  m*  i* 


[Act  IU.  Sent  l.J 


be  gratehL    But  that  Poll; 
•trangely. 

Mac.  A  momcitf  of  tima  may  make  ui 
bappj'  for  cTCr. 

AIR. — l(rcr. 
I  like  Uw  fox  sbaD  KricTe, 

WluMe  male  ha(E  left  W  tide ; 
Whom  bouods,  from  mom  to  eve, 

Cbaje  o'er  ihe  countrj  wi^le. 
Wliere  can  my  lorer  bide? 

\Vbere  cheal  the  weaiy  pa<l? 
"" ' —  ■"'   "t  bis  guide. 


THE  BEGGAR'S  OPERA. 
I  in  mj  bead 


SW 


He 


r  wll  c 


e  bacV.        [Exeunt. 


ACT  UI. 

ScBXB  I. — Nbwgate. 

Log  KIT,  Ldct. 

Jjeckit.  To  be  lure,  wencb,  yoa  mail  bar 

becQ  aiding  and  abetting  to  belp  bim  to   tbi 

Imcj.  Sir,  bere  bath  been  Peacbum,  am 
his  daughter  Polly,  and,  to  he  sure,  ibey  luiov 
the  ways  of  Newgate  ai  well  aa  if  ibej  bad 
been  bora  aad  bred  in  the  place  all  tbeir  )■ — 
Why  muit  all  your  suipicion  Itgbl  upon 
Lockit.  Lucy,  Lucy,  1  will  hare  not 
tbeia  shufflins  aofwers  1 

Imcj.  WeTl  then,  if  I  know  any  thing  of 
bim,  1  wisb  I  may  be  burned! 

iMckit.  Keep  your  temper,  Lui^,  itr  I  shall 
pronounce  you  guilty. 

Liucy.  Keep  youn,  lir — I  do  wish  1  may  be 
burned,  I  do;  and  what  'can  I  lay  more  ti 
coDTluce  you? 

JLockiu  Did  he  tip  handiomely? — Howmucb 
did  be  come  down  with  P  Cnme,  fausiy,  don't 
cbeat  your  father,  and  I  shall  not  be  angry 
■with  you — Perhaps,  you  have  made  a  better 
bargain  with  him  than  1  could  bate  done- 
How  much,  my  good  girl  P 

J.UCJ.  You  kuow,  5ir,  I  am  fond  of  him, 
and  would  baie  given  money  to  haie  kepi 
bim  with  me. 

LockiL  Ab,  Locy!  tby  education  might  have 
put  ihee  more  upu.,  'ly  guard;  for  a  girl,  in 
Ihe  bar  of  an  u'll  .>...,  is  .il^vays  besieged. 

Luc/.  If  vr.a  can  1„.  ^rive  me,  sir,  I  will 
make   a   fair  coifesiiou,   for,   to  be  ' 

balb  been  a  most  barbarous  villain  Ii 

iiockil.  And  to  you  have  let  him  escape, 
hussy — ha*e  you? 

Lucy.  Wfaeii  a  woman  lovei,  a  kind  look, 
a  lentfer  word,  do  persuade  ber  to  any  thing, 
and  I  could  bit.  no  olLer  bribe,  Nolwilh- 
■taadinq  all  he.  snore,  1  am  now  folly  con- 
•Inced,'  that  P.illy  Peachum  Is  actually  bis 
wife — Did  I  1l-i  liim  escape,  fool  that  I  was! 
lo  go  to  her?  Polly  will  wheedle  herself  into 
hi]  mniieyi  and  then  Peacbum  will  bang  bim, 
and  cbeat  us  liolb. 

Lackit.  So  1  am  to  be  ruined  because,  for- 
looth,  you  must  be  in  love! — A  very  pretty 


Alone  I  lie. 

Toss,  tumble,  and  ciy, 
What  a  happy  creature  is  Polly ! 
Was  e'er  sufih  a  wretch  as  I? 
With  ragi:  1  redden  like  scarlet. 
That  my  dear  inconstant  varlet, 

Stark  blind  lo  my  charms, 

Is  Init  in  the  arms 
Of  that  jill,  that  inveigtiog  harloll 

Stark  blind  lo  my  <±anits, 

Is  lost  in  the  arms 
Of  that  jill,*  that  inveigling  harlot! 
This,  this  my  resentment  alarms. 
Lockil.   And   so,   after   all   this   mischief,  1 


must  slay  be 
caterwauling,  m 
iranton  itrumpe 


lo   be    entertained    i 


Puss  I — Out  of  my  sight. 
Yon  shall  fast,  and  moiljly 
,  with,  now  and  then,  a 
little  bandiome  discipline,  to  bring  you  |o  yonr 
senset — Ga\^~\Exit  Lucrl  Peacbum,  then, 
intend]  lo  oulwit  me  in  this  affair,  but  111  ba 
even  with  him!— The  dog  is  leaky    in   his  li- 

Juor,  so  I'll  ply  bim  that  way,  get  the  secret 
oni  bim,  and  turn  this  affair  lo  my>own  ad- 
vantage.   Lucy ! 

£>ier   Ldct. 
Are  there  any  of  Peacbum's  people   sow  >n 
e  bouse? 

Luiyr.  Filch,  sir,  is  drinking  a   quartern   of 
strong  waters,  in  the  neit   room,  with   Black 

:.  [Exit. 

£iiter  FiLcn. 
Why,  boy,  thou  lookest  a*  if  thou  wert  half 
I.  —  like   a   sbolten  herring. — But,  boy, 
canst  tbou  tell  me  where  ihy  master  is  to  be 
found  ? 

KUth.  At  hii  lock,  sir,  al (beCrookedBillet. 

LockiL    Very    well  ^  I    have   nothing   more 

wilh  you.  [A.ci'f  i-V/cA]  I'll  go  to   bim  there, 

for    1    have    many    important    affairs    lo   settle 

Ith  him,  and  id  the  way  of  those  transactions, 

ifully  qet  into  hit  secret— so   that  Mao- 

<--"       -  remain  a  day  longer  out  of  mj 


ly  « 
heath  shall  n 
dutches 


ISxti. 


Enter  Loci. 
Lacy.  Jealousy,  rage,  love,  and  fear,  an 
nee  tearing  me  lo  pieces.     How  am  1  « 
ler-bealen  and  shattered  with  distresses. 


I'm  like  a  skiff  on  the  ocean  tost. 
Now   high,  now  low,   with   each  billow 

With  her  rudder  broke  and  her  anchor  los^ 

Deserted  and  all  forlorn. 
While  thus  1  lie  rolling  and  tossing  all  night, 
'  ■  "gM! 


s  of  deliglil 


Lucjr.  I  could  murder  that  impudent,  happy 
strumpet! — I  gave  b>m  bis  life,  and  that  crea- 
ture enjoys  the  sweets  of  it — Ungrateful  Mac- 
healh! 


That  Polly  lies  sporting 

Revenge,  revenge,  revenge. 

Shall  appease  my  restless  sprite. 
I  have  the  ratsbane  readj — Bui  say  I  were  to 
be  hanged — I  never  could  be  hanged  for  any 
thing  that  would  give  me  greater  comfort  than 
the  poisoning  that  slut. 

Enter  Fll,CH. 
FOch.  Madam,  here's  miss  Polly  ««m«  to 
wait  upon  you, 

Lucjr,  Show  ber  in. 


jdnvGoOt^lc 
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di«  barei 


)  happy   I 
I  ihe  splee 


Enter  PoiLr. 
Dear  maJam!  jonr  lerrauL — I  bopi 
pardon  mj  paMioD  when  I  waa  so 
tet  you  last — I  wai  lo  OTcmin  irith  ihe  ^ 
tbat  I  waa  perfeclly  out  of  mystM;  and  really 
when  one  halh  the  ipleeo,  cvcrj  thing  U  to 
be  eiciued  bj  a  friend. 

When  a  wife']  in  the  pont 
(Ai  the'*,  some limei,  no  doubt), 

The  good  husband,  as  meek  as  a  lamb, 
Her  Tapours  to  Hill, 
First  grant  her  her  will. 
And  the  quieline  draucht  is  *  dram; 
Poor  man !   and   the  quieting   draoght  is 

— I  wish  all  our  parrels  might  hsTc  Mr  <x 
fortable  a  re{:oaci)i.-ib'Dn. 

PoUj,  1  baie  no  excuse  for  my  own 
bariour,  madam,  bht  my  misfortunes — and 
dir,  madam,  1  sufTer  too  upon  your  accoi 

Luejr-  Bull  mi"  Polly  —  in  the  way 
friendshipi  will  you  give  me  leaie  to  propose 


[Act  HI. 

.  _._    Tbe  duaemblinc  of  a  womia 

ilways  the  forcrunuer  of  mischief— By  poui- 
ing  strong  waters  doTrn  my  throat  she  miaki 
lo  pump  some  secr«ta  ont  jfme — Fll  be  upon 
my  guard,  and  won't  laste  a  drop  of  her  li- 
quor, I'm  resoWed.  I 

Rc-enler  LncT,  eeiA  Strang  Woiert, 
Lucy.  Come,  mii»  Polly.  I 

Poll/.  Indeed,  child,  you  have  ^len  your- 
self trouble   to   no   purpose  —  You   mail,  my 

IJicy.  Reallv,  miss  Folly,  jou  are  as  npiea-    i 
mi'shly  alTecled  about  taking  a    cup   of  ilrang     I 
.__.___  __  _  jjj     before  company. 

'■     ■   ■'      •  '   ftfacheaf    ---^-  ^- 


of  cordial  to 


lethe 


Lucjr.   Not   the   greatest   lady   in   the   land 
could  haie  better  in  her   closet   for   hi 
priiate  drinking.  —  You  seem   mighty   low  in 
spirits,  xaj  dear! 

Potty.  I  am  iorry,  madam,  my  health  will 
not  allow  me  to  accept  of  your  offer— I  should 
not  have  left  tou  in  the  rude  manner  1  did 
when  we  met  last,  mailam,  had  not  my  papa 
hauled  me  away  so  imeipectedly. — I  was  in- 
deed somewhat  provoked,  and  perhaps  might 
use  some  expreiiioui  that  were  disrespeclFul 
— but  really,  madam,  tbe  caplain  treateij  me 
with  so  much  contempt  and  cruelly,  tb't  I 
served  your  pity  ralber  than  your  resentmenL 

tucy.  But  siDce   bis   eica_ 
malten  are  made  up  again— Ah  Polly!  Polly! 
'lis  I  am  the  unhappy  wife,  and  be  loves 
at  if  you  were  untv  his  mistress. 

Pohj.  Sure,  mailam,  you  cannot  think  ... 
la  happy  as  to  be  the  object  of  your  jealousy 
— A  man  is  always  afraid  of  a  woman  who 
loves  him  too  well — So  that  1  mujt  expect  lo 
be  neglected  and  avoided. 

Lucjr.  Then  our  cases,  my  dear  Polly, 
exactly  alike:  both  of  usjndeed  have  been  too 


fond.     Indeed,  my  dear  Polly, 
us  a  cup  too  low;   le^ 
to  accept  of  my  offer. 


Com 


both  of 
upon  y. 


>,  sweet  lass. 
Let's  banish  sorrow 
Till  to-morrow  ; 
Come,  sweet  \:aa, 
Let's  lake  a  chirping  glass. 
Wine  can  clear 
The  vapours  of  despair, 
And  make  ns  light  as  air; 
Then  drink  and  banish  care. 
I    can't   bear,    child,   tn   <ee    you  in  such  lo' 
spirit) — and  1  must  penuadc  you   to   what   1 
know  will  do  you  good.  [Es 

Pottj.  All  this  wheedling  of  Lui^  can't 
for  nothing— at  this   time   ton,  when   I  know 


VfJ 


Polly.  What  do  I  see  ? 
custody! — now  every  Blimmcrins  of  bappliii 
~  >  lost!      \J)rops  the  Glatg  of  liquor  on  r, 
Ground. 

Enltr  Locirr,  Machkath,  and  PlACHrm 

Lockil.    Set  your   heart    at    rest,  captain 

You  have  neither  the  chance  of  love  or  mom 

for  another  escape,  for  you  are  ordered  In  1 

called  down  upon  your  trial   immedialcly. 

Ptaclu  Ayiay,  husilesl- Thii  Is  not  a  M 

r  a  man  to  be  hampered   with   his   witu- 

>u  see  ibe  gentleman  is   in  chains  alreaily' 

Lucy.  O  husband,  husband  1  m 

see  ibee,  but  In  see  Ibee  thus  aistiin-"  n"- 

Polly.  Will  not  my  dear  husband  look  iip"ii 

bis  Polly?  Why  badst  thou  not  flown  lo  me 

for  protection  ?  with  me  tbou  bads)  been  sJt. 

DVBT, —  POLLT    Ann    LDCT. 
Polly.  Hither,  dearhusband,  turn  your efn! 
Lucy.      Bestow  one  glance  to  cheer  tat. 
Polly.  Think,  with  that  look,  thy  Polly  £a. 
Lucy.      O  shun  me  not,  but  hear  me! 
Polty.  Tis  Polly  sues. 
Lacy.  Tis  Lucy  iptakj. 

Polly,  h  thus  true  love  requiledP 
Lucy,  My  heart  is  bursting. 
Polty.  ^■■ 

Lucy.  Must  I — 

Polly.  Most  I  be  slighted? 

Mac.  What   would   you    have  me " 

]:..i  V ...  Ik IT.:-  .'II    .r<..n   k«  . 


Mine,  too,  frr"*^ 


dies?  Yoi 


e  the  affair 


.  without  my  disobliging  either  of  yo"' 

Peath.  Bui  the  settling  of  ibis  poiol,  cip- 

lin,  might  prevent 'a   lawsuit   bet^rea  yoiir 


,e?  how  CM 


W^ives,  tbe  day  of  your  death,  are  as  fw* 

One  wife  is  too   much  for  most  hnibswl' 

But  two  at  atime,  there's  no  mortal  i»'',''*!|- 
This  *ay  and  that  way,  and  which  way  I  r"' 
What  would  comfort  the  one,   t'other  «"« 

would  lake  ill. 
PoUy.  But,  if  bii  own  miifortuo*'  "'" 
nade  him  !n>ensible  to  mine,  a  father,  i«^f 
till  be  more  compassionate!— Dear,  dtir  w- 
ink  tbe  material  evidence,  and  bring  •"".  . 
t  his  trial— Polly,  upon  ber  knees,  beg>"  " 


1  court  afpeai^ 
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And  ttandi  srrsign'd  for  bii  lile^ 
Then  think  of  poor  Polly'i  tean, 
For  ah|  poor  PolJy'i  h'u  wife. 
Like  tlie  «ailor,  be  holds  up  his  hand, 

DiftreM'd  od  the  daihing  wave ; 
To'die  a  drj  dcalb  al  Jand 
Is  ai  bad^*  a  wal'ry  grate. 
'     And  alas,  poor  PoIIt! 
Alack,  and  well-a-da;  1 
Before  I  wa»  io  foie, 

Ob  I  etVy  monlh  was  t^^T- 
Peach.  Sel  your  heart  al  rest,  Pojly— yonr 
hnsband  is  to  die  to-day ;  therefore,  if  you 
are  not  already  prorided,  'tis  high  time  to 
look  about  for  anollier. — Tliere's  comfort  for 
you,  you  ilul! 

Locldl.  We  are  ready,  sir,  to  conduct  you 
to  the  Old  Bailey. 

AT&.  — MjkCBSATH. 

The  charge  is  prepared,  the  lawyers  are  met. 
The  judges  all  ranged;  (a  lerrible  show!; 

I  go  undisniay'd,  for  death  is  a  debt — 
A  debt  OD  demand,   so  take  what  1  owe. 

Hen  farewell,    my    loTe — dear    cbarmers, 

Conlenled  I  die — ^  the  belter  for  you. 
Here  ends  all  dispute,  for  the  i«)l  of  our  lives, 
For  ihii  way,  at  ooce,  I  please  all  my  wiTcs. 
Now,  gentlemen,  1  am  ready  to  altend  tou. 
[KieunlPeacfuaniLQckit,  MacheaA,  etc. 
SCBHi  \X.~Aniither  Part  of  the  Prison. 
Dance  of  Pritoners  in  Feliers. 
ScEHK  IlL—  The  condemned  Uold. 
MACHBATa  in  a  mekmcholy  Poalure. 

MKDLKT. 

Ob,  cruel,  cruel,  cruel  case  I 

Must  J  suffer  ibis  disgracnf 

Of  all  Ibe  friends  in  time  of  gnef, 

VVhen  tbreafnioc  death  lools  grimmer, 

" -  --»  brin^  relief,** 

'    1  brimmer.  \^Drinkt. 
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Upon  Tybom  tree. 
But  ^old  from  law  can  take  out  the   sting; 
And  if  rich  men,  like  u^  were  to  swing, 
Twouldlbinlhe  iand,such  numbers  to  siring 

Upon  Tyburn  tree.' 

Entei-  Gaouh. 
Gaoler.  Some  friends  of  yours,  captain,  de~ 
ire  to  be  admitted — 1  leave  you  together. 

Enter  Bbk  fiunoB  and  Mat-o'thb-Mint. 

Mac,  For  my  having  broke  prison,  you  see, 
gentlemen,  I  am  ordered  immediate  eaecntion 
— The  sberifTi  officers,  I  believe,  are  now  at 
the  door.    That  Jemmy  Twitcher  should 'peach 

:,  I  avm  surprised  me — Tis  a  plain  proof 
that  the  world  is  all  alike,  and  that  even  tour 
gang  can   no   more   trust   one  another    tbaa 

ber  people;  therefore,  I  beg  jou,  geatlegien, 
look  well  to  Yourselves,  for,    in  all    proba- 

tity,  you  may  liie  some  months  longer. 

Mai.  We  are  all  heartily  sorry ,  captain, 
for  your  misfortune}  tut   'tis   what  we  must 


As  ibis  best  friend,  i 


Since  I  must  swing — I  scnm,  I  scorb  to  w 

or  whine.  [Rite*. 

But  now  again,  mv  spirils  siak, 
11)  raise  them  high  with  vrine. 

[Drinkt. 
But  Talour  the  strohger  grows, 

Tbe  stronger  liquor  we're  drinking; 
And  how  can  we  feel  our  woes, 

W^en  we've  lost  the  trouble  of  tbinking? 

[Drinks. 

If  thus  a  man  can  die. 

Much  bolder  with  brandy. 

{Pours  oat  a  Bumper  o/Brandjr, 

So  I  drink  off  Ibis  bumper  —  and   now  I  can 

stand  the  test, 
And  my  comrade*  ihatl  see  that  I  die  a*  brave 
as  tbe  best.  [Drinkt. 

But  can  I  leave  my  prelty  buMiei 
Without  one  tear,  or  lender  ligb? 
Tfaclr  eyes,  their  lips,  ibeir  busses, 
Kecall  my  love — AJil  must  I  dief 
Since  law*  were  made  for  etery  degree. 
To  curb  rice  in  others,  as  welt  ■*  in  me, 
I  wonder  we  ha'nH  better  company 


1,  you   know,   are 


member  your  dying  friend — Ti»  my   last  re- 
quest—Bring thoie  villain*  to  tbe  gallows  be> 
ore  you,  and  I  am  satisfied. 
Mat  We'U  do  iL 

Re-enter  Gaolsr. 
Gaoler.  Miss  Polly  and  miss  Luqr  entreat 
I  word  vritb  you,  {Exit, 

Mac.  Gentlemen,  adieu! 

{Exeunt  Ben  Budge  and  Mal^Oie-Minl. 

Enter  I.ocr  and  Polly. 
Mac.  My  dearLuq-l  my  dear  Polly!  whal- 
oerer  hath  passed  between  us  is  now  al  an 


TBIO.— LDCT,   1 


,   MACBSATa. 


,ucj.  To  be  hang'd  with  yoi 
Poll/.  My  dear,  with  you. 

Mac.    Ob,  leate  me  to  thought!  1  fear,  I 
doubt  I 
I  tremble— 1  droop  1 — See,  mj  c«a- 

[jTwrns  up  tlte  empty  Pot. 
Polly.  No  token  of  love? 
Mac.  See,  mj  courage  is  out ! 

XTumi  up  the  empty  Bottle. 
Lucy,  No  token  of  love  f 
Polly.  Adieu  I 

Lucy.  Farewell! 

Mac.    But  bark!  I  bear  the  toll  of  tbe  bell. 

Re-enter  Gaolbr. 
GaiaUr.  Four  women  more,  .captain,  with  a 
child  a-piece, 

Mac.  Tell  the  therilTs  officers  I  am  ready. 
{Exeunt. 
Mob.  {fF'ilhin'l  A  reprieve!  a  reprieve! 

Re-enter  Machbath,  Poili,  Ldcv,  etc. 

Mae.  So,  it  seems,   t  am   not  left   lo   mr 

bolce,  hut  must  have   a   wife  at  last  —  Look 

ye,  my  dears,   we   will   have   no   conlrovtrsj 
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now— Let  u«  fpje  tbU  iaj  ta  mirlb;  and,  la- 
die(,  1  hope  you  will  giie  mc  leaTc  to  pretent 
a  partaer  to  eadi  of  jou;  and  for  this  lime, 
I  lake  Polly  for  mine — and  for  life,  fou  ttui, 
for  y/&  are  really  married. 


Tbui,  I  itand  liki 
From   all    lidi 


I  Turt,  'and  Uf  doiie« 


tbeir  glancci  bii  paJiipn 
For  black,  brown,  and  fair,  bij  incondaocy 
And  ihe.diflerenl  beiutiei   subdue  bim  by 


Each  call*  toxih  ber  cbarmi,  la  prorokc  hit 
Tbouftb  willing  lo  M,  but  witb  one  he 
Tlien  think  of  ibis  maxim,  and  put  olT  lU 
The   wrelcb  of  lo-day  may  be  happj  lo- 


Then   tbink   of  ibJi  maxim,  and  cad  tmt] 
Tbe  wretcb  of  to-day   may  b«  h*ppj  In 
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DUHHA  CLAft*. 
TBB  DUBNMA. 


ACTL 
SCKMB  L— ^  iS'l>-ee£ 

'    Enter  Lopbk,  iviVA  a  dark  lantern. 

Lop.  Past  tbree  o'clock!  «ohI  a  notablt 
faouf  for  oae  of  my  regular  diiposilion,  to  bi 
strolling  like  a  brato  lorousb  ibc  slreeli  of 
Serillflf  Well,  of  all  services,  I o  serve  a  young 
loier  is  ibe  bardeit— not  thai  1  am  an  enemy 
to  lore ;  but  my  love,  anil  my  mailer'*,  difTer 
Strangely — Don  Ferdinand  is  much  loo  gallant 
to  eat,  drink,  or  sleep — now,  my  Iotc  gives 
me  an  appelite~~tben  I  am  fond  of  dreaming 
of  my  mistress,  and  1  love  dearly  to  loail  her 
— This  cannol  be  done  vrilboul  good  sleep 
and  good  liquor;  hence  my  paiiiality  lo  a  '' 
ther-Bed  and  a  bottle.  Wbal  a  pity  now, 
Ibat  I  have  nol  further  lime  for  refleclions ! 
bul  my  mailer  eipects  tbee,  boncsl  Lopri . 
secure  bis  relreal  from  Donna  Clara's  window, 
as  1  guess  [Mutlt- arilhoui^  hey!  sure,  1  heard 
music!  So,  sol  who  have  we  here?  Oh,  Don 
Antonio,  my  mailer's  friend,  come  from  tbi 
masquerade,  to  lerenade  my  young  mistress 
Donna  Louisa,  f  suppose:  sob!  we  shall  havi 
ibe  old  genOeman  up  presently— lest  he  should 
miss  his  son,  I  bad  best  lose  no  lime  in  gell- 
ing lo  my  post,  \Exil. 

Enttr  An  TO  BIO,  isith  Masks  and  Mutie. 

SOHG.  — .  Antonio. 
Tell  me,  my  lute,  can  iby  soft  sirain 
So  gently  sjieak  tbr  niasler'a  pain? 
So  soAly  sing,  to  bumbly  sigh, 


Thai,  ibon^fa  my  sleeping  love  shall  keo- 

Who  sings  —who  sigba  below, 

Her  rosy  slumbers  iball  not  Ry? 

Thus,  ma^  some  vision  whisper  nwn 

Than  ever  I  dare  speak  before. 

1  Mask.  Anlonio,  your  mistress  will  W" 

wake,  while  you  sing  so   dolefully:  Ip'",  ^'■ 

a  cradled  infant,  ii  lulled  Ly  a  sad  meloJj' 
AnL  1  do  not  wish  lo  disturb  her  ml. 
1  Mask.  The  reason  is.  becauie   yoa  kso" 

she    does    not    reaard    you    enDUch  to  ippur, 

if  you  awated  her. 

Ant.  Nay,  (hen.  Til  convince  you,     [5w(/J. 
The  hrealh  of  mom  bids  hence  the  nigU, 
Unveil  those  beauteous  eyes,  my  fsir; 
For  till  Ihe  dawn  of  love  isjthere, 
I  feet  no  day,  I  own  no  light, 

LoviSA  — replies  from  a  fTindoo. 
Waking,  I  beard  ifay  numbers  chUc, 
Waking,  the  davni  did  bless  my  r{l>t;.' 
•Tis  Phoebus  sure,  that  woos,  I  crt«'i    , 
Who  speaks  in  song,  who  moves  io  ligkl. 

Don  JnouB— /rom  a  tfindaa/. 
What  vagabonds  are  ihesc,  I  bear. 
Fiddling,  fluting,  rhyming,  ranting, 
Piping,  scraping,  wbioing,  caolisig. 
Fly,  scurvy  minilrels,  fty  ! 

TIUO.   —   LOUISA,   ANTONIO,  JKROn 

Louisa.  Nay,prybee,fstber,  wbysow"!''' 

Ant         An  humble  Jorer  I. 

Jeromt.  Howdur«lyou,daugfaler,lendaat>i 
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To  3uch  deceiiriil  itufT? 
Quick,  from  Uie  window,  fly} 
iouisa.  Adieu,  Antonio! 
.AnL  Must  71 


I  w,  . 

1   For  (hi 


)on,  perbapi,  may  1 
)ugh  hard  fortuDC  >i 


Tbe  god  of  loTe  will  fighl  for  ni. 
Jerome.  Beach  itie  the  blunderbuu. 
jint.etL.  The  god  of  loie,  who  knows  our 


Jerome.  Hence,  1 


e  slug!  are  ibroogh 


l_Extunl  stferaUjr. 
SCEHB  II< — A  Piatzit. 
Enter  FerdihAhD  and  Lofbz. 
LofMt.  Truly,  lir,  1  think  thai  a  little  sleep, 

Ferd.  Peace,  fool,  don't  Tnention  sleep  ti 

Lopes.  No,  no,  sir,  1  don't  mention  ^ 
low-bred,  vulgar,  sound  sleep  ;  but  I  can't  h«lp 
thinking  thai  a  gentle  slumber,  or  half  ax 
hour's  doling,  if  it  were  only  for  the  noTelty 
of  tbe  thing-^ 

Ferd.    Peace,    booby,    I    »ayt  — Oh     Qara, 
dear,-cruel  disturber  of  my  rest! 

Lapez.  And  ol  mine  too. 

ferd.  'Sdeath!  to  trifle  with  me  at  s'a 

juncture  as  this— now  to  stand   on   punctilios 
— lore  mel  1  don't  believe  she  erer  did. 

Lopez.  Nor  1  either.' 

Ferd.  Or  is   it,  that   her  tex  ucTer  know 
iheir  desires  for  an  hour  losether^ 

Lopet.  Ah,  they  know  them   oflener 
they'll  own  ihem. 

Ferd.  Is  there,  in  the  world,   to  inconstaot 
s  Clara? 


her  caprice. 

hopes,  1  thought  he  couldn't  miss  it. 

Ferd.  I]  sbe  not  capricious,  teasing,  tyran- 
nical, obstinate,  perrerse,  absurd  ?  ay,  a  wil- 
demes*  of  faults  and  folliesj  her  looks  art 
scorn,  and  her  very  smiles — 'Sdeath!  I  wish  I 
hadn't  mentioned  her  smiles',  for  she  doe. 
smile  such  beaming  loieliness,  such  fascinalinL 
brightness— Oh,  death  and  madness!  I  shall 
die  if  I  lose  her. 

Ijopet.  Oh,  those  damned  smiles  haie  un- 
done allt 


Could  I  her  faults  remember, 
Forgelling  eieiy  charm, 
Soon  would  ill! partial  Reason 
The  tyrant  Lore  disarm ;  , 

But  when  enraged  1  number 
Each  failing  of  ner  mind, 
I«Te  slill  suggests  each  baauty. 
And  sees— while  Reason's  blind. 
Loprz.  Here  comes  Don  Antonio,  tir. 
Ferd.  Well,  go  you  bome—l  shall  be  there 
presently. 
Lopez.  Ah,  those  cursed  smiles!  \Ea:iL 

Enter  Antokio. 
Ferd.  Antonio,  Lopci  tell*  roe  be  left  you 
chanting  before  our    door— wu   my    £" 
wakedr 


AnL  Tes,  jti;  he  has  ■  singular  afTeetioa 
for  music,  so  I  left  him  roaring  at  his  barred 
window,  tike  the  print  of  Bajaiet  in  the  cage. 
And  what  brings  you  out  so  earlyi' 

Ferd.  I  beliere  1  told  yon,  thai  to-morrow 
was  the  day  fiied  hy  Don  Pedro  and  Clara's 
unnatural  stepTnother,  for  her  to  enter  a  con- 
r  hral  might  possess  her 
''lis,    I   procured 


r  that 


by    t 
1   Lril 


forlune:  n 

a  key  to  ihe  door,  and  tribed  Clara's'  maid 
to  leave  it  unbolted;  at  two  this  morning,  I 
entered,  uuperceiied,  and  stole  to  her  cham- 
ber— I  found  her  wakine  and  weeping. 


rated  as  tbe  most  coufident  rullian,  tor  daring 
lo  approach  ber  room  at  that  hour  of  nigbL 

Ant.  Ay,  ay,  this  was  at  firsl  ? 

Ferd.  No  such  thing;  she  would    not  hear 

word  from  me,  but  threatened  lo  raise  her 
mother,  if  1  did  not  insUnlly  leave  her. 

AnL  Well,  but  at  iasl?  — 

Ferd.  At  lasll  why,  I  was  forced  to  leare 
the  house,  as  I  came  in. 


think,  I  uBTer 
I  behaied   with 


belieT 

AnL  'Was  that  all  1  weU,   J 
beard  of  such  assurance  ! 
Ferd.  Zounds  1  1  tell  you. 

Ant.  O  Lord !  t  don't  mean  you,  but  in  ber 

but,  hark  ye,  Ferdinand,  did  you  leave  yoor 
key  wilh  them  ?  ». 

Ferd,  Xes;  the  maid,  who  Aw  Rie  onl, 
look  il  from  the  door. 

AnL  Then ,  my  life  for  it,  her  mislrcu 
elopes  afler  you. 

Ferd.  Ay,  lo  bless  my  rival,  perhaps — fam 
1  a  humour  lo  suspect  every  hndy — you  loved 
er  once,  and  thought  her  an  angel,   as  I   do 

Anl.  Yes,  Moved  her,  tilllfoundshewouldn^ 
ive  me,  and  then  I  discovered  thai  ib«  hadn^ 
good  leaturc  in  ber  face. 

A  I  B. 
I  ne'er  could  any  lustre  see 
In  cTcs  that  would  not  look  on  me;  ' 
I  Deer  .*aw  nectar  on  a  lip, 
But  where  my  own  did  hope  to  sip. 
Hb*  the  maid  who  seeks  my  heart 
Cheeks  of  rose,  unlouch'd  by  irtf 
1  will  own  the  colour  true. 
When  yielding  blushes  aid  their  hue. 
Is  ber  hand  so  soft  and  pureP 
I  must  press  It)  to  be  sure; 
Nor  can  I  be  cerlaia  then, 


'W^alch  her  heaving  hosnm  siriir 
I  will  do  so,  when  I  see 
That  heaving  bosom  sigh  for  me. 
Besides,  Ferdinand,  you  have  full  security  In 
ly  love  Tor  your  sisler;   help  me  there,  and 
can  never  disturb  you  with  Clara, 
p — I    A.  r—  ..  [  f^^^  consistently  with  tbe 


Ferd.  As  far  a 


r  of  o 


■  &mily,  ^on  know  I  will; 
-a  .eloping. 


Goot^lc 
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jfnt.  And  jel,  now,  jo«  would  eaxrj  off 
Clara? 

Ferd.  Ay,  (hat's  a  dincrenl  C2te—wc  ncTer 
meaD  Ibat  otters  should  act  to  our  (iileri  and 
wWes,  as  we  do  to  olhcrV — But,  lo-morrow, 
Clara  is  to  be  fbrced  ialo  a  conrenL 

^nl.  Well,  and  am  not  1  to  ubroriunatElj 
circumslaDced  ?  To-morrow,  your  father  forces 
Iioulia  lo  marry  Isaac,  the  Poriuguese  —  but 
come  with  mi?,  and  well  dcTise  somelhing,  I 
warranL 

Ferd.  I  must  tea  borne. 

*Anl.  Well,  atfieu ! 

^rd.  Bnl,  Aotonio,  if  you  did  not  Iot 
mj  sister,  you  baie  loo  much  boaour  an< 
fiiendship  lo  supplant  me  wilh  Clara. 


hetvace  to  what  be  htt  o 


parly  io  tbe  whole ; 


Ai»,        

Friendsbip  ii  the  bond  of 

Bui  if  beauty  disapprove, 

Rea*cu  dissolves  all  other  treason 

In  the  heart  thal'i  true  to  lote. 

The  faith  which  lo  mr  friend  I  swore, 

A.  aclTlloalhlTiewi 

But  to  the  charms  which  I  adore, 

Tis  religion  to  be  true. ' 

Then  if  (o  one  I  false  must  be. 

Can  I  doubt  which  to  prefer — 

A  breach  of  locia)  faith  with  thee. 

Or  lacritege  to  loTe  and  her?  \Exil. 

Ferd.  There  it  always  a  Urity  in  Antonio's 
mauner  of  replying  lo  me  on  this  subject  that 
it  very  alacinloR— Sdealb!  if  Clara  should  lofe 
Urn  alter  aU! 


recured  r  ^ 

■Duenna,  She 
remember,  if  we  succeed,  you  resign  all  right 
and  title  in  little  Isaac,  the  Jew,   oTer  to  me. 

Louisa-  That  I  do  wilh  all  ni^  aonli  get 
mm,  if  you  can,  and  I  shall  wish  you  jay, 
most  heartily.  He  is  twenty  lime*  u  rich  u 
ny  poor  Antonio. 


For  wilh  my  heart  I'd  ^ve  thH  alL 
And  then  ihe  grateful  youth  shall  own 
1  ]o<ed  faim  for  himself  alone. 
But  when  his  worth  my  hand  shall  gain, 
No  word  or  look  of  mine  shall  show 
Tbat  I  the  >mall«l  thought  retain 
Of  what  ray  bounty  did  bestow ; 
Tel  ilill  his  STaleful  heart  shall  own 
I  loved  bim  for  himself  alone. 
Duenna.   I  bear  Don     Jerome    coming  — 
Quisii,  give  me  Ihe  tait  letter  I   brought   yon 
from   Anlomo-jrou  know   tbat   is   to   be   ibc 
ground  of  my  dismission — I   must  slip  ool  to 
lal  it  up,  ai  uodclivered.  \_ExiL 

Enter  Don  Jbkohe  and  FanniiiAKn. 

Jerome.  What,  I  suppose,  you  have  been 

serenading  loo  1  Eh,-  disturbing  some  peaceable 

leisbbourbood  with  tillanous  caigul,  and  tas- 


Though  cAiie  for  suspicion  appears, 
Tet  proofs  of  her  love,  too,  are  strong 
I'm  a  wretch  if  Tm  right  in  iny  feari. 
And  unworthy  of  bliss  if  Vxn  wrong. 
W^bat  heart-breaking  torments  from  jealousy 

flow. 
Ah!  none  bat  tbe  jealous — the   jealous 


Those  smiles  lei  another  but  share. 
And  I  wonder  I  priied  them  no  m 
"Then  whence  can  I  bope   a  relief  from  my 

When  the  ftdser  sbe  secmi,  itJD  tbe  fonder 
I  grow  I  {Ea:it. 

ScEHk  Hi.— A  Boom  in  Dor  Juon's 

Enter  Looua  and  Ddbkwa. 

dear  Margaret,  my    

.,  —  ,-i  think  we  shall  succeed? 
u  It  tell  you  again,  I  have  no  doubt 
on'l;  but  it  must  be  instantly  pat  to  the  trial 
— Ereiy  thing  is  prepared  in  your  room,  and 
for  the  rest,  we  must  trust  lo  fortune. 

LiOuita.  My  father's  oath  was,  neyer  to  see 
me  till  I  had  comented  to — 

JDuenna.  Twat  thus  I  OTerheard  bim  say 
to  his  fiiend,  Don  Gusman, — '1  will  demand 
of  her  lo-morrow,  once  for  all,  whether  abt 
will  consent  ^o  marry  Isaac  Mendoiai  if  she 
hesitates,  I  will  roake  a  solemn  oath  ncTer  lo 
see  or  apok  to  bar,  tiH  *be  returns  to  her 
dntr' — lliese  were  liis  words. 
Xoufjo.  And  on  bii  known  obtliiuile  ad- 


here,  a  lile  example ;  but  I  com 
madam,  that  III  suETer  no  more 
night  incantalions— these  amorou 
steal  tbe  senses  in  ibc  hearing; 


Src 


ilian  embal] 


s,   ibey 


,  eiiracttog 
through  the  ears;  boweier,  Iberc^ 
an  end  of  your  frolics — Isaac  Mendou  will 
be  here  presently,  and  tn-morrow  yon  shall 
marry  him.  ■ 

Louisa.  Never,  while  I  have  life. 

Ferd.  Indeed,  sir,  I  wonder  how  yon  can 
think  of  such  a  man  for  a  son-inlaw. 

Jerome.  Sir,  you  are  »ery  kind,  to  favour 
me  with  your  sentiments— and  pray,  what  is 
yoor  objection  to  him? 

Ferd.  He  is  a  Portuguese,  in  the  Grsl  place. 

Jerome,  No  such  thing,  boy ;  he  has  for- 
sworn fa!s  country. 

Louiia,  He  is  a  Jew. 

Jerome.  Another  mistake:  he  has  been  a 
Cbrisliaa  these  fix  weeks. 

Ferd.  Ay,  be  left  fail  old  religion  for  an 
eslale,  and  has  not  had  lime  to  gel  ■  new  one. 

Louisa.  But  standi  like  a  dead  wall  between 
church  and  synasogue,  or  like  the  blank  leaves 
between  the  OliTand  New  Testament 

Jerome.  Anv  thing  more? 

Ferd.  But  Ibe  most  remarkable  part  of  his 
character  b^hit  passion  for  deceit  and  tricks 
of  cunning. 

Louisa.  Tliough  at  the  same  tim^  the  fool 

predominates  so  mnch  over  the  knave,   that  1 

told  he  Is  geoei'ally  the  dupe  of  his   own 


SCKKE    1.] 

JerotiMi.  hvj  tl 
Loui»a.  To  inn 
ladt  • 


'L' 


p  all,  1m    hts   Ue   wont 

tmyr   ■ 

I    cfioi 

suffitienl — two  leTcr*  ihovlil  aaTer 

meet  in  marriage — be  yau  sour  ai  joa  dole, 
be  19  )wctl-tempcrcd,  and  for  your  good  (ruil, 
tkera**  noUiinB  like  ingraAing  on  a  crab. 

LouUa.  1  detcrt  him  >*  a  Iotit,  and  stall 
ten  times  more  ai  a  buibanil. 

Jeromet  I  don't  tnow  that— muriage  gene- 
rally makei  a  great  cbange-^but  ''  " 
■natter  ibort,  wiU  yon  haig  bim      .    _  . 

^aita.  There  i*  notbing  eiie  I  could  dU- 
obev  JO''  in- 

Jerome.  Do  you  value  joor  falbtr't  peace 

Louita.  So  mucb,  ibal  1  will  not  Taslcn  oi 
Um  the  regret  of  |aftking  an  only  daughter 
-wrelchcd. 

Jerome.  Very  well,  ma'am,  then  mark  i 
— nerer  more  will  I  lee  or  conTerse  with  y 
till  yon  return  to   your   duly — no   reply — tl 
and  your  chamber  shall  be  your  apartmenl 
I    ncTer  will  [stir  [out,   without   loTing   you 
under  lock  and  key,    and  when  I'm   at  bomc 
no   crcalure   can    approach  you    but   through 
my  library — we'll  try  who  can  be  most  obili- 
nale— out  of  my  sight— there  remain    till  you 
know  your  duty.  [Pushes  her  ouL 

Ferd,  Surely,  sir,  my  sister's  indi  on  lions 
•hould  be  consulled  in  a  matter  of  this  kind, 
and  some  regard  piid  to  Don  Anlonio,  being 
my  particular  friend. 

Jerome.  That,  doubtless,  is  a  Tery  great 
recommendation  —  I  cerlainly  bare  not  paid 
tuflicient  respect  to  iL 

Ferd.  There  is  not  a  man  living  1  would 
■9 oner  cboote  for  a  broth erin-taw. 

Jerome.  Very  posiiblc;  and  if  you  happen 
to  have  e'er  a  siiler,  who  li  not  al  ihe  same 
time  a  daughter  of  mine,  I'm  sure  I  ihall  hare 
no  objection  to  the  relalionsbip  — but  at  pre- 
sent, if  you  please,  we'll  drop  the  subject. 

Ferd.  Nay,  sir,  '[is  only  my  regard  for  my 
sister  makes  me  speak. 

Jerome,  Then  pray,  sir,  in  future,  let  your 
regard  for  your  father  make   you   bold   your 

""Kr'd.  1  bi^e  done,  sir— I  shall  only  add  a 
wish  that  you  would  reflect  what    ' 


Jerome.  Why,  I  must  confess  1  had  a  great 
affection   for    your  mother's    ducats,    but    that 
Wbs  all,  boy — I  married  ber  for  her  fortUi 
and  she  look  me  in  obedience   to   ber  fathi 
and  a  very  bappy  couple  we  were— we  nei 
upectcd  any  Ioto  from  one   another,   and   so 
Ire  were  never  disappointed — if  we  grumbled 
a  little  now  and  then,  il  was  soon   over, 
we  were  ne«n'  fond  enough  to   quarrel; 
when  the  good  woman  died,  wby,  why-^lbad 
as  lleve  she  bad  lived,   and  I  wish  eierr  wi- 
dower in  Seyille  could  lay  the  same  —  1  shall 
now  go  and  get  the  key  of  this  dressing-t 
— Ml,  good  son,   if  you   have   any   lectui 
support  of  disobedience  to  giTe  your  aisli 
must  be  brief;  so  make  the  best  of  your 
d'ye  hear?  [Exii, 

Ferd.  I  fear,  indeed,  my  friend  Antonio  bar 
little  to  hope  for— iJioweier,  Louisa   baa  firm- 
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I,  and  my  falher's  anger  will  probably  only 

'ease  her  afTection. — In  olir  Intercourse  with 

to  dislike  those 


irld,  it  is  natural  lor  u 
who  are  innocently  the  cause 

the  heart's  atlachment  a  woman   never 

likes  a  man  with  ardour  till  she   has  suffered 

for  his   sake.    [Noiae^    Sob!    what   bustle   is 

here!  belweeD  my  father  and  the  Duenna  too 

■I'll  e'en  gel  out  of  the  Way.  \ExiL 

nler  Don  Jbkohb  t^ilh   a   LeUer,  pulling 
in  the  DoBNKA. 

Jerome.  Tm  >itonish'd!   Tm  thunderstruck! 

ire's  treachery  and  conspiracy   with   a   ven- 

lancc!  you,  Aotonio's  creature,  and  chief 
manager  of  tbis  plot  for  my   daughter's   elop- 

g!  you,  that  I  placed  here  aa  a  scai«-croW? 

Uuenna,  Wbal? 

Jerome.  A  scare-crow — to  prove  a  decoj- 
duck — what  have  you  to  say  loi  youraelff 

Duenna.  Well,  sir,  since  you  have  forced 
thai  letter  front  me,  and  discovered  my  real 
them.- 1  ant 
Antonio's  friend,  and  it  was  my  inteDtion  that 
your  daughter  should  bare  served  you  as  all 
such  old  tyrannical  sot*  should  be  ttntd — 1 
delight  in  the  tender  passions,  and  would  be- 
friend all  under  their  influenca. 

Jerome.  The  tender  passions  1  ye«,  tltey 
would  become  those  impenetrable  featura.1 — 
why,  thou  deceitful  bagi   I   placed   thee   as   a 

Euard  to  the  rich  blossoms  of  my  daughter's 
eauty-^I  thought  that  .dragon's  front  of  thine 
would  cry  aloof  to  the  sons  of  gallantry — steel 
traps  and  spring  guns')  seemed  writ  in  every 
wrinkle  of  it— but  you  shall  quit  my  bouse  ' 
this  instant — the  lender  passions,  indeed!  go, 
thou  wanton  sybil,  tbou  amorous  woman  of 
Eodor,  go! 

Duenna.  You  base,  scurrilous,  old  —  hut  1 
won't  demean  myself  by  naming  what  you 
e — yes,  savage,  I'll  leave  your  den;  but  I 
ippose  yon  don't  mean  to  oelain  my  apparel 
-I  may  have  my  things,  I  jiresUmer 
Jerome.  1  look  you,  mtslresi^  with  your 
wordrobe  on — what  have  you  pilfered,  heh? 
■enna.  Sir,  I  mull  lake  leave  of  my  mi- 
)  she  has  valuables  of  mine:  besides,  my 
cardinal  and  veil  are  in  ber  room, 
Jerome.  Your  veil  forsooth  I  what,  do  Ton 
-ead  beine  gaied   at?   or  are  you   afraia   of 

and  get  your  veil  and  cardinal!  soh!  you  quit 
[be  house  wilbin  these  five  minutes  In — in — 
quick.  [Exit  Duenrifi^  Here  was  a  precions 
plot  of  miscbiefl  these  are  the  comlorls  dangfa. 
ler*  bring  usl 


(Ungbter  you  bave,   she's   ibe  plague   nf 

your  life, 
peace  sball  you  know,  though  you've  bn- 
ried  your  wife ! 
At  twenty  she  mocks  al  the  duty  you   taught 

Oh,  what  a  plague  ii  an   obslinalc   daughter! 


■ullv^iilkiiil  in  Ih 
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[Ao  1 


Sighing  ind  ^billing, 

DyinR  anJ  pining, 
Oh,  whal  >  plague  ia  an   ob»Unale  d»ugblerl 
When  scarce  in  iheir  teens,  they  hsTe  wil  to 

perplex  us, 
Wllh  letten  and  Iotoi*  for  eter  they  to 
While  each  »lill  rejeeU  the  fair  luitor  you|ve 

brought  her; 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obtlinale  daughli 

Wrangling  and  jangling, 

Flouting  and  poulin^. 
Oh,  what  a  pUgue  is  an  obstinate   daughter! 


Jerome.  Thi*  way,  mistress,  this  way- 
what,  I  warrant,  a  tender  parting;  *oh!  tears 
of  turpentine  down  those  deal  cheekt— Ay. 
you  may  well  hide  your  bead— yei,  whine  till 
your  heart  breaks;  hut  I'll  not  hear  one  word 
of  ejcuse — «o  you  are  right  to  he  dumb,  this 
way,  this  way.  [Exeunt. 

"Enter  DdBnna. 

iJuenno.'  So  speedyou  well,  Mgadons-Don 
Jerome !  Oh,  rare  cRects  of  passion  and  ob- 
stinacy—now  shall  I  try  whether  I  cao'l  play 
(he  fine  lady  as  well  as  mv  rai.trcss,  and  if  J 
succeed,  I  may  be  a  fine  lady  for  the  rest 
my  life— I'll  lose  no  time  to  eijuip  myself. 
\Ei 

SCBKB IV,— I7k*  court  before  Don  Jbbomb's 

Enter  Don  JasonK  and  Louisa. 

Jerome.  Come,  mistress,  there  is  jour 
—Hie  world  lies  before  you,  so  troop,  tbou 
antiquated  Etc,  thou  original  sin— hold,  yo& 
der  is  some  fellow  sbulbing ;  perhaps  it  ii 
Antonio— go  to  him,  d'ye  hear,  and  lell  bin 
la  nrake  you  amends,  and  as  be  has  gol  yoi 
turned  away,  tell  him  I  say  it  is  hut  just  hi 
should  lake  you  himselJ;  go.  [_Ki:it  Louisa] 
Sob!  I  am  nd  of  her,  thank  Heaven!  and  now 
I  shall  be  able  to  keep  my  oath,  and  confine 
my  daughter  with  belter  security.  [Exil. 

SCEKB  M.  —  The  Piasia. 
Enter  Claka  and  Iter  Mau. 

Maid.  But  where,  madam,  is  it  you  intend 

Clara.  Any  where  1o  aioid  the  selfish  vio- 
lence of  my  molber-in-law ,  and  Ferdinand's 
insolent  importunity. 

Maid.  Indeed,  ma'am,  since  we  have  pro- 
fited by  Don  Ferdinand's  key,  ia  making  our 
etca^,  I  think  we  bad  heil  End  him,  if  it 
were  only  to  thank  bim. 

Clara-  No— he  has  olTended  me  eiceedingly. 
IRettre. 

Enter  Lou  is  A. 

Louisa.  So  I  have  succeeded  in  being  turn- 
ed onl  of  daoTS~bDt  how  shall  1  End  Anto- 
nio? I  dare  not  inquira  for  bim,  for  fear  of 
being  discovered  i  1  woiiid  send  to  my  friend 
Clara,  but  tbal  I  doubt  her  prudery  would 
condemn  me. 

Maid,  'ihen  suppose,  ma'am,  you  were  to 
(ry  if  your  friend  Donna  Louisa  would  nO| 
reeaiie  you. 


aro.  No,  hernolions  of  61ial  diUy  are  so 
severe,  she  would  certainly  betray  me. 

Louisa.  Gara  is  of  a  cold  temper,  xaA 
would  think  this  step  of  mine  higbl*  fonranl- 

Clara.  Louisa's  respect  for  her  btber  is  so 
great,  she  would  not  credit  the  unkindncu  of 


■es  Clara  and  Maid. 

t  those  ?  sure   one   is 

— Clara.  [AJBOTtces. 


[Louisa  turns,  an 

Louisa.   Ha!   who 
:iara— ifitbe,'nitriulher 

Clara.  Louisa!  and  in  maHfuerade  too! 

Louisa.  You  will  he  more  siuprised  wben 
1  tell  yon,  tbal  1  have  run  away  ironi  nrr 
father. 

Clara.  Surpiised  indeed !  and  I  should  cer- 
tainly chide  you  must  horridly,  only  tbat  I 
'  lie  just  run  away  from  mine. 

Louisa.  My  dear  Clara!  [Emtracr. 

Clara.  Dear  liiler  truant!  and  wbilbcr  are 
you  going? 

Louisa.  To  find  the  man  I  love,  to  be  Mm 
-And,   I  presume,  you  would  have  do  aver- 
sion lo  meet  my  broLlier? 

Clara.  Indeed  I  should — he  has  bebaved  so 
iU  to  me,  1  don't  believe  I  shall  ever  forgive 


When 
Wept  o' 


sable  night,    each  drooping   plaat  re- 

the  flowers  ner  breath  did  cbr^r. 

id  widow  o'er  ber  babe  deploring, 
Wakes  its  beauty  witb  a  tear;- 
When  all  did  sleep,  whose  weary  Itearlt  did 

borrow 
One  hour  from  love  and  care  Ui  rest, 
Lol  as  1  preu'd  my  coucb  in  sJfenl  lOnvtw, 
My  lover  caught  me  to  bis  breast; 


n-'d  he 


a  ihcie 


>vbo  1 


,uld  enslav 


uling, 
Kisses  stealing. 
Endless  failb  be  swore; 
But  lOon  i  chid  bim  ttienre. 
For  had  his  fond  pretence 
Oblain'd  one  favour  then. 
And  he  bad   presi'd  again, 
!  fear'd   n^    treacherous    heart    mijjhl    gr*"' 
bim  inure. 

Louisa.  Well,  lor  all  this,  I  would  bavr 
tent  bim  lo  jilead  his  pardon,  but  that  I  would 
not  yet  a  while  have  bim  know  of  my  fligbL 
And  where  do  yuu  hope  lo  find  protrclion  ? 

CInra.  The  Lady  Abbeas  of  the  convent  of 
St.  Catherine  is  a  relation  and  kind  friend  ol 
niine-— I  -shall  be  secure  with  her,  aiid  yon 
bad  best  go  thilber  witb  me. 

Loaita.  No  |  I  am  determined  to  find  An- 
tonio first}  and,  as  1  live,  here  comes  the 
very  man  I  will  employ  to  seek  bim  for  me. 

Clara.  Who  is  be?  he's  a  strange  figure! 

Louisa.  Kes;  tbat  sweet  creature  u  the 
man  whom  my  father  has  fixed  on  fot  my 
husband. 

Clara.    And   will   you  apeak  to  bun?  «e 


I  the  woijd 


Louisa,   He  it  the  fittest  n 
for  my  pnipose- for,  though   I   was   to  have 
married  liim  to.jnofTOw,   be  is  the  only  si 
in  Seville!  who,  1  am  sore,  never  taw  me 

ChJ-a.  And  bow  do  you  know  bto? 


ScBflic  3.]  TUe  DUENiNA. 

LmtUa.  Ha  arriied  but  ;e*lerday,  and  be 
^ras  sbown  to  me  fr»m  ibe  window,  ai  Ik 
vuHed  Div  father. 

<7/a™.  Well,  ni  bcKBue. 
JLout\a.   Hold,   my   deur   Clara — a   iboughl 
has 
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t^^l  yZ 


•  1  ) 


but. 


_.   .  ^      c  you^ — but 

jou  pleaie — I  dare  not  »lay — \Going\ — 
il,  Louiia,  if  you  ihautd  lec  your  brolCer, 
be  aure  Ton  don't  inrorm  bim,  ibat  I  baTi 
taken  reTuge  with  the  Uamc  Prior  of  lln 
conveol  of  Si.  CatberinF,  on  tbc  leflhand  lidi 
of  ihe  piatia,  which  lead)  to  the  churc^  of 
Sx.   AathoDT. 

J.ouUa.  Ha!  ha!  )ia!  I'll  be  vet-y particulj 
in  my  direclioni  where  be  may  not  find  you. 
TE-xeunt  Clara  and  Maid\  So!  niy  fwaiu, 
yonder,  bas  doae  admiring  Eimtelf,  and  draws 
nearer.  {Retires. 


Isaac,  [Looking  in  the  Gtiviji\  I  tell  you, 
rrieni)  Carloa,  I  will  please  mytelf  in  the  ha- 
bit of  my  chin. 

._  J     .  laoT  wim  lucn  a  lacef 

Xsaat:.  Why , 
face?  I  think  it  ii  a  very  engaging  lace;  and, 
f  am  sure,  a  lady  must  laTe  rerv  liltle  laile, 
who  could  dislike  Tily  beard.  [Sect  Louisd\ 
See  now!— I'H  die  ifhere  is  not  a  little  da m- 
ic)  1  truck  with  il  already, 

Louisa.  Signior,  are  )ou  diipoicd  lo  oblige 

^   a  lady,  who  greatly  want*  vour  assistance? 

[(/wtih 

Isaac.  Egad,  a  very  pretty  black-eyed  girl . 

■he  bai  certainly  taken  a  fancy  to  me,  Carlos — 

I'arn,!  musthegthefavourof yi 


Tided.  lAside^ 


Louisa,  So!  it* 
My  name,  sir,  ii  Uonna  Cla: 

■>*ooc.    Wbat!-Don  Gus 
I'failli,  I  just  now  heard  she 

Louina.  But  sure,   sir,  >  you  hare  too  much 

S'allaolrv    and   honour  lo  hetrar  me ,  whi 

Isaac.   5o!   a   paision   fur  me!  poor  ei 
VVhy,    ma'am,    as  for  betraying  you,    I  da 
see  bow  1  could  grt  any  tiling  by  it:  so  you 
may    rely    on    my   honour;    but   as    Id 
lo»e,  I  am  sorry  your  caie  ia  lo  deap< 
Uuuf.  VVh;  .0,  .igaior? 
Isaac.  Because  I    am  posilirely  ensaeed  lo 
anolher-an't  I,  Carlosf 
Louisa.  Nay,  but  heai 
Isaac.  No,  no;  what  should   t  hear  forP    II 
il  impossible   for  me  to   court  you  in    an  ho- 
nourable way;   and,   for   any  thing   else,  if  1 
were    In   comply   now,  I    suppose    you   have 
some  ungratefulbrnlher,  or  cousin,  who  would 
want   lo   cut  my   throat  for  ray  citilily — so, 
Irufy,  you  had  best  go  borne  again. 

iMoUa,  Odious  wretch!  [|.^i'Je]  Rut,  good 
lignlor,  il  is  Anlonia  d'Ercilla,  on  whose  ac- 
count I  bate  eloped. 

Isaac.  Row!  what!  it  is  notwilb  me,  then, 
that  you  arc  in  lote? 
Louisa.  No ,  indeed,  it  is  not. 
Itaac.  Then  you   are   a  forwanl,   imperti- 
nent simplelonl  and  I  itull  certainly  acqaaint 
^our  father. 


Louisa.  Is  this  your  gallantry^ 
lao'u.:    Yet   hold  — Antonio   d'Ercilla,    did 
you  say?  eoad,  I  may  make  something  oftbis 
—Antonio  d'Ercilla?  " 

Louisa.  Yes;  and,  if  ever  you  hope  to  pros- 
per in  love,  you  will  bring  me  to  bim. 

Isaac.  Ky  Si.  lago  and  1  wilt  too — Carlos, 
this  Antonio  is  one  who  rivals  mc  (as  I  hav« 
heard)  wilh'I^uisa — now,  if  I  could  hamper 
him  with  this  girl,  I  sbould  have  the  field  to 
myself;  bey,  Carlos!  A  lucky  tb ought,  isn't  it? 
Carlos,  Yes,  very  ^ood — very  good — 
Isaac,  Ah!  ibis  bille  brain  is  never  at  a 
Ion — gunning  Isaac!  cunning  roguel  Donna 
Clara,  will  you  trust  yourseir  a  while  to  mr 
friend's  direction?  ' 

Louisa.  May  1  rely  on  you,  good    signior? 
Carlos.  Lady,  it  is  imposNblc  I  should  de- 
Had  I  a  heart  for  falsehood  framed, 

'er  could  injure  youj 
For  thoDgb  your  Jongue  no  promise  daim'd. 
Your  charmi  would  make  ine  Ime. 
To  you  no  soul  shall  bear  deceit, 
No  stranger  ofTer  wrong; 
Bnt  friends  in  all  the  aged  you'll  meel, 
And  lovers  in  the  young. 
But  when  they  learn  that  you  have  blest 
Another  with  y04r  heart, 
i'hev'll  biJ  aspiring  passioa  rest, 
And  act  a  brother^  part: 
T'hen,  lady,  dread  not  here  deceit, 
Nor  lear  lo  suffer  wrong; 
For  friends  in  all  the  aged  youll  meet. 
And  brothers  in  the  young. 

Isaac.  I'll  conduct  the  lady  to  my  lodgings, 
Carlos;   I   must   haslo  lo  Don  Jerome, — Per- 
ips  you   know   Louisa,   ma'am.    She  is  di- 
nely  handsome — isn't  she? 
Louisa.  You  must  excuse  me  in  not  joining 

Isaac.  Why,  I  have  beard  il  on  all  hands. 
Louisa.  Her  father  is  uncommonly-  partial 
I  her;  but  I  believe  you  will  find  she  bu 
liber  a  matronly  air. 

Isaac.  Carlos,  this  is  all  envy— you  prcltr 
girls  never  speak  well  of  one  another — bark 
ye,  find  out  Antonio,  M  111  saddle  bim  with 
this  scrape,  1  warrant !  Oh,  'Iwas  the  luckiest 
thought!  —  Donna    Clara,  your  very  obedient 


-Carlos,  I 


Isaac.  My  miatreM  expect*   me,  ami   I  must 

go  to  ber, 
Or  how  can  I  hope  for  a  smile  f 
Louisa.    Soon   may  you   return  ■  prosper' 

But  think  what  I  surrei>  the  while  < 
Alone,  and  away  from  the  man  whom  I  lov* 
In  strangers  I'm  forced  to  conGde. 
Isaac.  Dear  lady,  my  friend  you  may  trust, 
and  he'll  prove 
Your  servant,  pmclector,  and  guide- 
Gentle  maid,  ah  I  why  suspect  me? 


t 


Canst  ibou  Iruit,  and  I  deceive  thee? 
t^rl  tbou  sad,  and  sh;ill  1  grieve  thee? 
Gentle  maid,  ah!  why  suspect  mc? 


•lie 
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bel  me  Mrre  tbee — ihen  reject  me. 

Louisa.   Never  rniy'al  ihaa  faappy  be, 
If  in  aug^t  thou'rt  M»tt  to  me. 

Isaac.  NcTer  ma;'  be  bappy  be, 
If  in  aiigbt  he'a  fade  to  thee. 

Carlos.  Never  may  I  bappy  be, 
[f  i'd  augbt  I'm  falie  to  ibee, 

Louisa.  Ne^cr  may'st  iboa,  etc 

Isaac,  Meier  may  be,  etc 

Carlos.  Never  may  I,  etc 


ACT  II. 

ScEiiB  h—^liirorj'  in  Dos  Jbkoub^s  House- 

£aler  Don  Jskomb  and  Isaac. 

Jerome,  Ba|  bat  bal  run  away  froiq  ber 
falberl  bai  ifae  giTCo  him  tbe  ibp?  Ha!  ba! 
bal  poor  Dan  Gusman  1 

Isaac.   Ay;   and   I   am    lo   conduct  ber 
Anlonto;    by  wbicb   meani   you  aee  I   ihall 
kimper  bim   «o  ihal  be  can   five  me  no  dii- 
InriiaDce  witb  your  dangblcr— Una  ii  trap,  iio'l 
it?  a  oice  alrobe  of  cuDnin^,  bey  ? 

Jerome.  Eiccllentl  eicdient!  yei,  yea, 
carry  ber  lo  faim,  hamper  bim  by  all  means, 
bal  bal  ha!  poor  Don  tiuaman!  an  old  fooll 
impoaed  on  by  a  glrl| 

Isaav.  Na)',  they  baT«  tbe  Cunning  of  *er> 
pent*,  tbal'a  the  truth  on'L 

Jerome.  Psha  1  they  are  cunning  only  when 
tbev  baTE  Tool)  lo  deal  wilb — wby  don't  tny 
girl  play  me  aucfa  a  IricK — Ifl  her  cunninf; 
oirrreacb  my  caution,  I  uy— bey,  litlte  liaac  | 

Isaac.  True,  true)  or  let  me  ice  any  oi 
tbe  aei  make  a  fpol  of  mee — No,  no,  egad, 
little  Solomon  {a*  my  aunt  used  lo  call  mc) 
undentand)  tricking  a  litile  too  well. 

Jerome.  Ay,  but  such  a  driieller  «9  Don 
Guzman. 

Isaac,  And  «ucb  a  dupe  ai  Anionto. 

Jerome.  True;  lure  never  vcie  seen  such 
a  couple  of  credulous  simplelons ;  but 
'tis  lime  yon  should  see  my  daugbter—you 
must  carry  on   ibe  siege  by   yourself,   fri      ' 

Isaac.  Sir,  you'll  introduce — 

Jerome.  No— I  have  sworn  n  solemn  o^lb 
not  lo  lee  or  ^peak  to  ber  till  she  renounces 
her  disobedience;  win  ber  lo  thai,  and  she 
gains  a  father  and  a  husband  at  once.  , 

Isaac.  Gad,  I  shall  never  he  able  lo  deal 
with  ber  alone  |  nothing  k*eeps  me  in  such 
awe  M  perfect  beauty — now  there  ii  some^ 
thing  consoling  and   encouraging  in  ugliness. 


I* 

Tis  Iruel'd  dispense  wilbaOnvncDaber  back, 
And  whita  teeth ,   I  own ,  are  scDleclef  than 

bUcki 
A  litile  round  chin  loa's  abciaty,  Fve beard; 
Bui  I  only  desire  she  mayn't  bave  a  beard. 

Jerttme.   You   will  change  your  note,  my 
friend,  when  you've  seen  Louisa. 

Isaac.    Oh-)  Don   Jerome,    the   honour  of 
your  alliance — 
Jerome.  Ay,  but  ber  beauty  vHII  alTect  tob 
-she  is,  though  I  say  it,  who  am  her  fatlitr, 
very  prodigy — there   you    will   see  featum 
ith  an  eye  Tike  mine^yei   iYaith,  there  ti  i 
kind  of  wicked  sparkling— something  of  a  ro- 
guish  brightness,    that   shows  ber  to  be  mj 


,o\Ln 


lies,  youll  set 
cheek  only)  a  htaulr  it 
shall  not  say  irhick  ii 
prelliesl,  ilje  cheek  with  the  dimple,  or  the 
'leck  without. 
Isaac.  Prelly  rogue  I 

Jerome.   Then  the   roies   On  those  chnki 
e  shaded   with  a  sort  of  velvet  down,  lk>l 
ves  a  delicacy  to   the  gt<iw  of  health. 
Isaac.  Pretty  rogue! 

Jerome.    Her  skin    pure  dimity,  ysl  moie 
being  spangled   bere    and   there  wilk  ■ 

If.  Charming  pretty  rogue)  prayliovii 

mr.  Remarkably  pleasing— but  ifviw 
could  prevail  on  ber  lo  aing,  you  wauU  be 
enchanled~she  is  a   nightin.    '  •'-—'— 

nighlingale-hul  come,  com 
conduct  you  to  ber  anttchai   ... 

Jsaac.  Well,  egad,  I'll  pluck  up  resolulieti, 

I  mcci  her  frowns  iolrepidly. 

ferome.   Ay!    woo   ber   briskly  — win  bn"i 

1   give   me   a   proof  of  your  address,  ■/ 

[b  Solomon. 

haac.  But  hold— I  upecl  my  friend  Cirlns 

call  on   me  here- If  he   comes,  will  Jo* 

jd  bim  lo  me? 

Jrrome.  I  will— Laurel  la,  come-ibe'n  .bo« 
vou  lo  the  room — what !  do  von  droop?  ni 
'  '  ■  '        ■        ■■     '    '      ■-,!  fEr., 


Give  Isaac  the  ■ 


nymph  who   no  beauty 

Bu|  beallb  and  good  humour  lo  make  be 

If  ^Iraighl,  I  don'lmind  whethi 
And  sii  feet  or  four  —  we'll   i 

thai. 
VVbale'er  her  compteiion — I  vow  I  don'l  car( 
If  brown  it  Is  lasting— more  pleasing  if  fail 
And  ibougb  in  her  fare  I  no  dimples  should  se 
Let  her  smile — and  each  dell  ia  a  dimple  lo  m 
l.el  her  locks   be  the   reddest  that   ever  wci 


mournful  face  to  n 


e — a  Virgiau 
her  maid  iki 


ewiih!  [Extimt. 


ScEKB  If. — LoctSA's   Dressing-Roam. 

Enter  Maid  and  Isaac. 

^aid.   Sir,   my  mislress  will  wail  o"  f"* 

prc^enlJy.  [Goes  0  the  Daer. 

Isaac.  When  she's  al  leisure— doni  k""T 

ber.  {ExitMaidJ  1  wish  I  bad  cTerpn<:lu^ 

a  love  scene— 1  doubt  1  shall  make  a  pow>- 

ilender  or  fat,  gure  — I    couldn't  be   mon  alraid,   if  I  *** 

T  quarrel  fi>r  going  before    the   Inquisition— so!    ike   <>^ 

opens— yea,  she's    cnmiog~lbe  veiy  nulaM 

of  ber  silk  has  a  disdainhil  sound. 


And   biT 


green  j 


sdk  has 

En:cr  DviNNA,  dressed  as  Loris*. 
ow  dar'n'i  1   look  roond  for  ibe  said  of « 
her  beauty   wilt  ceriainir  strike  mo  *"" 
if  I  do.    1  wish  she'd  speak  lirsL 

Sir,  I  attend  your  pleaswe- 

, !   the  ice    is  b,  oke.'^and  a  prtdy 
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ciiil  beginning  loow   Hem  I  madam — i 
all  allenliiia. 

Ouenna.  Nay,  jir,  'ti»  I  who  ihauld  lilten, 
and  yoD  propoje. 

Itaae.  Efad,  llu*  iin't  i*  difdeiaU  McillMr 
— I  believe  I  may  Teolure  to  took — no — 1 
dar'n't — one  glance  of  tbcne  roguitb  •parUen 
would  fii  me  again. 

Duenna.  You  jcem  tbougfalfiil,  dr — let  me 
per*u»dc  you  lo  (it  down. 

iMattc.  So,  *o;  ihe  inalli6ei  apace — abt 
■truck  wilb  my  Ggure  I  tbii  altjlntle  hat  bs 
iu   efled. 

Hucnna,  Come,  lir,  kere'a  a  cbair. 

Isaac.  Madam,  tbe  p^atneu  of  yourvood- 
nei9  oTcrpowen  me— -ibat  a  lady  lo  laTely 
should  deisn  lo  turn  ber  beauteous  eyei  on 
me  so.     \She  laket  hi*  hand,  he  tuf-ns  and 

Ouenna.  Yon  Mem  tarprised  at  my  con- 
desceBsioQ.  ' 

Itaac.  VVby,  yes,  mxiam,  I  am  a  Utile  «ur> 
prisedalit.— Zouudil  Ibis  can  nerer  be  Louisa 
—she's  as  old  as  my  molber!  [Amide. 

Buenna.  Bui  f<mncr  prepossession*  give 
way  lo  my  father's  cammaDds. 

/mac.  \Aaid*'\  Her  father!  Yes,  lis  ihe 
then  —  LonI,  lord;  bow  blind   some   parenti 

Dutnnu.  Slgnior  Isaac 

lanae.  Truly,  the  little  damsel  was  right— 
■be  hai  rilher  a  malnrnly  air  indeed!  ab 
'lis  well  my    affections    are  Gied  on  her  for- 


tune, and  E 


Ii  first  eisay'd 

By  same  aAnhing  swain, 

How  ber  bhisfces  rise 

If  she  meM  hi*  eye*^ 

While  he  unfolds  his  paint 
If  be  takes  her  band— she  Iremhles  quite  I 
Touch  her  lips — and  she  swoons  out-rigbl! 

While  a  pit-a-pal,  etc. 

Her  heart  avows  her  fright.  - 

But  in  time  appeir 

Fewer  sisns  of  fear; 

The  youth  she  boldly 

If  her  baud  be 


?  [She  nU. 


Duenna,  tiignior,  won't  yi 

Jaaac.   Pardon   me,   madam,  I  hai 
recovered  my   aatonishmeni  al — your  condei~ 
cenaion ,    madam  —  she    has    lb*    devil's  own 
dimples  to  be  sure|  \Asi4e. 

Duenna.  I  do  not  wonkier,  sir,  thai  you 
are  suiprisedal  my  aSability— I  own,  signiM", 
that  I  was  rasllv  prepossessed  against  you, 
and  being  leased  by  my  father,  i  did  sivi 
some  encourigtmrnl  lo  Anlouini  but  theii 
sir,  you  were  described  to  me  as  a  quite  dif 
ferent  penon. 

Xtaac.  Ay,  and  So  yon  were  lo  me,  upoi 
my  soul,  madam. 

Duenna.  But  when  1  saw  you,  I  was  neve: 
more  struck  in  my  life. 

Isaac.  That  was  jusi  my  caie  too,  madam 
I  <ffas  struck  all   on  a  heap,  for  m^  parL 

Duenna.  Well,  sir,  I  see  our  misapprchen< 
sion  has  been   mutual — you   eipeded   lo   fini 
me  haughty  and  averse,  and  1    was  liueht  Ic 
believe  you  a  lillle,    black,  mub.noied  £Uaw,     , 
without  person,  manners,  or  address.  Jt 

Isaac.    Egad,  I  wish  ihe  had  aniwer'd  ber  ' 
picture  as  welL 

Duenna,  flul,  sir,  your  air  is  lioble — some- 
thing so  liberal  in  ynur  carrisoe,  with  sc 
penetratiiiB  an  eye,  sad  to  hevritcliing  a*mile 

Isaac,  Egad,  now  1  look  at  her  again,  I 
don't  think  she  is  jo  ugly. 

Duenna.  So  lillle  like  a  Jew,  and  so  much 
like  a  gentleman ! 

Itaac.  Wall,  certainly  there  is  something 
pleMing  in  the  lone  of  hi '~ 


Duenna.   Yon    will  pardMi  this   breach  o(  yours. 


praising  you  thus,  but  my  joy  at 
so  agireeabiy  deceived  has  givcD  ue 
flow  of  spirits! 


,  .    mw   I   thi 

lips  for  ibis  goodness,  [J|jMe«Afrj  Why, 

sb^  has   a  prttly   sort  of  vdvel  dowo,   tha?B 

the  truth  out  I  [Aside. 

Duenna.  O,  sir«  yon  have  thij  raoit  insi- 
nuating manner,  but  indeed  you  should  get 
rid  of  that  odious  heard — oae  might  as  well 
kiss  an.  hedgehog. 

Isaac.  Yea,  ma'am,  the  raior  wouldn't  be 
amiss — for  either  of  us,  [AsideJ  Could  you 
fav«ur  mc  with  a  songf 

Duenna.  Willingly,  *tr,  though  I  am  ra- 
ther boarac— ibem  |  [Begins  to  sing. 

Isaac.  Veiy  like  a  Virgioia  nightingale!— 
ma'am,  I  perceive  you're  hoarse— 1  beg  jot 
will  not  distress — 

Duenna.  Oh,  not  .in  the  least  distnasedl— 
now,  air. 


gra»| 

lanlNiig  btush  ensues  I 
Then  to  church  well  pleased  the  lovers  move. 
While  her  smiles  her  contentment  prove; 

And  a  pil-a-pal,  etc 

Her  heart  avows  her  love. 


Isaac.  Charming,  ma'ai 


ichanlingl  a«d, 
your  noies  put  me  in  mind  of  one 
'ery  dear  to  me;  a  lady,  indeed,  whom 
you  gteatly  resemble! 

Duenna,  flow!  is  there,  then,  another  so 
dear  lo  you? 

Isaac.  O,  no,  ma'am,  you  mistake;  it  wa« 
my  mother  i  meant. 

Duenna,   Come,  sir,  I  see  vou  are  amaied 

id  confounded  at  my  condescension,  and 
know  nol  whal  lo  say, 

Isaac.  It  is  very  Irue,  indeed,  ma'am ;  hut 
t  is  a  judgment,  i  look  on  it  as  a  judgment 
•n  me,   for  delaying  lo  urge  the  time    whan 

Du'll  permit  me  lo   complete    my  bappinesa, 

r  acquainting  Don  Jerome  with    your   cou- 

Daenna.  Sir,  1  must  frankly  own  lo  you, 
thai  I   can    never   be  yours  wilh    my  father's 

Isaac.  Good  lack  |  how  so  7 

Duenna.  Wbcn  my  father,  in  hi*  paHion, 
rare  he  would  n£tcr  see  mp  again  till  I 
acquiesced  in  his  will,  I  alia  made  a  vow, 
that  I  would  never  lake  a  husband  from  his 
hand;  nothiog  shall  make  me  break  that  oalh; 
but,  if  you  have  spirit  and  conlrivance  enough 
..    r.  —    .ir  _::ii •  k:.  L i.j |^ 


carry  me   off  without  bis  knowledge. 


Isaac.  Hum  I 

Duetina.  Nay,  ur,  if  yon  hestitate — 

Isaac,  rfailb,   no  bad  whim  this— if  1  jMik« 


838 


her  al  her  word,  I  shall  lecare  her  fbitnue, 
and  aroid  making  any  jclllemeDt  in  return; 
tbui  I  shall  not  only  cheat  the  loier,  hut  ibe 
father  loo — Oh,  cunning  rogue,  liaac  1  Ar, 
ay,  lei  (bit  Utile  hn!n  alone— E^ad,  I'll  taie 
her  in  the  mind. 

Ihidnna.  Well,  *ir,  wliA'*  yonr  deter- 
mination? 

Isaac.  Madam,  1  yn>  dumb  only  team  rap- 
lare — I  applaud  yi  .-     ^  •< 


DUENNA.  [Act  II- 

When  kindred  beaotie*  ttdk  discorenl 


Fo    surely  she 
Was  made  I 
And  thou  to  bless  l! 


^      r  spirit,  and  joyfully  close 
with  your  proposal;   for  which,  thus  le'  " 


on  this  lily  hand,  express  my  gratitudi 

Duenna.  Well,  sir,  you  must  get  my  fa- 
tbei's  consent  to  walk  vilb  mt  in  the  garden. 
But  by  no  mean*  iaform  bim  of  my  bndaess 

Isaac.  No,  to  bs  sure,  that  wonld  spoil 
all:  but,  trust  me,  when  tricking  is  the  word 
— let  me  alone  for  a  piece  of  cunning;  this 
TeiT  day  you  shall  be  out  of  bis  power. 

Duenna.  Welt,  I  leaTe  the  mauagetnent 
of  it  all  to  yi 

Itaac.  Egad,  you're  right^ 
right,  i'faith. 

£nter  MaiD. 

Maid,    Herfe's    a    gentleman    at   the   door, 

who  begs   pormifsioD   to   speak  with  Signior 

Itaac.   A   friend   of 


;  1  pereeiTe  plainly,  sir,  thai 
.i_.  _^j|  1^  easily  outwitted, 
udam — you're 


e  to  be  depended  dd, 
Enter  Gau,qs> 


[Exit  Maid} 


mild  your  looks,  your  cbildren  ikence 
Will  early  learn  the  task  of  duly— 
The  boys  with  all  their  father's  sense, 
The  girls  with  all  their  mother's  beauty! 
Ob,  bovr  happy  to  inherit 
At'  once  such  graces  and  such  spirit! 
Thus  while  you  lire 
May  fortune  giTe 
Each  blessing  equal  to  your  merill 

[Eaxunt  Itaac,  Carlos,  Daeana. 

ScEHB  IIL  —  A  IMtraiy. 

Jbkohs  and  Fuidihand  discooered. 

Jerome.  Object  to  Antonio?  1  bsTB  iiid 
it:  his  poverty,  can  you  acquit  bim  oF  that? 

ferd.  Sir,  I  owd  he  is  not  ant  rich;  bat 
he  is  of  as  andent  and  honourable  a  fimilj' 
a*  any  in  the  kiugdora. 

Jerome.  Yes,  1  know  the  beggars  trt  i 
Tery  ancient  &mily  in  most  kingdoms;  list 
neier  in  great  repute,  boy. 

Ferd.  Antonio,  sir,  has  many  amiable  qai- 
lities. 

Jerome.  But  he  is  poor;  can  you  desr 
him  of  that,  I  say?  Is  be  not  a  gay,  diinpil- 
ed  rake,  who  has  squandered  bii  palriuianj^ 

Ferd.  Sir,  he  inherited  but  little;  sad  llut, 


So,  COS.  [Aside. 

Carlos.  1  bate  lell  Donna  Clara  at  your 
lodgings — but  can  nowhere  And  Antonio. 

Itaac.  Well,  1  will  search  him  out  mj 
self. — Carjoi,  vou  rogue,  I  ibrire,  I  prosper. 

Carlo*.  Where  is  your  mistress? 

Itaac.  There,  you  booby,  there  she  stand 

Carlos.  Why  she's  damned  ugly! 

Isaac.  Hush  I  [Stops  his  mouth. 

Duenna.  What  is  your  friend  saying, 
•igniorf 

Isaac,  Ob,  nia'am,  ba  u  expressing  bis  rap- 
ture* al  such  charms  as  be  nereraaw  before; 
eh,  Carlos  f 

Carlos.  Ay,  such  as   I   neyer  saw.  before, 

Duenna.  Tou  are  a  very  obliging  gentle- 
man— well,  ^gnior  Isaac,  I  beliCTe  we  had 
better  part  for  the  present.  Remember  our 
plan. 

Itaac.    Oh,    ma'am,  it  is   written  ia   my 
heart,  liied  as  ibe  image  of  those  dii 
lies — adieu,  idol  of  my  soull — yet  o 
permit  me—  [Kittet  her. 


Isaac.  Your  slaTC  eternally — Came,  CariiM, 
say  something  ciril  at  taking  leave. 

Carlos,  riailh,  Isaac,  she  is  the  bardesl 
woman  to  comptiroeni  I  ever  saw;  howeier, 
I'll   try   something   I   had   studied  lor  ibe  oo- 


fCh  1  sure  a  pair  was  never  seen 
So  justly  fbrm'd  to   meet  by  nature ! 
The  youtb  eicelling  so  in  mien. 
The  maid  in  evVy  grace  of  lealure. 
Oh,  how  bsppy  ore  such  lovers, 


>  lovely  crealnrel 


his  generosity,  more  iban  his  profuMsen, 
has  stripped  bim  uf;  but  be  has  never  suliin! 
bis  honour,  which,  with  his  title,  ha*  outliicd 

Jerome,  Pshaw!  yon  talk  like  a  WocUia'! 
nobility,  without  an  estate,  is  as  ridiculous  u 
gold  lace  on  a  friie  coal. 

Ferd.  Tbis  laugnage,  air,  wonld  belter  be- 
come a  Dutch  or  £ngliili  trader  ihsn  i 
Spaniard. 

Jerome.  Yet;  and  those  Dutch  andEngliili 
Irado's,  as  you  call  them,  arc  the  wiser  people. 
Wby,  booby,  in  England,  they  were  fomdj 
as  Rice,  as  to  birtb  and  family,  a>  we  vt- 
but  they  have- long  discovered  what  a  vnM- 
derful  purifier  gold  is;  and  now,  ooQDethere 
regards  pedigree  in  any  thing  hat  a  bolM— 
Ob,  here  comes  Isaac!  I  hope  hehaspnupM- 
I  in  his  suit. 

f^rd.  Doubtless,  that  agreeable  Cfun  o^ 
his  must  have  helped  bis  suit  surprisiaglj. 

Jerome,  How  now? 

[Ferdiaand,  ivelkt  atiJe- 

luj  Enter  Isaac 

irl  ''Well,  my  friend,  have  you  sofkened  her? 
Isaac.  Oh,  yes;  I  have  softened  her. 
Jerome,  VVhal,   does  ahe  come  to? 
*  Isaac.  Wby,  truly,  she  was  kinder  dun  I 
expected  to  find  her. 

Jerome.  And  the  dear  lutle  angel  was  ci- 
vil, bey? 

Itaac.  Yes,  the  pretty  little  angel  ws*  vtrj 

Jerome.  I'm  Iranspoited  to  bear  it— wA 
and  you  were  astonished  at  her  besily,  bef. 

Isaac.  I  was  astonished,  indt^ !  pray,  bo* 
old  is  miss?  .        . 

Jerome.  How  old  ?  let  mt  Me— eight  a«a 
twelve  — sbe  is  twenty.     /-~  i 

'   Google 
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laaac.  TwMi(y? 

Jerom*.  Aj,  to  a  moalli. 

iiaae,  Tben,  Dpon  my  soul,  ihe  ii'ltie 
oldeit  lookiiis  ^rl  of  her  age  in  Cbrutendom  1 

Jtrome.  Oo  you  ihjnk  lo?  but  I  i>elieTB, 
you  will  Dot  tee  a  prettier  girl, 

Isaac.  Here  and  itere  one. 

Jeronie.  Louiia  iias  ike  family  face. 

Isaac.  Xe«,  egad,  I  should  ba*e  taken  it 
for  a  family  face,  and  one  ifaal  has  been  !p 
tbe  family  loine  lime  too.  [Atide. 

Jerome.  She  ku  her  father's  eyes, 

Isaac.  Traly  I  should  kaTC  aueiMd  ibem 
to  have  beeo  so  —  If  she  had  her  mother'* 
spectacles,  I  helieTe  abs  would  not  see  tbe 
worse.  [AtUe. 

Jerome.  Her  auni  Ursula's  nose,  aod  ber 
grandmother's  forehead,  to  i  hair. 

Itaac,  Ay,  'faith,  and  her  grandfather's  cbi6 
to  a  hair.  [Aside. 

Jerome.  Well,  if  she  was  but  as  dutiful 
a*  she's  handsome — and  hark  ye,  friend  Isaac, 
she  is  none  of  your  'made-up  beauties — her 
charm*  are  of  tbe  lasting  kind. 

Isaac.  I'faith,  so  they  should —  for  if  she 
be  hut  twenty  now,  sbe  may  double  her  age, 
before  her  ye.-iri  will  oiertake  her  face. 

Jerome.  Why,  lounds.  Master  li»acl  you 
are  not  sneering,  are  you? 

Itaac.  Why  now,  seriously,  Don  Jerome, 
do  you  think  you  daughter  handsome? 

Jerome.  By  ibis  light,  she's  as  handsome  a 
girl  as  any  in  Setille. 

Isaac.  Then,  by  these  eyes,  I  Alnk  her  as 
plain  a  woman  as  ever  1  beheld. 

Jerome.  By  Si.  lago,  you  must  be  blind. 

Isaac.  Nf ,  no ;  'lis  you  are  partial. 

Jerome.  How!  bare  I  neither  sense  nor 
l»te?  If  a  fair  skin,  fine  eyes,  teeth  of  >TOry, 
wilh  a  loTeIr  bloom,  and  a  delicate  shape — 
if  these,  wilb  a  heaienly  foice,  and  a  world 
of  grace,  are  not  cbai-ms,  I  know  not  wbal 
you  call  bpauliful. 

Isaac.  Good  lack,  wilh  what  eyes  a  fathei 
ttes !— Ai  I  hate  life,  sbe  is  Ihe  lery  reTrrif 
of  all  Ibis:  as  for  the  dimilj  skin  you  loid 
me  of,  1  swear,  Ms  a  thorough  nankeen  as 
ever  1  saw  I  for  her  evei,  their  utmost  merit 
is  not  squinting — for  her  teeth,  where  ihere 
is  one  of  iiory,  ils  neighbour  is  pure  ebony, 
black  and  white  allernalely,  just  like  the  keys 
of  an  harpsichord.  Then,  as  to  her  singing, 
and  faeaienly  voice — by  this  hand,  sbe  has  a 
shrill,  cracked  pipe,  that  sounds,  for  all  the 
world,  like  a  child's  trumpeL 

Jerome.  Wby,  you  IllUe  Hebrew  scoundrel, 
do  you  mean  lu  insult  mef  out  of  my  bouse, 
I  say! 

Ferd.  Dear  sir,  wha^t  Ibe  matter? 

Jerome.  Why,   this  Israelita   here   bi 
'mpudence  to   say  your  ■islet's  ugly. 

^-      •    "  -  '      .:ii i.i:_j  __  :, 


^'erd.   He  must  be  either  blind  or  insolemt. 

Isaac.  So,  I  find  they  are  all  in  a  story. 
Egad,  I  helieTe  I  baie  gone  loo  far! 

ferd.  Sure,  sir,  there  must  be  some  mis- 
take; il  can't  be  my  sisler'whom  he  has  seen. 

Jerome,  'Sdealhl  you  are  as  great  a  fool 
as  be!  what  mistake  can  there  be?  did  not  I 
lock  up  Louisa,  and  hai'n't  I  the  key  in  my 
own  pocket?  and  didn't  her  maid  show-  him 
into  the  dressing-room?  »ai  yet  you  talk  of 
a  nitiake:  no,  tbe  PortngneM  meant  to  in- 


lit  me — and,  but  that  this  roof  protects  him, 
d  as  I  am,  ibis  iword  should  do  me  justice. 
Isaac.   I   musi   get  olF  as   well  as  I  can — 
her  fortune  is  not  tbe  less  handsome. 


Isaac.  Believe  me,  good  sir,  I  ne^  meant 

to  offend ; 

My  mistress  I  iote,  and  I  lalue  my  friend; 

To  win    her  and    wed  her  is  slill  my  reijnest, 

For  belter,  for  worse — and  I  swear  I  don'l  jest 

Jerome.    Zoundil    you'd    belt    not  aroioke 

me,  my  rage  is  *o  high  I 
Isaac,   Hold  him  fast,  1  lieseecb  you,   bi* 
rage  is  so  high! 
Good   sir,   you're  too   bot,   and  ibis  place  I 
must  fly. 
Jerome.  You're  a  knate  aod  a  snt,  aud  ibia 

place  you'd  best  fly. 
Itaac.  Don  Jerome,   come  now,  let  us  lay 


Itaac.  Ra;  ha!  ba!    I'lj  be  hanged  if  you 
iv'n'l  taken  my   abuse  of  your   daughter  m- 

riously. 

Jerome.  Tou  meant  it  so,  did  not  you  ? 
Isaac.   O   mercy,   Uo  I   a'  joke — just   to  try 

how  angry  il  would  make  yon. 
Jerome.  Was  thatail,  i'faith?  Idido'lknow 
3u  had  been  such  a  wag,  ha!  hal  ha!  B* 
t.  lago  1  you  made  me  Very  angry  thougb — 
ell,  and  you  do  think  Louisa  handsome  r 
Itaac.  Handsome  1  Venus  de  Medici*  was 
sybil  to  her.  • 

Jerome.  Gixe  me  your  hand,  you  lillle  jo- 
»e   rogne — Kgad,  I  though!    we  bid   been 

all  off. 
/■Vr. 


e  dry— I  a 

the  next  room~lel  us  drink  'the  poor  girPs 
:a!lh — poor  Louisa!  ugly,  beyl  Hal  ha!  ha! 
was  a  tery  good  joke,  indeed  ! 
Itaac.  And  a  -wery  true  one,  for  all  that, 
Jerome.  Aud,  Ferdinand,  1  insist  upon  your 
drinking  success  to  my  friend. 

Ferd.  Sir,  I  will  drink  success  to  my  friend, 
with  all  my  heart. 

Jerome.  Come,  little  Solomon,  if  any  spark* 
of  anger  bad   remained,    this   would  be   tbe 
only  way  lo  quench  them, 
TRIO. 
A  bumper  of  good  liquor 
Will  end  a  ooptest  quicker 
Than  justice,  judge,  or  vicar: 
So  fill  a  cheerful  glass, 
And  let  good  humour  pass. 
But  if  more  deep  the  quarrel, 
Why  sooner  drain  the  barrel 
Than  be  ihe  hateful  fellow 
That's  crabbed  when  he's  mellow. 

A  bumper,  elc  [Ej:etsnl 

ScEHB  IV. — Isaac's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Lovisa. 

Louisa,  Wase*erlnianl  daughter  so  wbioi' 

sically   circumslanced   a*  I  amT    1  have  tent 

my  intended  husband   lo  look  after  my  lover 

— ihe   man   of  my  falbei'*  choice   is  gone  lo 
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[Act  II. 


bring  me  the 
■ptriliDg  i>  thi 


Ahl  sure  it  wai  lome  iover 
Who  ne'er  kii  leR  bii  loie ! 
For  who  that  once  did  prove 
The-  pansi  which  ahsenee  brings> 
iliougk  but  one  daj- 
He  were  ftwaj, 


Xnter  CuLOB. 

So,  rriead,  ii  Anlnaio  toani7 

Carlo*.   I  cbald  not  meet  with  hint,   lady; 
bul  1  doubl  not  mj  friend  Ijaac  will  be  hi 
with  him  preienlly. 

Louixa.  Oh,  shame  1  jou  karfl  uied  no  < 
]igeDCr'_l  ihii  your  eourlesj  lo  a  Iady>  w 
hai  trailed  bendf  to  your  protcctioa  r 

Carlos.   Indeed,   madam,  I  have  not  been 

Louisa.   Well,  wellj   but   if  either  of  v< 
bad  known  bow  each  moment  ofdelay  weigbi 
upon  the  heart   of  her  who  ]o*eJ,   and   wails 
tbe  abject  of  her  lo*e,  oh,  ye  would  not  then 
bare  IriQed  Ihiist 

Carlo*.  Alas,  I  know  it  welll 
Louisa.  Were  you  tttt  in  Iotc  tbeoF 
Carlos.  I  WIS,  lady)   but  while  I  have  "  " 
will  never  be  again.     ^ 

Louisa.  Was  your  mistreu  «o  cruel? 
Carlos.  If  «be  bad  always  been  so,  I  should 
have  been  happier. 


inguish  j 


0  bed  my  l«Te  n 

1  ne'er  bad  know 
But  think  how  falie,  how  c: 
To  bid  me  cease  to  languish; 

To  hid  me  hope  her  hand  lo  gain, 

Breathe  on  a  flame  balT  perish^l; 

And  then  with  cold  and  lii'd  disdain 

To  kill  the  hope  she  cheri*h'd. 

Not  worse  hU  fate,  who  on  a  wreck, 

That  drove  as  winds  did  blow  it. 

Silent  had  left  tbe  sbaUei-'d  deck, 

To  find  a  grave  below  il: 

Then  land  wai  cried— oo  more  resign'd, 

He  glow'd  with  joy  to  hear  it; 

Not  wnrte  bit  fate,  his  woe,  to  find 

Tbe  wreck  tausi  sink  ere  near  il! 


Louisa.  As  I  live,  here 
tag  with  Antonio — I'll  ret 


Irefoi 


IT  frien<l  a 


•urprtte  him.  [Exit. 

Enter  Isaac  and  Aktohio. 

Ant'  Indeed, 
niiiUben.     CI  a: 
and  employ  yon   to  bring   me  to   meet  berl 
It  is  impossible! 

Isaac.  That  you  shall  see  in  an  instant— 
Carlos,  where  u  the  ladjF  [^Carlos  poinu 
lo  the  Soorl  In  the  neit  room,  is  she? 

Ant  Nay,  if  that  lady  U  really  here,  she 
certainly  wanis  me  to  coudaet  ber  lo  a  dear 
friend  of  mine,  who  has  long  been  her  later. 


jmu  are  I 


,  and  nobody 


but  yon.    Here'*  ado  lo  pemmde  yon  fa>  take 
a  pretty  girl,  that's  dying  for  you! 

AnL   But  I  bive  no  aJTectiofi  for  tUs  lady. 

Itaac  And  you  have  for  Louisa,  bey?  bul 
lake  my  word  for  it,  Antonio,  you  bave  no 
chance  tbete— so  you  may  as  wdl  secure  tbe 
good  that  offers  itself  lo  you. 

AnI.  And  coald  you  reconcile  it  lo  your 
con»cieoee,  lo  aupplaiit  yo^r  friend? 

Isaac.  Pish  I  Cooscience  has  no  more  to 
do  wilb  gallantry,  Iban  it  has  with  politics — 
why,  you  are  no  honest  fellow,  if  loie  rao*I 
nuke  a  rogue  of  you — so  come,  da  ga  in, 
and  speak  to  her  at  last. 

Ant  Well,  I  have  no  nbieclion  to  ibaL 

Isaac.  \Opeas  ^le  Door^  There— there  *be 
is  —  yonder  by  the  window— gel  in,  Jo — 
[Pushes  him  in,  and  half  shuts  the  Door'X 
— DOW,  Carlos,  noir  I  shall  hamper  Um,  I 
varrant — slay,  I'll  peep  how  ihey  go  on — 
!gad,  be  looks  confoundedly  poied — now  she's 
coating  him — see,  Carlos,  be  begins  to  come 
'  —ay,  ay,  kell  soon  forgel  bis  conscience. 

Carlos.  Look — aow  Ihey  are  both  laughing! 

Isaac.  Ay,  to  ibey  are— yes,  yes,  ibey  are 
laughing  al  ibat  dear  frieoerfae  talked  of— ay, 
poor  devil,  ihjuy  have  oulwiltcd  him. 

Carlos.  Now  he's  kiaiiog  ber  hand. 

Isaac.  Yes,  yes,  'faith,  mey're  agreed— he's 
eaiigbl,  he's  entangled — my  dear  Carlos,  we 
Sate  brought  il  abouL  Ob,  ibis  litlte  cunning 
lead  I   Fm  a  Macbiarel — a  *cry  Macbiaid. 

Carlos.  }  bear  somebody  iaqnirtng  fftr  you 
-rU  see  who  it  is.  \_Exit  Carlos. 

Enter  AtiTOHio   end  Lodisa. 
Ant.  Well,  my  good  friend,   l^is  lady  ba> 
o  entirely  convinced  mc   of  the   certiioty  of 
'onr  success   at  Don  Jerome's,  ibat   I  now 


iDg,  be- 
lieve me — and  as  for  deceiving  yonr  friend, 
that's   nothing  al   all  —  tricking  is  all  fair  in 

Louisa.    Certainly,  j 
larly  glad  lo  find  you 

Isaac,  O  lud!  yes,  ma  am — lei  anT  one 
outwit  me.  that  can,  1  say~but  here,  let  nie 
join  your  bands — there,  you  lucky  rogue!  I 
wish  you  happily  married,   from   tbe  bottom 

.  _.  ...       ._i  1  _  ..         .  jf  y„„  Irish  it,   no 


Louisa.  And  I  s 
s  else  should  n 


I  it. 


Now,   Aolonio,   we   are  rivals   no 

ore;  so  lei  us  be  friends,  will  yo'o.'i 

Ant  With  all  my  heart,  Isaac 

Isaac,  It  is  not  every  man,  let  ma  tell  yon, 
that  would  have  taken  such  pains,  or  been  so 
generous  to  a  rival. 

Ant  No,  'faith;  I  don't  believe  there's  ano~ 
Iber  beside  yourself  in  ail  Spain. 

•Isaac,  Well,  hnt  you  resign  all  pretensiani 
to  tbe  other  lady? 

AnI.  That  1  do,  most  sincerely. 

Isaac   I  doubt  you  have  a  liltle  hankering 


e  stUI. 

Ant.  None  ii 

Isaac.  I  mean  after  ber  ibttMie, 

Ant  No,  believe  tne — You  are  heartily 
Weleomo  lo  every  thing  the  bas. 

Isaac,  Well,  ffailb,  jrou  bave  the  best  of 
the  bargain,   as   to  beauty,   tweii^   to  one — 


I  tbe  last,  I 


f  Act  IU.  Scbhi  l.J 
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now  ni  lell  yon  a  lecrct-— I  am  to   Miry  off 
Louiia  ibis  verj  evcniiig. 

£iOuisa.  Indeed  ! 

Isaac.  Yes,  she  bas  swoni  nol  to  take 
liusband  from  ber  father's  Iiand — so,  IVe  pc: 
suaded  him  to  trust  ber  lo  walk  with  nte  i 
tlie  garden,  and  then  we  shall  give  him  tl 
«Iip. 

LtJuisa.  And  is  Don  Jerome  to  knotr  nt 
thing  of  ibis? 

I^aac.  O  luil  no!  tbarc  lies  ibe  jest—Dor 
you  see  that,  by  tbis  step,  I  oierreacb  him 
I  shall  be  entitled  to  the  girl'g  fortune,  will 
out  sellling  a  ducat  On  her,   ha  I  ha!  ha!    I'l 


Jsaac,  RofruUb,  jou'll  saj,  but  keeo,  eh? — 
devilish  keen? 

^nt.  So  you  are  indeed  —  keen — very  keen. 

Isaac.  And  what  a  laugh  we  shall  bate  at 
Don  Jerome's,  when  tbe  Irulh.  comes  oul! 
heyf 

Louisa,  Tes,  I'll  answer  for  it,  we  sball 
li»Te  a  good  laugh  when  tbe  trulb  comes  out, 
ha!  bal  ba! 

Enter  Caklos. 
Carhs.    Here    are   tbe    dancerj    come   to 

Eractise  tbe  fandango,  yon  inlended   to   bare 
onoured  Donna  Louisa  with. 
Isaac.   O,   I  sha'n'l  waul  them;   but   as  I 
most  pay  them,  I'll  see  a  caper  for  my  money 


-will  y 


■e? 


Louiyi.  Willingly. 

Isaac.  Here's  my  friend,  whom  you  may 
command  for  anj"  senice.  Madam,  Tourmail 
obedient — Antonio,  I  wish  you  ail  bappiaesi. 
— Ob,>tIie  easy  blockhead!  wbat  a  loot  I  have, 
made  of  him  f — Tbis  was   a   master-piece  I 

Louisa.  Carlos,  will  you  hi  ray  guai-d 
again,  aud  convey  me  to  the  cooTent.  af  St. 
Catharine  f 

AnL  Why,  Louisa — «^  ibould  you  gc 

there?  « 

Louisa.  1  have  my  reasons,  and  you  mus 
not  be  seen  to  go  wilb  me ;  1  tball  wrili 
from  thence  lo  my  father;  perhaps,  when  hi 
finds   what  be    h«*  .driTen   mc   to,    he   may 

Ant.  I  bate'no  hope  from  bim— O  Louisa 
in  these  arms  should  be  your  sanctuary. 

Iiouisa.  Be  patient  bul  for  a  Utile  while — 
my  father  cannot  force  me  from  thence.  Bu' 
lei  me  see  you  there  before  eTening,  and  I 
will  explain  myself. 

jinl.  1  shall  obey* 

Louisa.  Come,  friend— Antonio,  Carlos  has 
been  a  loter  liimself. 

Ant-  Then  be  knows  tbe  Tilue  of  bis  truil. 

Carlos.  Xou  shall  ooLfind  me  unfaithful. 


Wbere   (otc 

As  wandVing  sainU   poor    huts   hare  sacred 

made, 
He  ballow*  evVy  heart  he  once  has  sway'd; 
And  when  bis  presence  we  no  longer  share, 
Still- leave*  con^assion  as  a  relic  there. 

lExeunt 


SCE 


ACT  HL 

E  L — A  Library. 


Enter  Jerome  and  Servant. 
Jerome.   Why,  I  never  w»»  so  amaied  ia 

Llife!  Louisa  gone  off  with  Isaac  Mendoia, 
II  steal  away  with  tbe  very  man  whom  I 
'anted    ber  to   marry  —  elope  with  her  own 
jsband,  a*  it  were — it  ia  impossible  I 
Serf.   Her    maid   says,  sir,  they  had   yow 
ave  lo  walk  in  the  garden,   wfaije   you   wns    ' 
abroad  —  The     door    by    ibe    shrubbery   wa* 
found  open,  and  they  have  not  been  heard  of 
since.  [Exti. 

Jerome.  Well,  it  is  the  most  unaccouolable 
afTairl  'sdeatb!  there  is  certainly  some  infernal 
mystery  in  il,  I  can't  comprehend! 

Enter  Second  Servant  atiih  a  Letter. 

Serf.  Here  is  a  letter,  sir,  Irom  Signior 
Isaac  •       \E3:iL 

Jerome.  So,  so,  this  will  explain — ar,  Isaac 
Mcndoia— let  me  see—  (Reads. 

"Dearest  Sir, 
"You  TTtust,  doubtless,  lie  much  surprised 
at  Try  flight  tvilh  jaur  daiighler  *  —  Yes, 
Tailb,  and  well  I  may — "I  had  ifte  happi- 
ness lo  gain  her  heart  at  our  first  inter- 
uiew" — The  devil  you  had! — "  Batshe  having 
unfortutiately  made  a  ooev  nol  la  receiee 
a  husband  from  jaur  fiands,  I  eras  obliged 
to  compty  tvilh  her  whim" — So,  to'. — "rVe 
shall  shortly  Ihrotn  ourselees  at  yow  /est, 
and  I  hope  you  wilt  hone  a  blessing  ready 
far  one,  ivho  mil  then  be 

"  Your  son-in-laef, 

"Isaac  Mbi^doza." 
A  whim,  bey?  Why,  the  devirs  in  the  prl, 
1  think  I  This  morning,  she  would  die  sooner 
[ban  have  bim,  and  before  evenins,  she  ran* 
away  vilb  him  I— Well,  well,  my  wiir*  ac- 
CQmpliihed— let  the  motive  be  what  it  will— 
'  ■'      Portuguese,  sure,  will  never  deny  lo 


fulfil  the 


of  the  article. 


Enter  Servant,  with  another  Letter. 

Ser.  'Sir,  here's  a  man  below,  who  says  be 

hrougbt   Ibis   from   my  young   lady.   Donna 

Loui.a.  [Exit. 

Jerome.  How!  yes,  it  is  my  daughter's  hand 

indeed  !  Lord,  there  was  no  occasion  for  them 

both  to  write;  well,  lel's  see  what  she  say* — 

{Reads. 

"My  dearest  Father, 

"How  shall  I  entreat  your  pardon /or 

he  rash  step   I  kaae.  taken  —  hotp   confess 

ifie    motive?" — Fish!   hasn't  Isaac  just   lold 

nolive  ?— one  would  thiok  they  werCl'l 

when   they   wrote  —  "//  I  have    a 

'  resentful  of  ill  usage,  I  havt_  also 

IS  easily   affected  by  kindness" — 

bere   tbe  wbolc    mailer   comes   oul; 

ilment   for  Antonio's    ill    usage  has 

made    her  sensible  of  Isaac's  kindness  —  yes, 

_      .  all   pbin  enough— well— "/  am  not 

married  yet,   though   with    a  man,   I  am. 

convinced,   adores   mff''-i~Ye3,   yes,    I   dare 

say  Isaac  is  very  fond  of  htT—"Bul  I  shall 

anxiously  expect  your  ansiver,   in   which, 

^     "Ibet     '    ■        - 


should  i 


o  fortunate  aa  t 
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receieeyour 
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content,  jou  iviU  make  completefy  happy, 
"  four  eeer  affectionate  daughter* 

My  canMnt?  to  be  *ure  >be  *liiU  haTe  ill  — 
•nd,  I  was  nerer  better  pleucil — I  faiTC  ful- 
Gned  iDf  reiolutioD — I  Imew  I  should — Ob, 
tbere'i  DOtbiitg  like  objliniej — Lewii! 

Enter  Servant. 
Let  tbe  man,  wko  brousbl  ihc  lait  letter,  wail ; 
and  ^t  me  a  pen  and  ink  below.     I  am  im- 

Client  to    (et  poor   Louiia's   heart   at  rett — 
tloa!  LewitI  Sancho! 

Enter   Sereante. 
See  that  there  be  a  noble  nipper  p 


rided  i 


I  nipper  prom 
e  saloon  to-night — lerre   up  my  be»t 

and  let  me  have  music,  d'yg  hearP 

Serti.  le»,  sir.  [Exeunt. 

Jerome.   And  onler    all   ray    '  '      " 

thrown   open — admit    alt    guests, 

or  witfaouf  masks— i'failb,  we'll  have    a  night 

of  it — And   V\\  let  ihem   see   bow    meny  an 

old  man  can  be. 

■  one. 

Ob,  the  days  wben  I  was  yonns. 

When  1  laugb'd  in  fortune^  spite; 

Talk'd  of  loTC  the  whole  day  Ions, 

And  with  nectar  crai^n'd  the  uigEll 

Then  it  was,  old  falber  Care, 

LitUe  reck'i)  I  of  thy  frown  ; 

Half  thy  malice  youth  could  bear, 

And  tbe  rest  a  hnoiper  drown. 

Truth,  tliey  say,  lies  in  a  well, 

Why,  I  TOW  I  ne'er  could  see; 

Let  the  waler-drinken  1^11, 

There  it  always  lay  for 

Ne*er  saw  J 
But  still  konrst  truth  1  round 
At  the  bottom  of  each  Oask. 
True,  at  leoglh  my  \igour'i  flown, 
I  bare  years  to  bring  decay  ; 
Few  the  locks  that  now  i  own, 
And  the  few  I  bare  are  grey. 
Tet,  old  Jerome,  ihou  may'st  boasi. 
While  thy  spirits  do  not  tire; 
Still  beneath  tliy  age's  frost 
Glow*  a  spark  of  youthful  fire.  [Exii 

SCKBK  II.— rAf  New  Piazza. 
Enter  Firdidahd  and  Loni. 

ferd,  VVbal,  could  you  gather  no  tiding 
of  her f  nor  gjess  where  she  was  gone?  ( 
Clara  I  Clara ! 

Lopex.  In  truth,  sir,  I  could  not.— That  sbe 
was  run  away  from  her  fatbei^ 
body's  mouth, — and  that  Don  Gl 
pAsuit  of  ber  was  alio  a  very 
port — where  tbe  was  gone,  or  what  was  be- 
came of  ber,  no  one  could  take  upon  them 
to  say. 

Ferd.  'Sdealfa  and  ffarr,  you  blockhead ! 
cant  be  out  of  Seiille. 

Lopez.  So  I  said  to  myself,  sir — 'Sdeath  and 
filry,  you  blockhead,  says  I,  she  can't  be  out 
of  SeiiUe  — Then  sorae  laid,  she  bad  hanged 
herself  for  Iotc;  and  others  have  it,  Don  Ai 
touio  had  carried  her  off. 

Ferd.  Tisialse,  scoundrel!  no  one  said  that 

Lopez.  Then  I  misoiHlerstood  them. 


Fe/^.  Goj  (bol,  gel  kwne,  and  nerer  kt  me 
see  you  again,  till  yon  bring  me  news  of  ber. 
l^Exit  Lopezl  Oh,  how  my  fondnew  for  tbi« 
ungrateful  giii  hat  hurt  my  disposition! 

Enter  la  A  AC 

Isaac.  So,  I  have  ber  safe,,  and  haire  only 
to  find  a  priest  to  marry  us,  Aolooio  now 
nur  marnp  Clara,  or  not,  if  he  pleascil 

Ferd.  VVbat?  what  wsLlhat  you  aaid  of 
Clara?  *  . 

Itaac,  Oh,  Ferdinand !  my  brother-in-law, 
that  shall  be,  who  tbougbt  of  meeting  yon ! 

Ferd.  But  what  of  Uara? 

Itaac.  I'faith,  you  shall  bear. — This  moming, 
as  I  was  coming  down,  i  met  a  pretty  dam- 
sel ,  who  told  me  her  name  was  Clara  d'Ai- 
mama,  and  begged  my  protection, 

Ferd.  Howf 

Itaac.  She  said  she  bad  eloped  froni  her 
father,  Tion  Guiman,  hut  that  love  for  a  yonng 
gentleman  in  Seville  was  the  caoac. 

Ferd.  Ob,  HeaTentl  did  sbe  confess  it? 

Iiaoc.  Oh,  yes,  she  confessed  at  once — but 
then,    say*  she,   nty  lover  is  not  infomied  of 


Oh,  I  am  tbe  happiest  fellow  I— [.^birff]  Well, 
Isaac 1 

Itaaa,  Why,  then  sba  entreated  me  to  find 
bim  out  for  her,  and  bring  bim  to  her. 

Ferd.-  Good  Heavens,  bow  lucky!  — Well, 
come  along;  let's  lose  no  time.  [Palling  him. 

Ijaac.  Zooki!  where  are  we  [o  go? 

Ferd.  Why,  did  any  thing  more  fkai? 

Itaac.  Any  thing  morel  yet;  -the  end  on\ 
was,  that  I  wai  moved  with  her  speeches; 
and  complied  with  her  desires. 

FenL  Well,  and  where  b  she? 

Itaac.  Where  is  she?  why,  don't  1  tell 
you,  1  complied  with  ber  request,  and  left  ber 
safe  in  the  arms  of  ber  lover, 

Frrd.  'Sdeath,  you  trifle  with  me! — I  have 
never  seen  her.    ^ 

Iianc.  You!  Olu^  no! — How  the  devil 
should  you?   Twas  j'monia  sbe  wanted;  and 

itb  Antonio  I  Irft  her: 


Itaac.  Ay,  ay,  tbe  very  man;  and  the  best 
irt  of  it  was,  be  was  sby  of  taking  ber  at 
'st— He  talked  a  good  deal  about  botioHr, 
and'  conicieiice,  and  deceiving  some  dear 
friend;  but,  lord,  we  soon  oveiruled  that 
Ferd.  You  did? 

Itaac.    Ob,   yei,    presently  —  Sucb   deceit, 
says  he  —  Pish!   says  tbe  lady,   tricking  is  all 
fair  in  love  —  But  then,  my  friend,  lays  be  — 
Pshaw!  damn  your  friend,  says  I. — So,  poor 
wretch,  he  has  no  chance  —  no,   no;   be  may 
bang  himself  as  soon^  as  be  please*. 
Ferd.   1  must  go,  'or  I  shall  betray  mysclC 
Isaac.  But  stay.  Ferdinand,  you  ha  n't  heard 
the  best  of  the  joke. 
Ferd.  Curse  on  your  joktl 
Itaac.   Good  lack!  what's  the  matter  now? 
I  tbougbt  to  have  diverted  you. 

Ferd.  Be  rack'd!  tortured!  damn'd — 
Isaai;    Why,    nire   you  are   not  the  poor 
ivil  of  •  lov:r,    are  you?    I'faith,  u  sure  as 
tn  he,   he  it  — This  is   •   better  joke    tbui 
t'other,  ha]  kl  Iga! 
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Ferd.  WbM,  Aa  you  laugfcf  you  tUc,  mi 
chirrou*  Tarletl  [Coliarshini^  Buttliityon' 
benealk  my  anger,  ^^  tear  your  beart  oul. 

XThrotBS-  him  from  him. 

Imooc.  O  inen^l  acre's  uuge  fora  brolber- 

Ferd.  But,  l^i4i  ^e,  rMcall  tell  me  directly 
triMrB  tbeie  faltc  iriendi  are  ^De,  at,  by  loy 
•onl —  [DratPt. 

Itaak.  For  Beaien'i  lake,  now,  my  dear 
t  raige  —  rll  re- 

Ferd,  Be  iinick  tbin! 

Isaac.  I  wilL  I  irill — b«t  people'i 
diftr  —  lome  baTe  a  treaduron* 
now  mine  »  a  cowardly  memory — iltakei  lo 
■Ij  beeli,  at  «!gbl  of  a  drawn  iword,  it  doea, 
rfailh;  and  I  could  at  so«d  figbl  a>  r       " 

Ferd.    Zoundi!    tell   me  tbe  trntb, 
won't  burt  yon. 

Jtaac.  No,  no,  I  know  yon  won't,  my  dear 
■  brotb«r-in-law  —  but    tbat    iltJocking    tbiog 

Ferd.  What,  tben,  ynn  won't  tell  me? 

Ikaac.  Yea,  yea,  1  wiilj  111  tell  you  >U, 
apOD  mv  loul — but  wby  need  you  listen  ' 

in  bindf 

Ferd.  WfcT,  ibere.  rp«t»  up}  Now. 

Isaac.  Wby  iben,  t  betiete  ihey  are  gone 
to — (hat  is,  my  friend  Carlo*  told  me,  be  bad 
leA  Donna  Clara— dear  Ferdinand,  keep  your 
hands  o(r-~4l  tbe  coaTcui  of  Si.  Catbarin 

Ferd.  St.  Catharioe! 

Isa4U:,  Yeii  and  tbal  Antonio  was  to  c 
to  b       ■' 


Ferd.  Is  ibia  iha  trnlhf 

Isaac  It  ii  indeed — and  all  I  know,  u  I 
bope  for  life. 

Ftrd.  Well,  cowanJ,  Ube  your  life  — Tis 
Ibat  false,  diibonoDrable  Antonio,  wbo  sball 
feel  my  TCngeance. 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  kill  bim — cut  bis  tbroat,  and 

Ferd.  But,  for  Clara— infamy  on  herl  sbe 
is  not  wortfa  my  resentment.  * 

Isaac.  Ho  toore  sba  is,  my  dear  brotber- 
in-law.  rfaitb,  I  would  not  be  angry  about 
bei^-she  is  not  wortfa  it,  indeed^^ 

Ferd.   Tis  false!    sbe    is  worflPtbe  enmity 

Isaac.  True,  true,  ao  sbe  it;  and  I  |Hty  you 
exceedingly  for  baviog  lost  ber. 

Ferd.  'Sdcatb,  yon  rascal!  bow  dur*t  you 
talk  of  pitying  mer 

Isaac.  Ob,  dear  brolb«r-in~law,  1  beg  par- 
don,   I  don't  pity  jrou  in  tbe  least,    upon  my 

Ferd.  Get  kence,  fool,  and  proToke  me  ni 
furtber;  notbing  but  yoiu-  iBHgnifieanca  sare 
yo«. 

Isaac.  I'iaitfa,  tben  my  insignificance  is  tb 

best  friend  I  bave.  — I'm   aoiae,    dear  Ferdi 

oaad  — Wbat  a  curat  botSieaded  butW  it  is. 

lExeunL 

ScjEKi  UL— The  Garden  of  Ote  Cone. 

Enter  LeoisA  and  Cuju. 
Louisa.  And  you  really  wisb    my  brotber 
may  not  find  you  oat? 

Clara.  Why  else  have  1  canecaled  myadf 
under  tbi*  disniise? 
Louisa.  VVbjr,  perbapa,  bacaiue  the  draas 


becomes  yout   for  you  certainly   don't  intend 
lo  be  a  nun  for  life. 

Clara.    If,  indeed,    Ferdinand  bad   not  of- 
fended me  ao  last  night— 

Miita.    Come,   come,   it  was  bis  fear  of 
losing  you  made  bim  so  rash. 

Clara.    Will,    you  may  think  me  citiel — 
but  I  swear,    if  be  were  bere  ibis  instant,  I    : 
belicTe  I  should  forgi*e  him. 


Aow  soon  our  anger  flies  I 

One  dar  apart,  'tis  ended; 

Behold  nim,  and  it  dies. 

bast  niebt,  your  roWng  brother, 

Enrag'd  I  bade  depart; 

And  sure  his  rude  presueaption 

DeserTcd  to  lose  my  heart. 

Yet,  were  he  now  before  me, 

Id  spile  of  injured  pMc 

I  fear  my  eyes  would  pardon 

Before  my  tongue  could  cbide. 
Louisa,   I  protest,  Clara,   I  sball  begin   to 
tbii)k  you  are  seriously   resolTcd   to  enter  oa 
your  probation. 

Clara.  And,  seriously,  I  very  much  doubt 
whether  tbe  character  of  a  nun  would  not 
became  me  besL 
Louisa.  Why,  to  he  sure,  lbs  character  of 
nun  is  a  Tsly  becoming  one  at  a  masque, 
rade;  but  no  pretty  woman,  in  her  senses, 
eier  thought  of  taking  tbe  *eil  fer  above  a 
nighL 

Clara.  Yonder  I  see  your  Antonio  is  re- 
turned— I  sball  only  interrupt  you;  ab,  Louiia, 
with  wbat  bappy  cageracw  you  turn  to  look 
for  biml  [Exit. 

SrAr  AmtoRIO. 

Ant.  Welt,  my  Louisa,  any  new*  aioce  I 
left  yon? 

Louisa.  None  —  The  mesaanger  is  not  re- 
turned from  my  father. 

AnL  W^ell,  I  confess,  I  do  nol  peixeife 
what  we  are  lo  eipect  from  bim. 

Louisa.  I  shall  be  easier,  bowe*er,  iubanng 
made  tbe  trial;  I  do  nol  doubt  your  sincerity. 
Antonio;    bnt  there   is    a   chilling  i' 
poTcrly,  that  often  kills  affection    •>■ 


r  around 


To  reign  the  part 

And  by  those  lipi,  tbat  spoke 


-  If  we   would   make  Iot 


J  OHO — AHTONIO. 
Flow  ofi,  Louisa,  bast  Ihou  told, 
^or  wilt  tbou  tbe  fond  boast  disown), 
Thou  wouldst  not  lose  Antonio's  love 
ler  of  a  throne. 

.    ,-'-.  --  kind, 

And  by  tbat  band,  Pre  oress'd  lo  mine. 
To  be  the  lord  of  wealth  and  power, 
By  Heai'ns,  I  would  nol  part  with  thine  I 
Tben  bow,  mv  soul,  can  we  be  Voor, 
Wbo  own  what  kingdoms  couU  not  buy? 
Of  ibis  true  heart  ihou  sball  be^ueen. 
And,  serring  thee,  a  mooarcb  ■• 
rfaus  uBconlroird,  in  mutual  bliM, 
And  rich  in  Iotc  «  e«h»i»stless  mine^ 
Do  thou  snatch  treasures  from  my  liiM, 
And  rU  take  kmgdora*  back  from  tbnwl 
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Bnler  MAra,  mlh  a  Letter. 

Louisa.  Mr  fatfaer'i  aDiwer,  I  suppose. 

Anf.  My  dearest  Louisa ,  jou  may  be  as- 
sureil,  tlial  it  conlaini  nolhing  but  threats  and 
reproacfaei. 

Louita.  Lei  vs  see,  ^however — IReads] 
"Dearett  daughter,  make  your  lover  happj  i 
you  haee  my  full  consent  to  marry  as  ynur 
iphim  has  clutsen,  but  be  sure  come  home 
and  sup  mlh  your  affectionate  fatherP 

Ant  You  Jot,  Louiia! 

Louisa.    \Gioes  him  the  Letter^   Read — 

Ant.  Tis  so,  bj  Heavei))! — sure  there  must 
be  some  mislake;  but  tbat's  none  of  our  bu- 
UDess  —  Now,  Louira,  jon  liaTe  no  escuse 
tar  delay- 

Louisa.  Sball  ve  not  iben  retam  and  tbank 
mj  father? 

Ant.  But  first  let  the  priest  put  it  out  of 
Us  power  lo  recal^his  word — Til  flj  to  pr«- 

.   Nay,   if  you  part  with   me  again, 

a  friar  of  a  neigh- 
bouring coorert  ii  mv  friend ;  you  have  al- 
ready iieen  diverted  by  the  manners  of,s 
nunnery;  let  us  tee  whether  there  is  \tii  by- 
pocrisy  among  the  holy  fathers, 

Loaiia.  I'm  afi-aid  not,  Anlonio—for  in  tt- 
Egion,  ai  in  friendsbip,  they  who  profeai  most 
___   _   ._  .!..  I...,  .:_,.„  [ExeunL 


Clara.  It  It  indee 
Ferd.  So,  sr>;  no 

baie  gone  away? 
Clara.    Tbey   an 


Ferd.   Very  well — enoDgb — now  if  I  don't 

mar  their  weddio)^!  QKriC. 

Clara.    {^Unveils^    1    tfaousbt   jealousy    bad 

made   Idtbts   quick-sighled ,   but  it  bas   made 

blind — Louisa's   ilory   accounts   to.  mc 

Is  error,   and  I  am  glad  to  find  1  bare 

tower  enough  over  bim  \a  make  him  so  an- 
appy.  But  why  should  not  I  lie  present  at 
his  surprise    when  nndeceiTedp     VVbeo    he'* 


through  the  porcb,  nifollo' 
Louisa  shall  not  singly  he  i 


r  the  least  sincere. 


Adieu,  ibou  dreary  pile,  where  nerer  dica 
The  sullen  echo  of  repentant  sichsl 
Ye  sister  mouraerr  of  each  lonely  cell. 
Inured  lo  byrani  and  sorrow,  fare  ye  ■well! 
For  happier  scenes  I  fly  this  darksome  ffroT«, 
To  saints  a  prison,  bul  a  tomb  to  lore !  \£xit. 

ScBKB  IV.— .^  Court  befate  the  Prio/y\ 

Enter  Isaac,  crossing  tli«  Stage. 

Enter  Art  OHIO. 

Ant.  Whal,  my  friend  Isaac! 

Isaac.  What,  Antonio!  wiabme  joy!  Ibsre 


Enter  Clara. 

Clara.  So,  yonder  they  go,  as  happy 
mutual  and  confessed  affection  can  make  ihcin, 
wbHe  I  am  left  in  solitude.  Ueif;ho!  lote  may 
perhspi  excuse  the  rashness  of  an  elopement 
from  one's  friend,  but  I  am  iure,  nothing  bul 
the  preiencf!  of  the  man  ^  lore  can  support 
it— Hal  what  do  I  see|  Ferdinand,  as  I  TiTe ! 
r  could  he  gain  admission — by  potent  gold, 
lose,  as  Xatonio  did  —  How  eager  and 
led  he  teems — be  shall  not  know  me  as 
yet  \.^'*  doven  her  veil. 

Enter  Fskdihand. 

Ferd,  Yes,  those  were  terlably  they— my 
information  was  right.  [Going. 

.  Clara.  [Stops  him]  Pny,  aigni6r,  what  is 
your  business  here? 

Ferd.  No  mailer  —  no  matter  —  Oh,  they 
•lop— r'^°'>^'  ""'I  "^"i  il"*  is  the  perfidious 
Clara  mdeedl 

Clara.  So,  a  jealous  error — Vtn  glad  to  see 
turn  lo  moTcd.  [Aside. 

ferd.  Her  disguise  can't  conceal  faer — No, 
no,  I  know  her  too  well. 

C&ira.  Wonderful  discernment!  bul,signior — ' 

Ferd.  Be  quiet,  good  nnn;  don't  leasl  me-^ 
By  Heavens,  she  leans  upon  bis  arm,  bangs 
fondly  oti  it!  O  womani  woman! 

Clara.  Bul  signtor,  who  is  it  you  want? 

Ferd.  Not  you,  not  you,  so  pr'ytbee  don't 
lease  me.*  Yet  pray  stay— gentle  nun,  was  it 
not  Doniu  Clara  d'Almania  just  parted  from 

'  Clara.  Chra  d'Almania,  signior,  it  not  yet 
ml  of  die  garden. 

Ferd.  Ay,  ay,  1  knew  I  wa*  right  — And 
praT  is  not  thai  gentleman,  now  at  the  porcli 
wilfa  her,  Antonio  d'ErciiUP 


\Kct  Ul. 

I,  dgnior. 

r  but  one  question  more — 
for  whal  puipose   tfaejr 

gone   lo  be  married,    1 


—  I  wbb  you  joy  with  all 


m 

Ant.  Yes,  yes. 

SCBSB  V. 


Louisa  safe, 

AnL   Hare  you  i 

my  soul. 
Isaac.   Yes,  I  am  e 

priest  lo  marry  ui. 
Anu  So,  then  we  arc  both  on  tbe  aame 
rand)  I  am  come  to  look  for  Father  Pant 
Isane.  Habi  I  am  glad  oa*!— bul,  ffailb,  be 

must  lack  me  first;  my  love  is  waiting. 
Ar.t.   So  is  mine.  — 1  left  her  in  the  porch. 
Isaac.    Kj,  but  I  am  in  haste   to  get  b»ck 

lo  Don  Jerome. 
AnC  And  so  am  I  too. 

Isaac.  Well,  perfaaps  be^l  tare  time,  and 
larry  us  both  logelher — or  I'll  be  your  father, 
id   you   ligll   be   mine.     Come  along — b«t 

"^  ■  for  alltbis. 

[ExeimL 

■A  Room  in  the  Priory.-r-faiimt 
at  the  Table,  drinking. 

This  bottle's  ibe  sun  of  our  table, 

Hit  beanii  are  i-oiy  wine; 

We,  planets,  that  are  not  aUn 

Without  bis  help  to  shine. 

Let  mirth  and  glee  abound! 

You'll  soon  ^ruw  bright 

With  borrow'd  light. 

And  shine  as.he  goes  round. 
Paul.  Brother  Francis,  tOM  tbeAotlle  ^onl, 
and  give  me  your  loasl. 

FrancU.    Rave  we  dnnk  the  ahbeta  of  St. 
Unuline? 
Paul.  Yes,  yes;  she  was  the  laM. 
Francis.   Then   Til  give 
in  of  St.  Catharine's, 
PauL  With  all  my  heart  [ 
brother  Augustine,  werctheraai 

in  my  ■baeau} 


!  you  the  blue-eyed 

t.  [prinkaX   Pny, 
ra  any  beBcbctioDt 
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jdug-  Don  Juan  Cordab*  bas  left  a  huodred  Bloated  I  a 
ducaU,  to  remember  bim  in  our  naaiei. 

J^auL  Um  be?  let  ibem  be  piiil  to  our  wine 
mercbant,  and  we'll  remember  bim  in  our 
cups,   irbicb  irill  do  jnit  »  welL    Any  tbiog 

^ag.  Tes;  Baptisia,  tbe  ricb  miier,  who 
died  last  week,  bas  bequeathed  oa  a  Ibouland 
pistole*,  aod  tbe  tilrtr  lamp  be  uied  in  bis 
ovrn  chamber,  to  burn  before  the  image  ai 
Su   Anlbonv- 

PauL  1  wa*  well  meant,  but  we'll' employ 
■  iballfigbl 


I   moaej  better — Baplijta'i  bounty 

i  liiiDg,   not  tbe  dead. — Sl  Antbo 

afraid  lo  be  left  in  tbe  d»rk,  though 


ibe  living,  not  tbe  dead. — Sl  Antbony  i*  Dot 
afraid  lo  he  left  in  tbe  duk,  though  be  wai — 
See  wbo'i  ibere. 


[A  knocking,  Francis  goes  to  the  door, 
and  open*  it. 

Enter  Poktkb. 

Porter.  Here'«  onewitbsulia  prcailDg  baite 
to   apeak  with  Father  Paul. 

Francis.  Brother  Paul! 

^Paul  comes  from  behind  a  curtain, 
mlh  a  glats  of  wine,  and  in  his 
Hand  a  piece'  of  cake. 

Paul.  Here!  how  durit  you,  fellow,  tbui 
abruptly  break  in  upqn  our  derolioni? 

Porter.  1  tbougfat  they  were  finisbed. 

Paul.  No,  they  were  not — were  ihey,  Brother 
Franda? 

Francis.  Not  by  a  bottle  eacb. 

Paul.  But  neither  you  nor  your  fellow* 
mark  bow  the  hours  go — no,  you  mind  nothing 
but  tbe  j^ralifying  oil  your  appetites:  ye  eal 
and  swill,  and  sleep,  and  gormandiie,  and 
thrive,   while  we  are  -wasting  in  mortification. 

Porter.  VVe  ask  no  more  tban  nature  craves. 

Paid,  Til  false,  ye  bave  more  appetiles 
tb*n  bain!  and  your  flushed,  sleek,  ana  pam- 
pered appearance  is  the  disgrace  of  our  order — 
out  on't  —  If  }'ou  are  hungry,  can't  you  be 
content  wilb  the  wholesome  roots  of  Ihcearthj 
and  if  you  are  dry,  ian't  there  tbe  crystal 
■prine?    \prinka'}    Put  ifait  away,    [Gloes  a 

flass\  and  show  me  where  I'm  wanted. 
Porter  draars  the  glatt,  —  Paul,  going, 
furruj  So,  you  would  bave  drank  il,  if  there 
bad  been  any  left.    Ab,  glutton!  glutton  t 

[Exeunt. 
Scene  VI.— Tfte  Court  be/ore  the  Priory. 
Enter  IsAAC  and  AntOKIO. 
Tsaac,   A  plaguy   wbile  coming.   Ibis  same 
Father  Paul — He's  detained  at  vespers,  1  sup- 
pose, poor  fellow. 

Ant.  No,  bere  be  comes. 

Enter  Paul. 
Good  Fathec  Paul,  I  crave  your  blessing. 
Isaac.  Yes,  good  Father  Paul,  we  are  come 

Paul  What  is  it,  pray  f 
Isaac.    To   marrv   us,   good   Father   Paul; 
and  in  Imtb  ibou  dost  look  the  very  priest  of 

Paul.  In  shoN,  I  may  be  called  so:  for  1 
deal  in  repentance   and  mortiCcalion. 

Isaac  No,  no,  thou  seemest  an  officer  of 
Hymen,  because  tby  pretence  speiki  content 
and  good  humour. 

Paiil.   Alas  I   my  app«artnce  ii  dacMtTuL. 


Ant,  But  thou  hast  a  good  fresh  colour  in 
tby  face,  father;  rosy,  ffailb.  ' 

Paul.  Ves,  I  have  blushed  for  mankind,  tiU 
lbs  bue  of  my  shame  is  as  Ciedas  their  vices. 

Isaac.  Good  man! 

PauL  And  I  bale  laboured  too,  but  to  what 
purpose?  Ibey  continue  to  sin  under  my 
very  nose. 

Isaac.  Ifecks,  father,  I  should  bave  guelsed 
as  much,  for  your  nose  seems  to  be  put  lo 
the  blush   more  tban   any  other  part  of  your 

PauL  Go,  you're  a  wag. 

Ant.  But,  Is  tbe  purpose,  father— will  yon 
oDlciale  for  ui? 

Paul,  To  join  young  people  thus  clandes- 
tinely il  not  safe;  and,  indeed,  1  have  in  my 
heart  many  weighty  reasons  against  it. 

AnL  And  I  have  in  my  hand  many  weighty 
reasons  for  it.  Isaac,  bav'n'l  you  an  argument 
or  two  in  our  favour  about  you? 

Itaac.  Yes, ye*;  here  is  a  most  unanswerable 

PauL  For  shame!  you  make  me  angry: 
you  forget  who  1  am,  and  when  importunate 
people  nave  forced  their  trasb  —  ay,  inio  tUi 
pocket,  here — or  into  this — why,  then  the  sin 
was  tbeirs.  [They  put  money  into  his  pockets^ 
Fie,  now  bow  you  distress  ^e!  I  would  re- 
turn it,  but  that  I  must  touch  it  that  way, 
and  so  wrong  my  oath. 

Ant.  Now  then,  come  wilb  us. 

Isaac.   Ay,  now  give  us   your  title  to  joy 
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and  rapture 

PauL  Well,  when  your  bourofrepentanca 
comes,  don't  blame  me. 

Anl,  No  bad  caution  to  my  friend  Isaac, 
[Atidel  Well,  well,  father,  do  you  do  your 
part,  and  I'll  abide  the  consequence. 

Isaac.  Ay,  and  so  will  i.  [^ITitj  are  going. 

Enter  Louisa,  running. 

Louisa.  O,  Anion io ,  Ferdinand  is  at  tbe 
porch,  and  inquiring  for  us. 

Isaac,  Who?  Don  Ferdinand!  he's  not  in- 
quiring for  mr,  I  hope.  ^ 

AnL  Fear  not,  my  love ;  I'll  soon  pacify  btm. 

Isaac,  E«ad,  you  wo  n't— Antonio,  take  my 
advice,  and  run  away;  this  Ferdjnand  is  the. 
moat  unmerciful  dog!  and  ha*  the  cursedctt 
long  sword!  —  and,  upon  my  soul,  he  come* 
on  purpose  lo  cut  your  ibroal. 
'     Ant,  Never  fear,  never  fear. 

Isaac.  Well,  you  may  stay  if  you  will; 
but  I'll  get  some  one  to  marry  me;  for,  br 
Sl.  [ago,  be  shall  never  marry  me  again,  while 
1  am  master  of  a  pair  of  heels,      (itunt  out. 

Enter  FEEDinAitD. 

Ferd,  So,  sir,  1  bave  net  wilb  you  at  last. 

Ant.  Well,  >ir. 

Fird.   Base,  treacbcrous  mani   whence  can 

false,  deceitful  soul,  like  yours,  iMrrow  con- 
lidanca  to  look  so  steadily  on  tbe  man  you've 
injured  ? 

Ant  Ferdinand,  you.  are  loo  warm:  —  'tis 
true  you  lind  me  on  the  point  of  wedding 
one  I  love  beyond  my  lile;  but  no  argument 
of  mine  prevailed  on  ber  to  elope— I  scorn 
deceit,   B*  mock  ai  yon  —  By  Hwren  I  knew 


THE  DUENNA. 


[ActU 


n«l  ifaa  had  left  ber  iatlrar'*,  till  I  (bw  ber. 

ferd.  VVktt  ■  mean  excute!  Xon  hiTs 
wroDged  four  frieiMl,  then,  .for  ooe,  whoie 
wanton  forwirdnesi  ant icip«led  jour  treaclicry 
^f  thu,  indoed,  your  Jew  pander  informed 
ine;  bnt  let  your  conduct  be  con*ijteiit,  and 
■ince  jDU  bare  d*rad  to  do  ■  wmng,  follow 
me,  and  »bow  you  bare   ■   spirtt  to  stow  it. 

Louita.  Antonio,  I  perceiie  bis  miatabo — 
leave  him  to  me. 

Paid.  Friend,  you  are  rude,  to  intomipt 
ibe  union  of  two  willing  bearti. 

¥erd.  Ho,  meddling  prieit,  the  band  fae  aeelc* 


IT"  ■  i 

Ferd.  Clara,  I  thank  you  ffir  your 

1  would   not  have  beard   your  (ongua 

*ncb  faltity,  be*!  your  puniibineiitta 

1  have  not  reproached  you. 

Snter  QuuiA. 
Cbitv.  Wbal  tnochei?  U  thia7 
Ftrd.  Aolonio,  you  ara  protacted  nvw,  bM 


Well  be  imowi  wben  fbey^s  Amtttt, 

Never  ilow  to  give  reward: 

For  hii  riory  ii  lo  prove 

Kind  to  thote  who  wed  for  lore.  [ExttmL 
SCBHE  VII. — A  Grand  Saloon. 
Enter  PoK  Jxrohk,  ServanU,  and  LoKL 
Jerome.  Be  sure  now  let  eiery  ibinj  be  ii 
the  best  order  —  let  all  my  lerTanti  hifc  oa 
their  marrieil  fac«i' — but  tell  then  10  git  h 
little  drunk  ai  potdhle,  till  aAer  (upper.  S^ 
Lopa,  where'i  your  mailer?   ifaa'nl  we  baic 


houisa.  Turn  thee  round,  I  pray  thee. 

Calm  awhile  iby  rage. 
Clara.     1  must  help  to  stay  thee, 

And  thy  wralb  assuage. 
Louita,  Couldst  thou  not  diccoter 

One  M  dear  to  thee? 
Clara,    Canil  thou  be  a  lover, 

Andthusflylroifinief  {BelhunnM. 
Ferd.   How**  this!   my  listerl    Clara  1 
Fm  confounded. 

LauUa.  Tis  eren  so,  good  brother. 
Paul.    Howl    what  im^ety!    Did  tbe 
want  to  marry  bis  own  siiler? 

Zouuo.  And  ar'n*!  you  aihamed  of  youp- 
■elf,  not  to  know  your  own  nsterP 

Clara.  To  drive  away  your  oim  roialresi — 
Louiaa,  Don't  you  see  how  jealousy  blinds 

Clara.  Ay,  and  will  yon  ever  be  jealous 
again? 

Ferd.  Never — Bever— -you,  sister,  I  know 
will  forgive  rfte — bat  bow,  Clara,  shaD  1  pre- 
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r  to  be  jealous  again, 


Clara.  No,  do,  ju 
to  tease  you  — "Who  do  you 
•iguin'?*  "Not  yon,  not  you."  Oh,  yi 
wretch!    bat  swear  never  to  be  iealou 
and  I'll  forgive  yon. 

Ferd.  By  all— 

Clara.  There,  that  will  do— youll  beep  .    . 
oalb  just  as  well.  [Gtoet  her  Hand. 

Louita.  But,  brother,  bera  is  one,  to  whom 


Atil.  Not  a  word  of  ejtcaie,  Ferdinand — I 
hare  not  been  in  love  myself  irithout  learning 
that  a  lover's  anger  sbovJd  never  be  resented — 
but  come — lei  us  retire  wilb  this  good  Alher, 
and  well   eiplain   to   yon  tbe  cause   <rf'  this 


!r? 


I,  Ih 


•oppose?  a  yonn^  rake!   Weil,  wdl,  well  k 
merry  without  faim. 

£ater  SerfonL 

Serp,,  Sr,  bare  is  Signior  Isaac 
Enter  Iia&C. 

Jerome.   So,  my  dear  son-in-W' 
lake  my  blewtng  Mid  fbrgiv 
my  daogbier?  wbere's  Coniaaf 

Isaac  She's  without,  impatient  fbrsUeM* 
ing,  bat  abnost  aiiraid  to  eater. 

Jerome.  Oh,  fly  auA  bring  ha  in.  [In' 
ItaaJi]  Poor  girl,  1  lotiK  to  see  her  pretlj  imx. 

Isaac.  {^fViOuiuil  Come,  my  charmer!  ngr 
tremhttng  angel! 

Enter  Isaac  and  DniNHAi  Don  Juou 
runt  to  meet  Aem ;  ahe  lateelt, 

Jerome.  Come  to  m^  arms,  my  — fii*'*' 
bae^   Why,  who  the  dAil  have  vre  brc? 

Isaac.  Nay,  Don  Jerome,  yoBpromindW 
fbrnvene**;  see  how  tbe  dear  crealure draou. 

Jerome.  Droop*  indeed!  Why,  fidtw 
me,  tbia  is  old  Mar^ret — bnt  wben's  nj 
daughter,  where's  Louisa? 

laaae.  Why,  here,  before  j;onr  eye»-«T> 
don't  be  abashed,  my  svreet  irifel 

Jerome.  Wife  wilb  a  vengeance!  "ifi 
lonnds,  you  have  not  married  the  Dumas. 

Duenna.  {Kneeliag\  O,  dear  pap*!  J^ 
not  disown  me,  sure! 

Jerome.   Papa!  papa!    Why,  sonnds,  T"w 

ipudence  is  ai  great  as  your  ugliaesi! 

Iiaar.  Hise,  my  charmer,  go  throw  J^f 
abont    his   neck,    and  connacs 


btm  yon  are — 

Duenna.  Oh,  sir,  forgiTe  me ! 

[Enaratei>>^ 

Jerome.  Help  I  mnrderl 

SentanU.  What's  the  matter,  sn-? 

Jerome.  Why,  here,  this  damned  if  ■" 
brought  an  old  harridati  lo  siran^  "*'  j  l. 

Itaae.  Lord,  it  is  bis  own  dangler,  »■  " 
is  so  hard-hearted  he  won't  forgive  her. 

Enter  Ahtomio  and  LomsA;  Ony  knell- ^ 
Jerome.  Zounds 
who  sent  for  you 

AnL  Thn  lady's  hsdtand,  sir. 

Itaac  Ay,  that  he  is,  f»  b.  swoni  «|J 
left  Ibem  with  lb*  (tieM,  and  was  W  l"« 
given  ber  away.- 

Jerome,  lo«  iwaF   . 


Goo<^  Ic 
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Tsaac,  Ay;  that^  my  kosMi  fncnd,  An~ 
tonio;  and  liiat'*  tLe  little  girl,  I  told  jou  I 
bad  haiDpcred  biitt  iritli. 

J^eroine,  Why,  yoD  are  eitber  dnink  or 
mad — ibii  i>  my  daughter. 

ttaac.  No,  no;  'lU  you  are  both  drunk  and 
mad,  I  think — here'i  your  daughter. 

Jerome.  Bark  ye,  old  ioiquily,  wilt  you 
esplaio  all  thu,  or  not? 

Dtdeima.  Coma  tben,  Don  Jerome,  I  will — 
tfaough  our  habiu  might  inlbnn  yon  all — look 
on  your  dauchler,  there,  and  on  me. 

laaac.  Wbat'i  thi(  1  hear? 

Huenna.  The  truth  is,  that  in  your  paslion 
l^u  moraing,  you  made  a  anal!  miatake;  for 
you  turned  your  daugbler  out  of  doora,  and 
locked  up  your  bumble  (frrant. 

Imaac.  Olud!  Olud!  bere't  ^pretty  fdlow, 
to  turn  hi*  daughter  out  of  da<^,  inatead  of 
aa   old  Duenna. 

Jerome.  And,  Olud!  here'i  a  pretty  fellow, 
to  manj  an  old  Duenna  Inatead  of  mj  dangb- 
ler — but  bow  came  the  real  about? 

JDuenao.  I  baie  only  to  add,  that  1  re- 
maiDcd  in  yt»ii  daughter')  place,  and  had  the 
good  fertnne  to  engage  the  afTectiooi  of  mj 
■ireet  bufband  here. 

Imooc.  Her  kualundl  why,  you  old  witch, 
do  you  think  FU  be  your  huatund  nowP  tbia 
ia  a  trick,  a  cheat,  and  you  ought  all  to  be 
gMbanied  of  yaurael*es. 

jtnL  Hark  ye,  laaac,  do  yon  dare  lo  com- 
plain of  triduDgr  —  Don  jertmel'  I  gire  you 
my  word,  tbi*  cunning  Portugueaehaa  brought 
ftU  thia  upon  bimaelT,  by  eadeaTonrinc  to 
OTerreach  you,  by  getting  your  daugfaler'a 
ibrtune,     wilhont    maLking   any   acttlement    in 

Jerome.  OTdreach  ma! 

Jtouita.  Tia  ao,  indeed,  air,  and  we  can 
proTc  it  to  Tou, 

Jerome.  Why,  gad  take  me,  it  muat  be  ao, 
or  he. could  neTcr  bare  put  up  with  anch  a 
face  aa  Margaret'f-~40,  litde  SoloBiOn,  I  wiab 
you  )oy  of  your  wife,  with  all  niy  aoul. 

hoaua.  laaac,  tricking  ia  aU  fair  in  lova — 
let  you  alone  for  the  plot. 

Ant.  A  cunning  dog,  ar'n't  you?  A  ily  little 
villain,  behP 

Louita.  Rogoiab,  perhapa;  but  keen,  deril- 
iah  keen. 

Jerome.  Tea,  yea;  bia  aunt  alwaya  called 
him  little  Solomoa- 

laaac.  Why,  the  plague*  of  Egypt 
you  alll — but  do  you  tkink  fU  tnbmit  t 
an  impoailion? 

Aal.  laaak,  one  aerioua  word — you'd  better 
be  content  ai  yon  are ;  for,  belicTe  me,  you 
will  find,  that,  in  the  opinion  of  the  world, 
there  ia  not  a  fairer  aubjecl  for  contempt  and 
ridicule,  than  a  knava  become  the  dupe  of  bia 
own  art. 

Itaac.  I  don't  care  —  111  not  endure  tbia. 
Don  Jerome,  'tia  yon  baie  done  tbia  —  you 
would  be  BO  cnraed  poiilifa  about  the  beauty 
of  her  you  locked  up,  and  all  the  time,  1  told 
you  (be  wa«  at  old  aa  my  molbei 
ugly  aa  the  derij. 

Duenna.  Why,  you  little  inaigni&eant 
'    reptilel 

Jerome.  Tbat'i  right — attack  him,Hargari 
Duenna.  Dare  ajich  a  thing  aa  you  pretend 
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to  talk  of  boanly? — A  walkiDg  mnlean! — a 
l>ody  that  teema  to  owe  all  ita  conaequenee  lo 
the  dropiy)  —  a  pair  of  eyei  like  two  dead 
beetlea  IB  a  wad  of  brown  dougfa  !  —  a  beard 
like  aa  articboke,  with  dry  ihriTelled  jawL 
that  would  diagrace  tbe  mummy  of  a  monkey! 

Jerome.  Weil  done,  Margaret! 

Duenna.  But  you  ahall    know  tbal  1  Iutb 

brother,    who  weara  a  iword — and  if  you 

>n'l'  do  me  jitiliee — 

iMoak.  Fire  aeiie  your  brother,  and  you  too! 
Ill  fly  to  Jeruaatem,  to  aioid  yont 

Duenna.   Fly  where    you   will.  Tit   follow 

Jerome.  Tbrow  your  anowy  arma  about 
him,  Margaret  f^Sxeunl  Dane  and  DuenauJ 
— But,  Louiaa,  are  you  really  married  lo  thia 
lodeat  gentleinan  f 

JjOuiea.  Sir,    in  obedience    to   your    eom- 
landa,  I  gaie  him  my  hand  wtlhtQ  tUa  lunn. 
Jerome,  My  commanda! 
Ant.  Tea,  air ;  here  ia  your  conaent,   under 
aur  own  hand. 

Jerome.  How!  would  you  rob  me  of  my 
child  by  a  tricfc,  a  faUe  preteneeP  and  do  yon 


Ant,  No,  Don  Jerome;  though  I  have  pro- 
fited by  thia  paper,  in  gamins  your  daughtei'a 
hand,  I  acorn  lo  obtain  her  fortune  by  deceit- 
There,  air.  IGieer  a  teller^  Now  give  her 
->ur  bleaaing  for  a  dower,  and  all  Uie  little 
_  po»es«  ahall  be  lellled  on  her  in  retorn. 
Had  you  wedded  her  to   a  prince,   be    could 


S 


!  M    great   a   rogne    i 


do  __   _ 

Jerome,  \\by,  gad  lake  me,  but  you  are 
lery  eilraordinary  fellow!  But  have  yon 
the  impudence  to  auj^ioae  no  one  can  do  a 
generoua  action  but  younelf?  Here,  Louiaa, 
tell  thia  proud  fool  of  youra,  that  he'a  the  only 
man  I  know  that  would  renounce  your  for- 
tune ;  and,  by  my  loul,  he^  the  only  man  in 
Spain  Ibat'a  worthy  of  it.  —  There,  -bleaa  you 
both :  Tm  an  obatinate  old  fellow  when  Tm 
in  the  wrong;  but  you  ahall  now  find  me  ai 
iteady  in  the  right. 

Enter  Fbhsihahd  and  Cuka. 
Another  wonder  itill !  why,  tirrab !  Ferdinand, 
you  have  not  atole  a  nun,  have  yon  ? 

Ferd.  She  ia  a  nun  in  nothing  bnt  bar 
habit,  air — look  nearer,  and  you  will  perceiTB 
V«  Clara  U'Almania,  Don  Guiman'l  daugb- 
:r;  and,  wilh  pardon  for  atealing  a  weddings 
M  ia  alao  my  wife. 

Jerome.  Gadabud,  and  a  great  fortune. — 
Ferdinaod,  jrou  are  a  prudent  young  rogue, 
and  I  forgive  you:  and,  ifecka,  yon  are  • 
pretty  little   damaeL     Give  your  father-in-law 

kiat,  you  amjliag  rogue. 

Clara.  Tbere,  old  gentleman;  and  now  mind 
you  behave  well  to  ua. 

Jerome.  Ifecki,  tboie  lipa  ba'n't  been  chilled 
by  kiaaing  beada — Egad,  i  believe  1  aball  grow 
the  beat  humoured  Irilow  in  Spain  —  Lewial 
Sancho !  Carloa !  d'ye  bear  i  are  all  my  doora 
tbrown  open?  Our  children')  wcddinci  are 
the  only  holiday  a  our  age  can  boaat;  ana  then 
we  drain,  with  pleaaure,  tbe  litUe  atock  of 
apirits  time  bat  Eeft  ut.  \Mutic  oraCbui]  Bat 
•ce,  hen  tmat  cor  friew  and  aei^bpiinl 
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Enter  MASQDBRAnKKS. 
Auft,  '&ilb,  well  make  a  nlf^hl  oo*(,  wilh  v 
and  dance,   and  catches — then  old  and  joung 


Jerome.  Come  now  for  jest  and  imilfng, 
Both  old  and  youne  beguiling. 
Let  lU  laugh  and  play,  s6  blithe  and  gay. 
Till  we  banish  care  away. 

LituL-!a.  TIius  crown'd  with  dsDCG  and  soc 
Tbe  hours  iLall  glidr  aUing 
Wilh  a  bearl  at  ease,  merry,  mairy  gleej 
Gaa  never 'fail  to  please. 

Ferd,  Each  bride  i*hh  bhisbes  giowing, 
Our  wine  as  rosy  flowibg, 


[Act  I. 
>  Uhlie  and  gay, 

r- 

AnL  Then  healths  lo  eiery  friend, 
Tbe  nigfal's  repast  shall  end. 
With  a  heart  at  eaie,  merry,  merry  gUfs 
Can  never  fail  to  please. 

Clara.  Nor,  while  we  are  so  joyotu^ 
Shall  aniioiii  fear  aunoy  us; 
,-   Let  us  laugh  and  play,  So  blithe  and  gaj, 
Till  we  banish  care  away. 

Jerome.  For  generous  gtt«Sb  like  ibiM 
Accept  the  wish  lo  please; 
So  we'll  laugh  and  play,  so  blithe  and  gay,, 
Your  unUes  drire  care  away.  [£xninc 
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ACT  I. 

ScEDS  I, — An  Aparbncnlin  EnSEliAn's  Abufi 

Enter  Fuebham   and  Lcvei,. 

Free.  A  country  boy!  ba,  ba,  ba.  How  long 

bas  this  scheme  been  in  your  bead  t 

Lop.   Some   time — I   am  now  conTinced  of 

what  you   hare  so  often   been  hinting  to  m£, 

tliat  1  am  confoundedly  cheated  by  my  servants. 

Free.   OkX  are   you  satisfied   at  ImI.  Mr. 


LoTeir    I  al««y*  told  yon,  that  ifcere  ii  »J 

a  worse  set  of  serrants   in  lh«  parish  ofSI- 

Jamei  than  in  your  kitchen.  ^ 

"  3c.   Tis   with   some  difficulty  I  bel!"'  " 

,   Mr.   Freemaui    though,    I  must  own. 

expenses   often  make  me  stare  ;—Plii6p>  ' 

lurft,  is  an  honest  fellow;  andlwiUiKCV 

for  my  blacks;— if  tbe»  is  a  rogue  anong  nf 


folks 


iHy  dog,  Tom. 
Free.  You  »i«  tnuUkco  in  eretyoM.  W 

;iC 
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lip  is  no  bjpoeritical  laicttl:  Tom  bw  *  good 
deal  of  lurly  boaettj  abouthira:  and  foryour 
blaclu^  Aej  are  at  bad  as  your  wbilM. 

Ztoo.  Pray  tell  lai,  u  nol  your  Robert  ac- 
guaiqted  «Hlh  rit  people?  perbapi  be  may 
give  a  lillle  %bl  idId  the  ihLng. 

free.  To  tell  yon  ibe  trulh,  Mr.  LoTel, 
your  aerranli  are  (o  abandoned,  tbat  I  baie 
forbid  bim  your  boiue — bowcTer,  if  you  bare 
a  mind  to  a^  bim  any  question,  be  ihall  b( 
forthcoming. 

IjOb.  Let  u>  bars  bim. 

Free.  You  ihall;  but  it  it  an  bundrtd  to 
oat:  if  you  get  any  thing  out  of  him)  for 
though  be  it  a  very  boneit  fellow,  yet  be  ii 
so  much  of  a  serrant,  that  he'll  nerer  tell  any 
thing  to  the   dliadiantage   of  another. — Wbo 

Enler  Servant. 
Send    Robert  to   mt  —  \E.xU  Sereanl]    And 
what  was   it  determined   you.  upon  ibu  pro- 
ject at  laitr 

£oi>.  Thi*  letter.  It  ii  an  anonymoui  one, 
and  so  ought  not  to  be  regarded ;  but  it  ba* 
sometbing  Mneit  in  it,  and  put  me  upon  *a- 
lisfving   my   curiosity.  —  Read  iL 

[GjVm  the  LetUf. 
Free.    I  should    know   somalfailtg    of  this 
hand —  {Reads. 

To  Peregrine  Looel,  Esif, 
Please  your  honour, — /  lake  the  libertj 
to  acquaint  your,  honour f  that  you  are  sa 
tjr  cheated  by  jrour  teroanlt.—-Your  hono 
^iUJUid   it  at  I  ray.— I  am  not  mliinf 
be  kaovm,  cBhereof  if  I  am,    it  may  bring 
one  into  troable.—So   no  more,  from  your 
honour'.^  servant  to  command. 
— Odd  and  honest!  Well — and  now  what  are 
Uie   steps   you   intend   to   lake? 

{Relurnt  the  Leitt 
Lao.  I  shall  immediately  apply  lo  my  friend 
tbe  manager  for   a  disguise — under   the  form 
of  a  g»™«y   country   boy ,   I   will  be  an  eye 
witness  ofmy  serTants  bchaTiour. — You  mui 
assist  me,  Mr.  Freeman. 
Free.  As'  how,  Mr.  Lovel  ? 
Lov.   My   plan   is  this — I   gaTe   out  tlial   I 
was  going  to  my  borough  in  DeTonsbirc,  and 
yesterday  set  ontwilh  a  senanl  in  great  form, 
and  lay  at  Basiogtloke.-— 
Free.  Well  ?— 

Loo,  1  ordered  tbe  fellow  lo  make  the  best 
of  bia  war  dowfl  into  ibe  country,  and  told 
bim  that  I  would  ibilow  him;  instead  of  that, 
1  turned  back,  and  am  Just  come  tn  town: 
Eccc  .sienuml  \Pointa  lo  his  Boals. 

Free.  It  U  now  one  o'clock. 
Loii.    This   very   afternoon   I   shall  pay  my 

"^  "     r  will  you  gel  In? 


Free.  Shall  yon  be  able  to  play  your  part? 
Loe.  Ne*er  tear  me.  • 

Enter  Robikt. 
Rob.   Your  honour  ordered  me  to  wait  on 

Free.  I  did,  Robert- Robert. 

Rob.  Sir— 

Free.  Come  here  — you  know,  Rol>«ft,  I 
have  B  good  opinion  of  your  integrity. — 

Rob.  1  haTC   always  endeaToured  that  your    - 
honour  should. 

Free.  Pray  hare  not  yon  some  acquaintance 
among  Mr,  IjOtcTs  people  ? 

Hob.  A  lillle,  your  bonour. 

Free.  How  do  they  bchaTef — we  haie  no- 
body but  fiiends — you  may  sprak  out 

LoQ.  Ay,  Robert,  speak  out, 

Rob.  1  hope  your  boooun  will  not  insist 
II  my  saying  any  ibiog  in   an  affair   of  ibii 

Loo.   Ob,   but  wii  do  insist — if  you  know 

ly  thing.— 

Rob.  Air,  I  am  faul  •  lenanl  myself,  and 
it  would  not  become  me  to  speA  ill  of  a 
brother 


e.  Psba[  this  is  false  honesty — speak  out. 
.  Don't  oblige  mf,  good  sir. — Consider, 
'  read  depends  upon  bis  cha- 


Loe.  But  if  a  lervant  nses  me  ill— 

Rob.  Alas,  sir,  what  is  one  nan's  poison 
I  another  man's  meat 

Frea.  You  sac  bow  they  Irimfarone  another. 

Rob.  Serrice  is  no  inberitance.-kA  sersant 
bat  is  nol  approved  in  one  place,  JFay  siTa 
allsfaction  in  another.  Every  body  mustsliTe, 


When   I    am   properly  hal 

shall  get   me   introduced  to   Pnllip 


ilad. 


your  tenant's  tons,  wbo  wants  to  ba  made 
good  servant  oC 

Free.  They  will  certainly  discDver  yon. 

Lov.  Neier  fear,  I'll  be  so  countryned  tbi 
you  shall  not  know  me. — As  they  ar«  ihoi 
oughly  perauaded  I  am  many  mile*  off)  thei'll 
be  more  easily  imposed  on.  Ten  lo  'one  bu' 
tbey  begin  to  celebrate  my  departure  with  l 
dcinking  bout,  if  they  ai^what  you  describi 


sary  that  I  should  know  the  trulb. 

Rob.  The  truth,  sir,  is  not  to  ba  spoken  at 
all  times,  it  may  bring  one  into  trouble,  where- 
Free.    ^MutineX   W^hereof  if— Pray,   Mr, 
LoTel,  lei  me  see  ibat  letter  again  \Looel  gi- 
ees  the  tetter]— Ay— it  mwtsbe  so — Robert. 

Rob.  Sir. 

Free.  D  you  know  ■  any  thing  of  ibis  letter? 

Rob.  Letter,  your  bonour? 
'     Free.    I  ask  you  ifyou  wore  eaocemed  in 
I  writing  this  letter. — You   never  loM  me  a  lie 
yet,  and  I  expect  the  truth  from  you  now. 

Jkb.  Pray,  your  honour,  don't  ask  me. 

Free.  Did  you  write  it?  answer  me — 

Rob.  I  cannot  deny  iL  [Botoing^ 

Loo.  What  induced  you  lo  it 

Rab.  1  vrill  tell  tbe  trulb!— I  bare  seen 
such  waste  and  extravagance,  and  Hot  and 
drankennest,  in  your  kitchen,  sir,  that,  as  my 
nutter's  friend,  I  could   nol  help  discovering 

'   ioi-.^Go  on. 

Rob.  (  am  (orrjr  to  say  it  lo  your  bonont'; 
hut  your  honour  is  not  only  imposed  on,  but 
laushed  at  by  all  your  servants;  especially  by 
Philip,  wbo  It  a — very  bad  man. 

Loo.  PbilipP  an  ungrateful  dog!     Weill 

Rob.  I  could  not  preaume  lo  speak  to  your 
honour,  and  therefore  I  resolved,  though  but 
a  poor  scribe,   to  write  your  honour  a  letter. 

Loo.  RobtiL  I  am  greatly  iodebtad  to  you. 
-Here—       .  tOjyen  Moher- 


tt)0 
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Hoi.  On  »ay  other  iccoant  llian  ibii  1 
Ibould  be  proud  to  receiTC  your  hoBOUr't 
boUDlv,  but  now  1  b«g  !□  be  excuud — 

IRe/utre  the  Money. 

Lae.  Tbou  bait  a  noble  heart,  Robert,  and 
rji  not  forget  you,— Freemjin ,  he  must  be  ' 
tbe  secret.— VVail  your  mailer's  orders— 

Rob.  I  will,  your  hobour.  [^ExU. 

■  Free.   Weil,  air,  are  you  cominc   '  ' 

Ia>i>.  Convioced  ?  yei;  and  I'll  b< 
tbe  scoundrels  befoi-e  nigbt. — You  or  Robert 
must  contrive  mme  way  or  other  to  get  mi 
inlrodiic'd  to  Philip,  as  one  of  your  collager': 
boys  out  of  Esiei. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  you'll  inalie  a  fine  figure. 

Zov.  Tbey  shall  make  a  nnefi^re.- llmust 
be  done  this  afternoon;    walk  -witb  ir 
tiie   park,    and    I'll  lell   you   the  whole.— My 
name  shall   be  Jemmy. — And   I   am  come 
be   a   gentleman's   seriant  —  and   will   do 
best,    and   hope   to   get   a  good  character. 

IMiaiieking. 

Free.  Ua,  ha,  bal — Brairo^Iemmy — Bravo, 

ba,  ba  !  \E3:eunL 

Scene  H.—The  Park. 

Enter   Duke. 

Dufie.  Wbat  irretche*    are    ordiuary 
vanls  tbat  go   on  in    the   same   -vulgar  irack 
ev'ry  day!   eating,  working,  and   sleeping' 
But  we,  who    biVB   the    honour   to   lene 
nobility,    are    of    another    species.      We    i 

I    forms,    haTe    servant)    to 


Tcfs  people— [itnwb]  Phit^  altdMn.  Kill] 

prttenl    t/utr   complimenla   to   sir  Harrj, 

id  desire  Uie  honour  of  his  eonipanjr  this 

'ening,  to   be   of  a  smart  parlx,  and  lo 

it  a  bit  of  supper. 

Duke,    1    bafe    tbe    same    inTitalion  —  tlitir 
asler ,     it    seems ,      is    gone     lo   hii    bor- 

SirH.   You'll  be   witb  us,  my  lord?-l>y' 
lip's  ■  blood — 
Duke.   A   buck  of  the   Grst  bead,  I'll  kll 
Du  a  secret,  he's  going  to  be  married. 
SirH.  To  whom? 
Hake.  To  lUlly. 
SirH.  No! 
Duke.    Yei   he  is,   and  1  intend  lo  cuckold 

SirH.    Then  we   may   depend  upon  jonr 
race  for  certain.    B>,  ha,  ba! 
Duke.   If  our  bouse  breaks  up  in  |a  tolcr- 
lime,   ill  be   with    you— HaTe  yoa  u; 


^tl.e'' 


u  our  maslerfl, — Ha! — my   dear  sir  Harry  1— 

,  Enter  Sm  nAnm. 

—How  have  you  done  these  thousand  yean 

Sir  H.  My  lord  duka ! — your  grace's  most 
obedient  serranL 

i)ujke.  Well,  baronet,  and  where  have  you 

SirH.  At  Newmarket,  my  lord— we  have 
had  dcY'lish  fine  sport. 

Duke.    And   a    good    appearance    1   heai 
PoX  take  it,  1  should  have  been  there,  but 
old    duchess    died,    and    we    were    obliged    to 
keep  house,  for  the  decency  o(  the  thing. 

SirH,  I  pick'd  up  fifteen  pieces. 

Duke.  Pshal  a  trifle! 

SirH.  The  Tiscounl's  people  have  been  d. 
\j  taken  in  this  meeting. 

Duke,  Credit  me,  baronet,  they  know  no- 
thing of  the  tur£ 

SirH.  I  assure  you,  my  lord,  they  lost 
every  match,  for  Crab  was  beat  bollew,  Care- 
less threw  bis  rider,  and  mis*  Slammeckin 
had  the  disliempGr. 

Dulce.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  I'm  glad  mi'L— Tatte 
Ihis  snurfjsir  Harry.  [Offers  his  Box. 


t  you,  and 


Ibis  snulT^rr  Harry. 
SirH.  nil  good  rappee, 
Duke.  Ri^bl  Strasburgb, 
of  my  own  importinc. 
SiiH.  kjl 

Duke.  The  city  people  adulterate  it 
fbnndedly,  that  I  always  import  my  own  snuff. 
—  I  wish  my  lord  would  do  the  same;  liut  he 
if  ao  indolenL — When  did  you  see  the  girls  1 
I  saw  lady  Bab  this  morning,  but,  'fore  'gad, 
whether  it  be  love  or  reading,  she  looked  as 
pale  as  a  penitent. 
SirH    I  have  just  had  this  cud  from  Lo-| 


thin, 


a  Utile 


bit   of  poeiry~l  m 
,jEt\(  till  ngbt. 


— T   ain   auite  outofipiHu 
debauch  last  night,  baroiid. 


SirH.   Yes,   s 

1   at  the  Cocoa-tree 

Duke.   Heigboi-r 

-1  bad  a  damn'd  debau  _.  ^    . 

-Lord  Francis,  Bob  tbe  bishop,  and  I,  i  , 
off  four  hotlles  of  Burgundy  apiece— hi!  iktrc 

e  two  fine  girls 'coming,    faith— lid j  Bab— 

',  and  lady  Charlollc. —  {I'oket  outhuGii"*' 

SirH.  We'll  not  join  them. 

Duke.  Oh,  yei>4ab  ii  a. tine  wench,  ddI- 
withstanding  her  complciion;  though  Iiboild 
ho  glad  she  would  keep  her  Uelh  cU»«^ 
Your  Enfillih  women  *rt  damo'd  ne(lifn< 
about  their  teeth.— How  is  your  CharioUc  m 
that  particular? 

SirH.  My  CharlolteP 

Duke.   Ay,    the    world   says,  you   vt  to 

SirH.  I  own  I  did  keep  hercompanfi  IhU 
e  are  ofl^  my  lord. 
Duke.  How  so?  , 

SirH.  Between   you    and  me,  she  w  » 

plaiuv  thick  pair  of  lees. 
Ddke.  Ob,  damn  il-^lbal's  insu£f<ral.k.    ,, 
SirH.   Besides,  she   is    a  fool,  andnwil 

her  opportunity  with  tbe  old  eounleis. 
Duke,  lam  afraid,  baronet,  you  loTsmaMf' 
Uol  it,  I  never  save  a  shilling-^d«d  1«= 
ire  of  a  place  in  tbe  eicise-lady  ClurloBt 
lo  be  of  the  parly  lo-nigbl ;  ^w  ^°  T°° 
anage  that?  i  , 

SirH.  Why,  we  do  meet  at  a  third  pla«. 
■t   very   civil,  and    look   aueer,  and  bof^ 

and  abuM  one  another,  and  all  ikit, 
Duke.  Alamode,  ha  f— here  ibey  »«■     , 
JirA  Let  US  wlsr*.  [Jl^frt"- 

Enter  Ladi  Bab  and  Labt  Cataiorn. 
LadrB,   Oh  I  6e!    lady  Charlotte,  jo"  «« 
uile  indelicate  1   fm   sorry  for  yoor  UHC; 
Lad/C.  WeU,   I  say  it  again,  1  lo"  ^w 


lere  hut  lillhy  citiiens. 

LadyB.     Runelow  for  m»  money. 

LadjC.  Now  you  talk  of  Ronelow,  »»« 
did  you 'see  the  colonel,  lady  Bab f 

LadrB.  The  colonel?  I  hale  iha  fdkWv- 
Ile  had  tbe  assuranM  to  Ulk  of  a  tiMt»^  * 
Gloucestershire  heHR  my  face. 
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soldie 

Ladj  B.  I  despise  him — How  goet  an  jour 
affair  witb  tbe  baronet? 

t-adj  C.  Tbe  baronet  is  a  stupid  wretch, 
and  I  ibalt  faaite  nothing  to  say  \o  him — You 
are   to  be  at  Lotel's  lo-nigfal,  lidj  Bab? 

L,adfB.  Unless  I  alter  my  mind — I  don'l 
admire  lisiling  these  commoners,  ladj  Char' 
lotte. 

LadyC.  Oh,  hut  Mn.  Killv  has  taste. 

l.,^dyB.  She  affects  it. 

L.ad_fC.  Th«  duke  is  fund  of  her,  and  be 
kas  indgmenl. 

I^adr  B.  The  duke  might  show  his  )odg- 
'  '  "r.  [Holding  up  her  I'  ' 
•  be  is,  and  the  barone 
—Take  no  notice  of  ihem— we'll  rally  then 
by-and-hy. 

Ladj b.  Dull  loulsl  lei  as  set  up  ajoud 
laueti  and  leare  'em. 

LadjC.  hj;  lei  us  he  gone;  for  the  com- 
mon  people  do  so  stare  at  u* — we  shall  cer 
laioly  be  mobb'd. 

Both.  Ha,- ha,  ha!— Ha,  ha,  ba!      [Exeunt 

DiTZB  tuid  SiK  HaKHT  come  forward. 

Huke,  They  certainly  saw  us,  and  are  goni 
off  laughing  at  us — I  must  follow — 

Sir  H.  No,  DO. 

Duke,  t  must  —  I  must  bare  a  party  o 
raillery  with  them ,  a  bon  mot  or  so.—Sii 
Har^,  you'll  excuse  me— Adieu,  I'll  be  will 
you  m  tne  evening,  if  possible;  lliougb,  hark  ye 
there  is  a  bill  depending  in  otir  bouse,  wbich 
tiie  ministry  make  a  point  of  oar  attending  j 
and  so  you  know,  mum  I  we  must  mind  the 
slops  of  tbe  great  fiddle.-,- Adieu.  [Exit. 

SirU.  Wliat  a  coxcomb  this  is!  and  the 
fellow  can't  reail.  It  was  but  ifae  olber  day 
that  he  was  cow-boy  in  the  country,  then 
was  bound  'prentice  to  a  pcrri wig-maker,  got 
iolo  my  lord  duke's  family,  and  now  sets  up 
tor  a  tine  gentleman.     O  lempora!  O  moses ! 

Re-enter  Dcib. 
Duke.  Sir  Barry,   pr'yibee  what  are  we  to 
do  at  LoTcl's,  when  we  come  there  ? 

SirH.  We  shall  baye  the  fiddles,  I  suppose. 
Duke.  The  fiddlesi    1  have  done  with  dan- 

rii 


sent,  and  would  hate  carried  die  girl  off,  but 
unluckily  presented  by  the  wasberwomao, 
who  happened  to  he  his  lint  cousin. 

Enter  Philip, 

■Mr.  Philip,  your  servant. 

PAiT.  You  are  welcome  lo  England ,  sir 
Harry;  I  hope  you  received  tbe  card,  and 
will  do  us  tbe  honour  of  your  company — 
My  master  is  gone  into  DeTOnsbtre  —  we'll 
bav«  a  roaring  night. 

SirH.  r'll  certainly  wail  on  you. 

PkiU  The  girls  will  be  with  us. 

SirH.  Is  Ibis  a  wedding  supper,  Philip. 

Phil.  What  do  you  mean,  sir  Harrjf 

SirH.  The  duke  tells  me  so. 

Phil.  Tlie  duke  is  a  fool. 

SirH.  Take  care  what   you  say;   bis  graca 


cmg  t 
tell  J 


r  since  the   last  fit  of  the 


what,  my  dear  hoy,  1  poiitively 


{Makes  a  Motion,  as  if  wllh  the  Dice-box. 

Sir  H.  Fie,  my  lord  duke. 

Duke.  Look  ye,  baronet,  I  insist  on  it. — 
Who  tbe  devil,  of  any  fashion,  can  possibly 
spend  an  evening  without  il?~Bul  I  shall 
lose  the  girls. — How  graie  you  look,  ha,  ha, 
ha<— Well,  let  there  be  fiddles. 

SirH.  But,  my  dear  lord,  I  shall  be  quite 
miserable  without  you. — 

Duke.  Well,  I  won't  be  particul: 
as-  the  rest  do.—Tol,  lol,  lol  | 


rffj://,  aingine  and  dan 
xrH.  [Saiu^  He    bad  tbe 


winter,  lo  court  a  tradesman's  daughter  ii 
city,  with  two  'Uiousand  potinds  to  her 
tane— and  got  me  to  wnle  his  lore-letters. 
Be  pretended  to  be  an  ensigri  m  a  marching 
lament;  so  wheedled  the  dd  Iblks  intocon- 


P}ul.  I  am  a  oupil  of  tbe  san 
nd  Dol  .afraid  of  hiiti,  I  assure  yoi 
re'II  have  a  noble  batch  — i   bav 


Harry^ 


S'irH.  I  am  your  man,  Pfail. 
Phil.   'Egad  the  cellar  shall  bleed :   1   have 
line  Burgundy   that  is  fit  for  an  emperor. — 
My  master  would  have  given  bis  ears  forsorae 
of^it  t'other  day ,  lo  treat  my  lord  What-d'ye-     , 
ill-hlm  with;  but  1  told  him  It  was  allgone; 
I?  charily  beglD*  at  home,  ba? — Odso,  here 
Mr.  Freeman,  my  master's  intimate  friend; 
:  a  a  dry  one.  Don't  let  ui  be  seen  together 
-be'U  suspect  somelbing. 
SirH.  1  am  gone. 

Phil.  Away,  away.— Be  member.  Burgundy 
the  word. 

StrH.  HlgKt-long   corks!   ha,  Pbil?    [Mi- 

irt  the  drataing  of  a  Co/"A]— Yours.  [Exit. 

Phil.  Now  fur  a  cast  of  my  otlice — a  starch 

phis,  a  canting  phrase,   and   as   many   lies  as 

necessary— Heml 

Enter  FtlEBMAM. 
Philip— How  d< 
You  have  lost  your  master,  1 

Phil.  It  is  a  loss,  indeed,  sir.  So  good  ■ 
gentleman  1  lie  must  be  neariy  got  into  De- 
von^ire   by  Ibis  liroe  — Sir,   your  servanL 

[Going. 

Free.  Whv  to  such  a  hurry,  Philip? 

PhiL  I  shall  leave  the  house  as  little  as  pos- 
sible, now  his  honour  is  away. 

Free.  You  are  in  the  ri^bl,  Philip. 

P/tiL  Servants  at  such  times  are  too  apt  lo 
be  negligent  and  extravagant,  .sir. 

Free.  True;  the  master's  absence  is  ihe 
lime  lo  try  a  good  servant  in. 

Phil  Ilisso,  sir;  Sir,  your  servant.  [Going. 

Free.  Oh!  Mr.Pbiliji — pr3y  slay— you  most 
do  me  a  piece  of  service. 

Phil.  You  Gomlhaod  me,  sir.  [Iloiva. 

Free.  I  look  upon  you,  Pbilip,  as  one  of 
the  belt  behaved,  most  sensible,  completest 
[Philip  iow*]  rascals  in  the  world.     [Atide. 

"PJiil.  Yourlioaaur  is  pTeaied  to  compliment. 

Free.  There  is  a  tenant  of  mine   in  Essex, 


anl  of;  but 
rilh  him. 
Phii,  Let  me  hav< 


tall  gawky  hoy,  lo  make 
ay  folks  say  Ihey  ""~  "'" 


dffODthing 


Goot^lc 
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[Act  I.  Saat  3.J 


Fret'  In  Irnlli,  ba  ii  an  onlidi'd  cub. 

PkiL  I  will  lici  Idm  into  lomctliing,  I 
rani  you,  dr. — Now  my  mailer  U  abaeal,  I 
ifaall  baie  a  good  deal  oftime  upon  mj  handj^ 
and  I  bate  lo  be  idle,  lir:  in  two  montbi  111 
engage  to  finiib  bim. 

Free.  I  don't  donbl  iL  [Atitle. 

P/a'l  Sir,  I  haTE  tweotf  pupils  in  tbe  pa- 
riib  of  St  JanM'i  and  ior  •  ubie  or  a  side- 
board,  or  bebind  an  equipage,  or  in  tbe  it- 
livery  of  ■  meuage,  or  any  ifaing — 

fyee.  VVhat  bate  jou  for  enlraace? 

P&iL  I  alwaj*  leaTC   it  to   gentlenfen' 
ncroiity. 

free.  Hcr«  is  a  gninea — I  beg'  be  maj  be 
taken  care  of. 

Phil.  Tbat  lie  thall,  I  promiae  you.  IMide^ 
Tour  honour  know*  me. 

Free.  Tborougfaly.  lJ4ide. 

Phil.  Wfaen  can  I  see  bim,  nr? 

Free,  Now  direclly — call  at  my  house,  and 
take  bim  in  your  band. 

PhiL  Sir,  rU  be  witb  you  in  a  mtnnte— I 
will  but  «tep  iot*  the  maAel,  lo  let  the  Iri- 
deimen  know  they  must  nol  trust  any  of  our 
sensnti,  now  they  are  at  board  wag«s-~ 
humhl 

F^ee.  How  bappy  is  Mr.  Lovel  in  lo  ex- 
cellent a  serranl.  \_ExiL 

Phil.  Ha,  ha,  ba !  Tbis  is  one  of  my  mas- 
ter's prudent  friends,  wbo  dines  wilb  bim 
three  limes  a  week,  and  thinks  be  ii  mighty 
genercui  in  giTing  me  fiie  suineas  at  Christ- 
mas.— Damn  all  *uc)>  sneaking  scdnodrcfs-,  I 
aay.  [£^ft 

SciME  in.—  The  SeroatiW-hall  in   Lovel's 

ffoase. 
KmeatOBtf/tdCoacAman,  drunk  aitdaleepy. 
\Knocking  0/  the  Door. 

King.  Somebody  knocks — coacfay,  go — go 
to  tbe  door,  coacby. — 

ConcAm.  I'll  not  go — do  you  go— you  black 

King.  Devil  sball  fetch  me,  if  I  go. 
Citachnu  Why  then  lei  tbem  elay— lH  not 

K— damnie — ay,   knock  the  door  down,    and 
yourself  in  [Knockin, 

King.  Ay,  ay,  knock  again — knock    isaio- 
Coaehm.  Master  is  gone  into  DcTonsfaire- 
So  be  can't  be  lber» — so  Fll  go  to  sleep — 
King.  So  will  I— ri)  go  lo  sleep  loo. 
Coachm,   Tou  lie,  d»il~Tva    iball   not  i 
to  sleep  till  I  am    asleep  — 1  am  king   of  II 

King.  No,  yon  are  not  king;  bulwhenyc 

arc  drunk ,  you  are  as  sulky    at  bell.  ^  Hei 

t«  cooky  coming — she  i*  kmg  and  queua  toi 

Enter  Cook. 

Cook,  Somebody  bas  knock'd  al  the  door 
twenty  times,  and  nobody  bears — why,  coach- 
man— Kiogston— ye  drunken  bears,  why  dno'l 
one  of  jou  go  lo  the  door. 

Coahtn,  Joix  go,  cooki  you  go — 

Cook.  Hang  me  if  I  go — ' 

King.  Yei,  yes,  cooky  go  I  Mollsy  Pollsy,  go. 
'  Cook.  Out,  you  black  load—it  is  none  of 
my  business,  and  gol  will  nol.     [Siti'doivn. 

Enter  PHnrr,    mA  Ldvsl  ditguUed. 

PhiL    I   might  baye  staid  al   tbe   door  Jl 

night,  u  Uie  Utile  nun  in  tbe  play  My*,  if  I 


had  not  bad  tbe  key  of  the  door  in  my  pocket 
— what  is  come  to  you  all? 

Cook.  There  is  Jobfl  Coacbmaii,  and  Kinr- 
slon,  as  drunk  as  two  bears.  . 

PhU.  Ah,  bah!  my  lads,  what  finished  il- 
rcsdy  P  these  are  the  Tery  best  of  serfsali— 
poor  fellows,  I  suppose  they  have  beendrial. 
ing  their  master's  good  journey — ba,  ha,  bi! 

J.OV.  No  doubt  on't  {Aiidr. 

Phil.  Yo  ho,  get  to  bed,  you  does,  md 
sleep  yourselyes  sober,  that  yon  nay  Dc  abli 
(o  get  dmok  again  hy-and-by — Hiey  are  u 
fast  as  a  church — Jemmy. 

Zof.  Anonf 

Phil.  ~ 


lil.  Do  yon  lore  drinking? 
If.  Yes— I  lores  ale. 


Lo, 

PhiL  Tou  dog,  you  sballswiminBuguylf. 
I.OV.  Burgrumdy?  what's  thai? 
PhiL  Cook,  wake   these  worthy  genllsmu, 
and  send  them  to  bed. 

Cook.  IL  is  impossible  to  wake  them. 
Loo.  I  think  (  could  wake  tbem  if  1  mi(k 


-hefa— 


"7,  ^ 

Loe.  Hip — Mr:  Coacbi 

[GiKiet,  him  a  great  tlap  on  Ike  Face. 
Coachm.  Oh!  obi  loundslob  !— damayoiu 
Xop.    What  blacker,    blackey. 

[Pu/It  him  A/  the  Hue, 
King.   Oh!    oh!— what  now  I    enr««  jon! 
Ok!— Col  lam  you. 

PhiL   Ha,   ba,  ba— tvell    done,  Jeiany,— 
Cook,  see  these  gentry  to  bed. 

Cook.    Marry,  come  up,  I  say  so  tooi'iul 


e  OS  to  bed— well 


Coachm.   She   sba'o't    1 

lee  ourseiTCs  to  bed. 

King,  We  got  drunk  together,  and  mTlfO 
0  becT  together.  \Exeual,  rMJuv- 

Phil.  Tou  see  how  we  lite,  boy. 
Lou.  Yei,  I  leet  how  you  live —    ' 
PhiL  Let  the  supper  be  elegant,  cook. 
Cook.   Who  pays  for  it?  , 

PhiL  My  master,   lo    be  sure:   who  "«' 

ba,  ha,  faal     He    is   rich  enough;  I  hope,  li>, 

ha,  ha  I 
too.  Humb.  [JjHt- 

Phil.   Each   of  ns   must  take  a  pari,  sad 

sink  it  in    our  utti  weekly  bilb;  tkit  u>M 

iU  Sob!  [Aifc. 

Cook,  PrVthee,  Philip,  what  boy  ii  tiiif 
PhiL  A  boy  of  Freeman's  recoBuneBi!in(- 
Xop.  Tes,  I'm  smiire  Freeman's  boy-h<k- 
Cooib.  Freeman  u  a  stingy  houDd;  aadyM 
may  tell  bim  1  say  so.  1^  diosl  hire  ikree 
'nee  a  week,  and  I  new  mw  lb*  cehMrof 

iop."l^,''ha,  ba,  that  is  good-ft««W» 
lall  bare  it.  Vf-^- 

Cook.  I  mnit   step  lo  my  talloW;;^"'^^ 
dispose   of  some   of  my  perquisite*;  ■n' 
then  111  set  about  supper. — 

PhiL   Well   said,  cook,  that 
perquisite  is  the  thing,  cook. 

Cook.  Cloe,  aoe,   where  are  yon, 

-  CloB 


rightj* 
Clos?- 


Cloe,  Tes,  mistress^—  rr.^ 

Cook.  Take  thai  boa,  and  fbUow  «■  1^1™ 
Ooe.  Tea,  mirtressj  [r«kM  A**«J'** 


[Act  II.  Scrmt  1.] 

is  tliii?  [String  LovetX  face,  bee,  hee!  tliu  ii 
prcl^  bo7 — bee,  bee,  bee— Oh— ihii  ii  pretty 
red  £air,  bee,  bee,  bee — You'*ball  be  in  loie 
■mih  me  bj-and-by, — Hee,  bee. 

\^£xil,  chucking  Loett  under  the  Chin. 

£otr.  A^err  prelt}r  amour,  [jtside]  Ob  la  J 
ivhat  a  dm  Aom  u  tbiif — btbia  tbe  iluiiiig^ 
room,  pray  »ir? 

JPttil.  Mo,  our  dn'iikia^  room. 

Lati.  Lai  la  I  irbat  a  fine  -lady  ber«  id — 
This  i*  Diadam,  I  lappoie. 

Knier  Kinr. 

PhiL  Wbere  bave  you  been,  KiHy? 

KiUjr.  1  bare  been  dijpaiing  of  jome  of 
his  honour's  ihirts  and  olfaer  linen ,  irhicb  it 
i>  ashamebis  bdnour  should  wear  any  laag- 
er.—  Motber  Barter  ii  above,  and  wait*  to 
knoir  if  you  bave  any  commaDdi  Tor  ber. 

Phil.   I   iball  diapoie   of  my  wardrobe  to- 
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[Loiiel  bowt. 
a  poor  ailly  fool. 


Kit.  Who   faa*e  we  here 
'  Phil.  A  boy  ofFreeman's 

Loa.  Thant  vou  — 

Phil.  1  intend  tbe  enteriaininenl  of  this  eve  » 
ingal  a  compliAcDt  to  you,  Kitty. 

iCit.  I  am  your  bumhie,  Mr.  Phitip. 

Phil.  But'  I  beg  ibal  1  may  lee  none  of 
TOur  airj,  or  hear  any  of  your  French  gib- 
faeriafa  with  the  duke. 

Kit.  Don't  be  jealoui,  Phil.       IFaa-ningly. 

Phil.  I  intend,  before  our  mairiage,  loiellle 
something  bandiome  upon  you ;-  and  with 
tbe  five  hundred  pounds  which  I  have  already 
saved  in  this  eiliavagant  fellow's  f^imily.— 

Lou.  A  dog!  lA!iide'\—0  la,  la,  what,  have 
you  Kol  five  iiundred  pounds? 

Phil.  Peace,  blockhead— 

Kit.  I'll  tell  yon  what  yoa  shall  do,  Pbil.    . 

PhiL  Kj,  what  shall  i  do  f 
,    KiL    Tou  shall  set   up    a   chocolale-bonse, 

PhiL  Tes,  and  be  cuckolded—  [Aside. 

Kit.  Tim  know  my  education  was  a  very 
genteel  one — I  was  hatf-l>Dardcr  at  Chelsea, 
and  I  speak  French  like  a  native — Comment 
Tous  portei  voui,  moUDiieur.       [Aivkivardljr. 

PhiL  Piha!  pibal 

Kit.  One  is  nothing  without  Frendi—l  shall 
shine  at  the  bar. — Do  you  speak  French,  bpy" 

XoD.  Anon — 

Ki/.  Anon~0  tbe  fooll  ha,  ha,  ha!— Come 
here,  do,  and  let  me  new  ipould  you  ■  Hllle 
— you  must  he  a  good  boy,  and  wail  upon 
the  gentlefolks  to-night. 

[She  lies  and  potpdera  hit  Hair. 

Loo.  Yes,  an't  please   yon.   III  do  my  best. 

Kit.  Hi)  b»l!  O  the  naiaral!  ibis  is  a 
strange  head  of  hair  of  ibina,  boy — it  is  so 
coarse  and  so  carrolly. 

Lav.  All  my  brothers  and  sisters  he  red  in 

i>Ai7.   Kit.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [Loud  laugh. 

Kit,  There,  now  ytm  are  something  like — 
come,  Philip,  giie  the  boy  a  lesson,  and  ibcu 
III  lec[i»-e  bim  out  of  tbe  Servants'  Guide. 

Phil.  Come,  Mr,  first,  bold  up  your  bead— 
Tery  well— turn  out  your  toes,  sir — T«ry  wd 
— pow  call  coach— 

Lof.  What  is  call  eoacU 

PhU  llius,  sir,  co>ch,eoacfa, coach.  [Loud. 

Loo,  Coach,  coach,  coach.  [In 


PhiL  Admirable !  tbe  knave  has  a  good  ear 
-Now,  air,  tell  me  a  lie. 
Lav.  Ob  la,  I  never  told  a  lie  in  all  my  life. 
Phil.  Then  it  is  high  time  you  should  be- 
in  now;  what's  a  servant  good  for  thai  can't 
:ll  a  lie? 

Ki'^  And  stand  in  it— Now  111  lecttire  bira. 
[Takes  out  a  Book}  This  is  The  Servants' 
Guide  to  Wealth,  by  Timothy  Shouldcmol, 
formerly  servant  to  several  noblemen,  and  now 
an  officer  in   tbe   customs.     Necessary  for  all 

PhiL   Mind,  sir,   what  excellent   rales  the 
books    contains,   and   remember   them  well — 
Kirty,  begin— 

[Reads'\  Advice  to  tbe  foolman : 

Let  it  for  ever  be  your  plan  ) 

the  master,  not  the  man,    > 


I'o  judge  of  mailers  in  the  stable. 
If  he  should  roughly  speak  his  mind,  J 


Orti 


—Her 


Lame  the  hesi  horse,  or  break  his  wind. ) 
Lov.  Oddinesl  that's  good — he,  he,  he] 
Kit.  To  the  coachman:  / 

If  your  good  mailer  on  you  doats, 
Ne'er  leave  his  house  to  serve  a  stranger; 
But  pocket  bay,  and  straw,  and  oats, 
Ana  let  the  horses  eat  the  manger. 
Lnv.  Eab  tbe  manger  1  be,  he,  hel 
Kit,  I  won'l  five   you   loo   much  al  a  tine 
boy,  take  the  b<.ok,  and  rraA  il  every 
ight  and  morning  before  you  say  your  prayers, 
Phil.  Ha,  ha,  hal-very  gooJ-Bul  nowfoT 
business. 

Kit  RIght-ill    go  and    get  out    one  of  the 

damask   labledotbs,   and   some   napkins;   and 

he  sure,  Phil,  your  sideboard   is  very  smart. 

[ExiL 

PhiL  Tliat  it  shall— come.  Jemmy—  [Exit 

Loi>.  Sohl— Soh!— II  works  welL       [Exit. 

ACT  IL 


Enter  p8iLi»,  Kittt  ,  and  Lovei. 

Kit.  Well,  Phil,  what  think  you?  don't  we 
look  very  smart?— Now  let  'em  come  as  soon 
as  they  will,  we  shall  be  ready  for  'era. 

PtuL  Tis  all  very  well ;  but- 

Kit.  But  what? 

PhiL  Why,  I  wish  we  could  gellbalsnarl- 
ing  CUT,  Tom,  to  make  one. 

MGl  What  is  the  mallrr  with  him? 

PhiL  I  don't  know— He's  a  queer  son  of  a— 

Kit.  Ob,  1  know  him  [  he  is  one  of  your 
sneaking  balfbred  fellows,  that  prefer*  his 
mailer's  interest  to  his  own. 

SHuL  —Here  he  is. 

Enter  Tom. 


Tom.  I  ti 

PhiL  Wi    ._       .  „  „ 

Tom.  And  make  your  master  pay  lor  il>. 


I  TOU  again,  I  will  not  make  one. 
shall  have  aomething  that'*  good. 


8H 
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Phil.  I  mmnl,  yaa  ibiDk  jourfclf  nugbly 
boncst — ba,  ba,  b>! 

Tom.  A  litlle  faoneitcr,  Uian  yon,  I  hope, 
and  nol  brag  neiltier. 

Kit.   Ilarbye,  you    Mr.   Honesty,   don't  be 

t-of,  Tbis  is  irorib  listening  to.         \Atide, 

Tom.  Wbal,  madam,  you  are  afraid  for 
Tour  cully,  :  ' 

KiL    Cully,    ! 
afraid  «f  what?  {Goe 

Phil.  Ay,  sir,-  afraid  of  whalF 

[Goes  up  Oie  other  Sid, 

Lof.  Ar,  sir,  afraid  of  what?  [Goes  up  loo. 

Tom.   I   xalue  none   of  you- 
tricb. 

Phil  What  do  you  know,  si 

Kil.  Ay,  what  do  you  know 

Zop.  Ay,  sir,  what  do  ynu  ki 

Tom.  I  know  that  vou  In 
'with  every  tradcaman  belonging  to  the  bouse. 
— And  thaPyou,  Mr.  Godpole ,  are  in  a  (air 
way  to  be  hang'd.  TStriket  LoeeU 

Phil.  What  do  yoD  strike  ibe  boy  for? 

Lav.  It  is  an  ho^eil  blow,  \^A3idK. 

Tom.    ril   strike   him    again.    "'  '^ 

yoQ  that  bring  a  scandal  upon 

Kit  Come,  none  of  your  impudence  ,  Tom. 

~      .  'Egad,  madam,  the  sentiy  may   wi 
■  such  servants  as  y< 
I    yniir   good   friend, 
mother  Barter,     the    old-cIotLes    won  '* 

greatest  tliief  in   town,   just    now   at 
Wilb  ber  apron  full  of  his  honour's  iir 

Kit.  Well,  sir,  and  did  you  never- 

Tom.  -No,  ncTi-r:   I  bare  lir'd  with    hi 
nour  four  years,  and  neier  look  the 
'that  [Snapping  tiii  Fingeryi-^llit  honoui 
a  prince)  gives  nolle  wages,  and  keeps  nobli 
company,  and  yet  you  two  are  not  contented 
but   cheat   him    wherever  you    can   lay'  youi 
6Egers,— Shame  on  you!— 

£00.  The  fellow   I  thought 


I   rogui 


r.  Out,  you  mealy- 
Phil.   Well,  go   tell   bi 

Tom.  I  scorn  that— damn  an  infornier!  hut 
yet,  I  hope  his  honour  will  fmd  you  two  out, 
one  day  or  other— That's  all.—  TA'xit. 

Kit.  This  fellow  must  he  taken  care  of 

Phil.  I'll  do  his  business  for  him,  when  his 
honour  comes  to  town. 

Loo.  You  lie,  you    scoundrel,  you  will  not. 
[Aaide\—Q  la,  here  is  a  line  gentleman. 
Enter  DnKB. 

Duke.  Ah !  ma  chere  mademseille  1  com- 
ment Tous  portei  vous?  \Salule. 

KiL  Fort  bien,  je  vous  rfmercier,  mounsieur. 

£hiL  Now  we  shall  have  nonseoie  by 
lesale. 

Duhe.  How  do  you  do,  Philip? 

PkiL  Your  grace's  humble  serra 

Duke.  But  my  dear  KiUy—    {TaOcapart. 

Jftli  Jemmy. 

£op.  Anon? 

i>Ai7.  Come  along  with  me,  and  I  will  mak< 
you  free  of  Ibe  cellar. 

Lov.  Yea — 1  will — But  won't  you  ask  hi 
to  drink? 

Phil.  No,  no ;  be  will  faava  lii*  (bare  by- 
md-by. — Come  along. 


[Act  a 

Lop.  Tei.  XExainl  Philip  and  Lovtl 

Kit.  Indeed  I  thought  your  grace  u>   ige 

Duke,  Upon  honour,  our  house  ii  hut  ikli 
omcDt  up. — You  have  a  damn'd  vile  collec- 
tion of  pictures  1  ohsene,  aboie  stk,   KillT 
-Your  , qui™  has  no  tarte.        •  "^ 

No  taste?  that's  impoilibte,   tor  he  hu 
laid  out  a  vail  deal  of  money. 

Duke.  There>i(   not  an   original  picture  in 
the  whole  collect  ion.— Where   could  he  pick 

Kit,  He  employs   three  or  four  men  Is  bij 
for  him ,  and  he  always    pays  for  originals. 

Duke.    Donnei-mDi^   voire    eau   de  lace.~ 
My  head   aches   confoundedly.   [She  giutt  a 
"melling-botfU}  Kilty,   my  dear,  I  bear  jm 
'e  going  to  be  married,' 
JCt.  fardonnei-moi,  for  that.— 
Duke.   If  you  get   a  hoy.  111  be  godlslker, 
failb. 


play, 
KiL  Your  grace  To. 


Duke.  No.— it   i 


■  iL— 


idemseille. — 
dull    old  faihiMed  eo- 


KiL  Well,  give  me  a   good  tragedy. 

Duke.  It  must  not   he  a  modern  one  dm. 

-You  are  devilish  handsome,  Kate — kid  mt,— 

{pjfer*  to  kia  fur. 

Enter  Sir   Haiht. 
SirH.    Oh   ho,   are   you   thereabonU,  "T 
his   ho-  lord    duke?    That  may  do  very  well  by-Mi- 
value  of  by-Lowever  yoult  never  find  me  bebinilhiaJ. 

[O/Jert  to  kill  hrr. 

,  Dujte.   Stand   olT,  you  ane   a   conunasM— 
notbinc  under  nohillly  approaches  Kitly. 

SirH.  You  are  so  devilish  proad  oTvinc. 
nobility.  —  An  fool  may  be  born  10  9  tilb, 
but  only  a  wise  man  can  make  himself  bo- 
noorable.  * 

KiL  Well  said,  dr  Hairy,  that  is  ^ 
morillity. 


Duke.  I  hope   yon   make  some  diflemce 
elwcen   hereditary   honours  and  the  hmu 

KU.  Very  smart,  my  lord — Now,  sir  Hsrry.— 
SirH.  If  you  make  use  of  your  beridilarj    1 


■;  y? 


_  -.-m  debt- 

',  what  do  you  neaa  by 


Duke,  Zounds! 
that? 

Kit.  Hold,  hold,  IshatI  ha 

noble  blood  spilt  bee— Ha'  done,  sir  Han;;'' 

Sir  H.  Not  I.— Why   be   is  always  vslamg 

mself  upon  bis  upper  bonse. 

Duke.  We  have  dignity.  [Slo'- 

SirH.  But  what  becomes   of  your  Jwn'^i 
if  we  refuse  the  supplies?  [Quick. 

KiL  Peace,  peace— here's  lady  Bib. 

Enter  Ladt  Ba>,  in  a  Oiair. 
Dear  fady  Bab— 

LadrB,   Mrs.  Kilty,  your  servant— I  ™ 

raid  of  biking   cold,    and  ordered  tb«  d,m 

down  stair*.     Well,   and  how  do  jo\i  iff- 

My   lord   duke,  your  aerTant- and  sir  fl>f»7 


Duke,  Your 


lal^tbi 


devoted— 


LadyB.  I  nn  ifraad  I  ban  ira|p*MeJ 


Sctva  1.] 

{oial  of  time — [Looks  on  hrr  fVauXl  But 
^t  into  my  taiVite  autlior. 

Duke.  Yes ,  I  fouod  ber  lady ihip  >1  ber 
jludiei  ihii  rnqming. — Some  wicted  poem. 

LadyB,  Oh,  you  wrelcbl  I  neier  read  but 
oDc  booka 

Kit.  What  is  your  Jadyship  (O  food 

LadjB.  Sbikspur.  Did  you  nerer  read 
Sbihapur? 

KiL  Sbtkspur?  Shikapar?— Wbo  wrote  Ml 
Mo,  I  Derer  read  Sbikipur. 

LadjB.  Thca  you  bare  an  immeiue  plea 

:  ahei 
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e  to  c 


Enter  Lad: 
— Dear  lady  Cbarlotle. 

Lad/  C.  Ob,  Mri.  Kilty,  1  tboughl  I  i 
ihould  hare  reacbed  your  bouie. ;— Such 
of  the  cbolic  selicd  me— Ob,  lady  Bab, 
long  has  your  lailyibip  been  here  r-^-Mycbair- 
men  were  luch  dronei.  —  My  lord  duke,  tbe 
pink   of  alJ  good  breediag. 

Duke.  Ob,  raa'am—  IBoiving. 

LadjC.  Aod,  sir  Harry — your  lerrani,  sir 
Harry.  [FormaUj. 

Sir  H.  Madam,  your  ser*anl — t  am  sorry 
to  bear  your  ladyship  has  been  ill. 

Lady  C.  Vou  muil  give  me  lea*e  to  doubt 
tbe  sincerity  of  that  surrow,  sir. — Remembei 
Ibe  Park. 

SirH.  Tbe  Park?  I'U  ciplaia  tbat  afCur, 
madam. 

Ladjr  C.  1  .want  none  of  your 


'"£ 


wait  on  ibeir  lordship*  and  tbeir  ladyships 
too.  [Atide  and  exi^ 

Phil.  Well,  ladies,  what  say  you  lo  a  dance, 
and  then  to  supper?   have  you  bad  your  lea? 

Ail  A  dance,  a  dance;~No  lei,  no  lea. 

Phil.  Come hire^ where  are  all  our  people? 


I  couple  you,— My  lor4  duke  will  lake  Kil- 
, — lady  Bab  will  do  me  Ibe  honour  of  her 
ind;  sir  Harry  lady  Charlotte,  coachman  and 
lok,  and  Ibe  two  dciils  will  dance  toeelber. 
1,  h.,  k.!  " 

Dukt.  With  submission,   the   couulry  dau- 

LadjC.  Ay,  ayj  French  dances  before  sop- 
T,  and  country  dances,  after. — 1  beg  the  duke 
id  Mrs.  Kitty  mar  gire  us  a  minuel. 
Duke.   Dear   lady    Charlotte,   consider   my 
poor  goul.    Sir  Harry  will  oblige  ui. 

[Sir  Harry  hotet. 
All.  Minuel,  sir  Harry,  fttiauel,  sir  Hany. 
Duke.  What  minuel  would  you   please  to 

Kit.   Wbal    minuet?  — Let    rtie    »ee  — play 
marshal  Thingumbob's  minueL 

[A  Minuet  by  Sir  Barry  and  Kittyt 
aifkivard  and  conceited.     They  tit 

Phif.  We  will  set  Ae  wine  on  ihe  table- 
here   i>   Claret,   Burgundy,   and    Cfaampagne, 
bottle   of  Tokay   for  the   ladies  — there 
are  tickets  on  every  bollle — if  any  gentleman 


^...rnfuUy. 

SirH.  Dear  lady  Charlotte  1— 

Itody  C.  No,  sir;  1  bare  obierT'd  your  cool- 
ness of  late,  and  despise  you  —  a  trumpery 
baron  el  I 

SirH.  1  see  bow  i^  is;  nothing  will  satisfy 
you  but  nqbtlity — that  ily  dog,  the  marquii— 

LadfC.  None  of  your  relleclions,  sir  —  the 
marquis  is  a  person  of  boaonr,  aud  aboTe  in- 
auiiing'  alter  a  lady's  fortune,   as  you  meanly 

SirH.  I,  I,  madam?— I  tcara  such  a  ibiog. 

— 1  assure  you,  madam,  1   never  —  that  is   to 

say — 'egad  £  am  confounded. — Mv  lord  duke, 

what  shall  I  say  to  htx. — Pray  help  mc  out. — 

[Mide. 

Duke.  Aik  her  to  ibow  her  leg* — lia,  ha, 
ba!  [^A^ide. 

Enter  PuiCiP  and  Lotsi,  loaded  arith  Bottles. 

Phil.  Here,  my  little  peer — here  i*  wine  tkat 
will  ennoble  your  blood. — Both  yonr  ladyship's 
most  bumble  serianL 

Lou.  [Affecting  la  be  drunkj  both  your 
ladyihipit  most  humble  servant. 

-A/A.Wby,  Philip,  you  have  made  the  bor 
urunk. 

P/uL  1  hare  made  bim  free  of  the  cellar, 
ha,  ha  I  •      ' 

Loi>.  Yes,  1  am  free — 1  am  very  free. 

Phil.  He  has  bad  a  smack  of  etery   sort  of 


-K^  Go,  get  you  s( 
may  wait  on  his  (on 


, .  child,  that  you 
—J    .T_..  vu  —a  (ordibip  hy-and-by, 
i-oo.  Thank  you,  madam.  — I   will  cerlaJDly 


Duke.  Pnrl7— Tis  only  fit  for  a  dram. 
Kit.   Lady   Bab,   what  sbalt  I  send  you?— 

Lady  Cbarlolie,  pray  be  free;   Ihe   more  free, 

tbe  more  welcome,   ai   ihey  say  In  my  cono- 
geollemea  will  be  so  good   as  take 

care  of  IhemseNes.  \A  pause. 

Duke,  Lady  Cbarlatte,  bob  or  nob ! 
LadyC.  Done,   my   lord — in   Burgundy,  if 

yoii  pleaie. 
Duke.   Here's    vour   sweelheart  and   mine, 

and  the  &iend4  ot  the  company. 

[They  drink.  A  pause. 
Phii.  Come,  ladies  and  geuilemen,  a  bam- 
■t  all  round— 1  have  a  faeaitb*  for  you — Here 
to  the  ameDdmcnt  of  our  masters  and  mi~ 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

.  [Loud  lough.    A  pause. 
PhiL  My  lord  duke,  your  loasL 
Duke.  Lady  Betty— 
Phil.  Oh  no. 

AU.    A   Jong,   a  son^  ay,   ay,    sir  Harry** 
ing — sir  Harry's  tang, 

Duke.  A  song  to  be  sure, — but  first, — pre- 
'"       aKiU  "■  ■■ 


-[Ki 


iUy']  Pray  gentlemen,  put  il 
abouL        [Kissing  round;   Kingston   kissel 
Cloi  heartily. 
bow  Ihe  4tv\ 

eally  hoarse;  hut—hem— I  must 

pipes- hem — ibis   li   sir  Harn'a 

new  song,   entitled   aod   called 

r  All  in  a  lirery.    - 


Come  here,  fellow  i errant,  and  listen  to  me, 
I'll  show  you  how  those  of  superior  degiree* 
Are  onix  dependants,  no  better  ibau  we 
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Chorus.   Both  high   and  low  in   (hit  d( 


*Ti)  here  ftllow  serrjnt, 
And  tbere  fellow  Mrrant, 
And  all  in  a  U^erj. 
See  jooder  fine  spark  in  embroiderj   drcil, 
Wbo  bowi  to  the  great,  and  if  tliey  imilc, 

What  is  be?  rfaith,  but  a  serTant  at  best 

Chnrua.   Both  high,  etc 
The  fat  shininff  gljtlon  looLs  up  to  the  shelf, 
The  wrinkled  lean  miier  bows  dqwn  to  his 

p.if, 

And  the  curlpaled  beau  is  a  slaTe  to  himself. 
Chorus.  Both  high,   etc. 

Phil.  Row  do  you  l;ke  il,  mj  lord  dukef. 

Duke.  It  is  a  damo'd  rile  conipositisD — 

Phil.  How  so? 

Duhe.  O  Tcrf  low!  xery  low  iadeed. 

Sirii.  Can  jiou  make  a  better? 

Duke.  I  hope  so.  " 

SirH.  Thai  is  »erj  conceited. 

Duke.  What  is  conceited,   }roii   scoundrel? 

Sir/i.  Scoundrel!  yon  are  a.  rascal  — I'll 
pull  you  by  ihe  nose—  [All 

Duke.  I>ooliye,  friend;  don't  f^JTe  yourteir 
lin,  and  make  a  diilnrbance  aMong  the  ladies 
— If  you  are  ■  gentleman,  nAne  your  weapons. 

SirH.  WcaponsI  what  you  will— pislols- 

Dake.  Done— behind  Montague-house — 

SirH.  Done — with  siconds — 

Duke.  Done.— 

Phil.  Ob  shame,  gentlemen— My  lord  duke  I 
Sir  Harry,  the  ladies !  Oe ! 

[Duke  and  Sir  Harrj   a/feet  to  ting. 
A  ifiolent  Knocking. 

Phil.  What  the  deTiI  can  that  he,  Kittr'? 

KH.  Who  can  il  possibly  be? 

Pliil.  Kingston,  run  up  slair*  and  peon. 
[Exit  Kingtloi)']  h  sounds  like  my  mastei's 
rapj— Pray  beaTen  il  is  not  he! — 


Re-enter  KINGSTON. 
Well  Kingston,  what  is  it? 

King.  It  is  my  master  and  Mr.  FreemaQ- 
I  peepd  tbrongh  the  keyhole,  and  saw  iber 
by  the  lamp  light. 

Loe.  Vmtkqui)  Philip— where'*  Philip? 

Phil  Oh  the  di«in  he's  certainly  comio, 
down  stairs — Sir  Han^,  run  down  into  ih 
cellar — My  lord  ddke,  gel  into  the  paolry- 
aw^,  away. 

Kit.  No,  no;  do  Ton  put  iheir  ladyships 
into  the  pantry,  and  111  take  his  grace  inio 
the  coal-hole. 

Visitors.  Any,  where,  any  wher*  —  up  the 
chimney  if  you  will. 

PhiL  There-in  with  you. 

{They  all  go  into  the  Pantry. 

Lof.  [jrnhoul]  Philip -Philip— 

PAiX  Coming,  sir,  — [^/oud]  — Kitty,   have 
you  ncTer  a  good  book  to  be  reading  of? 
•jDl.,Yet;  here  is  one. 

PAA.  'Egad,  this  is  black.  Monday   with 
— sit  down— seem  10  xead   your  book  —  Her* 
he  is,  as  drunk  as  a  piper-  [They 

Eater  Lovei.    arith  PisloU,   affecting   to  be 

drunk,  FeEBMAN  following. 

Zoc.  Philip,  the  son  of  Alexander  the  Great, 

where   are   all  my   myrmidons?  — What   the 

deril  make*  yoa  up  to  early  this  jnomiog?' 


PhiL  He  !■  Tery  dmnk  indeed— [^ode]- 
Mrs,  Kitty  and  I  had  got  into  a  good  book, 
your  bono  an 

JTree.  Ay,ay,  they  bare  been  )»ell  employe^ 
[  dare — say,  ha,  ha,  ba  I 

Loi>.  Come,  sit  down.  Freeman,  —  lieyoa 
there.  [Lars  his  PisloU  down]lcome  aGltle 
unexpectedly,  perhaps,  Philip — 

PhiL  A  good  servant  is  neier  afraid  ofbc- 
inff  caucht,  sir. 

Loir.  1  haTG  some  accounts  that  I  must  settlr, 

PhiL  Accounts,  sir!  lo-nighl? 

Lop.  \a\  to-njeht— I  find  myself  perfedjy 
dear— you  shall  seeTll  settle  them  u  a  tirioUiD^ 

PhiL  Your  honour  will  so  ioLo  the  parlou? 
J.ao.  No,  I'll  setJe  'em  all  here. 

Kit.  Yonr  honour  must  not  sit  here. 

Lov.  Why  not? 

Kit.  Yon  will  certainly  take  cold,  sir;  ik 
room  has  not  been  washed  above  an  boor. 

Lop.  W^hal  a  cursed  (ie  that  it!      [Ati^. 

Duke.  PhUip.— Philip Philip. 

[Pte/nag  out 

PhiL  Poz  lake  you !  —  bold  your  lonne.— 

Free,  Tou  have  just  nick'd  ihem  id  Hit  luy 
minute,  [Aside  to  Loeil 

Lop.  I  end  I  htTC- mum— f.rf*j<fato  fi-ee- 
lon]  Gel  some  wine,  Philip  -  [Jliil  PhU.} 
-Though  I  must  eat  sometbmg  befort  I  drink 
-Kilty,  what  have  you  got  in  the  paatiy? 

Kit.  In  Ibe  pantry?  Lord,  your  bonsur! 
Ve  are  at  board  wages. 

free.  I  could  eat  a  morsel  of  cold  mtit. 

Lop.  You  shall  have  il — Here.  [Rius]  OpM 
ie  pantry  door  —  I'll  be  about  your  board 
'ages!  1  hare  treated  you  often,  now  yon 
ball  treat  your  master. 

Kit.  If  1  may  be  believed,  sir,  there  !i  Ml 

scrap  of  aoy  thing  in  the  world  in  ibe  asa- 
rj.  '.         tOpposiiU  *» 

Sir  If.  [Peepingl  Mra.  Kiiiy,  Hn.  Kiity.- 

Kit.  Peace,   on  your  life.  [Jiiit. 

Lop.  Killy,  what  loice  is  that? 

[.Sir  Harry  sntais. 

Pnup  brings  ffine. 
PhiL  Ohl  that  is  (he  duke's  daDn-draprcc. 

Loo,  Didn't'TOU  bear  a  noise,  CharKi? 

Free,  Somebody  snees'd,  I  thongfau 

Lov.  Damn  itl  there  are  thieves  in  tk 
ouse— I'll  be  imong  'em—  [Takes  a  PMi 

Kit.  Lack~a-day,  sir,  it  was  only  the  aV— 
they  sometimes  sneeie  for  all   the   vroHiJ  Cke 

Christian— here  Jack,   Jack— he  bii  got  i 

>ld,  sir — poii— pus*. 

Lop.  A  cold?  then  111  eur>  him-henJact, 

ick — pass,  pnsi — 

KiL  Your  honour  wonH  be  ao  ra>b— pnf, 

)ur  honour,  don't.—  -    [Opposi«{- 

Lop.  Stand  off— here.  Freeman  —  bereis 
barrel  for  busineis,  with  a  brace  of  shig*i  ■"* 

ill  prim'd  a*  you  seE  —  Freeman  —  111  b»« 
j.u  five  to  four -nay,  I'll  bold  yon  two  I" 
one,  I  hit  the  cat  through  the  keyhole  of  Uil 
pantry  door. 

Free.  Try,  tryr  hut  I  think  it  irapMJiW-- 

LoP,  I  am  a  danm'd  good  nurksmia. 
[Cocks  Ihe  Pistol,  and  Poi  -  -"  -■--■>— 


try-doorl  —  Now  for  i 


,„ M  OaPof 

[A  piolent  shritk, 


SCBRl  1.3 


HIGH  LIFE  BELOW  STAIRS. 


8S7 


and  oV  U  d(t—ered\—S'i^   ibe 
all  theMf  One — two — ihfca — foDr. 

Phil,  Hey  an   particular  friendi 
At.     SerraDlj  to  (ome  nablcincn  in  llie  neigb- 
bouriiood. 

Iahi.   1  told    yon  there  irera  tbietet  in  ihe 

J-Wr.  Ka,  ha,  ha. 

PhiL  1  awire  your  honoar  thej  faai 
cnlerlaiD«d  at  our  own  eipenic,  upon  my  word. 

Kit.  Yc>,  indeed,  your  honnnr,  if  i'  *' 

U*l  word  I  bad  ta  ipeab. 

Xopi  Take  up  that  hottle— [PAil^  AiAmlf/j 
a  BotOe  iviA  a  Ticket  to  it,  and  w  going 
off\ — bring  it  back— Do  jou  u|iiallj  entertain 
your  company  with  Toitay,  monjieur? 

PhiU  1,  lir,  treat  with  wine! 

Xoi>.  O  yea,  "from  humble  port  to  Ji 
Tokay,"  loo.  ■  \Sliiraeking  himtetf, 

Phil.  Howl  JemmVi  my  maiterL 

KiL  Jemmy  I  the  defil! 

PhiL  Your  honour  ii  at  preienl  in.  liquor 
— but  in  tba  morning,  when  your  honour  i* 
recoTered,  I  will  iFt  all  to  rigbti  again. 

Loo.  [Chamging  liit  Countenance,  and 
turning  hit  frig]  WeU  let  all  to  rigfati  now 
—There,  X  am  aaber,  at  your  *er*ice  —  what 
haTc  you  to  ny,  Philip  f  iP/u'lip  tiarit}  Xou 
■nay  well  alart— Go,  get  out  of  ray  ligfat. 

liuke.  Sir — 1  haTs  not  the  honour  to  be 
known  to  yon,  but  1  haTS  the  boaour  to  icrre 
hi*  grace  (be  duke  of— 

La<t.  And  the  impudent  farailiaritT  lo  a««wne 
hia  title — yonr  grace  will  give  me  leSTC  to  tell 
you,  "that  i(  ibe  dotfr" — and  if  erer  you  en- 
tcr  tber«  acain,  I  M*ure  you,  my  loni  duke, 
I  will  break  every  bone  in  yonr  graca'i  ^in 
— be  cone — 1  beg  their  ladyMiips'  pardan,  ftir- 
liapi  Iney  cannot  go  without  cbair* — Ha,  ba,ha  1 

Fret.  Ha,  ba.  ha!        [Sir Harrj tiealt off. 

JOukt.  Low  bred  fellowi  I  [Exit. 

itttdf  C.  I  thought  how  this  virit  would  turn 
onl.  [Exit. 

Ladjr  B.  They  or*  downright  Holtenpoti. 

Phil,  Kit.  I  hop*  f  «i4r  honour  will  not  lake 
away  our  bread. 

LoQ.  "  Fiie  hundred  ponndi  will  let  tou  up 
in  a  ebocnielc-bouic — you'lfifaine  in  the  bar, 
madam" — I  have  been  an  eye-witncH  of  your 
rognetj,  cilraTagBnce,  and  ingratitude. 


MA  Jra.  Ob,  dr— good  airt 

Xov.  You,  madam,  may  ilay  here  tiH  to- 
morrow morning— and  there,  madam,  ii  the 
book  you  lent  me,  which  I  beg  you'U.  read 
"nigbt  and  morning,  beA>re  you  lay  your 
prayew." 

Kit.  I  am  rum'd  and  undone.  [Exit, 

£oe.   But   you,    sir,   for  your   Tillaoy,    and 

(what  I  bate  wone)  your  hypocriiy,  ifaati  Dof 

minute  longer  in  thia  houae  (  and  here 

an  honeat  man  to  ibow   yon  the    way 

ont — Your  keys,  lir.       [Philip  gioe*  the  Keyt, 

Enter  ToH. 

— Tom,  I  respect  and  talue  you — you  are  an 

honest  senanl,  and  tbatl  never  want  encouran- 

menl  —  be    so    go8d,    Tom,    ai   to   see  that 

gentleman  out  of  mv  faouie    \ Point*  lo  Philip\ 

4nd  then  lake  charge  of  the  cellar  and  plate. 

2*ofn.  I  thank  your  honour;   but   I   wotild 

>t  rife  on  the  ruin  of  a  fellow  lerraiiL 

Xoc  No  remonstrances,   Tom;   it  shall  ba 

Phil.  What  a  cursed  fool  hare  I  been? 

[Exeunt  Senra/iiM, 

Lov.  WeU,  Charles,  I  must  thank  you  for 
my  {rolic — it  has  been  a  wbolejonM  one  la 
me — have  I  done  right? 

F^ee.  Entirely — no  jud^  could  have  deltr- 

ined  better — as  you  punished  the  bad,  it  waa 
but  justice  to  reward  the  good. 

Loe,  A  faithful  scrrant  is  a  worthy  character. 

Free,  And  can  nerer  receive  loo  much  en^ 
couragement, 

Lov.  RiBht. 

Free,  ioa  Have  made  Tom  very  happy, 

hoa.  And  1  intend  to  make  your  Robert  co 
.0  —  ereiy    honest   senant   sbonld    be   made 

Free.  Bnt  what  an  insuOerable  piece  of  aa- 
rance  is  it  in  some  of  these  fellows  to  affect 
id  imitate  their  master's  manners, 
Lov.  What  manners  must  those  be  which 
they  can  imitate  f 
Free.  True. 

Loe.  If  person*  of  rank  would  act  up  to 
their  standard,  it  would  be  impossible  that 
their  feirant*  could  ape  them — but  when  ibey 
affect  every  thing  that  is  ridiculous,  it  will  ba 
in  the  power  ofany  low  creatnre  to  follow 
tbtir  example. 
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I,   vkioli  A»nU 


Tati  ^„A\t  nfUr-pUiit,   vkioli  lb*! 
■  F  Mr-  OutUlI  K^iil  t>l«D,  ai,  Arntn 
in  vLioh  lk>  fniiiMi  t..b»u  or  lb*  •••,  isf 
U«\,  of  I...d.>,  „.  W.I1  esniruitJ  mSW  lb. 


will-liBiJ  ■■iMcd  pi 


'Ud  TroB  Wuc>  ud  llaff,   ind  . ^  -  ,  -  . 

Ilia  doniirisbl  HUntn    at  u  hanul  loiulrjr  ftimliBU,    Hho,   kj  n 
I  UoikUf  sMHurpbaiii  ia  Iba  bhiIi  at  balh  mai,  ud  ma*  h|*. 


jdnvGoOt^lc 


BON  TON. 
DRAMATIS  PEBSONAE. 


tAcr  I. 


A  C  T     I. 
Enter  Ladt  Mihicin  and  Miss  Trrrop. 


.  blirta  mj  pride,  ibal  be  should  aeglect  me. 
and  run  after  «ber  women. 

MU»T.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  honj  can  jou be lo  hy- 
pocritical, Ladj  Minikin,  ai  to  pretend  lo  un- 
ewineu  at  such  trifle*!  but  pray  bare  jon 
made  way  new  diicoieries  of  my  lonT*  gal- 
Unlryf 

Lady  M.  New  diicoieries!  why,  I  law  bim 
myself  yesterday  momioir  in  a  backney-coacfa, 
with  a  mini  in  a  pink  cardinal;  vou  ihall  ab- 
folulely  bum  youri.  Tittup,  for  1  shall  never 
bear  to  see  one  of  that  colour  agam. 

Misa  T.  Sure  she  does  not  suanect  me! 
lAsidt]  And  vbere  was  your  ladyship,  pray, 
when  you  saw  bim  7 

LadyM.  Taking  the  air  with  Colonel  TiTy 

Misr  T.  But,  my  dear  Lady  Minikin,   how 
you  be  so  angry  Ihalmy  Ion)  was  hurting 


*-  your   pride,    a*   you  calt  it,   in  the  faackney- 

coacb,   when  you  bad   bim  so  much  in  yonr 
power,  in  tb«  via-a-vis? 

LadjM.  What,  with  my  lord's  friend, 
my  frieniTs  lover!  [Takes  her  by  At:  Hand^ 
O  fie.  Tittup! 

MUt  T.   Poob,   pnoh,   love   and   friendship 

■re  very  fine  names  to  be  su^,   but  they  are 

mere    visiting  acquaintance;    we   know  their 

^V  names  indeed,  talk  of  'em  somelimct,   and  let 

._  'em  knock  at  our  doors,  but  we  never-lel  'em 

in,  you  know.      {Lonking  roguisMjr  ttt  her, 

Liadjr  M.  1  vow,  Tittup,  you  are  extremely 

MUt  T.  1  am  ertremeFy  iudifTerent  in  these 
kflairs,   thanks  to   my    education.     We  must 
marry,   you   know,  Vcause   Other  people  of 
•  bshioa  marry;  but  1  sfaonld  tbink  very  meanly 

of  myself,   if,   after  1  wa«  married,   I   ihouk 
feel  the   least   concern   at  ^U   about  my  bus- 

Lady  M.  I  bate  lo  praise  myself,  and  yet  I 
may  with  truth  aver,  that  no  woman  of  qu: 
lity  ever  bad,  can  have,  or  will  have,  so  coi 
summate  a  contempt  for  her  lord,  as  I  have 
for  my  most  honourable  and  puissant  Earl  of 
Minikin,  Viscount  Periwinkle,  and  Baran  Tit- 

MittT.  But  is  it  m>l  strange,  Lady  Minikin, 
tbat  merely  his  being  your  husband,  sbould 
create  suchindiiTereDcei  for  certainly,  in  every 
other  eye,   his  lordship   bas  great  aecomplish- 

Ladjtt.  Accomplishmenttj.tby  bead  is  cer- 
tainly tnmed;  if  you  know  any  of  'em,  pray 
let'*  have  'em;    they   area  novelty,   and  ^rill 

Mitt  T.   Imprimis,   be  is  a  man  of  qn: 
LadyM.'  Which,  to  be  sure  indndw  al 
cardinal  lirtaes — poor  girl!  go  on! 


Mitt  r.  He  is  a  1    , 

Lady  M.  He  bas  a  very  bad  conslituliaB. 

MUs  T.  He  bai  wit. 

Lodf  M.    He  I*  a  lord,   and  a  little  goes   a 


vav. 
7*  n 


Mist  t.  He  bas  great  good  nature. 
Lady  M.  No  wonder— he's  a  fool. 
MU*  T.  And  then  his  fortune,  you'll  allow— 
Ladf  M.  Was  a  great  one — hut  he  games, 
md  if^ fairly,  he's  undone;  if  not,  be  deserve* 
□  be  hanged — and  lo,  exit  my  I>ard  Minikin — 
ind  now,  let  your  wise  uncle,  and  my  good 
:ousia.  Sir  John  Trotley,  baronet,  enter:  wberc 
s  be,  prayf 

KistT.  In  his  ovrn  room,  I  suppose,  read- 
ing pamphlets,  and  news[>apen,  against  the 
normilies  of  the  limes;  ir  be  stay*  here  a 
FCfk  longer,  notwithstanding  my  eipectations 
-om  him,  t  shell  certainly  affront  him. 
Lady  JfiT.  1  am  a  great  favourite,  but  it  is 
npoisible  much  (ongrr  to  act  up  to  bis  very 
Ignleou*  ideas  of  things; — isn't  it  pleasant  to 
bear  bim  abuse  every  body,  and  even  thing, 
and  yet  always  finishing  with  a — youllncaie 
e,  cousin?  ha,  ha,  haT 

Mist  T.  What  do  you  Ibink  the  Golh  said 
me  yesterday?  one  of  the  knots  of  his  tye 
hanging  down  bis  left  shoulder,  and  faisfringri) 
cravat  nicely  twisted  down  his  breast,  and 
thrust  through  bis  gold 'button-hole,  which 
looked   exactly   like    my   lillle    Barbel's    bead 


s  gold  collar  — 


e  Tittup," 


_...  ibroad."  What  are  your  objectioiu.  Sir 
John 7  answered  I,  a  litUe  pertly.  "Varioa* 
nd  manifold,"  replied  be;  "t  have  no  lime 
3  enumerate  particulars  now,  but  I  will  Ten- 
ure to  prophesy,  if  you  keep  wbiHinjr  roond 
a  the  vorleic  of  Pantheons,  Operas,  Festinos, 
Coteries,  Masquerades,  and  sll  the  Devilidc* 
[1  this  town,  your  head  will  be  giddy,  down 
ou  will  fall,  lose,  the  name  of  Lucretia,  and 
e  called  nothing'  but  Tittup  ever  after— yooH 
xcute  me,  cousin!" — iuA  so  he  left  me. 
Lady  M.  O,  the  barbarian! 

Enter  Gtmp. 

Gymp.  A  card,  your  hdysUp,  from  Mrs. 
PewitL 

LadyM.  Poor  Pewitt!  if  she  can  be  bnl 
seen  at  public  places,  with  a  woman  of  quiily, 
she's  the  happiest  of  plebeians. 

[Readt  tte  cnrA 

"Mrt,  PetPilft  retpects  to  lady  Minikin, 
and  Mitt  Tittup;  kopee  to  haee  Ae  plea- 
sure oj  attending  Ihem  to  Lady  FHHgree't 
ball  this  evening.  Lady  Daiaey  teeMtnasla^ 
We'll  certainly  attend  her— Gymp,  put  some 
message  cards  upon  ray  toilet.  III  acnd  an 
answer  Immedialefy;  and  lelt  one  of  ray  foot- 
men, that  he  must  make  some  visit*  for  me 
to-day  agam,  and  send  me  ■  list  of  those  he 
made  yesterday:  he  mnst  be  'sure  to  call  at 
Lady  Pettitoes,  and  if  she  ihonld  nnlociily  be 
at  home,  he  must  say  that  be  ean»  to  in^ire 
after  her  sprained  ancle. 


Gixv^lc 


JTlm  T.  \y,  »j,  gi*e  an  compluacnU  U 
Let  aprained  a  ode. 

Ladj  M.  Thai  woman*!  *o  fat,  iba'll  octgi 
get  well  of  it,  aotl  1  ani  reiolred  nal  to  cal 
at  ber  door  myteif,  tilllamture  ofnolfiadinf 
ber  at  home.  1  am  boniblT  low  (pirited  to- 
day;   do,   tend  your  colonel   to  play  at  chei 


\Kistet  her. 

.Ladj  M.  Tbat  aiieei-  I  don't  like;  if  (he 
suipeclj,  liballhale  ber:  [dside'\  W«ll,  dear 
Tttly,  I'll  go  and  write  ray  cardi,  and  dreu 
for  the  maiquerade,  and  il  that  won't  raise  my 
■pirili,  you  muiI  auiit  me  to  plague  my  lord 
a  (ittlc.  \ExU. 

JlfissX.  Yei,  and  I'll  plague  my  lady  a 
little,  or  1  am  much  mistaken;  my  lord  aball 
koow  every  little  that  hat  paiied:  n' 
poor,  blind,  half-willed,  aelf-con celled 
ture  this  dear  friend  and  relalinn  of  mi 
and  what  a  doe  ipiriled  eallant  joldier  my 
colonel  i>!  my  Lady  Mimkia  like*  bim,  .be 
likes  my  fortune;  and  my  lord  likei  me,  and 
I  like  my  lord;  howner,  not  5a  much  aa  he 
imaginei,  or  to  play  the  fool  lo  rashly  as  he 
may  eipecL  She  must  he  very  silly  indeed, 
yrho  can't  lluller  aboul  the  flame,  without 
burning  her  wings— what  a  great  revolul 
in  ibis  family,  in  ihe  space  of  fifleen  monl 
— we  went  oul  of  England,  a  »ery  awkward, 
regular,  good  Gnglish  faniily?  but  half  a  yeai 
■D  France,  and  a  winter  pasied  in  Ibe  warmei 
climate  of  Italy,  bare  ripened  our  minds  tc 
erery  refmemeat  of  ease,  dissipation,  andplea- 

Enter  CoLOHBt  TivT. 


MUsT.  How  is  it  pntiihie  to  bare  the  leasl 
knowledge  of  Colnnel  Tiiy,  and  not  make  bim 
the  principal  object  of  one's  reflections! 

CoL  T.  Tbat  man  iDuit  bare  Tery  little  feel- 
ing and  tasln,  who  is  not  proud  of  a  place  in 
the  ibouebli   of  the  lineit  woman  in  £urope. 

Mia»T.  O  fie,  colonel! 

\Coui-teiiea  and  blushes. 

Col.  T.  By  tn^  honour.  Madam,  I  mean  what 

tiUsT.  By  your  honour,  colonel!  wbywill 
you  pass  off  your  counters  to  meP  don't  I 
know  that  you  fine  gentlemen  regard  no  hon- 
our but  that  which  is  given  at  the  gamipg 
tablej  and  which  indeed  ought  lo  be  the  only 
bonour  you  should  make  free  wilh. 

Col.  T.  Hov  can  you,  Miis,  treat  me  so 
cruelly?   ba*c  1  not  abiolulely  io 


myself  lo  you. 

Mist  T.  Yes,  colonel,  and  wbea  I  dare  lo 
receWe  you,  you  may  return  lo  every  thing 
again,  and  not  violate  the  laws  of  the  present 
happy  matrimonial  establiihmenL 

Col.  T.  Giie  me  hut  your  consent,  Madam, 
and  your  life  to  come — 

Mits  T.  Do  you  get  my  conynt,  colonel, 
and  m  lake  car«  of  my  life,  to  come. 

Col.  Ti  How  ^11  I  get  your  coDseDl? 


3fut  T.  By  gelltDg  tne  in  Ibe  bumomr. 
Col.  T.  But  bow  to  gel  you  in  the  huroonr? 
MissT.    O,   there  are  several  ways;   I  am 
lery  gfcd  naturtd. 
Col  T.  Are  you  in  the  hnmoui  now? 
Mist  T.  Try  me. 
Col.  How  sliall  If 

Mis*  T.   How   aball  I?— yon  a  aoTdier,   and 

lot  know   the   art   military? — bow   sball  I?— 

rU  tell  you  how;  —  when  you  have  a  subtle, 

'rcacberous,  polite  enemy  lo  deal  wilb.  never 

iland  shilly  sbally,  and  lose  your  time  in  Irea- 

ies  and  parleys,  but  cock  your  hat,  draw  yoqr 

svEord; — marcb,   heat  druiQ — dub,  dub,  a  dub 

— present,   lire,   pifT-pulf — 'tis  donel   they  fly, 

tbey  yield— victoria  1  victoria!    [Ruaniag  off. 

Col,  T.   Stay,  slay,  my  dear,  dear  angeU — 

jBrtnging  Her  tack. 

Miss  T.   No,  no,  no,   1  have  no  lime  lo  be 

kilted  now;   besides.  Lady  Minikin  is   in  ibe 

vapours,  and  wants  you  at  cbess,  and  my  lord 

is  low  spirited,  and  wants  me  at  picquet;  mj 

ncle   il   in  an  ill  bumour,    and  wanU  me  U> 

iicard  you,  and  go  with  him  intolbecounlr«. 

Col.  T.  And  wiff  you,  Miss? 

Miss  T.   Will  l?^no,  1  never  do  as  I  am 

id?  but  you  ought — so  go  lo  my  lady. 

Col.  T.  Nay,  but  Miss- 

Miss  T.  Nay,  hut  colonel,  ifyou  wonH  obey 

DUr  commanding  oflicer,  you  sball  be  broke, 

id   then  my   niaid  won't  accept   of  you;   so 

nbrcb,  colonel  I   lookye,  Sir,  1  will  commaod 

before  marriage,   and  do  what  I  please  alter- 

wards,    or  1  have  been  well  educated  to  very 

'tic  purpoie.  TExil. 

Col.  T.    What  a  mad  devil  it  U!~i>ow,  if 

had   Ihe  least  afTectioa  for  the  girl,  I  should 

be  damnably  vexed  at  thisl— hut  sfac  has  aline 

forluDc,   and  I  must  have  her  if  |  can Tol, 

lol,  lol,  etc.  ££nV  singiag. 

Znier  SiK  John  Trotlbt  and  Davt. 
Sir  J.   Hold  yonr  tongue,   Davy;   you  talk 

Dauj.  It  is  a  line  place,  your  bouour,  and 
I  could  live  here  for  ever!   . 

Sir  J.    More  shame  for  you; — live  here  for 

er! — what,   among  ifaieves  and  pickpockets! 

what  a  revolution  since  my  lime!  ibemorc 

sec,   the   more   I've  cause  for  lamenlalioo; 

what   a    dreadful    change    has    lime    brought 

ibout   in   twenty   yearsl    I   should    not  have 

known   the   place  again,    nor  the  people;   all 

iigns  tbat  made   so  noble  an  appearance, 

ill  taken  down ; — not  a  bob  or  tye-wig  to 

^enl    all  the  degrees,  from  the  parade  in 

St.  James'  Park,  to  the  stool  and  brush  atlhe 

Er  of  every  street,  have  tbeir  hair  tied  up 

:  mason  laying  bricks,  the  baker  wilhbl* 

ha.iket,   the  post-boy  crying  newspapers,  and 

the  doctors  prescribing  physic,   have  all  their 

hair  tied  up;   and  ibavi   tbe   reason  so  many 

beads  are  bed  up  every  month. 

Daar,  I  shall  have  my  bead  tied  upto-mor- 

wj  — Mr.  Whisp  will  do  il  for  me  — your 

bonour  and  1  look  like  Philistines  among  'em. 

Sir  J.    And  1  iball  break  y»ur  bead  if  it  is 

tied  iip;  I  bale  innovation; — all  confusion  and 

-  -    'islinclion!— tb'e  streels  now  are  as  Anoolb 

turnpike   road!    no  rattling  and  exercise 

lie  hackney-coaches;    those  who   ride  io 

are  all  fast  asleep;   and  tbey  have  airings 


ill  llicir  hmdi,  tliat  die  coachman  murt  ^U 
to  waken  'tin,  wbeD  ttej  are  to  be  «et  down 
— wli>l  Iniury  and  abominalionl 

Daey.  liitio,  jourhonourf  'feclint,  I  liked 
it  bugehr- 

Sir  J,   But  jou  mnjt  bale   and  deleat  hon- 


Dai>y.  How  can  I  manage  tbal,  rourbonour, 
wben  there  ja  eierj  thing  to  deligbt  inj  eje, 
and  cberiah  my  heart  f 

Sir  J.  Til  all  d.cceil  and  deloiion. 

Daoj,  Sucji  crowding,  coacfaiog,  carting, 
and  (queeiins;  tuch  a  ptiwer  of  line  ligbti, 
linr  shops  full  of  fine  tbingi,  and  then  auch 
£ne  illuminatioDt  ail  of  a  row!  and  ucb  fine 
dainty   ladiei   in   the   itreeta,    ao  civil   and  ■□ 

CceleM  — tfaey  (alk  of  country  cirli,  theie 
e  look  more  healthy  and  roiy  hj  half. 
Sir  J.  Sirrah,  they  are  proititulea,  and  arr 
chil  to  delude  and  destroy  you:  tliey  an 
Bunted  Jeiabels,  and  ihe^  who  hearken  t< 
'em,  like  Jeiabel  of  old,  will  go  to  the  dogi 
If  JOU  dare  to  look  at  'em,  you  will  be  laloled, 
■ad  if  you  ipeak  to  'em  you  are  undoae. 

Daey.  Bleu  us,  bles'  ua  I — how  doei  your 
honour  know  aU  this? — were  tbey 

Sir  J.  Not  by  half,  Daif — in  my  time,  there 
was  a  sort  of  decency  in  the  wont  of  women-, 
— but  the  harloti  now  watch  like  tigers  for 
their  prey;  and  drag  you  to  tbelr  dena  of  in- 
famy—  lee,  Davy,  bow  tbej  biTS  torn  m)i 
neckcloth.  \Sha^t  his  neckcloth. 

Daej,  If  yon  had  gone  ciTilly,  your  honour, 
they  would  not  haye  hurt  you. 

^i>-  J.  Well,  well  get  away  as  last  as  we 

Oaojf.  Not  this  mootb,  I  hope,  for  I  bare 
not  bad  bair  my  bellyful  veL 

Sir  J.  I'll  knook  you  down,  Daiy,  if  you 
grow  profligate;  you  sha'n'l  go  out  again  to- 
nigbt,  and  to-morrow  keep  in  my  room,  and 
•lay  till  1  can  look  over  my  (bingi,  and  see 
Iber  don't  cheat  you. 

JOavr.  Yonr  honour  then  won't  keep  your 
word  with  me?  ■  ISuOul^. 

Sir  T,  VVhy,  what  did  1  prombe  you  ? 

Daojf.  That  I  should  take  siipen  'olh  of  one 
of  the  theatres  to-night,  and  a  shilling  place 
■I  the  other  to-morrow. 

Sir  J.  Well,  weU,  ao  I  did:  u  it  a  mcwal 
^ece,  DaTj? 

Davjr.  O  Tea,  and  written  by  a  clergyman : 
it  is  called  the  ftivat  Caoaanities,  or  the  Tra- 
gedy of  Briggadoda. 

Sir  J,  Be  a  good  lad,  and  I  won't  be  worse 
than  my  word;  there's  money  for  you — \Gi«et 
hittr  »otnc\  but  come  strait  bome,  for  I  shall 
want  to  go  fo  bed. 

JOaoy.  To  he  *ure,  yonr  honour — as  I  am 
lo  go  ao  aoon,  TU  make  a  night  of  iL 

[Aside,  and  exit. 

Sir  J,    This   fellow  wonHI    turn  rake    and 
i    if  be    was    to    stay    here    a   week 


ftrj  atep !   O,  that 
tied  safe  again  at  Trotley-place ! — nothing  b 
to  saie  my   country   should  bring    me   nai 
again'   my  niece,  Lucreti*,  is  so  he-fashioned 
and  be-denlled,  that  notbiog,  1  fear,  can  sare 
her)  bowerer,  to  ease  my  conadenec,  I  must 
I17;  but  what  caa  be  eip«cled  from  the  yomig 


[ActL 

en  of  AeM  times,  hot  mUow  looks,  wiM 
schemes,  saucy  words,  and  loose  morals!— 
they  lie  a-bed  ail  day,  ■!(  up  •llnis|bt;  ifthcr 
are  silent,  tbey  are  gaming;  and  if  tbey  talc^ 
lis  either  scandal  or  infidelity;  and  that  ther 
may  look  what  tbey  are^  their  heads  are  all 
feather,  and  round  their  necks  are  twialed 
ittleanake  Uppets — O  tempora,  X)  moret ! 


hordM.  Fr'ylfaee,  Mignoii,  don't  plane  dm 
ly  more;   dost  Ihiok  tfiat  a  noblemato'a  h«ad 


any 

ba&  nothing  to    do    but   be    tortured   all    da^ 
"- ider  tby  infernal  fingers  7  giie  me  my  clothes, 
Mig.  Ven  you  loss  your  monee,  my  lor,  yoB 
I   goot  humour;   the    de*il   may  dress  your 
icTeu  for  mel  \axit. 

Lord  M.  That  fellow's  an  impudent  rasc^ 
but  he's  a  genius,  so  I  most  bear  with  him. 
Our  beef  and  pudding  enrich  their  blood  so 
much,  that  the  slaves  in  a  month  fbi^et  their 
misery  and  soDp-maigre-^ O,  my  bead! — a 
chair,  Jessamyl-'-I  most  absolutely  t^nge 
'ne-mercbant:  I  can't  lute  his  cham- 
without  disordering  myself  for  a  week! 
10.  {Sight. 

Enter  Miss  Tittdp. 

Miss  T,  What  make*  you  sigh,  my  lord? 

Lord  M.  Because  you  were  so  near  ne, 
child. 

MiMs  T.  Indeed!  I  should  rather  haT« 
thought  my  lady  had  been  with  you — by  yonr 
looks,  my  lord,  I  am  afraid  Fortune  jilted  yon 
last  night. 

LordM,  No,  lailb;  oiir  champavne  wainot 
good    yesterday,     I    am    vapoured    lil 
English  No*emhe> 
Till  up  can  dispel  lapour* 

•"  1'  Like  something  lery  fine,  to  ba 
pray  keep  your  simile  for  the  Iteit 
lime; — and  harkye — a  lillle  prudence  inU  oot 
be  amiss;  Mr.  Jessamy  will  think  you  vnA, 
and  me  worse.  '     \Hai/  laid*. 

Jet.  O,  pray  don't  mind  me.  Madam. 

LordM.  Gadao,  Jessamy,  look  out  my  do- 
mino, and  I'll  ring  the  hell  .when  1  want  you. 

Jes.   I  aball,   my   lord;  — MIm  think*   thai 

erery  body  is  blind  in  the  house  but  hersd£ 

[Aside,   and  exit 

Mfs»  T.  Upon  my  'word,  my  lord,  tod  must 
be  a  little  more  prudent,  or  we  shall  bccone 
the  town  talk. 

LordM,  And  solwill,  my  dear;  and  thera- 
fore  to  preyenl  surprise,  I'U  lock  the  door. 

[Locks  il. 

MistT.  ^Vhat  do  yon  mean,  my  lord? 

r- I  ar  D_.j. .L:iJ i_^    t  \^ 


Miss  T. 


am    Tapoure 
hut  'One    glanca   of  my 
,  like-^ike- 


child,  prudeoce.  I  ktm^ 
a  poasessioa  Tct,  mj 


LordM.  Prudeii__,   _ 
all  my  jewels  under  lock  a 

Mitt  T.  You  are  not  in  possession  yet, 
lord;  I  can't  stay  two  minutes;  I  only  c 
to  tell  you,  that  lady  Minikin  saw  us  yester- 
day in  the  hackney-coach;  the  did  not  knoir 
me,  Ibelieie;  ahe  pretendi  to  begrcatly  noeasy 
at  your  neglect  of^her;  thecertainly  haisoma 
mischief  in  her  bead, 

LordM,  No  intention*,  Ihope,  oShthtgtoni 

Mitt  T.   tfoi   no,  make  yourself  easy;   afce 
bates  you  mott  unallerd>ly. 
Lord  M.  Ton  baTe  giien  aie  sfUti  mfiiB. 


Mima  7*.  ftkr  |nU«  i*  alarmeil,  thrt  you 
should  pr«rcr  »oj  of  ibc  lex  to  her. 

JLortt  JU.  Her  pride  tfaen  bu  b«en  alanned 
cTcr  since  I   bad  tbe  boDoar  of  knowing  ber. 

JfiM  T.  But,  dear  my  lord,  let  uj  be  merrj 
and  vriaet  abonld  ibe  eirr  be  coQTiacetl  tbal 
iwe  have  B  tcndre  for  each  otber,  ihe  certainlj' 
vould  pA>cl>im  it,  aad  tben — 

l,ora  M.  We  *bould  be  cDvied,  and  the 
wrould  be  laughed  al,  mr  iweel  coiuin. 

Miaa  1\  Niv,  I  would  bate  her  mortified 
loo^for  tbough  1  love  ber  ladyihip  jincerelyi 
I  cannot  say,  but  1  love  a  lillJe  laiachief  ai 
•incerciv:  but  iben  tf  my-  nncle,  Trotlej, 
•bould  know  of  our  alTain,  be  !•  lo  old-faib- 
ioned,  prudiih,  and  out  of  tbe  way,  be  would 
either  strike  me  out  of  bij  will,  oriatiitopon 
vay  quitting  the  bouie. 

JLord  AI.  My  good  cousin  ii  a  queer  mortal. 


that's  certain;  1  wlih  we  could  eetbimband- 
•omely  into  the  countrr  again— he  baa 
'  forlDii«  la  lesTB  behind 


live  these    twenty  years. 

Lord  ad.  What  can  we  do  with  the  bar- 
barian? 

Mist  T.  I  dnn'lkaow  what's  tbe  matter  with 
me,  but  I  am  really  in  fear  of  him:  liuppt 
reading  his  formal  books  when  I  was  in 
country  wilh  bim,  and  gointt  so  conslantlj  to 
church,  irilb  my  elbows  stuck  to  my  hips,  and 
my  toe)  turned  in,  ba*  given  me  these  foolish 
prejudices. 

lordM.  Then  you  must  artronlhim,  or 
you'll  never  get  the  better  of  bim. 

Sir.  John  Tri^tlet,   knocking   at  ihe  door. 
Sir  J.  Mj  lord,  my  lord,  are  you  busy? 

[Lord  if.  goet  lo  Ihe  door,   to/llj. 
Mit*2.    Hcateni!  'tis  tbat  detestable  brute, 

LordM.  Thai  horrid  dog,  my  couiinl 
Misa  T.  What  shall  we  do,  my  lord  1 

\Sofaj. 

Sir  J,  \At  Ac  door]  Nay,  my  lord,  mv 
lord,   I   beard   you|    pray  let  me  speak  witfa 

LordM.  fio,  Sir  John,  is  it  you?  I  beg 
your  pardon,  I'll  put  up  my  papers,  and  open 
the  door. 

Mist  T.  Stay,  slay,  my  lord,  I  would  not 
neet  bim  now  for  the  world;  if  he  sees  me 
here  alone  with  you,  he'll  rave  like  a  mad- 
man; put  ma  up  tbe  chimney;  anywhere. 

[jtlarnied. 

LordM.  Via  coming,  Sir  John!  here,  here, 
get  behind  my  great  chair;  be  sba'a'l  see  you, 
and  you  may  see  all;  I'll  he  short  and  plea- 
sant with  him. 

[Pull  her  behind  Ihe  chair,  aad 
open*  the  door. 
Enter  Sm  Johh. 
DuHiv  thit  Mcene  Lord  M.  turns  Oie  ehfiir, 

at  SiK  Jobs  moees,  to  conceal  Tittup. 

Sir  J.  Youll  excuse  toe ,  my  lord ,  that  1 
bave  br«ke6  in  upon  you;  1  beard  you  talk- 
.ing  pretty  loud;  whfl,  have  you  nobody  with 
yoB?  wh'  -  '      ■ 


e  you  about,  c 
Lord  K.    A  partscolar  ■ 


,  Sir  Johs) 


1  disturfaeif  you;  - ,    

LordM.  I  am  obliged  to  tou,  Sir  John; 
infenie  application  to  these  things  ruini  my 
health;  but  one  must  do  it  for  the  sake  St 
the  nalioo. 

Sir  J.  May  be  so,  and  I  hope  tbe  nation  wiU 
be  tbe  better  for*!— you'll  eicuse  me ! 

LordM,  Eicuse  you,  Sir  John,  I  loveyonr 
frankness;  but  why  won't  ynu  be  franker  still? 
vre  have  always  someLbing  for  dinner,  and  yon 
will  never,  dine  at  home. 

Sir  J.  You  must  know,  my  lord,  that  I  love 
to  know  what  I  eal; — I  bate  to  travel,  where 
I  don't  know  my  way;  and  since  you  have 
brought  in  foreign  faibions  and  figaries,  etery 
thing  and  every  body  are  in  masquerade:  your 
men  and  manners  too  are  as  much  frittered 
and  frigasecd,  ai  your  beef  and  mutton;  I  lora 
a  plain  dish,  my  lord. 

Miss  T.  I  wuh  1  was  out  of  the  room,  or 
he  at  tbe  bottom  of  Ihe  Thames.      \Peepi»g. 

Sir  J.  But  to  tbe  point;— I  came,  my  lord, 
to  open  my  mind  to  you  about  my  nieca 
Tittup;  shall  1  do  it  freely? 

MitsT.  Now  for  ill 

LordM.  Xbe  freer  the  better;  Tittup's  a  linB 
girl,  cousin,  and  deserves  all  the  kindness  you 
can  show  ber. 

[Lord  Minikin  'and  TiOup   make  signg 
al  each  other. 

Sir  J.  She  must  deserve  it  though ,  hefofa 
she  shall  have  it;  and  I  would  buve  her  begin 
with  lengthening  beh  petlicoats,  covering  her 
shoulders,  and  wearing  a  cap  upon  her  bead. 

Mits  T.  <>,  frigbtfutl  [Aside. 

Lord  M.  Don't  you  think  a  taper  leg,  falling 
shoulders,  and  fme  bair,  delightfnl  objects, 
Sir  John?     ■ 

Sir  J,  And  therefore  ODght  t«  be  concealed; 

s  their  iulerest  to  conceal   'em:    when  yoK 
take  from  the  men  the  pleasure  of  imagination, 
there  will  he  a  scarcily  of  faushaods ;  and  tfaa 
:  legi,   falling   shoulders,   and  fine  hair, 
he  had  for  nothing. 

ird  M.    Well  said.   Sir  John;   ba,   bal— 
niece   shall  wear  a  borsemjn')  coat  and 
jack-hools  lo  please  you-^h>,  ba,  ha  I 

Sir  J.  You  may  meer,  my  lord,  but  for  aR 
tbat,  I  think  my  niece  in  a  bad  war ;  she  mu»t 
leave  me  and  the  country,  forsoolo,  to  travel 
and  sue  gotnl  company  and  fashions;  I  have 
seen  'em  loo,  and  wish  from  my  heart  that 
ibe  ii  not  much  tbe  worse  for  her  journey — 
you'll  eicuse  met 

LordM.   But  why  in  a  passion,  Sir  John? 
[Lord  Minikin  nodt  and  laughs  al  Mitt 
Xittup,  who  peeps  from  behind. 
Don't  you  think  that  my   lady  and  I  shall  be 
able  and  willing  lo  put  her  into  the  road? 

Sir  J.  2ounds!  my  lord,  you  are  out  of  it 
yourself;  this  comes  of  your  travelling;  at! 
the  town  know  how  you  and  my  Iny  live 
together;  and  I  must  telt  you  —  you'll  escuse 
me!  —  tbat  my  niece  suITcrs  by  ibe  bargain; 
prudence,  mv  lord,  is  a  very  fine  thing. 

LordM.  Soisalongnechdoth  nicely  twisted 
into  a  button  hole,  hut  I  don'l  cbo«ic  to  wear 
■ytra'U  excoM  mel 

^iC 
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Sir  J.  I  wiab  Uul  be  who  lint  dunged  Jong 
iie::idolIu  for  sucfa  ibings  as  yaa  wear,  baa 
tiie  wearing  of  i  twisted  neckcloth  'thai  I 
■woiUiI  giTfi  bira. 

LordM.  Pr'ytbee,  baronet,  don't  bn  jo  hor- 
ridly out  of  Ike  way;  j>rudence  is  a  Tery  lul- 
gjar  Tirtue,  and  ao  incompaiiblc  with  our 
presCDt  ease  and  reliaement,  that  a  prudeot 
man  of  fashion  is  now  as  great  a  miracle  as 
a  pale  vromaa  of  quality:  we  got  rid  of  our 
mauvaise  honte,  at  the  time  Ibal  we  imported 
our  neighbour's  rooee,  and  their  moral*. 

-Sir/.  Did  you  ever  bear  the  libel  I  am 
not  surprised,  my  lord,  that  you  thiuk  so 
lightly,  and  talk  an  vainly,  who  ar.e  so  polite 
a  busbindi  your  lady,  my  cousia,  is  «  fine 
woman,  and  brought  you  a  fine  fortune,  and 
des erics  belter  usage. 

.   LordM.  Will  you  have  her,  Sir  John?  she 
'  i*  Tery  much  at  your  lenice. 

Sir  J.  Profligate!  What  did  yao  marry  ber 
for,  my  lord  ? 

LordM.  Co UTeni en ce— Marriage  is  not  now- 
a-days,  an  affair  of  iudination,  nut  conieni- 
ence;  and  they  who  marry  for  love  and  such 
old-fashioned  stuff,  are  to  me  as  ridiculous  a* 
those  that  adrertise  for  aa  agreeable  compaa- 
ion  in  a  post-chaise. 

Sir  J.  t  haie  done,  my  lord;  Mtss  Tittup 
■ball  either  return  with  me  into  the  country, 
«r  not  a  penny  shall  tbs  bare  from  Sir  John 
Trolley,  baroueL  [Wldtllex  and ^alkt about. 


TON.  '  [Act  L  Soh  3.J 

you  for  your  ^iiil,'  my  sweai,  beareoly  Ls- 

B^enur  Sik  Johr, 

□e  tl 

Jfw*r.  Hal 

Sir  J.   Why,  what  the  devil!  — heights  my 

ece  Lucrelia,  and  my  virtuous  lordf  studying 

ipeeches  for  the  good  of  the  nation.   '^t%,  jet, 

you  have  been  making  line   ipeecbes,   indeed, 

my  lord;  and  your  argumenta  have  prevailed, 

1  see.  I  heg  your  pardon,  I  did  not  mean  to 

inteiTUpt  your  studies — you'll  excuse  mc,   lay 

Lord  M,     \SnuUng ,   and  mocking    Aun] 
You'll  excuse  me,  Sir  John! 
Sir  J.    O  yet,   my  lord,   but  I'm  afraid  the 


devil 


friehlened  o 


my  . 


tmga 
-  i^irj,   I  ''ay,  my  luru,  what  husband 
you  have  provided  for  her? 

LordM.  A  friend  of  mine;  a  man  of  wit, 
and  a  line  gentleman.' 

Sir  J.  May  be  so,  and  yet  make  a  damned 
husband  for  all  ihaL  You'll  eicuse  mel — 
What  estate  ha*  be,  pray  f 

LordM.  He's  a  Colonel;  bis  elder  brother, 
Sir  Tan  Tivy,  will  certainly  break  bis  neck, 
and  then  my  friend  will  be  a  happy  man. 

Sir  J.  Here's  morals!  a  happy  man,  when 
fcis  brother  bas  broke  his  neck!  —  a  happy 
van — mercy  on  me! 

Lord  M.  W^hy,  be'il  have  six  thousand 
year.  Sir  John — 

Sir  J.  1  don't  care  wliat  he'll  hate,  nor 
don't  care  what  he  is,  nor  who  my  niec 
na^es;  she  is  a  fine  lady,  and  let  hvr have 
fine  gentleman;  I  sha'n'l  binder  hcri  III  away 


J  -  oings; 

not  r,   I  can't  livi 
you,   nor  Si 
dice;  I  will  neither  rob 


t  the 


proper 


Miss  Lucretia,  how  do  you  chitdi^  You  are 
to  be  married  soon — Iwish  tbe  gentleroan  joy, 
'""-  Lucrelia;  be  is  a  happy  man  to  be  sure, 
vill  want  nothing  hut  line  breaking  of  kit 
hrolber's  neck  to  be  completely  so. 

MiisT.  Upon  my  word,  uncle,  yon  are  al- 
ways putting  bad  constructions  upon  thiau; 
my  lord  has  been  aoliciting  nu  to  marry  lit 
friend  —  and  having  that  moment  —  eilorled  a 
consent  from  me--lie  was  thanking — and — and 
— wishing  me  joy, — in  his  foolish  manDer. 

\Hesitatiag. 

Sir  J,  Is  that  all.' — hut  how  came  you  here, 
child?  did  you  fly  down  the  chimney,  or  in 
at  the  window?  tor  1  don't  remcmher  aeetng 
you  when  I  was  here  before.  . 

Mist  T.  How  can  you  talk  k>.  Sir  John? 
You  really  confound  me  withyour suspicions; 
and  ihen  you  ask  so  many  questions,  and  1 
have  so  many  things  to  do,  ih^l — that — upon 
my  word,  if  1  don^  make  baste,  I  sha'ti't  get 
my  dret*  ready  for  the  ball,  so  I  miut  run — 
You'll  excuse  me,  uncle!  \Ejeit,  running. 

Sir  J,  A  fine,  hopeful,  young  lady  thai,  my 

LordHt,  She's  well  bred,  and  bat  wit. 

Sir  J,  She  has  wit  and  breeding  enough  to 

laugh  at  her  relation*,  and  bestow  faionr*  on 

your  lordship;  but  1  must  tell  you  plainly,  my 

lord  —  you'll  excuse  me  —  that  your  marryiDg 

idy,  my  cousin,  to  use  her  ill,  and  send- 

■  my   aiece,   your  cousin,   to  ilebauch 


;  among  you,  uur  ««&  wiui 
you,  nor  game  with  you:  I  bate  cards  and 
■'■ce;  I  will  neither  rob  nor  be  robbed;  I  am 
..inlented  with  what  1  have,  and  am  very 
happy,  my  lord,  though  my  brother  has  not 
broke  bis  neck — you'll  eicuse  mel  \EjciL 

LordM-  Ha,  ha,  ba!   Come,  fox, 


t  shall  I  have  of  Trolley  Manor, 
'  that's  potittve  I  but  no  matter,  there's  no  dan- 
ger of  hit  breaking  hi*  neck,  ao  I'll  even  make 
myself  happy  with  what  1  have,  and  behave 
to  him  for  the  iuture,  as  if  be  was  a  poor 
relation.  ' 

LordM.  [Kneeling,  tnttiching  her  Sand, 
and  kiuing   ti\     I   miut    kneel    and    adore 


LordM.  You're  warm, 
know  the  world,  and  I 
ignorance  and  passion . 
[irae.  — '         "'  ■ 


John,  and  don't 

:r   contend   wiUi 

,     .       ,  with   me   some 

id  youll  be  salisfiei!  of  my  honotir  and 


lime,  command  my  house;  Tmiut 
away  immedialely  to  Lady  Filligree's  —  and  I 
am  jorry  you  won't  make  one  with  ui — here, 
Jesiamy,  give  me  my  domino,  andcall  achair; 
lud  don't  let  my  uncle  want  for  any  thing; 
rou'U  excuse  me,  Sir  John;  lol,  lol,  de  ro),  etc. 
[Kxil,  tinging. 
Sir  J.  The  world's  at  an  end  \ — here's  fine 
work!  here  are  predou*  doingil  this  lord  is  a 

Eillar  of  the  slate  igo:  no  wonder  thai  ths 
uilding  it  in  danger  with  *ucb  rotten  aaratui- 
eri;— heigh  hoi— and  then  my  poor Ladv Min- 
ikin, what  a  friend  and  tntiband  (he  i*  bleated 
with]- let  gie  consider i — ibould  1  tell  tbe  good 

ji   of  Ibeta   pranks?    I  may  only  moke 

■nucfaie^  and'  may  hop  go  n«ar  to  kiD 


[Act  II.  Smne  I.]  BON 

her,  (or  >ht'j  a)  lender  aiihe'tTirliionii  pnor 
ladrl  nl  e'en  go  and  comfort  her  dirn^lv, 
and  endeavour  to  draw  ber  from  \he  wicked' 
ne»  of  tliii  town  inlo  the  couolry,  where  ihe 
iball  h»Te  reading,  fowling,  and  fisb'ing,  to  keep 
up  ber  ipirits,  and  when  [  die,  1  will  teare 
her  ihal  part  of  my  fortune,  with  which  I  in- 
tended lo  reward  the  tirtuei  of  Miu  Lucretia 
Tittup,  -wAh  a  plague  lo  berl  [£zi£ 


nil 


ScBNB  ilL— Ladx  MiiiiK.iti'a  jiparimenL 
Ladt  MiMKiN  and  Coloksl  Tivt  ditcottrtJ. 

Ladj  M.    OonH   urge   it,  -Colonel;    I 
think  of  coming  borne   frnm  the   i 
itit  eiening;    though   I  should   p; 

senaitts;  and  perhaps  from  the  roistakt 
olTyoor  match  wilh  Tillup. 

CoL  T.  My  dear  Lady  Mioikin,  you  know 
my  marriage  with  your  niece  ia  only  a  lerond- 
ary  contideralion ;   my  finl  and  principal  ob- 

!'ecl  is  you— jou,  Madaml— ihtrefore,  "017  dear 
ady,  gWe  m«     " 
wilh   me ;   yo 
young   fellow 

nol  to  be  kept  from  plunder   when   the  town 
bas  capitulated. 

'  Lady  At,  But'  it  has  not  capitulated,  and  per- 
hipi  neier  will;  howeTrr,  colonel,  since  you 
are  so  furioui,  I  must  con\e  lo  terrai,  I  think. 
Keep  your  eyei  opoo  me  at  (he  ball,  I  think 
I  may  eipecl  (bat,  and  when  I  droji  my  hand- 
kerchief Sis  your  signal  for  pursuing;  1  shall 
get  hotne  a*  fast  as  I  can,  you  may  tallow  me 
as  fast  as  you  can;  my  lord  and  Tittup  wilt  they 
be  otherwise  emnloyed.  Gymp  will  let  ■■-  =-'■-' — 
the  back  way.  No,  00,  my  heart  miigiTes  me.: 
Col.  T.  Then  I  am  miserable!  ' 

Ladr  M.  Nay,  rather  than  you  should  be 
miserable,  colonel,  I  will  indulge  your  martial' 
spirit;  meet  me  in  the  field  ;  iberi^s  my  gaunt- 
let. VThroaos  down  her  glitor. 
Col.  T.  IScUing  ii]  Thus  I  accept  your' 
.——I  -i,,ii_™.    gnJ^   if  I  fall  jou^   may   1 


LadjM.  Sir  John,  I  must  insist  upon  your 
ot  going  a***"  *"  *  ii«t-i.tL* 

Si,  J.  ^ 

con  li  need — 

Ladj  M.  1  must  beg  you.  Sir  John,  nol  to 
make  any  wrong  conitructions  upon  this  acci- 
dent; you  moil  know,  that  ibe  mnmenl  you 
was  at  the  door— 1  had  piomiied  ihe  colonel 
no  longer  to  be  his  enemy  in  his  des 
Miss  Tittup,— this  threw  K 


desinis  upe 


that   upon  my   prpmiiing   my   interest 
with  you — ■ad  wishing  him  joy — he  fell  u 


ha^  ha  I 


sweet  cfaalleng 
with  the 


and — »a A— [Laughing]  ha,  ha, 
CotT.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  yes,  yes,  I  tell  upon 
knees,  and— and  — 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  fell  upon  ynnr  knees,  and — 
and^ha,  hat  a  tery  good  joke,  failb;  an'd  the 
best  of  it  is,  that  Ifaey  are  wishing  joy  all  over 
the  bouse  upon  tbe  same  occasion:  and  jaj 
lord  ii  wishing  joy;  and  I  wish  him  joy,  and 
you,  with  all  my  bearL 

Lady  M.    Upon  my  word.   Sir  John,   your 

cruel  sUspicionl  affect  me  ttrongly;  and  though 

your  firomise  to  leate  tbe  ball  1  my  reienlment   is  curbed   by  my  regard,'  my 

'    Lady   Minikin;   a  hold'iears  cannot  be   reitnined;   'ds  the   only  re- 

!.-._    __  .  ._      L.  imirjj  ^y  innocence  has  left.   \E.xil,  crying. 

'Col.  r,  1  rerercnce  >ou,  Sir,  as  a  relation  to 
that  lady,  but  as  her  slanderer  I  detest  you: 
her  tedrs  ntust  ba  dried,  and  my  honour  nlis- 
fied;  you  knowwhat  [  mean;  lake  your  choice  f 
—  time,  place,  sword,  or  pistol;  consider  it 
calmly,  and  determine  as  you  please.  I  am  a 
soldier.  Sir  Jobn.  [ExiL 

Sir  J.  Very  Gne,  truly!  and  so,  between  the 
crocodile  and  tbe  bully,  my  throalis  tobecult 
guilty   of  all  sorts  of  iniquity,    and 
inlwhen  ibey  are  discotered,  noiumility,  no  re- 
pentance]—  the  ladies  have   recourse  lo  tlfetr 
longues  or  their  tears,  and  the  gallaaLa  to  their 
iiTordi.    That  1  may  not  be  drawn  in  by  the 
drawn  upon   by  the  other.   Til  hurry 
into  the  country  while  I  retain  my  senses,  and 
sleep  in  a  whole  skin.  [Exit. 

ACT    H. 

SCENB  L 
EnUr  StK  JoBH  and  JksIAMT. 
irJ.  Tbere  is  no  hearingthis!  whataland 
my  word,  Mr,  Jessamy,  yon 


[Ki, 


e  and  war,   be  branded 
rard. 
'.neeh  and  kisses  her  Hand. 


of  c. 


Snier  Six  Josn,  opening'the  door. 
Sir  J.  May  I  presume,  cousin— 
LadyM.  Ha!  [S^uixlls. 

Sir  J.  Mercyupon  us,  what  are  we  at  now? 
\l.o'oks  astonished. 
LadjrM.  How  can  you  be  10  rude.  Sir  John, 
to  come  into  a  lady's  room  without  first  knock- 
ing at  the  door?  you  bare  frightened  me  out 

Sir  J.   I  am  sure  you   hate  frightened  me 

CoLT.  Such  rudeness  deserres  death  I 
Sir  J.   Death  indeed!   for  I  neter  shaH  re- 
r  mifself  again.    All  pigs  of  thi 


should  look  well  lo  Ibe  bouse,  tbere  are  c 
tainly  rogues  about  it;  for  I  did  hut  cross  the 
way  juil  now  to  the  pamphlet>sliop,  lo  buy  R 
Touch  of  the  Times,  and  they  have  taken  my 
banger  from  my  side;  ay,  and  hat  a  pluck  at 
my  watch  too;  but  I  beard  of  their  tricks,  and 
'  >d  it  lewed  lo  my  pocket. 

Jes.  Don't  he  alarmed.  Sir  Jobn;  'lis  a  rery 
3mmon  thing,  and  if  vou  walk  the  street* 
■ithout  coDToy,  you  will  be  picked  up  by  prt- 
ateen  of  all  kinds;  ba,  ha! 


[H^Toke  him. 


[Half  aside  b)  Ihe  Col. 


house,  and  has  corrupteif  the  whole  family; 
m  get  out  of  it  as  fast  as  I  can,  lest  be  should 
Jay  bold  of  me  too.  fG'  ' 


•why,  they  might  have 

>™i,ne    •■   -- 

.  pray  I 


ben  I  am  robbed! 
my  throat  wilb  my 
ige'r!  I  ■ba'n't  sleep  a  wink  all  nigbtj 
lend  me  some  weapon  of  defence,  for 
re,  if  tbey  attack  me  in  ibe  open  sireel, 
theyll  be  wilh  me  at  nigbt  again. 

Jes.  I'll  lend  you  my  own  sword.  Sir  Jobn; 
be  assured  tbereS  no  danger^  there's  rohbiog 
and  murder  cried  etery  night  under  my  win- 
dow; but  It  no  more  disturbs  me,  than  iIm 
ticking  of  my  watch  at  my  bed's  head. 
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Sir  J.  Wall,  ^nU,  be  that  u  h-wlU.  ImatX 
be  upon  my  guanl.  What  a  dreadful  place  ii 
■bill  bill  'lil  all  owiog  to  the  corruption  of  ifac 
timej;  the  great  folks  game,  and  tbe  poor  fojki 
c«b  ;  no  iToiidKr  that  murder  eniucs;  lad,  aad. 
Md!— well,  lei  me  but  set  OTcr  lo-nigbt,  and 
I^  Ie«ie  tbli  den  of  lhle<e>  I o- morrow— bow 
toag  will  jour  lord  and  lad;  s(«y  at  tbli  maili 
iDg  and  mummery  before  tbej  cone  bomeF 

Jet,  'Tis  impossible   to  tay   tbe  lime.   Sir, 

ibat  Bierely  deneDds   upon    me   ipirils   of  tbe 

eornpaaj  and  tlie  nature  of  the  entertaiomenlj 

for  my  own  part,    I  generally  make  il  mf  lelr 

^  till  four  or  five  in  tbe  morning. 

Sir  J.    Why,  wbal  the  de^ifi  do  you 
one.  at  Ibete  inaiquaradingsF 

Je4.  I  leldom  miss.  Sir;   I  may  Tenli 
tay  tbal  nobody  knowi  tbe  trim  and  small  talk 
of  tbe  place  belter  than  I  do ;   I 
rcclon^d  an  incomparable  mask. 

Sirj.  Thou  art  an  iacompartble  ceiconib, 
I  am  surb  ;  ^  '    [^Atide. 

Jet.  An  odd,  ridictilaos  acctdeot  happened 
to  me  at  a  masquerade  tbree  yean  ago  i  Iwas 
in  tip-lop  spirits,  and  hwl  drunk  a  lillle.loo 
freely  of  the  Cfaampagne,  i  belieTe. 

Su-J.  You'll  he  bangrd,  1  believe.  [^luA. 
Ja,  Wil  flew  about  —  in  short,  1  was  in 
•pifili — at  last,  (rom  drinking  and  rallUng,  to 
TUJ  the  pleamra,  we-went  to  dancing;  and 
wbv  do  you  think  I  danced  a  minuet  with? 
be,  be!  pray  guess.  Sir  John! 
Sir  J.  Danced  a  minuelwitbl  [Hal/aticU. 
-       "  ...     -      jj,  jj^ 


Jet.  My  c 


a  lady,  that's 


11;  IhBovi 
irbolc  fttsembly  were  upon  us;  my  lady  dances 
Weill  and  1  belieTe  I  am  pretty  lolerable:  aOei- 
Ibe  dance,  I  war  running  into  a  little  coquetry 
•nd'smatl  talk  with  her. 

S»-J.  Wilbyourlady?  Chaos  is  come  again. 
iMidt. 

Jet.  Wilb  my  lady— but  upon  my  turning 
Sty  band  thus  rCo/M.'e/J«l/^J~cgad,  slecauebi 
me)  whispered  me  who  I  Was;  1  would  lain 
bare  laughed  ber  out  of  it,  but  it  would  nol 
do;— no,  no,  Jessamy,  layi  sbe,  1  am  not  to 
be  ileceiTed:  pray  wear  RioTes  for  tbe  futurci 
for  you  may  as  well  go  Dare-faced,  at  show 
that  liand  and  diamond  ring. 

Sir  J.  Wbal  a  sink  of  iniquity  i-Prostiln- 
tion  on  all  sidesl  from  tbe  lord  to  the  pick- 
pocket. [^Atide"}  Pray,  Mr.  Jessamy,  among 
your  olber  rirlues,  1  suppose  you  game  a  Lttle, 
•t,  Mr.  Jessamy? 

Jet.  A  little  wbiat  or  so;  but  I  ani  lied  up 
from  tbe  dice ;  I  must  neier  touch  a  box  again. 

Sir  J.  I  wish  you  wai  tied  up  (omewlicre 
dse.  ^^I'de]  1  sweat  from  top  to  toe !  Pray, 
lend  me  your  sword,  Mr.  Jessamy;  I  shall  go 
to  my  roomt  and  let  my  lord  and  lady,  and 
ny  nicM  Tittup,  know,  that  I  beg  tbey  will 
euniie  ceremoniea;  thai  I  must  lie  up  ' 
gone  before  tbey  go  to  beili  that  I  hi 
nott  nrofoimd  respect  and  lore  for  them,  and 
■^and  —  that  J  hope  We  sfaaJI  ncTer  see  one 
another  again  as  Ions  as  we  lire. 

Jet.  I  Malt  certaioly  obey  your  commands 
— what  poor,  ignorant  wretches  tbne  couoli^ 
(antlemen  are  I  [jtiide,  and  eiil. 

Sir  J.  If  I  stay  in  this  j^acc  another  day, 
it  would  throw  me  into  a  lever!— Oh!— I  wish 
ii'wa*  momingl  thii  comes  of  tisilipg  my 
relations  I    ' 


[ACTIL 


.  rJ.  Did  I  not  order  you  to  come  directly 
from  the  play,   and  not  be  idling   and  raking 


Sir  J.  And  did  1  nol  order  yon  not  to  make 
es  of  yourself,  and  lie  your  bair  np 

vr.  And  therefore  I  did  it — no  pleanng 
idiei  wilhoul  this  —  my  lord's  serranta 
call  yoil  an  old  out-of-fashioned  codger,  and 
'  iTc  taught  me  what's  wbal.' 
Sir  J.  Here's  an  imp  of  the  deyill  he  is  on- 
>ne,-3nd  will  poison  the  whole  counlrr — 
rrah,    get   exery  thing  ready,   III  he  gatag 

JOac_y.  To  bed,  Sir?— I  want  lo  go   to  bed 
myself  Sir. 
_  Sir  J.  Why,  how  now — yon  sre  drutktoo, 

Dapjr.   I  am  a  little,  your  honour,  bocaaie 

haie  been  drinking. 

Sir  J.   That  is  not  all — but  yoti  bare  been 

I  had  company,  sirrah? 

Jiavy,    Indeed   your  hooour's  mistaken.   I 

sTer  kept  such  good  company  in  all  my  life. 

Sir  J.  The  fel/ow  does  not  understand  me 
— whore  have  you  been,  you  druokanl? 

Vatjr.  Drinking,  to  be  sure,  ifl  am  a  drunk- 
ard;  and  if  you  had  been  drinking  too,  as  [ 


rould  n 


.    Ihh^  — il  makes   one   >a   good 
uaLured. 

Sir  J.  There  is  another  addition  to  my  mia- 
fortunes!  1  shall  bare  this  fellow  carry  into 
le  coi^ntiy  as  many  vices  at  will  corrupt  the 

Oavjr.  I'll  lake  wbal  I  can,  to  be  sure,  yov 

Sir  J.   Get  away,  you  beast  you,  ami  sleep 

T  the   debauchery  yon   hate  conlracled  (hu 

fortoigbt,   or  I  ihall   leare  you   hehind,  as  a 

proper  person  to   make  one  of  his  lordahip'a 

Xtaej,   So   mnefa  the  better — give  me  more 
wages,  less  work,  and  tbe  key  of  the  ale-eel> 
'~r,   and  1  am  your  serrant;   ii  not,   proiida 
jurself  wilh  another.  ISlrtdt, 

Sir  J.  Here's  a  reprabatel — thit  is  tbe  com- 
pletion of  my  misery!  hut  barijre,  villain, — 
so  to.  bid  — and  sleep  o/T  your  miquity,  and 
then  pack  up  the  thingi,  or  111  paa  yon  off 
to  Newgale,  and  transport  you  tor  Kle,  jou 
-iscal  you.  (Kxit. 

Da»y.  That  for  yon,  old  codger,  ^itapt  his 
fingert^  I  know  the  law  better  than  to  be 
frightened  with  moon^ine;  I  wish  that  I  waa 
to  lire  here  all  my  day*,  —  this  is  the  life  in. 
deed !  a  senant  liies  up  to  bii  eyes  in  cIbtct; 
tbey  bare  wage*,  and  board  wage*,  and  no- 
ibing  tp  do,  but  to  grow  lal  aDO  ■ancy — tb^ 
ire  as  bappy  as  their  maaUr,  tbey  l^aT  for 
■.\eT  at  cards,  iwaar  like  emperora,  drink  1^ 
fishes,  and  so  a  wenching  Vitb  w  much  case 
and  Iranquiililr  I  •*  if  they  were  going  In  a 
sermon-     Obi   Vt   a   fine   life! 


BON  TON. 
r  Lout  MiHiKii 


Enter  Loud  Mmiiiit   aad  Miss  Tittc?   in 
Masquerade  Iire3te$,  lighted  b/  Jrssakt. 

Lard  iS.  Set  doirn  Ibe  candlei,  Jeiiamy) 
aQiI  should  your  lady  come  home,  lei  me  lioow 
— be  sure  you  are  not  out  oX  the  way.  ' 

Jes.  I  bare  IJred  too  lone  with  your  lord- 
(bip  to  need  Ibe  caulioa — who  ibe  deril  bsTe 
tre  got  DowF  but  tbat'i  my  lord's  busiaes*, 
and  Dot  mine,  [Exit. 

SUmT.  [Pulling  a// her  matk')  Upon  my 
■word,   my  lord,   Ibis   coming   borne   i"  •- — - 
from  the  masquerade  u  very  impruden 
will  cerlaioly  oe  observed — 1  am  most 
ccivably  frigblened,    I    cao   aaiure   yOv 
uncle  Trolley  bas   a  ligbt  iq   bi*   rooi 
accident  this  morning  will  certainly  keep  faim 
upon  tbe  walch  —  pray,  my  lord,  let  u>  defer 
our  meetings  till  be  goes   inlo  ihe  country — I 
find  that  my  English  bearl,  though  it  has  *e- 
tured  so  far.   Brows  fearful,   and  awkward 

fractise  the  freedoms  of  warmer  climes 
Lord  M.  lake*  her  by  the  Hand']  If  you 
will  not  dasisi,  mv  lord — we  are  separated  foi 
everi—lhe  sight  ol  the  precipice  turn*  my  head: 
1  have  been  giddy  with  it  too  loagi  and  mui 
turn  from  it  while  I  can^ — VJ  ^'>  f""^!  '") 
lord,  1  will  meet  you  iD-marrow. 

LardM.  To  morrow!  'tis  an  age  in  mjr  *!. 
taatioD — let  the  weak,  bashful,  coyish  whine, 
be  intimidated  with  these  faint  alarms,  but  le 
the  bold  experienced  lover  kindle  at  ibe  dan 

£:c,  and  like  the  eagle  in  the  midst  of  ilomu 
us  pounce  upon  bis  prey.  [Takes  hold  o/hei 
UittT.  Dear  Mr.  Easle,  he  merciful;  pray 
let  the  poor  pigeon  fly  for  this  once. 

LordM.  If  1  do,  my  doTe,  may  i  be  cursed 

lo  hxe  my  wife  a*  fond  of  mc,  as  I  am  now 

of  thee.  [P/fera  to  hist  her. 

Jes.  [fVilhout,  knocking  at  Ihe  dobr'\  My 

lord,  my  lordl— 

MUtT.  Ha!  [Si 

LordM.  Wbo's  there? 

Jes.    [Peeping']   Ta   1,   my  lord;    may  1 

Lord  M.    Damn   Ibe   fellow  I     What's   the 

Jes.  Nay,  not  macb,  my  lord — only  my  la- 
dy's come  home. 

Mitt  3'.  Then  I'm  undone — what  shall  I  do  ? 
I'll  run  into  my  own  room, 

LordM.  Then  she  may  meet  you  — 

Jet.  There's  a  dark  deep  elotet,  my  lord- 
Miss  mav  hide  bene  If  iberc. 

Mist  T.  For  Heaven's  sake,  ^ut  me  into  it, 
and   wben   her  ladyship's  safe,    '  ' 


.   for  my  lord  is  cerlainly  in  tbe  boiue-> 
111  lake  my  affadaTy  ihat  I  beard— 

Col.  T,   It  can'l  be,  I  ull  you;  we  left  bim 
is  moment   at   tbe  masquerade  —  I  spoke  to 
bim  before  i  came  out. 

Ladr  M.  He's  loo  busy,  and  loo  well  em- 
ployed, lo  thick  of  home  — but  don'i  tremble 
so,  Gymp.    There  is  no  harm,   1  ajsure  yoi 


^  lord._What  an  escaoe  ha*e  I  had! 
LordM.  The  moment  her  evil  spirit!* 
11   let   my   angel   out — [PuU  her  into  Ihe 


my   angel 
closf^J  —  lock  the  door 
softly  lo  my  room,  Jessamy. 

Jet.   If  a  board  creaks,   your  lordship  shall 
never  gi>e  me  «  laced  waistcoat  again. 
[Exeunt  on  I 

Enter  Qtks,  lighting  in  Last  MmixiN  and 

CoLOHBi  TiTi,  in  Matquerade  Dretai 

Gjrmp,   Prar,  my  lady,  go  no  farther  with 

tbe  colonel,   1  know   you  mean   nothing  hul 

innocence,  bat  I'ci  sure  ibere  will  beUood- 


proper  lo  settle  s 
'  t\  are  left  to  ui. 

Gjmp.  Yes,  ■^ti.  Madam,  lo  be  sure  it  is 
proper  ibat  you  talk  lagetber — I  knowyoa 
mean  nolhiDg  bul  iuooceoce — bul  indeed  thcr*. 
will  he  bloodshed. 

CoJ:  T.  Tbe  girl's  a  fooL  1  bave  no  awoid 
by  my  'side. 

Gjmp.  But  my  lord  has,  and  you  may  kilt 

one  another  with  th^t—'I  know  you  mean  no- 

nnoccnce,  bul  I  certainly  beard  faim 

go  up  the  back-itaira   into  his  room,   talking 

with  Jessanty. 

Ladf  M.     fit  impossible  but  the  girl  must 
ive  fancied  ibis  —  Can'l  you  aik  Vvhisp,  or 
MignoD,  if  their  master  is  come  in? 

Gjrmp.    Lord,   my  lady,    ihey  are   always 

drunk  before  this,  and  asleep  in  tbe  kilcben. 

Lady  M.  This  frightened  fool  has  made  me 

>  ridiculous   as  herself!  barkl -^  Coloue),  III 

rear  ihere  is  something  upon  the  stairs — now 

am  in  the  field  I  find  1  am  a  coward. 

Gjmp.   There  will  certainly   be  bloodshed. 

ColT.   I'll  slip  doirn  wilh  Gymp  ihis  back 

way  iben.  ,  [Going. 

Gjrmp.    O  dear,   piy  lady,   there  is  son*- 

body  coming  up  ihem  too. 

ColT.  Zpuuds!  I've  got  between  two  fires  I 
LudjM.  Itua  into  ihe  doseL 
Col.  T.  [Rant  to  the  closet]  There's  no  re- 
treat-the  door  is  locked! 

Ladjf  M.  Behind  tbe  chimney-board,  Gymp, 
Col.  T.   I  shall  certainly  be  taken  prisoner, 
[Gels  behind  the  board]  you'll  lei  me  know 
when  the  enemy's  decamped. 

Ladj  M.  Leave  ifaat  to  me — do  you,  Gymp, 

go  down  tbe  hack  slairs,  and  leave  me  to  face 

my  lord,  1  think  1  can  match  him  at  hypocrisy. 

[Silt  dotvn. 

Enter  Loan  Mihicih. 

Lord  M.   What,  is  your  ladyship  so  soon 

returned  from  Lady  Filligree's? 

Ladjr  M.  I  am  sure,  my  lord,  I  ought  lo  be 
more  surprised  at  your  being  here  ao  soon, 
-hen  I  saw  you  so  well  enleriained  in  a  lJte~ 
■te'te  with  a  lady  in  crimson  — such  sigbls, 
y  lord,  will  always  drive  me  from  my  most 
vourile  amusements. 

Lord  M.    You   find   at  laasl,   (hat  the  lady, 
whoever  she  was,   could   not   engage  me   lo 
when   I  found   your  ladyship   bad   left 
tbe  ball. 

LadjM.  Your  lordship's  sneerinr  npon  my 
unhappy  temper  may  he  a  proof  of  your  wil, 
but  it  is  none  of  your  humanity;  and  ihisbe- 
haviour  is  as  great  an  insull  upon  me,  as  even 
your  falsebood  itself.  [Pretends  to  weq>. 

LordM.  Nay,  my  dear  Lady  Minikin,  if 
you  are  resolved  lo  play  tragedy,  I  shall  T«ar 
away  loo,  and  pull  aut  mj  cambric  bandker- 

La4ty  M.  I  thinfc,  wif  lord,  we  Ltd  better 
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« retire  to  our  apurlmeiit* ;   in<r  weiknesj   >iut 
your   brutalilr   tHI    only   expote   u« 
MTianti — Where  if  Tittup,  prayF 

LordM.  1  left  her  wjlb  the  colonel- 
querade  \o  jauae  fQlks,  upon  ifaepoir 
Irimony,  il  as  delighlTnl  as  it  ii  dlseuiting  to 
tliDie  irho  are  happily  married,  ana  aie  y'ut 
«Bougb  to  love  toTne,  and  the  company  of 
llwir  wiie*.  [Taket  hold  of  her  Hand. 

LadjM.  Falie  man!  1  bad  at  tieie  a  toad 
tou<^ed  me.  [Atidt, 

Lord  M.  She  gives  me  Ibe  frittan  —  I 

Copose  lo  Slav,  or  I  shall  neier  get  i 
r  [Aside]— \».m  agaiib  lo-nigbl,— b<- 
do  my  dear,  let  ui  make  a  lillle  fire  bere,  and 
tiiTe  a  fanuly  tite-A-t4te,  by  way  of  no*elly. 
{tUngt  a  bclL 
Enter  JBsaAMT. 
Let  'cm  lake  away  thai  cbimney-board,  and 
li^t  a  fire  here  immediately. 

LadyM.   Wbal  shall  1  Aa'i —[Alide  and 
greally  alarmed]— Here,  Jeiiamy,  th«refsr- 
occasion  —  I  am  going   lo   my  o>vd  chambi 
and  my  lord  won't  stay  here  by  faimself. 

■  n;  ri^'l  Jeuamy. 

Im-dM.  How  cruel  il  is.  Lady  Minikin,  t 
deprive  me  of  the  plenaure  of  a  domestic  duel 
lo — A  good  escape,  faith  I  [^Atidi 

Lad/M.X  have  loo  much  regard  for  Lord 
Minikin  to  agree  to  any  thing  llial  would  af- 
ford him  in  little  pleasure  —  1  shall  retire  lo 
My  own  apart meot. 

Lord  M.  Well,  ityouT  lady.hip  will  be  cruel, 

I  mull  (till,    like  the    miier,    itarTe  and  sigh, 

though    possessed   of  ih^  createit   treasure  — 

\Boais'\  1  wish  your  ladyship  a  good  night-' 

[Me   toktt  one  candle,    and    t-adj  Minikin 

.  the  olher]   May  1  presume—       [Salulet  her. 

t-ady  U.   Your  lordship   is   too  oblising^ — 

nasty  man!  \Ande. 

LordM.  Disagreeable  woman;  [^Atide. 

[  FFlf/e  Aeir  li^  and  exeunt  different  iiroja. 

Miss  T.   \Peefnng  itul  of  tlie  ctotet]  All's 

aileot  now,    and    quite  dark;    what  has   been 

Amag  here  1  cannot  guess  —  I  long  lo  be  re 

lievad;  I  wish  my  lord  was  come— but  I  bea 

■  [She  ihuta  Ihe  dooi 

■erihech: "  ' 

s  Til'tup  know  oftbis  — 'h 
be  ten  ifaouund  pQundi  out  of  my  way, 
cannct  afford  to  grre  so  mnch  for  a 
gallanlry. 

Mist  2\  [Cometformird)  What  would  my 
Colonel  say,  lo  find  fail  bnde,  that  is  to  be, 
in  this  critical  situalion? 

Enter  LoB,D  yimtsti  al  fine  door,  inlhedark. 
LordM.  Now  to  release  n^  prisoner. 

[Comet  forward. 

Enter  Ladt  Minikin,  at  Ae  other  door. 
LadjrM.  My  poor  colonel  will  be  as  miser- 
able,  as  if  we. were  berieged   in  ganifonj   I 
must  release  himv 
LordM.  Uisll  liisi! 

{Going  tonarda  Ihe  chimney. 
MiMtT.  LordM.  and  Coi.T,  Here  I  bere! 
LordM.  This  way. 

LatfyM.  SoM^f.  [They  aU grope,  lai Lord 
Minikin  hat  get  Lady  Minikin, 
and  A«  Colonel  Miu  Tittup. 


■ON.  [Act  U. 

Sir  J.  XSpeaks  MMottt]  Ug^  Ibis  wsr,  1 
—  I  —   .1 thieves;  get  a  bruo- 


dream  il,  there  is  nobody 
[All  ttand  and  stare. 


Jes.   indeed  y 
but  the  family. 

Enter  Si&  Jobn  in  his  night-cap,  hit  hanger 
drotrn,  ivith  Jestamj. 

Sir  J.  Give  me  the  candle,  I'll  ferrel  'em 
out,  I  warrant;  bHn^  a  blunderbuss,  I  say: 
ihey  have  been  skipping  about  that  gallery  isi 
the  dark  ibis  half  hour;  ibere  must  be  mis- 
chief— 1  have  watched  them  iulo  this  rooHl — 
ho,  ho,  are  you  there  f  —  tf  you  stir,  you  are 
dead  men — [Thejr  retire] — and  [Seeing  the 
ladies]  women  too! — egad — ha  I  what's  this? 
ihe  same  party  again !  and  two  couple  tkey 
are  of  as  choice  mortals  as  ever  were  halcbed 
in  this  righteous  town — you^l  excuse  me,  cou- 
sins! '  [Thejr  all  look  confounded. 

Lord  M.  In  the  name  of  wonder,  how  comes 
all  this  abouL 

Sir  J.  Well,  but  hartye,  my  dear  cousins, 
baie  you  not  got  wrong  partuersP — here  has 
been  some  mistake  in  the  dark;  I  am  mighty 
glad  thai  I  have  broogbl  you  a  candle  to  set 
W  to  righla  again. —  you'lf  escuse  nu,  genile.- 

Enter  Gymp,  teilh  a  candle. 
Gjmp,  What  in  the  name  of  mcr<^  is  ibe 
I  a  Iter? 

Sir  J.  VVb^  Ihe  old  mailer,  and  the  oU 
ame,  Mra.  Gymp;  and  I'll  milch  my  cou- 
ns  here  at  it  against  all  the  world,  and  1  say 
done  first ■ 
Lord  M.  What  is  the  meaning.  Sir  J«ha. 
all  ihis  lumull  and  consternalion  ?  nuy  not 
Lady  Minikin  and  I,  and  the  colonel  and  your 
.  be  seen  in  my  house  together  wilfcoMt 
raiung  the  family,  and  making  ihia  up- 


Dar  and  confusi 
Sir  J.  Come,  co 
re  all  confounded, 
>  for  V 


olonel  —  though  yoi 


have   not   deserved   plaii 

ill  novr  be  serious — you  ii 

lady  has  an  independent  foi 

pectalioni  from  me— 'tis  a  mistake,  she  has  no 

eineclations  from  me,  if  she  marry  yon;  and 

if  1  don^   coDMnt  lo   her  marriage,   ibe  will 

ave  no  fortune  at  all. 

CoL  T.   Plain   dealing  is   a  jawel;   and   to 

low  you.   Sir  Jobn,   that  I  can   pay  yon  in 

ind,  i  am  most  sincerely  obliged  lo  yon  li>r 

your  intalllgeace ;  and  1  am,  ladies  your  most 

obedient,  humble  servant — I  shall  see  yoi^  mj 

lord,  al  Ibe  dob  lo-morrow?  fXcA 

Lord  M.  Sant  doute,  man  chsr  dslanW— 

J  meet  you  there,  wilhout  fail. 

Sir  J,   My  lord,  you'll  have  •omctbing  elan 


d  Vt 


told   whal  yon 


always  turned  a  deaf  e 
dissipation  of  your  fortune  and  morals  mnst 
be  followed  hy  years  o£  parsimony  and  re- 
pentance—  as  you  are  fonil  of  yoing  abroad, 
you  may  indulge  fbo^  inclination  vrilhaut  having 
-■  in  your  power  to  indnl^  any  otber. 

Lard  M.    The  bmBkin  is  no  fool,    and  is 
damnad  salirical.  [-Jmide 


[Act  I.  ScKNB  1.]  IBE  MAYOR  OF  GABRATT. 

SirJy  TliU  kind  of  qaarratiDc  for  pMlikn- 
Ual  nunih  will  bring  jaa  to  your  lentet,  mm] 
I    foreiga  licei  and  ibilie*, 


and  rHum  'n-ilh  joj  to  ^our  couaixj  and  pro- 
perty again  —  read  ibal,  m^r  lord,  and  know 
your  felt.  \Giort  a  paper. 

LordM.  Wkal  an  ibominatioD  b  ttiii!  that 
a  man  of  faibion,  and  a  nobltmsn,  (hall  be 
obliged  to  lubmlt  lo  tbe  lawi  of  his  counlry. 

Sir  J.  Thank  Hearcn,  my  lord,  we  are  m 
thai  couDlryl  —  You  an  aEl^nt,  ladiei  —  if  re- 

ECDlance  ha*  subdued  vour  tongnes,  I  (hall 
a«e  hopes,  of  vou — a  liltte  country  air  mighl 
perhaps  do  well — as.  you.  are  diilrMied,  I  am 
at  your  »er»ice — whal  say  you,  my  lady? 

Itadjf  M.  Howeier  appearances  have  con- 
'detnned  me,  give  me  lca*e  In  diiafow  the 
aubslance  of  ihoie  appearances.  My  mind 
ba*  been  tainted,  but  not  profligate— your  kind- 
peaa  and  example  may  restore  me  to  my  former 
natural  English  cons  tital  ion. 


Sir  J.   \^II  you   resigit  yoar  lady  to  me, 
my  lord,  for  a  Iime7 

LordM.  For  ever,  dear  Sir  John,   witltotit 


Sir  J.  WAX,  Miss,  and  what  tvt  yon  ? 
Mi*i  T.  Guilty,  uncle.  [Courtetjring. 

Sir  J.   Guilty!  the  deril  yon  are?  of  what? 
Miat  T.  Of  consenting  to  marry  one  whom 


ay   I 


^  not  apjiroTe;    and  conuelling 

with  another,  which  Inendsbip,  duty,  honour, 
morals,  and  e«ery  thing,  but  lasfaion,  ought  lo 
have  forbidden. 

Sir  J.  Thus  then,  with  the  wile  of  one  under 
this  arm ,  and  the  mistresi  of  another  under 
this,  I  sally  forth  a  knigbt-erranl,  la  rescue 
distressed  damsels  from  those  monsleri,  foreign 
Tices,  and  Son  Tan,  a*  ther  call  it;  andl 
Iroit  that  ever^  English  hand  and  heart  hen 
will  assist  ma  in  so  desperate  an  undertaking 
— YoiiU  excuse  me,  Sirt! 
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:4  Jtrrj  Snmt  wilt  •\ 


DRAMATIS  PER50NAE. 

MAJOK  STCRGSOM.      I      JSBKT-  5NBAC.      I      ROGER.      [      SnunrLI. 


I   JACOB   JOLtUF. 


CRISPIN    BBKLTAP. 


ACT  I, 

Scins  I — Sir  Jacob  Jolldp's  Houae  at 

Garratt. 

Enter  Siii  Jacob  Jolluv. 

Su-J.  Ro«BRl 

Enter  RoGBR. 

Roger.  Aaan,  sirl 

Sir  J.  Sir,  urrab!  aad  why  ast  sir  Jacob, 
roB  rascal P  Is  that  all  your  manners?  Has 
hi*  majesty  dubb'd  me  a  knight  for  jou  to 
make  me  a  mister?  An  the  candidates  near 
npon  coming? 

Roger.  Ntc  Goose,  the  tailor,  from  Putney, 
ther  My,  will  he  here  in  >  crack,  sir  Jacob. 

SirJ.  Has  Margery  fetch'd  ia  the  linen? 

Roger,  Yes,  sip  Jacob. 

SirJ.  An  the  pigs  and  tk«  poultry  lock^ 
up  in  the  ham  ? 

Roger,  Safe,  sir  Jacob. 

SirJ,  And   the    plate    aod    spoons 

Roger.  Tes,  lir  Jacob  ? 

SirJ.  Then  give  me  the  key;  the  mob  will 
soon  he  upon  usg  and  all   is    fwb   that 
to  their  net.    Has  Ralph  laid  the  doth 
hall? 

Roger.  Tea,  ur  Jacob. 

SirJ.  Then  let  bim  bring  out  tbe  turkey 
and  chine,  and  be  sum  there  is  plenty  of  mu- 
stard;  and,    dye   hear,    Roger,    do  yon  stand 


rourself  at  tbe  gate,  and  be  cardal  who  you 
ct  in. 
Roger.  I  will,  sir  JacoL  ■   \^Ea:it    ' 

SirJ.  So,  now  I  betieTe  thing)  are  pretty 
ecure.  —  But  I  can't  think  what  makes  my  - 
daughicn  so  late  ere  ikey  —  [A  Knocking  at 
lAe  Galel  Who  is  that,  Roger? 

Roger,   [^ffll/ioul]   Justice    Sturgeon,   the 


Middles 


nilitia. 


my    life!    and   major    lo 
Usher  bim  in,  Roger. 


Jfnfer-MAJOR  StDbCeon. 
could    have   wish'd    you  had   come  a   tittle 
lOiier,  major  Sturgeon. 
Maj'.S,  Why,   what  has   been    tbe    matter, 

SirJ.  There  has,  major,  been  here  an  im- 
pudent pillmonger,  who  has  dai'd  to  scandal- 
iie  the  whole  aody  of  the  bench. 

JKuj'.S.  Insolent  companion!  bad  I  been 
here,  I  would   have    mittimus'd   the   raacal  at 

SirJ.  No,  DO,  he  wanted  the  major  more 
than  the  magistrate:  a  few  smart  strokes  from 
your  cane  would  have  fully  aiMwer'd  the 
purpose. — Well,  major,  our  war*  are  done-; 
''  e    rattling    drum    and    squeaking    fife    now 

ound  our  cars  no  mora. 

Maj.  S.  True,   sir  Jactdk  our  corps  i«  di»- 

nbodied ;    to   tbe  French   may   sleep  in  m- 

"""■  v,v,03lc 
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trfay,  >li 
inded    1 


MaJ.S,  A  little  awkward  in  the  begiiming, 
til'  Jacob:  the  great  difdculty  they  had  was, 
to  gel  ine  lo  turn  out  my  loea  ;  but  uie.  uit 
reconcilej  all  ihetn  kind  of  ihingi:  wh' 
my   firit  campaign,   I  -       '    ' 

noi«e  'of  the  suai  than 

Sir  J.  Ho! 

Maj.  S.  No.  There  is  more  made  of  lhej« 
malleri  than  they  merit.  For  the  seueral 
good  indeed  I  am  glad  of  the  peace ;  hul  a* 
to  ray  MDgle  lelT— and  yet  we  haK  had  lome 
deaperale  duty,  jir  .' 

Sir.J.  No  doubL 

MaJ,  S.  Oh  I  luch  marching*  and  couuter- 
marchtngi,  from  Brentford  to  Ealing,  from 
Ealing  lo  AcloD,  from  Acton  to  Uihridge; 
the  duit  flying,  lun  scorching,  men  sweating! 
— Why,  there  was  our  last  expedition  to 
HounilDw;  that  day's  work  carried  of  major 
Molossas.  Bunhill-fields  nerer  saw  a  braiei 
commander!   He  was  an  irreparable  loss  (□  the 

Sir  J,  How  came  ibat  about?  [service, 

Maj.S.  VVhy,  it  was  partly  the  major's 
own  fault:  I  advised  him  to  pull  off  his  spun 
batbre  he  went  upon  action;  but  he  was  re- 
•olute,  and  would  not  be  ruPd. 

Sir  J.  Spirit — seal  for  the  service. 

Mqj'.S.  Douhtleis.  But  to  proceed:  in  or- 
der lo  get  our  men  in  good  ipirSls,  we  wen 
Xiaiiered  at  TfaistlewoHb  the  evenipg  before, 
t  day-break  our  re^inienl  formed  at  HounS' 
low  tovrn's  end,  as  it  mjgbt  be  about  here. 
The  major  made  a  fine  disposition:  on  wr 
marcb'd,  the  men  all  in  high  spirits,  to  atlacli 
the  gibbet  where  Gardel  is  banging;  hut  turn- 
ing down  a  narrow  lane  to  the  left,  at  il 
might  be  about  there,   in   order   lo  possess  ta 

-- '■-    —    miitht  lake    the    gallows   in 

a  retreat,   who 
of  fat   o 
in  the  &■• 


MaJ.S.  O  yes.  I  was  the  nn\j  onft  of  the 
corps  that  ccndd  ride;  otberwiae  we  alwan 
succeeded  of  course;  no  jumping  over  bewt, 
underhand  worh  amoog  us;  all  men  of 
List  do  the  regiment  the  jna- 
t   ■  Kt  of  mor* 


J.  Quiet  and  peaceable. 

Maj.S.  As  lambs,  lir Jacob.  Eic«pt>ag  one 
boxing  bout  at  the  Three  Compasses  in  Ac- 
ton, between  captain  Sheers  and  the  colonel, 
"incerniag  a    game  at   all-fours,  I   don't  re- 

ember  a  single  dispute. 

SirJ,  Why,   that   was   mere   mutiny;    tbe 

iptain  ought  to  have  been  broke. 

Jfa/.  S,  He  was;  for  the  colonel  not  oolr 
look  away  his  cockade,  but  bis  cuilom;  ana 
1  don't  think  poor  captain  Sheers  has  done  « 
stitch  for  him  since,  FMolossai? 

SirJ.  But   you   sooo   supplied   the   los*   of 

Ma/.S.  In  part  only:  no,  sir  Jacob,  be  had 
reat  eiperience ;  be  was  Irain'd   up   to   arms 

om  his  youth;  at  sixteen,  be  traiPd  ■  pike 
in  ibe  Artillery -sraund  ;  at  eighteen,  got  a 
company  in  the  Smilfafield  pioneers;  and  hy 
the  time  be  was  twenty,  was  made  aid-de- 
cimp  to  Mr  Jeffrey  Grub,  knight,  atdemao, 
-ind  colonel  of  the  yellow. 

SirJ.  A  rapid  risKt 

Mo/.S.  Yes,  be  bad  a  genius  for  war;  bat 

hat  I   wanted   in    pradirc,  I   made   up    hy 


should  come  hy  but 
Smitbfield.    The  drums  hi 
dogs  bark'd  f 


e  corps  in  confusi 


roke   through 
threw  the  wholi     . 

SirJ.  Terrible  I 

Ma/.  S.  The  major's  horse  took  to  his  heels ; 
■way  he  scour'd  o'er  the_  heath.  That  gallant 
i^mmander  stuck  both  bis  spurs  inio  the  flank, 
and  for  some  time  held  by  nis  mane ;  but  in 
eiossins  a  ditch,  the  horse  threw  up  his  head, 
gaTe  the  major  a  dowae  in  the  cbopi,  and 
plump'd  him  into  a  graTet^it,  just  by  the 
powder-mills. 

SirJ.  Dreadfull 

Maj.  S.  Whether  from  the  fall  or  the  fri^ 
the  major  mov'd  off  in  a  month.  Indeed  it 
vas  an'unfortunate  day  for  ui  all. 

SirJ.  At  howP 

Jfa/.  S.  VVhy,  as  captain  Cncumber,  lieu- 
tenant Pattypan,  ensign  Tripe,  and  myself, 
were  returning  to  town  in  theTomham-grcen 
atage,  we  were  tlopp'd  near  the  Hammersmilb 
turnpike,  and  rohbd  and  stripp'd  hy  a  singli 
footpad. 

SirJ.  An  unfortunate  day  indeed! 

Maj.S.  But,  in  some  i —   ■  .  .. 

amends,  I  got  the  major' 

SirJ.  Ton  did? 


niable 


lors;  so  after  shop 
i'd  to  leach  me  my 
deal  with  a  dunce, 


doubling  my  diligence. 

had  been  a  Serjeant  of  ni 

was  shut  up  at  night,  he 

exercise ;  and  be  had  not 

sir  Jacob. 

Air  J.  Your  progress  was  greaL 
Maj.S.  Amasing.  In  a  week  I  could  ahoal- 
tr,  and  rest,  and  poise,  and  turn  to  the  right, 
id   wheel    to   the   left;    and   in   leM   than   a 
or  btinkisig. 

Maj.S.  Ah,  and  then  I  learnt  to  form  lines, 
'  '    "  nd  squares,  and  etolutiooi^  and 


Molutio 


Let  I 


tell   you. 


■  Jacob,   it 


was  lucky  thai  monsieur  kept  his  royrmidc 
..  L or. we  sbould  have  peppered  his  flat- 


at  bora. 


'd  boats,  [c*P«> 

SirJ.  Ay,  marry,  he  had  a  marrellotu    ea- 

MaJ.S.  We  would   a   taught   him   what  a 

Briton 'can  do,  wbo  is  fighting  pro   arris   and 

SirJ,  Pray  now,  major,  which  do  you  loofc 
upon  as  tbe  best  disciplin'd  troops,  the  Lon- 
don regiment],  or  the  Middlesei  militia? 

Ma/.S.  Why,  sir  Jacob,  it  doe*  not  become 
me  to  say;  but,  lack-a-day,  they  have  bctct 
seen  any  service — Holiday  soldiers!  VVhj,  I 
don't  helieTe,  unless  indeed  upon  a  lord-may- 
or's day,  and  that  mere  matter  of  acdd«nt, 
that  they  were  ever  wet  to  the   skin  in  their 

SirJ.  Indeed  !  [lives. 

Maj.S,  No!  aoldiers  for  sunshine,  cochneyi; 
tbey  have  not  tbe  appearance,  tbe  air,  the  free- 
'  the  jeimr  aequoi  that — Oh,  could  yon 
ee  me  salute  I  You  have  neTcr  a  ipon- 
loon  in  the  bouse? 

SirJ.Na  ;  but  we  could  get  yon  a  iboTe-pi^ 

Maj.S.  No  mailer.  Well,  sir  Jacobs  «id 
how  are  your  fair  dan^ten,,  aweet  Mr*.  Sa«^ 
and  the  loiely  Hr*.  Bruin  (  i*  aba  aa  lively 
and  a*  brilfa'ant  at  avcrf 


SCBMK  1.] 
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Sir  J.  Ob,  ob,  now  ibe  mnrdcr  »  onl;  tbi: 
Tisit  wa*  intended  for  ihein:  cone,  own  now 
nia)or,  did  not  ;ou  expect  to  meet  vrttt  them 
here  i  You  ofGcers  are  men  of  sucli  eallanlry '. 

Maj.S.  Wliy,  -we  do  tickle  up  the  ladlei 
air  Jacob;  there  is  no  reiiiting  a  red  coiL 

Sir  J.  True,  true,   major. 

Ma/.S.  But  that  is  now  all  over  with  me 
"Farewell  to  the  plumed  ileeds  and  nei|[hing 
troops,"  as  ifae  black  man  savs  in  (he  play; 
like  tba  Roman  censurer,  I  shall  retire  to  my 
SiTioe  field,  and  tbere  cujlirale  cabbages. 

Sir  J,  Uudrr  the  shade  of  your  laurels. 

Ma/.S.  True;  I  have  done  with  ihe  major, 
and  DOW  retura  to  the  magistrate ;  cedunt 
arms  logge. 

Mob.  Iffllhouq  Huiia  I 

He-enter  RosBB. 

Sir  J.  What's  the  matter  now,  Roger? 

Roger,  The  electors  desire  to  know  If  jour 
woribip  has  anj  bodj  to  recommend? 

SirJ.  By  no  means;  let  iLem  be  free 
their  choice:  I  shan't  interfere. 

Roger.  And  if  your   woribip   has   any   ob- 
jection to  Crispin  Heeltap,  the   cobit       ' 
returning  oflicer? 

SirJ.  None,  proiided  the  rascal  can  keep 
Iiimself  sober,     li  be  there? 

Roger.  Yes,  sir  Jacob.  Make  way  there; 
stand  farther  off  from  the  gale;  bere  is  ma- 
dam Sneak  in  a  chair  aloDK  with  ber  husband. 

Maj  S.  'Gadso,  yoo  will  pennil  me  lo  con- 
voy ber  in.  ■  [Exit. 

SirJ.  Now  here  is  one  of  the  efili  of  war. 
This  Sturgeon  was  ai  pains-taking  a  Billings- 

gite-broker  ai  any   in   th«   bills, of  mortality. 
ut  tbe    fish   is   sot   out  of  his   element ;   the 
soldier  luii  quite  demdiish'd  the  dtlicn. 

Re-enter  Majou  Stukgeon,   leading  in 
Mas.  Snkak. 

Mra.S.  Dear  major,  I  demand  a  million  of 
pardons.  I  hate  giten  you  a  profusion  of 
trouble;  but  my  husband  is  such  a  goose- cap, 
thai  I  can't  get  no  good  out  of  bim  at  home 
or  abroad. — Jerry,  Jerry  Sneakl— Your  bless- 
ing, air  Jacob. 

SirJ.  Danghter,  you  are  welcome  to  GarratL 

Mrt.S.  Why,  Jerry  Sneak!  1  say. 

Enter  Jikhy  Sneak,  ictYA  a  Band-box 

a  Hoop-petticoat  under  hit  Arm,  and  Car- 
dinal, etc. 

Sneak.  Here  lory. 

Mrt.  S.  Here,  tooby :  tbere,  lay  these  things  in 
the  ball;  and  then  go  and  look  after  tbe  horse. 
Are  jou  sure  you  ha*e  golall  the  things  out  of  the 

Sneak.  Yes,  chuck.  [cbaiae  ? 

Mrt.S.  Then  give  me  my  fan. 

\Jerrf  drop*  the  TTiings   in   tearching 
his  Pocket  for  the  Kan. 

Mrt.S.  Did  ever  mortal  see  sach  a  —  I 
dare,  I  am  tjulte  aiham'Jto  be  seen  wilb  him 
abroad  :  go,  get  you  gone  out  of  my  siahL 

Sneak.  I  go,  loTy.  Good  day  lo  my  father- 
in-law. 

SirJ.  I  am  glad-  to  see  you,  son  Sneak, 
but  where  is  your  brother  Bruin  and  bis  wife? 

Sneak.  He  will  be  here  anon,  father  air  J 
cob;  be  did  hnt  jut  slep  into  tba  Alley 
gather  bow  tickela  were  sold. 


SirJ.  Ytfy  well,  son  Soeak.  [Exit  Sneak. 

Mrt.S.  Son!  yes,  and  a  prelly  son  you 
have  provided. 

SirJ.  1  hope  all  for  the  best;  why,  what 
terrible  work  tbere  would  baie  befn,  had  you 
married  such  a  ons  as  your  sister;  one  bouse 
could  never  have  contain 'd  you.  Now,  I 
ihoughl  thri  meek  male-— 

Mrt.S.  Meek!  a  muifaroom!  a  milksop! 

Sir.  J.  Lookyc,  ly^oNy,  I  have  married   you 

care   you  don't  make  bim  a 

IKzit  Sir  Jacob. 

Mrt.S.  Monsterl  Why,    major,    the    fellow 

1 1   no   more   heart   than  a  mouse.     Had   my 

nd  stars  indeed  allotted  me  amilltary   man, 

ahonid,  doublless,  have    deported   myself  in 

brseemingly  manner. 

Maj.  S.  Unquestionably,  madam. 

Mrt.S.  Nor  would  the  major  baye  fottnd, 
bad  It  been  my  fortune  to  inlermarry  with 
him,  that  Molly  JoUup  would  have  disbonourcd 
bis  cloth. 

Ma/.  S.  I  should  bale  been  too  bappj. 

Mrt.S.  Indeed,  sir,  I  reverence  the  army; 
they  are  all  so  brave,  ao  polite,  an  erery  thing 

Maj.S.  Oh,  madam — 

Mrt.S.  So  elegant,  so  genteel,  so  obliging: 
ink;  why,   who  would  dare  to 


i'!" 


id  then  

affront  tbe  wife  of  a 

Maj.S.  No  man  with  impunity;  that  I  lake 
tbe  freedom  to  say,  madam. 

Mrt.S.  I  know  It,  good  sir.     Oh!  1  am  no 
stranger  lo  what  I  have  miss'd. 

Ma/.  S.  Oh,  madam  I— Let  'me  die,   but  she 
has  inrinlle  meril.  [Aaide. 

Mrt.  S.    Then   lo   be   ioin'd   to   a   sneaking 
slovenly  cil;  a  paltrv,  pryinit,  pitiful  pin-makerl 

«ii/ J.  Melancbbly  ' 

Mrt.  S.   To   be   jostled   and   cramm'd   with 

the  cr^vd ;  n<f   respect,   no   place,  no   prece- 

"      of  the 


d ;  n<f   respect,   no   plai 
a  be  chokd    with   Ibe 


Maj.S.  Intoler 

Mrt.S.  1  see,  sir,  you  baTB  a  proper  aenta 
of  my  lufferingi. 

Maj.S.  And  would  shed  my  best  Uood  to 
relieve  them.  I 

Mrt.S.  Gallant  gentlem:>ii!  i 

Maj.S.  The  brave  must  favour  tbe  Jair. 

Mrt.S.  Intrepid  major! 

Ma/.S.  Divine  Mrs.  Sneak! 

Mrt.S.  Obliging  aommandcrl 

Ma/.S.  Might  I  be  permitted  the  bonoiir— 

Mrt.S.  Sir! 

Jfo/'¥..Justto  ravish  a  kiss  from  your  hand? 

Mrt.  S'.  You  have  a  right  to  all  we  can  grant. 

Ma/.S.  Courteous,  condescending,  comply- 
ing-Uum— Ha  1 

Re-enter  JenKT  Snbac. 

Sneak.  Cbuck,  my  brolher  and  sister  Brul^ 
are  juil  turning  tbe  corner;  tbe  Clapbam  stage 
was  ijuile  full,  and  lo  they  came  by  water,. 

Mra.S,  I  wish  they  had  all  been  sons'<l  in 
the  Thames — A  prying,  imperlinent  puppy^ 

Maj.S.  Neat  time  rwill  clap  a  sentinel  10 
secure  the  door.  i- 

Mrt.  S.  Major  Sturgeon,  permit  me  to  witB- 
'         (br  a  moment;  my  dreit  demand*  •  Ihtla 
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Maj.S.  Tonrladyiliip'jinostenlirely  deToted. 

Sfrt.S.  Ladyihip!  be  ii  tbe  ytrj  Broglio 
■nd  Belleisle  of  ihe  army  ! 

Sneak.  Shall  I  wail  upon  you,  doTB? 

Mrs.S.  No,  dolt;  wtal,  would  yon  lea*e 
tbe  major  alone?  Ii  tbat  your  maiuier*,  you 
mongrel  ? 

Maj'.S,  Ob,  madam,  1  can  never  be  alone 
your  snect  idera  will   be   my    conalant  com' 

Mrs.S.  Marie  tbat:  I  am    aorcy,  air,  I    an 
obliffaled  to  leave  *you. 
Maj.S.  Madam — 
Mrs.  S.    Eipedally    wilb   lucb    a    wretcbet 

Ma/.S.  Oh,  madam— 

Mrt.  S.  But  ai  loon  ai  my  dreai  ii  rcitored, 
I  afaall  fly  to  relicTe  ynur  dlitrcu. 

Maj.  S.  For  that  moment  i  ihall  trail  wilb 
Ibe  crealeal  impatience. 

Sir*.S.  Courteodi  commander! 

Maj.S.  Parrason  of  women  1 

Mrs.S.  Adieu  I 

Maj.  S.  Adteu !  [£«"/  Mrt.  Snea/i. 

Sneak.  Notwilbltanding,  sir,  all  my  cbicken 
liai  laid,  1  am  apecial  company   wbcn   tbr    " 

Ma/.S.  I  doubl  not,  matter  Sneak. 

Sneak.  If  you  would  but  come  one  Tbnri- 
day  nigbt  to  our  dub,  at  the  NagVbead  in 
tbe  Poultry,  you  would  meet  lome  roaring, 
rare  boyi,  i'iailh;  there'*  Jemmy  Perkins,  tbe 
packer  i  lillleTom  Simkina,  tbe  grocer;  koneil 
mailer  Muiile,  tbe  midwife — 

Maj.S.  A  goodly  company  I 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  then  lomelime*  we  bave 
ibe  choice  spirita  from  Comui'i  court,  and  we 
crack  jokei,  and  are  lo  jolly  and  funny.  I 
bave  Irarot  myielF  to  ting  "An  old  woman 
dotfavd  in  greyi'  but  1  dnrit  Dot  lipg  - 
laud,  because  mv  wife  would' oierbA-  i 
anil  ibe  layi  aa  bow  1  bawl  worter  than  tbe 
broomman. 

Maj.  S.  aVnd  you  must  not  ibink  of  diiobli 


Sneak.  1   ncTer  does:  I   i 


■   contradicti 


Maj.S.  Tbal'a  right:  tbe  ii  a  woman  a 
finite  merit. 

Sneak.  O,  a  powcrl  And  don't  you  think 
abe  ii  *ery  pretty  wiibal? 

Maj,S.  A  Venus! 

Stieak.  Yes,  werry  like  Venus — Mayhap  you 
ba>e  known  her  some  lime? 

Maj.S.  Long. 

Sneak.  Belike  before  she  was  married? 

Ma/.  S.  I  'did,  matter  Soeak. 

Sneak.  Ay,  whenshe  wasa  wirgin.  Ilfanugbt 
Tou  was  an  old  acquaintance,  by  yoor  kiumg 
ber  band;  for  we  ben'l  quite  so  familiar  as 
ibal^But  then  indeed  we  baoH  bera  married 

Maj.S.  Tbe  mere  honeymoon. 
Sneak,  Ay,  ay,  I  suppose  we  sbatl  con 


Wn.  [mthoui]  Comealong,  Jan 
are  as  pursy  and  laiy,  you  jade^ 


'JSnter  Bhdin  and  Mm.  Budik;    Bnniit  (vifA 
'  a    CoUon   Cap    on  i   Hit    ¥Fift   voiA   hit 

trig,  great  Coat,  and  Fithing-rod. 
Coin^  Jane,  pre  me  my  wig:  yon  alut, 


[Act  L 

yon  have  tousled  tbe  cnrUt    Master  Sneak,*  a 
good  morning  to  you.    Su-,  1  am  yonrbunble 


Rc-enler  RoflEO. 
Roger.  Mra.  Sneak  begs  to  speak  willi   ibc 


kaj.S.  I  will  wail  on 
Sneak.  Don'l  tarry  i 
link  how  impatient  she 


There's  Mr.  Sneak  keepa  my  a 


tbe  lady  immedialety. 

n    instant!   Toh    can't 

is.    r£x£(  Major'}  A 

>ou    jnorro^ir   lo    you,     brotber   Bmin;    you 

ive  bod  a  warm  walk  across  tbe  fields. 

Mrt.B.  Gond  lord,  I   am  all  in  a  muek —  . 

Bruin.    And    who   may  you   tbank    for   it, 

huaay?  If  you  bad  got  up  lime  enough,    yon 

migbt  have  secui'd  tbe  stage;    but   yon    arc  a 

MrM.S.  Th( 

chay. 

Bruin.  And  so  be  may;  but  1  knovr  better 
what  lo  do  with  my  mooey, 

Mrt.B.  Far  the  mailer  of  that,  we  can  af- 
ford il  well  enough  as  it  is. 

Bruin.  And  bow  do  you  know  tbal?  Wkn 
told  you  ai  mucb,  Mra.  Miien  ?  I  bopelknow 
ibe  world  belter  than  to  trust  my  coaceml 
wilb  a  wife:  no,  no,  tbank  you  for  tbal,  Mra. 

Mrs.  B.  And  pray  wbo  is  more  filtet«r  to 
be  trusted  ? 

Bruin.  Iley'day  !  Wby,  the  wendi  >s  be- 
itch'd:  come,  come,  let's  have  none  of  joor 
palaver  bere— Take  Welve-peoce  and  pay  tbe 
walermaa. — But  fn-at  see  if  be  has  broke  none 
of  the  pipes — And,  d'ye  bear,  Jane,  be  sure 
lo  hy  Ibe  liihing-rod  safe.  [Exit Mrs.  Bruin. 

Sneak.  Odds  me,  bow  finely  she's  nBoag*!! ! 
wbal  would  I  give  to  have  my  wife   as  'muck 

Bruin,   It  is   all  yonr  own   fault,   brotkcr 

Sneak.  D'ye  think  so?  She  is  a  sweet  prclly 

Sneak.  Why,  to   say   the   Imlb,  she    does 

now  and  (hen   bedor    a  little;    and,  between 

like  tbe   devil.    O   Lonl, 

I  lead  the    life   of  a   dog.     Why,   ske   allows 

me  but  two  shillings  a  week  for  my  pocket. 

Bruin.  No  I 

Sneak.  No,  manj  'tis  sbe  that  receiiet  and 
>ays  all :  and  then  I  am  forc'd  to  trot  afler 
ler  to  church,  with  ber  cardinal,  patleaa,  and 
Prayer-book,  for  all  the  world  ai  if  I  was  slill 

Zounds  I  I  would  some  tbena  aH  in 
the  kennel. 

Sneak.  I  durst  noL     And  then   at   laUe,    I 
iver  gets  wbal  1  lovea. 
Bruin.  The  devil! 

Sneak.  No;  she  always  help*  tne  beraclf  lo 
tbe  tough  drumilicks  of^lbe   turkeys,   and    tbe 
damn'd   fat   flaps   of  shoulden   of*^  mutton.     I 
'     't   think    ]    have'  eat    a    bit  of  undcr-cmtl 
e  we  have  been    married.     You   see,    bro- 
ther Bruin,  I  am  almost  as  ibin  as  a  talk. 
Bruin.  An  absolute  skeleton  I 
Sneak.  Now.  if  you  think  I  could  carry  my 
lint,   I   would  so    swinge    and    leather    my 
"    ■    I  would  so  cnrry-  aad  claw  ber. 
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Snrak.  Will  you.  brotber,  lend  me   ■ 

Jfruin,  Comminr)  me  at  all  limei. 

Sneah.  Wky  iben,  I  will  *erit/  pluck  up 
a   ■ptrit;  aril  tbe  Anl  lirae  ibe  aStr%  Id — 

jfc-a.ijrWiV/iou/l  Jerry,  J«rry  Saeak! 

Sntak.  bill's  mv  life,  sure  ■■  a  bud  tbal'i 
her  voice:  lookye,  brother,  I  don't  cboose  t< 
breed  a  dUlurbance  in  anallier  body'j  bouu 
but  a*  soon  aj  ever  I  ^el  home — 

Bruin.  Now  i«  your  lime. 

Sneak.  No,  no;  it  would  not  be  decent. 

Mrs.S.  TfVilhouiX  Jerry!  Jerry! 

Sneak.  I  come,  lovy.  Bui  you  will  be 
sure  to  tiand  by  mef 

Bruin.  Trol.  nincompoo)). 


Sneak.  Weil,  if  I  d. 

JUrt.S.  Iffiihoui}  Where  ii  tbi*  Iny  pup- 
py a-loileriug? 

Sneak.    I   come,  chuck,  a*   fail  ai   I    

Good  Lord,  wbal  a  lad  life  do  I  lead!  [£i:iVL 

Bruin.  Ei  quOTi*  linguo:  who  can  make  a 
silk  purae  of  a  lOw'*  ear? 

Rc-enler  Sm  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Come,  ton  Bruin,  we  are  all  lealed 
■t  table,  man;  we  hi*e -but  juit  lime  for  a 
•nack ;   Ihe  candidalea  are  near  upon  coming. 

Bruin,  A  poor,ipaltry,meaii-ipirited— ~Damn 
it,   before  I  would  submit  to  juch  a — 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  man;  don't  be  to  txatiy. 

Bruin.  I  follow,  sir  Jacob.  Damme,  when 
once  a  man  gives  up  bis  prerogative,  he  might 
aa  well  give  up— Bui,  however,  it  is  no  bread 
and  buKer  of  mine— Jerry!  Jerry !—Zoundi, 
I  would  Jerry  and  jerk  her  too,  [Exit. 

ACT    II. 

SciNi  L 

SiH  Jacob  Jouup,  Majok  STunoBOif,  Bbdiiv, 

MnS-B&uiH,  Jbmly  Snbak,  and  Mrs.  Sneai, 

discovered  on  Sin  Jacos's  Garden  fVall. 

Enter  Mob,  ivith  HuLTAP  at  their  Head ! 

aome    crjring    a    Goale ,     et&era    a    Mug, 

Other*  a  Primmer. 

HeeU  Silence,  there;  silence  I 

1  Mob.  Hear  neighbour  Heeltap, 

IMnh.  Ay,  ay,  bear  Crispin. 

3  jtfoA.  Ay,  ay,  bear  bim,  hear  Crispin :  be 
will  put  us  into  tbe  model  of  tbe  thing  at  once. 

HeeL  Why  then,  ulencc !  I  My. 

All.  Silence. 

Heel,  Silence,  and  let  b«  proceed,  neigh- 
bour*, with  all  ibe  decency  and  coofDHod 
usual  upon  these  occauon*. 

i  Jfoi.   Ay,  ay,  there   u  no  doing   wjtbout 

An.  No,  no,  no.  [that 

Heel.   Silence   then,   and   keep   the    peace: 


tbai   ii ,  in   a  medium  way;    which, 
may  tbe  belter  do    it,    lei    the  secretary    read 
names  of  ihe    candidales,   and   what  they 
uy  for  Ihemielves;    and    then  we  shall  know 
what  10  Si-j  of  them.     Master  Snuflle,  bririn 
Snuffie.    \ReaiU\    To  Ihe  aiorlhj    inhabit 
tanU  of  the  ancient  corporation  ofGarraU: 
gentiemen,   your    voie»    and   interest  are 
humbly    requested    in  favour    of  Tinolhy 
Goose,  to  succeed  jrour  late  ivorAy  major, 
Mr.  Richard  Dripping,  in  Ihe  taid  office,  he 
being- 
Heel  Tbu  Goose  it   but  a  kitad  of  goslinc, 
sort  of  ineaking  scoundrel.     Who  is  he? 
Snuffle.  A  journeyman  tailor  from  Putney. 
HeeL  A  journeyman  tailor!     A  rascal,   has 
:  the  impudence  to  transpire    to    he  mayorf 
'jt  consider,  neighbours,  tbe  weight  of  ihl* 
fice?    Wbv,  it  IS  a  burden  for  the  back  of 
porter;  and  can  you  think   thai  this 


am  not  I  the  retumii 

AIL  Ay,  ay,  ay. 

HeeL  Chosen  by  yourselves,  and  approved 
of  by  sir  Jacob  P 

AIL  True,  IMie. 

HeeL  Well  then,  be  tilentand  civil;  tUnd 
back  there,  thai  gentleman  witbotit  a  shirt, 
and  make  room  tor  your  helleri.  Where'* 
Simon  Snuflle  the  aeilon? 

fnu/fte.  Here. 

HeeL  Lei  him  come  forward;  we  appoint 
bim  our  secretary:  for  Simon  is  a  tcollard, 
and  can  read  wrilleo  hand;  and  so  let  him 
be  respected  accordingly. 


!   to  the  lord 
\   merry  one 


3JfoA.  Room  for  master  Snuffle. 

Hed.  Here,  sUnd  hy  me :  and  let  US,  neigh- 
bours, proceed  to  opeu  tbe  premunire  of  Ihe 
Lhiog:   but   first,   your  revei  ..... 

Df  the  manor;    a    looR    life  a 
Id  our  landlord,  sir  Jacob  I    Huu^ 

Mob.  HuHal 

Sneak.  How  fares  it,  honest  Critpin? 

HeeL  Servant,   mailer  Sneak Let  ut  now 

ipen   the    premunire   of  tbe    thing,   which   1 
ihall  do  briefly,  with  all  the  loquacity  possible) 


inth   part 


:   biMing,  and  proceed   lo 


r  masU:r  Redtap. 


ninny,    wbo  is  but  tbe  n 

:  a  man,  has  strengtb  lo  support  il 

\^Mob.  No  gooicl  no  goose  I 

3Mob.  A  goosel 

HeeL    Hon  1 

e   ne,t. 

Snuffle.  \Readt\  Tour  votea  are  detired 

•r  Matthew  Mug.  ' 

1  Mob.  A  muf  1  a  mug  1 

HeeL    Oh,   oh,   what  vou  arc  all   ready  to 

ive  a  touch  of  tbe  tankard;  but,  fair  and 
sofl,  good  neighbours  let  us  ta*te  this  master 
Muglefore  we  iwallow  bim;  and,  unlets  I 
am  mijlaken,  you  will  find  him  a  daranM 
hitler  draught. 

IMob.  A  mug!  a  mug  I 

2Mo6.  Hear  him;  hear  m 

1  Jtfoj.  A  mug!  a  mug! 

HeeL  Harkye,  you  fcUow  with  your  moulfa 
full  of  mug,  fel  me  ask  you  a  question  :  bring 
^=m  forward.    Pray  is  not  this  Matthew  Miu 

Tidualler?  ^ 

3  Mob.  1  believe  he  may. 

HeeL  And  Uvei  at  tbe  sign  of  ihe  Adam 
and  Eve? 

.  I  believe  he  may. 

;'our  honour,  and 
.         at   it  the  present 
quart  of  home-brew'd  at  the  Adam 
and  Ere? 
3Mob.  I  don't  know, 
HeeL  You  tie,  sirrah;  an'l  i|  a  groat? 
3  Mob.  I  believe  it  may. 
Heet   Ob,   may  be  so,    Now,  neighhogr«, 
here's  a  piellynucal;  this  same  Mug,  becapse, 

'jre   tee,   slate   affairs    would   not  j- 
witfaont  Ii    ' 


laying  a  farthing  a    quart   upon  ale; 

tpdref,   not   contcftted   to  lake  tUnp 

ay,  hat  had  the  impudence  to 
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Mob.  No  mag!  no  mug! 

HeeL   So,    I  tbougbl  I  ihould   crui 


■iproceed  tp  tlie  oeil,  Simon. 
&tttfJU.  The    neil  upoa   ibe    list    '     ~ 


_  twj^.  T^e  neil  upoa  ibe  list  ii  Peter 
Primmer,  the  icfaoolmaster. 

Heel.  Ay,  neighbour!,  and  aiuflicienlnian 
lei  me  tell  you,  master  Primmer  ii  the  mac 
for  mf  monry;  a  man  of  learaiog,  that  cac 
lajt  down  ibe  law:  why,  adiooki,  be  ii  wist 
enough  to  puiile  the  parioa:    and  then,   how 

E>n  haie  heard  him  oration  at  the  Adam 
T«   of  a  Saturday  night ,    about    Buuia 
Pniiiia.      'Ecod,    George  Gage   the 
ia  nothing  at  all  to  un. 
4 Mob.  A  primmer! 

Heel  Ay,  if  the  folki  above  did  but  know 
faim.     Why,  ladi,  he  will  mi 

2  Mob.  Indeed  1 

Htel.  Why,  be  aweari  u  bow  all  the  raii- 
Carriagea  are  owing  to  the  great  peopJi' 
learning  'to  read. 

3Mob.  Indeed! 

MreL  "For,"  >aya  Peter,    (fivi  be,   "if  ibey 
would  but  once  submit  to  be  learned  by  me, 
there  is  no  knowing  to  wbat  a  pilch  the  ~ 
tion  mist* 


I  Mob.  A;f,  I  widt  they  wo 
Sneak.   Crispin,  what  is  I 


HeeL  He  u,  mailer  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Lord ,  1  know  him ,   mna , 
M  my  mother:  why,  1  used  to  go  It 
tures    to    Pewlercn'-ball    'long    with    deputy 
Firkin. 

HeeL  Uke  enough. 

Sneak,  Odds  me,  brother  Bruin,  can  jou 
tell  mC  wbat  i*  become  of  my  wife  ?    . 

JBruin.  She' is  gone  off  wilh  the  major. 

Sneak.  Maybap  lo  lake  a  walk  in  the  |. 
dCD.     I  will  go  and  take  •  peep  at  what  tbe^ 
•re  doing.  [£ti£ 

Mob.  TyViAbul]  Husia! 

HeeL  Gad-so !   the  candidates  are  coming. 
^Exeunt  Mob,  etc. 

Se~enlerSiti.3ACOBJotl.Br,  BntriH,  anrf  Mns. 
Ukuin,  through  the  Garden  Gate. 

Sir  J.  Well,  son  Bruin,  bow  d'ye  relish 
the  corporation  of  Garratt? 

Brum,  Why,  lookye,  sir  Jacob,  my  way 
ii  always  lo  speak  what  I  think:    I  don't  ap- 

^"mI*°B.  NoF  ' 

Sir  J.  And  what's  yonr  objection? 

liruin.  Why  ,  I  wa*  neier  oier  fond  of 
jonr  Maygames:  besides,  corporations  are 
too  serious   things  i    they    are    edge-loi  ' 

$irJ.  That  ibey  are  frequently  tooli. 
readily    grant;    but    I  oerer    heard    much   of 
Uteir  edge. 

Mrs.B.  Well  now,  I  protest  I  am  pleas'd 
wilb  it  roigblily. 

Bruin.  And  who  the  dtiil  doubts  it? — Yon 
women  folks  are  easily  pleas'd. 

Mrs.  B.  Well,  I  like  it  so  well,  that  I  hope 
to  tee  one  every  year. 

Bruia.  Do  you?  Why  then  you  will  be 
damnably  hit ;  you>  may  lake  your  leare ,  I 
can  tell  you)  for  this  is  tfae  last  you  shall  see, 

Sir  J.  fie,   Mr.    Bruin,    how  can  you   be 


[Act  IL 
>r  ImtiBj 


such  k  bear? 

Bruin,   \'Vbat,    I  suppose  yon  wonld  baTa 

me  such  a  anivelliog  sot  ai  yonr   soQ-in-law» 

ik,  lo  Iruf^e  and  cringe,  to  fetch  and  to^ 

Re-enter  Jrhkt  Sre&e,  in  a  etoltnt  Hurry. 

Sneak.  Where's  brother  Bruin?    O  Lord  | 
brolber,  I  have  such  a  dismal  story  lotelljou. 

~      ■       ""■■  latter? 

I   went   into  the 

yvrife  and  the  ntaMr. 
bunled  as  s 
been  for  one  of  my  o 
the  deuce  a  major  or  madam  could  I  see:   at 
Ibaught  'came   inlo   my   head    to   look 
for  them  up  in  the  summer-house. 
Bruin.  And  there  you  found  them? 
Sneak.  I'll  tell  you:   the    door  was   lock'd; 
_jd  then  I  look'd  Ihrough  the   key-hole:   and 
there.  Lord  ba'  mercy  upon  us  I  \_ffhiMpert\ 


Bruin.  Wbal' 
Sneak.  Why,   you  ko 
garden    lo    look    for    my 


•sn- 


•uin.   Jnoeed!    Zoundi,  why  did 
break  open  the  door? 

Sneak.   1   dursi  doL     What,    would 


one  of  hi)  boots. 

Bruin.  Very  well!  Prelly  doings!  Ton  see, 
sir  Jacob,  these  are  the  fruiu  of^bdulgcnce. 
You  may  call  me  a  bear,  bul  your  daugblei 
shall  never  make  me  a  beast.       [JfoAAuxxu. 

Sir  J.  Hey-day  1  Wbal,  is  the  election  over 

Re-enter  Ckishm  Hkbltap,  eito. 
Heel  Where  is  msster  Sneak? 
Sneak.  Here,  Crispin. 

Heel.  The  ancient  corporation  of  Garral^ 
consideration  of  your  great  part*  and  abi- 
lilies,  and  out  of  respect  to  their  landlord, 
iir  Jacob,  have  unanimously  chosen  yon  mayor. 
Sneak.  Me!  buital  Good  Lord,  who  would 
late  (hougbl  it?  But  bow  came  master  PriM»- 
ner  lo  lose  il?  • 

HeeL  Why,  Phil  Fleam  had  told  the  elec- 
tors, that  maili-r  Primmer  was  an  Irishman; 
ind  so  they  would  none  of  them  gire  their 
'ole  for  a  lorcigoer. 

Sneak.  So  then  I  have  il  for  certain:  huua! 
Now,  brolher  Bruin,  jou  shall  see  how  PQ 
manage  my  madam.  "Gad,  I'U  make  ber  know 
I  am  3,  man  of  authority:  she  shan't  ihipk  fat 
bullock  and  domineer  over  me. 

wyli  *t 

e.lo  sUnd  by  n*^  bnk- 


Bruin.  Tooth  and  naiL 
Sneak.  Then  now  for  it;  1  an  read/,   let 
her  come  when  she  will. 

Re-enter  Mks.  Srbak. 

Mrs.S.  Where  is  the  puppy? 

Sneak.  Yes,  yes,  she  !s  auug  for  ne. 

Mrs.S.  So  ,  sot,  what,  is  ibis  tme  that  1 
ear?  , 

Sneak.  May  be  'tis,  may  be  'lan't:  I  don^ 
loose  to  trust  my  afrain  with  a  woman. — Is 
lat  right,  brother  Bruin  ?  [jfpart 

Brmin.  Fine  I  don't  bale  her  an  inch,  [.dtoom 
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Sntak. 

Stolid 

Wi. 

e. 

lApta-L 

it  Ibe  inMniDK  oflbU? 

Mm'd 

Why, 

wba 

Saeak. 

The 

°l. 

.  plain 

;    that 

grown  a 

man, 

-dfl 

^faall 

pleaie, 

■wilh- 

out  beiiu 

niabi 

to 

nobody 

Sneak.  Ha,  I  am  uDwilcb'd,  and  ibat  you 
•ball  know  to  yourcoil;  and  tiace  jou  pro- 
voke me,  I  will  tall  you  a  bit  of  my  miiiil 
wfaal, lam  tbe  bnibasd,  1  hope? 

JJruin.  Tbal'j  right;  at  her  aga!a.  [Apart. 
Sneak.  Yes,  and  you  (bao'l  think  lo  hectoi 
and  domineer  aver  me  aivou  have  done;  foi 
I'll  go  lo  Ibe  cEub  when  1  pleaie ,  and  stay 
out  as  late  as  I  list,  and  row  it  ■  boat  to 
Putney  on  Sundays,  and  wisil  mj  friends  al 
Vitsontide,  and  keep  the  key  of  the  till,  and 
help  myself  al  table  to  fbal  wiltle*  I  like; 
and  ril  haTe  a  bit  of  the  brown. - 

Bruin.  Bravo,  brother  Sneak,  the  day's 
your  own.  {Apart. 

Sneak.   An't  it?  Vby,   I   did  not   think   it 
Tuin  uc.   Shall  Itellherall  1  knowi*  {Apart 
Bruin,  Every  thing.    You  see  tbe  is  struck 
dumb.  {Apart. 

Sneak,  As  an  oyster.  [Apart]  Besides,  ma- 
dam, I  have  somelbine  furder  lo  idl  you 
'ecod,  if  some  folks  go  into  gardens  with  ma- 
jors, maybap  otherpeople  may  go  into  gar- 
rets with  maids. — There,  I  gave  it  her  home 
brother  Bmin,  [Apart, 

Mrt.S.  Why,  doodle!  jackao^edliarkye, 
who  am  17 

Sneak,  Come,  don't  go  lo  call  names.  Am 
I?  vby,  my  vife,  and  I  am  your  master. 

Mrt.S.  Aly  master!  you  paltry ,  puddling 
puppjl  you  sneaking,  shabby,  scrubby,  soi 
veiling  whelp! 

Saeak.  Brother  Bruin,  don't  lei  ber  comi 
near  me.  [Apari 

Mm.  S.  Rave  I,  sirrah,  demean'd  myself  t< 
wed  such  a  thing,  such  a  reptile  as  ihee 
Have  I  not  made  myself  a  by-word  to  ail  mj 
acquaintance?  Don't  tbe  firorld  cry.  Lord, 
who  would  have  thought  it?  Miis  Molly 
Jollup  to  be  married  lo  Sneak;  to  lake  up 
31  last  with  such  a  noodle  ai  he  I 

Sneak.  Kj ,  and  glad  enough  you  could 
catch  me:  you  know  you  was  pretty  near 
your  last  legs. 

Mrt.  S.  Was  there  ever  such  a  confident 
cnr?  My  last  legs!  Why,  all  ihe  country 
knows  1  could  have  pick'd  and  choos'd  where 
I  would.  Di<r  not  I  refuse  squire  Ap-Grilllib 
from  Wales?  Did  not  counsellor  Crab  come 
a  courting  a  twelvemonth  f  Did  not  Mr.  Wort, 
tbe  great  brewer  of  Brentford,  make  an  offer 
that  1  should  keep  my  post-chay? 

Sneak.  Nay,  broiber  Bruin,  she  has  had 
werry  good  proffers,  thai  is  certain.     [Apart. 

Mrt.S.    My  last  legal     ■    ■    '  "^  ■ 

passion  no  longer;  lei  in 
Bruin.  O  lie,  sister  Si 
Sneak.  Hold  her  fast.  [Apart. 

Mrs.  S.  Mr.  Bruin,  unhand  me :  what,  is  it 

E)u   that  have    stirred    up   these  coats  then? 
e  is  set  on  by  you  to  abuse  me. 
Bruin.   Not  1;   I  would   only   have  a  man 
behave  like  a  man. 

Mrt.S.  What,  and  are  ^ou  to  teacli  bim, 
I  waitaoL — But  here  comes  the  major. 


873 


Re-enter  Hajoh  SntKGBOR. 
Ob,  BMior!  such  a  riot  and  rumpus  I  Like  a 
indeed!  1  wuh  paople  would  mind  thrir 
affairs,  and  not  meddle  wilh  matters  that 
not  concern  Ihem:— butall  ia  good  time; 
I  shall  one  day  catch  him  aloa^  when  be  has 
ot  bii  bullies  lo  back  him. 
Sneak,  Adod,  thal'i  true,  hrolber  Bruin 
'hat  iball  I  do  when  she  has  me  at  home, 
nd  nobody  by  but  ourselves  ?  [Apart, 

Bruin.  If  you  get  her  once  under,  you  may 
do  wilh  her  whatever  you  will. 

Ma/.  S.  Lookj'e,  master  Bruin,  1  don't  know 
how  this  behaviour  may  suit   wilh  a   ciliien; 


Bruin,  Broke!  and  for  what? 

Ma/'.S.  What!  read  the  articles  of  war. 
Bui  these  things  are  out  of  your  spear:  poinls 
of  honour  are  for  the  sons  of  the  sword. 

Sneak.  Honour  t  if  you  come  to  that,  where 

as  your  honour  -whin  you  got  my  vlfe  in 
tbe  card  en? 

Maj'.S.  Now,  sir  Jacob,  this  is  tbe  curse 
of  our  dotfa :  aU  suspected  for  the  faults  of  a 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  not  wilbout  reason.  I 
beard  of  your  tricks  at  ibe  King  of  Bohemy, 
hen  you  was  campaigning  about,  I  did.  Fa- 
er  sir  Jacob,  he  is  as  wicioui  as  an  old  ram. 
Maj.S.  Slop  whilst  you  are  safe,  master 
teak;  for  ihe  sake  of  your  amiable  lady,  I 
pardon  what  is  past — but  for  you — 

rro  Sruin. 
Bruin.  Well. 

Maj.  S.  Dread  the  whole  force  of  my  fury. 
Bruin.  Why,  lookye,  major  Sturgeon,  1 
m't  much  care  for  your  popper*  and  sharps, 
because  why,  they  are  out  of  my  way)  but 
if  you  will  dofT  wilh  your  hoots,  and  box  a 
tuple  of  bouts — 

Maj. S.^o\ ! boi  I— Blades !  bullets!  bagsbol  I 
Mrt.S.  Not  for  tbe  world,  my  dear  major! 
1,   riik  not   so   precious   a   life.     Ungralefiii 
wretches  I  and  is  this   the   reward   for  all   the 
great  feats  be  has  done?   After  all  bis  march- 
ings, bis  (oaiings,   bis   sweatings,   *•■-    — =— 


-but  1  c 


r  blood  he  spilt  by  a  hro- 

Maj.S.  Be  satisHed,  sweet  Mrs.  Sneak; 
these  little  fracases  we  soldiers  are  subject  to; 
trifles,  basatailes,  Mrs.  Sneak.  But  thai  maU 
ten  may  oe  coudiicled  in  a  military  manner, 
i  will  get  our  chaplain  lo'pen  me  a  challenge. 
Eipect  to  hear  from  my  adjutant.  [ToBruin, 
Mrt.S.  Major!  sir  Jacob  I  what,  are  you 
ill  leagu'd  against  bis  dear? — A  fnan!  yes,  a 
'ery  manly  action  indeed,  to  set  married  peo- 
ilc  a  quarrelling,  and  ferment  a  difference 
■etween  husband  and  wife:  if  you  were  a 
nan,  you  would  not  stand  by  and  see  a  poor 
voman  heat  and  abus'd  by  a  brute,  you  would 
loL 

Sneak:  Ob  Lord,  I  can  liold  out  no  longer! 
why,  brother  Bruin,  you  have  set  ber  a  veep« 
Ing.    My  life,  my  lory,  don't  veep:  did  !«■-  — 

■Tnk  I  should  have  made  m-  "  " 

Hrt.  S.  Last  legs,  yo'u  luti 

lib 
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Sir  J.  Ob,  fie,  Moll<r  1 

Mrs.S.  VVhat,  are  jou  leagu'd  againit  n 

■  "^SirJ.  r " 
the  wlwlt  . 
canon  of  ibis? 

Mrs.S.  Why,  has  not  he  gone  and  made 
hinuelf  the  fool  of  the  fair?  Mayor  of  Gaf- 
ratl  indeed  t  ''eeod,  I  could  trample  hint  under 

Sneak,  Naj,  why  should  you  grudge  me 
my  purfarment? 

Mrl.S.  Did  tou   ever  hear  such  an   oaf? 
.  Why  tiiee  wilt  be   pointed    at  whererer  thee 
goesl.    Lookye,  Jen-y,  mind  what   I   lay 
get 'em  lo'  cboOM    somebody   else,   or   i 
come  near  me  again. 

Sneak.  What  shall  I  do,  father  lir  Jacob? 

Sir  J.  Nay,  dauKhler,  jou  take  this  thing  ' 
loo  serioui  a  light;  my  honeil  neighbou 
ihan^t  to   compliment  me:   but  come,   we 

— 1.  .L_  , — ■ . Neighbours,    n^ 

eiUK  seldom  amongil  ui,  ihe  duly 
will  neTer  oe  c^ne ;  so  we   will   get  ou     ' 
nett  friend,  Heeltap,  lo  eiecule  the   olfii 
is,  I  think,  CTery  way  qualified. 

Mob.  A  Heelun  ! 

HnL  What,  do  yon  mean  as  matter  Je- 
remy's deputy  r 


Say,  hii  Ueuin  t< 
o,  Crispin,  do  be  my  Joe 


le  nntlei 
:  let  me 


Sir  J.  A' 

HeeL  Gixe  me  your  band  'master  Sneak, 
and  to  oblige  you  I  will  be  the  locum  lencu. 

Sir  J,  So,  that  i*  settled:  but  now    to    beal 
.  e  other  breach:  come,  ma)or,  the  si 
of  your  cloth  seldom  bear  malic 
terpose  belween-you  and  my  sc 

maj.  S.  Your  son-in-law,  sir  Jacob,  (toe* 
dtserre  a  castigation;  but  t^  rccolledioii ,  ■ 
cit  would  but  suUy  my  arms,     I  forglic  bini. 

Sir  J.  That's  right.  As  a  token  of  amity, 
and  to  celebrate  our  feast,  let  ns  call  in  the 
fiddles.  Now  if  tho  major  bad  but  lua  shoes, 
be  mi^  join  in  a  coualrr   dance, 

Moj.  S.  Sir  Jacob,  no  shoes ;  a  major  must 
be  neTer  out  of  hii  boots',  always  ready  for 
action.  Mrs.  Sneak  will  find  me  ligfat'ome 
enougb. 

Sneak.  What,  are  all  Ihe  Tonen  cn(;aged) 
why  then  my  locum  leneni  and  I  will  )ig  lo- 


Nor  be  it  said,  that  aAer  all  ray  toil, 
I  itain'd  my  regimental*  by  a  broii. 
To  yon  I  dedicate  boots,  sword,  aotf  skielii. 
Sir  J.    As  harmless   in    A*  damhtr  a*  the 
field.  [Exeunt- 
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A  C  T    I. 

SCBNB  I. 

Enter  WtNeATS  and  Sinon. 

rrin.  Nai,  nay,  hut  I  tell  you  I  am 
Tinced — 1  know  it  is  so;  and  so,  friend,  don't 
JOU  think  lo  trifle  with  me;  I  know  you're 
ID  the  plot,  yon  scoundrel;  and  if  yon  don't 
diseo«CT  all,  I'll — 

Simon.  Dear  heart,  sir,  yon  won't  give 
body  tine. 

t^'in.  Zookers  I  a  wbole  month  tnissini, 
and  no  account  of  him  br  or  near!  —  Sirrah, 
I  say  he  could  not  be  'prentice  to  yonr 
ster  so  long,  and  yon  live  so  long  in 
house  with  faim,  without  knowing  bis  hannts 
and  all  his  ways — and  then,  rarlet,  what  brings 
you  here  to  my  house  so  often  ? 

Simon.  My  master  Gargle  and  I,  sir,  ___ 
■o  uneasy  about  un,  thai  (  haTe  been  running 
all  oier  the  town  since  morning  to  inquire 
fer  un:  and  so  in  my  way  J  thought  I  might 


ff^in.  A  Tillain,  to  gire  bis  father  all  ibit 
IroobU.  And  so  yon  bare  not  heard  an' 
thing  of  him,  friend? 

mon.  Not  a  word,  sir,  js  1  hope  far  nar- 
cy ;  though,  as  sure  as  you  are  tlgere,  1  believe  I 
can  guess  what's  come  on  un.  As  sare  as 
any  thing,  master,  the  gipsies  hara  gotten  bold 
on  un;  and  we  shall  haie  nn  come  home  as 
thin  at  a  rake,  like  the  yanng  girt  in  the  city, 
wilb  lifing  upon  nothing  bnt  crusis  and  vraler 
for  sii-and-lwenl^  days. 

ff^n.  The  gipsies  bate  got  hold  of  him,  yc 
blockhead!   Get  oat' of  the  roan). — Here  yon, 
Simon  1 
Simon.  Sir. 

ffln.  Where  are  yon  going  in  sneh  a  har- 
ry? Let  me  see;  what  must  be  done?  A  ri- 
diculous numskull,  with  bis   damned   Cassan- 


dyssey  Popes,  and  a  par- 
cel of  rascals  not  worth  a  groal!  Sooheri' 
ni  nol  put  mysdf  in  a  passion.  SJHon,  do 
yon  step  back  to  yonr  nailer,  my  Mend  Gar- 


SCINI    1.] 


THE  APPREPmCE. 


Sle,  and  leU  bfin  1  wfitt  to  ipeak  witb  faim — 
iQDKh  I  don't  know  wbal  1  ihould  lend  for 
bin)  W  —  a  il^,  liow,  heshaling  blockheadl 
be'II  onlj'  pla^e  me  iritb  his  pbj'iical  cant 
and  bia  noaienie. — ^Vhy  don'l  you  go,  you 
booby,  *beu  I  bid  jou  ? 
Simon.  Tea,  air.  {E.-riL 

VFCn.  Thii  fellow  will  be  ifae  dealb  of  me 
at  last!  I  han!  btta  lurmoiline  for  faim  all 
ibe  daji  of  my  life,  and  now  lEe  icoundreri 
run  away.  Suppoie  I  adrniiie  the  dog?  — 
Ay,  but  if  tbe  iNlain  tbonld  deceiTe  mc,  and 
bappcD  to  be  dead,  wby  then  be  tricJ^i  me 
out  of  lix  jbillingr — my  moncy'i  Hung  into 
tbe  fire. — Zookers,  HI  not  put  myiclf  in  a 
paHion;  lei  bim  follow  bii  noie — 'lii  nothing 
at  all  to  me— wbat  care  I  ?' 

Re-enter  SlMOK. 
What  do  you  come  back  for,  friend  P 

Simon,  A*  f  wai  going  out,  sir,  tbe  poit 
came  to  the  door,  and  broDgbl  Ihii  lelter. 

ffin.  Let  me  lee  it.  The  gipstei  baie  got 
hold  of  him,  ha,  ha!  What  a  pretty  fellow 
vou  aret  ba,  ha! — Wby  don'l  you  «lep  where 
1  bid  you,  tirrab? 

Simon.  Te»,  ur.  TXxil. 

FTin.  Well,  'i^ell,  Pm  reioNed,  and  li  shall 
be  lo — HI  adverliK  him  to-morrow  morning-, 
and  promiie,  if  Le  come*  home,  all  ihall  be 
forgiven;  and  when  tbe  blockhead  comei,  I 
may  do  ai  I  pleMe,  ha,  ba!  I  may  do  m  I 
pleaie.  Let  me  tee — be  bad  on — tlidikini, 
what  *ignifiei  what  be  bad  onf  I'll  read  mj 
letter,  aud  tfaiuh  no  more  about  bim.  —  Hey! 
what  a  plague  have  we  here  ?  [Mullert  to 
himtel/J  £/-M/oi~a— what'i  alltbit?  IReadt. 
Ett^emed  friend, — Latt  tvas  tmenlieth  uU 
ttmo,  tince  none  nf  ASne,  ifJiic/l  ivill  occa- 
tion  hreeitj.  The  reason  of  my  writing 
la  t/ure  at  present,  is  to  inform  thee  lltal 
thj  son  came  to  our  place  with  a  company 
of  slrollert,  tvho  cpere  taken  up  by  the  rn/i- 
gistrate,  and  committed  as  vagabonds  to 
/lu'J^ '^— Zooken !  I'm  clad  of  it — a  Tillain  of 
a  fellow)  Let  faim  lie  there—/  am  sorrj  thy 
lad  thould  folloar  tuch  profane  courses: 
but  out  of  the  esteem  I  bear  unto  thee,  I 
have  taken'thy  boy  out  of  confinement,  and 
sent  him  of f  for  your  city  in  the  waggon, 
which  left  this  four  days  ago.  He  it  con- 
signed to  thj  addrest,  being  Ifte  needful 
from  thy  frund  and  servant, 

EbBNEBKBH   nHOADBKIM. 

Woundi !  what  did  be  take  lh«  fellow  oul 
for?  A  jconnilrel.Tascal!  lum'd  ilaffe-pjayef- — 
I'll  never  lee  the  Tillain'j  face.     Who   comes 

Re-ealtr  Simor. 

Simon,  i  met  my  master  over  the  way, 
sir.  Out  CBrei  are  over.  Here  is  Mr.  Gar- 
gle, sir. 

ffin.  Let  turn  come  in  — and  do  you  go 
down  stairs,  you  blockbead.        [Exit  Simon. 

Enter  Guusut. 
So,  frteod  Gargte,  bere'a  a  fine  piece  of  work 
— Dicl^s  tum'd  Tagabondl 

Gar,   He   must  be  put  under  a  proper 
gimeu  directly,  sir. — He  arrived  at  my  house 
within  these  ten  nunntes,   bnl  in  aocb  -   ■  '  - 


Gar,  Nothing  so  easily  acconnied  for:  why, 
when  be  ought  to  be  reading  the  Dispenia- 
lory,  there  was  he  constantly  reading  'over 
plays,  and  farces,  and  Sh^kspeare. 

pF7n.  Ay,  that  damned  ShakspeareT  I  bear 
ihe  fellow  was  nolhiof;  but  a  deer-stealer  in 
Warwickshire.  1  never  read  Sbakspearc. 
Wounds!  I  caught  the  ratcal  myself  reading 
that  noniensical  play  of  ilamblel,  vrfaere  th« 
prince  is  keeping  company  with  strollert  and 
agabonds,    X  fine  eiampie,  Mr,  Gargle. 

Gar.  Hii  disorder  is  of  ifae  malignant  kind, 
ind  my  daughter  has  taken  the  iafection  from 
lim.  Bless  my  heart  l-^sbe  wai  as  innocent 
13  water-sruel,  till  fae  spoiled  faer.  1  found 
faer  the  olber  night  in  tbe  very  fact. 


tred  you  for 


caught 


fVin.  Zookersl   you   don'l  say  i 
T  in  the  fact? 

Gar.  Kj,  in  tbe  very  fact  of  readingaplay- 
book  in'bed. 

tVin.  Ob,  is  tbal  tbe  fact  you  mean  7  I* 
that  allP  though  that's  bad  enough. 

Gar.  But  I  have  done  for  my  young  ma- 
im;  I  have  confined  her  to  her   room,  and 
locked  up  all  ber  books. 

fFift.  Look  ye,  friend  Gargle,  fll  nerer  tec 

e  villain's   face.    Let  faim   follow  his   note, 

id  bite  tbe  bridle. 

Gar.  Sir,  I   have   found   oul   that  be  went 

ree  times  a  week  to  a  spouting  club. 

fVin.  A  spouting  club,  friend  Gargle  I 
What's  a  spouting  club? 

Gar.  A  meeting    of  'prentices,  and   cleiis, 

id  giddy  younff  men,  intoxicated  with  pUy*i 

id  so  they  meet  in  public-bouses  to'  act  speech- 

;  there  they  all  neglect  business,  despise 
the  advife'  of  iheir  friends,  and  think  of  no- 
ibing  but  to  hcconie  actors.  ; 

frin.  Yoti  don't  say  sol  a  spouting  dub' 
W^ounds,  I  believe  they  are  all  mad. 

Gar.  Ay,  mad  indeed,  sir:  madness  i*  OC-^ 
:astoned  in  a  very  eilraordinary  mannerl  lh« 
ipirils  flowing  in  particular  channeh — 

yFin.  'Sdeath,  you're  a*  mid^youradf  m 
my  of  them. 

Gar.  And  continuing  to  run  in  the  same 
duels— 

fTin.  Ducks!  damn  vour  ducks!  Who'a 
below  ihercP  Tell  that  fellow  to  come  Up. 

Gar.  Dear  sir,  he  a  Utile  cool— ^flammat*^ 

;s  may  be  dangerous — Do  pray,  sir,  mode- 
rate your  passions. 

Win.  Pr'vlhee  be  qniti,  man }  Dl  try  wbal 

can  do.    Here  be  comes. 

EritM-  Dim, 

Dick.  Now,  my  good  father,  what's  the 
matter? 

Wirj.  So,  friend,  you  have  been  upon  your 
travels,  have  yon?  You  have  had  your  frolic? 
Lookye,  young  man,  111  not  put  myself  in  a 
passion.  But,  death  and  fire,  you  scoundrel, 
what  right  bave  you  lo  plague  me  in  this 
manner?  Do  you  think  I  must  fall  in  love 
with  your  face,  because  I  am  your  father? 

Dick.  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than 
kind.  l^¥f. 
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l^in.  Ha,  bal  what  a  prelly  figarc  vou  ci 

>w!   Ha,  hal    wby   don t    jon    speak,   yo 

"      ■'  "  nolbing  to  «ay  for  joui 


blockbead?  Ha' 
*eU7 

Sick.  NolLieg  to  My  for  youridf.  Wbat 
an  old  priR  it  U.  [Aside. 

ffln.  Mind  me,  friend,  I  bare  fnund  you 
out;  I  ««e  you'll  iiCTSr  come  to  eood.  Turn 
sUge-plaverl  wounds]  you'll  not  bave  an  eye 
in  your  bead  in  a  niontb,  ha,  ha!  you'll  hare 
'em  kaodied  out  of  the  sockets  wilb  withered 
apples — remember  I  tell  you  so. 

I>ick.  A  critic  too!  [fVliisaes]  Well  do- 
ne, old  Squareloes. 

tVin.  Lookye,  young  man,r  take  notice  «(  ; 
wbat  I  say:  1  made  m^  nwo  foriune,  and  I 
could  do  tbe  same  again.  Wounds!  if  I  were 
placed  at  tbe  bottom  of  Chancery-laoe,  with 
a  brush  aud  black-ball,  I'd  make  n>y  own  for- 
tune  again.  You  read  Shakipearef  Get  Co- 
cker's Arithmetic;  ynu  may  buy  it  for  a  shil- 
ling on   any  staU  —  best  book    that  ever  wai 


Dick.  Prelly  welt,  that;  ingenious,  faith! 
'Egad,  tbe  old  fellow  has  a  pretty  notion  of 
Utters.  [Aside. 

ffin.  Can  yon  tell  how  much  is  Cie-eisbths 
ofthree-siiteeutbi  of  a  pound?  Flve-eighlhs  ol 
three- sixteen tbs  of  a  pound.  Ay,  ay,  1  see 
you're  a  blockhead.  Lookye,  young  man,  il 
you  have  a  mtnd  to  (brive  in  this  world,  study 
figures,  and  make  yourself  lueful — make  your- 
■df  useful. 

J)ich.  How  weary,   stale,  flat,  and   unpro- 
fitable stem  to  me  all  (he  uses  of  this  world! 
[Aside 

ffin.  Mind  tbe  scoundrel  now. 

Gar.  Do,  Mr.  Wingate,  let  me  speak  to 
bi(n— softly,  softly  —  I'll  touch  him  gently. — 
Come,  com#,  young  man,  lay  aside  this  sulky 
bumour,  and  speak  as  becomes  a  son. 

Dick.  O   Jepblbl,   judge  of  Israrl,  what 
treasure  badit  Ihou ! 

fTin.  What  does  the  fellow  say? 

Gar.  Re  relents,  sir.  Come,  come,  young 
man,  bell  forgive, 

Dick.  Tbey  fool  ma  to  ibe  top  of  my 
'Gad.  I'll  bum  'em,  to  get  rid  of  'em  —  a 
ant  diiposltion,  good  my  lord,    No,   no,  slay, 
that's  not  right— 1  have  a'belier  speech.  [Aside"] 
It  is  as  you  say — when  we  are  sobei  ' 

Ben  but  CTer  so  liltle  on  our  follies. 
ashamed  and  sorry:  and  yet,  the  very  next 
minute,  wr  rush  again  into  tbe  Tery  same  ab- 
surdities,   K 

rrtn.  Well  said,  lad,  well  said— Mind  me 
friend;  commaDding  our  own  passions,  anc 
artfdiy  taking  advantage  of  olber  people's,  ii 
(he  sure  road  to  wealth.  —  Death  and  lire!— 
but  I  won't  put  myself  in  a  passion.  'TIS  mv 
regard  for  you  makes  me  'speak;  and  if  1  tell 
you  you're  a  scoundrel,  ^is   for  your  good. 

Dick.   Without   doubt,  sir. 

[Slifiing   a   Laugh 

VFin.  If  you  want  any  thing  ^ou  shall  hi 
provided.  Have  you  any  money  in  your  pock- 
et? Ha,  ba!  what  a  ridiculous  numikull  y 
are  now!  ha,  ba!  Come,  here's  some  money 
for  you.  rPuUs  out  his  Monejr  and  looks  at 
>0  'Il  g<T<  it  to  you  another  time;  an  to 
you'll  mind  what  I  *ay  to  you,  and  mak( 
youi^elf  useful  for  the  future. 


[Act  1. 
n  aCbri- 


Biek.  Else,  wherefore  breathe  I  t 
stian  land. 

tVin.  Zookers!  you  blockhead,  yon'd  belter 
stick  to  your  business,  than  turn  bufTooD,  and 
get  truncheons  broke  upon  your  ajtu,  and  be 
tumbling  upon  carpets. 
Dick.  I  sliall  in  all  my  best  obey  you,  daddy. 
yfin.  Very  well,   friend — Tery   well  xaid — 
lu  may  do  tc(^  well  if  you  please;  and  so 
I   say   no   more   to  you,  but  make  yowvelf 
leful;   and  to   now   go   and   dean    yonnelf, 
id  make  ready  \a  go  home  to  your  basinesa 
and  mind  me,  young  man,   let   me   see  no 
ore  play-books,  and  let   me   oeier  find   that 
you  wear  a  laced   waistcoat  —  you  acoundrd, 
what  right  have  you  (o  wear  a   laced   waist- 
coat?— I  never  w<ire  a   laced   waistcoall — sie- 
r  wore  one  till  I   was  forty.  — But   111    not 
it  myself  in  a  passion— go  and  change  jour 

Dick.  1  shall  sir— 
I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind: 
Thus  bad  begins,  but  worse  remains  beliind. 
Cocker's  Arithmetic,  sir? 

If  in.  Ay,  CockFr'i  Arilbmetic — slndjfisiire*, 
ind   they'll  carry  you  through  tbe  worM. 

Dick.  Yes,  sir.  [Stifling  a  Laufhl  Ci>cker*a 
Arithmetic!  ^  f*^*- 

Win,  Let  him  mind  me,  filendGargle,  and 
I'll  make  a  nan  of  hini. 

Gar.  Ay,  sir,  you  know  tbe  world.  —  The 
young  man  will  do  vtry  well — I  wish  he  were 
out  of  hii  time ;  be  shall  then  have  mj  daughter. 

IVin.  Yei,  but  I'll  touch  the  cask — he  slian't 
finger  it  during  my  life. — I  must  keep  a  tight 
band  over  him— [Goes  to  the  J9oorJ— Doye 
bear,  friend? — Mind  what  I  say,  and  go  home 
to  your  business  immediately, — Friend  Gi^le 


m  make 


Re-e 


Dick.  Who  eall'd  on  Achmet?  — Did  not 
Barbarossa  require  me  here? 

fVln.  What's  tbe  matter  now?  —  Barossal 
—W^ounds!— What's Barossa?— Does  lh«  fel- 
low call  me  names? — What  makes  the  block- 
head stand  in  such  confusion? 

Dick.  That  Barbarossa  should  suspeiA  my 
truth! 

fVin-  Tbe  fellow's  stark  slaring  mad  —  get 
out  of  the  room,  you  villain,  gel  out  of  Gte 
room.  [Dicks/andt  in  a  suUtn  Mood. 

Gar.  Come,  come,  you  n^  man,  every  thing 
is  easy;  don't  spoil  all  again— go  and  change 
-  ■■ '-' home  to  yoi     '      ' 


ay,  nay,  be  ruled  by  me.  [ThrutU  han  o^, 
tVin-  I'm  very  peremptory,  friend  Gargle; 
he  veies  irse  once  more,  I'll  have  notfaisis 
say  to  bim.  Well,  but  now  I  think  of  ft 
have  Cocker's  Arilhmetic'below  stain  in  ibe 
lunting-bousn — I'll  step  and  gel  it  for  faii^ 
id  so  he  shall  take  it  home  with  hinv, — Friepd 
argle,  vour  servant. 

Gar.  Mr.  Wingate,  a  good  evening  to  yon. 
su'll  send  him  home  to  his  business? 
Win.  He  shall  follow  you  home  directly, 
ive-eighths  of  tbree-siileenths  of  a  pound! — 
ulliply  tbe  numerator  by-  the  denominator  I 
..  I .:-. —  :.  ,j„  iijnes  eight,  ten  times 


eighty,  and— 


Re-enter  Dici 
Simon.  liOTi  love  ye,  master- 


Tf  ' 


■   glad 


SUBB  1.] 
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— no — he'«  goioj  down,   growliui 
cal — let  him  bite 


jronVe  coMe  bick — come,   wc   had 
e'en  ffRng  home  to  mj  mulir  Gargle  >. 

Duk.  Ha,  no,  Simon,  llajr  a  moment — tlii 
IS  but  I  icuriy  coal  I  have  on— and  1  know 
my  father  has  always  lome  jemmy  thine  lock'd 
up  in  hi*  cloiet — 1  know  his  ways — He  takei 
'em  10  pawn;  for  he'll  neier  pari  with  a  aUl- 
liOK  without  sccu^i^F. 

Simon.  Hjah!  hell  hear  at— stay,  I  belicTe 
be'^  comlnft  up  itairs. 

Hick.    \Goe$   Ut   the   Door ,   and  lUlena\ 

^   ^  -"  acoundrel,  rai- 

e  the  bridle. — &\x  limes  twelve 
is  leTenly-two." — AlPs  safe,  man;  neier  fear 
bint.  Do  you  stand  here  —  1  shall  dispatch 
this  business  in  a  crack. 

Simon.  Ulesslngs  on  him !  what  is  he  about 
now? — Why  the  door  is  locked,  master. 
Dick.  Ay,  but  I  ciq  easily  force  the  lock— 

SDU  shall  see  me  ^  It  as  well  as  any  sir  John 
rule  of  'em  all--(bis  Hghl  leg — 

Simon,  Lord  love  you,  master,  that's  not 
your  rigLl  leg. 

J}ick.  PhoT^oa  fool,  don't  you  Ldow  I'm 
drunk? — tbia  right  leg  here  is  the  best  lock- 
smith in  Eogland — so,  so. 

f^'orcet  the  Door  and  goes  in. 

Simon.  Utt  at  his  plays  again  —  Odds  my 
heart,  he's  a  rare  hand — he'll  go  through  wilh 
i(,  111  warrant  him-Old  Cojermuit  not  smoke 
that  I  hare  any  cnncem — I  must  he  main  cau^ 
Itou* — Lord  bless  his  heart,  he's  to  teach  me 
ia  act  Scrub.— He  begun  with  me  long  ago, 
and  I  sol  as  far  as  the  Jesuit  before  a  weot 
out  of  town:  —  Scrub — Coniiag,  sir  —  Lord, 
ma'am,  r<e  a  whole  packet  full  of  news- 
seme  say  one  thing,  and  some  say  another; 
but,  for  my  part,  ma'am — I  belieTe  he's  a  Je- 
suit—  thats    main   pleasant  —  I  believe  he's  a 

Re-enter  Dice. 

Dick.  1  bave  done  the  deed. — Didst  thou 
not  brar  a  noise? 

Simon.  No,  master;  we're  all  snug. 

Dick.  This  coat  will  do  charmingly. — I  have 
bilked  the  old  fellow  nicety.— In  a  dark  cor- 
ner of  hit  cabinet,  I  found  this  paper;  what 
it  is  the  lisbt  will  show.— [Aeofii]  Ipromiae 
to  pay — m!— /  promise  to  pay  to  Mr.  Mo- 
nejlrap,  or  order,  on  demand— '^U  his  hand 
-a  note  of  his— yet  mon—Thesamo/seoen 
poundt,  fourteen  shillings,  and  seven-pence, 
ealue  received,  bf  me— London,  litis  lUth 
June,  1755. — 'tis  wanting  what  should  fallow 
—his  name  should  follow  —  but  'lis  lorn  off— 
because  the  nole  is  paid. 

Simon,  O  lud!  dear  ilr,  you'll  Spoil  all.  I 
wish  we  were  -well  out  of  the  bouse.  —  Our 
belt  way,  master,  is  to  make  off  direclly. 

Dick.  I  will,  ]  will ;  bul  first  help  me  on 
with  ibis  coat. — Simon,  you  shall  he  my  dress- 
er— you'U     he  fine    and    happy    behind   the 

Simmt.  O  lud  !  it  will  be  main  pleasant— 1 
OSTe  been  behind  the  screens  in  the   country. 

Dick.  Have  you,  where? 

Simon,  Wbv,  when  I  liy'd  with  the  man 
iLil  show'd  wild  beastic««. 

Dick,  Harkye,  Simon— irben  I  am  playing 
soiBB  deep  tragedy,  and  cleave  the  generalf- 


wilh  boitjd  speech,  you  must  take   out   your 
white  pocket  nandkerchief  and  cry  bitterly. 

[Teaches  him. 

Simon.  But  I  bavent  got  a  while  pocket 
handkerchief. 

Dick.  Thta  I'll  lend  yon  mine. 

[Pubs  out  a  ragged  one, 

Simon.  Thank  ye,  sir. 

Dick.  And  when  I  am  playing  comedy,  you 
must  be  ready  to  laugh  your  guts  out, 
[Teaches  fti'nij  for  I  shsJl  be  very  pleusanl— 
Tol<le-roll.  \Dances, 

Simon.  Never  doubt  me,  jir. 

Dick.  Very  well  i  now  run  down  and  open 
the  street  door;  I'll  follow  you  in  a  crack. 

Simon.  I'm  gone  to  ser^e  you,  masler. 

Dick.  To  serre  ibysclf-for,  iootye,  Simon, 
when  I  am  manager,  claim  thou  of  me  the 
care  o'the  wardrobe,  with  all  those  moveables, 
whereofthe  properlyman  now  stands  possess'd. 

Simon.  O  ludi  this  is  charming  —  bush!  1 
am  gone.  [Going. 

Dick.  Wellibul  harkye,  Simon,  come  hither 
— what  money  have  you  about  you,  master 
Matlhev  " 


nelhing  of  the 


Sim 


\.  Bul  a  tester. 


Dick.    A   tester.      

least,  masler  Maltbew— lei's 

Simon.  You  have  had  fifteen  siipences  now. 

jDicA.  Never  mind  thai— I'll  pay  you  all  at 
my  benefit. 

Simon.  Idon'l  douhtthal,  master — but  mum, 
[Exit. 

Dick.  Thus  far  vre  run  before  the  wind. — 
An  apothecary  1 — make  an  apothecary  of  me  1 
— what,   cramp   my   genius  over  a  pestle  and 


i-ilh   : 


palleiy, 


alligator  ituft,  and  a  besgarly  account  of  empty 
boiesi — lo  be  culling  simples,  and  constantly 
adding  lo  the  bills  of  morlalily  I— No,  no  1  it 
will  be  much  better  lo  he  pasted  up  in  capi- 
tals— The  part  of  Romeo  by  a  young  genllc- 
~an  who  never  appeared  on  any  stage  before! 
My  ambition  fires  aClbe  thought  — But  hold 
mayn't  I  run  some  chance  of  failing  in  my 
allempt — hissed — pelted — laughed  at — not  ad- 
miUed  into  the  Green-room.- That  will  never 
do — Down,  busy  devj,  dovm,  down.  —  Try  it 
again. — Loved  by  the  women,  envied  by  the 
ipplaaded  by  ibe  pit,  clapped  by  the 
'    '     ■  ^jf  the  boies,—"  Dear  culonel, 

.  .      _   ning  creature?"- "My  lord, 

dont  you  like  blm  of  all  things?" -"Makes 
lave  like  an  angel  l"-"  What  an  eye  be  hasl" 
— "Fine  legs!" — "I'll  certainly  go  lo  hisbene- 
fl."— Celeslial  sounds  l.--And  then  111  get  in 
with  all  the  painters,  and  have  myself  put  up 
in  every  printshop — in  the  character  of  Mac- 
beth! This  is  a  sorry  aigbl.  [Stands  in  an 
Attitude']  In  the  cbaracler  of  Richard  — Give 
ne  another  horse  ;  bind  up  my  wounds. — Tbis 
vill  do  rarely — And  then  1  have  a  chance  of 
jelling  well  married — O  glorious  ibougbt! — 
ly  heaven  I  will  enjoy  it,  though  but  in  fancy. 
—But  what's  o'clock?- Il  must  he  almost 
niD«.  I'll  away  al  once;  this  is  club-nigbL— 
'Egad,  I'll  go  lo  them  for  awhile— The  spout- 
ers  are  all  mel— little  Ibey  think  I'm  in  town 
— they'll  be  surprised  lo  see  me.  —  Off  I  go, 
and  then  for  my  assignation  wilh  my  master 
Gargle's  daughter—  Poor  Charlotte  I— she's 
locked  up,  btitltball  fiod  mean*  to  settle  mat- 


TH£  APPRfiNTlCE. 


[Anil. 


genu 

to  iti  perch,  il  will  be  so  rare   an   adventure, 

and  to  dramalic  an  incident — 

'  Limbi  do  ^our  oillce,  and  siippori  me  well; 

Bear  me  but  to  her,  then  iail  me  if  tod  can. 

[Exit. 

ACT  a. 

ScBint  LSUcavers  the  SpoiUing  Club. 
The  President  and  Members  tealed. 

Pres.  Come,  itel]  fill  a  miaiure  tbe  table 
round.  Now  sood  di(;eition  wail  on  appe- 
tite, anil   bealta   on   both.     Come,   giie   us   : 

Sco/ch.  Come  now,  111  gee  yon  a  touch  of 
Mocbeetb, 

IMem.  Tbatwinbe  rare.  Come,  let'sbaTeil 

Scotch.  Wbal  doit  lier  at,  mon?~-I  hav< 
bad  muckle  applauM  al  Edinburgh,  when  I 
enacted  in  the  Iteeglceede — and  now  I  in  lend 
to  do  Mocbeeth — t  leed  the  dceger  yeiterneet, 
I  thought  [  should  ha'  killed  STCry  one 
came  in  my  way. 

Irish.  Stand  out  of  Ibe  way,  lads,  and 
you'll  see  me  give  a  touch  of  Otbollo,  my 
dear.  [^Takes  the  Cork,  turns  it,  and  blacks 
hit  face"]  Tbe  detil  burn  the  cork — it  would 

■    •      ■■  '■    •        lUgh. 


_.   well  limber'd  myself  a>  any  «f  them,   imi 
iball  make  a  figure  in  genteel  and  top  conttiT- 

Scotch.  lIlgiTeyouaspeecimenofMotUeetB. 

Irish.  Make  baste  then,  and  I'll  be:gin  Otbollo. 

Scotch,  It  ikis  a  dagger  that  i  see   be£>re 

Irish.  [Coliaring  him\    Willain,   be  lur* 
you  proTt  my  love  a  wbore,  etc  , 

[Another  Member  comts  formard  triih 
hi-a  Face  potodered,   and  a  Pipt   in 
his  Hand. 
Mem.  I  am  tby  iaiher's  spirit,  Hantlet — 
Iriili.  Tou  my   father's    spirit?    My    wwthff 
as  >  belter  man  than  eier  yon  wa*. 
Dick.  Phol  pr'ytbeel  you  are  not  fat  enon^ 

™    I  :_i — A  <~  — 1^„  ^y  j;,.^  appearanee 


that 


I  Me, 
Pres, 


•,  rtl  lend  yi 
IBlackthim.  Knocking  at  the 
Open  locks,  whoever  knocks. 


Iping 


Enter  Din. 
"  Sick.  How  now,  ye  secret,  black,  and  mid. 
night  bags?  — What  is'l  ye  do?— Bow  fare 
tb':honBsl  partners  of  my  heart? — What  bloody 
scene  has  Boicius  now  to  act?  —  Arrah,  my 
dear  cousin  Macksbane,  won't  you  put  a  re- 
mem  hrance  upon  me? 

Irish.  Owl  but  is  it  mocking  you  are? 
Look  ye,  my  dear,  if  you'd  be  taking  me  'oil 
— doni  you  call  it  taking  off? — by  my  shoul, 
I'd  be  making  yoM  take  yourself  offl  What, 
if  you're  for  being  obstroporous,  I  would  not 
matter  you  three  skips  of  a  flra. 

Dick.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  no  oflcnce  —  I  hope 
we  shall  be  brotber-playeri. 

Irish.  Ow!  then  we'd  be  very  good  friend) 
for  you  know  two  of  a  trade  can  neTer  agrC' 
my  dear. 

Dick.   What  do  you  intend   to  appear  in 

Irish.  Otbollo,  my  dear;  let  me  aloni 
youll  see  bow  I'll  bodder  'cm ;  though  by  m 
sboul,  myself  does  not  know  but  I'll  be  frigb 
ened  when  eTery  thing  is  in  a  bub-bub,  and 
nothing  to  be  heard,  but  "Throw  him  over." 
— "OTer  wilbhim."— "Off,  off,  off  tbe  stage." 
— "Music"  Owl. but  mar  he  the  dear  cra- 
turs  in  tbe  boiet  will  be  lucking  at  my  legs, 
ow!  to  be  sure— tbe  devil  burn  the  luck  ihey^U 

hick.  I  *ba1l  certainly  laugh  in  the  fellow' 

face.  \^tide 

Scotch.  Stay  till  you  hear  roe  give  a  apee- 

cimen  of  elocution. 

Dick.  What,  with  that  impediment,  sir? 

Scotch.    Impeediment!    what    impeediment ? 
I  do  not  leesp— do  1  ?  I  do  not  iqueent;  I 
well  leem'd,  am  I  not? 

Irish.  By  my  iboul,  if  you  go  to  ihal,  I  am 


laem.  I  intend  to  makn  niy  first  appearaiii 

it  for  all  that;  only  I'm  puiiled  about  ot 
thing,  I  want  to  know,  when  1  come  on  Arst, 
whether  I  should  make  a  bow  to  the  audicniM? 

f^d&A.  [Behind  the  ^ne*2  Put  &*• 
o'clock,  doudy  morning. 

Dick,  lley!  pait  Gtc  o'clock— 'sdeath,  I  aball 
mill  my  appointment  with  Charlotte ;  I  have 
staid  too  long,  and  iball  lose  my  proselyie. 
Come,  let  us  adjourn.  We'll  scower  the 
watch — confusion  to  morality — I  wish  the  coo- 
stable  were  married, — Huiial  hunal 

All.  Uuiia, 


SCBNE  U.~-A  Slree 

Enter  Dice,  ivith  a  Lantern  and  1 

Dick.   All's   quiet  here;    tbe  coMt's  dear — 

low  for  my   adventure   with  'Charlotte;   this 

ladder  will  dn  rarely  for  tbe  business,  tbongh 

would  be  better  if  it  were  a  ladder   of  ro- 

>s — but  hold;  have  I  not«een  Mmetkinclike 

is  on  the  stage  ?  y^  I  have,  in  some  oT  tb« 

ilertainments.     Ay,  I  remember   an   apotfac- 

cary,  and  bere-about   he  dwells — this,  is    my 

master  Gargle's  ;  being  dark,  the  beggar's  ^op 

is  shut ;  what,  ho  I  apothecary  !  but  soft — wbal 

light  breaks  through  yonder  window?  It  is  the 

east,  and  Juliet  i^  the  sun;  arise, fair  sun,  etb 

ChaiU'OTTr  appears  at  a  fVutdaai. 
Cluir.  Who's  the««?  My  Romeo? 
Dick.  The  same,    my  Joic,  if  it   not  tb«e 
displease. 
Char.  Hush! 


falhi 


so  loud;  you'll  waken  my 

Dick.  Alas]  there  is  more  peril  in  tkinc 
eye  — 

Char.  Nay,  but  pr'ythee  now;  I  tell  yoa 
you'll  spoil  all.  What  made  you  slay  lo  long? 

Dick.  Chide  not,  my  fair;  hnt  let  lb«  fod 
of  love  laugb  in  tby   eyes,  and  revel  in   Aj 

Char.  A(  I  am  a  linng  sodI,  yo«1l  rma 
every  thing ;  be  bat  tfuel,  and  I'll  come  dawa 
to  yoo.  [Cows'. 

DUk.  No,  no.  not  so  fast;  ChaiMUe,  let 
U9  act  the  garden  scene  first — 

Char.  A  fiddlestick  for  tbe  garden  sccBe. 

Dick.  NaT.  then  I'll  act  Banger — up  1  g(^ 
neck  or  notfaing,  • 

Char.  Dear  heart,  you're  enough  lo  Erigbten 
a  body  out  of  one's  wits.  Don't  come  up — I 
tell  you  there's  no  occasion  for  the  ladder,  t 
have  settled  everr  thing  with  Simon,  and  be** 
lo  let  me  lbroU(4  tbe  shop,  when  he  i^>eiu  it 

Dick.  WeU,b<)lIteUyoulwoddfMI  «JTe 


SCBIIK  2.] 

■  ArtUBg  for  il 

dp  1  go;   if  it  was  u 

Igo. 

EnUr  SiMOM 


THE  APraENTICE. 

Watch.  Niy,  ibtm  lii  time  for 


RftJ 


at  the  Door. 


Sinum,  Sir,  lir;  inadtni,  madam — 
JDUk.  Pi'jilhec  lie  quiet,   Simon,   I  bi 

•cendiag  tbe  bigb  top-gallant  of  my  \aj. 
Simon.  An't  pleaie  you,  master,  mj  young 

niiilreis  may  come   ibrough   the   shop;    1  am 

Sling  lo  iweep  it  out,  and  ihe  may  eacape 
at  way  fast  enow. 

Char.  Tbat  will  do  purely;  and  lo  do  you 

■lay  where  yon  are,   and   prepare  to   receive 

me,  [Exit  from  above, 

Simon.  Master,  leaTc  tial  there,  to  late  me 

fi^m  he! DC  reipeded. 

Dick.  With  all  my  heart,  Simon. 

Enter  CHAaLOTiB. 

Char.  O  lad!  I'm  frightened  out  of  my 
witi— feel  with  what  a  pit-a-pal  acll —  — 
faeart  beats. 

Dick.  Tis  an  alarm  lo  lore  — ^ick  let  me 
■natch  tkee  lo  thyRotneo's  arms,  etc. 

WofcA.    [Behind   the   Scene* J    Past 
o'clock,  and  a  cloudy  morDing. 

Dick.  U  that  the  rayen's  Toice  I  bear? 

Simon,  No  master,  it's  the  watchman's. 

Char,  Dear  heart,  don't  let  us  stand  fooling 
here— as  I  life  and  hreaihe  we  ifaalt  both  hi 
taken — do,  for  hearen's  sake,  let  us  make  ou: 


Wbaps  the  fellow 

Simon.   Down   on   yi 
'Our  mam>w~bonea — dc 

» 
I'm 


Eater  Garolb. 

bearl!   dear   heart!   she's   gone, 
~iy   daughler!   my  daughter!  — 

—  --   luch  a  fnght  for? 


:  knees  —  down 


Eater  Wdioate. 

ff^n.  So,  friend  Gargle,  youVe  np  early,  1 

e— nothing  like  rising  early— nothing  to  he 
got  by  lying  in  bed,  like  a  lubberly  fellow— 
What's  the  matter  with  jou?  ha,  ha!  vou 
look  frightened. 

Gar.    O,   no   wonder  —  my    dangbtet,    ray 

>u  abler ! 

mn.  Your  daughter!  What  signifies  a 
foolish  gi(4? 

Gar.  Ob,  dear  heart!  dear  heart!  —  out  of 
the  window— 

frin.  Fallen  out  of  (he  wmdawP  Well, 
she  was  a  woman,  an,d  'lis  no  mailer — if  she's 
dead,  she's  nrorided  for.  Here,  I  found  the 
book — could  not  meet  with  it  last  nigbl — here 
it  is,  friend  Gargle;  lake  il,  and  give  il  that 
scoundrel  of  a  fellow. 

Gar.  Lord,  sir,  he's  returned  to  his  tricks. 
Win.  Returned  to  his  tricks  ?— What,  broke 


-gelber. 

Together  to  the  theatre  well  go,  J 

There  to  their  rarisb'd  eyei  our  skill  We^  I 

And  point  new  heaulies-<-lo  the  pit  below.  ^ 

[Exil  voiOt  CharloUe. 

Simon.  And  I  to  sweep  ray  raasler's   shop 


[Exit  into  the  Houee,  and  shut*  the  Door. 

Enter  a   fVaichman. 

ffotch.  Past   lii    o'clock,    and    a    clondy 

morning — Hey-day!  what's   here?    A  ladder 

at  master  Gargle's  window! — I  must  alarm  the 

family — ilo!  master  Garglel 

\Knocht  at  the  Door. 

SWhafs   the   matter?- 
ow  lo  be  open? — Ha! 
derl— Who's  below  there? 

ffatch,  I  hope   yon   an't    robbed. 
Gargle  f — Ai  1  wai  going  my  ronnds,  I  found 
your  window  open. 

Gar,  t  fear  this  i)  sorae  of  that  yonn^  do^' 


Gar.  [AbOB 


"iE 


e  again?. 


Tied  off  my  daughter  with 


Gar.  Ob,  dear  sir,  the  watch  alarmed  us 
awhile  ago,  and  I  found  a  ladder  at  ifae  win- 
'iw;  so  I  suppDje  my  young  madam  made 
:r  escape  that  way. 

FFia.  I'll  nerer  see  the  fellow's   face. 

'Simon.  Secrets!  secrels ! 

ff7/i.  What,  are  you  in  the  secret,  friend? 

Simon.  To  he  sure,  there  be  secrets  in  all 
families;  ,but  for  m^  part,  I'll  not  speak  a 
— Qrd,  pro  or'con,  till  there's  a  peace. 

Wi/i.  You  won't  speak,  sirrah  ?  Ill  make 
speak.      Do   you   know   nothing   of  thia 


'Ho   came  home  last 
md   went  out  again 


umskull? 

Simon.  Who  I,  si 
jgbt  from  your  hou 
directly. 

in.  Yon  saw  bim  then  ? 
non.  Yes,  sir— saw  him,  lo   be   snre^  sir 
made  me  open  the  shop-door  f<Hr  him — 
be    sloppVI   on   the  threshold   and   pointed  at 


Re-enter  SiMON,  like  Scrub. 
iSirnon.Thieres!  murder!  ibieTes !  popeiy' 
thatch.  What's  the  mailer  with  the  fellow^ 
Simon.  Spare  all  I  haTC,  and  take  my  life! 
WoteA.  Any  mischief  in  the  house? 
Simon.  They  broke  in  with  lire  and  sword 
— iheyll  be  here  this  minnle. 

fraleh.  What,   are  there    tlueres    in 

Siman.  Whh  sword  and  pistol,  sir — 
fVaieh.  How  many  are  there  of  tbem  ? 
Simon,  [joeiad'brtr. 


like 


of  the  clouds,  and  asked 
VFin.  Like  an  ouiell— Wounds!  what'i 


Gar.  And  the  young  dog  came  hack  in  the 
dead  of  night  lo  sleal  away  my  daughter. 

Enter  a  Porter. 
9Vin.  Who  are  yon,  pray?  What  Jo  yon 


Gar.  Let  me  le^.  0,  dear  heart!  IBcad*} 


iHE  APPBi^mo:. 


To  Mr.  Garftle,  at  AePetll^  and  Mortar. 
Slidikiut,  'ibit  ii  >  letter  from  that  uoforl 
nale  young  fellow. 

ffin.  Let  mc  tee  it.  Gargle.  {Reads. 

To  Mr.  Gargle,  etc. 
Moti  potent,  grave,  and  ret>erel>d  doctor, 
wnj  t-'erj  noble  and  approved  good  master 
—  That  I  have  tden  aifajr  your  dauglMr, 
it  is  most  true;  true  I  tvill  marry  her — 'lis 
true,  'lis  pity,  andpity  'tit,  'tis  true. — What 
ia  the  name  of  common  sense  is   all    this? 
I  have  done  your  shop   some  service,    ai 
you  knoai  it;  no  more  of  Chat,-  yet  I  cnu 
mish,  that  at  this  lime  I  had  not  been  th 
rt,-n^_What   can    the   fellow    mean?  — i'l 
time  may  hatie  yet  one  fated  hour  to  com 
which    iviitg'd     with   liberty,    may    ot'erta/ie 
occasion  past. — Overiake  occaiion  past!  —  no, 
DO,  lime  aod  tide  waits  for  no   man.  —  /  ex- 
pect redress  from  thy  noble  sorrows.   Thine 
and  my  poor  country's  eeer,  R.VVingatk. 
M>d  as  a  March  barel  I  have  done  with  himi 
let   faim  itay    till    the    shoe    pinches,    a  crack- 
brained  numskull ! 

Por.  An't  please  ye,  sir,  1  fancies   the  gen- 
tleman is  a  liUle  beside  himself;  be  took  bold 
iiD  me  here  by  the  collar,  and  called   me    til- 
lain,   and   bid   me   proie   his  wife   a    wbore. 
Lord  help  bim,  I  aeier  see'd  Ibe   gentleman's 
spouse  in  my  born  days  before. 
Gar.  Ii  she  with  him  now? 
For.  1    belicTe    soj    there's    a   likely    young 
woman  with  bim,  all  in  tears. 
Gar.  My  daughter,  to  he  sure: 
Por.  I  fancy,  master,  the  genllemai 
troubles.     I  brought  it  from  a  spunging-house. 
fVin.  From  a  spun  gins-house? 

n  lie  there,  let  him   lie   ibcrel 


Hick.  Now,  tbank  beami,   1^   not  wMth 
groat 

BaiL  Then  ibrrc'a  do  credit bcrc,  lean  idl 

ou  that;  you  must  get  bail,  or  go   to  Nrv- 

ale.    Who  do   you  think  is  to  paj  honw- 

eat  for   you?  SatAt   porerlystnick   deills  m 

you  shan't  stay  in    my   house.    Yon  sball  la 

'-  quod,  I  can  tell  yoB  thaL  {AKnockinfol 

r  Itoar'\  Coming,  coming,  1  am  coming,  1 

sball  lodge  you  in  Newgate,    i    proniM  ;«■, 

before  night.     Not   worm  a   groall   You'k  i 

'~ie   fellow  to   (lay   in   a   man's  hoase.    Toi 

lall  go  to  quod.  [tiiL 

Dick..  Come,  clear  up,  CbarloUe,  neTermlod 

is. — Come  now,  let  ui  act  ibe  piiiOD  icrot 

the  Mourning  Bride. 

Char.  How  canyon  think  of  aduig spcccki 

when  we're  io  aocb  dislrcM? 

Sick.  Nay  but,  my  dear  angel — 

Enter  VViNGArE  and  Gabgu. 

Come,  now  we'll    practice    an    attitude.    Hon 


C/ku 


f  of'e 


Ui  I 


Por.  Yes,  si 

FTin.  Let  hi 
I  am  glad  of  it. 

Gar.  Do,  my  dear  air,  let  us  sicp  to  faim. 

fTin.  No,  not  1;  lei  bim  Hay  there.  This 
it  is  to  hare  a  genius,  ba,  ba!  —  a  genius,  ha, 
ha  I — a  genius  is  a  line  thing  indeed,  ha,  ba! 

Gar.  Poor  man !  he  has  certainly  a  fever 
on  bis  spirits.  Do  ^ou  step  in  -with  me,  bo- 
Dest  man,  till  1  sirp  on  my  coat,  and  then 
I'll  go  after  this  unfortunate  boy. 

Por.  Yes,  sir;  'tis  io  Gray's -inn-Iane. 

\E.xeuaL 

Scene  IIL — A  Spunging-house. 
Dicr  and  Bailiff   discovered  at  a   Table, 

and  Chauottb   sitting   in  a  disconsolate 

Manner  by  him. 

Bail.  Here's  my  service  Io  yon,  young  gen- 
tleman.—  Don't  be  uneaiv;  the  debt  is  nol 
much.     Why  do  you  loot  so  sad? 

Dick.  Because  captivity  has  robb'ii  me  oi 
a  just  and  dear  diversion. 

Sail.  Never  look  sulky  at  me;  I  never  ax 
any  body  ill.  Come,  it  has  been  many  i 
gooi  man's  lot — here's  my  service  to  you  — 
but  we've  no  lienor — come,  we'll  have  t'other 


then  in  the  fourth  act,  and  then — O  ^miai. 
I  have  ten  at  least. 
Dick.  I'hat  will  do  swimminslj.  I'"  ' 
lund  doien  myself.  Come,  now  Ixpo;  >o" 
fancy  me  dead,  and  1  think  the  same  oCjou- 
"ow  mind.  Vl'hey  stand  in  AUimdri- 

Win.  Only  mind  iLe  villain. 

[Apart  »  Cnrf/'. 
Dick.  OtbausoAfleelingTormofLiiMJsmin' 
Char.  Illusive  shade  of  my  beloved  lorrt! 
Dick.  She  lives,  she  speaki,  and  vie  iUl 
ill  be  happy. 


rillaio,    Tou  ibint  \* 
»ppy.  '  [Knocks  him  rfW' 

Dick.   [On    the    Ground^   Perditioa  atch 
lur  arm,  the  chance  is  thine ! 
Gar.  So,  my  young  madam,   I  bave  Ions' 
ju  again. 

Dick.  Capolet,  Ibrhear:  Paris,  let  kux  rnuj 
bold.     She  IS  my  wife;  our  hearts  are  '>"■■''< 
together. 
Win.  Sirrah!  villain  1  Til  break  ereiyl™" 

^our  body.  [Striiti  *""■ 

ick.  Parents  bave    flinty  hearts;  o"  '"'^ 
-an  move  'em;  children  must  bo  wrekh*"- 

fTin.  Gel  off  ibe  ground,   you   viUsin,  g^f 
off  the  ground. 
Dii:k.  'I'is  a  pity  tfaere  a 


1  lift  n 


.  scene-i**- 


I,  young  T 


,    lotf 


Dick.  Pve  now  not  Gfly  ducats  in  the  world, 

yet  still  I  am  in  love,  and  pleased  with   ruin. 

Bait.  What  do  you  saji  You've  fifly  ifaiU 


Win.  Tit  mighty.  ,....,  j „ 

kers,  I  made  my  own  fortune;  and  Til  ■ 
boy  out  of  the  Blue-coat  Hospital,  and  (•'' 
bim  all  I  bate.  Lookye  here,  &iea<l  Guf'- 
you  know  I'm  not  >  bard-hearted  man.  '« 
scoundrel,  you  know,  has  robbed  me;  Hi  '1 
see,  I  won't  bang  him ;  I'll  only  tran^  *»* 
fellow:  and  so,  Mr.  Calchpole,  yon  msr  W 
bim  to  Newgale.  ,    , 

Gar.  Well  hut,  dear  sir,  you  know  I.  >'' 
"rays  intended  to  marry  my  daiigbt«r  i" 
four  family;  and  if  jou  let  the  young  ""^ 
le  ruined,  ray  money  must  all  go  'd'*  "" 
her  channel.  i; 

Wi>i.  Uoyt's  that?  Into  anolker  dw""; 
Uusl  noLlose  the  handling  of  h>*  '^S, 
[Asidel  Why,  I  told  you,  friend  Gartlj.  '^ 
not  a  liard- hearted  man.  If  the  '''»f"S 
I  would    but  get    aa    many    erabhed,   fl'P^ 


[AC¥  I.  SCBVK  I.] 

wortla  from  Hyppocrilei  ind  AIIcd,  ■*  he  hai 
fi-am  iiii  nonsensical  trumpery,  ba,  bal  1  don't 
knoir,  belwecD  ^od  and  I,  but  lie  migbl  pau 
for  a  *ery  good  phyiician. 

Dick.  And  miiil  I  leaie  thee,  Jallet? 

Char.  Naj',  but  pr'jthee  now  haie  done 
with  your  apeecbei.  lou  tee  we  are  brought 
to  ike  lait  diitreu,  and  to  jou  bad  better 
make  it  up.  \_Apart  la  Dick. 

Dick.  Whj,  for  jour  sake,  mj  dear,  I  don't 
car«  if  I  do,  [Aparil  Sir,  yon  tfaall  Gad,  for 
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Dick.  Kai  lince  we  don't  so  on  th«  *l>g^ 

Hi)  some  comfort  that  the  world't  a  ilage,  «Da 

all  the  men  and  women  merely  playeri. 

Some  play  the  upper,  some  iha  under  parts. 

And   most   assume   what's  foreign  to   their 

Thus  life  is  but  a  lragic-«omic  jest. 
And  all  i*  IWce  and  mnmniery  at  beab 

{ExeuiiL 
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DRAMATIS  PEBSONAE. 

■HAAr.         I       nmCS   fiOTTLB.       I       DICK.  I       IlTTr   PUT. 

I      miAU   TftlFPKT.  {       HBUSSA.       |       MRS.   CADABODT. 
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ACT  I. 

SciNB  I.— Gaxless's  LodgingM. 

Enter  Gatlkss  and  Sbakp. 

Sharp.  Haw,  sir,  shall  you  be   married  t< 

morrow?  Eh,  Fm  afraid  jou  johe   with   joi 

poor  humble  seriant. 

Gay.  I  tell  ihee,  Sharp,  last  night  Melissa 
coosented,  and  fixed  to-morrow  for  the  happy 

Sharp.  Tis  well  »he  did,  lir,  or  it  might 
bale  been  a  dreadful  one  for  us,  in  our  pre- 
sent condition;  all  your  money  spent,  jiour 
moTeablei  sold,  your  honour  almoil  ruined, 
and  your  Lumble  servant  almost  ilarred ;  we 
could  not  possibly  haTe  stood  it  two  days 
longer.  Bui  if  ihii  young  lad^  will  marry 
Tou,  and  relieve  us,  ivmy  coniaence.  Til  lurn 
frieod  to  the  sei,  and  think  of  a  wife  myself! 

Ga^.  And  yet.  Sharp,  when  t  think  how  1 
have  impoied  upon  her,  I  am  almoit  reiolred 
to  throw  myself  at  her  feel,  tell  her  the  real 
situation  of  my  afTaira,  a*k  her  pardon,  and 
implore  her  pity. 

Sharp.  After  marriage,  with  all   my  heart. 

Gar.  What,  because  I  am  poor,  shall  1 
abandon  my  honour?  '' 

Shnrp.if,  you  must,  sir,  or  abaRdonme: 
ao  pray  discharge  one  of  us;  for  eat  1  must, 
and  speedily  too:  and  you  know  very  well  iba 
that  honour  of  yours  will  neither  inlroduc 
you  (o  a  great  man's  table,  nor  gel  me  credi 
for  a  single  beef-sleak. 

G<ir.  What  can  I  do7 

Sharp.  Nothing,  while  bononr  tlidts  ij 
year  lliroat:  do  gulp,  master,  and  down  with  il 

Gax.  Pr'ythee  leave  me  to  my  thoughts. 

Sharp.  Leave  jou!  No,  not  in  such  bad 
company,   I'll   sstun   you.      Why  jou   musi 


certainly  he  a  very  great  pbiloso^er,  rir,  to 
moraliie  and  dedaim  so  charmingly  as  yon 
do,  about  honour  and  conscience,  whu  your 
doors  are  beset  with  faailifTs,  and' not  on* 
single  guinea  in  your  pocket  io  hrjlfe  the 
"llains.  *-      Pirrahl 

Gtijr.  Don't  be  witty,  and  give  your  attvice, 

Sharp.  Do  you   be   wise,-  and  take  it,  sir. 

Ill  to  be   serious;   you   certainly  have   spent 

lur  fortune,  and  out-lived  your  credit,  at 
your  pockets  and  my  belly  can  testify ;  jour 
father  has  disowned  you;  all  rourfriCnd^  fdr- 
<k  you,  except  myself,  who  am  starting 
with  you.  Now,  sir,  if  you  marry  this  young 
lady,  who  as  yel,  ihank  heaven,  knows  no- 
thing of  your  misfortunes,  and  by  that  mean* 
procure  a  belter  fortune  iban  that  you  squan-^ 
dered  away,  make  a  good  husband,  and  turn 
economist,  you  still  may  be  happy,  mar  still 
be  sir  William's  heir,  and  the  lady  too  no 
loser  by  the  bargain. — There's  reason  and  ar- 
gumeol,  sir. 

Ga/.  Twaa  with  that  prospect  I  first  made 


Sharp.  Pray  then  make  no  more  bbjaclioas 
to  the  marriage.  You  see  I  am  reduced  to 
my  waistcoat  already;  and  when  oecesiity  has 
undressed  me  from  top  to  toe,  she  must  begin 
with  you ;  and  then  we  shall  he  forced  to 
keep  house,  and  die  by  inches.  Look  yon, 
sir,  if  you  won't  resolve  to  take  my  advice, 
while  you  have  one  coat  lo  your  back,  I  must 
take  to  my  heels  while  I  have  strength  lo 
and  something  to  cover  me:  lo,  sir,  wishing 

iou  much  comfort  and  consolation  with  your 
are  conscience,  I  am  your  most  obedient 
id  half-starv'd  friend  and  servant.  [Gowif. 
Go/.  Hold,  Sharp,  you  won't  leave  ma? 
Sharp.  I  most  eat,  sir ;  hy  my  honour  and 
appetite,  I  miuti 


111 
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Gar.  Well  then,  I  am  r«solT«d  to  fsTour 
Ihe  cheat;  and  ta  I  shall  quite  chance  017  £br- 
nier  coune  of  life,  happy  may  be  the  caue- 
qaencei:  at  least,  of  this  1  am  inre — 

Sharp.  That  you  can't  be  ytorae  than  yon 
■re  at  preieoC  [A  Knocking  fithout. 

Gay.  Who'»  there? 

Sharp.  Some  of  your  former  good  frieads, 
who  faToured  y<(u  with  money  at  fifty  per 
cent,  and  helped  you  to  spend  it;  and  are 
noiT  become  daily  mementos  to  you  of  (he 
iblly  of  trusting  rogues,  and  laughing  at  my 
adTice. 

Gajr.  Cease  your  impertinence  1 — totbedoor! 
— If  they  are  duns,   tell   'em  my   mairiage   ii 
now  certainly  Cied,  and  persuade  'em  slill  Ir 
forbear  a  few  days  longer, — And  do  you  hear 
Sharp,  if  it  should  be  any  body  from  Melissa 
say  lamnC    -  '  ...... 

ike  hi 
thing  to  our  disadvantage. 

Sharp.  I'll  obey  you,  sir;  but  I'm  afraid 
(hey  will  easily  discoirer  the  coosumptife  si- 
Illation  of  our  affairs  by  my  chop-fallen  coun- 
tenance. [JiVci'A 

Gar.  These  TCry  rascals  wbo  are  now  con- 
tinually dunning  and  penecuting  me,  were 
(he  very  persons  who  led  me  to  my  ruin, 
partook  of  my  prosperity,  and  professed  the 
greatest  friendship. 

Sharp,  [^tfiAoui]  Upon  my  word,  Mr*. 
Kilty,  my  master's  not  at  home. 

Xiily.  [/fitiiou/]   Loofcye,  Sharp 
and  will  fee  him. 

Gajr.  Ua,  what  do  I  hear?  Mellisa'i  maid  I 
— She't  coming  up  stairs.  What  raual  I  do? 
~ni  gtt  inljt  this  clostt  and  listen.        [£rA. 

Re-enter  Sharp,  a>iA  Kim. 

Kilty.  I  must  know  where  be  i),  and  will 
know  too,  Mr.  Impertinence  I 

Sliarp.  Not  of  me  you  won't.  [Aside}  He's 
not  vithin,  I  tell  you,  Mrs.  Kitty.  1  doa't 
boBW  myself.    Do  you  think  I  can  conjure  ? 

KiU/,  But  I  know  you  will  lie  abominably; 
therefore  don't  trifle  with  me.  I  come  frifni 
my  mistress,  Melisia:  you  know,  I  suppose, 
what's  to  be  done  to-morrow  morning? 

Sharp,  Ay,  and  to-morrow   night  too,  girl! 

Kilt)'.  Not  if  I  can  help  ti.  IJside)  Bui 
come,  where  is  your  master?   for   see  bim   1 

Sliarp,  Pray,  Mrs.  Kitly,  what's  your  opi- 
niun  of  this  match  between  my  master  and 
your  mistress? 

KiUf.  Why,  I  have  no  opinion  of  it  at  all 
and  yet  most  of  nur  wantj  will  be  relievec 
by  it  too:  for  instance  now,  your  master  wil 
get  a  fortune,  that's  what  I'm  afraid  he  wants; 
my  mistress  -will  get  a  husband,  that's  what 
•be  has  wanted  for  some  time ;  you  will  have 
the  pleasure  of  my  coDTenalion,  aud  1  an  op- 
portunity of  brcAking  your  bead  for  your  im- 

Sharp.  Madam,  Via  your  most  humble  ser- 
vant I  But  111  loU  you  wba^  Mrs.  Killy,  I  am 
positiTcl^  against  Ibe  matchj  for,  was  I  a  man 
of  my  mailer's  forliote — 

K^^3r.  You'd  marry,  if  you  could,  and  mend 
it  1  ba,  lia,  ha  1 — Pray,  Sharp,  irbere  does  your 
master's  estate  lie? 

Sharp.  Ue,  liel   why,  it  lies — Ikilb,  I 


tACT  I. 

any  particular  pIk*^  it  liet  ib  m  »^yi 

fects  are  diiided,  tome  here,  some  there; 
his  steward  hardly  knows  lumsriL 

Kiajr.   Scatter'd,   tcattei'd,  I   suppose.     Bnt 
rbat's  become   of  your   furni* 
I   to  he   a   Utile   bare  here  at 
presenL 

Sharp.  Why,  you  nwist  knoir,  as  toon  ju 
le  wedding  was  fixed,  my  matter  ordered 
le  to  remove  his  goods  into  a  friend's  hoasc, 
>  make  room  for  a  ball  wliich  he  design*  to 
ive  here  the  day  after  the  marriage, 
KiUj.  The  luckieit  thing  in  the  world !  far 
ly  mistress  designs  (o  have  a  ball  and  enter- 
tainment here  to-night  before  the  marriage; 
and  that's  my  business  with  jour  master. 
Sharp.  The  devil'it  iti  [Aaidt. 

Kiltr,  She'll  not  have  it  public;  she  designs 
<  invite  only  eig^t  or  (en  conple  of  friends. 
Sharp.  No  more? 

Kiltf.   No   more:   and   she   ordered   me   to 
isire  your  master  not  to  make   a   great   en- 
tertain ment. 
Sharp,  Oh,  nerer  fear, 

Kittjr.   Ten   or   a   doien    little   nice   things^ 
with  some  fruit,  I  believe,  will  he  enoush   in 
all  conscience. 
Sharp.  Oh,  curse  yourconscienizl  \Atide. 
Kitty.  And  what  do  you  think  I  have  done 
of  my  own  bead  ? 
Sharp.  What? 

KiUj.  I  have  invited  all  my    l«rd    Statcly's 
servants  to   come   and   see  you,   and  hate   a 
in  the  kitchen;   won't  your   niasler  be 
surprised? 

Sharp.  Much  so,  indeed  1 

Kilty,  Well,  be  quick  and  find   ont  your 

master,  and  make   what-  baste  you   can   with 

your  preparations :  you  have  no  time  to  lose. 

— Pr'ythee,  Sharp,  what's  the  matter  with  jou? 

e  not  seen  you  for  some  time,   and  you 

to  look  a  little  thin. 

Sharp.   Oh,  my  unlbrtunate  face  I    \A»ide\ 

-    '■-    — -d   health,   thank   you,    Mra. 

sure  you  1  have  a  rerf  good 


Fm   in   pure  good   health,   thank   you,    Mrt. 

er  h. 
vigo 

Klfty.  W^hat,  with  Ifa^t 'face?  — Well,  by, 
by.  IGoiag]  Ob,  Sbu-p,  what  ill-looking  fel- 
lows ai-e  those,  were  standing  about  your 
door  wben  I  came  in?  They  want  your  nu- 
er  too,  1  suppose  ? 

Sliarp,  Hum  !  Yes,  they  are  waiting  for  him. 
They  are  tome  of  his  tenants  out  of  the  cown- 
Iry,  that  want  to  pay  him  some  money. 

KiUy.  Tenants."^  vVhat,  do  you  let  his  le- 
ints  stand  in  tbe  street? 

Sharp.  Tbey  choose  it ;  as  they  seMom 
ime  to  town,  they  are  willing  to  see  as  mncli 
of  it  as  they  can  when  tbey  do:  (hey  are  rvtr, 
ignorant,  honest  people. 

Killy.  Well,  I  must  run  home-&r«well  t— 
But  do  you  hear?  Get  sometlHiig  substantial 
for  ui  in  the  kitchen  1  a  bam,  a  (urkcy,  or 
what  you  will.  We'll  be  ttrj  mtity.  Aa4 
be  sure  to  remove  the  tables  and  chatrs  away 
there  too,  that  we  mar  bave  room   to  dance: 

an't  hear  to  be  confined  in  my  French  dan- 
.__  — Ul,  bl,  lal.  rZ)anc«]  WeH,  adieu! 
Without  any   contplimcnt,    1  shall  4ne|__if  I 


le,    u  I 
lExit. 
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Sharp.   Aoi,   witbout    any    compliment,   I 
pra;  heaTsn  jou  may  I 


Gajr.  We  are  csrtainlj  nndonc! 

Sharp.  That's  na  new4  to  me. 

Gay.  Eigbt  or  ten  couple  of  dancer*' 
or  a  doiea  little  nice  didiu,  with   some  fruit 
— my  lord  SlaleJ/s  terranl*— Ii»m  and  turkeyl 

Sharp.  Sij  no  more;  the  lerj  louod  crea- 
tM  an  appetite;  and  1  im  sure,  of  late,  I  halt 
ha3  no  occaiioa  ibr  wbelleri  aud  proiocaliTes. 

Ga/.  Cursed  miiibrtune!  what  can  we  do? 

Sharp.  H*ag  onneKeii  1  see  no  other  re- 
itiedjj  except  you  hare  a  receipt  to  giTe  a 
ball  and  a  sapper,  witliout  meft  or  music 

Cay.  Melissa  baj  cerlainlj  heard  of  my  bad 
drcurastancea,  and  faai  iuTented  tiiis  scheme 
to  distress  me,  and  break  off  ibe  matcb. 

Sharp.  I  don't  bclieTe  il,'str;  begging  your 
pardon. 

Gaj'.  No!  wby  did  ber  maid  then  make  so 
strict  an  inquiry  into  my  fortune  and  affairs? 

Sharp.  For  two  very  substantial  reasons ; 
the  first,  to  satisfy  a  cariosity  natural  to  ber 
as  a  woman;  the  second,  to  hare  tbe  pleasure 
of  my  conversation,  very  natural  to  ber  as  a 
woman  of  tasle  and  tmderstanding. 

Gar.  Pr'ytbee  be  more  Mrioui:  is  iMt  onr 
aU  at  stake? 

Sharp.  Tcs,  sir;  snd  yet  that  all  of  our*  is 
of  so  little  consequence,  thai  a  man,  with  a 
very  small  share  of  philosophy,  may  pari  from 
it  vrithout  much  pain  or  aneasiaess.  Howe- 
ver, sir,  I'H  convince  you,  in  half  an  hour, 
that  Mrs.  Melissa  knows  nothing  of  your  cir- 
eumstances. — And  Til  tell  you  what  too,  sir, 
she  shan't  be  here  to-night,  and  yet  you  shall 
marry  her  to-morrow  momiog. 

Gaj.  How,  bow,  dear  Sharp? 

Sharp.  'Tis  here,  here,  sir !  w 
and  delays  will  cool  it;  therefore 
her,  and  do  you  bo  as  merry  as 
verty  will  permit  you. 

Would  you  succeed. 

Whose  liead  can  pli    ,    _ 

cnte.  [£reiinf 

SciRB  II. — Meussa's  Lodgings. 
Enter  Meuma  and  KiTTr. 

Mei.  Tfr  surprise  me.  Kilty!  the  master 
not  at  home,  the  man  in  confusion,  no  furni- 
ture in  the  house,  and  ill-looking  feHowa  about 
the  doors !  *ri>  all  a  riddle. 

Xj'ttj.  But  very  easy  to  be  explained. 

Mel  Pr'ytbee  explain  it  then,  nor  keep  me 
longer  in  suspense. 

Ki/ty.  The  affair  i«  this,  madam:  Mr.  Gay- 
less  is  over  bead  and  ears  in  debt;  you  arc 
over  bead  and  ears  ki  love ;  you'll  marry  Um 
to-morrow;  tbe  not  day  your  whole  fortune 


love  with  an  bondred,  and  tried  'em  all; 
and  know  'em  to  be  a  parcel  of  barfaaroii^ 
perjured,  deluding,  bewitching  devils. 

Mel.  The  low  wretches  jon  have  bad  to  <lo 

itb  may  mswef*  the  character  you  sivc'em; 
but  Mr.  Gayless— 

Kittj.  Is  a  man,  madam. 

Mel,  I  hope  so,  Kitty,  or  1  would  kavlt 
nothing  to  do  with  him. 

KiOy.  With  all  my  heart.— I  have  g^ven 
you  my  sentiiaeM*  upon  the  occnion,  and 
shall  leave  you  to  your  own  inclinations. 

Mel.  Ob,  madam,   I  am   much    obliged   to 

>n  for  your  great  condescension;  ha,  ba,  ha! 

Dwever,  I  have  so  great  a  regard  for  your 
that  bad  I  certain  proi^s   of  his   vil- 


I..,- 


MeL  Oh,  there  tbe  shoe  pinches.      [Aside^ 
RiH/.  Nay,  so  far  from  giving  me  the  usual 

nuisites  of  my  place,  be  has  not  so  much 
ept  me  in  temper  with  little  endearing 
ivilities ;  sind  one  might  reasonably  expect, 
when  a  man  is  deGcienI  in  one  way,  that  he 
should  make  it  up  in  another.  "XA  Knocking. 
MeL  See  who's  at  tbe  door.  [Exit  KiuA 
must  be  cautious  how  i  hearken  too  much 
to  this  girl :  ber  bad  opinion  of  Mr.  Gayless 
t  to  arise  from  bis  disregard  of  ber. 

Re-enter  KiTTr,  tvilh  Shakp. 


lao,  Sharp,  hare    you   found   your  niast«'i 
Will  things  be  ready  for  the  ball   and   enter- 


ably    upon 


Mel.  I  cannot  (bink  him  base. 

KJ'Uj'.  But  t  know  they  are  all  base.  — You 
are  very  young,  and  very  ignorant  of  the  iex[ 
I  am  yotmg  too,  bnl  have  more  eiperience 
yon  never  wa*  in   U>«e   before;   I  bate   been 


a  bOD- 


Sharp.   To   yot 
just  now  bespoke 


taioment  ? 

Br   wishes,   madam.    I  have 
tbe  music  and   supper,  and 

foryour  ladysbip's  further  commands. 

Mel.  My  compliments  to  yonr  master,  and 
let  bim  know  I  and  my  coiA]^ny  wiU  he  with 
him  by  sii;  we  design  to  dnisk  lea,  and  play 
at  cards,  before  we  dance. 

Kitty.  So  shall  I  and  my  coftipanv,  Mr. 
Sharp.  [Atide. 

Sharp.  Mighty  vrell,  madam  1  \_Atide. 

Mel.  Pr'ytbee,  Sharn,  what  makes  you  come 
rilhoul   your   coal?    Tis   too   cool   to   go  so 


tCilt/.  Mr.  Sharp,  mada 
constitution;  ha.,  ha,  ba! 

Sharp.  If  it  bad  been  ever  so  cool,  I  have 
had  enongh  to  warm  me  since  1  came  (irom 
home,  I'm  sure ;  but  no  mailer  for  that.  {Sight. 

Mel.  What  d'ye  mean? 

Sharp.  Pray  don't  ask  me,  madam;  I  be- 
seech yon  don't:  let  us  change  the  subjecL 

tSUr.  Insist  upon  knowing  it,  madam. — My 
cariosity  must  he  satisfied,  or  1  shall  hurst. 

[Afide. 

MeL  I  do  insist  upon  knowing;  on  pain  of 
my  displeasure,  tell  me! 

Sharp.  If  my  master  should  know — I  miut 
ot  tell  yon,  madam.  Indeed. 

Mel.  1  promise  you,  upon  my  bonow,  be 
ever  shaU. 

Sharp.  But  can  yonr  ladyship  insan  se- 
recy  from  that  qoarter? 

Kiltf.   Yes,  Afr.   Jackanapes,   for  vaj  ihilg 

MeU  I  engage  for  ber.  [not  tell  yoo. 

Sharp,  Why  then,  !■  she«l,  nnKlam— I  cao- 


Mel.  Don't  trifle  ifilli  me. 
Sharp.  Thtn  jince  you   ^<U   ii*i«   it>   m 
dim,  1  loit  mj    coat  m   defeoce  of  your  r 

Mel.  In  defence  of  my  repulalioa  ? 

Sharp.  1  will  atsure  you,  madam,  Tie  Ji 
fered  leiy  raucb  in  deleace  of  it;  which 
Kore  Ibao  I  would  baTe  doDe  for  my  own. 

Mel.  Pr'ylhee  explain. 

Sharp,  In  iborl,  madam,  yon  was  see 
•bout  a  monlh  ago,  to  mak«  a  liiil  to  n 
master  alone. 

Mel.  Alone!  my  serranl  was  witb  me. 

Sharp.  Wlial,  Mrs.  Kilty  f  So  much  Uie 
worsej  for  the  was  looLed  upon  as  my  pro- 
perty; and  I  wat  brought  ia 'guilty,  as  well 

U  you  and  my  mader. 

Kiuy.  What,  your  property,  iadiRDapes? 

MeL  What  is  all  this? 

Sharp,  Why,  madam,  as  I  came  out  bul 
now  to  make  preparation 'for  you  and  youi 
'  company  to-nigtl,  Mrs.  Pryahoul,  the  attor- 
■ev's  wife  at  next  door,  calls  to  me  :  "Harkye, 
iellaw!"  says  she,  "do  you  and  your  modesi 
mMler  know  thai  my  husband  shall  indict 
yoar  house,  at  the  next  parish  meeting,  for 
nuisance? 

Mel.  A  nnisance! 

Sharp,  I  *aid  so — "A  nuisance!  I  believe 
none  in  the  neighbourhood  live  wilh  more  de- 
cency and  regularity  than  I  and  my 
u  is  really  the  case.— "Decency  and 
ity  !"   cries  she,  wiih  a  sneer  —  "why,  sirrab, 
doea  not  my  jri    '        '     '    ■   ■ 


TflE  LYING  VAUBT.  [Act  L  Scsm  2.] 

MeL  Very  w^!— But  FU  be  n-rtag*d.  Aad 
d  not  you  tell  your  m    '        '   ' ' 
Sharp.  Tell  him !  No, 


^  trindow  look  into  yoar  master' 
bed-cbamberr  And  did  not  be  bring  in  a  cei^ 
tain  Jady,  such  a  day  T  "  describing  yow,  ma- 
dam.— "And  did  not  I  see — *' 

Mel.  Set'.  O  scandaloui!   What? 
Sliarp.  Modesty  requires  my  silence. 
Mel.  Did  not  you  contradict  ber7 
Sharp.  Contradict  her!   Why,  1  told  lier  I 
was  sure  she  lied:  "for,  zounds!"  said  1,  ft 
I  could   not  help   iwearine,   "f   am   so  we 
conrinced  of  the  lady's  ana  my  master's  pn 
dence,  that  I  am   sure,   had   they    a   mind  t 
amuse  themselves,  they   would   certainly   hai 
drawn  the  window-curtains." 

MeL  What,  did  you  aay  nothing  else?  Did 
>t  you  coniince  her  of  her  error  and  iroper- 


rcBMd.  . 

of  this? 

.  madam.     Had  I  told 

iolent  for  you,  thai   he 

oiild  certainly  hare  murdered  halftfae  allor- 

e*   in   town  by  this  time. 

MeL  Very  well!— But  I'm   resolxed  not   to 

go  to  your  master's  lo-nighu 

Sharp.   Heatens,   and    my    impudence,   b« 
praised  t  [Mide. 

KiUy.  Why  not,   madam?  If  you   are  dot 
guilty,  face  your  accusen. 

Sharp.  Oh,  the  deiil !  ruined  again !  [Aiidel 
To  be  sure,  face  'em  by   all   means,   madam: 
they  can  but  be  abusire,  and  break  the    win- 
dows a  litlle.    Besides,  madam,  1  baie  thought 
IT  to  make  this  affair  quite  diTerting  to. 
you:  I  faa*e  a  Gne  blunderbuss,  charged  wilb 
half  a  hundred   slugs,   and   my    maiter  has  a 
delicate,  large,   Swiss   broad-sword;    and    be- 
reen   ui,  madam,   we   ahall  lo   pepoer   and 
Ice  'em,  that  you  will  die  wilh  laughing. 
Jifej.  Wbal,  at  murder? 
Kitty.  Don't  fear,  madam,  there  will  be  no 
murder  if  Sharp')  concerned. 

Sharp,  Murder,  madam  1  Tls  self-defence: 
besides,  in  iheie  sort  of  skirmishes,  lllere  are 
more  than  two  or  three  killed:  fi>r, 
supposing  they  bring  the  whole  body  of  mili- 
*ia  upon  us,  down  hul  wilh  a  brace  of  them, 
md  away  uy  the  rest  of  the  cotey. 

Mel.  Persuade  me   ever  so   much,   1  won't 
go ;  that's  my  resolutiou. 

KiUy.  Wby  then,  VU  tell  you  what,  na- 
dam;  since  you  are  resoWed  not  to  go  to  the 
supper,  suppose  the  supper  was  to  conte  lo 
TOu:  'lis  great  pity  suck  great  preporaticms  M 
Mr.  Sharp  has  made  should  be  thrown  away. 
Sharp.  So  it  is,  as  you  s.ly,  Mrs,  Kilty; 
but  I  can  immediately  run  back  and  unbcspeak 
what  1  haTe  ordered;  'tis  soon  done. 

Mel.  But  then  what  excuse  can  I   send   to 
>ur  master?  he'll  he  very  uneasy  at  nay  not 


not  you 


Sharp,  Sbe  swore  lo  sucli  things,  tbat  1 
could  do  nothing  but  swear  and  call  names: 
npoa  which,  out  bolls  her  husband  upon  me, 
witb  a  fine  taper  crab  in  his  hand,  and  fell 
npon  mc  wilb  such  violence,  that,   being  half  i 


deliri 


a  full  . 


m/es. 


JfeJ!.  A fu II confession  I  Whatdidyouconfe 

Sharp.  Tbat  my  master  loved  fomicalii 
tbat  you  had  no  aversion  lo  it;  thai  Mrs. Kilty 
was  a  bawd,  and  your  humble  servant  a  pim 

Xillr.  A  bawdl   a  bawd!   Do  I  look  like 
bawd,  madam? 

Sharp.  And  so,  madam,  io  the  iculfle,  my 
coal  was  torn  to  pieces,  as  well  as  your  re- 
putation, [famous ' 

Mel,  And  so   you   joined   '  ' 

Sharp.   For   heaven. •   "^' 


nadam,  what 


conld  I  do?  His  proofs  fell  so  thick  upon  mi 
M  witness  my  head,  [Shoivt  hit  Head,  pic 
slered^  that  i  would   have   given   up   all   (b 
repaUltons  in  the  kingdom, 
my  bnins  beat  to  ■  jelly. 


Sharp.  Ob,  terribly  so  1— But  I  have  it:  FU 
lell  bim  that  you  were  suddenly  taken  witll 
the  vapours,  or  qualms,  or  what  yoa  please, 


Mel.  ril  leave  it  to  you.  Sharp,  to  make  my 
apology;  and  tbere^  baU^guinea  for  yon  to 
'"!lp  your  invention. 

S/uirp.  Half-a-guioea ! — Tis  so  loag  since 
I  had  any  thing  lo  do  with  money,  thai  I 
icarcely  know  the  current  coia  ^  my  own 
country.  Ob,  Sharp,  what  talecU  Itaat  thou .' 
o  secure  thy  master,  deceive  bis  mistreis,  out- 
ie  her  chambermaid,  and  yet  be  paid  for  iky 
honeily  ! — But  my  jay  will  discover  me.  £.dsi- 
(fc]  Madam,  you  have  eternally  fixed  Tinolliy 
Sharp  your  most  obedient,  humble  servant, — 
Oh.  the  delights  of  impudence  and  a  good 
understandiuKl  [jitide,  and  exit. 

Kitty.  Ha;  ba,  ha  I  Was  there  ever  such  a 
lying  varlet!  with  bis  slugs  and  his  broad- 
swords, hit  altornies  and  Srokoi  heads,  and 
nonsensel  —  Well,  madam,  are  you  satidied 
now  ?  Do  yon  wani  more  proofs? 

Mel.  Of  your  modesty  1  do;  but  I  find  yon 
are  resolved  to  give  me  none. 

KH^.  Madaml 

Met  i  aee  through  your  little  nean  aitific*: 
ou  are  endeaTonrtag  to  leuen  .Mr.  Ga;^e«* 
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IB  107  opinion,  bocaujc  be  fail  not  paid  jou 
for  servicei  he  hid  no  ocooiioa  for. 

Xiar.  Paj  nw,  madam)  I  im  lurs  1  haTC 
very  litlle  occaiion  to  be  angiy  with  Mr.  Gay- 
lets  for  not  paying  me,  when,  I  belieie,  ''' 
bis   central  practice. 

Mel.   Tis  fabe!   He**   a   gentleman,   ai 
man  of  honour,  and  you  are — 

Kitir.  Not  in  loTe,  i  thank  heaTcn! 
[C, 

JIfaL  You  ara  a  fool. 

K.iUj,   I  baTe  been  'in    love,  hut  I'm   nuch 

MeL  Hold  TOur  tongue,  im^iiinence! 

Kitty.  That*  the  teiereat  thing  «he  haa  jaid 
yet.  [A»ide. 

Meh  Iiean  me. 

Kitty.  Oh,  thii  bve,  this  lo«e  ii  the  deiill 
\ExiL 

MeL  We  dticorer  our  weaknetiei  to  our 
serTants,  make  them  our  confidant*,  put  'em 
upon  an  equality  with  us,  and  10  Ibey  become 
our  ad  vise  n.  Sharp's  behaviour,  though  1 
seemed  to  disregard  it,  makes  me  tremble  with 
apprehaDiiom :  aad  Ibough  I  have  pretended 
lo  be  angry  with  Killy  ^r  her  adilce,  I  think 
it  of  too  much  consequence  to  ha  neglected. 

Re-enter  Kittt. 


Gaj.  Hell  and  coofiuioB!  bare  you  betrayed 
me,  liilaiD?  Did  yon  not  tell  me,  lUi  mo- 
~ient,  she  did  not  in  the  least  suspect  my  cir- 
imstances? 

Sharp.  No  more  she  did,  sir,  till  I  told  her. 

Gay.  Very  well  I — And  was  this  your  skill 
and  dexterity  ? 

Sharp.  1  was   goiug   to   tell  you,   but  you 

ou't  hear  reason.  My  mdaacboiy  face  and 
piteous  narration  bod  such  an  effect  upon  ber 
;enerous  bowels,  that   she  freely   forgivea   all 

Gay.  Does  she,  Sharp? 

Sliarp.  Yes,  and  desires  ncrer  lo  see    yonr 

ace    again;   and,   as   a   further   cottstderatioo 

br  so  doing,  she  bat  aent  you   halF-a-gui'aei. 

[Shoiivt  the  Money. 


Kitty.  May  I  speak,  madam? 

Mel.  Don't  be  a  fool.     What  do  you 

Kitly.  There  is  a  servant,  just  come 

the  country,  say*  he  belongs  to   sir    Willi 

"      ■   -  ■   '    1   got   -    '  ■■ 


hi*  master,  upon  very  urgent  bui 

MeL  Sir  William  Ga}le**  1  What  can  thii 
mean?  Where  is  the  man? 

Kitly.  la  tbe  little  parlour,  madam. 

Mel.  rllgolohim.— Myheart  flutters  strange- 
ly. [A'.t:iV. 

Kitty.  O  woman,  woman,  foolish  woman! 
Sb^  certainly  haie  this  Gayleis:  nay,  were 
•be  as  well  convinced  of  hi*  poverty  as  I  am, 
tbe'd  have  faim.  Here  i*  she  goin^  lo  throw 
aiiray  fifteen  thousand  poumls — upon  what? 
He's  a  man,  and  that'*  alt;  and,  heaven  knows, 
iDcre  man  is  but  small  consolation  now-a- 
day.!  [B=ciL 

ACT    II. 

Seine  I. 

Enter  Gavless  and  Shakp. 

Gay.   Pr'ylhee  be  serioo*.  Sharp :  ha*t  thou 

really  succeeded  ? 

■Sharp.  To  our  wiifaes,  sir.  In  short,  f 
managed  the  buiioeu  with  such  skill  and 
lerity,  tbat  neither  your  circumstances  no: 
veracity  are  suspected. 

Gay.  But  bow  hast  thou  excused  me  from 
the  ball  and  entertain menl? 

Sharp.   Beyond    eipeclatiou,    sir.      ... 

that  particular,  I  was  obliged  to  have  recourse 
lo  truth,  and  declare  tbe  real  situation  of  youi 
aliairs.  I  told  her  we  had  so  long  dijuiec 
oarselvea  lo  dressing  either  dinners  or  suppers, 
that  1  was  afraid  we  should  be  but  awkward 
in  our  preparation*.  In  *bort,  sir,  at  that  in- 
stant a  cursed  gnawiDft  seised  my  stomach, 
that  I  could  not  help  telling  her,  tbat  both  you 
and  myaalf  seldom  made  a  good  meal, 
B-days,  once  in  a  tpiarler  of  a  year. 


Cay.  What  do  jou  mean? 

Sharp.  To  spend  it,  ipend  it,  sir,  and  regale. 

Gay.  Villain,  you  have  undone  mel 

Sharp,  What,  by  bringing  you  money, 
when  you  are  not  worth  a  farthing  in  the 
whole  world?  Wpll,  well,  then  lo  make  yo« 
happy  again,  I'll  keep  it  mysrtfi  and  wish 
■omebodj  would  lake  it  in  their  bead  lo  load 
me  with  such  misfortunes. 

[PuU  up  the  Money. 

Gay.  Do  you  laugh  al  me,  rascal? 

Sharp.  Who  deserves  more  to  be  laughed 
al?  ha,  ha,  bal-Never  Ibr  tbe  future,  sir,  dis- 
pute ibe  success  of  my  negocialions ,  when 
even  you,  wbo  know  me  so  well,  can't  help 
iwaUowing  my  hook.  Why,  sir,  I  could  have 
for  you  from  played  with  you  backwards  and   forward*   at 

the  end  of  my  line  till  1  had  put  your  *en*e* 

into  suc^  a  fermentation,  tbal  you  sbould  not 
have  known,  in  an  houi's  time,  whether  you 


Gay.  Why,  what  is  all  this  you  have  been 
illing  rae? 
Sharp.  A  dovmrigbt  lie  from  heginning  lo 

Gay.  And  have  yon  really   excused  me  to 

Sharp.  N«,  sir;  but  1  have  got  ihia  half- 
guinea  lo  inake  ber  eicoses  lo  you ;  and  in- 
slcad  of  a  confederacy  between  you  and  me 
to  deceive  her,  ihe  thinks  she  has  brought  me 

'er  to  put  the  deceit  upon  you. 

Gay.  Tbou  eicellent  fellow! 

Sharp.  Don't  lose  time,  but  slip  out  of  the 
bouse  immediately — the  back  way,  I  belieie, 
will  he  tbe  safest  for  you — and  to  her  as  fait 
as  you  can;  pretend  vast  surprise  and  con- 
cern tiial  ber  indisposition  hsi  debarred  you 
the  pleasure  of  ber  company  here  to-oigfat. 
Yon  need  know  no  more — away ! 

Gay.  But  what  shall  we  do,  Sharp?  Here's 
her  maid  again. 

Sharp,  The  devil  she  is!  I  wish  I  conid 
poison  ber:  f<>T  I'm  sure  while  she  Kve*lcaa 

Enter  KltTI. 
Kitty.  Your   door   was   open,   to  I  did  not 
stand  upon  ceremony. 

Gay.  I  am  sorry  to  hear   your  mistreM   it 
ken  to  tuddenly — 

Klly.   Vapours,   vaponrs   only,   sir;   a  few 
atrimonial  omens,  that's  alli   but  I   suppose 
[r.  Sharp  hat  made  ber  eacuse*. 
G^.  And  tellt  me  I  can'l  have  the  pleasure 
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of  lier  coinpuj  lo-nigliL  i  bad  mads  a  amall 
iveparatioa;  but  'tis  do  railter:  Siiarp  (hall 
so  to  Ibe  real  oi'  tbe  companj,  and  m  Uiem 
knoir  'til  pul  ofT. 

KiUy.   Not  for  the  world,  air:   mj  mulrus 
wai  icDsibie  jou  must  have  proridcd  for  farr, 
and   the  rest  of  ihe  companjrt   so   ihe 
lolTed,  though  slid  can't,  the  olli«r  ladii 
gentlemen   ffaali    partake    of  j'our    enterlaio- 
mcDt. — She'a  Tery  good-detain  red. 

Sharp,  1  bad  belter  ma  and  let  'em  know 
'til  defeired.  [Goatg. 

Kilty.  {Slops  him]  i  bave  be«D  -with  'em 
■Ireadj,  and  told  'em  mj  miitreis  biiit*  uaon 
their  comtag;  and  thej  bsTe  ail  proroiaeo  to 
be  here:  lo  prajr  don't  be  under  arty  apprden- 
lions.  tbal  your  preparation!  will  ba  thrown 
away. 

Gay,  But  at  I  caa^bavebcrcompanyt  Mrs. 
Kittj,  'twill  be  a  greater  pleasure  to  me,  and 
■  greater  conipliment  to  ber,  to  defer  our 
mirlb;  besides,  1  can't  enjoy  any  thing  at 
present  and  she  not  partake  of  it 

Silly.  Oh,  no,  lo  be  sure;    but  what  Can  I 

do?    My  mistreM  will  baTe  it   so;    aod  Mrs. 

Gadabout,   and  tbe  rest  of  the  company,  wiU 

.  be  bare  in  a  few  minutes;  tbere   are  two  or 

three  caacbfiils  of  'em. 

Sharp,  Then  my  master  most  b«  ruined, 
in  spite  of  my  parts.  -  TAaide. 

Gay.  Tis  all  oTor,  Sharp.  [Apai-t. 

Sharp.  I  know  it,  sir.  \Apart, 

Gay.  1  shaU  go  distracted!  What  shall  1 
do?  \AparU 

Sharp.  Why,  sir,  as  our  rooms  are  a  littl< 
out  of  furnitnre  at  present,  take  'em  into  tbi 
captain's,  tbal  lodges  here,  and  set  'em  down 
to  cards :  if  he  should  come  in  tbe  mean  time, 
I'll  excuse  you  to  him.  XApart. 

KiUjr.  I  bale  disconcerted  their  anairs,  I 
find.  rU  hare  some  sport  with  them.  \_A*ideJ 
Pray,  Mr.  Gajless,  don't  order  loo  many 
things;  they  only  make  yon  a  friendly  yiilt; 
tbe  more  ceremony,  yon  know,  tbe  less  w^ 
come.  Pray,  sir,  let  me  entreat  you  do!  '~ 
be  proiiise.  If  I  can  be  of  serrice,  pray  cm 
nand  me ;  my  mistress  bas  sent  me  oa  purpose. 
While  Mr.  Sharp  is  doing  tbe  business  with- 
out doors,  1  may  be  employed  within.  If 
i'ou'll  lend  me  the  keys  of  your  side-boat-d, 
11  dispote  of  your  plate  to  tbe  best  adran- 
tage.  [To  Sharp. 

Sharp.  Thank  yon,  Mrs.  Kitty;  but  it  is 
disposed  of  already.  {A  Knocking. 

Kilty.  Blesi  me,  the  company's  come!  I'll 
go  to  the  door  and  conduct  tkem  into  yoor 
presence,  [Sxil. 

Sharp.  If  jou'd  conduct  them  into  a  horse- 
pond,  and  wait  of  them  there  yonradf,  we 
■houJd  be  more  obliged  to  you. 

Gay,  I  can  never  support  this! 

Sharp.   Rouse  your  spirits,   and  put  on 
air  of  gaiety,  and^I  donl  despair  of  bringing 
you  off  jet 

Gay,    Vour  w^rds  hare  ^ne   it  effisdnally. 

Re-^nter  Krrnr,  <WA  Mas.  Gasuovt,  her 
Daughter,  and  Niece;  JitanCB  GcTTU, 
Tripfbt,  and  Mu.  Tuppit. 
Mr*  6.    Ah,    my   dear  Rlr.    Gaylessl 

\Kiatea  hi... 
Gtgr.  Hy  deal  wMow!  X^*""  ^^■ 
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JKrt.  G. 


Ws    are    cmm 


[Act  D. 

to   jite 

'a    IVfr.    ( 

to  give  yno  ioy.  —  Mr.  Garlas'i  instioe 

Guttle. 

Sharp,  Oh,  destruction  I  oneof  ibeqaorani. 

\Anda. 

Just  G.    Hemi    Though  1  bad   not  Ute  bo. 

aour  of  any  personal  knowledge  of  yon ,  yet 

at  tbe  instigation  of  Mrs.  GadabquI,    1  b^e, 

without    any  prciions  acquaintance  with  yon, 

thrown  aside  all  cereraooT ,  to  let  you  know 

that  1  joy  to  bear  tbe  solemnisation   of  yo«r 

-iiplials  IS  so  near  at  band. 

Gay,  Sir,  though  I  cannot  antwer  roa  witk 
le  same  elocution,  howcTcr,  sir.  I  thank  yoa 
with  the  -tame  Mncerily. 

Mrt  G.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trippet,  sir;  the 
roperest  lady  in  the  world  fer  yonrpurpote, 
ir  shell  dance  for  fbur-and-twenty  hours 
together. 

Trip.  My  dear  CfaaHes,  I  am  very  angiy 
ith  you,  faith:  so  near  maman,  and  not 
:t  me  know,  'twas  barbarous.  Ion  ibonghl, 
suppose,  1  should  rally  you  upon  it;  bat 
dear  Mrs.  Trippet  here  has  long  ago  eradi- 
cated all  my  anli-matrimoatai  prmctplea. 

Kiltr.  Pray,  ladiss,  walk  into  the  neil  room; 
Mr.  Sharp  can't  lay  his  doth  till  yon  at*  aet 
down  to  cards. 

Mrt.  G.  One  thing  I  bad  quite  forgot;  Mr. 

Gaj'less,    my  nephew,   who  you   ae*er  aaw, 

he  in  town  from  France  preseolty;   so  I 

word  to  send   him  here  immediately,    lo 

Gay.  You  do  me  honour,  madam. 

Sharp,  Do  the  ladiea  choose  cards  o^tbe 
ipper  first? 

Gay.  Supper!  what  does  the  fellow  meanP 
{/Uide. 

Just,  G.  Oh,  the  supper,  by  all  means ;  for 
I  haie  eat  notbing  to  aignily  since  dinner. 

Sharp.  Nor  1,  Mitce  last  Monday  wa*  a 
forinight  \Aside. 

Gay.  Pray,  ladies,  walk  into  tbe  neit  room. 
— Sharp,  get  things  i«ady  fbrsnppcr,  and  caU 


Sharp,  Well  said,  master, 

Mrs.  G.  Without  ceremony,  ladies. 
[Exeunt  GayUts,  Trippet,  and  X 

JOU/:  I'll  to  my  fnislress,  and  let  her  hnow 
every  thing  i|,  ready  for  ber  appeaiance. 

[Aside,  and  exiL 

Just.  G.  Pray  Mr. — what's  tout  name,  don\ 
be  long  with  supper:  —  but  harkye,  what  can 
'  do  in  the  mean  lime?  Suppose  you  get  me 
_  pipe  and  some  jtood  wine;  lH  tiy  todrrcrt 
myself  that  way  hll  snp^wi's  r«ady. 

Sharp.  Or  suppose,  «ir,  yon  was  to  take  ■ 
ip  till  then;   there's   a  Tciy   easy  coach   in 
thai  closet 

Just  G.  The  hett  ibmg  in  tbe  world !  I'll 
take  your  adiice;  but  be  anre  to  wake  mo 
when  supper  is  ready,  [Exit. 

Sharp,  Pray  bearen  yon  may  not  wake 
till  then!  —  What  a  fine  situation  my  master 

in  at  presenll  I  have  promised  him  my  a»- 

rtancet  biM  bit  aAirt  are  in  so  dosperal*  a 

■y,  IhM  I  am  afraid  'tis  ont  of  my  sUH  to 
recover  tbem.  Well,  "Foob  ba*e  foatune,*' 
says  an  old  proverb,  and  »  teiy  tr««  Ane  it 
ii;  for  my  master  and  I  are  two  of  the  fWMl 
unfortonate  moHaU  in  tbe  creation. 


Scuw  10  TOR  1 

my.  Well,  Siarp,  I  h»io  «ct  Uicm  down 
to  Brtli;  lod  oow  wbat  baTC  jontapropoM? 

Sharp.   I  bate  one  icbeme  lefl,   wUch   '' 
all  probabilitj  may  incceed.   The  goodciiii 
OTcrloadcd  wilh  bil  last  meal,  ii  taking  a  I 
in  llial  clotel,  in  order  to  gel  kim  an  appetite 
for  joun.    Ill  pick  bii   poeiiel,   and   proTide 
■I  ■  luper  witb  llie  bootj. 

Gar.  Hooitroui!  for  wilboul  coDsidering 
tlic  tjUaoj  a'' it,  tha  danger  of  waking  bi™ 
nufcei  it  inipraclicable. 

Sharp.  It  be  wak»,  I'll  smotber  him,  ai 
la/  bil  death  to  iodi^llon:  a  Terj  commt 
death  among  the  justicei. 

Go/.  Pr'ythee  be  serioui;  we  LaTe  no  lime 
to  lo(«.  Can  you  iavenl  nalhingto  driTitbem 
out  of  ibe  boiue  ? 

Sharp.  I  can  Gre  iL 

Gaj.  Shame  and  confution  lo  perplex  ra«, 
I  cannot  give  myielf  a  momenl'l  tboughl. 

Sharp.  1  bate  it;  did  not  Mn.  Gadabout 
lay  her  nephew  vrould  be  here  i 

Gay.  Sbe  did. 

Sharp.  Sav  no  more,  but  in  to  your  ( 
pany.     Xf  1  dout  aend  (hem  out  of  the  bouje 
for  the  night,   I'lt   al  leaal  rHghteo   their 
uacha  away;    and   If  Ihia  ttratagem  failj, 
rehnquiik  polilica,  and  think  my  undentanding 


S/iarp.  By  your  lilence  and 
Awaj  to  your  company,  nt,  [^SjcU  Gajriesa] 
Now,  dear  madam  Fortune,  for  oncA  open 
your  eyei,  and  behold  a  poor  unfortunale 
maa  of  part*  addretaing 
time  to  coaTJDce  your  loi  ^  . 
blind,  wbinuical  wbore  they  lake  you  for; 
«.   h„J'" 


lU-mierGAraas,  TBimr,  onrfMu. Gada- 
bout, aiiih  MsusiA,   in   Boys^  CloAtt, 
dre*te<l.in  Ae  French  rmmner. 
K-j.  G.   Well  but,  my  dear  Jemmy,   yon 

are  not  bur'  ^ 


account  of  your  being  jet  upon  by  four  men; 
that  you  bad  killed  two,  and  waa  attacking 
the  other  when.be  came  away;  and  wben 
you  at  the  door,  we  were  running  to 
your  reacue. 

Mel    1  bad  a  amill  rencounter  wllh  half  9 
doien  villain*;   but  linding  me  reiolule,  they 
igh  to   take   to  ibeir  beels.    1 
believe  I  icratched  jome  of  them. 

[Lajt  her  Hand  la  her  Sa>ord, 
Sharp.   III!  *anlly  haj  aated   my  credit.    I 
Ite  a  tboughl  come  into  my  bead  may  prove 
I  our  advantage,   provided   mouiieur'l  igno- 
rance bean  any  proportion  lo  bij  impudeDCO. 

Mrs.  G.  Now  my  friaht'a  oTCr,  let  me  inlro- 
duce  you,  ray  dear,  lo  Mr.  Gayleia. — Sir,  thil 
ii  my  nephew.  * 

Gay.  Sii^  I  aball  be  proud  of  your  friend* 
Up.  iSalulei  her. 

MeL  I  don*t  doubt  bnl  we  aJtatl  be  better 
icouaioled  in  a  little  time. 

JuslG.  Pray,  sir,  what  newi  in  France? 

Mel.  Failb,  air,  very  liule  that  1  kaow  of 
n  ibe  political  way;  i  bad  ao  time  to  ipend 
imoDg  ibe  poliliciani.     1  wa* — 

Gaj.  Among  Ibe  ladiei,  1  itippo 


but  let  Iher 


entitled  la  your  favour  and  protection.  - 
much  for  {M-aycr;   now  for  a  great  noiae 
a  lie.  [Goesatidr,  andcrittoui\  Help,  help, 
raaaturl  help,  aenliemen,  ladies!  Munkr,  ' 
brimalonel   help,  Itelp,  helpl 

Rt~enter  Gatless,  Trippkt,  and  the  Ladies, 
tvilh  Cards  in  Iheir  Hands,  and  SuA 
enters,  running,  and  ineels  (hern. 

Gay.  What'a  the  matter? 

Sharp.   Matter,  lirl   If  you  don't  run  t] 
minule  wilb  that  genllwnan,  tbii  lady'i  nrpbi 
will   be   murdered.    I  am   lure  'iwaa  be; 
wai  (et  upon  at  the  corner  of  tbe   itreel  tiv 
lour;   be   haa  killed  two;    and   if  you   dant 
make  haMe,  ke'U  be  either  murderetl  or  look 
lo  priion. 

Mrs.  G.  Fiv  beaven'i  aalie,  centlemen,  mn 
to  bil  8uiitaacc.-»How  1  tremble  for  Meliaia 
Ibii  frolic  of  her's  may  be  fatal.  [Mide. 

Gay-  Draw,  air,  and  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Sharp, 

Re-enUr  JdStici  Guttle,   disordered,   as 

from  Sleep, 

JusL  G.  Wbal  Doiae  aod  confuaion  ii 

Sharp.  Sir,  there's  a  man  murdered  in  the 

street. 

JuitG.    Is  that  all?   Zonnds!   I  was  afraid 

JOD  had  thrown  the  aupper  down.    A  plague 

of  your  noise!    I  shan't  recoTcr  my  stomach 

this  half  Jiour. 


Mel.   'I'oo  much  indeed.    Failb,  I  have  not 

?hilosophy  enough  to  reiisl  their  solid  la  tioiu. 
ou  Uko  me?  {Apart  to  Caykss. 

Gay.  Yes,  to  be  a  most  inconngible  fop. 
[^Aside"]  'Sdeath!  tliiii  puppy's  impertinence  w 
an  addition  lo  my  misery.  \Apart  to  Sharp. 
Mrl.  Poor  Gayleis!  lo  what  sbifls  is  be  re- 
duced 1  I  cannot  bear  to  »ee  him  much  longer 
in  this  condition;  I  shall  diicorer  myseir. 

{Apart  to  Mrs.  Gadabout, 

Mrs.  G.   Not  before   the   end  of  the  play; 

besides,   the  more  bis  pain  now,   the  greater 

his  pleasure  when  relieved  from  it.      [Apart, 

Trip.  Shall  we  return  lo  our  cards  r  1  ba>e 

sans  prendre  here,  and  must  Insist  you  play 

Ladies.  Wilb  all  my  heart. 
Mel.  Allons  done 

\As  the  Company  go  out.   Sharp  pulls 
Melissa  b/  the  Sleeve. 
Sharp,   Sir,  sir,  shall  1  beg  leave  lo  speak 
with  you?   Pray  did  you  find  a  biak.«ote  in 
your  way  hither? 

Mel.    What,  between  here  and  Dover,  do 


y.>un 


No, 


within   twenty  or   thirty 


yards  of  tbii  house. 

Meh  You  are  drunk,  fellow. 

Sharp.  I  am  undone,  sir,  but  not  dmnk, 
ril  assure  you. 

MeL  What  u  all  this? 

Sharp.  I'll  tell  you,  sir:  a  little  while  ago 
my  master  sent  me  out  to  change  a  note_  of 
twenty  pound*  t  but  I  unfortunately  hearing 
a  jioise  in  the  street  of  "Daaiine,  sirl*  and 
clashing  «r  swords,  and  „RascaI!''  and  "Mur^ 
der!"  I  runs  up  1*  the  flace,  and  saw  Ibnr 
men  upon  one;  and  having  Mard  you  WM  a 


meltletame  jaung  gentleman^ 
concJuded  il  must  be  you;  so  ranbackto 
my  inasler;  «nil  when  1  went  to  look  for  tbc 
Dote,   to   change  it,   I  found   It   eone,  el' 
Mole    or    ioil:    and    >f  I    don't  Ret   the  m. 
iminediately ,   t  sball  certainly  be   turned 
of  my  place,  and  loie  mv  cbiirader. 

Mel.  1  ihall  laugh 
III  ijxak  lo  your  tat 
fbrgiTG  you  a(  my  iaterceMioD. 

Sharp.  Ab,  air!  you  don't  know  lav  maile 

Mel.  tm  TCry  little  acquainled  wilb  bin 
but  I  blTe  bearo  he'i  a  very  good-nalured  tna 

Sharp.  I  faaie  beard  sa  loo,  but  I  ba' 
felt  il  otberwtie:  be  bas  lo  mncli  good  n: 
lure,  tbal  if  I  could  comnound  forone  broki 
bead    a    day,    1    tbould    ibink    myself   lery 

Mel  Are  y«u  serioiu,  friend  ? 

Sharp.  Lookye,  sir,  I  lake  you  lor 
of  bonouri  there  is  somclbing  in  TDvr  f»ce 
tbat  il  generous,  open,  aud  masculine;  you 
don't  look  like  a  foppish,  elleminale  (ell-lale; 
to  I'll  venture  to  trust  you.  —  See  Iiere,  sir, 
.  tbese  tre  (be  effecls  of  my  master's  good  na- 
ture. IShowt  his  Head. 

Mel.  Matcbleis  impudence!  lAside^  Wby 
do  you  live   vitfa  hini  then  after  such  usage  P 

Sharp.  He's  wortb  ■  great  deal  of  money, 
■nd  when  he's  dniuk,  wbicb  is  commonly  once 
a  day,  he's  very  free,  and  will  give  me  any 
thing;  but  I  design  to  leave  him  when  lies 
marflcd,  for  all  thaL 

Mel.  Is  be  going  to  be  married  then? 

Sharp.  To-morrow,  sir;  and  between  you 
and  I,  be'll  meet  wilb  bii  match,  both  for  fau- 
monr  and  something  else  loo. 

ilfe;.  What,  she  drinks  tooP 
'  Sharp.  Damnably,(ir}  butmum. — You  mus 
know  this  entertainment  was  designed  foi 
madam  to-nigbt;  but  she  got  so  very  gay  aftei 
dinner,  that  she  could  not  walk  oul  of  hei 
own  house;  so  ber  maid,  who  was  half  goat 
too,  came  here  with  an  excuse,  that  Mrs.  Me- 
lissa had  sol  the  vapoun;  and  so  she  had 
indeed  violeDlly,  here,  here,  sir. 

{Poina  to  liit  Head. 

Mel.  This  is  scarcely  to  be  borne,  [jiaidej 
-r.  beard  of  her:   they  say  she  • 


I    1  have 


Sharp.  A  very  woman,  an<)  please  yoi 
honour ;  and,  between  you  and  t,  none  ot  li 
mildest  and  wisest  of  ber  tt*. — But  to  rctun 
Mr,  to  tbe  twenty  pounds. 

MeL  I  aai  surprised,  yon,  wbo  bate  got  i 
fflucb   money   in   bis   service,   should  be  at 
loss  for  twenty  pounds,   to   sate  your  bones 
at  this  juncture. 

Sharp.  I  have  pul.aQ  my  money  out  at 
interest;  I  never  keep  above  five  pounds  by 
me;  and  if  your  honour  Would  lend  me  tbe 
other  mkeen,  and  take  my  note  for  it — 

[A  Knocking. 

MeL  Somehody's  at  tbe  door. 

Sharp.  I  can  give  very  good  security. 

\_A  Knocking. 

Met.  Don't  let  tbe  people  wait,  Mr.— 

Sharp.  Ten  pounds  will  do.  {AKitocking. 

Mel.  AUe.  vous  en. 
.    Sharp.  Five,  sir.  \AKnocking. 

Mel.  3e  ne  puis  gas.      • 

Sharp,  J*  M  plus  pat.  —  f  find  w«  shan't 
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underslaad  one  another;   I  «lo  bnt  lois 
aud  if  I  had  any  thought,  I  might  bave  ( 
these  young   fops    return   from   ifaeir   I 
generally   with   as   little   money    as    improve- 
ment. [£.rit. 
Mel.  Ha,  ba,  hal   What  lies  doesthisTellow 
vent,   and  wbal  rogueries   does   be  commit, 
for  bis  mastfr's  service!  There  never  sure  was 
more   faithful   servant   lo   bis   mailer,  or  a 

;reater  rogue   to   the   rest  of  mankind But 

lere  be  comes  apain.     Tbe  plot  thickens.    I'll 
a  and  observe  Gayless.  VKtlI. 

ie-enler    Sha&f,    before  teoeral   Person* 

tvith  Dishes   in   their   HandM,    and   a 

Cook,  drunk. 

Sliarp,  Fortune,  I  thank  thee;  tbe  most  luclr 

accident!   [Atide'\   This  way,  gentlemen,  this 

ay. 

Cook.  I  am  afraid  I  have  mistook  the  house. 
Is  Ibis  Mr,  Treatweirs  ? 

Sharp.  The  same,  the  same.     What,  don't 
you  know  me? 

Cook.  Know  you? — Are  you  sure  there  was 
>pcr  bespoke  here? 

a.    Yes;  upon  my  honour,  Mr.  Cook: 
ipany   is  in   tbe   neil  room,  and  muil 
ne  without,   had  not    you  brought  it, 
.  It  a  table.    I  sec  you  have  hrougbl  a 
cloth  wilb  you;   but  you  need  not  have  done 
Ibat,  for  we  have  a  very  good  stock  of  linen — 
tbe  pawnbroker's.    {Aside,   and  e.xit;   bul 
returns  immtdiaieljr ,  drawing   in  a  TaUe"} 
Come,  come,   my  boys,  be  quick.    The  com- 
pany began  lo   be   very   uneasy ;   but  1  knlEw 
my  old  friend  Lickspit  here  would  not  fail  us. 
CooA,   LickspUl    I  am  no   friend   of  your*, 
I  I  desire  less  familiarily — Lickspit  too! 

Re-enter  Gailess. 

Cay.   What  is  all  ibis?    {Apart  to  Sharp. 

Sharp,    Sir,    if  the   sight   of  tbe    supper  it 

fensive,  I  can  easily  have  il  removed.  fApart. 

Caj.  Pr'^lbee  explain  ihyself.  Sharp.  [Jpart. 

SItarp.  Same  of  our  neiKbbours,  I  suppose, 
lie  bespoke  ibis  supper;  but  the  cook  hat 
drank  away  bis  memory,  forgot  the  house, 
and  brouofat  il  here:  however,  sir,  if  you  dit- 
like  il,  1^  lell  him  of  his  mitlake,  and  tend 
him  about  bis  business.  [Apart. 


Cook. 


neisbb 


'bboi 


'k  you,  fneud,  is  that; 


ourfeir^ 
To  Sharp. 
work 


Sharp.  Ay,  and  the  best  matter 
Cook.  I'll  speak  to  bim  then.  — Sir,  I  have, 
ccordjng  to  your  commands,  dressed  as  gea- 
:el  a  supper  as  my  art  and  your  price  would 
dmit  of.  {To  Gajlet*. 

Sharp.  Good  again,  tir!  'lis  paid  for. 

{Apart  lo  GayUaa. 

Gay.    I   don't  in   tbe    least   question    year 

abilities,  Mr.  Cook ;  and  I  am  obliged  to  you 

_,joA.  Sir,  yoti  are  a  gentleman ;  avd  if  yon 
woliid  but  look  over  tbe  bill,  and  approre  it, 

)u  wilt  over  and  above  return  the  obligatioa. 
.      {PulU  oul  a  BilL 

Sharp.  Ob,  ibe  devil  I  {Asidt. 

Gay.  {Look*  on  Ae  BiU\  Very  well,  fB 
tend  my  nan  In  pay  )rou  to-morrow. 


SccMi  t.j 
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Cook.  rU  ipir*  him  UibI  Ironble,  and  take 
It  witli  ine,  (ir.     I  iierer  work   bul  for  ready 

"'cS''  Ha! 

"'  Tlien  )'Ou  WDii'l  baie   our  cuilom. 

■  BOW,  friead.    Do 


Slu^rp.   T 

>ou  think  lie  vion\ 
Cook,    tio  mailer 


f  J",' 


It  i  think;    cilLer  m; 
ItTM-bln 


my  r 


Sharp.  >^Vill  1^  very  ill- 
pay  you  to-DlflliL 
Cook.    Then   I'm  afraid   ll   will   be   )ll-ep»' 
riiinal  to  pay  me  lo-morrow,  lo,  dVeJiear — 

Re-t liter  Melissa. 
Gar.   Pr'j'liee  te  adrijed.—'Sdealh,   I  alull 
:  diicoiered!  XTakts  the  -Cank  aside. 

MeL  What".  ibiE  mallw?  [2o  Sharp. 

Sharp.    Tfae  coiili    hai  not   guile   aKswered 


md   he's 
Jtfel. 


,  MuIe 


,.  about  tJie 


ilgry 


at  biin 


Ibal'i 


'.  Gayli 
Uneaiy;  a  baclielor  cannot  be  luppai 
things  in  tbe  ninoat  r«gularily:   we  dooH  ei- 

Ciiok.   Bul  I  do  eipecl  it,  and  will  haie 

Mel.  Wbal  doea  tbal  drunfcen  foul  lay? 

Conk.  That  f  wilt  have  my  money,  and  I 
won't  ilay  till  lo-n)Ofrow,  and— and — 

Sharp,  HnlJ,  bold!  wbdt  are  you  dr>in>: 
Are  you  mad?  [Run$  and  tlopt  hi*  MnuJfi 

Mel  What  do  yau  Hup  the  m^n'i  breatb  for: 

Sharp.  Sir,  he  wai  gning  In  call  ynu  namet.— 
Don't  be  abusiTe,  coofcj  ibc  gerilleman  i*  ; 
man  or  honour,  and  (aid  nnlbing  to  ynu 
Pray  be  pacllted.     You  are  ia  liquor. 

Cook.  I  will  ha*c  my— 

Sharp.  {Still  holding\  Why,  I  tell  vou 
fool,  yoi:  miilake  ibe  sentleman  ;  he  ij  a  fi  lenc 
of  my  mailer'i,  and  hai  not  laid  a  word  tc 
YOU. — Pray,  good  iir,  ao  into  the  next  room. 
I'he  rellow'i  drunk,  and  take*  you  for  anolber 
\l'o  Melista}  You'll  repent  Ihii  when  you 
are  lober,  friend. — Pray,  sir,  don't  stay  to  heai 
hi*  impertinence. 

Gajr,  Pray,  air,  walk  id.  He's  below  youi 
anger.  fTo  Melissa. 

Mel.  Damn  ibe  raical  I  what  does  be  me*ri 
hy  affronling  me? — Let  the  sconndrel  gn  ;  I'll 
polish  liii  brutality,  I  warrant  yon.  Here': 
the  best  reformer  of  manners  in  the  uniYerse. 
[JOrao's  his  S»ord\  Let  him  go,  I  aay. 

Sharp.  So,  so,  yo(<  hate  done  finely  now. — 
Gel  away  as  fait  as  you  can.  He's  ibe  mosl 
courageous,  melllesome  man  in  all  England, 
Why,  if  bis  passion  was  up,  be  conid  eat 
Tou.—Make  your  escape,  you  fool  I 

Cooh.  Iwnn't-Ealme!  He'll  Cud  me  JamnM 
hard  of  digeilion  though. 

Sharp,  Pr'ytbee -come  here;  let  me  speak 
with  you.  '        {Takes  Cook  aside. 

Re-enter  KiTtT. 

JCuU/.  Gad's  me!  is  supper  on  the  tabic  al- 
readyf — Sir,  pray  defer  II  for  a  fewmomenttj 
>ny  mi(lres«,is  much  hclter,  and  will  be  here 
immediately. 

Gaj.  Will  she  indeedP  Bless  me,  I  did  not 
eipecl — hut  howeier—Sharp! 

Kiay.  What  sacceas,  mat^am? 

\ Apart  lo  Melissa. 

Mel.   Aa  we  could  wish,'  girti  bul  be  is  in 


■uch  pain  and  pcrpleailjr  I  can'l  hold  it  out 
much  longer. 

Kil(/.  Ay,  that  holding  out  is  the  ruiu  of 
half  our  lex. 

I   haTc   pacified  the  cook;   and  if 
but  borrow   iwealy   pieces    of  that 
6,    all  may  go  well  jet.     You  may 
.    bough  I  could  not.   Itemember  what 
I  told  you.— About  it  slraighl,  sir. 

{Apart  to  Ga/lesM. 
Car.  ^ir,  sir,  I  beg  Ip  apeak  a  word  with 
you.  \To  Melissa]  lUy  serTaul,  sir,  tells  me 
be  bat  bad  the  misfortune,  sir,  lo  lose  a  note 
•f  mine  of  twenty  poDndi,  which  1  sent  him 
D  receive;  and  ibe  bankers'  ibopi  being  shut 
ip,  and  having  very  lilile  casb  by  me,  I  should 
<e  much  obliged  to  you  if  you  would  favour 
ne  with  twenty  pieces  llll  to-morrow. 
Mel.  Oh,  sir,  wiib  all  my  heart;  [Takes 
ut  her  Purse'l  and  ai  I  have  a  smalf  favour 
lo.beg  of  you,   sir,    the   oliligalion   will   he 

Gaj.  How  may  I  oblige  you,  sir? 

MeL  You  are  lo  be  married,  \  hear,  to 
telissa? 

Gaj.  'ro-morro»y  sir. 

Mel.  Then  you'll  oblige  me,  sir,  hy  neref 
seeing  ber  asaiD. 

G:r.   Do  you  call  ibis  a  small  favour,  sir? 

MeL   A  mere  trifle,   sir.    Breaking  of  eon- 

Iracls,  suing  for  divorces,  commilllnB  adultery. 

:b  liV  are  aU  reckoned  Iriiles  -- 


Ike  you  and 
it  of  fasbioiL 
lu  concerned 


days;  and  smart  young  fellow. 

lyielf,  Gayless,  should  he  nevei 

Gar.  Hut  pray,  sir,  bow  are 

I  Ibis  aRair? 

Mel.  Oh,  sir,  jou  must  know  I  have  a  very 

great  recani  for  Melissa,   and  indeed  she  for 

me;  and,  by  the  by,  1  have  a  most  despicable 

opinion  of  you;   for,   enlre  nous,   I  lake  you, 

Cbtrles,  lo  be  a  very  great  scoundrel. 

Gay.  Sir! 

Mel.    Nay,   don't  look  fierce,   sir,   and  give 
''  '      '  snail  be  through 


your  body  else 
Gay.  I'll  be  ■ 


e  snapping  of 
s  ijuiciE  as  yoUi     '" 


'II  kill  my 
iiiiress— Ibe  younff  gentlemsn,  I  mean. 
Gay.  Ab!  ber  mislressJ  [Drops his Saiord, 
Sharp.  Howl  Melissa!  Nay,  then  drive  away, 
irli  alTs  over  now. 

Enter  all  the  Company,  laughing. 
Mrs.G.  Wbal,  Mr.  Gayless,  engagingwllb 
[elissa  before  your  timer  Ha,  ba,  nal 
KiUy.  Your  bumble  servant,  good  Mr.  Po- 
iician.    [To  Sharp]   This  is,  gentlemen  and 
dies,  Ibe  mosl  celebrated  and  ingenious  Ti- 
mothy Sharp,  schemer-general   and  redoubled 
squire  -to  the   most  renowned  and  Ibrlunate 
adventurer,    Charles  'Gayless,    knigbt   of  Ibe 
woful  countenance — ha,  ha,  ha1 — Oh,  that  dis- 
mal face,  and  more  dismal  head  of  yoursl 

[Slrikes  Sharp  upon  me  Head. 
Sharp.  'Tis  cruel  in  you  lo  disturb  a  man 
in  bis  last  agonies. 

MeU   Now,   Mr.  GaylessI— W^al,   not   a 

word?  You  are  sensibfe  I  can  be  no  stranger 

lo  your  mislbrtunei,   and   I  might  reasonably 

eipecl  an  excuse  for  your  ill-treatmeDt  of  mar 

Gay.   No,  madam,   alienee  is  my  only  re- 

112 


890 


THE  LtING  VAIJirr. 


fugei  for  to  mdeaTOor  to  vinilieatB mj criinei, 
would  show  a  greater  waul  of  lirtue  tLan 
•leo  ihecommissioii  of  them. 

Uel.  Ob,  Gaj'Icis!  \vriit  p<^r  lo  tmpoM 
upon  a  woman,   and  on«  that  loTcd  you  loo. 

Gar.   Ob,  moil  unpanlooablc  i  but  my  ne- 

Sharp.   And  mine,  madam,  were  not  to  be 
matched,  I'm  »ure,  o'thii  aide  staning. 
•     Mtl.  Bis  tears  bail  loAened   me   al   01 
[Aaidry   Your  necaiiiliei,  Mr.  Gayleii,  1 
.  nich  real  conlntioD,  are  loo  powerlui  mot 
not  (o  alTect  the  breast  already   prejudicei 
four  faTour.  —  You   have  luITered   IDO   ni 
already  for  your  eilravaffance;   and  as  1  lake 
part  in  your  sufferings,    lis   easiog  mjieif  to 
relieve  you:   know,  therefore,  all  that's  jiast  1 
freely  forgiie. 

Gaj.  You  cannot  mean  il,  sure!  I  am  lost 
in  wonder  I 

Mel.  Prepare  youT»elf  for  more  wonder. 
Tou  have  another  friend  in  masquerade  bere. 
Mr.  Cook,  pray  throw  aside  your  drunken- 
ness, and  make  youi' sober  appearance. — Don't 
you  know  that  face,  sir? 

Cook,  ky,  master,  what  have  yon  forgot 
your  friend  Dick,  as  yon  used  to  call  me? 

Gay.  More  wonder  indeed!  Don't  you  livr 
with  my  father? 

Mel.  Just  after  your  hopeful  sentant  there 
had  left  me,  come*  this  man  from  sir  Wil- 
liam, with  a  letter  lo  me;  upon  which  (being 
by  that  wholly  convinced  of^your  necessil 
condition)  I  inTcnted,  by  the  belp  of  Kitly 
Mrs.  Gadabout,  this  little  plot,  in  which  your 
friend  Dick  there  has  acted  miracles,  resoW- 
ing  to  teaie  you  a  little,  that  you  might  hiTC 
a  greater  relish  for  a  happy  turn  in  your  af- 
fairs.  Now,  sir,  read  that  letter,  and  complete 

Gajr.  \_Readay  Madam,  I  am  father 
the  unfortunate  young  man,  who,  I  hear 
by  a  friend  of  mine  (Aat  by  my  detire 
has  been  a  continual  tfij  upon  him)  ' 
making  hit  addrettes  to  you.  If  he  is  i 
happy  as  to  make  kinuelf  agreeable  to yot  . 
tvhote  character  I  am  charmed  mlh,  I  shall 
,  oain  him  vilh  joy  for  my  son,  and  forgi 
hi*  former  follies.  —  lam,  madam,  you. 
most  limbic  servant,     \Viluasi  Gaxle«s. 

P.  o.  I  tfOl  he  soon  in  toem  myself  to 
fongratulatt  his  reformation  and  marriage. 


^  CAcT  n 

Oh,  Hel!«i3,  Ibi*  i*  loo  Ciachl    TIiiu  let  ne 

show  my  thank*  and  gratttudei   Car   here  'ii> 

ily  due.  [A>iecb;  the  raises  hitr.. 

Aharp.  A  rcpricTe!  a  reprieve!    a  reprieie! 

Kitly.  I  have  been,  sir,  a  most  Litlcr  enemi 

you;  but  since  you  are  likely  to  be  a  liuli 

ore   cODTersant    with    cash   than    you    ban 

been,   I  am  now,  with  tbe  greatest  uocertly, 

>ur  most  obedicDt  friend  and  humble  scs^anl. 

Gay,  Oh,  Mrs.  Pry,  I  bate  been  too  Dutch 

duFged  with  fargiveneis  myself,    not  to  for- 

Tc  leiser  oiTcnce*  in  other  people. 

Sharp,  Well  iLen,  madam,  *luce  my  nuilo' 

ha*  TQuchsafed  pardon  to  ynur  haadinaiil  Kith, 

I    hope   you'll    not    deny   it   to    I>i>    rootnu 

Imothy. 

MeL  PardonI  for  what? 

Sharp.    Only   far   letliug    you    abonl    Its 

thousand  lies,   madam;   and,   araoitr  ibe  leit, 

iniinualing  that  your  ladj-ihip  wonid — 

Mel.  1  understand  yon;  and  can  forgiir 
any  thing.  Sharp,  that  was  deaicncd  for  ihr 
:r*ice  of  your  master;  and  if  Ay  and  you 
'ill  follow  our  example,  Til  giie  ber  a  inuH 
fo^une,  as  a  reward  for  both  your  fidelities. 
Sharp.  I  fancy,  madata„  'iwould  be  belter 
I  halie  the  email  fortune  between  as,  and 
keep  us  both  single;  for  as  we  shall  live  in 
the  same  house,  in  all  prohahilily  we  may 
taste  tbe  comforts  of  matrimony,  and  not  be 
troubled  with  its  ioconTonieace*.  VVbat  say 
you,  Kitty? 

Kilty.  Do  you  hear,  Sliarp ;  hefgre  you  talk 
of  the  comforts  of  matrinony,  tacle  the  com- 
forts of  a  good  dinner,  vd  recover  your  fleih 
hitle;  do,  puppy. 

Sharp.  The  aevil  bacb  her,  that's  certain; 
id  I  am  no  match  for  her  at  any  -weapon. 
[Midt. 
Gay.  Behold,  Melist^  as  sincere  a  convert 
J  ever  trntb  and  beauty  made.  The  wild, 
impetuou*  sallies  of  my  youth  are  now  Uown 
ver,  and  a  mott  pleising  calm  of  perfect 
appiness  succeeds. 

Thus  Aetna's  flames  the  verdani  earlb  con- 
But   milder    beat    makes    drooping    nalure 

So  virtuous  Jove  aflbrds   n*   ipringing  joy, 
Whilst  vicious  passions,  as  they  bum,  destroy. 
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ACT  I. 

SciRB  t.~A  Hall  in  the  Cattle. 

Enter  Mr.  Fb-ask, 

Frank.   To  wbat  hurnilialioo   hat   my  bad 

fortune  rtiluccd  mc,   when  it  Lringj  me  here 

•Q  humble  luppliaal  to  my  baie  oppreuor! 

£nler  SnACKs,  speahiag- 

Snacki.  A  Idler  for  me  by  eipreul  Wbat 
can  it  be  about?  Someibjog  of  great  con- 
•cqueDce  fiom  my  lord,  I  juppose.  —  Frank 
here  I  Wbat  the  deTJI  does  he  want  f— Come 
a  begging  thougbi  I  dare  (ay. 

Frank.  Good  morning  lo  you,  Mr.  Snx^i. 

Snackt.  Good  morning.  ^Catdljr. 

Frank.  I'm  come,  sir,  to  —  I  say,  sir,  I  "■ 
come  to — 

Snackt.   Well,   sic,   I  see  yon   are  com 
and  wbat  then i'   What  are  youcomefor,  lirr 

Frank,  The  termination  oitheliwiuit  which 
jou  bite  lo  long  carried  on  against  me,  owing 
to  my  entire  inahiiily  to  prosecute  it  any 
liirlfaer,  has  thrown  me  into  diiUcullies  which 
I    can  not   surmount    without   jour    kind    as- 


of  lime  l'*e  lost  with  thai  heggart      {Readt. 

Sir, — This  is  to  inform  jrou  that  mjr  lor^ 
Lackivit  died  —  an  heir  lo  hit  estate  —  Au 
lordsJiip    never    acknoirledged    her   as   hi* 

ife — ton  called  Roiin  Jtoughead  —  Robin 
the  legal  heir  to  the  estate — lo  put  htm 

I  immediate  poasession ,    according  to  hi* 
lordship's  last  ivill  and  testament,     four* 
to  comma/id.     Kit  Codicil,  All7  at  Laiv, 
ffere'i  a  catailrophe!  Kobia  Rougbead  a  '      '~ 


My  stewardibip   hai  done  pretty  well 
already,   but  I  think  I  shalf  make  it  di 


better 

I  know  this  Robin  t    , 

ilisb  cunniag,  Tm  afraid;    but  I'll  tickle  him. 

Ke  shall  marry  my  daughter — then  I  can  do' 

I   please.    To   be   sure,   I  baie  si'eo  my 


Rattle;  but  wbat  of  lhat?lie  I 
got  it  uoder  my  hand.  I  think  I  had  better 
tell  Robin  this  news  at  once;  it  will  make 
lad — and  then  I  shall  do  as  1  please  with 
Ay,  ay,  TIT  go.  How  uii{()rtunate  thai 
I  did  not  make  friends  with  bim  before !  He 
has  no  great  reason  lo  like  me;  I  nerer  gaia 


Snacks.  Very  pretty,  indeed!  You  arc  a 
rery  modest  man,  Mr.  Frank;  you've  spent 
your  last  shilling  in  quarrelling  with  me,  and 
DOW  you  want  me  lo  help  you. 

Frank.  The  farm  called  Hundred  Acres 
at  pretent  untenanled — 1  wiih  to  rent  it. 

Snack*.  You  wiih  to  rent  it)  do  you?  And 
pray,  sir,  where'i  your  money?  Aud  wbat  do 
you  know  about  larmins? 

Frank,  I  ha*e  studied  agricullure;  : 
with  care,  bate  no  doubt  uT  being  abli 
pay  my  rent  regnlarly. 

Snackt.  Rut  I  have  a  ^real  doubt  about 
il. — No,  no,  sir;  do  you  tbiuk  i'm  so  unmind- 
ful of  hit  lordship's  interest  as  lo  let  bis  land 
to  a  poor  novice  like  you?  It  won't  do,  Mr. 
Frank ;  1  can't  think  of  it — Good  day,  Jricnd ; 
good  day.  fSboeving  him  the  Door, 

Frank.  My  necessities,  sir — 
Snacks.   1  have   nothing  lo   do   wilh   -jft 
necessities,  sir;   I  bate  other  business — Good 
day — There's  the  door. 
Frank.  LlnfEeliog  wrelcbl 
Snacks.  What! 

Frank.  But  wbat  could  1  eipcci?  Think 
not,  thou  sordid  man,  'lis  for  myself  1  sue — 
My  wife ,  my  children  -r'll)  for  ibem  I  ask 
your  aid,  or  else  my  pride  bad  never  sloop'd 
so  low:  my  bonetl  poverty  it  no  disgrace: 
your  ill-golteu  sold  gives  you  no  advantage 
over  me;  for  I  bad  rather  feel  my  heart  beal 
(reely,  as  it  does  now,  than  know  that  I  pot- 
sess'd  your  wealth,  and  load  it  witblbecnmcs 
enlaiPd  upon  it.  (Sxit. 

Snack*.  A  mighty  Gnespeecb,  tmlv!  I  think 
ril  try  if  1  can't  lower  your  tone  a  litlle,  my 
fine,  blutlering  fellnwi  111  bave  you  laid  by 
the  heels  before  nighl  for  ibis.  Proud  as  you 
arc,  you'll  bave  time  to  reflect  in  a  jail,  and 
bring  down  your  spirit  a  little.  But,  come, 
let  me  lea  wbat  my  letter  lays.    Wbat  a  deal 


for  n 


unng. 


Enter  Rattli, 


Sat,  Ab,  my  old  daddy !  bow  are  you  T — 
What!  have  you  got  the  mumps ^ can't  you  ' 

Snacks.  1  wish  yon  had  the  mamps ,  and 
luld  not  speak.    Wbat  do  you   old   daddy 

Bat  Why,  falber-in-Iaw!  cursemebutyou 

e  moit  conceitedly  crusty,  to-day ;  Wbal't 
the  matter  wilh  youP  wby,  you  are  as  me- 
lancholy as  a  lame  duck, 

Snacks.  The  mailer  is— that  I  am  sick. 

Rat.  What']  your  disorder? 

Snacks.  A  surfeit:  Fve  bad  too  much  ofyou. 

Sot.  Ob!  you'll  soon  get  the  betlerof U>at{ 
for  when  I've  married  your  daughter,  curse 
if  I  iball  trouble  you  mudi  with  my 
company! 

Snacks.  But  you  bai'u't  married  her  yeL 

Sat.  Oh,  but  1  shall  soon;  1  have  got  your 
promise,  yon  know. 

Snackt.  Can't  remember  any  such  thing. 

Rat.    No!   Your  memory's  very  short  lnen> 

Snackt.  A  short  memory's  very  convenient 

Rat.  And  so  is  a  >knrt  slick;  and  Tie  a 
KTtal  mind  to  Iry  the  utility  of  it  now.  I  tell 
you  whal,  Snacb— 1  always  thought  you  was 
a  damn'd  old  rascal,  but  now  I'm  surt  of  It: 
it's  no  mailer,  though :  I'll  marry  your  daugbt«r 
nolwilbs  landing. 

Snacks.  You  will — will  you? 

Sal.  Yes,  snacks,  I  will;  for  I  love  ber.  I 
wonder  how  the  devil  such  a  prelly  girl  ever 
came  lo  have  such  a  queer,  little,  ihrivelled, 
old  mopstick  as  you  for  a  t'alber.  Snacks, 
your  wife  most  certainly  made  a  cuckold  of 
you;  il  could  not  be  else. 

Snackt,  Impudent  rascal! 

SaL  But  it  tignilies  not  who  ber  falbtr  isi 


Goot^lc 
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niiii  Nancy  is  \oieij,  and  111  marry  ber.  Lei 
me  jce — fiTe  ibouiand  po.undi  you  promiifdt 
yet,  you  (bail  giTc  ber  tbal  Ou  the  wedding- 
day.  YoQ  faaiB  been  a  itcward  a  long  time; 
ibal  turn  must  be  a  mere  fleabite  to  you. 

Snackt.  I  ralher  lliink  I  ihall  nerer  gi*e 
ber  a  bribing,  if  she  marries  sucb  a  palirj 
fellow  as  you. 

Rat.  Why  Ic 
a  good  deaf  ol  —  _.. 
lillte  matter  ibal  will  pot  me  out:  wbere  olfaei 
'  sinb  I  [i*e:  and  Ibis  opposition  of  yours  will 
only  serie  to  blow  me  into  a  blaie  lh*t  will 
burn  yoii  up  to  a  cinder.  I'm  up  to  your 
gossip;  I'm  not  to  be  had. 

Snackg,   No,  nor  my  daugbler's  not  to  be 
bad,   Mr.   Baiiier's   Clerit;   so  I  shavi't  waste 
any  more  lime  witb  Joo:  p>,  and  take  in 
flau  iu   Lombard -sli^ct:  it  won't  do  here. 

[ExU. 

Rat.   Oh!   what  he  has  mizzled,   has  he?   1 
fancy   you'll   find    me    the   mi    .    . 
blade  yon   ever  settled   an  account  with,   old 
Baise-renl.    I'll  astonish  you,   some   how  or 
other.    1  wonder   what  has  twanged  him 

Enter  Misi  Nakct. 

Ah,  my  sweet,   Utile,  rural  angel!    How  fares 

it  with  you?   Tou  smile  like  a  May  morning. 

Nan.   The  pleajure  of  seeing  you   always 

Hat.   Indeed  I    gi'e  me  a  kiss  then.     I  love 

you  well   enough    to   marry   you    without   ; 

farlblug;   but  I  think  I  may  as  well  bate  ihi 

'  'fire  thousand  pounds,  if  it's  only  to  tease  old 

Lon^purse.  ,         ,. 

Aijrt.   Oh,  you  know  you  ha^e  his  proi 
for  tbat. 

Rat  Yes,  but  he  says  be  has,  forgot  all 
about  itat,  though  it  w.ii  no  longer  ago  than 
jcsterday;  and  .he  says  I  shan't  have 

JVa/.."boes  be  indeed? 

Rat.  Yesi  but  nefcr  mind  thai. 

Tian.  I  ihooght  yon  i.iid  you  loved 

Ral.  And  so  I  do,  better  than  all  the  gold 
[n  Lombard -street. 

Nam  Then  why  are  you  not  totry  that  my 
father  won't  give  his  consent? 

Rat.  His  cansenll  1  have  got  yours  and  my 
own,  and  I'll  soon  manag.  him.  Don't  you 
remember  how  I  frigbten'd  him  ore  night, 
wbcn  1  came  to  visit  you  by  stealth,  drestlike 
a  ghost,  which  be  thinks  hannls  the  castle. 
Oh!  I'll  turn  that  to  account.  I  know  be'i 
very  superstitious,  and  easily  frightened  into 
any  thing.  Come,  let's  lake  a  walk,  and  plot 
how  I.  your  knrgbl-errant,  shall  deliver  you 
from  this  banuted  caslle.  {^E.xeiml. 

SCBtiS  n.— ^  Corn-field. 
ROBIW  noooBBAD  ditcoptred  biadiag  np  a 
Sheaf. 
Rut,  Ah!  work,  work,  work  all  day  long, 
and  no  such  thing  as  stopping  a  inoment  to 
rest!  for  there's  old  Snacks  the  steward,  aU 
ways  npon  the  look-out;  and  if  be  sees -one, 
(lap  be  bas  it  down  in  bis  book,  and  tfacn 
there's  siipence  gone  plump.  [Comts  forward] 
I  do  bale  tbat  old  chap,  and  that's  the  truth  I 
on'l.  Now^  if  1  was  lord  of  this  place,  I'd 
make  one  rule— there  should  be  nosuchthbgl 


e  long  holiday  all 
it  folks  have  almuee 
Id^t 
,  notL   Nowthere*s 


kaow  what  lo  make  of 'u 

all  yon 

it  tbeie  twelve  years — Ah!  if  it  was  mine,  I'd 
all  the  rillagers  turn  their  cows  In  IherP, 
1  it  should  not  cost  'em  a  farlhing;  then, 
as  the  parson  said  last  Sunday,  I  sbonU  be 
as  rich  as  any  in  tbe  land,  for  I  should  have 
(be  blessings  of  the  ponr.  I).in|{it!  berecomcs 
Snacks.  Now  I  sKall  get  a  fmB  iobation,  I 
suppose. 

Enter  Shacks,  boming  eery  obtequiousfy ; 
Robin  takes  his  Hat  off,  and  stand* 
star  in ff  at  him. 

Jiob.  I  be  main  tj^d,  master  5nacka ;  m>  I 
stopl  (D  rest  myself  a  little;  I  hope  you'll  ex- 
cuse it. —  1  wonder  what  the  dickens  be's 
grinning  at.  {^j4aide. 

Snacks.  Excuse  it  I  I  hope  your  lordship** 
infinite  goodness  and  condesceniion  will  ti~ 
cuie  your  lordship's  most  obsequious,  devoled, 
and  very  bumble  servant  Timolby  Snadu, 
who  is  come  into  the  presence  of  your  lord- 
ship, for  tbe  purpose  of  informiiig  your  iord- 

Rnb.  Lordship  I  be,  he,  be|  Ecodi  I  never 
knew  as  I  had  a  bump  before.  Why,  mailer 
Snacks,  you  grow  funny  in  your  old  age. 

Snacks,  No,  my  lord,  I  know  my  duly 
better;  1  should  never  tbink  of  being  funny 
with  a  lord. 

Rob.  What  lord  ?  Ob,  you  mean  tbe  lord 
Harry,  I  suppose.  No,  no,  must  not  be  loo 
funny  with  biO),  or  bell  be  afier  playing  ibe 
veiY   itevil  with  you. 

Snacks.  I  say  I  should  nevertblnk  of  jesting 
with  a  person  of  your  lordship's  dignified 
character. 

Rob.  Did -dig— What!  Why,  now  I  look 
at  you,  I  see  how  it  ii:  you  are  mad.  I 
wonder  what  quarter  the  moon's  in.  Lord! 
Ihow  your  eyes  ralll  I  never  saw  you  >• 
heforr.— How  came  they  to  let  yon  oW  aloneP 

Snacksr  Your  lordship  is  most  gradausly 
Ipleased  lo  be  facetious. 

Rab.  Why,  what  gammon  tre  yon  at;  — 
iDoo't  come  near  me,  for  you  have  been  bh 
by  a  mad  dov;  I'm  sure  you  have. 

Snacks.  K  your  lordsbip  will  be  ao  hind 
ai  lo  read  this  letter,  it  wouM  conviocs  your 
lordship— Will  your  lordship  condescendr 

Rob.  Why,  I  would  conifescend,  b«t  for  a 
few  reasons,  and  one  of 'em  is,  tbal  I  cant 
read. 

Snacks.  1  think  your  loriMrip  is  peHedly 
Htfht;  for  Ibese  pursnib  are  too  low  lor  one 
afyoar  lordship's  nnhility. 

nob.  Lordship,  and  \orAsbip  again  I  nt  taU 
yon  whal,  mailer  Soacks-^lel'i  have  no  more 
of  your  fan,  for  I  won't  stand  it  any  longer, 
for  aH  you  be  steward  here:  my  name's  Robin 
ftODghead,  and  it  yam  dotlH  ^onicleciU  me 
by  uat  name,  I  shan't  answ«r  yon,  ibat** 
titt.  —  [Mide'\  I  don't  like  him  well  eaom^ 
'~  stand  bis  )okes. 

Snacks.  Why  iben ,  master  Robin ,  be  mi 
ad  as  to  attend  v^ilsl  I  read  tULleMer. 

tJlMdlt. 
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Sir,  —  ThU  it  to  inform  jiou.  Ihat  mj 
lord  Lacktvil  died  Out  morniag ,  after  a 
^erj  thort  illneaa  ;  during  i^hich  he  declared 
thai  lie  had  baen  married,  and  had  — 
heir  In  hit  etlale:  Ou  esoman  he  mart 
H/as  cammanl/  called,  or  knoarn ,  by  the 
name  of  Roughead;  she  veat  poor  and  il- 
Uterale ,  and,  through  motives  of  shame, 
his  lordship  never  acknoivledged  her  as  his 
tvije:  she  has  been  dead  some  lime  since, 
tind  left  behind  her  a  San  called  Kobii 
Bougbead;  noai  Ihit  taid  Kobia  it  the  legal 
heir  io  the  estate.  I  have  therefore 
jou  the  necessar/  writing*  lo  put  him  into 
immediate  poslettion,  according  to  his  lord- 
slufft  last  mill  and  testantent.  Yours  It 
ufunmand.         Kit  Codicil,  AiLt  at  Lam. 

Rob.  Wliall— Wbal  all  miuc?  the  bauiu 
the  trerj,  ihe  fieldi,  ibe  hedges,  iba  ditchei 
tbe  gate*,  iba  bnrtei,  the  dogs,  ibe  call,  tht 
cock*  and  the  heni,  and  the  cows  and  the 
bulls,  and  the  pigs  and  Ui«— Wbal!  arc  ibey 
all  minef  and  I,  Robm  Bougbead,  am  tbf 
rightriil  lord  of  all  tbu  ettalel— Don't  beep  mi 
a  niinule  now,  bul  tell  me  it  it  to — Maki 
baste,  lell  mc— quick,  quick! 

Snacks.  I  repeal  il,  tbe  whole  estate  is  yours 

«o4.  Hmiaf  hu»»ai  [Catches  off  Snacki 
Hal  and  IVig)  Set  the  belJi  a  ringing;  - 
the  ale  a  running;  make  eiei-jr  bodjr  di-unk — 
if  there's  a  sober  man  to  be  found  any  where 
to-day,  be  shall  be  put  in  the  stocks.  Go,  get 
my  bat  full  of  gniueas  lo  make  a  icran  '  ' 
wilb;  call  alt  ibc  tenanU  togelbiA-.  I'd  lo 
the  rents— I'll— 

Sriackf.   1  hope  jour  lordship  will   do 
the  fmour  lo— 

Mob.  Why,  thai  niaj  he  as  it  happens;  1 
can't  tell.  [Cari^leMl/. 

Snacks.  Will  your  lordship  dine  at  Ibe 
castle  lo-day? 

Rob.  Ye*. 

Snacks.  %Vbal  would  your  lordsbrp  cbooie 
.    for  dinner? 

Mob.   Beef-«lealu   aod   onions,   and  plenty 

t>nion»I  What  ( 
t  savoury  bit  foi 
[Jiide. 
t  there.  Snacks  P  " 
get  me  Ihe  guineas — make  baste;  I'll  baft 
scramble,  and  tbeo  111  go  lo  Dolly,  and  leil 
her  the  news. 

Snacks.  DoDyl  Prav.my  lord,  who'*  Dolly? 
Jtob.    Why,   Dolly   ii  lo  be  my  lady,   and 
TOur  mistress,  if  1  find  you  honest  enough  t( 
keep  you  in  my  employ. 

Snacks.  He  -ralbor  jmolie*  m«,  —  I  ha^e  ! 
beauteous  daughter,  who  is  all«w'<l  lo  he  ibi 
very  p'nk  of  perredioa.  ■ 

Mob.  Damn  your  dausbler!  I  baic  go 
something  else  to  ibiok  ot:  tlant  talk  to  m< 
of  your  daugbter;  stir  yoor  stamp,  and  gel 
(be  money. 

Snacks.   '1  am   yoar  lordahip's  m»tt  obse- 
quious—  Zeamit'-   wb«(  a  peer  of  .ibe  realm. 
rjtiide.    Exit. 
Hot.  Hal  ha!  ha!  Wbal  woA  1  will  make 
in  Oie  Tillage! — Work!  no,  ibcM  >4iall  be  i 
•nch  tUng  as  work;   it  abill   be  bU  phy. 
.    Where  shall  I  go?    FU  go  lo  — Mo,  I  wont 
go  there;  III  go  lo  Fanner  Hedgeatake's,  and 


idl  him  — No,  rU  not  go  tbore;  I'll  go  to  — 
Damn  it,  I'll  go  no  wbercj    yes,   I  will;   I'll' 

SI    every   where;     III   be   neither  here,    nor 
ere,  nor  any  where  else.   How  pleas'd  Dolly 
will  be  when  she  bears — 

Enter  Villagers,  shouting. 
Dick,  Tom,  Jack,  how  are  you,  my  lads? — 
new*  for  you!  Come,  stand  round, 
rine,  and  I'll  make  a  hit  of  a  speech 
lo  you.  [They  all  get  round  himi  First  of 
all,  1  suppose  Snack*  bas  told  you  that  Vm 
your  landlord. 

fiL  We  are  all  glad  of  it 
Rob.  So  am  i;  and  I'll  make  you iJI happy: 
ril  lower  all  your  rvnts. 

Ml.  Uuual  loog  live  lord  Robin! 
Rob.  You  shan't  pay  no  rent  at  all. 
All.  Huiia!  buszal  long  live  lord  Robin! 
Hob,  I'll  have  no  poor  penple  in  tbe  parish, 
for  I'll  make  'em  all  Hch;  I'llhavc  no  widow), 
for  I'll  marry  'em  all.    '[fJ^omen  tltout}    I'll 
ha(e  DO  orphan  children,   for  I'll  father  'em 
all  myself;   and   if  th ill's   not   doing  as  a  lord 
should  do,  then  I  say  I  know  nolhing  about 
be  mailer— Ibal's  all. 
AIL  Huiza!  Husia! 

Enter  ShaCU. 
Snacks.  1  bate  brouglil  your  lordship  the 
noney.~He  means  lo  make  'em  fly,  lo  I've 
aken  care  tbe  euineas  shall  be  all  liftbL  [Aside. 
Rob.  Now  lliun,  young  and  old,  great  and 
mall,  little  and  tall,  merry  men  all,  here's 
mong  yoti — [^'rhr/ians  ifie  Money;  ther 
scramble']  Now  you'ie  sot  >our  pockets  filPd, 
come  to  ihe  castle,  and  Pu  lill  all  your  belUes 

[Villagers   carry   him    off  shoutingi 
Snacks  follows. 
S,(xm\\\.— Inside  of  a  neat  CoUage;   Table, 
spread  for  Dinner. 
Makgekt  and  Dolli  discooered. 
Dolly.  There,  now,  dinner's  all  readr,  and 
I  wish  Itobin   would   come.     Do  you  think  I 
ay  take  up  the  dumuliogs,  mother? 
Mtir.    Ay,  ay,  lake   em  up;   I  warrant  him 
t'll  soon   DC  here  —  he's  always  in  pudding- 

Dal.  And  well  hf  may,  for  I'm  sure  yon 
keep  bim  sharp  lei  enough. 

Mar.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  baggage  I  Re 
pars  me  hut  live  shillings  a  week  lor  hoard, 
lodging,  and  washing — 1  suppose  he's  not  lo 
be  lept  like  a  lord  lor  thai,  is  be?  1  wonder 
'  >w  you'll  keep  bim  when   you  get  married, 

I  you  Ulk  of! 

DoL  Ub,  we  shall  contrive  to  make  bolb 
ends  meet!  and  we  shall  do  very  well  I  dare 

y;  for  Robin  loies  me,  and  I  loves  Robin 

'arly. 

Mar.  Yes;  but  aU  your  love  won't  keep 
the  pot  boiling,   and  Robin's  ai  poor  as  Job. 

Doi.  La,  now,  nolher,  don't  be  so  cross! — 
Ob  dear,  tbe  dinner  will  gr.l  cold,  and  the 
'  imnlinga  will  be  ouile  spoiTd;  I  wish  Robin 

DBid  oome.  [Robui  sings  teilhaut'^  Oh,  here 

'  comes,  in  one  of  bis  laKTTj  humours. 

Enter-  RoBitf  i  he  coolt  himself  with  hi*  Hat,_ 

than  tings  and  dances. 
Why,  Robin,  what's  the  naltar  with  ywH 
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Rob.  Wbal!  Tou  havVl  heanl  tbea? 
Tm  glad  of  that  r  far  I  ahail  liava  the  fu 
telling  you. 

Dol.  Well,  lit  down  then,  and  eat  your 
dinneri  I  have  made  you  some  nice  hard 
dumpling). 

Rob.  Uumplingsl  Damn  dumplingi. 

JDol.  Damndumplings — La, mother,  he  damni 
dumplinga. — Oh,  what  a  shame!  Do  you  know 
what  TOU  arc  laving,  Kobin? 

Ra6.  Never  talk  to  me  of  dumplingi. 

Mar.  Bui  I'll  talk  of  dumplingi  though  in- 
deed. I  shouldn't  bate  thought  of  such  be- 
lanoUT:  dumplingi  are  very  wholesome  food, 
quite  good  eaougli  for  you,  I'm  lure. 

[ferr  ongrj. 

Rob.  Are  ihey,  mother  Margery?  [Upsels 
'"     "  "  on  the  PlaUt,   etc. 
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jou  in  right  down  amattf 
—  hii  larJ*hip*i  dead,  >ad 
1  bow  that  my  motbcr  was 


.,bdj. 


Ihe  Table,    and  dances  on  b 


my  crockery  gone !    {Picking  up  i/te  Pieces. 

Sot.  \Crjrmg'\  I  3id  not  think  you  could 
IiiTe  us'd  u*  so:  I'm  quite  ithigad  of  you, 
RobinI 

Rob.  Now  doau'lye  cry  now,  Dolly;  doajiV 
ye  cry. 

Dol.    I. will  err,  for  you  heha*e  Yery  ill. 

Rob.'tia,  doaalye,  DoLy,  doan'Iye,  now. — 
[ShoJt  a  Parte. 

Dot.   How  did  you  come  by  that,   Robin? 

Mar.  What,  a  pune  of  gold?  letmeiee.-- 
\Snatchei  it,  and  tilt  down  to 
count  Ihe  Money. 

Sot  What  hare  you  been  ab6>it,   Robin! 

Rob.  No,  I  hare  not  been  about  robbing; 
I  have  been  about  being  made  a  lord  oC 
that's  all. 

,  SoL  What  arc  you  talking  abont?  Tonr 
bead's  tum'd,  I'm  aure. 

Rob.  Well,  I  know  it's  turn'd;  it's  lurp'd 
from  a  clown's  head  to  a  lord's.  Isay,  Dolly, 
bow  should  you  like  to  liie  in  that  nice  place 
at  the  lop  o'ihe  hill,  yonder? 

Dvl.  Ob,  1  should  like  it  Tery  much,  Robi 
il'i  a  nice  cottage. 

Rob.  Doaol  talk  to  me  of  collages,  I  me 
the  caille! 

DoL   Wby,   what   i>  your   bead   running 

Mar.  Every  one  golden  guineas,  as  1 
rartuou*  woman.  VVbcre  did  you  get 
Robin? 

Rob.  Why,  where  there's  more  to  be 

Mar.  Ay,  1  always  said  Robin  was  it 
lad.     I'll  go  and  put  these  by.  lExU. 

Dol.  Now,  do  tell  me  wbat  you've  been 
about.    Where  did  you  find  all  thai  money? 

Rob.  Dolly,  Dolly,  gee'us  a  buss,  and  I'll 
tell  thee  all  about  iL 

Sol.  Twenty,  an'  you  pleasen,  Robin. 

Rob.  Fint  then,  you  must  know  that  I'm 
the  cleTercit  fellow  in  all  these  parts. 

Dol  Well,  I  know'd  that  afore. 

Rob.  But  I'll  lell  yoD  how  it  is — it's  because 
Tm  tbe  riebeit  fellow  in  all  these  parla;  and 
if  I  hav'n't  it  here,  I  have  it  here— [Poin^j' 
to  hit  Head  and  hit  Pocket'^  That  castle's 
mine,  and  all  these  fields,  up  to  tbe  very  sky. 

Sol.  No,  no;   come,  Robin,  that  won't  do. 

Rob.  Won't  itf— IthiokitwitldoYery  well 

SoL  No,  no;  yon  are  nmoiug  your  rigi 
I  know  yon  are,  Robin. 


l'(   all   true,   Dolly, 
:<ii>  lu  Lunnun.    - 

SoL  What!  are  jou  in  ri 

Rob.   Yes,  1  am  _' '    ' 
be  has  left  word  as  b 
his  wife,  and  I  his  ■ 

SoU  What! 

Rob.  Yes,  Dolly,  and  yon  shall  be  m 

SoL  No!  Shall  17 

Rob.  Yes,  you  shall. 

SoL  Ecod,  that  will  be  fine  fan~iBy  lady — 

Rob.  Now,  what  do  you  think  on*!? 

Sol.  My  lady^Lady  Roughead — 

Rob.  Why,  BoUy! 

DoL   Lady  Roughead!    How   it  sounds!  — 
a!  ha!  ha!  [Laughs  immoderalrlj: 

Rob.  'Gad,  1  believe  she's  Roloe  into  a  high 
strike — Dolly!  Dolly!   [Siapputg  her  Jfaadt. 

SoL  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Rab.   Doan'tye  laugh   to;   I  don't   half  litu 
It.  rShaket  lurl  DoUy! 

Sol.  Ob,  my  dear  Robin,  1  can't  faelp  laoxbiu 


VIII.  \ja,  niy  aear  nooiB,  i  can  (  faelp  laogbiDg 
'  think  of  lady  Roughead. 
Rob,    Tbe  wen^  will  go  beside  herself-  lo 
sartaioly. 

DoL  But  now  is  it  true  in  amest.' 
Rob.  Ay,  as  sure  as  you  are  (here.  But 
come,  what  shall  we  do?  whire  shall  we  go? 
Oh!  we'll  go  and  see  old  niolker  Dickens; 
Dw  she  look  my  part,  sud  was  lery 
me  when  poor  mother  died;  and  now 
try  ill,  and  111  go  and  give  ber  aone- 
tbing  to  comfort  her  old  soul.  Lord!  Lonl! 
have  heard  people  say  as  riclies  won't  make 
I  body  happy;  out  while  it  oives  me  tbe 
lower  of  domg  so  much  good,  I 
le  the  bappiesi  dog  alive. 

ACT  II. 
-    Scene  1.~T/ic  Road  lo  the  CattU. 

Enter  Mr.  Fbank. 
Frank.  VVell,  then,  lo  the  house  of  woe  1 
must  return  again.  And  can  I  take  no  com. 
fort  with  mer  nothing  to  cheer  my  loving 
wife  and  helpless  children?  Wbal  misery  tu 
see  them  wanl! 

Enter  Robin,  unobeereed  by  FUiMk. 
Rob.  Wantl  No,  thcro  shall  be  no  such 
ing  a*  want  where  I  am — Who  talks  of  want? 
frank.  My  oim  distress  I  could  bear  well, 
^^y  well;  but  to  see  my  helpless  iiinocenli 
iJuring  all  the  woes  poverty  brings  with  il, 
more  than  [  can  bear. 
Hob.  And  more  than  1  can  bear  loo. 

[ThroivM  /lit  Hat  upon  the   Groattd, 
and  takes  Monej  out  of  hit  Pociet, 
which  he  Ihroivs  into  it. 
Frank.  Tb-day  I  almost  fear  they  have  aol 
tailed  (bod. 

Rob.   And  I  ha'  been  itulling  my  danon'd 
guts  enough  to  make  'em  butsL 

^Dropt  more  Money  into  his  HaL 
J^'ron&.Uowbappy oncamy stale!  Where'er 
I  turned  my  oyei  good  fortune  smiled  up«a 
did  the  poc  '  -  ■  "  "  ■"'-  -'  "" 
without  relief?  Were 
the  unfortunate? 
Rob.  How  glad  I  he  M  I  be— a  IatJ.  Hey, 
hall  Yes  it  is;  it'*  Mr.  Frank,  Lord,  air, 
m  very  glad  at  1  met  with  yon. 
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Frank.  Why  so,  mjr  fiiend? 
Rob.  Bec*iue  T'"'  l>e  mortal  poor,  and  I  be 
mortal   ricbi    aoa  I'll  share   my  last  farthiog 
with  you. 

Frank.  Thank  yoti,  my  kiad  lad.  But  what 
reasoD  haTe  you? 

Rob.  Wh»t  reason  haxe  1?  Why,  youga*i 
me  -wtien  I  wanted  it. 

Frank.  I  can't  remember. 
Rob,  Mayhap  Dol;  hut  that's  no  reason  as 
1  should  forget  it;  it's  a  long  time  ago,  too; 
but  it  made  such  a  mark  here,  that  time  won't 
rub  it  out.  It's  now  fourteen  years  lin  poor 
mother  died;  she  was  ycry  ill  one  day  when 
you  bappen'd  to  come  by  our  cottage,  and 
sraw  me  stand  blubbcnnc  at  the  door;  I  was 
then  about  this  bigb.  You  took  me  by  ihe 
'  band;  and  I  shall  nerer  forget  the  look  you 
gave  me,  when  you  axd  me  what  was  the 
matter  with  me;  and  when  I  told  you,  you 
cali'd  me  a  good  lad,  and  went  in  and  talk'd 
Id  mother,  rrom  that  time  you  came  to  see 
her  cT'ry  day,  and  gave  her  all  the  help  as 
yon  could;  and  when  .she  died,  poor  soul! 
you  buried  her:  and  if  e*er  I  forget  such 
kindness,  I  hope  good  luck  will  for  ever 
forget  me! 

Frank.   Telt   me   your   name:    il  will   re- 

Rob.  HobiQ  Roaehead,  your  honour;  to- 
day I  be  come  to  be  lord  of  all  this  estate; 
and  the  first  good  I  find  of  it  ii,  that  I  am 
able  lo  make  you  happy — \Suiffing  the  Monej 
into    hit  PockeiaJi    Come  up   lo    '*  ' 

and  I'll  giie  yoa  as  much  money  . 
cany  away  in  a-sack. 

Frank.   Proud   wealth,   look   hi 
example!     My  generous  heart,    how  shall   1 
thank  you? 


Enter  Rattli. 

Rat    Well,  ^Tery  thiog's  prepar'd  for  my 

illaok  on  the  castle  to-nigEt;  and  I  doa'l  much 

fear  but  I  shall  find  tneaos  lo  lerrify  the  enemy, 

ind  make  him  surrender    at  discretion  —  Yes, 

fes,  master  Snacb,  I  shall  soon  be  with  you. 
Shouting,  Mutic,  and  ringing  of  Bells 
wilhoui\  What  a  damn'd  racket  here  is  in 
lllage  to-day!  — I  wonder  what  it's  all 
about? 


Rob.  Lord!  Lord!  doan'lthink  of  thanking 
a  man  for  paying  his  debts.  Besides,  if  jou 
only  know'd  bow  I  feel  all  o'er  me  — ifs  a 
kind  of  a — 1  could  cry  for  joy. 

Frank.  What  sympathy  is  in  that  honest 
hosomi  But  how  has  this  good  fortune  i 

RtA.  Why,  tbal  poor  woman  as  yon  Bl 

wa*  wife  to  his  lordship:  he  has  own'd  it  on 
his  death  bed,   and  left  word   as  Pm  hia  son. 

Frank.  How  strange  are  the  Ticisailudei 
otllfc!  ■ 

Rob.    Now,  sir,  I  am  but  a  simple  lad, 
a  body   may  say;    and  !f  you  will   but  be 
good  as  lo  help  me  with  yonr  adilce,  I  shall 
take  it  Tery  kind  of  you,  sir. 

Frank.  I  thank  you  for  the  good  ofnoion 
Ton  bare  of  me;  and  as  far  as  my  poor  abi- 
lilies  so,  they  shall  be  at  your  service. 

Rt£.  Thank  ye,  sir,  luank  ye!  fiul  pray 
what  bad  luck  made  you  so  devilish  poor? 

Frank.  It  would  take  a  long  time  to 
you  the  story  of  my  misfortunes;  but  I  o 
them  to   the   oppression   of  Mr.  Snacks, 

Rob.  Snicks !  Oh,  damn'  on !  Til  do  lor  bira 
■oon:  he's  rotten  here,  master  Frank:  I  do 
think  as  how  he's  a  damn'd  old  rogue. 

Frank.  Judge  not  too  harshly. 

Rob,  Come,  sir,  will  you  go  op  to  thacasfle? 

Frank.  Excuse  me;  the  relief  which  you 
ha*e  so  generously  given  me,  enables  m  lo 
rttom  to  my  family. 


Rob.  Well,  hnl  yonll  Come  back? 
Frank.  To-morrow. 

Rob.  No  —  to-night— 'Doo'a  favoar  me;  I 
'an I  lo  speak  to  you. 

Frank.  I  have  a  long  way  lo  walk,  and  it 
ill  be  very  late  before  I  can  return;  but  1 
ill  refuse  you  nothing. 

Rob.    Thank  ye,    sir;    you're   very   kind|    I 
I  sail  night  {Exeunt. 


shall  slay  till  you  c( 


Enter  RoBin. 


Holloa,  therel  Slop,  my  fine  fellow.  Pray  can 

you  lell  me  what  all  Ihia  uproar  is  about  in 

the  village? 

Rob.    Why,    you   be  master  Raltte   from 

LunnuD. 

Rat.  Well,  T  don't  want  (o  be  told  thai, 
Rob,  Gee  us  your  hand,  Ralile;  tboubee'it 
damn'd  bonesi  fellow,  and  I  like  ihee;  I  do 

Rof.-VtrY  familiar,  upon  my  word, 

Rob.  I  lit'd  you  ever  sin  you  lei  old  Toppin 

have   the  Ihrre  pounds    to  pay    bii  rent  wilh; 

and  now  whilst  X  think  on'i,  here  'tis  again— ^ 

take  il,   for  I  wont  let  any  body  give  away 

money  here  but  myseIC 

.  ^f,'-  .yV*^'  r*""'  '"  "■•  »■•"•  of  wonder 
IS  all  this?  What  are  you  at?  I  think  I'll 
open  a  shop  here  for  the   sale   of  bad   debts. 

Rob.  Here,  lake  the  money. 

Rat.  Put  it  tip,  my  fine  fellow!  youll  want 

Rob.  Me  want  money!  Shall  [  lend  you 
m  odd  thuuiand,  and  set  you  up  in  a  shop' 

RaL  Why,  who  the  devil  are  you? 

Rob.    Why,   doan'l  ye  know?   [  be  Rotin. 

Rat.  Robin,  are  you?  'Egad,  I  think  you 
sing  like  a  goldfinch. 

Rob.    Very  well,  Rattle,  thai'*  a  good  ioke. 

Rat  W^hy,  curse  me  if  I  am  up  lo  yoo, 
master  Robin;  you  are  queering  me,  I  believe. 

Rob.   W^ell,   I  shall  be  glad  to  see  ibee  at 

e  castle.  Battle.     You  see,  I'm  nol'asfaam'd 

'  my  old  acquaintance,  as  some  folks  are. 

Rat.  Not  asbam'd  of  his  old  acquaintance  I 
Wby,  what  do  you  mean? 

Roi.  I  can't  stop  to  talk  to  you  any  longer 

-  Good  by.   Rattle;    thou   bee'il  an  bonett 

Uow,  and  I  shall  1m  glad  lo  see  thee  at  the 
caslle.  {Exit. 

Rat,  I  declare  Fra  quite  dumb-found  er'd. 

And  have  I  lii'd  all  my  days  in  Lombard- 
street  for  Ibis  —  lo  be  humbug'd  by  a  clown? 
{Laughing,  Mutlc,  ringing  of  BetU.  etc. 
ivilhout]  1  helieve  the  people  are  dl  mad  to- 
day; 1  can't  think  what  they  are  at. 

Enter  Clowit,  i 


Here,  here.   Hob!    I  want  lo  speak  with  yOll,' 

Cloarn.  You  mua  meak  heait  then,  for  J  ha 

I  going  lo  dine  wi'  my  lord,  and  I  shall  be  too  IA^ 
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Rat.  Wheals   "Wba^  tm  you  drunk? 

Clomn.   Noa,    nc^,   but  I  joon  ihall  be,   I 
lake  it,  Tor  fhere'i  pleolj  a'yalt  to  be  gotlei 

Rat.    Plenty  o'yale    to  be  |;ollen,    is  there? 

aoivn.   Eet,  I  shall  hnTB  a  rare  »wig  at 

Hat.  Pray,  mj  fine  fellow,  can  you  Iclli 
whit  the  bell)  are  ringing  for? 
-     Claivn.  Eei,  Id  be  lurr  I  con. 

Raf.  Well,  what  fj  il? 

Cloarn.   Why  it's  bekcaa   they   do   pull  the 
ropei,  1  tell  thee.— [Gr/i  round]  Dinner  v-^" 
all  get  yeaten  up  whilst  I  slond   here   talk! 
wi'  you. 

\Runs  off;  Ratlle  runs  after  Him,  and 
brings  him  back. 

Rat.  Yoo  are  a  rery  < 
fellow,  indeed  —  1  have  learnt  one  thing  fror 
you,  however  — ihal  there's  plenty  of  eating 
and   drinking  going  on;    *o  rll  Ir^  if  I  cani 


Scene  \\.  —  A  Hall  in  the  Caatle.    A  Boor 

leading  to  an  inner  Apartment. 

Mnter  Snacks,  tpeaJdng. 

Snacks.    TeJ)   her  to   come   this   way. 

Eoang  woman  wanting  Robin! — This  must  I 
is  sweetheart,   Dolly,   that  he  talks  so  miii 
■bout;   they  niust  not  come  [agellicr;  if  iht , 
do,  it  will  knock  up  all  my  plan  ~~VVh31  shall 
1  do  with   her?    Ifl  could  Iml  git  her  i 
this  room,  she'd  be  safe  enough — here  she 

Enter  Doliy  andM\t.OKt.l. 
AfT*   you   the  young  woman   that  wanted 
speak  with  hii  lordship? 

nol.  Yes,  sir. 

Snarki.   And  pray   what  might  you  want 


Mar,   She  wants  to  settle  some 
her  own  with  bim. 

Dol.  Yes,  that's  all,  sir. 
Snacks,  1  dare  say!   But  I  must  know  what 
tliese  matters  are. 

[Margery  feels   herself  of  great 

portance,   and  is  particularly   noisy 

'     Arough    the    whole    of   litis    Scene. 

Snacks  is  alarmed  lesl  Robin  should 

hear  her. 

Mar.   Such  mailers  as  consarn  nobody  but 

tbemselves,   and   you  must  not  meddle   wilb 

Snaeks.  Curse  that  old  deril,  what  a  tongue 
■be  has!  1  sball  never  be  able  to  manage  her, 
[To  2ioay\    You  can't  see  his  lord^i'p,   he's 

j)oL  Yes,  I  know  his  lordship's  engaged, 
for  be  promised  me  a  long  while  ago. 

Snacks.  Oh,  then  you  are  the  poor  unfor- 
ttlnate  young  woman  that — 

"  .  [Very  angry]  No,  sir:  -'-'  '-  "-- 
8  w  ■•--        ■     ' 

Snaeks.  Ab,  poor  soul!  1  pity  her,  I  do 
indeed,  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart. 

Mar.  But  she  is  pot  lobe  pitied;  1  shouldn't 
h*Tt  thought  of  that!— pity  indeed! 

Snacks.  Poor  dear  creature;  it's  a  sad  job, 
bnl  it  can't  be  belp'd:  his  lordship  is  going 
to  b«  married  to-morrow  to  another 

Ool  WhatI 


Mar.  And  .she  is  not  to  be  mr  lady,  lif- 
ter all? 

Snacks.  No,  poor  girl! 

OoL  And  Kobio  baa  quite  forgot  me! 
[Cryine]  Ob  dear,  oh  dear)  —  I  was  af-aid 
bow  it  would  be  when  he  came  to  he  a  lord — 
and  has  he  quite  forgot  me? 

Snacks.  Its,  he  lold  me  to  tell  you  ib.il 
be  has  done  with  you. 

Mar.  [F'ery  tioisy]  Bol  I  hate  not  done 
with  him  though  —  pretty  work  indeed;  liul 
I'll  ring  a  peal  in  his  e.tra,  thai  shall  bring 
him  to  his  senses,  I  warrant;  I'll  leach  faim 
to  use  my  daughter  ill — he's  a  rogne,  a  rascal, 
a  scaprgallows,  a  TBgabond;  111  Itnd  him>aut 


Snacks,  .[Trying  to  appease  ber\    Hush) 

Mar.  nl  raise  the  dead,  I  will. 

Snacks.   Be  cool,  he  cooli  Hobin  will  t:pr- 

tainly  bear  this   old  bcll-wealher,   and  1  sbjil 

be  blown.  \Aside. 

Mar.    Ill  make  him  down  of  bis  kuees,   I 

ill;  I'd  baie  bim  lo  know,  that  ihousb  be  is 

lord ,   be   shall  remember  bis  promise;    I'll 

play   the    very    deyil    with    him,    if  I  c;tn    find 

him.     I'm  in  such  a  passion,   I  couU  tear  his 

res  out:  oh,  Ifl  can  but  see  him! 

[Going/  Snacks  slops  her. 
Snacks.  Here,  here;  slop,  stop  — I'll  go  and 
ing    him    to    you Curse    her   old    Ihroal! 

t Aside]    Only  fust  walk   in  here  a  n.<inieal, 
II  talk  to  him  myself;  1  wiU  indeed;  pi-rhaps 
shall  brin^  him  round,  my  dear. 
Dol.   Thank  ye,  sir;    leirhin  I'll   kiH  my- 
:lr  if  be  doesn't  marry  me.  [Goes  in. 

Mar.     And    lell    bim    111   kill    bim    if  be 
doesn't  maripr  her. 

[Goes  in.    Shacks  locks  Ihe  Door. 
Snacks.    Well,  they  are  safe  for  the  pre- 

ir-'r  'i^^^ 

I  money,- and  I  should 
itile  of  the^'nanslorri's 
mone^';    iri  can  but  marry  the  giH  and  him, 
double  the  Iwenly-sii  thousand  pound* 
n  the  live  per  Cents,  sacked  1mm  my 
old  master. 
Rat.  {fVilhoul,  inaltollotfroice]  Viltan- 

Snacks.  OLord!  what's  that?- [Poutm]— 
has  put  me  in  such  a  friglil;  —  that  gboit's 
iroad  again  —  What  else  could  It  be?  I  am 
afraid  to  open  my  eyes  for  faar  in  vfcould 
Hare  me  in  the  (ace:  1  confess  Vn  been  a 
:ngue,  but  il^  never  loo  late  lo  m«nd.  Say 
io  more,  and  I'll  make  amends;  indeMlIwill. 
[Gea near  tiie Door^ — Vpofi  my  sowllwiU — 
upon  the  wMd  of  an  bemNI  'man  I  wilL 

[Sneaks  off. 
Enter  Rattui. 


I   wish   they 
though.      If  1  can  lint    bring  thii 


careful  of  the  old  I 


pounds  in  the  fiire 


Ral.    Ha!  ha!  hal   I  think  I  gate  kit   coa- 

'*-"-    -    kick   there;    Iwenly-six   tlMtuiaad 

r  ccDb-^Iel  me  remember 

(ricks,  Mr.  Soat^.   hot 

you  shanX  cairy  on  yonrscbemefnucliloiiger, 

if  I  have  any  skill — Ifl  don't  quicken  your 

a  liltle,  I'll  aivc  over  ooniuriaj^   and 

chandler's  shop.  \Exil. 
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Robin  and  SithXXA  discoBcrtd. 

Rob.  {^Itniher  lipsjrl  Well,  Snacbi,  ihij  is 

rerv  sand  ilufT.   I  doivi  Vaoit  ai  e«er  I  drank 

■'i"r L^.  j^ II  «i.;^    c_,.l..> 


Rob.  Tea,  Port  wl 
I  wonder  where  this 
Uie  Red  Sea,  I 


■ifroi 


Snacks. 


my    lord 
spinis  mere,  hut  no  wine, 

Rob.  Well,  one  more  thing  full;  only 
because  you  Lnow,  now  I  am  a  lord,  I 
nol  make  a  beast  of  myself— ibat's  aol  like  a 
nobleman,  you  know. 

Snac/a.    Your  lordship   mutt   do  a>   your 
lordship  pleaies. 

Rob.  Must  I?  Iben  CiTe.us  t'other  sup. 

Siiachs,  I  think  bi)  fordihip  ii  gelling  rather 

forward  ~-  111   briog  roy   daughter   upon   the 

■pet  presently.  [Aside. 

Writer  SeroanL 


John   tbe   ( 


r  says 


tf-, 


walk,  and  be  hopes  you'll  let  I 
lO'inon-ow,  to  ride  by  the  wi 
.  Snacks.  Can't  wall^  — '"  "" 

Serf.  Tfefc  sir. 

Snacks.  And  what  doe*  he  mean  by  being 
lame  at  ibis  busy  lime?  —  lei)  bim  he  must 
walk;  it's  my  will. 

Rob.  You,  sir,  hring  me  John's  whip,  will 
jou?  {E.xil  Servant]  Thai's  righl,  Snacki: 
damn  ihe  fellow,   wbal   business    bai   he   lo 

Snacki.  Oh,  please  your  lordsh'p,  I 
much   as  I  can   do  lo   keep   these   fellni 

Rab.  OJi,  they  are  sad  inf^i  -  not 
indeed !   1  neyer  beard  of  such  impudenr 

Snacks.  Oh,  ifaameful,  shameful!  if  I 
behind   him,  I'd  make  bim  walk. 


Snacks.  Whal  a  cunning  dog  it  is!— he's 
,)  lo  me  now,  but  I  think  1  shall  be  down 
upon  him  br-and-by —  [Aside.     Exit. 

Hob.    Ha !   ha  1    ha,!    how  he  hopp'd  ahoul   ~ 
and  halloo'd — but  HI  work  him  a  little  more  yet. 

Re-enier  Skacks. 


■k$.  I  hope  your  lordship  won't  giie 
me  any  more  lessons  at  preienlj  for,  lo  say 
the  truth,  1  don't  much  like  tbe  accompaniment. 

Rob.  You  must  bave  a  leMon  ererj  day, 
'  you'll  forget  the  step. 

Snack-i.  No: — your  lordship  bas  taken  care 

at  I  shan't  forget  it  for  some  time. 

Rob.  I  cant  think  where  Dolly  ii}  1  told 
•.r  to  come  to  me. 

Snacks.  Oh,  don't  think  of  her. 

Rob.  Nol  think  of  her!— why,  pray? 

Snacks.  Oh,  she's  a  — 

Rob.  A  wbalP— Take  care,  or  I  shall  make 
yon  dadce  another  hornpipe. 

Snaekt.  1  only  mean  lo  say,  that  she's  loo 
low  for  your  lordship. 

Rob.  Toolow!  why, what wasi just  now? — 
If  I   thought  I'Iches   would   make   me   such   a 

■"  '      ■    "  the  poor  girl  ill  —  a  fi({  for 


Enter 


,    which  he 


mpipe. 


Servant,   mlh   a    VFhip , 
giees  lo  BoBiN. 

Rob.   Come,  Sn:^s,  daace  me 

Snacki.  What? 

Rob,  \  hornpipe. 

Snacks.    K  horopipcl 
lord. 

Rob.  Conte,  none  of yournon*ensei  I  know 
you  can  dance;  why,  you  was  made  for 
dancing — there's  a  leg  audfoot — Come,  hegii 

Snack t,  Oere's  no  music. 

Rob.  Isn't  there?  then  I'll  soon  make  tome- 


Snacks.  Indeed  Fm  nol  able. 

Rob,    Notable!    Oh,  shamefnl,  shameful! 

Come,  come,  yon  must  dance;   it's  my  will. 

\_tVkips  him. 

Snacks.  Must  I? — Then  here  goes — 

VHopt  about. 

Rob.  What,  d'ye  call  that  iTanonK  fit  for 
a  lord?  Come,  quicker,  quicker  —  {fT^ips 
Snacks  round  Hit  Stage,  who  roars  oul^ — 
There,  that  will  do;  now  go  and  order  John 
the  carter  the  poner^-will  ydu? 


all;  I'd  giv. 


1  Hohin 


a:  —  Ttb  piren  OoUy 
my  promise,  and  Til  noTer  break  it. 
Snacks.  My  daughter's  Tery  beautiful. 
Rnb.  Dang  it,  you  talk  a  great  deal:— come, 
well  go  and  hare  a  took  at  her.       [Kveunt. 
ScEits  IV.  — J*   Chamber,    with  a  Picture 
hanging  over  a  Closet-door. 
Enter  Rattlk  and  Miss  Nanct, 
RaL    W^ell,  you  see  I'te  sained  admission, 
notwithitanding    your   fathers    order    lo    the 


Nan.    Yes;   but  hovr   do  you  mean   I 


6<» 


Rat.  Why,  as  to  hii  consent,  I  don't  ralue 
a  button:  but  then  fiie  thousand  pounds  it 
sum  nol  to  he  sneeied  al.  I  hare  gi*en 
e  old  boy  a  hit  of  a  hint  to-night  that  he 
didn't  much  relish. 

IVan.  1  eipecl  my  father  here  every  minute, 
rilh  bis  new-made  lordship 

Rat.  Iiideed!  then  only  hide  me  in  this 
oom,  and  the  hiisiuess  is  done. 
Nan.  That  I  will,  where  nobody  can  find 
ou,  I'm  )ure;~-l  have  a  closet  behind  this 
[dure  of  the  old  lord,  made,  t  believe,  to 
lide  the  family  plate  and  jewels  in;  but  it's 
quile  forgotten  now.  [Opens  it 

"   ■    '  '     it  was  made  on  purnose  for  me: 

.._     ,_.rel  into  it  presenUy— Here  [Gives 

a  Papcr^—ltt  Ml  lie  carelessly  on  tbe  table; 
it's  worth  five  thousand  pounds. 

Snacki.    [Vfllhout'\    this    way,    this   way, 
my  lord. 

Rat.  0,  damn  it!  here  ibey  come;  lell  him 


le  hccn  frighlen'd  by  a  ^ 

II  the^aper,  give  a  Ioud"cough. 


Enter  SLACKS  and  Robin. 
Snacks.    There,   there   she  is  —  isnl  abt  I 
beauty?   What  do  vou  say  dow? 


.;lc 


/toi.  WhT,  I  saj  the  ii  nol  fit 
undle  to  my  Dolly. 

JVbfi,  Prelty  courtship  Indeed. 

Snacka.  Afa,  you'll  alter  your  mind 
I  know  jou  will.  Come,  lei's  sit  dowi 
talk  of  it.  ["iV  siL 

Nan.  [To  Snacka\  Oh,  my  dear  air,  I' 
been  lo  frighten'd— Do  you  know  I  Iblnk  I' 
leen  the  f  ery  gboil  Ih^  alarm'd  you  so  on< 

Snarka.  A  wiat?  a  gliojt? — O  Lard,  I  hope 
not.  1  hate  the  Tery    sight    of 'em;        '' 
oddrhul—[5/a/-/i>?ff]— didn't  I  he 
'     Nan.    Oh,   *ir,   that's  a  lery  common  thing 

in  thii  part   of  the  castle;   1  baTc   heen  n 

terribly  frighlen'd  lately. 

Rob.  VVby.  what  fnghlen'd  you?— We 
■II  good  people  here;  they  won't  hurt  ui 
will  they,  Snacks? 

Snacks,  No,  no— lh«r — thai  is — [Alarmed. 

RaL  [From  behindi  Hear! 

Rub.  What? 

Rat.  Hear! 

Snacks.  Lord  ba' mercy  upon  me?  [Kneels. 

Rat.    Offspring  of  mine,   listen  ' 

advice  of  thai  wretch. 

Rob.  I  doan'l  intend  iL 

Rat.  He'll  betray  you!. your  intended  bride 
be  has  impriionM  in  the  yellow  chamber;  go, 
■et  ber  at  liberty. 

Rob.  What!  my  Dolly?— has  be  imprison'd 
ber  in  the  yellow  chamber? — Oh,  dang  your 
old  headi   fjCnackt  Snacks  down,  and  exU. 

RaL  Wretch!  realore  y our  ilUgoUen  wealth 
— tweolj-iii  thousand  pounds   in  the  IiTe  per 

Snacks.  I'll  do  any  tbingtbal  you 
Ral.  Sign  the  paper  briore  you. 

[Snacks  siffns Ihe  Paper.   Nancjcoughs. 

Rattie  Jumps  out  of  Ae  Closet,    and 

takes  the  Paper. 
Rat.  How  do  you  do?   how  are  you? 
Snacks.  Give  me  the  paper. 
RaL    Nol   a   word  —  twcnly-.sii   thoutand 

Bounds   in   the    fiTC    per   cents. -_ Now,    dear 
Fancy,  you  are  mine,  and  fire  thousand  pounds. 
Snacks.   You  to  rebel  against  me  too,   you 
baggage. 
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Enter  Makgkkt. 
Oh,  you  are   there,    are  you?  — You  wicked 
wretch!  — let  me   gel  at   him  — [Runt  a/ter 
Snacks,  and  birais  AiVnJ  —  A  prellj  pack  ^ 
lies  you  bare  told;   you  old  ragamiufia,  you. 

Enter  Robin  and  Dollt. 
Rnb.  Whal!  are  you  there.  Rattle? 
RnL  Yes,  I'm  the  ^hosl— Hear! 
Rob.  Wby  you  fnghted  old  Honesty  *  little. 

Enter  SercanL 

Sere.    Please  you,  master  Snacks,  the  bai- 

lifTs  ha'  gotten  master  Frank,  and  ha'  bringing 

Rob.  Wliat!  the  bailiifi  got  him  ?  —  Oh, 
)U  old  rascall  \To  Snacks^— \^\  him  come 
;re  in  a  moment!  [Exit  Senani\  —  Oh, 
lack],  I'm  sorry  for  you;  for  I'm  sure  yon 
in'l  be  happy: — a  man  as  does  so  much 
irm,  and  ta  little  good,  ncter  can  be  bappy. 

Enter  Mr.  Fubk. 
I   be  Tery  sorry  as  they  -os'd  yon  m,   Mr. 
Frank,  but  1  couldn't — 


[  have  a  great  favour  to  ask  of  jou, 
k;  you  see  we've  rather  found  Snackl 
(T,  will  you — danc  it,  will  you  take 
le,  and  come  and  lite  in  Ike  castle 
,  and  ciTCmeyouradvice? — you  know 
how  1  mean ;  like— teach  me  a  bit,  you  know. 
Frank.  You  are  loo  generous:  but  I  accept 
your  prolTered  kindnesi;  and,  by  my  care 
and  attention  lo  your  welfare,  will  i«paj  a 
small  pari  of  the  debt  I  one  you. 

RtA.    Now,  th:p,  1  am  happy,  wilh  sucb  a 

leofl  a.  Mr.  Frank  — Dolly,    we  shall  know 

how  lo  lake  care  of  ourselves  and  our  acigh- 

bours  — and  Til  lake  care  tbat  poor  folk  shall 

bless  the  day  as  made  me.  a  lord. 
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This  IItdIj  Fvc*  irb  pradnevd,  la  177^  bj  Mri-  rowlay,  a  IbJj  irhue  bA-arttRj  iap*ri«r  gJAi,  refioej  If  val^- 
tiv4li<iiij  wan  bvrlicEjirlj  dvTalrd  lo  th«  ■vnritw  of  iho  draoiilic  bia*c.  Tba  judgmfUt  •■(!  canlriTiiicfl  tvlacid  jb  Uiit 
■tUi-pins,  ind  Iki  Uuir  IniktbU  nude  In  wMch  il  ii  canduclcd,  «re  nidilibl*  lo  Ibe  inicj  Ulnl  of  Ihl  IbiriM, 
— !■  apili  dI  Oru|>r'i  impafila  dcbiillon  •f  wmu,   lo  ha  "saljr  «•  of  aalan*!  IlnaiUa  Uanilcn,"  ilia  ladis   «ill 

■anl  aul  ba  intiriptlHi!  asd  iciuiiiad  nJlh  lh<  ardlnir;  bill  iodlipMiabJa  Uia«  of  irfa.  at  isaiat^    will    daapia*    and 

plaHa,  vba  hava  ao  iii|«aioiulf  daicaMd  ibtir  infldaaoe. 


DRAUATIS  PERSONAE. 


^inl,<;lTUllTridI<n>lal,ftur  UTafylBprarlai;  and  pabip*  Ik*  Mf*  b  d 


[Act  L  Scire  l.j 

ACT  I, 

Sons  i.~-The  Park, 

JTAxcvrGiRLa,  and  leeeral  persont  patting. 

XGirl.   I   TOW   I   han't  had  a  customer  lo- 

iaj.     Summer  is    comiog,  and  we  shall    be 

ruined.     When    flowert    are  pleDly,   nobody 

2  Girl.  Ay,  very  true;  people  lilks  oriuin- 
mer,  bul,  for  my  part,  gWe  me  Chriiimas. 
Id  a  hard  frost,  or  a  deep  snow,  who's  dress- 
ed without  flowers  and  furs?  Here's  one  ol 
the  captains. 

Enter  Sandfou. 
Flowers,  Sir? 
-     Sand.  1  have  no  silver. 

2 Girl.  Bless  your  honour!   til  lake  g«ld. 

Sand.  Indeed! 

2Girl,  Here's  hyadnlbs,  and  a  sprig  of 
Biyrllc. 

Sand.  I'd  rather  have  roses.  What  will 
you  take  for  these?         [Pinching  her  cheek. 

2GirI.  [  can't  sell  Hieni  alone— the  tree  and 
the  roiei  must  go  together. 

Enter  GnAHGBK. 

Sand.  Ah!  Granger,  by  all  that's  fortunate. 
I  wrote  to  you  last  night,  in  Devonshire,  tp 
liasten  your  return. 

Grang.  Then  your  letter  and  I  joslle'd  each 
etilaer  at  twn  o'clock    on    this    side    Houuslo' 
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agvinst  the  lelter-cart,  lore  off  my  hind  wheel, 
and  I  was  forced  to  mount  his  one-eyed  hick; 
and,  in  thjl  curious  equipage,  arrived  at  three 
this  morning. 

Sand.  But  how  has  the  negolialloa  with 
your  fartither  euded  ?  WjII  be  put  you  into  \ 

Grang.  Xta,  to  lake  a  sweating  with  thi 
Genloos.  Hell  speak  to  Sir  Jacob  Jagbire  1( 
get  me  a  commission  in  the  East  Indies:  and, 
you  know,  every  body  grows  rich  there — and 
then,  you  .know,  you're  a  soldier,  you  can 
light  [In  a  lone  of  mimickrj. 

Sand.   Wel^   what   answer   did    you   give 

Grang.  Tes,  Sir  Bobby,  I  can  fight,  [Mi- 
adeking^  but  I  can't  grow  rich  on  the  smell 
of  gunpowder.  Your  true  East  India  soldier 
is  of  a  dilTerent  genus  from  those  who  strewed 
Minden  with  tVencbmen,  and  must  have  as 
sn-eat  a  fecundity  of  character  as  a  Dutch 
Burgomaster.  Whilst  his  sword  is  in  his 
hand,  his  pen  must  be  in  his  cockade  :  he  mull 
be  as  eipert  at  fractions  as  at  assaults:  to-day 
mowing  down  ranks  of  sod  beings,  just  risen 
from  their  embroidery:  lo-morrow  selling 
Dfpper  and  beetle  nut :  ibis  hour,  a  son  of 
Alari,  striding  o>er  heaps  of  slain;  the 
an  auctioneer,  knocking  down  cbioti  and  ca~ 
lico  to  the  best  bidder. 


nest ;  hut  he  nncxied  ■  fine  ladjr  so  died  ib- 
solrenl,  I  had  a  few  more  •ccidenl*  of  iha 
same  kind;  my  captaincy  cost  a  thousand i 
and  the  necessary  expenses  ia  America,  with 
the  diilresiei  of  my  fcllow-sotdiers ,  hav* 
swallowed  Ihe  rest. 

Sand.  Poor  Grangerl  So,  witB  a  sinril  to 
do  honour  to  five  thousand  %  year,  thou  art 
not  worth  five  shillings. 

Grang.  Gesl  vrai.  Should  my  allaira  with 
Eliiabelh  be  crossed,  1  am  the  most  undone 
dof;  on  earth. 

Sand.  Now,  tell  me  honestly,  is  it  Eliiaheth ' 
or  the  fortune,   which  is  your  object? 

Grang.  Why,  look'e,  Sandford;  I  am  Dot 
one  of  those  sighing  milksops,  who  could  live 
in  a  cottage  on  love,  or  sit  contentedly  under 
a  hedge  and  help  my  wife  to  kail  itackincs  i 
but  oo  the  word  of  a  soldier,  I  had  rather 
marry  Elizabeth  Doiley  with  ten  thousand 
pounds,  than  any  other  woman  on  earth  with 
a  hundred. 

Sand.  And  the  woman   must   be  veir  un- 
reasonable,  who  would  not   he  satisfied  with 
such  a  distinction.     But    do    you     know    that 
Eliiabeth's    father    has    taken   the   fiberty    to 
cboose  a  son  in  law,  without  your  permission  7 
Grang.  Ha !  a  lover  I   'I'hal  then  is  the  se- 
ct  she   hinted,   and   which  Srought    ma  Ml 
hastily  to  town.     Who — what  is  hcF 
Sand.  Every  tiling  that  you  are  not. 
Grang.  There  is  such  a  mixture  of  jest  and. 

Sand,  Upon  my  soul,  'tis  confoundedly  se- 
■louj..  Since  they  became    my    neighbour*   in 
Suffolk,  1  am  in  the  secreU  of  the   whole   Ta- 
lly; and,  for  your  sake,   have   cultivated   an 
limacy  with   Abraham    Doiley,   ciliien   and 
>p-seller.    In  a  word,  the  father  consults  me, 
the  daughter  complains  to  me,  and  the  CDUMn, 
fiUe-de-chambre,  romps  with   me.     Can   «ny 
importance  be  increased  ? 

Grang.  My  dear  Sandford.  \Impalienllf. 
Sand.  My  dear  Granger  1  The  sum  total  ■■ 
ibis: — Oli  Uoiley,  bred,  you  know,  in  a  char- 
ity-school, swears  he'll  bare  a  man  of  "lam- 
for  bis  son.  His  caprice  makes  bira  re. 
gardless  of  fortune ;  bul  Eliiabeth's  busbaod 
must  have  Latin  al  bis  fingers'  ends,  and  be 
'  le  to  leach  his  grandsons  to  sputter  in  Greek. 
Grang.  Oh  1  1 II  study  Hebrew,  and  write 
.  lei  in  Chaldee,  if  that  will  content  him:  but, 
may  I  perish,  if  all  the  pedants  in  England, 
with  Ihe  universities  to  back  'cm,  (hall  rob  me 
of  ^y  ICIitabelh!  — See  hen —  [Producing  a 
Letter']  an  invitation  from  her  o-™  -■"-  •""■• 


to  some  very  wise   dissertation   about      

ning  oul,"  as  he  calls  it.  Five  thousand  — 
enough  for  any  younger  son,  but  the  prodigal. 
[Mimicking'\  Beally ,  SandCird ,  1  can't  see 
Cow  I  can  help  it.  Jack  Spiller.  h>  he  sure, 
bad  nine  hnnored— the  poor  fcllaw  was   ho- 


I  shall  be  at  her  feet.  [Going^— Go  with  me 
through  the  Park. — Oh,  no— I   cry   you  mer- 
cy—Vou  walk,  but  I  fly.  [Exit. 
Sand,   n-opitiaus   be   your  fiightl  — EgadI 
there   are   two   fine   girls  — I'll   try   'em— half 
arraid~-the  women  dress  lo    equivocally,    thai 
one  is  in  danger  of  attacking  a  countess,  when 
one  only  means  lo  address  a  nymph  of  King^s 
Place.  l^Exit. 
Scene  II. — An   Apartment  at  Mk.  Doilet's. 
Mn.  and  Mus  DOUK  at  hrtakfaU. 
Doii.  Here,  take  away— 4ake  awny.  Bemem- 
T,   we  are   not   at  home  lo  nobody,  bul  to 
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id  that  was '  here 


[An  I. 


'Sere.  The  formal  gentle 
last  nishi.  Sir.    ■ 

Doit  Ym,  ISiAtppithlf]  the  gentten: 
was  here  last  nigjhl.  [Exit  Servant]' WhM*. 
I  see  jaa  are  reioivcB  for  to  haTe  poor  Gra- 
dus's  heart,  Elizabetb! — I  never  Bajv'yau  k 
iricled  a>l  Of  a  morninc  before.  Bet  be  isn'i 
none  of  your  i:Mlp*  ihaCt  to  be  ciJcLed  with 
a  nountaiii  tead,  nor  knoti,  nor  gew-gawa 
'  — No,  no;  Jtni  iQiisI  mind  your  Va  and  Q'. 
with  him,  I  can  lell  joa.  And  don't  laugh 
BOW)  when  be')  with  you.  You'te  a  confound- 
'ed  knack  at  laugbing;  and  there's  nothing 
so  odioQS  in  th<  eyes  of 
great  laugher.  ' 

MistJ}.  Oh!  bis  idps*!i  as  reviving  as  burnt 
feather)  in  hrsterics.  1  wiih  1  bad  )eea  Innt 
lait  nigfat,  with  all  ibe  rasr  of  Oxford  about 
bim;  be  must  have  been  the  greatest  provoca- 
tive totnirlb. 

DoiL  How!  WBalt  a  provokii 
^Vby,  wbj,  bllssy,  te  was  recommended  to 
me  by  an  anlikair  docli 
det^— be  has  finished  his 
aDd^faey  want  him  to  came  and  drink  and 
.hunt  in  Shropshire.  Not  he — he  )ticki  to  Al 
*Mater;  and  the  College  heads  have  been  laic 
together  many  a  time  to  know  whether  h( 
afaall  be  a  great  judge,  a  lamed  phyiician,  oi 
-  a  civility  doctor.  ' 

MissD.  Nar  then,  Sir,  if  be'*  all  this- 
laughing  will  fie  irre)i)lible. 

noil.  Don't  put  me  in  a  passion,  Betty: 
don't  go  for  to  put  me  in  a  pas)!on.  ^Vhat 
woula  you  have  a  man  with  an  elarnal  grin 
upon  his  face,  like  the  bead  of  a  knocker? 
And  hopping  and  )kipping  about  like  a  Dutch 
doll  with  Quicksilver  in  its  bcelsp  If  you  must 
baie  a  husband  of  that  sort,  so  be  it— «r  ■-- 
it — you  know  the  rest 

AissB,  &art\j.  Sir,  'tis  possible  for  a 
who  does  not  move  as  if  cut  in  wood,  of 
speak  as  though  he  delivered  his  word*  by 
tale,  to  have  breediog,  and  to — 

Doil.  May  ie — may  be;  hut  jaaf  man  o\ 
breeding  is  oot  fit  for  old  Doiley'a  son.  What 
shall  t  go  for  to  give  the  labour  of  thirty-yelr^ 
to  a  young  jackanapes,  who'll  come  into  tbi 
room  with  a  dancing-school  strp,  and  prali 
of  bis  "grandfather  Sir  Thomas,  his  greatgrand- 
father the  gelieral,   and  bir    

S'and father,  merely  becaui 
er  I  ever  had  one  or  no 

Miss  D.  !  hope,  Sir,  that  such  a  man  could 
never  engage  my —  '  v      » 

Doil.  Pshaw!  pshawl  you  can't  pertend  for 
to  judge  of  a  man-i-all  hypocrites  and  deceivers. 

MistD.  Eicept  Mr.  Gradus. 

Boil.  Ob,  hel  Hei's  very  diOerent  from  your 
men  of  breeding,  I  assure  you:  the  most  ex- 
traordinarj  youth  that  was  ever  turned  out 
of  college.  None  of  your  randans,  up  all 
night— not  drinking  and'  wenching.  No,  in 
bis  room— porine,  and  rfeding,  and  reading, 
and  studying.  Oh,  the  joy  that  I  shall  have 
in  hearing  him  talk!  I  do  love  laminr.  I 
grieved — grieved  to  the  soul,  Betty,  when  < 
nerl  bom.  I  bad  set  my  heart  upon  a  hoy; 
and  if  thou  faadil  been  a  boy,  thou  sbouldsl 
haie  had  Greek,  and  algebra,  and  jometry, 
enough  for  an  arcbbi)bop. 

«5j.i).  lam  sorry— 


BoiL  No,  no;  don't  be  sonyt  be  obedient, 
id  all  will  be  M  it  sbouM  be.  Yon  know  I 
dote  on  you,  yon  young  slut.  1  fell  Ea*t- 
cheap  for  Westminster,  on  purpoie  to  please 
you-S-Haven't  I  carried  you  t»  Bath,  Bnmmi- 
gem,  and  Wa'rley  Common,  and  jJI  Ihe  gen- 
teel places  ?•  I  he^er  grudge  you  no  upenae, 
"  pleaiurc  whatsomever. 
--P.  indeed,  Sir,  you  are  most  in< 
dulgent. 

Boil.  Well  Iben,  don't  thirart  me,  UeUyt 
don't  go  for  to  thwart  me,  that's  alL  Sioc« 
you  came  into  the  world,  and  ditappoinled 
your  father  of  a  son,  Us  your  duty  to  give 
him'  a  wise  son-in-law,  to  make  up  bii  losa. 

Enter  CbiUlotte. 

Char.  Mrs.  Tafiety,  the  mailhia-maker,  is 
in  Tour  dressing-room,  Ma^m. 

Boil.  Then  send  her  zway:  she  hasn't  no 
time  now  for  Mrs.  Taflctj. 

MissD.  Aj,  send  her  away,  Cbariotle. 
What  does  she  want?  I   didn't  send  for  her. 

Char.  Bless  me— 'lis  the  captain.      Litoart. 

MistB.  Oh,  faeaveni!  [Atide]  Yea,  I  do 
remember — Ay,  1  did — I  did  sent&r  her  ahoat 
the  painted  lutestring. 

Boil.  Bid  her  come  again  lo-morrow,  E  a*T. 

Char.  Lord  bless  me,  Sir;  1  dare  lay  abe 
can't  come  again  to-morrow.  Such  mantua- 
makers  as  Mrs.  Taffety  wont  wail  half  a  do- 
len  times  on  people. —  Why,  Sir,  she  comet 
lo  her  customers  in  a  chair  of  her  own;  and 
her  footman  beats  a  tattoo  at  the  door  as  if 
she  was  a  countess. 

Boil.  A  mantua-maker  with  her  footman 
and  chairl  O  ludl  O  lud!  1  sbonid  aa  soon 
have  expected  a  ducbess   in   a   wheet-barrow. 

MissB.  Pray,  Sir,  allow  me  jutt  to  st«p 
eak  to   her.      it   Is   the   aweetest  gown 


ral-great-great- 
=ann  tell  whe- 


iVAf, 


ioM 


were  you  ■ 


charmed  witb  it  as  1  am. 

Coaling  tlut!  [Ea 

K^rJ—VVhere   the  d 

>w? — Well,  good  fortune  never  comes  in  a 

irry.     If  I'd  pitched  upon  yonr  map  of  breed- 

g,  he'd  have  been  hers  au  hour  ago — sipp«d 

his  jocklate,  kissed  Elisabeth's  fingers,   bopped 

;_..  1.: : ^  g^j  away  to  bis   Wench,   to 

charatures   of  the   old   fellow 
and   bis   daughter.     Oh!   before  Pd   give   my 


e  of  lliese  pu| 
uitding  hospitals  I 


, ,      .I'd  spend   'em 
lor  laiy  lacquies   and 

[Exit, 


decayed  pimps. 

ScEHB  \\l.~A  Breuing  Roonu 
Miss  Doilbt  and  Gramgbr. 
MistB.   A   truce   lo  ^our  transports  I  Per- 
haps  I   am   too   much   lodined   to  beiievi  all 
swear;  but  this   must  be   a  Moment 
ss.     To    secure   me  to   yoonet^   are 
^  .  ing  to  enter  into  measures  thai— 

Grang.  ^ny  ihingt  every  thing!  Ill  bave  a 
chaise  at  the  ParL~gate  in   live   minutes;    and 
ell  be  in  Scotland,  mv  Eliiabeth,  before  yonr 
i-rr  lover  has  settled  his  address^ 
MIssJ).  Pho!  phol  you're  a   mere   bangitt 
contrivance;  if  yon'fl  be  guided  by  me,  mv 
father  'aball   give   me   to  you  at   St.   Jamea'a 
church,  in  the  bee  of  the  worid. 
Grang,  Indeed! 
Mith.  Indeed. 

Goot^lc 
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Grang.  I  fear  to  trost  to  il,  jaj  ancel ! 
Beautj  can  -work  mlnclei  witii  sJl  mankind ; 
but  an  ob'sliaate  father — 

IVu)*  JD,  It  i*  you  who  must  ^ork  ibe  mi- 
racia.  I  haihc  settled  the  whole  afTair  with  inj 
cousin,  Tvho  has  uudBnlandiDg  and  wit — and 
you   hai«  onty  to  be  obedient. 

Grang.  I  am  perfectly  obedieol.  Pray  give 
me  my  levon:  » 

Miss  23.  Why,  luckily,  you  know  my  fa- 
tlier  has  never  seen  jou:  he  left  Bath  before 
you  bad  the  lauciness — ■ 

Enter   Charlottb  mt/i  a  bundle. 
Char.  Tbere!  you're   finely  caught!   Here's 
your    falber   and   Mr.   Gradus    aaually  upon 
the   ■lairs,  coming  here, 

Grang,  ZMnds!  where'*  the  do*et? 
Mitt  p.  Oh,  Lord!  here's  no  doMl-IshaU 
faint  mritb  terror. 

Grang.  No  back  stairs?  No  clotbei  presf? 
Char.  Neither,  neither  t  Bui  here — I'm  your 
guardinn  >ngei — [Untying  the  bundle~\  I  told 
'eni  Mrs.  Tallely  was  liere;  n>.  without  more 
ceremony,  clap  on  these — speak  broken  Eng- 
lish, and,  my  life  for  it,  you'll  pas*  muster 
with  my  uncle.  fJupilLT — 

Grang.  What!  make  a  woman  o7  me?  By 
Char.  Lay  your  commands  on  him.    If  bi 
doesn't  sabmit,  we  are  ruined. 

Miss  n. Oh,  you  shall,  I  protect.    Here,  TU 

ZtaiL  \f^il/ioui\  TfaU  wty,  Sir)  come  this 
way — VVe'll  take  ner  by  surprise  —  least  pre- 
paratioil  is  hcsi-^\PuUing  at  the  I}oor'\  Open 
the  door. 

MUm  D.  Presently,  Sir. 
HoiL  \KjiockSng'\    What   the   dickers 
you  doing,  I  say?  Open  the  door. 

Char.  In  a  moment — I'm  only  pinning  my 
coutin's   gown.     Lord  bless   me!    you   bur 
one  so,  you  have  made  me  prick  my   fingi 
— Tfliere,  now  yon  nay  enter. 

Enter  Dquek  and  Gbadds. 

BoiL  Obt  only  my  d;augbter's  mastua-ma- 
ker, — [Granger  makes  courte$ejr»,  andgoes 
oat,  follotued  by  CharlaHe'X  Here,  Kliiabelh, 
tbis  IS  that  Mr.  Gradus  I  talkeA  to  you  about. 
Bless  me!  I  hope  yon  a'n'l  ill  — you  look  as 
white  as  a  candle. 

MittD.  No,  Sir,  not  ill;  but  thi*  woman 
has  fretted  me  to  death — she  has   spoiled  my 

Doil.  Why  then,  make  her  pay  for  it,  d'fe 
bear?  It'*  my    belief,   if  she   was   to  pay  *" 
all  she  spoils,  she'd  soon  drop  her  chair, 
trudge  a-fooL    Mr.  Gradus~-beg  pardon — 
is  my  daughter — don't  think  the  worse  of  her 
because  ibe  is  a  little  dashed  or  to. 

Grad.  Bashfulness,  Mr.  Doiley,  i»  the  robe 
of  modesty ;  and  modesty,  as  hath  been  well 
'  obserred,  i*  a  *unbeam  to  a  diamond — giving 
force  to  its  beauty,  add  esalling  its  lustre, 

DoiL  He  was  a  deep  one,  I  warrant  him, 
ibat  said  that.  I  remember  something  like  it 
in  the  Wisdom  of  Solomon.  Cone,  ^eak  to 
EJiiaheth  there — I  see  ahe  won't  till   you'ye 


broke  the  ii 

Grad.  MadamI  [Boait]   hem  — permit 
— this  honour— hem— believe  me,  Lady,  1  have 


sbonld  have  in  Conversing  vfith  Graevius'  and 
Gronovius:  I  bad  rather  posseis  your  appro- 
>n  than  that  of >  the  clihr  Scaliger;  and 
apaf^ment  is  more  precious  to  me  than 
was  the  Lyceum  Portico  tu  liie  most  zealous 
of  the  Peripatetics, 

Hotl.  There!  Show  me  a  maW  of  breeding 
who  could  talk  so!  •      '         fJside. 

MitsD.t  believe  all   you   have   said   to  he 
very  fine,  Sir;  but,  unfortunately,  I  don'l  knSvr  . 
the  grntlemen  you  mentioned.     Th?  education 
given  tu  women  shuts  us   entirely   from  juch 
refined  acquaintance. 

Grad.  Perfectly  right,  l^adam;  perfectly 
right.  The  more  simple  your  education,  the 
nearer  you  approach  ibe  pure  manners  of  (he 
purest  ages.  The  charmr  of  wometi  were 
never  more  powerful — never  inspired  such 
achievements,  at  in  those  immortal  periods, 
when  they  could  neither  read  nor  write. 

Doii.  Nat  read  nor  write!  Zounds  what  a 
time  was  that  to  bring'up  a  daughter!  VV'hy^ 
a  peeress  in  those  days  did  not  cost  to  much 
a*  a. barber'*  daughter  in  our*.  Miss  Frii 
mu*t  hare  her  dancing,  her  French,  her  lam' 
hour,  her  harpiscboll,  ber  jograpby,  her  '*tra- 
nomy — whilst  her  father,  to  support  all  this, 
lives  upon  sprats;  or,  once  in  two  years,  callt 
his  creditor*  to  a  composition, 

Grad.  Oh,  temoora  mulaalur!  but  these 
exuberance*,.  Mr.  Doiley,  indigitale  unhounded 
Uberty. 

DoiL  Digitate  or  not— ifackens,  if  the  ladies 
would  lake  my  advice,  they'd  return  to  their 
distaffs,  and  grow  notable  — to  diilinguisb 
lhem*elvcs  from  their  ibopkeepcrs'  wives, 

Grad.  Ah!  it  was  at  the  loom,  and  the 
•pinning  wheel,  that  the  Lucrelias.and  Poi^ 
tias  of  the  world  imbibed  their  virtue;  that 
the  mulheri  of  the  Gracchi,  tbe  Horatii,  tbe 
Antonini,  caught  that  sacred  flame  with  which  - 
they  inspired  their  sons,  and  with  the  milk  of 
their  own  pure  bosoms  gave  ihem  that  forti- 
tude, that  magnanimity,  which  made  them 
conqueror*  and  kings. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Servt  Sir,  here'*  a  lord  [  Lord  Pharql 

jOoiJ:  Lord  Pharo !  bum,  tbcu  the  four  aces 
:n  against  him  last  night.  Well,  the  Ill-luck 
'  some,  and  the  fine  taste  of  others,  makp« 
y  money  breed  like  rabbits.      .         TJtide. 

Serv.  S'ir- 

UniL  Well,  well,  I'm  coming.  When  a  lord 

patiently   as   an 

rm  your   humbi 


bod^.    iVeli,'  Mr.  Gra 

-    "'■     '    ■'  I  you 

mlucl 


7. 


Grad.   How     unfucky    the    old   ,eeDlleman 
ould   be   called   away!   Uem !    [Addressing 
himself  to  speak  to  her\  There  is  something 
in  her  eye  so   safca*tic,^d  ralber  pronounce 
tbe  terrae-filiua,   than  address  her.    Madam! 
W^hat  can  I  say?   Ob  now- that's   fortunate 
[Pulling  out  some  papers']  Heml  I  will  ven- 
ture to  request  your  ideas.  Madam,  on  a  little 
itagranbon,  which  I  design  for  the  world. 
M»/>.  Sir! 

Grad.  In  which  I  have  found  a  new  chro- 
nometer,  to  prove  that  Confudas  and  Zoro- 
were  the  same  person;  and  that  the  py- 

I*   are   not  so   andent,  by  two 'hundred 

, J, yearS)  as  the  world  believes. 

beholding   you,    iban'I,,     MissD.  To  what  purpose,  Sir? 

Goot^lc 


liVIIO'S  TpE  DVPE? 


[Acr  L 


Grad.  PnrpM^— Pnppoae,  iMadam!  VVhjr, 
really,  Mi»,  oui:  booluclleri'  shehci  ar*ioaded 
with  Tolumes  ia  the  unfianiriil  rofd  of  plain 
acDM  and  nalurQ  ;  and  ualeu  bti  aulbor  can 
«lanc<  bimielf  from  tha  comnion  track,  be 
iland)  as  llule  chaacc  to  he  known,  as,  a  co- 
met in  iu  d^belion.  Pray,  Ma'am,  amiue 
jourieir.  • 

Mits  D.  O  \6tA,  Sir !  jou  may  as  well  of- 
'  f«r' TRC  a.  aheft  ofhieroglypbics— beiidejflhate 
reading. 

Grad.  Hale  reading! 

MUsD.   Ay,  to    be    aure;    whal'i   reading 


mbarraued  aii 
lade    by    a    ca 


penler,  wbo  had  forgot  ._   ^.  ,   _ , 

\Obstroing  Aim]  he  twirls  hia  hal,  and  bites 
hi«  ibiunb,  wbilit  bis  bearers,  bis  beholders, 
1  mean,  are  gaping  for  bis  wit* 

Grad.  Tbe  mabcious  creature!  Tis  my  pic~ 
ture  she  has  been  drawing,  and  now  Hia  more 
impossiblcifor  ^ne  to  speak  than  ever. 

MusJ>.  For  my  part — for  my  part,  !(  I 
was  a  man,  I'd  study  only  dancing  and  bon- 
motf.  With  no  oilier  learning  than  these, 
be  may  be  liebt  and  frolicsome  as  Lady  Airv's 
ponies:  but,  loaded  with  Greek,  pbilosopby, 
and   mathematics,  he's   as   heavy   and   dull  as 

Grad.  Foemina  cum  ooce  diadalL 

MUsO.  Bless  me,  Sir!  why  are  yon  so  si- 
lent? My  father  told  me  you  was  a  loTcr  — I 
neyer  law  such  a  lover  in  my  life.  By  this 
time  you  should  bate  aaid  fifly  brilliant  things 
— found  a  hundred  similes  for  my  eyes,  com- 
pIciioD,  and  wiL  Can  your  memory  furnish 
you  with  notbiuf  pat?  No  poetry—no  heroics? 
VVhal  sujuecl  did  Porlia'i  lovers  enlerUin  her 
with,  while  «be  sat  spinning—aye  ? 

Grad.  The  lovers  ofthat  age.  Madam,  were 
ignorant  of  frothy  compliments.  Instead  of 
being  gallaiir,  they  were  brave;  insle^ 
flattery,  Ihey  studied  virtue  and  wii<loi 
was  tLese,  Madam,  tbal  nerved  the  IlAmsn 
arm ;  that  empowered  her  to  drag  ihe  nations 
of  the  world  at  ber  chariot  wheels ;  and  that 
raised  her  to  such  an  euhed  heighl— 

MitsD.  That  down  she  tumbled  in  the  dull 
—and  there  1  beg  you'll  leave  her.  Was  ever 
any  Ibins  so  monstrous!  1  ask  for  a  compli- 
menl,  and  you  begin  an  oration-^ an  oration 
on  a  parcel  of  stiff  warriors,  and  formal  pe- 
dants. Why,  Sir,  there  is  not  one  of  Iheie 
brave,  wise,  godlike  men,  but  will  appear  as 
ridiculous  in  a  modern  assembly,  as  ^  judge 
in  his  long  wic  and  a  maccaroni  jacket.  ' 

Grad.  Now  1  am  dumb  again.  Oh,  that  [ 
had  you  at  Braten-nose,  Madam!  —  I  could 
manage  you  there,  {Aside. 

Mi*$D.  What!  now  you're  in  the  nouls, 
Sir?  "lis  michty  well.  Bless  us  1  »hat  a  life 
a  wife  must  lead  with  such  a  being!  for  ever 
la Ikinff  sentences,  or  else  In  profound  silence. 
No  delightful  nonsense,  no  sweet  trilling.  All 
must  be  solemn,  wise,  and  graie.  Hang  me 
if  I  would  not  sooner  marry  the  bust  of  Se- 
neca, in  bronte:  then  I  should  have  all  ihi 
pravil]^  and  colioei*   of  wladom,   without   its 

Grad.  The  impertinence  ol  wiaitoni! 
Surely,  Madam,  or  I  am  much  detwrved,  ' 
poiaoaa^a  mind  capable  of— 


MinJ}.  Now  I  aee,  by   the  twist  of  jom 

chin,  Sir,  you  are  beginning  another  orabon ; 
—but,  I  protest,  I  will  never  bear   you   speak 

Sain,  till  you  have  forsworn  those  tones,  and 
atinanner.  Go,  Sir;  throw  yi»|r  books  into 
the  Cre,  turn  your  study  into  •  dressing-room, 
hire  a  dancing~master,  and  grow  agreeabte. 

\£xiL 
Grad.  Plalo!  Aristotle!  Zenol  1  abjure  ye. 
A  girl  bred  in  a  nursery,  in  whose  soul  the 
sacred  lamp  of  knowledge  hath  scarcely  shed 
its  faintest  rays,  bath  vanquished,  and  struck 
dumb,  ibe  most  faithful  of  your  disciplei. 
[Enter    Charbtlle]   Here's   another  she-devil, 

I.J 1' ^-.woU.        [Going. 

I!     Lonl 


C/iar.   Slay, 
less  me  I   am    t   lucn 
tntia   by   : 


pray,    an   inslanlT     Lond 

ch    a    scare-crow'    I  was 

youne  man  before  in 

my  life.  [Pulls  him  back. 

Grad.  I  resolve  henceforward  to  run   £^in 
lur  whole  sei. — Youlh  and  beauly   are  only 
other  names  for  oquclry  and  affectation,  l«t 
me  go,  Madam,  you  have  beauty,  and  doubt- 
less all  that  belongs  to  it. 

Char.  Lud!  yoirre  a  mighty  prelly,  whim- 
sical, way  of  comnlimentmg  —  Atrss  Doiler 
might  have  discerned  somethiog  in  you  worla 
cherishing,  in  spite  of  thai  busk  ai  acholap- 
ship.— To  pats  one's  life  with  such  a  bttng, 
seems  to  me  to  be  the  Tety  apes -of  human 
felicity.  1  found  that  word  for  him  in  a  book 
of  geometry,  this  morning.  [^Mide. 

Grad.  Indeed  ! 

Char.  Positively,    1  have   listened,  to   yonr 
conversation;  and  1  can't  help  being  ci 
"'       "  ilents,  which  ought   1"    ^-   


»°K' 


iMnoiir, 
converted 


>  genus   qaile 


should,  by  your  misraanagcmen 
into  downrigbl  ridicule, 

Grad.  This  creature  i. 
different  from  the  other.  She  has  u  ...  . 
Ing!  [Aside] — I  begin  to  susnect,  AUdam! 
Ibat,  though  I  have  some  .knowledge,  I  have 
still  much  lo  learn. 

Char.  You  have  indeed — knowledge,  as  you 
manage  it,  ia  a  downrigbl  kore. 

Grad.  Boar!  What  relation  can  tkere  he 
between  knowledge  and  a  hog!    . 

Cliar.  Lord  bleu  me!  bow  ridlculoni.  You 
have  iprnt  ytkt  life  in  learning  the  dead  lan- 
guages, and  are  tgnnranl  of  the  living — VVby, 
Sir,  bore  is  all  the  ton. 

Grad.  Ton!  ion!  What  may  tbal  be?  It* 
cannot  be  orthologv:  I  do  not  retoUed  its 
rool  in  the  parent  languages. 

Char.  Ila,  ba,  ha !  belter  and  belter.  Whj, 
Sir,  ton  means — Ion  is — Pho  I  what  aifntfiM 
where  ibe  root  is?  These  kinds  of  words  af« 
the  short  band  of  conversation,  and  convey 
whole  senlencel  at  once.  All  one  likes  is  ton, 
and  all  one  bates  is  bore. 

Grad.  And  is  that  divine  mediam,  whicli 
pourlrays  our  minds,  and  makes  as  first  in 
the  animal  dimai  I  is  speech  become  so  ar- 
bitrary, that — 

CAar.Oivinemedium!  aoimalclimail  \_Con- 
tfinptui>wiiy\ — You  know  very  well,  the  use 
of  lauguaffe  is  to  eipress  one's  like*  and  dis- 
likes; soiTa  pig  will  do  ibis  as  effectually  by 
its  squeak,  or  a  hen  with  her  cackle,  as  you 
with  yonr  Laiia  and  Greek. 

Grad.  What  can  I  say  lo  you? 

Char.  Nothing;— ^ul  yield  ywtntU  1ft  My 


[Act  IL  Scem  1.] 

guidance,  and  jvu  • 
Grad,  Conquer  bi 


>ball 


If  childhood;  and  dig- 


Grud.  Conquer 
ridicule,  ibere  '" 
about  ber. 

C/tar.  Psbaw,  pihawE  WbaL  becomu  a 
b«r  Hdiculc,  wLcD  you  have  baniibed  youi 
abuirdities?  One  can  ao  more  eiiil  wilbajl 
ibe  other,  than  ihc  mundane  syslem  wilboul 
air.  There's  a  touch  of  my  science  for  you. 
[Mide. 

Grad.  Madam,  ril  laLe  you  for  .my  Minerva 
— CoTer  me  with  your  tbicld,  and  lead  me  to 
balde. 

Chpr.  Enough.  In  the  first  place,  ^Leading 
him  to  a  glass\ — in  ibe  fint  place,  doa'l  you 
■  think  you  are  fiahited  a  la  mode  Samour? 
Did  you  Fvvr  ace  a  cupid  in  a  griiile  wig, 
curled  aa  iliCDy  as  Sir  Cloudilcy  SboTel's  in 
tbeAbbey? — A  dingy  brown  coat,  with  vellum 
button  bolri,  to  be  sure,  ipeaks  an  eicellent 
taate:  but  then  1  would  adiivc  you  to  lay  it 
by  in  lavender,  for  your  grandaon'a  chriiteii' 
ing;  and  berc'a  dmbric  enough  in  J'our  ru£ 
fl«>  to  make  hii  shirL 

Grad.  I  perceive   my   error.     The   votai 

nity  would  be' as  unbeci 

hornpipe  to  a  Socraiea.^^Bulhabit 

that,  to  Cain  an  empresa,  I  could 

ibat  carelaai   air,   that  promplneu   of  eiprea- 

Char.  Then  you  may  give  up  ibe  purauil 
of  Misi  Doiley ;  for  aucb  a  wise  pi(ce  of  ui 
rigbtnet*  would  stand  as  good  a  chance  to  I 
aecrelary  to  ibe  coterie,  as  ber  husband. 

Grad.  11  is  Mr.  Doiley,  wb«  will— 

Char.  Mr.Doitey!  ridiculous — Depend'on'l, 
be'll   lei  ber  marry  just  whom  she  will.     "' 
»«       "      '--,   says   he  —  why,   I   don't 

arry  him  or  no,  a  ^ 

J    J --■ng   fellows    at    Oxford, 

WHO  can  talk  Greek  aa  well  a>  he— 

Grttd.  Indeed] 

Cliar.  1  have  heard  a  good  account  of  ibe 
young  man,  says  be>  But  all  I  aak  of  you  ia, 
to  leceive  two  viaila  from  him — no  more  ihan 
two  tUIIs.  If  you  don't  like  him — ao  ;  if  you 
do,  I'll  titt  you  half  my  fortune  an  the  day 
of  marriace,  and  the  rest  at  my  death.  ' 

Grtid.  What  a  aingularilyl  to  limit  me  1 
two  viails. — One  is  already  past,  and  she  hi. 
tc*  me— What  can  I  eiMct  from  the   olW? 

Char.  Every  thing.  It  is  a  moment  that 
decides  the  fate  of  a  lover.  Now  fancy  roe, 
Miss  Doiley — awRar  I'm  a  divinity — then  lake 
mj  band,  and  press  it — thus. 

Grad.  Beavensl    her  touch  bu  thrilled  me. 

Char,  And  if  1  should  pout,  and  resent  the 
liberty,  make  your  apology  on  my  lips.  \Gra- 
dua  catches  her  in  his  arms  and  kuses  Aer] 
So,  so,  you  have  fire,  J  perceive. 

Grad.  Can  you  give  mc  any  more  lessons  ? 

Char.  Yes ;   but  this    is   not   the   place.     1 


WHO'i  T^b'  dupe? 

Char.  Study  yonr-  loialFesf  onlr:  _you 
will.  be.  to   ber — and   that  visit  decides 


KGu  Doiley. 

incased  with 

ingle  vulnerable  «pol 


a  Iriend — Mr.  Sandford,  vrhom  you  sa 
last  DJKbl— you  shall  dine  with  Lim:   i 


i  inilJate   you   at   once 
„e,  and  tea  ' 
shall  be  equij 


rage,  and  teach  vou  to  Irifli 
shall  be  equipped 
pear  here  in  Qm 


from  bis  wanli 
rening 


the  iashionable 

igreeably.     Vou 

'     "le,   to   ap- 

the  world. 


Grad.   Bm   what   will   the   feither  think  o( 
snch  a  mctamorplioiis? 


Resolve  then  to  take  up  your  new  c 
racter  boldly  —  in  all  its  strongest  lines,  or 
sive  up  one  of  the  richest  heiresses  ia  the 
kingdom. 

Grad.  My  obligations,  Madam,— 
Char.  Don't  slay,  noW,  to  ma  the  risk  of 
mceling  Mr.  Doiley ;  for  if  be  should  discover 
thai  you  have  disgusted  bis  daughter.  Sand-  ' 
ford,  the  dinner,  and  the  plot,  will  be  woflli 
no  more  than  your  gravity.  Away,  I'll  meet 
you  at  Story's  Gale  to  introduce  you. 

lExil  Graduf. 

Enter  Miss  Doilet. 

MistD.  EicellentCbarlotlcI  you've  out-gone 
my  expectation — did  ever  a  woodcock  luu  so 
bhndly  inlo  a  snare? 

Ouir.  Ob,  that's  the  way  of  all  your  great 
acbolars — lake  them  but  an  inch  out  of  their 
road,  and  you  may  turn  'em  insids  out,  a* 
easily  ai  your  glove. 

MUsD.  VVell,  but  haveyou  seen  Sandford? 
— Is  every  thing  in.  train? — Will  Gradui  bo 
hoodwinked? 

Char.  Hoodwinked!  Why,  don't  you  see 
he's  already  stark  blind?  or,  if  be  has  any 
eyen,  I  assure  ye  they  are  all  for  me. 

Miss  D.  My  heart  palpitates  wilb  appre- 
hension: we  shall  never  succeed. 

Char.  Ob,  I'll  answer  for  the  scholar,  if 
you'll  undertake  the  soldier.  Mr.  Sandford 
bas  engaged  half  a  dozen  of  the  foooir  fiorei 
all  in  hig^  spirits  at  the  idea  of  tricking  old 
Leathei^purse  —  aod  they  have  sworn  to  ex- 
banit  wit  and  invention,  to  iiirn  our  Solon 
out  of  their  hands  a  finished  coxcomb. 

MissD.  Blessing  on  tbeir  labours!  My 
Granger  is  gone  to  study  bis  rival;  and  will 
make,  1  hope,  a  tolerable  copy.  Now  follow 
Grad  us,  my  dear  Charlotte,  and  lake  care 
tbey  give  bim  just  champaign  enough  to  raiao 
him  to  the  point,  without  turning  over  it. 

{Exeunt.^ 

ACT  II. 
'  '    ScBNB  I. — An  Apartment.  * 

•e  him,   aiitA 

Enter  Servant. 
Sem.  Sir!  Sir!  ^Jogging  hitn\  Sir!  VVbal 
_  pise !  sure  my  master  has  drained  the  bol- 
tlea,  bs  ileepa  ao  sound — Ob,  no — \Pours  out 
^  glata\  —  Here's  tVe,  old  gentleman!  can't 
bink  why  tbey  send^  me  to  wake  thee  —  am 
ure  the  bouse  ia  alwaya  quieteat  when  you're 
anorlng.  [Drinks,  then  awakes  turn, 

Dail.   Hey! — howl   what!     la   Mr.   Cradua 

Sero.  No,  Sir— but  Mr.  SandfonT*  aboT* 
lairs,  and  a  mortal  fine  gentleman. 

Deil.  Fine  gentlemani  —  ay — some  rake,  I 
uppose,  that  wants  to  sell  an  annuity. — I 
wonder  where  Gradus  is — jiast  seven. 

{Looking  at  hit  cva/cft. 
Sera.  Hii  friends  keep  Ibe  gentleman  over 
bottle,  m^bap,  Sir,  longer  than  he  thought  for, 
OoiL  He  over  a  boltlel  —  more  liker  he's 
ver  some  crabbed  book;   or  watcbioK  wb»t 
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llie  moov^t  about,  tfarongli  a  microscope. 
Come,  iDOTC  the  ihinn;  >nd  empljr  tbem  .two 
bottoms  into  one  bollle,  nod  cork  it  up  close 
—  d'ye  bear.  I  irlih  Gradui  was  come 
Wen,  )f  I  lucceed  In  ibis  one  point,  the  di 
may  run  away  with  the  reil.  Let  the  world 
go  lo  ioggerheadi;  grais  grtiw  upon  'Change; 
land-tax mouDl  up;  lillle  Doiley  is  snu^.  "  ' 
ley,  wllh  a  bundred  tbousand  in  annuities, 
■  (on-in-law  as  wise  is  a  cbaocellor.  may 
bid  deriance  to  wind  and  weatber.  [Ej:it. 

Scshe  H. — A  Drawing  Room. 


[Act  II, 


Char.  Well,  I  proleit  ibis  is  an  irnprori 
nenll— Why,  wW  with  sMins  aud  tassel 
and  ipan^les  and  foils,  you  look  as  fine  as 
chemist's  shop  by  candle  light. 

Grad,  Madam,  do  you  apurore — 

Char.  Oh,  amaiingly  —  III  run  and  send 
Miss  Dotley  to  admire  you. 

Grad.  [^Looking  in  a  glast}    Ob,  i 

Emctor  could  now  heboid  me !  be  would 
elieve  ibal  Cgure  lo  be  Jeremy  Gradus, 

Sand.  Very   tine,   and  I  gir '-- 

one  would  conceive   you'd   eve 
gun-sbol  of  a  college. 

Grad.  What  must  I  do  witk  ibi 

Sand,  Your  ehapnau  brat — wear  it  ihos. 
These  hats  are  Tor  the  arm  only. 

Grad.  A  hat  for  the  arm !  what  a  subver- 
sion of  ideas!  Oh,  Mr.  Sand  ford — if  the  sump- 
tuary laws  of  Lycurgus — 

Sand.  Damn  it!  will   you   never   leave 
your  college   cant?  I  lell   you    once   mo 
and,   by  Jupiter,  if  you    don't   attend   to 
ni   give   you   up;   I   say,    you    must    forget 
that  sucb  fuilows  ever  existed— th:      ' 


f  yejoy 


iguage 


_   .    ,  _  s  Art  of  Love. 

Grad.  1  will  endeavour  to  form  myselffrom 
your  iastruclions;  but  tarry  witb  me,  1  entreat 
you — If  you  should  leave  me — 

Sand.  1  won't  leave  you.  Here's  your  mis- 
Ireas.—Now,  Gradus,  stand  lo  your  arms. 

Grad.  I'll  do  my  best;  but  I  could  wish 
the  puife-keeper  was  Misi  Chai4olle.  , 

Enter  MisS  OotLB\. 

Sand.  Husbl  Vour devoted:  allow  me,  Ma- 
dam, to  introduce  a  geutlenian  to  you,  in 
whose  aJTairt  I  am  particularly  iaiereitad — 
Mr.  Gradus. 

MissD.  Mr.  Gradus!  Is  il  possible? 

Grad.  Be  not  astonished,  oh  lovely  maiden, 
at  my  sudden  change  I  Beauty  is  a  talisman 
wbicb  works  true  miracles,  and,  without  a 
fable,  transforms  minbind. 

MiasD.  Your  Jransformation,  I  fear,  is  too 
sudden  lo  he  lasting — 

Grad.  Transibrmalion !  Resplendent  VirRo! 
brightest  constellation  of  the  starry  lonel  1 
am  hut  now  created.  Your  charms,  like  the 
Promethean  fire,  have  warmed  the  dod  to  life 
and  rapt  me  to  a  new  existence. 

MtM  H.  But  may  I  be  sure  youll  never 
take  up  your  old  rust  again? 

Grad.  Never.  Sooner  shall  Tanrus  witb 
tbe  Pisces  join,  Cnpemicus  to  Plo^my  resign 
Ibe  siAer«-i,  (ban  I  be  what  I  was. 

Mifji.  I  shall  bunt.  [Atde. 


Sand.  Well,  jouVe  hit  h  off  toler^ly,  for 
coup,  tCntsai. — But  pr'ylhee,  Gradus,  can't 
)U  talk  in  a  >lyle  a  little  less  fiistian  J  Yott 
imcmbcr  bow  those  fine  fellows  conversed 
you  saw  at  dinner;  no  sentences,  no  cramp 
words — all  was  ease  and   impudence. 

Grad.  Yea,  1  remember.    Now  the  shell   is 
urst,  1  shall  soon  be  fledged. 

Doii-EV  entering,  starts  back. 

Boa.  Why,  who  the  dickens  have  we  here? 
Sand.  So,  there's  tbe  old  genius ! 
MissD,   But  1   am   convinced  now — I  am 
'   Ibis   is   all  put  on — in  your 


heart  you  are  still  Mr.  Gradus. 

Grad.  Yes,  Madam,  still  Gradus:  but  not 
that  stiff  scholastic  fool  you  saw  ibis  morning, 
"'o,  no,  I've    learned    that   Ibe    acquisitions    of 

hicb  your  father  is  so  ridiculously  fond,  are 

leless  lumber;  that  a  man  who  knows  more 
than  bis  neighbours,  is  in  danger  of  being 
shut  out  of  society;  or,  at  IlesI,  of  being  in- 
vited at'dioner  once  in  a  twelvemonth,  to  be 
eibibited  like  an  antique  hrooie,  or  a  por- 
pol  from  Uerculaoeum. 
il.  Zounds!  'tis  be!  I'm  all  over  in  a 
cold  sweat.  \Bchind, 

MissD.  And  don't  you  think  learning  tlie 
greatest  blessing  in  the  world? 

Grad.  Nat  I,  truly.  Madam  —  Learning!  a 
vile  bore  ! 

DoiU  Do  I  stand  upon  my  bead  or  my 
beels? 

Grad.  I  shall  leave  all  those  fopperies  la 
tbe  gray-beards  at  college.  Let  'em  chop  lo- 
'c,  or  make  English  bashes  out  of  stale  Ik- 

-ew,  till  Ihey  starve,  for  me. 

Sand.  This  is  your  resolution  ? 
:  hut      Grad.  Fixed  as  biou  on  his  wheel    I  ba^e 

1  study  now  but  the  tort. 

Dnil.  Indeed! 

Grad.   You   shall   confess,    my    friend,    in 

,<it:  of  prejudice,  that  'lis  possible  for  a  man 

of  letters  to  become  a  maa  of  tbe  world.  You 

shall  see  that  iie  can  dress,  grow  an  adept  in 

tbe  science  of  taste,  ogle  at  Ibe  opera,  be  vo- 

I  at  the  playhouse,  sufTer  himself  to  be 

id  with   an   easy    air   at  Boodle's,   and 

I  health  for  tbe  benelil  of  his  reputa- 

lion  in  King's  Place. 

MissD,  Bless  me!  one  would  suppose  you 

id  been  familiar  is  the  ban  ton  all  your 
life; — you  have  all  the  requiiilea  to  make  a 
figure  in  it,  by  heart. 

Grad.  I'he  mere  force  of  beauty.  Madam — 
1  wished  to  become  worthy  of  you,  and  that 
wish  has  worked  a  miracle. 

Doil.  A  miracle  with  a  vengeance!  Jacqiiet 

ros'-wood  and  wire-work  was  nothing  to  it. 

MissJD.  How  diflerent  from  what  jou   was 


this  n 


'8' 


Grad.  Oh,  mention  it  not. — This  m 
may  it  be  blotlcd  from  time's  ledger. 


and 


,ng— 


ighl  on  more!  t  abhor  my  former  self. 
Madam,  more  than  you  can;  witness  now  tbe 
recantation  of  my  erro is.— Learning,  with  all 
its  tribe  of  solemn  fopperies,  I  at>iiire— abjure 

DoiL  Yon  do? 

Grad.  The  study  of  what  is  volgarly  called 
philosophy,  may  suit  a  monk:  but  it  u  as  an- 
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becoming   a  gentleman,   a*  loaded  -  dice 
brasv-hiltcd  snord, 

jjoil.  Lamiai;  unbecoming  a   ceotlema 
Very  well! 

Griui.   Hebrew  I  leaie  la   ibe   Jew  rabbis, 
Greek  to  ibe  bencb  of  biihops,  Latin   to   ibi 
apothecaries,  and  ailronomj  lo    almanac   ma 
HoU.  Better  and  bcller.  [ken 

Gretd-  The  mathematics — mixed,  pure,  spe- 
culative, and  practical,  wilb  their  whole  circli 
of  sciences,  I  consign  in  a  lump  to  old  mei 
■who  -want  blood,  and  to  young  ones  who 
'want  bread.  And  novr  you're  heard  my  whole 
abjuration.  \I)oiiej/,  rushing  Jortvard. 

Uoil.  Yes:  and!  bate   heard   too  — I 
hearc).     Oh,  that  I  should  ever  hare  been  such 
a  doll,   as  lo  take  ifaee  for  a  man  of  laming 
Grad.  Mr.  Doileyl  {Confounded, 

lioil.  What  I  dont  be  dashedj  man;  go  o> 
with  jour  abjurations,  do.  Yej,  you'll  maki 
a  shine  in  the  lone?— Oh,  that  errr  I  ihould 
have   been  such  a  nincompoop  ! 

Sand.  My  dear  Mr.  Uoiley,  do  not  be  in 
heat.     How  can  a   man   of  your   discernment 
^Now  look  at  Gradus— I'm  sure  he's  a  much 

trettier   feilow   than    he    was— bia    figure    and 
is  manner  quite  dilTerenl  things. 
Doil,  Yes,   yes,   I   can   see  that — I  can  see 
that — Why,  he  has  lumed  little  Aesop  upside 
down;  be'l  tbe  lion  in  the  skin  of  an  ass. 

[tVaOdn^  about. 
Grad.  I  must  rctrieie  myself  in  his  opini- 
on.    The  skin,  Mr.  Doiley,    may  be   put  aU; 
and  he  assured  that  ihe'mind  which  has  once 
felt  the  sacred  energies  of  wiidon,   though  it 

MitsD.  So,  so!  \AnsrUy. 

Sand.  \Apari\  Hark  y«.  Sir!  that  won't  do. 
By  Ueaien,  if  you  play  retrograde,  I'll  forsake 
you  on  the  spot.     Vou  are  ruined   with  youi 


Grad.  Dear  MadamI  belieie  me,  that  *s 
for — What  can  1  say?— How  assimilate  my- 
self to  two  such  opposite  tastes  F  I  stand  reel- 
ing here  between  two  cbanders,  like  a  sub- 
stantive between  two  adjectives. 

Doil.  Ydu  !  you  for  to  turn  fop  and  mac- 
•  carooi!  Why,  'twould  be  as  natural  for  a  Jew 
\abbi  to  turn  parson.  An  elephant  in  pin- 
ners—a bishop  with  3  rattle  and  bells,  couldn't 
be  more  postirous. 

Sand.  Nay,  now,  my  dear  Mr.   Doiley — 

Doil  Dear  me,  no  dears.  Wby,  iff  wanted 
3  maccaroni,  [  mijiht  have  had  choicei  every 
3lleT  froraHydePark  to  Shadwell  Dock  swarms 
with  'em— genuine  I  and  d'ye  think  Fll  have 
an  amphiberoui  thing— half  and  half,  tike  the 
sea-calf  at  Sir  Ashton's? 

Sand.  Oh,  if  that's  all,  a  hundred  to  ten 
Gradus  will  lOan  he  as  complete  a  character 
as  if  he  had  never  learned  his  alpha  beta:  or 
known  more  of  the  classics  than  their  names. 

Doil  Oh,  I  warrant  him.  Now,  what  Jo 
ye  think  of  the  Scratchi,  Ibe  Uorsi,  and  the 
rest  of  'em  ?  ay  ? 

Grad,  Oh,  a  mere  &a/-r .'  a  parcel  of  brawny, 
Dntauf;hl  fellows,  who  knew  ro  more  of  lite 
than  they  did  of  Chinese.  If  they'd  stood 
candidates  for  rank  in  a  college 'of  taste,  they'd 
haie  been  returned-  ignoranlur — Would  Ibey 
not.  Madam? 

arissD.  Oh  ceHainly—I  could  kiss  the  fel- 


Ibw,    he  has   entered  into  my  plot  with  such 


{Exit. 


Doil.  W'fa^,  you've  been  in  wonderful  basic 
lo  get  rid  of  the  igranler  part — but.  as  it  hap- 
pened, that  was  the  only  part  1  cared  far  j  so 
now  you  may  carry  your  hogs  lo  another 
market;  they  won't  do  for  me. 

Grad.  My  hogs  1 

Doil.  Ay,  your  boars — your  improvements 
—your  faihlonable  airs — your — in  short,  yon 
are  not  the  man  I  look  you  for,  so  you  may 
IroL  back  to  college  again;  go,  mister,  and 
teach  'cm  the  tone',  do.  Lord,  ho.w  theyll 
lus,  or  the  monkey  returned 
from  (ravel  r 

Sand.  Upon  my  honour,  you  are  loo  se~ 
vere.  l.eave  us,  man  — leave  us  — I'll  setlje 
your  affair,  1  warrant.  [T'o  Gradu». 

Grad.  Not  so  eacily,  I  fear,  he  slitJis  lo  his 
point,  like  a  rusty  weather-cock — all    my    dc- 

Sand.  You'll  allow  Gradus  to  speak  to  Miss 

Doiley? 

Doil.  Ob,  ay,  to  be  sure— tbe  more  he 
speaks  the  less  she'll  like  him.  Here,  show, 
Mr.  Gradus  the  dressins-room.  [Exit  Gra- 
dus\  Gi'e  her  another  dose;  iuiieit  her  by 
Why,  sure,  Mr.  Sandford,  yo« 
I  in  transmogrifying  the— 
\d.  Yes,  faith,  I  had.  I  couldn't  endure 
lea  of  seeing  your  charming  daughter 
tied  to  a  collection  of  Greek  apothegms  and 
Latin  quotations;  lo  1  endeavoured  to  English 


had  no  h 


hii 

Doil.  English  him!  I  uke  it  shocking  ill  of 
ou,  Mr.  Sandford— that  I  must  tell  vou.— 
lere  are  all  my  hopes  gone,  like  a  whiff  of 
tobacco ! 

Sand.  Pbo!  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley,  this  at- 
tachment of  yours   to  scholarship   is   a   mere 

DoU.  Whim!  well,  suppose  it  is,  I  will 
have  my  whim.  Worked  hard  forty  years, 
and  saved  about  twice  al  many  ihouiaBil 
pounds;  and  if  so  much  labour  and  so  much 
money  won't  entitle  a  man  to  whim,  L  don't 
know  what  the  deiit  should. 
Sand,  ^at  1  either,  I'm  sure. 
Doil.  To  tell  you  a  bit  of  a  secret— lack  ol 
■  ig  has  been  my  great  delrimenl.  If  I'd 
'  'ar,  there's  no  knowing  what  I 
got— my  plumb  might  have  been 
two — my — 

Sand.  Why,  doubtless,  a  little  classical 
knowledge  might  have  been  useful  in  driving 
3ur  bargains   for   Russia  lallow   and   whale 

Doil.  Ay,  to  be  sure!  And  I  do  verily  be- 
eve  it  hindered  me  from  bi:ing  Lord  Mayor 
-only  think  of  that — Lord  Mayor  of  London ! 
Sand.  How  so? 

Doil.  Wby,   I  Icuded  tbe  common  council 
and  all  the  parish  meetings  for  fifteen  years, 
without  daring  for  lo  make  one  arangue)   al 
'ist  a  westry  was  called   about   chusing   of  a 
imcock.     So   ROW,   thinks   I,   I'll   show   'em 
rhat  I'm  good  for. — Our  alderman  was  in  the 
urples — so,  thinks  I,  if  he  lips   off,   wby   not 
_  as  well   as  another; — So  Hi  make  a  speech 
about  patrols,  and  then  as  for  their  voles. 
Sand.  Very  judicious! 
Doil.  If  you'll  believe  me/  I   got   u*,4hree 
114  ',\"- 
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liifie*— SilsDCe !  laji  Mr.  Crier;  and  mj  teni- 
ae ^w  (o  dry  with  fright,  Uiat  I  couldn'l 
wac  it;  «o  I  wai  forced  to  s^uat  down  affaln, 
'fflidit  hatte-liueht;  and  thej  nich-Damed  mc 
Dummy,  through  the  whole  ward. 

Sand,  Wicked  rogues  I  Well,  I  a>k  your 
pardon — I  bad  no  idea  of  these  important  rea- 
MOt.  Yet,  how  men  differ!  Now  the  family 
of  Sir  >Vilfbrd  Graoger  are  quite  diitreased 
by  the  obstinate  attachm«nl  to  the  sciences, 
of  that  Gne  young  fellow  1  told  you  ot  this 
morning.      , 

BoiL  Ay!  What's  he  Sir  William  Gran- 
ger's son?  Knew  his  father  very  well: — kept 
a  tine  study  of  horses,  and  lost  maoj  ibou- 
(anda  by  ilj  lent  him.  money  many  a  lime- 
good  man — always  puncluaC 

Sand.  Ay,  Sir,  but  this  youth  disappointed 
■11  his  hopes.  Mighty  pleasant,  to  see 
young  fellow,  formed  to  possess  life  in  all 
points  and  bewitchinc  larielie*,  shrink  ii-oni 
the  woHd,  and  hurf  himself  amidst  obsolete 
hooks,  systems,  and  scfaismji,  whilst  pleaiore 
wooes  him  to  her  loA  embrace  and  joys  so- 
licit him  in  vain!  Ob,  it  gate  his  father  great 
trouble. 

Doil.  Gmt  trouble!  Dear  me,  d< 
always  thought  Sir  Wilford  had  bei 
man. — Why,  1  would  havt  given   the   world 

Sand.  He  swallows  it  rarely!  [^udej  Ob, 
lie  piques  himself  on  sucb  tnOes   as   reading 
the   Greek  and   Latin   authors   in   tbeir  < 
tongue*,  and  mastering  all  the  quibbles  of 
English  philosophers — 

j^oiL  Enelish  philosophers!  i  wouldn't  give 
a  bribing  for  them. 

Sand.  Why,  sure  you  hare  heard  of 
Bacon,  a  Locke,  a  Newton — 

Ooil.  Newton!  oh,  ay  —  I  have  heard  of 
Sir  Isaac — every  hody  has  heard  of  Sir  baai 
— great  man — master  of  the  Mint 

Sand.  Oh,  Sir!  this  youth  ba«  found  a  do 
■en  mistakes  in  his  theories,  and  proved  him 
wrong  >a  one  or  two  of  his  calculations.  '~ 
short,  he  is  adWsed  to  give  the  world  a  syiti 
of  his  own,  iu  whicb,  for  aught  1  know,  he'll 
prove  the  earth  to  be  concave  instead  of  spbi 
rical,  and  the  moan  lo  be  no  bigger  than 
punchbowl. 

DoiL  \Atide'\  He^  the  man  — he's  the  mai 
Look'e,  Mr.  Sandford,  you've  given  a  dcscrif 
tion  of  this  young  fellow,  thafs  set  my  blood 
in  a  ferment.  Do  you — now,  my  dear  friend, 
do  you  think  that  you  could  prevail  upon  him 
to  marry  my  daughter! 

Sand.  VVfay.  I  don't  know — neither  beauty 
nor  gold  ha)  cJiarnii  for  him.  Knowledge- 
knovvledge  is  his  mistress. 

Doil.  Ay!  Vm  sorry  for  that — and  yet  I'm 
glad  of  it  too.  Now,  see  what  ye  can  do 
with  him — see  what  ye  can  do  with  him' 

Jaatt  Well,  well,  I'H  try.  He  promised 
call  on  tne  here  this  evening,  in  his  way 
the  Museum.  1  don't  know  whether  he  isi 
below  now. 

SoiL  Below  nowt   Ifackins,  that's  lucky- 
hang  me  if  il  isn't!  Do,  go   and — and   speak 
to   him   a    bit — and  bring  htm  up — bring  hii 
np.     Tell   him,  if  bell  marry  Eliiabelh,  I'   , 

Fve  him,  that  is,  FIl  leave  him  everj'  farlliinffj 
have  in  the  wbrld.  "' 


[Ann. 

e  yon  are  so  very  earnest 


IBxit. 


Eliiaheth  be  about  with  ll 
Gradusl  He  a  man  of  hrainc! 
Hang  me,  if  I  don't  beheve  his  head's  as  hol- 
low as  my  cane.  Sbure,  she  can't  have  taken 
a  fancy  to  the  smattering  monkey  I  Ho,  there 
thcT  are — here  he  comes!  Why,  there'* Greek 
and  algebra  in  hil  lace 


Mr.  Granger,  your  very  bumble  servant.  Sir, 
— I'm  yaj  glad  lo  see  you.  Sir. 

Grang.  1  thank  yoo.  Sir.    [P'erjf  MOlemnfy. 

noil,  i  knew  your  lather.  Sir.  as  well  as  a 
begear  knows  bis  dish.  Mayhap,  Mr.  Sand- 
ford  told  you  that  I  wanted  for  to  bring  you 
and  my  daughter  acquainted — fll  go  and  call 
her  in. 

Grang.  'TIS  unnecessar)-. 

SoU.  He  leems  a  mighty  silent  roan, 

\Apari. 

Sand.  Studying — studying.  -  Ten  to  one  he's 
formiojg  a  discourse  in  Arabic,  or  revolving 
one  oFEuclid's  problems. 

DoiL  Couldn't  yon  set  liim  a  talking  a  bit! 
I  long  for  to  hear  him  lafk. 

Sand.  Come,  man  I  forget  the  old  sages  a 
moment.  Can't  the  Mea  of  Miss  Doilcy  give 
a  fillip  to  your  imagination? 

Grang-  Miss  Doiley,  Fm  iuformed,  is  as 
lovely  ^s  a  woman  can  he.  But  what  i*  wo- 
man r — Only  one  of  Nature's  agreeable  Uunders. 

Doil.  Uiim!  Thai  smacks  of  something! 
[^trfe]— Why,  as  to  that,  Mr.  Granger,  a 
woman  with  no  portion  but  her  whims,  might 
he  but  a  kind  of  a  Jew's  bai^in;  but  when 
GfLy  thousand  is  popped  into  the  scale,  she 
must  be  had  indeed,  if  hcc  husband  does  not 
Hod  her  a  pen'wortb. 

Grang.  With  men  of  the  world,  Mr.  Doi- 
ley,  r^y  thousand  pounds   miafat  have   their 
weisbti  but  in  the  balance  of  pfailosopby,  goldV 
is  tight  as  dephloglsticated  air,  * 

Doil,  Thais  deep — 1  can  make  nothing  at 
il ;  that  must  he  deep.  [^Aside]  Mr.  Grangf  ' 
the  grrat  account  I  have  had  of '-' — 


„  _     .       laming, 

and  what  not,  has  made  me  wilLng  for  lo  be 
akin  to  you. 

ig.  Mr.  Sandford  suggested  lo  me  yonr 
design.  Sir;  and  as  you  have  so  nobly  pro- 
>osed  your  daughter  as  the  prise  of  learning, 
have  an  ambition  to  be  related  to  yoo. 
DoiL  {Aside^  But  I'll  see  a  bit  farther  into 
him,  though,  firsL  Now  pray,  Mr.  GraBgerl 
pray  now — a — I  say  {To  Saad.^  Ax  him  som* 
deep  question,  that  he  may  show  himself  « 
hit. 

Sand.  What  the  devil  shall  I  say?  A  deep 

Sieslion  you  would  have  il?  Let  me  seel  — 
b.  Granger,  is  it  vonr  opinion  that  the  an- 
cient antipodes  walked  erect,  or  aiwled  on 
all  fours? 

Grang.   A   thinking   man   always  doubts— 
ibut  the  best  informations   concur,  (W   they 
'-'ere  quadnipedes  during    two  renalnlions   of 
le  sun,  and  bipedes  ever  aficr. 


SctnZ] 

JDoiL  Qaadpcde^l  Bipcdi 
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What   a   fine 
IMide. 

Sand,  A  targtviag  Iramfonnation !         , 

Grtmg.  Not  more  jarprying  ihan  Ifae  trani- 
fonoalJoD  of  an  ernca  to  a  ctrjaalij,  a  cliiT- 
■alia  \o  a  njmpb,  and  a  aTraph  to  a  bullerlTr. 

DoU.  Tliers  again!  I  lee   it  will  do— 1  lee 

it  iriU  do:  »j,  tEat  I  will—bang  me  if  I  don't. 

[Aside.    Exit,  chuchling  and  laug/Ung. 

Grang.  WTiart  te  gone  off  for.io  abruptly  ? 

Sand.  For  bii  daughter,  I  hope.  Gi>e  ye 
ioj,  my  dear  Fellow  I  the  Dynipli,  the  eruca, 
and  the  cbirsalis.  have  won  tlie  dav. 

Grang.  Ilow  iball  I  bound  my  bappineii! 
My  dear  Sandford,  that  wai  theluckicil  t^et- 
tioD,  about  the  aniipodei. 

Sand,  Tes,  pretty  lucceuful.  Hare  you 
been  at  yo^r  itudjei? 

Grang.  Oh,  IWe  been  in  tbe  dictionary  tbii 
balfbour;  and  ha Te  picked  up  uaMp  wordi 
enough  to  puiile  and  detlghl  the  old  gentle 
man  the  remainder  of  bii  life. 

Sand.  Here  he  ia,  faith— 

Grang.  And  Eliiabeth  with  bim — 1  hear  ber 
dear  foolatepil  O  how  shall  [I— 

Doa,  lli'ithoui]  Come  along,  I  say— what 
a  plague  are  you  lo  modest  for?  Cnme  . 
here,  X^PuUs  in  Gradut  by  the  arn{\  Hei 
I've  brouehl  him — one  of  your  own  ludney- 
ha  I  ba  I  ha!  Now  111  lay  you  a  gallon  y< 
can't  gueir  what  I'tc  brought  btm  for,  1*' 
bmugfit  bim — ba!  ha!  ha!  for  to  pit  hi 
againxl.you  [To  Granger^  to  see  which  of 
you  two  ii  the  mo)t  lamed — ha!  ba! 

Grang.  Ten  thousand   derils,   plagues,   and 

Saad.  Here's  ajilow  up  I 

DoiL  Vyby,  foPaU  he  look  so  like  a 


n  Ibipgs. 


I   jacket,  he's  got 
id   algebra ,    and 
Why,  Gradus,  don't  stand  aloof, 
«  brother  scbotar,  I  (ell  ye. 
Grad.  A  scfaolarl  all  who  haie  earned  that 
dislinclion  are  my  brelhrep.      Carissime  fr 
ifr,  gaudeo  te  videre. 

Grang,  Sir — you — I — most  obcdienL  I  wish 

tbou  wert  in  tbe  boltom  of  the  Bed  sea,   and 

iba  largeit  folio  in  thy  Ubrary  about  thy  neck. 

[Aside. 

Sand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Mr.  Doiley,  what 

do  you  mean? 

OaiL  Mean !  why  I  mean  for  to  pit  'em, 
to  be  sure,  and  to  give  Eliiabeth  to  the  win- 
ner.—  Touch  him  up,  touch  bim  upl  [JTo 
Granger~\  Show  bim  what  a  fool  be  is. 

Sand.  Why,  sure  you  woo^  set  tbem  toge- 
ther by  tbe  ears  I 

Doil.  No,  no;  but  I'm  resolved  for  to  set 
tham  together  by  tbe  tongues.  To  cut  the 
butiocas   short— Mr,   Gradual  you   are  lo   be 


eat  dab    at    tar 


.nd   what    > 


toboot,  that  Granger  beats   ye — and  b< 
wins  shall  hare  her. 

Grang.  Heavens,  what  a   stake!   Tii 
dent  to  inspire   a    doll  with   the  tongues   ol 

Sand,  My  dear  friend,  tiiink  of  tbe  indcli- 

ioO.  Fiddle-de-dee !— I  tell  you,  I  will  have 
niy  whim— and  »o,  Gradua,  set  off.  By  Jen- 
kin!   youll  find  it  a  tougb  buaineaa  to  beat 


Granger  —  he's  one  of  voiir  great  «enui  men 
—going  to  write  a  book  abont  Sir  liaac,  and 
tbe  moon,  and  the   devil   knows  whaL 

[Miss   Boil,   and    Char.    enUr  at  tht 
back  of  the  stage. 

Grad.  If  so,  the  more  glorious  will  be  my 
victory.  Come,  Sir !  lei  ua  enter  the  lisls, 
since  it  must  be  so,  for  this  charming  priiei 
[Painting  to  Mist  J}oiUy\  choose  your  wea- 
pons,— ilebrew^Gwek  —  Latin,  or  English. 
Name  vour  lobject ;  we  will  pursue  il  ayllo- 
gistically,  or  socraticatly,  at  you  please. 

Grang.  [Aside\   Curse  your  syllogisms  and 

Doil.  No,  no,  Til  not  have  no  Englisll— 
what  a  plague!  every  sboe<black  Jabbers  Eng- 
lish, so  give  us  a  touch  of  Greek  to  set  dF 
wilb — come,  Gradus,  you  begin, 

JUissDoil.  Undone!  undone! 

Grad.  If  il  i»  merely  a  recitation  of  Greek 
that  you  want,  you  shall  be  gratified.  An 
epigram  ibal  occurs  to  me,  will  give  you  an 
idea  of  ihat  sublime  language! 

Char.  [AsideJ  Oh,  confound  your  (ublima 
language! 

Grad.  Pania  gejot,  kai  panla  konis   kai 
panla  lo  meden 
Panla  gar  exalagon,  esti  to  gino~ 


about  the   pantry. 

loved  tit-bits,   mayhap  —  but   that'*  lowl    aye, 

Sandford? 

Sand.  Ob,  cursed  low!  be  might  as  well 
have  talked  about  a  pig-stye. 

lioit.  Come,  Granger,  now  (or  ill  Eliiabelb 
and  fidy  thousand  pounds) 

Grang.  Yes,  Sir.  I— I— am  not  much  pre- 
pared: 1  could  wish — I  could  wish — SandfordI 

Sand.  Zounds!  say  something — any  tbingl 
Char.  [Jiide}  Ah!  il's  all  over.  He  could, 
:  easily  furnish   the   ways   and   means,   as  a 

Doil.  Hoity,toity!  What,  at  asUndl  Why 

ire  you  can  talk  Greek  as  well  as  Gradui. 

Grang,  Tis  a  point   I   cannot  decide,   you 

must  determine  iL     Now,  impudence,  embrace 

wilb   ihy   seven-fold   shield!    Zanthus,    I 

remember,  in  describing  such  a  night  as  this — 

Grad,   Zanlbusl   you    surely   err.     Homer 

entions  but  one  being  of  that   name,  except 

river,  and  be  was  a  horse. 

Grang.  Sir,  he  was  an  orator — and  such  a 
one  that.  Homer  records,  tbe  gods  thenuelvc* 

Grad.  True,  Sir — bul  you  won't  deny — 
Boil,  Come,  come!  I  sha'n'l  have  no  brow- 
taling — nobody  oCTered  for  lo  contradict  you 
so  begin  [To  Granger^  What  said  orator 
Zanthus? 

Grang.  ¥on  lucid  oih,  !u  •aether  pensile, 
irradiates  th'  expanse.  Ilcfulgent  scinlillations, 
in  th'  ambient  void  opake,  emit  humid  splen- 
dor. Chrysatic  spheroids  th'  horiuin  vivify — 
astifarious  constellations,  nocturnal  sporades, 
refrangerated  radii,  illume  our  orb  terrene. 
MissD,  1  breathe  again.  [Aside. 

DoiL  There!  there;   weQ  spoke.  Granger! 
Now,  Gradus,  beat  that! 
Grad.  I  am  enwrapt  in  aslontsbmeat!  Ton 
ar«  imposed  on,  Sir, — instead  of  claiaical  Uu- 


..<lc 
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guage,  ^on  li«ve  heard  a  rant  in  Engliib — 

JJoil.  Enclijk!  Zoundst   d'yd  take  me  for 
fool?  D'ye  lliink  I  don't  kgow  niy   own  iii< 
IbeMongue !— Twas  ao  more  like  Eaglub,  than 
I- am  liko  WbiUingtoa'a  cat. 

Grad.  Tt  yr*i  eietj  lylUble  Engliih. 

i)oiJ.  There's  impudence  I— There  wlmt 
word  of  IL  EnglUh — If  yon  t>ke  that  for£ng> 
liih,   deTil  tak«  nie   if  I  heliere  there  wa-  ~ 
word  of  Greek  in  all  your  lrr-fi«nlryM. 

Grad.  Oh!  the  torture  of  ignorance! 

DoiL  Ignorant! — Come,  come,  none  ofyi 
tricks  upon  traielleri.    I  know  yon  mean   _. 
that   ai  a   (kit   upon  my   edication  —  But  Fll 
have  you  to  know.  Sir,  that  I'll  read  th«  hard- 
Mt  chapter  of  Nebcmiah  with  jon  for  your 

Grad.   I  repeat  that  jou  a: 
Mr.  Sandford  1  appeal  to  yi^u. 


Sand.  Ni 
judge 
tongui 

SoiL  Ay,  to  he-  lure 
lor  TOUT  peals?  I  peal  too 
won  I  be  imposed  on.  Bei 
got  ye  a  husband,  at  last, 
lent.  ■ 


en,  Mr.  DoUei 
concerMiDg   ti 


!   Tulgar 


»m.  Who 
and  I  tell  j 
:,  Elisabeth,  I 
D  my  heart's 


MitsD.  Him,Sir|  Ton  presented tbatgenlle- 
inan  to  me  ihii  morning,  and  I  haye  found 
•uch  a  fund  of  merit  in  him — 

JDoiL  In  he!  what  in  that  hean-hookwortn! 
that  arguGe*  me  down,  I  don't  know  English! 
Don't  go  for  to  provoke  tne — hid  that  Mr. 
Granger  welcome  to  my  house — he'll  soon  be 
master  on'l. 

MiasD.  Sir,  ia  obedience  ta  the  commands 
of  my  father —  [Sigaificantl/: 


[Act  U. 


to  him  of  yoDTielf— he't  a  nun 
h«a^ 

MittD.  Then,  Sir,  widioul  merre,  I  ac- 
knowledge your  choice  of  Mr.  Granger  ii 
perfectly  agreeable  to  mine. 

Coll.  That's  wy  dear  Bet!  [Ktumg  herl— 
Well  hare  lb<!  wedding  direcUy.  There  | 
d'ye  understand  thai,  Mr.  Tri-'paatry  7— li  Oat 
English  ? . 

Grad.  Tej,  lo  plain,  that  it  has  exsutdtalcd 
■tiy   undentandiDg  —  I   perceive   I   have   been 

DoiL  Ay,  well!  I  b»4  rather  jnv  should 
be  the  dupe  than  me, 

Grad,  Well,  Sir,  I  have  no  inclination  to 
contest — if  the  lovely  Charlotte   will  perform 

Char.  Agreed!  provided  that,  in  ]ioitr  cha- 
racter of  husband^  yon  will  be  a«  lingular 
and  old-ftshloned,  as  the  wig  you   wore  this 

Soil.  What,  cousin  I  haVe  Ton  taked  a 
fancy  lo  the  scholar?  Egad!  youre  a  cnlesiri, 
and  mayhap  may  be  able  to  makt  something 
of  him  I  ana  I  don't  care  if  1  throir  in  a  few 
hundreds,  that  you  mayn't  repent  yonr  bar- 
lin.  Well,  DOW  IVe  setaed  thtt  aOur  a- 
:lly  to  my  mind,  I  km  the  happietl  man  in 

-.tU.     And,  d'ye  hear,  Gradus?   I   don't 

■      ■  "         ''         'II  trot  back 


thi.      __  .       _    .   , 
love  for  to   bear  i 


if, 


lu  cDiiegE,  and  laril  tbe  difference  between 
Greek  and  English,  why  you  may  stand  • 
chance  to  be  lator — when  they've  made  me  a 
grandfather. 

Grad.  I  have  bad  enongb  of  langoages, 
Xou  see  I  have  just  engaged  a  tutor  lo  teach 
me  lo  read  the  world ;  anA  if  I  play  nty  part 
there  as   well  as   1  did  at  Braien-Nose,  yoar 


BoH.  Shan't  lay  obedience,  *>y  aomethingliodaigence  will  grant  me  appli 
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